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AND 


INCOMPAR ABLE PAIRE 
OF BRETHREN, 


w VV iLLiam 
Earle of Pembroke, &c. Lord Chamberlaine to the 
Kings moſt Excellent £M ajeſtie. 


AND 


Prairie 


Earle of Montgomery,&c, Gentlemanot his Majeſties 
Bed-Chamber. Both Knights of the moſt Neble Order 


of the Garter, and our ſingular good 
LORDS. 


Right Honourable, 


eerefan i we /iudy tobe thankefull in our particular, for 
V[ap/e the many favirs we have received from your L.L 
TIF we are falne upon the ill fortune, tomingle twothe 
PANE moſt arvers things that can be, feare, and raſhneſſe; 
ce rew raſhneſſe in the enterprize, and feare of the ſuc- 
cefſe. For, when wee value the places your H, H. ſuſtatne, wee 
cannot but know their dignity greater, than to deſcend ts the reading 
of theſe trifles : and,while we name them trifles, we have deprivd 
our ſelves of the defence of our D edication. But fince your L, L- 
have beene pleas to thinke theſe trifles ſomething, heretofore ; and 
have proſequuted boththem,&s their Author lruing,uithſo much fa- 
vour: we hope,(that they out-living him,and he not having the fate, 
common with ſome , to be Exequator to his owne writings) youvell 
uſe the ſame indul gence_ toward them—, you have done unto their 


oA 2 parent. 


TheEpiſtle Dedicatory.: 
parent. There in great difference , whether any Booke chooſe his 
- Patrones,or finde them—: I hs hath done both. For, ſo much were 
your L.L. lkings of the ſeverall parts,when they were afled, as be- 
fore they were publiſhed,the Volunne askd to be yours, We have 
but collected them,and done an office to the dead , toprocure his Or- 
phanes,Guardians; without ambition either of ſelfe-profit,or fame : 
onely to keepe the memory of ſo worthy a Friend, and Fellow alrve, 
as was ns HAKESPEAR Eby bumble offer of bs Playes,toyour 
moſt Noble Patronage. Wherein,as we have juſtly obſerned, no 
 mantocome neere your L.L. but with a kind of religious addreſſe, 
it hath been the height of our care,who are the Preſenters, tomake 
the Preſent worthy of your H, H.by the Perfection. But, there we 
muſt alſo crave our abilities to be conſedered,my Lords. We cannot 
goe beyond our owne powers. ( ountrey hands , reach forth Milke, 
Crean Frutts,or what they have: andmany N' ations (we have 
eard that hadnot Gummes and Fncenſe, obtained their requeſts 
with a leavened Cake; Ft was no fault to approach their 
gods by what meanes they could: eAnd rhe moſt , though meaneſt, 
of things, are made more precious , when they are dedicated to 
Temples. Fn that name therefore , wemoſt humbly conſecrate_ to 
your H. H. theſe remaines of your ſervant Shakeſpeare ; that what 
delight is in them,may be ever your L.L.thereputation his, and the 
faults ours, if any be committed,by a paire ſocarefull to ſhew their 
gratitude both to ths lrving,and the dead, as is 
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Your Lordſhips moſt bounden 


obn Hemunge, 


Henry Condell. 
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Fe 
Tothe great variety of Readers. 


jRomthe moſtable, to himthatcan bur ſpell : There 

|| you arenumberd. We had rather you were weighd. 
Eſpecially,when thefate ofall Bookes depends up- 
on your capacities : and not of your heads alone, 
but of your Purſes Well,itis now publike,and you 
If will ſtand for your priviledges,we know : toreade, 
and cenſure. Doeſo,but buy ir firſt. That doth beſt 
commend a Booke,theStationer ſayes. Then, how oddeſoever your 
braines be,or your wiſedomes,makeyour licencethe ſame, and ſpare 
not. Indge your ſixe-pennyorth,your ſhillings worth, your five ſhil- 
lings worth ar a time, or higher, {o youriſe tothe juſt rates, and wel- 
come. But,whateveryou doe, buy. Cenſure will not drive a Trade, 
or make the Iacke goe. And though you be a Magiſtrate of wit, and fir, 
on the Stage at Black- Fryers, or the Cock-pit, to arraignePlayes dayly, 
know,theſe Playes have had their triall already, and ſtood our all Ap- 
peales ; and doe now come forth quitted rather by a Decree of Courr, 
then any purchas'd Letters of commendarion. | | 

It had beene a thing, we confeſſe, worthy to have beene wiſhed,that 
the Author himſelfe had liv'd to have ſer forth, and overſeene his owne 
writings.But fince it hath been ordain'd otherwile,and he by death de- 
parted from that right,we pray you doe not envy his Friends , the office 
of their care,and paine,to have collected and publiſh'd them; and ſo to 
have publiſht them, as where (before ) you were abusd with divers 
ſtolne, and ſurreptitious Copies,maimed and deformed by the frauds 
and tealths of injurious Impoſtors, that expos'd them : even thole, are 
now offer'd to your view cured,and perfect of their limbes ; and all the 
reſt abſolute in their numbers as he conceived them. Who, as he wasa 
happy imitator of Nature,was a moſt gentle expreſler of it. His minde 
and hand went together : And what he thought, heuttered with that 
eaſineſſe,that we have ſcarce received from hima blot 1n his Papers. 
But it is not our Province,who onely gather his workes,and give them 
youto praiſe him. Itis yours that reade him. And there we hope, to 
your divers capacities , you will finde enough, both ro draw,and hold 
you: for his wit can no more lie hid,then it could be loſt: Reade him, 
therefore; and againe, and againe: Andif then you doenotlike him, 
ſurely youare in ſome manifeft danger,not to underſtand him And ſo 
weleaveyouto other of his Friends,* who, if you need, can be your 
guides: if youneede them not, you can leade your ſelves, and others: 


And ſuch Readers we wiſh him. 
A4 


lohw Heminge. Henry Condcel. 
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FE hes of my worthy 


Shakeſpeare,and his V Vorkes, 
El Peftator,this Lifes Shaddow is , To ſee | 


ERIN The truer imaze and a livelier be 
we Tarne eader. But,obſerve his Comicke vaine, 
Laugh, and proceed next to a Tragicke ſtraine, 
T ben weepe ; So When thou find ſt two contraries, 
Two different poſ$1ons fi om thy rapt ſoule riſe, 
Say, ( who alone eff :6 ſuch wonders could) 
Kare Shake-ſpeare to the life thou doſt behold. 


An Epitaph onthe admirable Dramarticke 


Poet, VV.-SHakESPEARE. 


RX Hat neede my Shakeſpeare for his honour d bones, 
WAY The labour of an Age jn piled ſtones 
* Or that his halloy'd Reliques ſhould be hid 

Pader aſtarre-ypointing Pyramid * 

Deare Sonne of Memory, oreat Here of Fame, 

What needſt thou ſuch dull witneſſe of thy Name * 

Thou in our wonder and aſtoniſhment 

Haſt built thy ſelfe a lating Monument : 

For whil'ﬆ to th ſhame of ſlow-endevourmg Art 

T by eafie numbers flow,and that each part, 

Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued Booke, 

Thoſe Delphicke Lines with deepe Impreſs1on tooke 

Then thou our fancy of ber ſelfe bereaving, 

Doſt make us Marble with too much conceiving, 
And ſo Sepulcher d inſuch pompe doſt lie 

That Kings for ſuch a Tombe would wiſh to die, 
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TO MEMORIE 


of the deceaſed Author, Maſter 


VV.SHAKESPEARE, 
EEE Hake-ſpearc,at length thy pious Fellowes give 


E233 7 be World thy Workes : thy Workes by which,out-live 
wore Thy Tombe thy name muſt: when that flone is rent, 
And Time diſſolves thy Stratford Monument, 
Here We alive ſhall view thee fill. This Booke, 
When Braſſe and Marble fade, ſhall make thee looke 
Freſh to all Ages : when Poſteritie 
Shall loath what's new thinke all is prodigie 
That is not Shakeſpeares ; ev'ry Line,each Verſe 
Here ſhall revive,redeeme thee from thy Herſe. 
Nor Fire,nor cankring Age,as Naſo ſaid, 
Of bis,thy wit-franght Booke (hall once invade. 
Nor ſhall 7 ere beleeve,or thinke thee dead 
(Though miſt )untill our bankrout Stage be ſped 
( Tmpoſſible )with ſome neW ſtraine tout-dee 
Paſsions of Iulier and her Romeo , 
Or till 1 beare a Scene more nobly take, 
Than when thy balfe-ſword parlying Y omans fpake. 
Till theſe till any of thy Volumes reſt 
Shall with more fire,more feeling be expreſt, 
Be ſure our Shake-ſpeare,thou canſt never dye, 
But crown d with Lawrell live eternally, 


L. Digges. 
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Tothe Memory of M.W.Shake- eart, 


NEE Wondred (Shake-ſpeare)that thou went t ſo ſoone 
Op From the Worlds-Stage,to the Graves-Tyring-roome. 
' We thought thee dead,but this thy Printed worth,” 
Tels thy SpeFators,that thou went'ft but forth 

Toenter with applauſe. An Aftors Art, 

Can dye,axd live,to aft a ſecond Part. 

That's bat an Exit of Mortality ; 

This,a Re-entrance to a Plaudite. 
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ake- 


ſpeare,containingall his Comedies, Hiſto- 
ries,and Tragedies : Truly ſetforth, according 


to their firſt Originall. 


The Names of the Principall Actors 


in all theſe Playes. 


W292 Iam Shakeſpeare. | Samuel Gilburne. 
Ws 7ichard Burbadge. | Robert Arman. 


: Auguſtine Philli ps. 


' William Kempt. 
Thomas Poope. 
George Bryan. 
Henry (ondell, 
Wilkam Slye. 
Richard Cowly. 
Fobn Lowine. 
Samuell Croſſe. 


Alexander Cooke. 


Jobn Hemmings. 


William Oiler. 
Nathan Field. 
John Vuderwood. 
Nicholas Tooley. 
William Eccleſtone. 
Toſeph Taylor. 
Robert Benfield. 
Robert Goughe. 
Richard Robinſon. 
fobn Shancke. 
John Rice. | 
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memory of my beloved, 
The AVTHOR 


Mr, VYiLLIaM SHAKESPEARE | F 
AND w 


what he hath left us. 
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IF O draw no envy(Shakeſpeare) on thy name, 
W Am1 thus ample tothy Booke, and Fame: 
=: tWhule I confeſſe thy writings to be ſuch, 
E As netther Man, aer Mule, can praiſe too much. 
Th Iruc, and a4 mers ſuffrage, But theſe wayes 
k Werenot the paths 1 meant untothyprazſe : 
For [celreſt I: norance on theſe may light, : 
Winch, zen 1t ſounds at beſt, but eccho's right , 
E. Or binge Aﬀection, which doth ne're advance 
E Thetruth, but gropes, ana urgeth all by chance, 
E Or crafty Malice, might pretend this praiſe, 
EF And thinke te rune, where it ſem d to raiſe. 
Thefe are, as ſore infanors Baud, or whore, 
Should prarſe a Matron, What c:#/d art her more + - 
But thou art proofe ag4in/t them , and indeed 
Abeve th" 11 fortune of them, or the need. 
I therefore will benin Sonte of the Ae | 
The applauſe ! detry ht ' the wonacy of our Stage - 
F AfyShakeſperre ri/e ; 4 will wot lodge thee by 
F Chaucer, or Speuſcr. or bed Beaumont /ye 
A little furihe, to mate ihe a roome : 
Thou at 3 Monu mt, without 4 tombe, 
And art airye fill, white thy Booke doth live, 
Ana re have wits to 1244, and prayſe to give, 
That 1 not mix? thee fo, tay braine excuſes ; 
I meanc wilt ores? but atſproportion'a Muſes : 
For, if 1theught my jndgement were of yeeres , 
Tſheald commit thee ſarely with thy peeres. 
And tell, how farre thon didft owr Lily out-ſhine, 
Or ſportins Kid, or Marlowes mzzhty line. 
And though tho hadſt ſmall Latine andlefſe Greckc, 
From thence to honour thee, I wonld not ſecke 
For names ; but call forth thund ring &(chilus, 
Euripides, and Sophocles 80 4, 
Paccuvius, Accius, b/» of Cordova dead, 
& Tolrveagaine , to hearethy Buckin tread, 
* Andſhakea Stage : Or, when tby Sockes were on, 
Leavethee alone for the compariſon 
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Of al, that inſolent Greecc, or hawghty Rome 
(emt forth, or fince did. from their aſbes come. 
Triumph, my Britaine, thou haſt one to ſhowe, 
Y  _ To whomaliScencs of Europe homage owe, | 
3 He Was not of an age, but for all time ! 
f And all the Muics, ftill were in their prime, 
When like Apollc he came forth ts warme 
Onr eares, or hike a Mercury to charme ! 
Nature her ſelfe was proud of his defignes, 
And joy d to weave the dreſ*tng of his lines ! 
IWhich mere ſo richly ſpun, and woven fo fit 
As, ſince, ſhe will vouchſafe no other Wit. 
The merry Greeke, tart Ariſtophanes, 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now pot pleaſe ; 
But antiquated, and deſeried lye 
- As they were n0: of Natures family. 
Yet muff [ not girve Nature all: Thy Art, 
Ay gentie Shakeſpeare, mnſt enjoy a part; 
For though the Pocts matter, Nature be, 
Hts art doth grve the fuſhion. And, that he, 
Who caſts to write alrome line, muſt ſweat, 
(ſuch as thine are) and firike the ſecond heat 
V pon the Maſcs awwile : turne the ſame, 
(And himelfe with it) that he thinkes to frame ; 
Or for the lawrcll, he may gaine a [cor me, 
For a good Poer's made, as well 15 borne. 
And [ach wert thog. Looke how the father s face 
Lives in hs iſſue, even ſo, the race 
Of Shakeſpeares minde, ana manners briebily ſhines 
In hu well torned, and true filed imes : 
. In each of which, he ſeemes to ſhake a Lance, 
As branaiſh't at the eyes of I2norance. 
Sweet Swan of Avon ! what a ſizht it were 
To [ce thee 1n our water yer appeare, 
And make thoſe flights npon the bankes of Thames, 
That jo aid take Eliza, and our Tamcs ! 
But ftay, I ſee thee 3n the Hemiſphere 
Advani d.and made a Conſtellation ther e! 
Shine forth thou Starre of Pocts, and with rage, 
Or :mfiuence., chiae, or cheere the druping Stage; 
Which, fixce thy flight from hence, hath mourn a hkt night, 
And acſpeires day, but for thy Volumes light. 
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ſpeare and his Pocms. 


Mind refl:aing azes paſt , whoſe cleere 
And equall ſurface can make things appeare 
; Diſtant a Thouſand yeares, and repreſent 
Them in their lively colours juſt extent. 
Toout run haſty time, retrive the fates, 
Rowle bathe the heavens, blow ope the iron gates 
Of death and Leth? where(confuſed)lye 
Great heapes of 1 ainous mortalitie. 
In that » cepe duskie aungeon to diſcerne 
A royal Ghoſt from Chun les , By art to learae 
The Phyſtoanomie of ſhades, and give 
Them ſuddaine birth , - 6ndring how oft they live, 
what ſtory coldly tells, what Poets faine 
At ſecond hand, anda picture without braine 
Senſeteſſe ard ſouleleſſe ſhowes . Togive a Stage 
(Ample and trae with life) voyee, action, age, 
As Plato's yeare and new Scene of the world 
Them unto us. 0r 1 tothe bad hurld, 
To raiſe our auncient Soveratenes from their herſe 
Make Kings hu ſubjects, by exchanging ver{+ 
Enlive their pale trankes , that the preſent age 
loyes in theiy joy and tremples at their 7.:ge- 
Yet js to temper paſsion, that our cares 
Take pleaſure in their paint, And eyes in leaves 
Both weepe and ſmile; fearefull at plots ſoſad, 
Then laughing at onr fcere ;, abuyd, and glad 
To be abus d affetted with that truth 
which we percerve s falſe, pleas d in that ruth 
At which we ftart ;, and by tlaborate play 
Tortur d and tickled ;by a crablike way 
T:me p4ſl made paſtime aud in ugly ſort 
Diſeorging tp his rawarne for our fport — — 
while the Plebcian page foe lofty throne . 
Creates and rules aworld, and workes upon 
Mankrmd by ſecret enzines ; Now to move 
A chilling pitty, then rigorous love: 
To ftrike up and ſtroake downe , both joy and ire ; 
To ſlcere thaffettions;and by heavenly fire 
Mould us anew, Stolne from our ſelves - 
Thx ana much more which cannot bee expreſs, 
But by hamſelfe, his towgue and his owne breſt, 
#45 Shakeſpearcs freeheld,which his cunning braine 
Improv dby favenr of the nine fold rraine, 


The 


AVI { WAN 
2. _ 
c 


On Worthy Maſter Shake- 


The buskind Maſe, the Commicke Queene, the graund 

And lowaer tone of Clio ; nimble hand, 

And nimbler foote of the melodiows paire, 

The Silver voyced Lady, the zeft faire 

Calliope, whoſe peaking filence dannts. 

And ſhe whoje prayſe the heavenly bedy chants, 
Theſe yynily woo'd him, emvying one anether 

(Obey & by «ll xs Sponſr. but lov'd as brother) 

And wronzht « caveons robe of {able greve 

Freſh greene,and pleaſant yeliew, red 0/77 brave, 

And conſtant blow, rich perple. emlileffe white 

The lowly Kaſſet, and the Scariet bright ; 

Branch 8 and embroyared dike the patntta Spring 

Each leafe maths with 4 fiower . 2x4 each [Iring 

Of e (dew wire cart line of ftike + there van | 

Itcnea workes whoſe tired the $ fters ſpun ; 

And there did fins, er ſeem? te jing, the choyse 

Birdes of « ferraive note ang virions Upyce, 

Here hangs & moſſcy rocke ; there playes 4 faive 

But chidmg founteine puried : Net the xyve 

Nor clouaes nor thunder, but were Ut 119 dr ewes 

Not out of common Tiffany or Lawne, 

But fine materials, whech the Maſts ba: 

And oncly know the coantrees wherethey grow. 
Xow when they coura no lomger hum enieh 

in mortal parments pent ; deats may deflro y 

They fay hu toay, but Ot wer ſe ſhelllwe 

And more then natare sates gur bauds had grue, 

In a lefſe velunmne, tat muve ſtrongly bound 

Shakeſ{pcarc fhal 67ea7h and (proke groth Lauvell eros a 

Which never fades. Fed with drnby aſian meats 

ts « well-l nee weſtare vich a5id nedte, 

Se with the ie they cloath him, viel In Weave it 

For 8ene ſhallnever ſiatne,uor evy teare if, 


Tne triendly admirer of his 
Endowments. 
Fj Af, $. 
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Vpon the Lines and Life of the 
Famous Scenicke Poer, Maſter 
VV.SHAKESPEARE, 


295 Hoſe binds which You ſo clapt ,goenow dud wrins | 
& 10% Britaincs brave , for done are Shake-ſpeares dayer * 
Sx Hui dayes are done, that made the dainty Playes, 
Which ad: the Globe of Heay n and Earth toring. 
Dry d ts that Veine,dry'd is the Theſpi plan $ pring, | 
Turn'd allto teares,andPho:bus ( loudes his Rayes : 
That Corpe s,that Coffin now beſticke thoſe Bayes, 
Which crown'd him Poet firſt,then Poets Kins. 
' TfTragedies might any Prologue have, 
All thoſe he made would ſcarce make one to ths : 
Where Farae,now that he gone #5 to the Grave, 
(Deaths publique Thring-houſe )the Nuncius is, 
For though his Line of life went ſoone about, 


The Life yet of his Lines ſhall never out. 


Hugh Holland. 


. £3 z7 he two Gentlemen of 
The Merry IWivesof Windſor. 
eAZeaſurefor Meaſure. 
The Comedy of Errors, 

& MM uch adoeabout Nothing. 
Loves Labour's loft, 

AM idfſommers niotts Dreame. 
The «Merchant of Venice, 
eA ou likett, 

T hetaming of the Shrew, 

eAll's well that ends well, 
Twelfe nl, ht,or vYhat youll. 
TheWinters Tale. 


Hiſtories, 
T he hfe and death of KR .lohn. 


in this Booke. 
|.T he bhife of King Henry the 5. 


T be firſt part of K .He ny the 6. 
T he 2 part of KR. Henry the 6. 


T he 3 part of K.Heary the 6. 


T he Tragedieof Richardthe 3, 
T he famous hiſtory of Henry $. 


Tragedies. 
Troylus and Creſsida, 
The Tragedy of Coriolanus, 
Titus Andronicus, 

Romeo and luliet. 

Timon of Athens. 

The Tragedy of Tulius Czfar. 
The Tragedy of Macbeth. 
The Tragedy of Hamler, 


The Tragedy of King Lear. 


The life & death of K R the2. The Moore of Venice. 


The life aud death of RH. 4. 
The ſecond part of K,H.the 4. 


Anthony and Cleopatra, 


The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 
THE 


$ 


A tus Primus. Scena Prima. 


A tempeſtuous noiſe of Thunder and Lightning heard © En- 
ter a Ship-maſter,and a Boteſwaine. 


CMaſper. 

Ote-ſwaine. 
Boteſ. Heere Maſter : What cheere? 
Maſt. Good : Speake to th'Mariners : 

Aj fall roo't, yarely, or we run our ſelves 4 

£:0und,beſtirre,beltirre. Ext. 

Evter Marwers, 

Boteſ. Heigh my hearts,cheerely, cheerly my hearts : 
yare,yare : Take inthe toppe-fale : Tend to th'Maſters 
whiſtie : Blow till thou burſt thy winde, if roome e- 
nough. 

Enter Alouſo,Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinanao, 
Gonzalo,and o:hers. 

eAlon. Good Bote-tiwaine have care : wher's the Ma- 
ter 2 Play the men. 

Boteſ. I pray no\w keepe below. 

eAnth.\Where is the Malter,Boton e 

Boteſ; Do you not hcare him? you marre our labour, 
Keepe your Cabins : you do afſilt the ſtorme. 

Gonz. Nay,good be patient. 

Boteſ. When the Sea is : hence,what cares theſe roa- 
rers for the name of King? to Cabine ſilence : trouble 
us not. 

Gon, Good yet remember whom thon haſt aboord. 

| Boteſe None that IL more love then my ſelfe. You are 

a Counſellor, if you can com nand theſe Elementsro fi- 

lence, and workethe pcace of the prefent,wee will not 

handa rope more, uſe your authontie : If you cannor, 
givethankes you have liv*d ſolong, and make your ſelfe 
readie in your Cabine for the mitchance of the houre, 


Gon.I have great comfort from this fellow:methinkes 
he hath no drowning marke upon him, his comp\exion 
1s perfet Gallowes : ſtand faſt good Fate to his han- 
ging, make the rope of his deſtiny our Cable, for our 
Owne doth little advantage : If he be not borne to bee 
hang'd,our caſe is miſerable. Exit, 

Enter Boteſwaiue, 

Boteſ,Downe with the top-Malt : yare, lower,lower, 

bring her to Try with Mainc-courſe. A plague 


A cry within. Enter Sebaſtian, eAnthinio &+ Gonzalo. 
| 


I. 


if it ſo hap. Cheerely good hearts: out of our way I ' 
ſay. Exit. 


— 


— 


] 


| W ith thoſe that I faiw 1ut-: 


upon this howling : they are lowder then the weather, 


or our ouIce : yet againe ? What do 28 heere?Shall we 


give ore and droywne, have youa minde to ſinke ? 

Sebaſ. Apoxe o'your throat, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous incharitable Dog. 

Boteſ. Worke youthcn. 

Aznth. Hang cur,hang, you whorcſon inſolent Noyic- 
maker;we are lefſe afraid to be drownde,then thou arr. 

Gonz. Tle warrant him for drowning, though the 
Ship were no tonger then a Nutt-ſhell, aad as leaky as 
an unſtanched wench. 

Boref. Tay her a hold, a hoid, ſet her two courſes off 
to Sca againe,!ay her off. 


Enter MM crimor: wet. 

Alari. A'l loſtyto prayers to praycrs,all loit. 

Loze/. W hat mutt onr mouths be cold ? 

Ger. The King,and Prince,at payers, kcr's ailift then, 
for our caſe is as theirs. 

Sebaſ. Tam our of patience. 

en. Weare mecrlychcated "our lives by dcunkards, 
This wide-chopt-rafcal, wou!d thou mightli !ye drow- 
ning the waſhing of ten Tides. | 

Goxz,, Hce'l be hang'd yer, 
Though every drop of water ſweare 2gainſt it, 
And gape at widlt to glut him. ef confuſednoyſs within, 
Mercy on us. Th 
Weſplit,we ſplit, Farewell my wife, and children, 
Farewell brother ; we fplit,we ſplit,we ſplit. 

eAnth. Lets all ſinke with' King 

Seb. Let's take leave of him. GE 0 

Gox/. Now would Igivea thouſand furlongs of Sea, 
for an Acre of barren ground : Long heath, Browne 
firrs,any thing ; the wiils above be done, but1 would 
fainedyea dry death, 


Scxna Secunda. 


Enter Proſyero aud Iranat. 
Afira, IF by your Art (iny deer: i tather) you have 
Piit the wilde waters i1 this Roreza/ay them: 
The skye it {eemes wouid pore Gowne frinking vic! 
But that the Sea, mounting tu ti? iyiktng Chee, 
Dathes the fire oat. Oh! | have ſuffer cl 
; A brave -£ilell 
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(Who had nodoubt ſome noble creature in her) 
Daſh'dall topreces: O the cry did knocke 
Againſt my very heart : poore ſoules, they periſh'd. 
HadT bin aty God of power, I would 
Haveſuncke the Sea within the Earth, or ere 
It ſhould the good Ship fo have {wallow'd, and 
The fraughting Soules within her. 
Frof, Becolleted, | 
No more amazement: Tell your pitteous heart , 
there's no harme done. * 
Mira. O woe, the day. 
Prof, No harme. 
I hayedone nothing, but in care of thee 
( Of thee my decreone ; thee my daughter ) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nonght knowing 
Of whence I am : nor that I am more better 
Then Proſpero, Maſter of a full poore cell, 
And thy no greater Fathec. 
Mira. More toknow 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 
Prof, "Tistime 
I ſhould informe thee farther : Lend thy hand 
And plucke my Magick garment from mie ! So, 
Lye there my Art : wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort, 
The direfull ſpecacle of the wracke whichtouch'd 
The very vertue of compaſſionin thee : | 
I have with ſuch compaſſion in mine Art 
So ſafely ordered, thatthere is noſoule 
No not fo much perdition asan hayre 
Betide to any creature in the veſſell : 
Which thou heardſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt ſinke: Sit 
For thou muſt now know farther- (downe, 
Afra. You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ſtopt > 
And left me to the bootceleſſe Inquiſition, 
Concluding, itay : not yet. 
Prof. The honre's now come, 
The very minute byds thee ope thine care, 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came unto this Cell? 
I doe not thinke thou canſt, for then thou was't not 
Out three yeares old. 
Mira. Certainely Sir, I can. 
Prof: By what ? by any other houſe; or perſon? 
' Of any thing the Image, tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 
Mira. *Tis farre off. 
And rather like a dreame, then an aſſurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Fowre, or five women once, that tended me? 


That this lives in thy mind ? W hat ſceſt thou els 
In the dark-backward and Abiſme of Time ? 
Yfthou remembreſt ought cre thou camſt here, 
How thou cam'ſt here thou maylt. 

Aire. But that I doe not. 


Thy Father was the Duke of 2illaine, and 
A Prince of power : ; 

Mira. Sir, arenot you my Father ? 

Prof: Thy Mother was a pecce of vertue, and 
She ſayd thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Millaine, and his onely heire: 

And Princeſle ; no worſe Iflued, 
Abra, Othe heavens, 


What fowle play had we, that we came from thence? 


—_— _ 


| 


Prof. Thou hadſt ;and more Miranda: But how is 1t ! 


Prof. Twelve yere ſince ( Miranda) twelve yere lince, | 


| Or elſe new form'd 'em ; having both the key, | | | | 


= e_— 


Or bleſſed was't we did? 
Prof. Both, both my Girle. | 
y fowleplay (as thou ſayeſt) were we heaved thence, 
But bleſſedly holpe hither. 
Mira, Omy heartbleedes 
To thinke oth' teene that I haveturndyou to, 
Whichis from my remembrance, pleaſe you, farther; 
Prof. My brother and thy vncle, call'd e-4»thono: 
I pray thee marke me, that a brother ſhould 
Be ſo perfidivus : he whom next thy ſclfe 9 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put & : 
The mannage of my ſtate, as at that time | il 
Though all the fignories it was the firſt, | 
And Proſpero, the prime Duks, being ſo reputed 
In dignity; and for the Liberall Artes, 
Without a paralell ; thoſe being all my ſtudie, 
The Government I caſt upon my brother, 
Andto my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tranſported 
And rapt in ſecrer ſtudies, thy falſe vncle | A 
(Doeſt thou attend me?) | 
Aire, Sir, molt heedefully. 

Prof, Being once perfected how to grant ſuites, 
How to deny them : whom taduauce,and whom 
To trath for over-toppinng; new created | 
The creatures that were mine, I ſay, or chang'd 'em, 
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| Of Otlicer, and ojlice, ſer all hearts eth ſtate 

To what tune pleas'd his care, that now he was 

The Ivy which had hid my princely Trunck, 

And ſuckt my verdure out on't : Thou attend\ſt not? 
Cre. O good Sir, Idoe: ; iT 
Prof. I pray thee marke nie : K 

T thus negleting worldly ends, all dedicated | | 

To cloſenes, and the betteting of niy mind. 

With that, which bur by being retired 

Ore-priz'd all popular rate : in my falſe brother 2B 

Awak'd an evill nature, and my truſt | 

Like a good parent, did beget of him | 

A falſchood init's contrary, as great Þ 

As my truſt was, which had indeedc no limit, = | 

| A confidence {ans bound. Hebeing thus Lorded, & 

Not enely with what my revenew yeclded, | | 

But what my power might elſe exaRt. Like one 18 | 

Who having into truth, by telling of it, | 

Made ſuch a ſynner of his memorie 

Tocredite his owne lie, he did beleevc | 

He was indeed the Duke, out o'th* Subſtitution | 

Andexecuting th' outward face of Rozaltie | 

With all prerogative : hence is Ambition growing: 

Do'ſt thou heare? 

Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafeneſſe. | | | 
Prof. To have no Schreene between this part he plaid 

And him heplaid it for, he needes will be 

Abſolute Afillaine, Me (' poore man) my Librarie 

Was Dukedome large enough : of temporall roaltics 

Hethinkes me now incapable. Confederates 

( Sodric he was for Sway) with King of Naples 

To give him annuali tribute, doe him homage 

Subje& his Coronet, to his Trowne, and bend | 

The Dukedome yet unbowed ( alas poore Mifiaine) 

To much ignoble ooping. | 
Mira. Oh the heavens : F 
Prof. Marke his condition, and th'event,then tell me 

If this might be a brother. 

Mira. I ſhould linne 
Tothinke but Noblic ofmy Grand-mother, 
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Good wombes have borne bad ſonnes> 

Pros. Now the condition. 
This King of Naples being an Enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brothers ſuit, 
Which was, That he in lieu o'th' premiſes, 
Of homage, and I know not how much Tribute, 
Should prelently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the Dukedome, and confer faire Adzlame 
With all the honors, on my brother : Whereon 
A treacherous Armie levied, one mid-night 
Fated to th' purpoſe, did eAvuthonio open 
The gates of AMilkasne, and ith' dead of darkenefle 


1 The Miniſters for th' purpoſe hurried thence 


Me, and thy crying ſelfe, 

Air. Alack, for pltty : 
I not remembring how I cride out then 
Will cry it ore againe : it 1s a hint 
That wrings mine eyes too t. 

Pre. Heare 4 little further, 
And then Tle bring thee to the preſent bufineſſe 
Which now's upon's : without the which, this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. 

Mir. Wherctore did they not 
That houre deſtroy us? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench : 


| | | My Tale provokes that queſtion: Dcare, they durſt not, 
 ]'Sodeare the love my people bore me : nor ſet 


A marke fo bloudy 0a the buſinefle; but 


1 With colours fairer, painted their foule ends. 
| In few, they hurried usa-boord a Barke, 


| Bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
iS 


A rotten carkaſſe of a Butt, not rigg'd, 


KY | Nor tackle, nor ſayle, nor maſt; the very rats 


Inſtin&tiuely have quir it : There they hoyſt us 
To cry to th' Sea, that roard to us ; to ſigh 


| To th' windes, whole pitty fighing backe againe 


Did us but loving wrong. 

Afir. Alack, what trouble 
Was I then to you ? 

Þro. O, a Cherubin 
Thou was't that did preſerve me; Thou didfſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven, - 
When I have deck'd the ſea with drops fullfalt, 
Vnder my burthen groan'd, which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomacke, to beare up 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 

eMir. How came we aſhore ? 

Pro. By providence divine , 
Some faod, we had, and ſome freſh water, thar 


| A noble I -opolrtan Gonzalo 


- Our of his Charity, (who being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſigac) did give us, with 
Rich garments, linnens, ſtuffs, and neccſlaries 
Which ſince have ſteeded much, to of his gentleneſſe 
Knowing I loy'd my bookeshe turnithd me 
From mine owne Library, with volumes, that 
Iprizeabove my Dukedome. 
Mir. Would I might 
But ever {ce that man. 
Pro, Nowl ariſe, 


1 Sit {till, and heare the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow: 

4 Heere in this Tland wearriu'd, and heere 

| Bave I, thy Schoolemaſter, made thee more profit 

* | Then other Princeſſe can, that have more time | 
' | For vainer howres; and Tutors, not 10 careful; 

| 44.feavensthanke you for't. And now I pray you Sir, 


F 


Ko 


5 


: 


By accident moſt ſtrange, bountifull Foreave 


Who was ſo firme, ſo conſtant, that this coylg 


| His armes in this ſad knot. 


| I have left aſleepe : and for the reſt o'th' Fleer 


For {till tis beating in my mind ; your reaſon 
For rayſing this Sea-ſtorme ? 
Pro. Know thus far forth, 


(Now my deere Lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore : And by my preſcience 
I finde my Zenith doth depend upon | 
A moſt auſpitious ſtarre,whole influence 
If now I court not, but omit ; my fortunes | 
Will ever after droope : Heare ceaſe more queſtions, 
Thou art inclinde to fleepe : 'ris a good dulneſſe, 
And give it way : I know thou canſt not chuſe ; 
Come away, Servant, come; I am ready now, | 
Approach my eArie/. Come. Enter eAviel. 

ers, All haile, great Maſter, grave Sir, haile I'come 
Toanſwer thy beſt pleaſure ; be it to fly, 
To ſwim, to dive into the fire: to ride 
On the curld clowdes : to thy ſtrong bidding, taske 
Ariel, and all his Qualitie. 

Pro. Haſt thou, Spirit, ; 

Performd to point, the Tempeſt that I bad thee: 

eAr. Toevery Article. 
I boocded the Kings ſhip : now on the Beake, 
Now in the Waſte, the Decke, in every Cabyn, 
I flam'd amazement, ſometimes 11d divide 
And burne in many places ; on the top-maſt, 
The Yards and Bore- ſprit, would I flame diſtinly, 
Then meete, and joyne. Teves Lightning, the precurſers 
O'th dreadfull Thunder-claps more momentarie 
And ſight out-running were not; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neprwre 
Seeme to beſiege,and male his bold waves tremble, 
Yea, his dead Trident ſhake, 

Fro. My brave Spirit, 


Would not infe& his reaſon ? 

Ar, Not a ſoule 
But felt a Feaver of the madde, and plaid 
Some trickes of difperation; all but Mariners 
Plung'd in the foaming bryne, and quitthe veſſell; 
Then all a fire with me the Kings ſonne Ferdinand 
With haire up-ſtaring (then like recds, not haire) 
Was the firſt man that leapt; cride hellis empty, 
Andall the--Divells are hecre, 

Pro. Why that's my ſpirit : 
But was not thisnigh (hore? 

er. Cloſe by, my Maltcr. 

Fro, But are they ( Ariel!) fafe ? 

Ar. Not a laire periſhd: 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
But freſher thenbefore : ad as thou badſt me, 
In troops I have diſper{d them *bout the Iile : 
The Kings ſonne haveT landed by himſelfe, 
Whom Lleft cooling of the Ayre with ſighes, 
In an odde Angle of the Ifle, and fitting; | 


Pro. Of the Kings ſhip, 
The Marriners, fay how thou haſt diſpoſd, 
Andall the reſt o'th' Flecte? 
Ar. Safely in harbour 
Is the Kings ſhippe, inthe deepe Nooke, where once 
Thou calldſt meupat midnight to fetch dewe 
From the ſtill-yext Bermoorhes, there ſhe's hid; 
The Marriners all under hatches itowed, 
W ho, with a-Charme joynd to their ſuffered labour 


Az Whic' | 
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{ Remember I have done thee worthy ſzrvice, 


(Which I diſpers'd) they all have met againe, | 
Aud areu pu the Medrterrancan Flote 
Bound fa 


} Without or grudge, or grumblings; thou did promiſe 


| Thou know'ſt was baniſh'd : for onething ſhe did 


L —_. 


—_—_.. 


_—_— ... 


5 
A 
Exattly is perform'd; but there's more worke : 
| What is the time o'ch' day? 


Myſt by us both be ſpent moſt precioully. 
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ly home for N\ «ples, | 
uppoſing that they ſaw the Kings ſhip wrackt, 
nd his great perſon periſh- FM 

Pro. eArel, thy charge 


a 


Ar. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. | 
Fro. At [caſt two Glaſſes + the time *twixt ſix & now 


Ar. Is thexe more toyle?Sincey doſt give me paines, 
Let me remember thee what thon haſt promug'd, 
Whichis not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now ? moodie ? 

Which is't thou canſt demand ? 

eAr. My Libertie. | 

Pro. Before the time be out? no more ; 

eAr, I precthee, 


Told thee no lyes , made thee no miſtakings, ſerv'd 


To bate me afull yeare. 

Pro. Do'ſt thou forget : 

From what a torment I did free thee? Ar. No. 

Pro, Thou do'ſt : & thinkeſt it muchte tread the O 0ze 

Of thealt deepe ; 

To run upon the ſharpe winde of the North, 

To doe mc: bufineſſe in the veines o'th' earth 

When it is bak d with frolt. 

eAr. I doc not Sir- 

Pro. Thou lieſt, malignant Thing : haſt thou forgot 

The foule Witch Sycorax, who with Age and Envy 

Was gowne into a hvope? halt thou forgot her? 
Ar. No Sir. | 
Pro. Thou haſt : where was ſhe born? ſpeak: tell me: 
Ar. Sir, in Argier. | 
Pro, Oh, was ſthe ſo: I mult | | 

Once in a moneth recount what thou. haſt bin, 

Which thou forget{t. This damn'd Witch Sycorex 

For miſchiefes a1anifoid, aud torceries terrible 

Toenter humane hearing, from eArgier 


They would not take her life : Is not this true? Ar.I Sir- 
Pro. This blew ey'd hag, was hither brought with 
And here was left by th' Saylors ;3thoumy ſlave, (child, 
As thou reportlt thy ſelfe, was then her ſervant, 
And for thou walt a Spirit too delicate 
To At her earthy, and abhord commands, 
Refuting her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee 
By helpe of her more potent miniſters, 
And in her moſt unmittigable rage, 
Into a clovenPyne; within which rift 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painefully remaine 
A dozen yeares : within which ſpace ſhe di'd, 
Andleftthee there: where thou didit vent thy groanes 
As faſtas Mill-wheeles ſtrike : Then was this Iſland 
| (Save fos the Sanne that he didlittour heere, 
A frekelld whelpe, hag-borne ) not honour'd with 
A humane ſhape. 

£r. Yes: Caliban her ſonne. 

Por. Dull thing, I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban 
Whom now I keepe 1n ſervice, thou beſt know'ſt 
What torment I did finde thee in; thy grones 
Did make wolues howle, and penetrate the breſt's 
Of ever-angry Beares; it was a torment 


| And peg-thee in his knotty entrailes,till 
Thou haſt howl'd away twelve winters. 


| Be ſubje& to no ſight but thine, and mine: inviſible 
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To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 

Could not againe undoe : it was mine Art, 
When I arriu'd,and heard thee, that made gape 
The Pyne, and let thee outs 


I will be correſpondent ro command 
And doe my {pryting, 


I will diſcharge thee, 


ee. I thanke thee Maſter. | 
Pro, If thou more murmur'ſt, Þ will rend at Oake 


er, Pardon, Maſter. 


gently. 
Pro, Doe1o : an 


Ar. That's my noble maſter : 
W hat ſhall I doe? fay what? what ſhall I doe? 
Pro. Goe make thy ſelfelike to a Nymph o'th' Sea, 


To every eye-ball elſe : goetake this ſhape 
And hither come in't : goe : hence 
With ditgence, E xm. 

Pro. Awake, deere heart awake, thou haſt ſlept well, 
Awake. 

IMHir.The {trangenes of your ſtory,put 

Heavinefle in me. 
Pro. Shake it off : Come on, 

Wee'll viſit C a/zbey, tny ſlave, who never 
Yeelds us kinde an{were- - 
«Mir. *Tis a vilane Sir, 1 doe notlove to looke on. 
Fro, Butas'tis 


That profit us : What koa : ſlave : Caliban : 
Thou Earth thou : ſpeake. 
Cal. withm. There's wood enough within. 
Pro.Come forth I ſay,there's other buſineſle for thee: 
Come thou Tortoys, when? Enter gAriel like 4 water- 


Fine apparition : my quaint Aricd, Nymph. 
Hearke in thine eare. | 
eAr, My Lord, it ſhall be done, Exit. 


Pro, Thou poiſonous ſlave, gotby the divell himſelfe 
Vpon thy wicked Dam; come torth. Enter Caliban. 
Cal. As wicked dewe, aserc my mother bruſh'd 
With Ravens feather from unwholeſome Fen, 
Drop on you both: A Southweſt blow on yec, 

And bliſter you all ore. 

Pro. For this be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have cramps, 
Side-ſtitches, that ſhall pen thy breath up, Vrchins | 
Shall for that vaſt of night, that they may worke 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
As thicke as hony-combe,cach pinch more ſtinging 
Then Bees that made *em. 

Cal. I muſt cate my dinner : 

This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother, 
W hich thoutak'ſt from me: when thou cam'ſt firit 
Water with berries in't : and teach me how 

To name the bigger Light, and how the leſle 

That burne by day, and night : and then I loved thee 
And ſhewed theeall the qualities o'th' Ile, 
The freſh Springs, Brine- pits; barren place and fertill, 
Curs'd be I that I did ſo: All the Charmes 

Of Sycorax : Toades, Beetles, Batts light on you : 
For 1 am all the SubjeRts that you have, ! 
W hich firſt was mine owne King : and here you ſty-me 
Inthis hard Rocke, whiles you doe keepe from me 
The reſt o'th' Iſland. 


after two dayes | \Þ 


Wecannort miſſe him : he do's make our fire, | 
, Fetch in our wood,and ierves Ontices 


_ 


Thou ſtroakſt me,8 made much of me:wouldſt give me | 


| 


Pre. Thou | 


mad — 


— ——_ he 
In. 


Il, 


| What I command, Ve rackethee with old crampes, 


ſr 


The Tempeſt. 


i 


pw] 


Pro, Thou molt lying ſlave, | 

Whom ſtripes may move, nor kindnes: I have us'd thee | 
( Filthas thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd thee 
In mine'own?: Cell, till thou didſt ſecke to violate 

The honour of my childe. 

(al. Oh ho, oh ho, would't had bene done : 

Thou didft prevent me, I had peopel'd elt: 

This Iſle with Calibans. : 

Mir. Abnored Slave, 

Which any prinr of goudaeſſe will not take, 

Being capable of all 1}l : [ pittyed thee, | 
Took paines to iake thee ſpeake,taught thee each houre 
One thing or other : when thou didſt not (Sauage) 
Know thine owne meaning; but wouldſt gabble, like 
Athing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoles 

With words that made them knowne:But thy vild race 
(Tho thou didit learn)had that in't, which good natures 
Could not abide to be with; therefore walt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this Rocke, who hadlt 
Deſeru'd more thena priſon. 

Cal. You taught me Language, and my profit on't_ 
Is, I know how tocurle : the ced-plague rid you 

For lcarning me your language. 

Pro. Hag-{eed hence : 

Fetchus in Fewell, and be quicke rhou'rt beſt 

To anſwer other buſinefle: ſhrug'ſt thou (Malice) 

If thou neglett, or doſt unwillingly 


Fillall thy bones with Aches, make thee rore, 
That bealts ſhall tremble at thy dyn. 
Cal. No, 'pray thee. 
I mult obcy, his Art is of ſuch pow'r, 
It would controll my Dams god Sereboy, 
And make a vaſlaile of him, 
Pro. So (lave, hence, Exit Cal. 
Emer Ferdinand & Ariel, inziſible playing > ſinging. 
eAriel S013. (ome unto theſe yellow ſands, 
and then take haras : 
Curtfiea when you have, and ki[F 
the wilde waves whiſt : 
Foote it featly heere, and there, and ſweete Sprights beare 
the burthen, Burthen difperſedly. 
Harke, harke, bowgh wawgh: the watch-Dogges barke, 
owgh-wawgh. 
Ar. Hark, bark, 1 heare the ſiraine of ſrutting Chanticlere 
 eryeockadidle-dowe. 
Fer, W here ſhold this Muſicke be? I'th aire,or th'earth? 
It ſounds no more:and ſure it waytes upon 
Some god'oth'Iiand, fitting ona banke, 
Wecping againe the King my Fathers wracke. 
This Muſickecrept by me upon the Waters, 
Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion 
With it's ſwect ayre : thence I have follow'd it 
(Or it hath drawne me rather) but 'tis gone. 
No,it begin: againe. | 
' Ariell Song. Full fadom five thy Father lies, 
Of hs bones are Corrall made: 
T hoſe are pearles that wire hiseyes, 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich, #trang: : 
Sea- N imphs hourly ring his knell, | 
Burthen: ding dong. 
 Harkenow I heare them, ding-dong bell, | 
Fer. The Ditty do's remember my drown'd father , 
This is no mortall baſines, nor no ſound 
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That theearth owes : I heare it now above me. 
Pro, Thefringed Curtaines ef thine eye advance; 
And fay what thou ſee'ſt yond. 


CMira. What is'ta ſpirit? 


Lord, how it lookes about : Beleeve me ſir, 


t carries a brave forme. But *tisa ſpirit. 
Pre. No wench,it cats,and ſlcepes,& hath ſuch 


AS we have; ſuch. This Gallant which thou ſeeſt 
Was inthe wracke : and but hee's ſomething ſtain'd | 
With griefe (that's beauties canker) y mighr'ſt call him 
A goodly perſon : he hathloſt his fcllowes, 

And itrayes about to finde'em- 


Are, I might call him 


A thing divine,for nothing naturall 
I ever law ſo Noble. 


Pro. It goes on Iſee 


As my ſoule prompts it: Spirit;fine ſpirit,lle free thee 
Within two dayes for this. 


Fer. Molt ſure the goddeſſe . 


On whom thele ayres attend : Vouchſafe my pray'r 
May know if you remaine upon this Iſland, 
And that you.will ſome good inſtruction give 
How I may beare me hcere : my prime requeſt 
(Which Ido laſt pronounce) 1s (© you wor.der ) 
1f you be Mayd,or no? 


AMir. No wonder fir, 


Bur cercaincly a Mayd: 


Fer, My Language ? Heavens : 


] am the belt of them that ſpeake this ſpeech, 
Were I but where 'tis ſpokcn. 


Pro. How ? the bc ? 


W hat wer't thouit the King of Naples heard thee ? 


Fer. A fingle thing,as I am now,that wonders 


To hearc thee ſpeake of N aples: he do's heare me, 
And that he do's,I weepe : my ſelte am Naples, 
W ho, with mine eyes (never fince at ebbe)behel{d 
The King my Father wrack't. 


Hier. Alacke,for mercy. 


And his brave ſonne,being twaine. 
Pro. The Duke of Hillaine 


If now 'twere fitto do : At the firlt fight 
They have chang'd eyes : Delicate Ariel, 
Ile ſet thee free for this. A word good Sir, 


Is thethird manthat ere 1 ſaw : the firit 
That cre I figh'd for : pitty move my father 
Tobeenchir'd my way. 

Fer. O,it a Virgin, 
AndyourafteQion not gone forth, He make you 
The Queene of 2\ p!es. 


Pro. Soft Sir,one word mo:c- 
I muſt uncafie makc,leaſt toolight winning 


That thou attend me ; Thou do'ſt hcere uſurpe 
The name thou 03ſt not,and hatt par rhy 1clte 
Vpon this Ifland,as a fpy,to wint 
From me,the Lord or't 

Fer. Nogas Iam aman. 


If the ill-ſpirit have ſo fairca houſe, 
Good things will ſtrive todwell with't, 
Pre. Follow me. 


| 


A3 


And his more braver daughter,could contfoll thce 


1 fearc you kave done your {:lfe ſome wrong : A word. 
Mir. Why ſpcakes my father ſo urgently ? This 


They are both in eythcrs pow'rs : But this ſwitt buſines 


Make the prize light. One word no1e : I charge thee 


—_ 


ſenſes 


| 
Fer. Yes faith,and all his Lords, the Duke of 1fillame 


| 


| | 
Mir. Ther's nothivg ill,can dwell in ſuch a Temple, | 


( 


P 
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| Prof. Speakenot you for him : hee'sa Traitor:come, | 


Ile manacle thy necke and feere together : 
Sea water ſhalt thou drinke : thy food ſhall be 
The frcſh-brooke Muſſels, wither'd roots, and huskes 
Wherein the Acorne cradled. Follow. 
Fer. No, 
] will reſiſt ſuchentertainement, till 
Mine enemy ha's more pow'r. 
He dr awes, audis charmed from moving. 
Afira. O deere Father, 
Make not too raſh a triall of him, for 
Hee's gentle, and not fearefull. 
Prof. What I ſay, | 
My foote my Tutor? Pur thy ſwordup Traytor, 
Who makes a ſhew, but dar'{t not ſtrike: thy conſcience 
Is poſleſt with guiit; Come from thy ward, 
For I can heere diſarme thee with this ſticke, 
And make thy weapon drop. 
Mir. Beleech you Father. 
Pro. Hence: hang not on my garments. 
_ eHUrr. Si havepity, 
He be his ſurety. 
Pro, Silence: One word more | 
S hall make me cbide thee, if not hate thee : Whar, 
An adyocate for an Impoitor? Huſh : 
Thou think ſt there is no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
( Having ſcene but him and (aliban:) Fooliſh wench, 
Toth? moſt of men, this is a (ahban, 
And they to himare Angels. | 
Am. My affections 
Are then moſt humble: I have no ambition 
To ſee agoodhlicr man, 
Pro. Come 0n, ubey: 
Thy Nerves are in their infancy againe. 
And haye no vigour 1n them. 
Fer, So they are : 
My ſpirits, asin adreame, are all bound up : 
My Fathers loſle, the weakneſſe which I feele, 
The wracke of all my friends, nor this mans threats, 
To whemelI am ſubdude: are but light to me, 
Might I but through tay priſon oncea day 
Behold this Mayd:all corners elſe o'th' Earth 
Let liberty make uſe of : ſpace cnough 
Have I in ſucha priſon. 
Pre. It workes : Come 0n. 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ariell: follow me. 
Harke what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 
Atr. Be of comfort, 
My Father's of a better nature(Sir) 
Then he appeares by {peech :this is unwonted 
W hich now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountaine wiadcs , but then exaQtly do 
All points of my command. 
Ar. To th ſyllable. 
Pre. Come follow : ſpeake not for him- 


| 


Exenunt, 


— ——— _—— 
_ 


Atus Secundus. Scana Prima. 


Me 


Enter Alonſo,Sebaſtian, « 4nthono, Gonzalo, «Adrian, & 
Franciſco, andothers. 
Gonz. Beſcech you Sir, be merry: you have cauſe, 
(So have we all) of joy; for our eſcape 


—_—— 


”"— 


Is much beyond our lofſe;our hint of woe 
Is common, every day, ſome Saylors wite, 

The Maſters of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 

Have juſt our Theame of woe: But for the miracle, - 
(1 meane our preſervation) few in millions 

Can fpeake like us : then wiſely ( good Sir) weigh 

Our torrow, with our comfort. 

eAiſon. Prethee peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold porredge., 

en. The Viſitor will not give him ore ſo. 

Seb, Looke, hee's winding upthe watch of his wit, 
By and by it will ſtrike. 

Gon. Sir. 

Seb. On: Tell. 

Gon. When every greefe is entertaind, 

That's offer'd comes toth' entertainer. 

Seb. Adollor. | 

Gan. Dolour comes to him indeed, you have ſpoken 
truer then you purpog'd, 

Seb. You haye taken it wiſelier then I meant you 
ſhould. 

Gon. Therefore my Lord. 

e-for. Fic, what a {pend-thrift is he of his tongue. 

Aloz. 1 pre-thee ſpare. 

Gon. Well, I have done : But yet 

Seb. He willbe talking. 

Aut, Which, of he, or Adrian, for a good wager, 
Firſt begins to crow ? 

Seb. The 01d Cocke. 

et. The Cockrell. 

Seb. Done : The wager? 

Ant, A laughter. 

Seb, A match. 

Adr. Though this 1fland ſceme to be deſert. 

Seb. Hazha, ha. 

eAnt. So: your paid» 

eAdr. Vninhabitable, and almolt inacceſlible. 

Seb. Yet. 

Aar. Yet. 

eAnt, He could not miſle't. 

Aar. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance. 

eAnt. Temperance was a delicate wench, 

Seb. I, anda ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deliver'd. 

Aadr, The ayre breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 

Seb, As if it had Lungs, and rotten ones. 

e Ant. Or, as*twere perfum'd by a Fen. | 

Gon, Heere is every thing advantageous to lite. 

Ant. True, {ave meanes tolive. 

Seb, Of that there's none; or little. 

Gon, How luſh and luſty the grafſe lookes ? 

How greene e 
ent. The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of greene in'it. 

Ant. He miſſes not much. 

Seb. No: he doth but miſtake the truth totally. 

Gox. But the rariety of it is, which is indeed almoſt 
beyond credit. 

Seb. As many voucht rariet1cs are, 

Gon. That our Garments being(as they were)drencht 
inthe Sea, hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſſe and 
gloſſes, being rather new dy'de then ſtain'd with falre 
Waters 


it not ſay he lyes? 


| Seb. I, or very falſely pocket up his report, 


——— 


= 


—o—_ 


| 


Ant. If bur one of his pockets could ſpeake, would | 


Gon. 


— w__ 


at. AM. ———_——— ——C—C__ 


Gon. Me thinkes our garments are now as freſhas | The fault's your owne. 
when wee put them on firſt in Aﬀricke, at the marriage | Alon. So is the deer'lt oth'loſſe. 

of the kings faire daughter Claribe/ tothe king of Twms. | Gon. My Lord Sebaſtian, 

Seb. *Twas a \vect marriage, and we proſper well in | The truth you ſpeake doth lacke ſome gentleneſſe, 


our returne, And timeto ſpeake it in : you rub the {ore, 
Adri. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch a Pa- | When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 
ragon to their Qyeene. Seb.Very well ent. And moſt Chirurgeonly, 
Gon. Not ſince widdow Daao's time. Gon, It is foule weather in us all, good Sir, 
Am.Widow? A pox o'that: how came that Widdow | When you are cloudy. | 
| in? Widdow Dido! Seb. Fowle weather ? Ant. Very foule, 
Seb. What if he had ſayd Widdower e/£neas too ? _ Gov. Had I plantation of this Iſle my Lord. 
- | | Good Lord, how you take it ? Ant. Hee'd fow't with Nettle-ſeed. 
Adri. Widdow Dido ſaid you? You make me ſtudy Seb. Or Dockes, 01 Mallowes. | 
a | of that : She was of Carthage, not of Tani. Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do? 
| Gon. This TwnisS ir was Carthage. Seb. Scape being drunke, for want of Wine. 
Aari. Carthage ? Gon, | ure you (arthage. Gon. I'th* Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Ant. His word 15 more then the miraculous Harpe. {| Execute all things : For no kinde of Traiticke 
Seb, He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. Would ladmit: No name of Magiſtrate : 


Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? | Letters ſhould not be knowne: Riches , poverty, 
Seb. Ithinke hee will carry this Iſland home in his | And uſe of ſervice, none: Contra&t, Succeſſion, 


A 


/ 


ocket, and give it his ſonne tor an Apple. ; Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, V ineyard none : 
ant. And ſowing the kernels of it 1nghe Sea, bring | No uſe of Merrall, Corne, or Wine, or Oyle : 
.. | forth more Iflands. | No occupation, all men idle, all : 
| Gon. I. eAst, Why in good time. And women too, but innocent and pure : 
Gon, Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſceme | NoSoveraignty, 
now as freſh as when we wereat T#'ss at the marriage Seb, Yethe would be King ont. 
of your daughter, who is now Queene. Ant. The lattey cnd of his Common-wealth forgets 
ent. And the rareſt that ere came there. the beginning. | 
Seb. Bate ( 1 beſeech you) widdow Dias. Gon. All things in common Nature ſhould produce 
| Ant. O widdow Dido ? 1, Widdow Deas. Without ſweat or endeuour : Treafon, fcllony, 


Gon. Is not my doublet Sir as freſh as the firſt day I | Sword, Pike, Knife Gun, or neede of any Engine 
wore 1t ?I meane in a ſort. Would I not have: bur Nature ſhould bring forth 


Ant. That fort was well fiſh'd for. Of it owne kinde, all foyzon, all abundance 
j Gor. Whcnl wore itat your daughters marriage- To feed my innocent people. 
Alon. You cram theſe words into mine cares, againſt Seb. No marrying *mong his ſubjeds ? 
{ the ſtomacke of my ſenſe : would I had never Amt. None ( man) all idle; Whores and Knaues, 
| Married my daughter there : For comming thence } Gor. I would with \uch perfeRion governe Sir: | 
My ſonne is loft,and ( in my rate) the too, T' Excell the Golden Ape. 
W ho is io farre from Italy removed, Seb* Save his Majeſty, Ant.Long live Gonzalo. 
I ne're againe ſhall ſee her : O thou mine heue Gon. And do you marke me, Sir ? (me 
- {| Of Napter and of Millaive, what ſtrange filh Alon. Pre-thee no more: thou doſt talke nothing to 
Hath made his meale on thee ? Gon, I do well beleeve your Highneſle , and did it to 
| Fran. Sir he may live, | | miniſter occaſion to theſe Gentlemen, who are of ſuch 
I ſaw him bcate the ſurgesunder him, ſenſible and nimble Lungs,that they alwayes uſe to laugh 
; And ride upon their backes; he tro&the water at nothing. 
| Whoſe enmity he fung afide : and breſted Ant. *Twas you welaugh'd at. 
| The ſurge moſt [(wolne that met him : his bold head Gos, Who,inthis kinde of merry fooling am nothing | 


'Bove the contentious waves he kept and oared 


to you : ſo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ftill. 
Himſelte with his good armes in laſty ſtroke 


Ant. Whata blow was there given? 


—= ARS 
————— 


To th'ſhore ; that ore his wave-worne baſis bowed Seb. Andit hadnot fallen flat-long. 
As ſtooping to rcleeve him : I not doubt | Gon. Youare Gentlemen of brave mettal : you would 
He came alive to Land, lift the Moone out of her {pheare,if ſhe would continue 
Aten. No, no, hee's gone. in it five weekes without changing. 
Seb. Sir you may thanke your ſelfe for this great loſle, Enter Ariellplaying ſolemue 1ſulicke. 
That would not blefſe our Europe with your daughter, Seb. We would fo, and then goa Bat-fowling, 
But rather loſe her to an Aﬀerican. Ant. Nay good my Lord, be not angry. 
ht Where ſhe at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, Gon. NolI warrant you, I will notadventuremy diſ- 
Who hath cauſe to wet the greefe on't, cretion ſo weakly : Will you laugh me aſlcepe, for I am 
elon, Pre-thee peace. very heavic. | 
it | Seb, You were kneel'd too, & importun'd otherwiſe Ant. Go leepe and heare us. 
id ' Þ Byallofys: and thefaire ſoule her {elfe eAlon. What, all ſoſoone aſlcepe? I wiſh mine eyes | 
re Waigh'd betweene loathneſſe, and obedience, at Would (with themſelves) ſhut up my thoughts, 
Which end o'th'beame ſhould bow : we have loſt your | I finde they are inclin'd todo fo, 
Id | I feare for ever :  Millaine and Naples have ({on, Seb. Pleaſe you Sir, 
Mo widdowes in them of this bufineſſe making, Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
Then we bring mcn to comfort them : | It fildome viſits ſorrow,when it doth,itis a Comforter 


tl. 
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eAnt. We two my Lord, will guard your erſon, 
While you take your reſt, and watch your ſafety. 
Alon, Thanke you : Wondrous heavy. 
Seb, Whar a ſtrange dowſineſſe poſſeſſes them? 
An, It 1s the quality o'th' Clymate. 
Seb, Why. 
Doth it not then our eye-lids ſinke ? I finde 
Not my {elfe diſpos'd to ſlcepe : 
Ant. Norl, my ſpirits are nimble: 
They fell together all, as by conſent | 
They dropt, as by a Thunder-ſtroke : what might 
| Worthy Sebaſtian?,O, what miight? no more: 
And yet, me thinkes I ſee it inthy face, 
What thou ſhould'ſt be : th' occaſion ſpeakes thee,and 
{My ſtrong imagination ſee's a Crowne 
Dropping upon thy head. 
Seb, What? art thou waking? 
ſ ÞAnt. Do younot heare me ſpeake ? 
Seb. T do, and ſurely | : 
It is a ſleepy Language ; and thou ſpeak'it 
Out of thy {leepe ; What isit thou didit ſay? 
This is aſtrange repoſe, to be aſleepe Gs 
With eyes wide open: ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving 2 
And yet ſo faſt a ſleepe. 
Ant, Noble Sebaſtian, 
Thou let'{t thy fortune ſleepe : dierather : wink 
Whiles thou art waking. 
Seb. Thou do'ſt ſnore diſtinly, 
There's meaning in thy ſnores- 
Ant, T am more ſeriousthen my cuſtome : you 
Mult be ſo too, if heed me : which to do, 
Trebbles thee o're. 
Seb. Well : I am ſtanding water, 
ent. Ile teach you how to flow. 
Seb. Do ſo : to ebbe, 
Hereditary Sloth inſtru&ts me: 
Ant. O! 
IF you but knew how youthe purpoſe cherith 
Whilesthus you mocke it : how in ſtripping it 
You more inveſtgt : cbbing men, indeed 
(Moſt often) do fo necre the bottome run 
| By their owne feare, or ſloth, 
_ | Seb. *Pre-thee ſay on, 
The ſetting of thine eye, and cheeke proclaime 
A matter fromthee; and a birth, indeed, 
Whichthrowes thee mnchto yeeld. 
et, Thus Sir : 
Although this Lord of weake remembrance; this 
Who ſhall be of as little memory 
When he is carth'd, hath here almoſt perſwaded 
| (For hee's a Spirit of perſwaſion, onely 
Profeſles to perſwade) the King his ſonne's alive, 
'Tis as impoſſible that hee's undrown'd, 
As hethat fleepes heere, ſwims. 
Seb. 1 have no hope, 
That hee's undrown'd. 
Ant. O, out of that no hope, 
| What great hope have you? No hope that way: Ts 
| Another Way ſo high a hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a winke beyond 
But doubt diſcovery there, Will you grant with me 
That Ferdinand is drown'd? 
Seb. Hee's gone. : 
Ant. Then tell me who's the next heire of Naples ? 
Seb. Claribell. | 
| e-Mnt. Shethat is Queene of Tr : ſhe that dyels 


AY 
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'Tis true,my brothers daughter's Queene of Twi, 


I_—_—— —_—— 


Ten leagues beyond mans life : ſhe that from 2 ples 
1 have no note, unlefle the Sun were poſt: 
The Mani'th Moone's too ſlow, till new-borne chinnes | 
Be rough, and Razor-able : She that from whom 
Weallwere ſea-ſwallow'd, though ſome caſt againe, 
(And by that deſtiny to performe an act, 
Whereof, what's patt in prologue; what to come 
Inyours, and my hace. 

Seb. What ſtuffe is this? How ſay you ? 


— 


SO 1$ ſhe heyre of N oples, twixt which Regions 
There is ſome ſpace. | 


Seemes to Cry out, how ſhall that Claribel 

Meaſure us backe by N apler? keepe in Twvis. 

And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 

That now hath ſeiz'd them, why they were no worſe 

Then now they are : There be that can rule Naples 

As well as he that ſleepes : Lords, that can prate 

AS amply, and unneceſſarily 

As this Gonzalo : I my ſelfe could make 

A Chough of as deepe chat : O, that you bore 

The minde that I do; what aſleepe were this 

For your advancement ? Do you underſtand me ? 
Seb. Me thinkes I do. 
eAnt, And how do's your content 

Tender your owne go 
Seb. I cemember 

You did ſupplant your Brother Proſpero, 


Andlooke how well my Garmients fit upon me, 
Much feater then before: My Brothers ſervants 
Were then my fellowes, now they are my men. 

Seb. But for your conſcience. 

ent: I Sir ; wherelies that ? If *twere a kybe 
'Twould put me to my ſlipper : But I feele'not 
This Deity in my bolome : *Twentie con{ciences 
Thar ſtand *rwixt me,and CMillaine, candicd be they, 
And meltcre they molleſt : Heere lies your Brother, 
No better then the earth he lyes upon, 

If he were that which now hee's like (that's dead) 
WhomlI with this obedient ſteele ( three inches of it) 
Can lay to bed for ever : whiles you doing thus, 

To the perpetuall winke for aye might put 

This ancient morſell : this Sir Prudence, who 

Should not upbraid our courſe : for all the reft 

They'l take ſuggeltion, as a Cat laps milke, 

They'l tell the clocke, to any buſineſle thar 

We ſay befits the hourc, 

Seb, Thy caſe, deere Friend 
Shall be my preſident : As thou gor't 21l/avme, 
Tlecome by Naples : Draw thy iword, one {troke 
Shall free thee from the tribare which thou pajclt, 
AndI the King ſhall love thee. 

Ant, Draw together : 

And when T reace ny hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonzato. 

Seb. O, but one word, 

Enter eAriell with Muſicke and Song. 

Ariel, My Maſter through his Art foreſecs the danger 
That you (his friend) are in, and ſends me forth 
(Forelie his projet dies) to keepe them living. 

Sing in Gonzaloes eare, 
Wile you here do ſnoaring lie, 
C pen-ey d Conſpiracie 
His time doth take : 


Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev'ry cubit | 


fortune ? | 


Ant. True : | 


_—_ — 
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Ant. Thenlet us both be ſodaine. . 

Cox. Now, good Angels preſerve the King. 

Aloe. Why how now boazawake?why are you drawn? 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 

Eon, What's the matter ? 

Seb, Whiles we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, 


] (Even now) we hearda hollow burlt of bellowing 


Like Buls, or rather Lyons, did't not wake your 

It trooke mime care molt terribly . 

Ale. T heard nothing. 

4*t, O,*twas a din to fright a Monſters eare; 
To makean earthquake : ſure 1t was the roare 

Of a whole heard of Lyons, 

Alo. Heard you this Gonzalo? ; 
Gon. Vpon mine honour, Sir, I hearda humming, 
(And that a ſtrange one too) which did awake me: 
I ſhak'd yon Sir, and cride : asmine eyes opend, 

I ſaw their weapous drawne : there was a noyle, 
That's verily : 'tis beſt we ſtand upon our guard; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons- 


| -eMo.Lead offthis ground and let's make further ſearch 


For my poore {onne, 

Gox. Heavens keepe him from theſe Beaſts : 

For hes ſure i'th Iſland. 

eAlo, Lead away. (done. 
Ariell, Proſpero my Lord , ſhall know what Ihave 
$0 (King) goe (ately on to ſecke thy Son. Exennt. 


—_— 
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Scana Secunds. 


- Le. 
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Emer Caliban, with a burthen of Wood(4 noyſe of 
Thunder heard,) © 


Cat. All the infections that the Sunne ſackes up | 
From Bogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By ynch-mealc a difcaſe : his Spirits heare me, 

And yer I needes muſt curſe. Butthey'llnoc pinch, 
Fright me with Vrchyn-ſhewes, pitch me i'thmire, 
Nor lead me like a fire-brand, in the darke 

Out of my way, unieſſe he bid'em; but 


-| For every trifle, are they ſet upon me, 


{| Sometime like Apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after bite me : then like Hedg-hogs, which 

| Lye tumbling in my barefoote way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foote-fall : ſometime am I 

All wound with Adders who with cloventongues 


Doe hifle me into madneſle : Lo, now Lo, Emer 


| Here comes a $pirit of bis, and to torment me, Trincnlo, 


| For bringing wood in flowly: Le fall flat, 
| Perchahce he will not minde me, | 

Tr. dere'sneither buſh, nor ſhrub to beare off any 
weather atall : and another ſtorme brewing , I heare it 
{ing *ith winde : yond fame blacke 'cloud, yond huge 
ane, lookes like a foule bumbard: that would ſhed his 
licquor::,if it ſhould thunder, as it did before, I know 
not where to hide, my head : yond ſame cloud cannot 
chuſe but fall by paile-fuls. What have we here, a man, 
ora fiſh? dead or alive? a fiſh, he ſmels like a fiſh : 2 


very ancient and'fiſh-like ſmall : a kinde of , not of the 


ory 
_— 
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WY of Lifeyou keepe a care, | neweſt poore-Iohn : a ſtrange fiſh : wereT in dylan | 
hake off [lwnvber and beware, | now (as once I was) and had but his fiſh painted ; not 
Awake, awake. a holyday-foole there but would give peece of filyer : | 


there, would this monſter , make a man: ary ſtrange. 
beaſt there, makes a man :' when they will not. givea 
doit to relieve a lame Begger,they will lay out tento ſee 
a dead /ndias : Leg'd like a man ; arid his Finnes like 
Armes; warme 0 my troth : 1 doe now let looſe my 0. 
| pinion ; hold it no longer ; this is no fiſh, bur an Ular- : 
der, that hath lately ſuffered by a Thundebolt :- Alas, 
the ſtorme is come againe : my beſt way is to creepe un- 
der his Gaberdine : thereis no-other ſhelter bs 
bout : Miſery acquaints a man with ſtrange bedfd-- 
wp I will here throwd till the dregges of the ſtorme 
6 Pats 


| , Enter Stephano ſinging. 

Ste. I ſeal no moreto ſea to ſea, bere ſhall I dye aſhore. 

This is a very ſcurvy tune to fing at a mans 
unerall ; well, hac's:ny comfort. Drinks. 
Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber,the Boate-ſwaine & 1; 

T he Gunner, aud his Mate 

Lox d Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margerie, 

but noxe of us car d for Kate. 

For ſhe bad a tongue with atang, 

 Wonld cry toa Saylor goe hang : 

Shs lav d not the [avonr of Tar nor of Pitch, 

Yet a T ailor might ſcratch her where cre fhe did itchs 

Then to Sea Boyes, andlet ber goe hang, 

This is aſcucvy tune too : 

But here's my comfort. 

| Cal. Doe not torment me: oh, 
Sre. What's the matter ? 

Have wedivels here ? - 


—_— 


drinkes. 


Inde? ha? I have not ſcap'd drowning , to bee afcard 
now of your foure legges : for it hath bin ſaid;z as pro- 
per a man as ever went on foure leges, cannot make him 
giveground : and it ſhall be {ayd toagaine, while Ste- 
phano breathes at noſtrils. 
Cal. The Spirit torments me: oh. _ 
Ste.Thisis ſomemonſter of the Iſle ,, with fourelegs; 
who hath got (as I take it) an ague;- where phe divell 
ſhould helearne our language? I will give him ſome re- 
liefe ifit be bur for that: if I can recover him ,and-keepe 
him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a Pre- 
ſent for any Emperour- that ever.trod on Neates-Ra- 
ther . | , ID ae, 
_ (al. Doe not torment me *prethee : Ile bring 'my 
wood home faſter. beg Fo oins 
Ste. He's jnhis fitnow; and doe's nottalke afterthe 
wiſeſt ; hee ſhall taſte.of my Bottle: tf hee have? never 
drunke wine afore, it will goenecre to remoye his Fit: 
if I can recover him, and keepe him tame, will nattake 
too much for him; he ſhall pay:for him that hath him, 
| and thatſoundly. . | 


— 


non; I know it by thy trembling ; Now Proſper workes 
upon thee. | Tits 3; 1:40 

Ste. Come on your wayes : opeityaur mouth; here 
is that which will give language ro you Cat; open your 


| & £20 | 
Doe you put trickes upon's with Salvages, and Men of 


Cal. "Thou do'ſt me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt a» 
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mouth; this will ſhake your ſhaking,l can tell. you,angd 

that ſoundly : you cannot tell who's your friend 3 open 

your chaps againes. . | n 
Tri. T ſhould know that voyce : 

It ſhould be, nnnnn— 


But 


_— 
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'But he is dround ; and theſe are divels; O defend 
me. l 
Sre,' Foure legges and two voyces ; a molt delicate 
| Monſter :' his forward voyce now is to ſpeake of his 
friend; his backward voyce, is to utter foule "(raw 
andto detraR-: if all the wine in my bottle will recover 
| him, 1 will helpe his Ague: Come : Amen, I will poure | 
| ſome inthy other mouth. 
Tri. Stephano. | 
$te.: Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy, mercy : 
This is a Divelland no Monſter : I will leave him,[I have 
no lons Speone. | 
Tri. Stephen : if thou beeſt Stephano, touch me, and 
ſpeake rome: for I am Trincwls; be not afcard, thy good 
friend Trincule. | 

Ste, If thou beeſt Trinculo: come forth : Ile pullthee 
by the leſſer legges : if any be Trinewlo's legges theſe are 
they : Thouartvery Trincwlo indeede : how cam'{t thou 

fo be the ſiege of this Moone-calfe ? Can hee vent Trim- 

enlo's ? 
| Trs Itooke himto be kild witha thunder-ſtroke;but 
art thou not dround Stepharo : 1 hope now thou art not 
dround : Is the ſtorme over-blowne? I hid me under 
the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine , for feare of the 
Storme : Andart thou living Stephano? O Stephane, two 
N eapolitanes ſcap'd ? 

Ste. *Prethce doe not turne mee about, my ſtomacke 
15 not conſtant, 

Cal. Theſe be fine things, and if they be not ſprights: 
that's a brave god, and bcares Celeſtiall liquor : I wall 
kneele to him. 

Ste. How did'ſt thou ſcape ? | 
How cam'ſt thou hither? 
| Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam'{ hither: 1 eſcap'd 
uporia But of Sacke, which the Saylors heaved o re- 
boord, . by this Bottle which I made of the barke of 
aTree, with mine owne hands, ſince I was caſta'- | 
ſhore, 

- Cal. le ſiveare upon that Bottle, to bethy true ſub- 
JeR, for the liquor 1s notearthly : 

Ste. Heere : ſ\vcarethen how thou eſcap'dlt. 

Tri. Swom aſhore (man)like a Ducke;l can ſwim like 
a Duckerlebe ſworne. 

_ Ste. Here, kifle the booke. 
Thoughthou canſt ſyimlike aDucke , thouart made 
life a Goole, | | 

Tri, O Seephano, ha'{t any more of this ? 

Ste. The whole But (man) my Cellar is in a rockeby 
1 th'ſea-fide, where my wineis hid: 

How now Moone-Calfe, how do's thine Ague ? 

Cal. Ha'ſtthou not dropt from heaven? , | 

Ste, Out o'th Moone I doeaſſure thee. I was the Man 
ith' Moone when time was. 

Cal. Thave ſeene thee in her : ana Idoe adore thee : 
My Miſtris ſhew'd me thee,and.thy Dog,and thy Buſh. 

Ste, Come fwearc to that : kifle the Booke': 1 will 
furniſh it anon with the new contents :Sweare. . 

'« Tv. By this good light, this is avery ſhallow Mon- 
er : Iafcardofhim? a very ſhallow Monſter: 
The Man ith*Moone?. 
A moſt poore credulous Monſter : 
Well drawne Monſter, in good ſooth. 
"Cal. le ſhew thee every fertill ynch'oth Ifle : and 
I will kifſe thy foote: 1. prethee be my god. 
Tri. By this light, a moſt perfidious, and drunken 


__- 
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Cal. Ilekiſlethy foot. Ile ſweare my ſelfe thy Subjee. 
Ste, Come on then: downeand ſweare. 

Tri. 1 ſhall laugh my ſelfe to death atthis puppi-hea- 
ded Monſter : a moſt {curyvie monſter: I could finde in 
my heart to beate him. - =} 

Ste. Come, kiſſe. | 

Tri. But that the poore Monſter's in drinke : 
An abhominable Monſter. 

Cal. Tle thew thee the beſt Springs: Ile plucke thee | 
Berries : Tlefiſh for thee; and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the Tyrant that I ſerve; 

Ple beare him no more Stickes, but follow thee , thou 
wondrons man. 

Tri. A moſt.ridiculous Monſter, to make a wonder of 
a proore drunkard. | 

Cal. I prethee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
and I with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nuts ; 
ſhow theea Iayes neſt, and inſtru&t thee how to ſnare 
the nimble Marmazet : IVebring thee to cluſtringPhil- 
birts, and ſometimes IVeget thee young Scamels from 
the Rocke : Wilt thou goe with me ? 

Ca, Iprethee now lead the' way without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the King, and all our company elſe 
being dround, wee will inherit here : Here; dave my 
Bottle : Felow Trincalo ; we'll fill him by aud by a- 


gaine: 
(-liban Sings drankenty. 
Farewel! Maſter ; farewell, farewell. 
Tri, Ahowling Monſter :a drunken Monſter, | 

Cal. No more dams Fle make for fiſh, 

N orfetch im firing, at requiring, 

Nor ſcrape trenchering, nor waſh diÞ, 

Bav' ban' ,Cacalyban. 

Fas a new Maſter, get 4 new Man. 
Freedome,high-day,high-day freedome,freedome high- 
day freedome. 

Ste, O braye Monſter; lead the way. 
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Emter Ferdinand (bearing 4 Log, ) 

Fer. There be ſome ſportsare painfull; and their labour 
Delight in them ſet off: Some kigds of baſeneſle 
Are nobly undergon ; and moſt poore matters 
Point to rich ends: this my meane Taske 
Wouldbe as heavie to me, as 041ous, but 
The miſtris which I ſerue, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleaſures : O the is - 
Ten tzmes more gentle, then her Father's crabbed; 
And he's compos'd of harſhnefle. I mult remove 
Some thouſands of thzeſe Logs; and pile them up, 
Vpon a ſore injundtion; my {weer Miſtris | 
Weepes whea the ſces me worke,and ſayes,ſuch baſenes 
Had neverlike Executor : I forget : | 
But theſe ſweete thoughts,doe even refreſh my labours, 
Moſt buſie leaſt, when doe it- Enter Miranda 

Air, Alas, now pray you and Profpers. 

Worke not ſo hard :'I would the gene e' 7! 
| Burnt up thoſe Logs that thou art enjoyned to pile: 
Pray ſet it downe, and reſt you : when this burnes - 


"Twill werps for having weariedyou : my Father 


| Monſter, when's god's aflcepe ke'll rob his Bottle. 
\ 18 | | 
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Is bard at (tudy, pray now reſt your ſelfe, i : 
| _He's 


WR 
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Hee's ſafe for theſe three houres. 
' Fer, O moſt deere miſtris, 
The Sun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
WhatI mult ſtrive to do, 

Ar, If you'l fit downe 
Ile beare your Logges the while : pray give me that, 
| He carryit tothe pile. 

Fer, No precious Creature, 
T had rather cracke my ſinewes, breake my backe, 
Then you ſhould ſuch diſhonor undergoe, 
While I fit lazy by. 

Afr. It would become me 
As well as it do's you; and I ſhould doit 
With much more eaſe : foc my good will is to it, 
And yours it isagainſt, 

Pro, Poore worme thou art infe&ed, 
This viſitation ſhewes it. 

CHir. You looke wearily. 

Fer, No, noble Miſtris, *tis freſh morning with me 
| Whenyou areby atnight : I do beſeech you 

Cheefely, that I might ſet it in my prayers, 

W hat is your name ? 

Aer. Miranda, O my Father, 
I have broke your heſt to ſay ſo, 

Fer. Admir'd Afirand, 
Indeede the top of Admiration, worth 
What's decreſt to the world : full many a Lady 
I havecy'd withbeſt regard, and many atime 
Th'harmony of their tongues, hath inte bondage 
Brought my too diligent eare ; for ſeverall vertues 
Have I like d ſeverall women, never any 
With ſofull ſoule, but ſome defeR in her 
Did quarrell with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
And put itto the foyle. But you, Oyou, 
SoperfeR, and ſo peerleſſe, are created 
Of everie Creatures belt. 


Ar. I do not know 


One of my lexe ; no womans face remember, 
Save from my glaſſe, mine owne: Nor have I ſcene 
More that I may call men, then you good friend, 
And my deere Father : how features are abroad 
I am skilleſſe of; but by my modeſtic _ 
(The jewell in.my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any Companion in the world but you: 
Nor can imagination forme a ſhape 
Beſides your ſelfe, to like of : but I prattle 
Someting tov wildely, and my Fathers precepts 
I therein do forget, 
Fer. Tam, in my condition 
. A Prince ( Hirards) I dothinke a King 
(I would not ſo) and would no more endure 
This woudden {laverie,then to ſufter 


The veric inſtant that I ſaw you did 

| My heart flie to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me ſlave to it, and for your ſake 
Am I this patient Logge-man. 

Chr. Do youlove me? 

Far.O heaven; O carth,beare witneſle to this ſound 
And crowne what I profefle with kinde event 
If I ſpeake true : if hollowly, invert 
W hart beſt 1s boaded me, to miſchicfe : T, 
Beyondalllimit of what elſe 1th world 
Dolove, prize, honor you. 
| Ar. TL ama foole 

To weepe at what I am glad of. 


* | The fleſh-flie blow my mouth : heare my ſoule ſpeake. 


b 


| 
| 


| 


_ 


Pro. Faireencounter , . . | 
Of'two moſt rare affe&ions : heavens raine grace 
Onthat which breedsbetweene'em. 

For. Wherefore weepe.,you? CPR 

Cir gAt mine unworthyneſſe that dare not offer 
What I deſire to give; and. much lefle take. 

What I ſhall die to want ; But this 1s trifling, 
And all the more it ſeekes to hide it ſelfe, 


| The bigger bulke it ſhewes. - Hence baſhfull cunning, 


And.prompt me plaine and holy innocence. . 
Iam your wife, if you will marrie me; 
IF not, Iledie your maid : to be your fellow 
You may dente me; but Ile be your ſervant 
Whether you will or no- 
Fer, My Miſtris ( deereft ) 
And I thus humble ever. 
Mir. My husbandthen ? . 
Fer. 1, with a heart ſo willing | 
| As bondageere of freedome : heere's my hand, 
AMir.And mine, with my heart in't; and now farewell 
Till halfe an houre hence. 
Fer, A thouſand, thouſand. 
Pro. So glad of thisas they I cannot be, 


Excrnt. 


W hoare ſurpriz'd withall; but my rejoying 
At nothing can be more: Ile to my beoke, 

For yetere ſupper time, muſt I performe , 
Much buſinefle appertaimng. Ex#, 
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Enter ( aliban, Stephano, and Trinculo. 


water, nota drop,before; therefore beare up,and boord 
em Servant Monlter, drinke to me. 

T rin. Servant Monſter ? the folly of this Tland , they 
ſay there's but five uponthis Iſle; we are three of them, 
if th other two be brain'd like us, the State totterye = 

Ste. Drinke ſervant Monſter when 4 bid thee, thy 
cyes arealmoſt ſet in thy heart. 


braye Monſter indeede if they were ſet in his tale, 
Ste. My man-Monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 
Sacke ; for my part the Sea cannot drowne mee, 1 ſwam 
ereI could recover the ſhore, five and thirtie Leagues 
off and on, by this light thou ſhalt bee my Lieutenant 
Monſter, or my Standard. 
Tris. Your Lieutenant if ycu liſt, hee's no ſtandard. 
Ste, Wee'l not run Monſicur Monſter. . 77 
Trin. Nor £0 neither: but you't lic like dogs, and yet 
ſay nothing neither. Sn ny. 
$te. Moone-calfe,ſpeake once in thy life, if thou beeſt 
a good Moone-calfe, _ | | 
Cal.' How does thy honour? Let me licke thy fhooe: 
le not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 


to jultle a Conſtable : why, thou deboſh'd Fiſh thou, 
was there ever mana Coward, that hath drunk ſo much 
Sacke as I today? wilt thou tel me a monſtrous1te,being 
but halfe a Fiſh and halfe a Monſter 2 - 

| (al. Loeghow he mockes me, wilt thou let him my 
Lord ? 


Cal, 


Ste, Tell not mc, when the But is out we will drinke 


Trin. Where ſhould they bce (et elſe ? hee were a. 


Trin. Thou lieft moſt ignorant Monſter, I am in caſc | 
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Trin, Lord,q uoth he ? that a monſter ſhould be ſuch 
a Naturall? | ; | 
(at. Loe, los againe: bite him todeath I prethee- 


(=. 1 thanke my noble Lord. Wikt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once againeto the ſuite I made to thee ? 
Ste. Marry Will I:kneeleand repeateit, 

I will ftand; and fo ſhall Tri»culo. 


. - Enter Artell inviſible. p 
_ Cal. As 1 told thee before, Iam ſubject toa Tirant, 
A Sorcerer,that by his cunning hath cheated me | 


| Ofthe iſland. 


Ariel. Thou lyeſt. 


Cal. Thou lyelt, thou jeſting Monkey thou : 


| I would my valiant Maſter would deſtroy thee: 


I do not lye. : 
Ste.' Trincute,it you trouble him any more in's tale, 
By this hand, 1 will ſupplant ſome of your teeth. 
- Tre. Why, Ifaid nothing. 
Ste. Mum then, and no more : proceed. 
(4. 1 ſay by Sorcery hegot this 1fle 
From me, hegot it. If thy Greatneſle will 
Revenge it on him, ( for I know thou dar'ſt) 
But this thing dare not. 
Ste. That's mcſt certaine. | 
_ Cal. Thou ſhalt be Lord of it, andIle ſerve thee. 
Ste. How now ſhalithisbe compaſt? 
Canſt thou bring meto the party? | 
(al. Yea, yea my Lord, lle yeeld him thee aſleepe, 
W herethou maiſt knocke a naije into his head. 
ere. Thou lieſt,thon canſt not. 
Cat. Whata py'de Ninnie's thisrThou ſcurvie patch: 
I do beſcech thy Greatneſle give him blowes, 
And take his bottle from him : W hen thar's goe, 
He ſhall drinke nought but brine, for Ile not ſhew/him 
Where the quicke Freſhes are, 
Ste. Tr#*culo, run into no further danger: - 
Interrupt th? Monſter one word further, and by this 


| hand, Ile turne my mercie out o'doores , and make a 


Stock fiſh of rhee. 
Trina, Why, what did I? Ididnothing : 
Ne goe no further off. 
Ste. Didit thounot fay he lyed ? 
eArief!. Thoulicſt, | 
Ste. Dol ſo? Takethou that, 
Asyou like this, give me the lye another time. 
Trin. Idid notgive thelte : Out o'your wittes, and 
hearing too? 
A pox o'your bottle, this can Sacke and drinking doo : 
A murren on your Monſter, -and the divell take your 
fingers. 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ste. Now forward with 
further off. 
Cal. Beate him enough : after a littletime 
Ile beate him too. | | 
' Ste. Stand further : Come proceede. | 
Cal. Why, as I told thee, *tisa cultome with him 


1 T'th afternoone to ſleepe : there thou mayſt braine him, 
1 Having firſt ſeiz'd hts bookes : Or with a loggc | 
1 Batter his skull, or paunch him with aſtake, - 
1 Or cuthiswezand with thy knife. Remember 


Firſt to poſleſſe his Bookes; for without them 
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your Tale : prethge ſtand 


' Ste. Trinculo, keepe a good tongue in your head : If 
| you prove a mutineere, thenext Tree: the pagre-Mon- 
| ſter's my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity- 
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Hee's but a Sot, as Iam ; nor hathnot 
. One Spirit to command: they all do hate him 
Asrootedly as I. Burne but his Bookes, 
He ha's brave Vtenſils( for ſo he calles them) 
Which when he ha's a houſe, heel decke wxthall. 
Andthat moſt deepely to conſider, is 
The beautie of his daughter : he himſelfe 
Cals hera non-pareill : 1 never ſaw a woman 
But onely Sycorax my Dam and ſhe; 
But ſhe as farre ſurpalſeth Sycorax, 
As great'ſt do's leaſt. 
Ste. Is it ſobrave a Laſſe? | 
Cal. I Lord, ſhe will become thy bed,I warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood? 
Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man : his daughter and 
I will be King and Queene, fave our Graces : and Trav- 
culo and thy ſelfe ſhall be Vice-royes: 
Dot thou like the plot Trizcs/o ? 
Trim, Excellent. | 
Ste. Give me thy hand, I am ſorry I beate thee : 
But while thou liv'it keepe a good tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this halfe houre will he be aſleepe, 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then ? MED 
Ste, I on mine honour. 
Ariell. This will I tell my Maſter. 
Cal, Thou mak'i{t me merry : 1 am full of pleaſure, 
Let us be jocond. Will you troule the Catch 
You taught me but whileare ? | 
Ste. At thy requeſt Monſter, I will do reaſon, 
And reaſon ; Come on Trinculo, let'us fing. | 
Sings. | | 
Flout' em, and cout'em : and skowt'em, and flont em, 
Thonght is free. 
Cal. Thar's not thetune. | | 
Ariell plates the tune on a Tabor and Tipe. 
. Ste. Whats this ſame ? | 
Trin. This is the tune of our Catch, plaid by the pic- 
ture of No-body. | 
Sre.If thou becſt a man, ſhew thy ſclfe in thy likenes: 
If thou beeſta divel), take't as thouliſt, 
Trir, O forgive ine my linncs, 
Ste, Hethat dycs payesalldebts :I defie thee; 
Mercy upon us. 
Cal. Art thou affcard.? 
Ste. No Moniter, not I. 
Cat. Be not affeard, the Ifle is full of noyſes, 
Sounds, ind {weet aires, that givedeiightand hurt no:: 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling Inftruments 
Wiil hum about mineeares; and ſometunes voyces, 
That if I then had wak'd after long {leepe. 
Wil make me flcepe againe; and then indreaming, 
The cloudes me thought would open, and ſhey riches 
Ready to drop upon me,that when I wak'd 
I cride to dreame againe. | 
Ste, This will provea brave kingdome to me, 
W here 1 ſhall have my muticke for nothing, 
Cal, When Preſperois deſiroy 'd. 
Ste. That ſhall be by and by: 
I remember the ſtory. 
Tix. The ſound is going away- 
Lets follow it, and after do our worke; 
Ste. Leade Monſter, 
Wee follow : I would I could fee this Taborer, 
He layes it on. 
Tri. Wilt come ? 
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| Ile follow Stephano. Exennt 
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Enter Alonſo, Sehaftian, Authonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, Franciſco,gc. 

S | Gov. By'r lakin, I can goe no furcher,Sir, 

& |} My old bonesake : here's a mazetrod indeed 

F 1 Through forth rightsand Meanders : by your patience, 

F | Inceds muſt reſt me. 

3 | es. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

3] Who, am my (elfe attach'd with wearineſle 

'F-] To th'dulling of my ſpirits : fit downe, and reſt : 

©} Even herel will put off my hope, and keepe it 


©} Nolonger for my flatterers : he is dround 


2 | Whom thus we {tray to find, and the Sea mockes 

2 | Our fruſtrate ſearch on land : well : let him goe. 

ij 4». Iamright glad, that he's ſo out of hope : 
+ {. Doenot for one repulle forgoe the purpole 


2 | That youreſoly'dt'cffe. 
WM j[- $5. The next advantage will we take throughly: 


©; eG. Letit beto night, 
3:4 For now they are oppreſl['d with travaile, they 
7} Will not, nor cannot uſe ſuch viiigance 
3] As when they are feeſh. 
0} Solemme and fr ange Muſicke : and Proſper on the top (invi- 
JM ble.) Enter ſeveral ſtrange ſhapes, bringing in a Banket; 
|. 41nd dance about it with gentle attions of ſalurations, and in- 
"1 viting the King, cc. to eate, they depart. 
Wi Se. Ifayto night :no more. 
Al. What harmony is this ? my good friends, harke. 
Gon, Marvellous ſweet Mulicke. 
Ale. Give us kind keepers, heavens:what were theſc? 
4 Seb. Aliving Drolery : now I will beleeve 
&+5{ That there are Vnicornes :that in Arabia 
"3 There is one Tree, the Phenix throne, one Phoenix 
'Y| At this houre reigning there. 
WH: Ant. llebeleeveboth : 
'B:| And what do's elie want credit, come to me 
2] AndIle be ſworne 'tis true':. Travellers nere did lye, 
| Though fooles at hame condemne 'em. 
"| Gor. If in I\ pples 
BY | 1 ſhould report this now, would they beleeve me ? 
| If I Chould (ay I faw ſuch Iſlanders. 
{| (For certes, theſe are people of the Iſland) 
{| Who though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note 
KY] Their manners are more gentle, kind then of 
| Our humane generation you ſhall find 
K-| Many, nay almoſt any. 
| 779 Honeſt lord, 
3 Thou haſt faid well : for ſome of youthere preſent, 
i ; Are worſe then divels. 
1 Allo, Icannot too mach mule 
| Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound expreſſing 
 B{] (Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind 
| Otexcellent dumbe diſcourſe, 
3 Pro. Praiſe in departing. 
Fre. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 
Seb. No matter, ſince (mackes» 
They have left their Viands behind; for we have to- 
1 Wilt pleaſe you taſte ofwhart is here ? 

1 Ab. Notl. (Boyes 
Gon. Faith Sir, you need not feare : when we were 
Who would beleeve thatthere were Mountaynecres, 
'Dew-lapt, like Buls, whoſe throars had hanging ar'cm 

| Wallets of fleſh ? or that there wereſuch men 


| 


| Their ſeverall kinds have done:my high charmes worke 


Whoſe heads ftood in their breſts? which now we find 

Each putter out of five for one, will bring ns 

Good warrant of. 
4b, I will tand to, and feede, 

Although my laſt, no mattec, ſince I feele 

The belt is paſt : brother : my lord, the Duke, 

Stand too, and doe as we- CFI 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariell (hke a Harpey) claps 
his wings #pon the T able and with a queint device the Ban= 
quet vaniſhes. 

Ar, Youarethrce men of finne, whom deſtiny 

That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 

And what 1s ir't : the never ſurfeited Sea, 

Bath caus'd tobelchup you ; and on this Iſland, 

W here man doth not inhabit, you 'mongſt men, 

Being moſt unfitto live: I have made you mad ; 

And even with ſuchlike valour, men hang, and drowne . 

Ther proper ſelves ; you fooles, I and my fellowes 

Are miniſters of Fate, the Elements 

Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at-Stabs 

Kill the ſtill cloſing waters, asdiminiſh * 

One dowle that's in my plumbe : My fellow miniſters 

Are like-invulnerable ; if you could hurt, 

Your ſwordsare now too maſlic for your ſtrengths, 

And will not be uplifted : but remember 

(For that's my buſineſle to you) that youthree 

From Millaine did ſupplant good Proſpero, 

Expos'd untothe Sea (which harh requit it) 

Him, and his innoccnt child : for which foule deed, 

The Powers, delaying (not forgetting) have 

Incensdthe Scas, and Shores ; yea, all rhe Creatures 

Againſt your peace : Thee of thy Sonne, 4lonſ0, 

They have bereft ; and doepronounce by me 

Ling-ing perdition (worie then any death | 

Can bear once) ſhall ſtep,by ſtep atrend | 

You, and your wayes, whole wraths to guard you from, 

Which here, in this molt deſolate Iſle, ele tals 

V pon your heads, is nothing but hearts-ſorrow, 

Anda cleare life enſuing. 

He vaniſhes in Thunder ; then (to ſoft Mnſicke,) Enter the 
ſhapes againe and daunce {with meckes and manes) and car- 
r1ing out the Table. 

Pro, Bravely the figure of this Herpy, haſt thou 

Perform'd( my Arie/) a grace it had deuouring : 

Of my Inſtruction, hattthou nothing bated 

In what thon had'{| to ſay : ſo with good life 

And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 


And theſe (mine enemies )are all knit up 
In their diſtractions : they now arein my poryre ; 
And in theſe fits, I leave them, while I viſit 
Yong Ferdinand(whom they ſuppoſe is droun'd) 
And his, and mine lo'vddarling. 
Gox. I'thname of ſomething holy, Sir, wby ſtand you 
In this ſtrange ſtare ? 
"Ale. O, it is monſtrous : monſtrous : = 
Me thoughtthe billowes ſpoke, and told me of it, 
The windes did fing it to me ; and the Thunder 
(Thatdeepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc'd 
The name of Proſper ; it did baſe my T reſpaſle, 
Therefore my Sonne i'th Ooze isbedded; and | 
I'le ſeeke him deeper thenere plummet ſounded, 
And with him therelye mudded, 
Seb. But one feend ata time, 
Ile fighttheir Legions ore. 


Exit, 
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eAnt. Ile be thy ſecond. ——— Exennt.. 
Gent, All three of themare deſperate : their great guilt 
(Like poyſon givento worke a | rime after) 

Now gins tobitethe ſpirits ; I doc beſeechyou 

(Thar are of ſuppler joynts) follow them ſwiftly, 

And hinder them from what this extaſic 

' May now provoke them tv. 


Aa, Follow, Ipray you. ' © Exenmomns 


effi Quartus. Scena Prima. 


— 


— OO — — - 


tender to thy hand : Allthy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy loue, and thon 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the reſt : here, afore heaven 
I ratific this my rich gift'; O Ferdinand, 
Doe not ſmile at me, that 1 boaſt her off, | 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will our-ſtripall praiſe 
And make it halr, behind her. 

Fer. Idoe belceve it 
Againſtan Oracle. : TD 
| Pro, Then, as my gueR, and thine owne acquiſition 

Worthily purchal d, take my daughter : 

If thou do'ſt breake her Virgin-knot, before 
AllſanRimonious ceremonics may 
With fall and holy right,be miniſtred, 
No ſweet aſperſion ſhall the heavensler fall 
To make this contract grow ; but barraine hate, 
Sower-cy'd dif{laine, anddifſcord ſhall befttrew 
The union of your bed, with weeds ſo loathly _ 
That you ſhall hate it both : Therefore take heed, 
As Hymens Lampes ſhall light you. 

Fer. As I hope 
For quiet dayes/faire Ifſue, and longlife, 
With ſuchlove, as*tis now the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrongit ſugpeſtion, 
Our worſer Gexius can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honor into luit, to takeaway 
Theedge of that daycs celebration, 
When I ſhall thinke, or Phedw ſteeds are founderd, 
Or Night keptchain'd below. 

Fro. Fairely ſpoke ; 
Sit then, and talke with her, ſhe is thine owne ; 
What Ariell; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel. Enter Ariel. 

eAri. What would my potent maſter ? here lam. 
| Fro. Thou, and thy meaner fellowes, yourlaſt ſervice 
Did worthily performe : and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another tricke : goe bring the rabble 
(Ore whom I give thee powre) here, to this place : 
Incite themto quicke motion, for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this yong couple 
"Some vanity of mine Art : it is my promiſe, 
And they expe it from me. 

eAri. Preſently ? 

Pro, I: witha twincke, 

Ari. Before you can ſay come ,and goe, 
And breathe twice ; and cry,ſoſo : 
Each one tripping on his Toe, 
Will be here with mop, and mowe. 
Doe you love me Maſter ? no? 


et 


{ Now come my Ariel, bring a Corolary; 


Being laſſe-lorne : thy pole-clipt vineyard: | | 


| Approach, rich (/erer, her to entertaine. 


— Cw 


Pro, Dearely, my delicate eArie/!: doe not approach | 

Till thou do'ſt heare me call. I 
eAri. Well ; I conceive; ' Ext | 
Pro, Looke thou be true : doe not give dalliance 

Too much the raigne : the ſtrongeſt oathes, are ſtraw 

To th'fireith* blood ; be more abſtemious; 

Orelfe good night your vow. 

Fey. I warrant you, Sir, 7: 4+." 
The white eold virgin Snow, upon my heart | 
Abates the ardour of my Liver, | 

Pro, Well. 


m—_— 
th. oo 


Rather then wanta ſpirit;appeare,and pertly.Soft wwſich, | 
No tongue : all eyes ; be ſilent. Enter 1ra, 
Ir. Ceres, moſt bounteous Lady, the rich Leas | 
Of Whearte, Rye, Barley, Fetches, Oarcs, and Peaſe; 
Thy Turphy.Mountaines, where live nibling Sheepe, i 
And flat Medes thetchd with Stover,them to keepe | 
Thy bankes with pioned, and twilled brims, | 
Which ſpungy April, atthy heſt berrims ; | 
| 
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To make cold Nimphes chaſt crownes ; and thy.broome-| 


W hoſe ſhadow the diſmifſed Batchelor loves, (groves; | 


And thy Sea-marge {terile, and rockey*hard, 

Where thou thy ſelfe do'tt ayre, the Queene o'th Skie, | 

Whoſe watry Arch, and meſſenger, am 1, 1} 

Bids thee leave theſe, and with her ſoveraigne grace, Iwnol+ 

Here on this grafle-plot, in this very place (deſcends. | 

To come, and ſport : here Peacockesflyeamaine - il; 
Enter Ceres. il: | 

Cer. Haile, many coloured Meſſenger, that nerc il 3 

Do'ſt diſobey the wife of Izpiter : 

Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowres 

Diftuſeſt hony drops, refreſhing ſhowres, 

And with each end of thy blexy bowe do'ſtcrowne 

My bosky acres, and my unſhrubd downe, 1: 

Rich ſcarph to my proud earth : why haththy Queene ||} 
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| Summond me hither, to this ſhort graſ'd Greene? 


Ir. AcontraQt of true Love, to celebrate, 
And ſomedonation freely ts eſtate 
On the bleſs'd Lovers. 
(er. Tell me heavenly Bowe, 
If Venw or her ſonne, asthoudo'ſt know, 
Doe now attend the Queene ? ſince they did plot 
The meanes, that dusky Ds, my daughter got: 
Her, and her blind-Boyes icandald company, 
I have forſworne, 
Ir, Ot her ſociety 


Be notafraid : I met herdeity + 


fo 75 


done | 
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Is. Henor, riches, marriage, bleſſing, 
Long continuance, and encreafing, 
Honrely joyes, be flill upon yon, 


4 W—_ Ye 


_ vt hand 


—— —— —__—— cw 
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| — — —_— 
Inno ſings her Meſſing 071 Jon. Pro, Come witha thought; I thanke thee Arielt:come. 
Earths increaſe, and ſoyzon plenty, | _- Enter Ariell, 
Barnes , and Garners, never empty. ei, Thy thoughts I cleave to, what'sthy pleaſure ? 
Uines, with cluftring bunches growing, Pro. Spirit : we muſt prepare to meet with Ca/bax, 
Plants, with goodly burthen bowing : eAri. I my Commander, when preſented Ceres 
Spring come to you at the fartheſt, Ithought to have told thee of it, but 1 fear'd 
In the very end of Harveſt. Leaſt I might anger thee. ; 
 Scarcity and want (hall ſhun you, Pro, Say againe, where didſt thou leave theſe varlots ? 
Ceres bleſſing ſo ts 6n you. efr. I told you Sir, they were red-hot with drinking, 
"| Fer. Thisis a moſt majeſticke viſion, and So full of valour, that they ſmote the ayre 
/| Harmonious charmingly 3 may I be bold For breathing intheir faces:beate the ground 
| To thinketheſe ſpirits? For kiſſing of their feete ; yet alwayes bending 
I | Pro. Spirits, which by mine Art Towards their projet : then I beate my Tabor, 
TH | Thave fromall their confines call'd to enat At which ike unback'r colts they pritckt their cares, 
I | My preſent fancies. | Advanc'd their eyelids, lifred up their noſes 
[| Fer.Let melive here ever, As they ſmelt muſicke, fo I charm'd their cares 
* | So rare a wondred father 8 and a wiſe, | Thar Calfe-like, they. my lowing follow'd, through 
1. | Makes this place Paradiſe. | Tooth'd briars,ſharpe firzes, pricking goſfle,and thornes, 
*| Pro. Sweet now, ſilence : ; Which emred their traile ſhins : .at laſt I left them 
4 Tunoand (cre r whiſper ſeriouſly, I'th* filthy mantled poole beyond you Cell, 
*1{ There's ſomething clſe to doe : huſh, and be mute Theredancingup to tb'chins, thatthe fowle Lake 
| Orciſcour ſpell is mar'd. Ore-ſtunck their feet. _ 
4 uns and Ceres whiſper , and ſend Ir on employment. Pro, This was well done (my bird) 
'| 1r.You Numphscald Najades of the windring brooks | Thy ſhape inviſible reraine thou Kill : | 
J: | With your ſedg'd crownes, and ever-harmelefſe lookes, | Thee trumpery in my houſe, goe bring it hither - 
©] Leave your criſpe channels, and on this greene-iand | For ſtale to catch theſe theeves. Ariel | goe, I goe-Exi, 
| Anſwer your ſummons, Io do's command Pro, A devill, a borne-devill, on whoſc natare 
IF: | Come temperate Nimphes, and helpe to celebrate | Nurture can never ſticke ; on whom my paines 
"1+ | A Contract of true Love: be not too late. | Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite oft, 
'! Enter certaines N imphes. And, as with age, his body uglicr growes, 
| You Suan-burn'd Sicklemen of Augult weary, So ts minde cankers : I willpiague them all, 
| Come hether from the furrow, and be merry, Even to roaring : Come, hang on them this tine; | 
| Make holly day : your Rye-ſtraw hats put on, Enter Aril, loaden wb glittering apparelt, &c. Enter 
1 And theſe freſh Nimphes encounter every one Caliban, $ tephano, and Trinculo, all wet. 
4 | In Country footing, | (41. Pray you tread {ofcly, that the blind Mole may 
| Enter certaine Reapers (properly habited :) they joyne with | not hearca foot fall ; we now are neere his Cell. (Fairy, 
the NN imphes, ina gracefull dance, towards the end where- | Ste, Monſter, your Fait y, which you fay iza harmics 
of, Proſe farts ſodainly and ſprakes, after which to 4 | Has done little better then plaid the Tacke with us. 
range hollow andoenfaled; noyſe, they heavily vaniſh. Trin. Monitcr, I doe ſmell all horſe-piſſe, at which 
#1 Pro. I had forgot that foule conſpiracy My noſe 1s 1n great indignation. | 
+1 Of the beaſt Calliban,and his confederates Ste. So is mine. Doe you heare Monſter : If I ſhould 
TRE] Againſt my life : che minute of their plot | Take a diſpleaſure againſt you ; Looke ywu. 
[+4 Is a/moſt come : Well done, avoyd : no more. Trin. Thou wert but a loſt Monſter. 
TRE] Fer. Thisis ſtrange : your father's in ſome paſſion Cal, Good my lord, give me thy tavour ſtill, 
| (: That workes him ſtrongly. Be patient, for the prize lle bring thee to 
| 47. Never till this day Shall hudwinke this miſchance: therefore ſpeake ſoftly, 
[WE | Saw bim touch'd with anger, ſodiſtemper'd. All's huſht as midnight yer. 
[1874 Pro. You doelooke (my ſon) in a mov'd ſort, Tr. 1,buttolote our bottles in the Poole. 
'1W7 { As if you were diſmaid ; be cheerefull Sir, Ste. There is not onely diſgrace and diſhonor in that | 
[+7 | Our Revelsnow areended : Theſe our aftors, (Monſter) but an infinite loſle. 
8: | (As Iforetold you) were all Spirits, and Trin. That's more to methen my wetting : 
Y: | Are mclted into Ayre, into thin Ayre, Yet thisis your harmelcſſe Fairy, Monſter, 
+ | Andlike the baſcleſle fabricke of their viſion Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, 
[5 | The Clowd-capt Towres, the gorgeous Pallaces, Though I be o're earesfor my labour. 
187 | The folemne Temples, the great Globe it (elf, (al. Prethee (my King) be quiet. Seeſt thou heere | 
I'M5 | Yet, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve, This isthe mouth och Ceil : no nolle, and enter ; 
1+ | And like this inſubſtantiall Pageant faded Doe that good miſchiefe, which may make this Ifland 
We | Leave nota racke behind ; we are ſuch ſtuffe Thine owne for ever, and I thy Calsbar 
MW | As dreames aremade 0n ; and our little life | Forayethy foot-licker. 
£1 Is rounded with a ſleepe : Sir, I am vext, Ste, Give methy hand, 
*| Beare with my weakeneſſe, my old braine is troubled : I doe begin to have bloody thoughts, | 
+1 Benot diſturb'd with my infirmity, Trin. O King Stephans, O Pecre : O worthy Stepharo, 
1 If you ve pleaſ'd, retire into my Cell, | Looke whata wardrobe heere is for thee. | 
And there repoſe, a turneor two, lie walke (al. Letiralene thou foole, itis but traſh, ——__ 
4 To ſtill my beatingmind. Tri. Oh, ho, Monſter : we know what belongs to a 
| Fer. Mir. We wiſh your peace, ; Exit. | frippery, O King Stephano. 
| B 
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See. Put off that gownt (Trineao) by this hand Nie 


Tre. Thy grace ſhall have it. (meane 

Cal.The TopiCioanes this fosle, what doe you 

Todoate thus on ſuch 1 ? let's alone 

Anddoethe murther firſt zit heawake, _ : 

From too to crowne hee! fill our skins with pinches, 

| Make us ſtrange ſtuffe, Ro CO EIOD , 

Stez Be you quier (Monſter) Miſtris line, 1s not this 

my Kerkin ? now is the Terkin under the line ; now Ier- 

| kinyouareliketoloſe your haire,andprovea bald Ter kin. 

Trin. Doe, doe z we ſtcale by lyneand levell, and't 

like your grace. | 

Ste. Ithanke thee for that jeſt ; heer's a garment for't : 

Wit ſhall tot goc un-rewarded while I am King of this 

Coutttry 3 Steale byline and levell, isan excellent paſſe of 

. | pate«there's another g t for't. | 
Tri. Monſter, come put ſome Lime upon your firigers, 

and away with the reſt. S” : 

(al. 1 will haye done on't.: we ſhall loſe our time, 

And all be turn'd ro Barnacles, or to Apes 

Wirk foreheads villanous low. , 

Ste. Monſter, laytoyour fingers : helpe to beare this 

j away, where my hogſhead of wine 1s, or Ile turne you 

out of my kingdome : goe to,Carry this. 

Tri. And this. 

Ste. I, and this. 


I of Dogs,and Honnds, huming them abomt : Profpers 
and Ariel ſetting th:m on. 

Pro, Hey Monntane, hey. 

Ari. Slver ; there it goes, Silver. 

Pro, Fury, Fury : there Tyrant, there : harke, harke. 
Goe, charge my Goblins that thou grinde their joynts 
With dry Convultions, ſhortenup their finewes 
With aged Cramps, and more pinch-ſpotted makerhem), 
Then Pard, or Cat of Mountaine. 

Ari. Harke, they rores 

Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly : At this houre 
| Liesat my mercy all mine encmics ; | 

Shortly ſhall all mylabours end, and thou 
Shait have the apre at freedome : for a little 


Fellow, and doe me ſervice. Exeunt. 


—  —— 


Aﬀtus Quintus, Scana Prima. 


_ Enter Proſpero (in his CMagicke robes) and A OY] 


Pro, Now do's my Proje@ gather to a head : 
My charmes cracke not : my ſpirits obey, and time 
Goes upright with his carriage ; how's the day ? 

Ar. On thefixt houre,at which time, my lord 
Youwſaid our worke ſhould ceaſe. 

Pro. Tdid ſay fo, 
When firſt I rais'd the Tempeſt ; ſay my ſpirit, 
How fares the King, and's followers? 

Ar, Contin'd together 
In the ſame faſhion, as you gavein charge, 
Iuſt as youleftthem , ail priſoners Sir 
Inthe Zize-grove which weather-fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your releaſe : The King, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted, 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Brim full of forrow, and diſmay ; bur chicfcly 


PENS 


| Himthat you term'd Sir, the good old lord Gonzalo, 


A nojſe of Hunters heard. Enter divers ſpirits im ſhape * 


et... | 


His teares run downe his beard like winters drops 


Thatif you now beheld them, your affeRions 
Would become tender. 

Pro, Doſt thou thinke ſo, ſpirit? 

Ar. Mine would, Sir, were I hamane. 

Pro, And mine ſhall. 

Haſt thou (which art but ayre) a touch, a feeling 
Oftheir aftlitions, and ſhall not my ſelfe, 

One of their kind, that relliſh all as ſharpely, 
Paſſion as they, be kindlicr mou'd then thou art ? 


Yet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 
Doe I take part : the rarer Action is 
In vertue, then in vengeance : they, being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
Net a frowne further ; Goe, releaſe them Arie!, 
My Charmes Ile breake, their ſences lle reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. 

Ar. Ile fetchthem, Sir. 


Doe chaſcthe cbbing-N eprxne, and doe flye him 
When he comes backe : you demy-Puppets, that 

By Moone-ſhine doe the greene fowre Ringlets make, 
Whereof the Ewe not bites : and you, whoſe paſtime 
Is to make midnight-Mufhrumps, rhar rejoyce 

To heare the ſolemne Curfewe, by whoſe ayde 
(Weake Maſters though ye be) I have bedymn'd 

The Noone-tide Sun, call'd forth the mutenous winds, 
And twixt the greene Sca, andthe azur'd vault 
Set roaring warre: Tothe dread ratling Thundcr 

Have Igiven fire, and rifted /oves ſtout Oke 

With his owne Bolt : The ſtrong baſl' dpromontory 
Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurspluckt up 

The Pyne, and Cedar. Graves at my command 

Have wak'd their ſleepers, op'd, and let'em forth 

By my ſopotent Art. Butthis rough Magicke 

[ heere abjure: and when I have requir'd 

Some heavenly Muſicke (which even now TI doe } 

To worke mine end upon their ſences, thar 

This Ayry-charmeis for, Ile breake my ſtaffe, 

Bury it certaine fadomes in the earth, 
Anddeeper then did ever Plummet found 
Ile drownemy booke. 


charm'd :which Profpero obſerving, feakes. 


A ſolemne Ayre, andthe beſt comforter, 

Toan unſetled fancy, Cure thy braines 

(Now uſekfle) boile within thy skull : there ſtand 
For youare Spell-ſtopt. 

Holy Gonzalo, Honorable man, 

Mineeyes ey'n ſociable to the ſhew of thine 
Fallfellowly drops : The charme diſſolves apace, 
And asthe mornjng ſtealesuponthenight 
(Melting the darkeneſſc) ſo their riſing ſences 
Beginte chace the ignorant famesthat mantle 
Their clcerer reaſon. O good Gonza'o 

My true preſerver,and a loyall Sir, 

To himthou follow'ſt ; I will pay thy graces 
Home both in word, and deed # Moſtcruelly 


ENIFES = —— ned cate. 
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Though with their high wrongsI am ſtrook to ch'quick, | 


Ex. |? 
Pro. Ye Elves of hils, brookes, ſtanding lakes and ,.| 
And ye, thgr on the ſands with printleſſe foote (groves, | 


From eaves of reeds : your charme ſo ſtrongly works'em | i 


Selemmne muſicke. 1 
Heere enters Ariel before : Then Alonſowitha franicke ge- | 
fture, attendedby Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and Anthanio in | 
like manner attend:d by «Adrian and Fraxciſco: They all | 
enter the circle which Profpero had made, avd there fland | \ 


[i 


| Dit | 
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Did thou eAonſo,uſe me,and my daughter : 


Thy brother was a furtherer in the AR, 

Thou art pinch'd for'tnow Sebaftsav, Fleſh, and bloud, 
You, brother mine,that entertain'd ambition, 

Expell'd remorſe, and nature, whom, with Sebaſtian 


| (Whoſe inward pinches therefore arc moſt ſtrong) 


Would heere have kill'd your King : I doe forgive thee, 
Vnnatucallthough thou art : their underſtanding 
Begins toſwell, and the approaching tide 
Will hortly fill the reaſonable ſhore 
That now ly foule, and muddy : not one of them _ 
That yet lookes on me, or would know me # Ariel, , 
Fetch methe Hat, and Rapier in my Cell, 
I will diſcaſe me, and my ſelfc preſent 
As I was ſometime fllaine : quickly ſpirit, «+ 
Thou {þ1lt ere long be free. 
Ariell ſings ,and helps to attire him, 

FPhere the Bee ſucks, thereſuck 7, 

Ina, owſlips bell, | tye, 

There I cowch when Owles dee cry, 

On the Batts back el doe flye 

after Sommer merrily. 

Merrily, merrily, ſhall 1 Isve now, 

Unaer the bleſſem that hangs onthe Bow. 
Pro. Why that's my dainty Ariel! : T ſhall miſle thee, 


But yet thou ſhalt have freedome : ſo, ſo, ſo. 
 Tothe Kings ſhip, inviſible as chouart, 

| There ſhalt thou find the Marriners aſleepe 
. | Vnder the Hatches: the Maſter and the Boat-ſwaine 


Beingawake, enforce them to this place 


Andpreſently, I prethee. 


Ari. 1 drinke the ayre before me, and returne 
Orere your pulle tivice beate. Exit, 
Gon. Ail torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabirs heere : ſome heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearefull Country. 
Pro, Behold Sir King 


| The wronged Duke of 47:tlaine, Proſpero : 


For more aſſurance that a living Prince 
Do's now ſpeake tothee, I embracethy body, 
Andto thee, and thy Company, I bid 
A bearty welcome, 

Alo. Where thou bee'ſt he or no, 
Orſome inchantcd triflle toabuſe me, 
(Aslate I have beene) I not know : thy Pulſe 
Beats as of fleſh, and blood : and fince I ſaw thee, 
Th'afflition of my mind amends, with which 
I feare a madnefle held me : this muſt crave 
(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ftory. 
Thy Dukedome I reſigne, and doeentreat 
Thoupardon me my wrongs : but how ſhould Profpero 
Be living, and be heere ? 

Pro. Firſt, noble friend, | 
Let me embrace thine age , whoſe honor cannot 
Be meaſur'd, or confin'd. 

Gon, Whether this be, 
Orbe not, Ile not ſweare, 

Pro. You doe yet taſte 
Some ſubtleties o'th*/ſle, that will nor let you 
Beleevethingscertaine : Wellcome, my triends all, 
Bur you, my brace of lords, were 1 ſo minded 
I heere could plucke his highnefle frowne upon vou 
And juſtifie you Traitors ; at this time 
I will tell notales. 

Seb. Thedivellſpeakes in him : 

Pro, No. 


? OR 


) 


—— —— ond 


For you (moſt wicked Sir) whom to call brother 
Wouldeven infe& my mouth, I doe forgive 
Thy rankeſt fault ;all of them : ard require 

My Dukedome of thre, which, perforce I know 


Give us particulars of thy preſervation, 
How thou haſt met us heere, who three howres ſince | 


(How ſharpe the point of this remembrance is) | 
My deere ſonne Ferdinand, 


Sayes, it 1s paſt her cure, 


You have not ſought her helpe, of whoſe ſoft grace 


Ana reſt my ſelfe content. 


Oh heavens, that they were living both in Naples 


_ Are naturall breath : but howſoevere you have 


Thou muſt reſtore, | 
e 0, It thou beeſt Preſpero, 


Were wrackt upon thisſhore ? where I haveloſt 


Pro, I am woefor't, Sir. | 
Alto, Irreparable is the loſle, and paticnce 


Pro, 1 rather thinke 
For the like loſle, I have her ſoveraigne ayd, 


Alo. Youthe likeloſle ? | 

Pro, As great to me, as Jate, and ſupportable 
To make the deerc lofle, have I meanes much weaker 
Then you may call ro comfort you ; for I 
Have loſt my daughter, 

el, A daughter ? 


The King and Queene there, that they were, I wiſh 

My felfe were mudded in that 00-2y bed 

W here my ſonne lies: whendid you loſe your daughter? 
Fro. Inthislaſt Tempeſt, I perceive theſe lords 

At this encounter doe {o much admire, 

Thatthey devoure their reaſon, and ſcarcthinke 

Their eie doe offices of truth : their words | 


Beene juſtled from your ſences, know for certaine 
That Iam Profpero and that very Duke | 
W hich was thruſt forth of 1:Yaine, xi ho moſt ſtradgely 
Vpon this ſhore (where you were wrackt) waslanded 
To be the Lord on't : nomore yet of this, 
For tis a Chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for a break- faſt, nor 
Befitting this firſt meeting : Welcome, Sir; 
This Cell's my Court : hcere have I few attendants, 
And SubjeRts none abroad : pray you looke1n ; 
My Dukedome ſince yon have given me againe, 
I willrequite you with as good athing, 
At leaſt bring fortha wonder, to content ye 
As much, as me my Dukedome. : 
Here Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand and Miranda, play- 
mg at Cheſſe, 
Mir. Sweet lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No my dearelt love, 
I would not for the world. __ (wrangle, 
Air. Yes, for a {core of Kingdomes, you ſhould 
And I wou!'d call it faire play, 
Abo. Ifthis prove | 
A viſion of the Iſland, onedecre Sonne 
Shall I twice looſe. 
$:b. A moſt high miracle. 
Fer, Though the Seas threaten they are mercifull, 
I have curſ'd them without cauſe, | 
Aloe. Now allthe bleſſings | 
Of aglad father, compaſle thee about : | 
Ariſe, and fay how thou cam'lt heere. 
Mir, O wonder ! 
How many goodly creatures are there heere? | 
How beauteous makind is ? O brave new world 
B3 
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- That has ſuch people in't. 
| Pro, Tis newtothee. 
eAlo. What is this Maid, with whom thou was't at 
. Your eld'{t acquaintance cannot be three houres : 
Is ſhe the goddeſſe that hath ſever'd us, 
| And brought us thus together ? 
Fer. Sir, ſhe 1s mcrtall ; 
But by immortall providence, ſhe's mine ; 
I choſe her when I conld not aske my Father 
For his adyife : nor thought 1 had one : She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of A7:llaine, 
Of whom, ſo often 1 have heard renowne, 
But never ſaw before : of whom 1 have 
Receiv'd a ſecond life ; and ſecond Father 
This Lady makes him to me. 
eo. I am hers. 
But O, huiy odly will it ſound, that I 
Muſt aske my child forgiveneſle ? 
Fro, There Sir ſtop, 
Let us not burthen our remembrances, with 
A heavineſſe that's gone. 
Gon, I haveinly wept, 
Or ſhonld have ſpokeere this: looke downe you gods 
And onthis couple arop a blefled crowne ; 
Forit is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought ns hither, 
Alo. 1 ſay Amen, Gonzalo, 
Gon, Was Millaine thraſt from Aillaine,that his iſſue 
Should become Kings of N ples? O rejoyce 
Beyond a common joy, and {et-it downe 
With gold on laſting Pillers :Inone voyage 
Did C/aribell her husband find at Tan, 
And Ferdinand her brother, found a wife, 
Where he himſclfe was loſt ; Proſpero, his Dukedome 
In a poore /ſle : and all of us, our ſclves, 
When no man was his ow;ne. 

Alto. Give me your hands : 
Let griefe and ſorrow fill embrace his heart, 
That cothnor wiſh you joy. 

Gor. Beit ſo, Amcn. 

Enter eAriell,with the Aſter and Boatſwaine 
| amazealy following. 

O looke Sir, looke Sir, herc1s more of us : 
I prophelYd, if a Gallowes were on Land 
This fellow could not drowne : Now blaſphemy, 
That ſ\vcar'it grace ore-boord, nat an oath on ſhore, 
Haſt thou no wouth by land ? 
Wharisthe newes ? 

Bot. The beſt newes1s, that we have ſafely found 
Our King, and company : The next : our Ship, 
Which but three glaſles ſince, we gave out ſplit, 

Is tyte,and yare, and bravely rig'd, as when 
We firſt put out to Sea. 

Ar. Sir, all this fcrvice 
Have I done ſince I went. 

Pro, My trick(cy ſpirit. 

eo, Thelc are not naturall events, they ftrengthen 
From ſtrange, to ſtranger : ſay, how came you hither ? 

Bot. If 1 didthinke, Sir, I were well awake, 
I'ld ſtrive to tell you : we were dead of ſleepe, 

| And (how we know not) all clapt under hatches, 

| Where, but evennow, with ſtrange, and ſeverall noyſes 
Of roring, ſhreeking, howling, gingling chaines, 
i And mo diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 

| We were awak'd : ſtraight way,atliberry ; 

| Where we, inall our trim, treſhly beheld 


(play ? | 
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| Was ever conduct of ; ſome Oracle 


! But fortune : (oragio Bully-Monſter ( oragio. 
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Our royall, good, and gallant Ship : our Maſter 
Capring to eye her ; ona trice, ſo pleaſe you; 
Even in\adreame, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moaping hither. 

efr, Was't well done ? 

Pro, Bravely (my diligence) thou ſhaltbe tree, 

Ar. This is as ſtrange a Maze, as ere men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſſe, more than nature 


Muſt reAifie our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir ,my Leige, 
Doe not infeſt your mind, with beating on 
The ſtrangeneſle of this buſinefle, at pickt ſeiſure 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly ſingle) Ile reſolve you, 
(Which to you ſhall ſeeme probable) of every 
Theſe happend accidents : till when, be cheerctull 
Andthinke ofeach thing well : Come hither ſpirit, 
Set Calibay, and his companions free : 
Vntye the Spell : How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet miſſing of your Company 
Some few odde Lads, that you remember not, 

Enter Ariell, driving in Caliban, Stephane, and 
Trinculo in their ſtolue eApparell, 

Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let 

No man take care for himſelfe ; for all 1s 


Tri. Iftheſe be true ſptes which 1 wearein my head, | 
Here's a goodly ſight. 

Cal. O Setebos,theſe be brave ſpirits indeed : 
How fine my Maſter is ? Iam afraid | 
He will chaſtiſe mc. | 

Seb. Ha, ha: 

What thingsare theſe my lord Anthonio ? 

Wall money buy em ? ; 
ent. Very like : one of them 

Is a plaine Fiſh, and no doubt marketable, 

Pro, Marke but the badges of theſe men, my lords, } 

Then fay if they be true « This miſhapen knaue ; 

His Mother wasa Witch, and one fo ſtrong 

That could controle the Moone ; make flowes, and cbs, 
And deale in her command, without her power : 

Theſe three have robd me, and this demy-divell ; | 
(For he's a baſtard one)had plotted vi ith them 
To take my life : two of theſe Fellowes, you 
Mauit know, and owne, this Thing of darkeneſle,l 
Acknowledge mine; | 

Cal. I ſhall be pincht todcath. 2 

Alo, Ts not this Stephano, my drunken Butler ? 

Seb. He isdrunke now ; 

W here had he wine ? 
Alo, And Trincalo is reeling ripe : where ſhould they 

Find this grand Liquor that hathgilded *em ? 

How cam't thou in this pickle ? 

Tri. 1 have beene inſuch a pickle ſince I ſayy you laſt, 

Thar I feare me will never our of my bones : 
I ſha.Inot feare flye-blowing. 
Seb. Why how now Stephazo? 
Ste. Otouch me not, I am not Srephano, but a Crampe 
Pro. Youlld be King o'the ſe, Sirha ? 
Ste. I ſhould have beene a fore one then, 
Ale. This 1s aſtrange thing asereT look'd on. 
Pro, He is asdiſproportion'd in his manners 


—— 


— 


As in his ſhape : Goe Sirha, to my Ccll, 
Take with you your Companions : as you looke 
To bave my pardon, trim it handſomely, 

(al. IthatI will : and Ile be wiſe hereafter, 
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And ſeeke for grace : what a thrice double Afle 

Was I to take thisdrunkard for a god ? 

| And worſhip this dull foole ? 
Pro. Goe to,away. (found it. 
Abo, Hence, and beſtow your luggage where you 
$4. Or ſtoleir rather. 

Pro. Sir,l invite your Highneſle and your traine, 
Tomy poore Cell : where you ſhall take your relt 

For this one night, which part of it, Lie walte 

With ſuch difcourte, as Inot doubt ſhall make it 

Goe quickeaway : The ſtory of my lite, 

And the particular accidents,gone by 

Since I came to this Ifle ; And in the morne 

Ile bring you to your ſhip,and foto Naples, 


I IS 


Where I have hope toſee the Nuprials 
Of theſe our deare-beloy'd,folemnized, | 
Andthenceretire me to my Millaine,where / 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave, 
eAlbo, I long 
To heare the ſtory of your life ; which muſt | 
Take rhe eare ſtrangely. | 
Pre. Ile deliver all, 
And promiſe you calme Seas,auſpicious pales, 
And faile,ſo expeditious, that ſhall carch 
Your Royall fleet farre off : My e4rie/(Chicke) 
Thar 1s thy charge : then to the Elements 
Be free,and fare thou well : pleaſe you draw neare. - 
Exeunt omnes, 


ED | bw 
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EPILOGY E 
ſpoken by Profpero. 


NZ?” my Charmes are all ore-throwne, 

| And what ſtrength I have's mine owne, 
which is moſt faint : now tis true 

1 muff be heere confinde by you, 

Or ſent 18 Naples: Let me not 

Since I have my Dukedome got, 

And pardon'd t he deceiver dwell 

In this vare Iſland by your Spell, 

But relcaſe me from my band's 

with the helpe of your good hanis : 

Gentle by eath of yours my Sailes 

Muſt ful or eiſe my projett failes, 

Which was to pleaſe : Now { want 

Spirits to enforce : Art to exchant, 

Ana my ending is deſpaire, 

Valeſſe I be reliev'd by prayer, 

Which pierces ſo that it aſſaults 

 Mercyit felfe,and frees all faults . 

As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your Indulgence ſet me free. Exit, 
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The Scene,an un-inhabited Hland, 


Names of the eA fors. 


A .King of Naples. 
Sebaſtian hu brother. 
Pr oſpero ghe right Dake of Millaine. ed 
Anthonis hs Brother, the aſurping Duke ef Millaine, 
Ferdinand,Son to the King of Naples. | 
Gonzalg,an honeſt old Connſcllor. | 
Aarian,and Franciſco, Lerds, | 
Caliban,s Salvage and deformed Slave. 
Tr znculo a leſter. 

Stephano,a drunken Buticr, 

Maſter of s Ship. 

Boat-Swaine. 

HMarriners. 

Miranda daughter to Proſþcre. 

Ariell, an ayerie Spirit. 

1r8. 

Ceres. 

Inno. Sperits. 
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Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


—— 


eAttus Primus, Scena Prima, 


Valentine, Prothens and Speed. 


Valentine: 
W865 Eaſc to perſwade,my loving Prothers; 
| FS$ Home-keeping youth,have cyer homely wits, 
SEA2 Wert not affection chaines thy tender dayes, 
To the ſweet glancesof thy hononr'd Love, 


| Irather would entreat thy company, 


To fee the wonders of the world abroad, 

Then (living duily ſluggardiz'dat home) 

Weare our thy youth with ſhapekeſſe idleneſle. 
Butfince thou lov'ſt ; love ſtill and thrive therein , 
Evenas I would,whenT to love begin. 

Pro, Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Valentineadicu, 
Thinke on thy Prothers,when thou (haply )ſceſt 
Some rarenote-worthy objet inthy travalle. 

Wiſh me partaker inthy happineſle, | 
When thou do'ſt mect good hap ; and in thy danger, 
(fever cnge doe enyiron thee) 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy Beadeſ-man, Valentine. 

Val. And on a Love-beoke pray for thy ſucceſle ? 

Pro. Vpon ſome booke Ilove,lle pray for thee. 

Val. Thats on ſome ſhallow Story of deepe love, 
How yong Leander croſt the Helleſpont. 

Pro. Thats adcepeStory ofa deeper love, 

For he was more than over-ſhooes in love. 

Pal. Tistrue; for you are over-bootes in love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Helle/pont, 

Pro, Over the Boots? nay give me not the Boot S. 

_ -Fal. No\,I will not ; for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What? 

Vat. To be in love,whereſcorne is bought with grones: 
Coy lookes, with heart-ſore ſighes: one fading moments 
Withtwenty watchfull, weary,tedious nights ; (mith, 
If baply won, perhaps a hapleſſe gaine : 

Ifloſt, why then a grievous labour won ; 
How ever,burt a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit,by fo.ly vanquiſhed. 
_ Pre, So, by your circumſtance,you call me foole. 
al. So,by your circumſtance,l feare youl prove. 
Pro. Tis Love youcavill at, I am not Love. 
Val. Love is your maſter,for he maſters you ; 
And he that is ſo yoked by a foole, 
Me thinkes ſhould not be Chronicled for wiſe. 
Pro. Yet Writers ſayzas in the ſweeteſt Bud, 
Theeating Canker dwels; ſocating Love 
Inhabits inthe fineſt wits of all. 
Val. And Writers ſay ; asthe moſt forward Bud 


Is caten by the Canker ere it blow, 
Even ſoby Love,the yorg and tender wit 
Is tarn'dto folly ,blaiting in the Bud, ' 
Lofing his verdare,even in the prime, 
And all che faire effeRts of future hopes. 
But wherefore waſte I rime to counſaile thee 
That art a Votary to fond deſire ? 
Once more adica :my Father at the Roade 
Expects my comming,there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 
Pro, And thither will 1 bring thee Valentine. 
Pal. Sweet Protheres,no ; Now lctustake our leave : 
At Millainelet me heare from thee by Letters 
Of thy ſucceſle in love ; and wharnewes &lſe 
Betideth here inabſence of thy Friend : 
And I likewiſe will viſite thee with mine. 
Pro. All happinefle bechance to thee in Millarre, 
" Val. As nor to you at home : and ſo farewell. Exit, 
Pro. Heafter honour hunts,I after Love ; 
Heleaves his friends to dignifie them more ; 
I love my ſelfe,my friends, and all for love ; 
Thou lw/a,thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 
Made me negleQ my Studics,loſe my time ; 
Warre with good counſaile ; fet the world at nought ; 
Made wit with muſing,weake;heart {icke with thought. 
Sp, Sir Prothews : fave you ; ſaw you my Malter ? 
Pro. But now heparted hence tocmbarke for 1://aine; 
Sp. Twenty to one then, he is ſhipp'd already, 
And I haveplaid the ſheepein loiing him. 
Pro, Indeed a ſheepe doth very often ſtray, 
And ifthe Shepheard beawhile away. | 
Sp. You conclude that my Maſter isa Shepheard then, 


{ 


{ and1a ſheepe ? 


Pro. I doe. 
| S#p. Why then my hornes are his bornes, whether I 
wake or {leepe. 
Pro. A filly anſwer,and fitting well a ſheepe. 
_ This proves me {ti]l a ſheepe. 
Pro, True zand thy Maſter a ſhephcard. 


| Sp. Nay,that I can deny by a circumſtance. 


Pro. It ſhall goe hard but Ile prove it by another. 
Sp. The Shepheard ſeckes the ſheepe , and nor the 


Maſter feekes not me : theretorc I am no ſheepe. 
| Pre. The Sheepe for Fodder foliow the Shepheard, 
the Shepheard for food followes not the Sheepe: thou 
for wages followelt thy Maſter, thy Maſter for wages 
followes not thee: therefore thou art aſheepe. 

Sp. Such another proofe will make me cry baa. 

Pro, But dolt thou heare : gav'lt thou my Letter to 
[ulia? 


| VEL th _ 


| 


| 


| Sheepe the Shepheard ; butI ſeeke my Maſtcr , and my | 


Sp. I! 
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(alac'd Mutton, ) and ihe (alac'd Mutton) gave me (a 
loſt-Mutton)nothing for my labour. | 
Pro. Heres: too {malla Paſture for ſuch ſtore of Mat- 
tons. | 

| Sp Ifthe ground be over-charg'd,you were beſt ſtick 
&Þs 

Pro, Nay, in that you are aftray : twere beſt pound 
Ou. | 

_ Sp. Nay ſir,lefſe then a pound ſhallſerve me for carry» 
ing your letter, | 

Pro, You miſtake ; IT meane the Pound,a Pinfold, 

Sp. Froma pound to a pin? fold it over and over, 


| Tis threefold too little for carrying aletter to your Lover. 
b 


| Pro, But what ſaid ſhe? 

| Op. 1. 

Pro. Nod-I,why thats Noddy. 

Sp. You miltookeir,[ ſaid ſhe did nod : 
And youaske me if ſhe did nod,and I faid I, 
Pro, And that ſet together,is noddy. 


Sp. Now you havetaken the paines to ſet it together, 
take it for your paines. 


} Pro. No,no,you ſhall have it for bearing the Letter. 


Sp. WellI perceive I muſt be faine to beare with you. 
Pro. Why ſir, how doc you beare with me ? 


} Sp- Marry fir,the Letter very orderly, 


Having nothing but the word noddy for my paines. 
Pro, Befhrew me,but you have a quicke wit. 
" $p. And yet it cannot overtake your ſlow purſe, 


_ } © Pre..Come,come , opcuthe matter in briefe ; what 


ſaid ſhe. ? 
Sp. Open your purſe, that the money and the matter 
| may be both delivered. « 
| Pro. Well fir: here isfor your paines : what ſaid ſhe? 
| Sp, Truelyfir,[ thinke youle hardly win her. 

Pro, Why?conld(t thou perceive ſo much from her ? 

Fp. Sir,I could perceive nothing at all frem her ; 

No,notſo much asa Ducket for delivering your letter ; 
And being ſo hard to me, that brought your mind ; 
I feare ſhee'l prove asbard to you intelling her minde. 
| Give her no tokenbur ſtones, for fhe'sas hard as ſteel, 
- Pro. Whatfaid ſhe,nothing ? | 

Sp. No,not {ſo muchas takethis fartby paines : (me; 
| To teſtifie your buunty,I thanke you,you have Teſtern'd 
Inrequitall whereof , hencefore carry your letter your 
ſelfe ; And fo fir,Ike commend youto my Maſter. 

Pro. Go,g0,be gone,to ſave your ſhip from wracke, 
Which cannot periſh having thee aboard, 
Being deſtin'd to adryer death on ſhore : 
I muſt goe ſend ſome better Meſſenger, 
| Ifeare my [#/ia would not deigne my lines, 
Receiving them irom ſuch a worthlefle poſt. Exit. 


' 
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Scena Secunda, 


— ———— <4. ——<R—_— ————— 
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Enter Iulia and Lucetta. 


Iul. But ſay Lucetta(now are we alone) 
Would(ſt thouthen counſaile me to fall in love? 
Luc. I Madam,{o you ſtumble not unheedfully. 
Tal. Of allthe taire reſort of Gentlemen, 


That every day with par'le encounter me, 


po > EET 


$p- I Sir : I (a loit-Mutton) gave your Letter te her | 


That I (unworthy body as I am) 


T1&, Yourreaſon ? * 


1s. T would I knew his minde, 
Lu. Peruſe this Paper Madam. 

In, Tolwtia:fiy,frem whom ? 
Ls. That the Contents will ſhew. 
Je. Say,fay : who gave itthee ? 


L#.Sir Valeatives Page:and ſent I think from Prothens, 
He would have given it you,but 1 being in the way, 
Didin your name receive it : pardon the fault F pray. 

In. Now(by my modeſty )a gooly Broker : 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whiſper and confpireagain{t my youth ? 
Now truſt me,tis an ojhice of great worth, 


And you an oijicer fit for the place : 


In. Will ye be gone? | 
Ls. That you mayruminate. 


In thy opinion which is worthieſtlove ? 
Lu, Pleaſeyou repeat theirnames 
According to my ſhallow ſimple kill. 

1x, Whatthinkſthon ofthe faire Sir Eglamonre 

Ls. As of a Knight, well-ſpoken,neat,and fine ; 

But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 

1s, What think(t thou of the rich Hercatio ? 

Lu, Wellef his wealth; bur of himſelfe,ſo,ſo. 

Is. Whatthinkit thou of the gentle Prothem ? 

Zn. Lord,Lord: to ſee whatfolly raignesin us. 

1s, How now? what meanes this paſſionat his name? 

£x. Pardon deare Madamzris a paſſing ſhame, 


Should cenſure thuson lovely Gentlemen. 
1s, Why not on Prothens,as ofallthe reſt ? 
Lu. Then thus: of many good,lI thinke him beſt, 


Lx. 1 have no other but a womans reaſon. 
'T thinke him ſo,becauſe I thinke him ſo. 
Iz, And wouldſi thou have me caſt my loveon him? 
' La. I : if youthought your love not caſt away. 
1s, Why he of all the reft,hathnever mov'd me. 
Ls. Yet he,ofallthe reſt,l thinke beſt loves ye. 
Js, His little ſpeaking ſhewes his love but ſmall. 
Ls. Fire thatscloſeſt kept,burnes moſt of all. 
Is. They doe not love, that doe nor ſhew their love. | 
Ls. Oh,they iove leaſt, that l&t men knoiv their love, 


There : take the Paper : fce itbe return'd, 
Or elſe returne no more into my ſight. 
Lz. To pleade forlove,deſerves more fee then hate, |} 


And preſently,all humbled,kiſſethe Rod ? 


What hoe : Lacetta. 
Ln. What would your Laciſhip ? 
Is, Is tneere dinner time ? 
La. 1 would it were, 


How clurliſhly I chid Lecerra hence, 
When willingly 1 would have had her here? 
How angerly I taught my brow to frowne, 
Wheninward joy enforc'd my heart te {mile ? 
My pennance 15,to call Lycetta backe, 
And aske remiſſion for my folly paſt, 


lk ſhew wy mind, 


Is. And yet I would | had ore-look'd the Lette 
It were a ſhametocall her backe againe, 
And pray her toafault,for which 1 chid her. 
What *foole is ſhe,tharknowes Iam a Maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view ? 
' Since Maides in modefty, fay no to that, 
W hichthey would have the profferer conſtrue,I. 
Ficezfie ; how way-ward is this fooliſh love ; 
That (like ateſty Babe) will ſcratch the Nurſe, 


| Thazyuu might kill your ſtomacke on your meat, 


| 


| 


Exit. 
T3 


And 


| And'nor _ your Maid, 


.| How now Minion ? - 


. 
f CITY 


*. I 4 Y 47 MY © 4 $4 \ 
ZE IEA 5. 
\ : x ws # 4 | 
LU _ & 


Vp {nu Keller#o-& BARR +. Fond Bok v 


In. 'What is't that you 
Tooke up ſa gingerly ? 
Ls. Nothing. © 
In.'Why din thou ſtoope then ? 
Is, Totakea Paper up,rhat I let fall. 
Is, Andis that Paper nothing ? 
Zs, Nothing concerning me, 
Is. Then ler it lye,for thoſe that it concernes- 
Ls. Madam,it will not lye where it cencernes, 
Vnleſſe it have a falſe interpreter. | 
Is, Some Love of yours hath writ to you in Rime- 
Lu, ThatI might fing it (Madam) to atune : 
Give me a note,your Ladiſhip can ſet. 
Is. Aslutle by ſuchtoyes,as may be poſſible : 

Beſt ſing it tothetune of Light O,Love, 

Ls._itis too heavy for folighta tunc. 

Is. Heavy ? belike it bath ſome burden then ? 

Ls. I : and melodious were it, would you ſing it. 

Is. And why not you ? 

Lu. I cannot reach ſo high. 

Is, Lets ſee your ſong : 


Ln. Keepe tunethere ſtill,ſo you will ting 1t out : 
And yet me thinkes I doe not like this tune. 
In. You doe not ? 
Ls. No (Madam) tis too ſharpe. 
1+. You( Minicn )aretoo ſawcie. 
Lu. Nay ,now you are too flat ; 
And marre the concord,with too harſh a deſcant : 
There wanteth but a Meane to fill your Song. 
In, The: Meane 1s drown'd with your unruly baſe, 
Ls, Indeed I bid the baſe for Prothers. 
1s. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me ; 
Here is a coile with proteſtation : 
Goe,get you gone : andlet the Papers lye : 
You would be fingring them toanger me. 
Lu. She makes it {trange,but ſhe would be bcſt plcas'd 
To be fo angered with another Letter. Ext. 
Iz, Nay,would I werefo angred with the ſame : 
Oh harcfall hands;to teare ſich loving words ; 
Injurious Waſpes,to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 
And kill the Bees that yeeld it, with your ſtings; 
He kifſe each ſeverall Paper for amends : 
Looke,here is writ, kinde [xlia: unkinde [nufa, 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name ag«inſtthe bruzing ſtones, 
'Trampling contemptuouſ]y on thy diſdaine. 
And here 1s writ, Loveewounded Prothens. 
Poore wounded name ; my boſome,asa bed, 
Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly heal'd ; 
And thus I ſearch it With a ſoveraigne kiſle. 
But twice,or thrice,was Protheus written dowre : 
Becalme(good winde)blow not a word away, 
Till I have found each letter in the Letter, 
Except mine owne fame : That ſome whirle-wind beare 
Vnto a ragged, fearefall, hanging Rocke, 
And throw 1t thence into the raging Sea. 
Loe, here inone line is his name twice writ : 
Poore forlorne Protheus,paſſionate Prothers : 
To the ſweet Talia: that lie teare away ; 
And yetI will not,fith ſo pretily 
He couples it,to his complaining names ; 
Thus will T fold them,oneupon another ; 
Now kifſe,embrace,contend ,doe what you will. &xter. 
Ls. Madam : dinner is ready,and your father ſtayes. 


we 


Yet here they ſhall notlie 


I ſee things to,althongh you judge winke. 


| For any,or for all theſe exerciſes, 


_ 1#, Well;ktus goe. 

Ls. What,ſhall theſe Papers lie,like tell-tales here ? 

Is. If you reſpeR them ; beſt rorake them up. 

Lu. Nay,I wastaken up,for laying them downe. 
Boe catching cold. 

In. I ſee you have a monthes minde tothem, 

14, 1 (Madam) you may fay what ſights youſce; 


Is. Come,come,wilt pleaſe you goe? Extint, 


DD — mm 


—_—— 


Enter Antono and Panthino. Prothenst 


ent. Tell me Panthino,what ſad talke was that, 
Wherewith my brother held you inthe Cloyſter ? 
Pan. "Twas of his Nephew Prothexs,your ſonne. 
ent, Why? whatof him? 

Pan. He wondred that your Lordfhip 

Wonld ſuffer him ro ſpend his youth at home, 
While ether menof ſlender reputation 

Put forth their Sonnes,to ſceke preferment out. 
Some to the warres,to try their fortune there ; 
Some to diſcover Iſlands farre away : 

Some,tothe ſtudious Vniverſities ; 


He faid,that Prothens,your ſonne, was meet ; 
And did requeſt me to importune you 
Tolet him ſpend his time no more at home ; 
Which would be great impeachment to hisage, 
In having knowne no travaile in his ycuth. 
«fit. Norneed {tthou much importune me to that 
Whereon ,this month 1 haye been hammering. 
I haveconſider'd well, his loſe of time, 
And how he cannot be a perfe&t man, 
Nat being tricd,nor tutor'd in the world : 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, 
And perfected by the ſwifrcourſe of time : 
Then tell me, whither were I beſt to fend him ? 
Pan. Ithinke yottr Lordſhip 1s not 1gnorant 
How his companion, youthfull Valestine, 
Attendsthe Emperour in his Royall Court, 
eAn., I know it well, (thither, 
Pan. *Twere good, I thinke, your Lordſhip ſent him 
There ſhall he practiſe Tiltsand Turnaments ; 
Heare ſweet diſcourſe,converſe with Noblemen, 


Worthy his youth and nobleneffe of birth. 

Ant, Ilike thy counſaile : well haſt thou advis'd : 
And that thou mailt perceive how well I like it, 
The executionof it ſhall make knowne , 
Even with the ſpeedteſt expedition, 
I will diſpatch himto the Emperours Court. 

Pan, Tomorrowgmay it pleaſe you, Dox eAiphorſe, 
With other Gentlemicn of govd efteeme 
Are journeying to falute the Emperour, 
And to commend their ſervice to his will. 

eAnt, Good company : with them ſhall Prothers goe: 

And in good time,now will we breake with him. Enter 

Pro. Sweet Love,ſweetlines,{ſweet life, (Pro, 
Hereis her hand,the agent of her heart , 


Scena T ertia, W 


And be in eye of every exerciſe | 


Here is her oath forlove, her honours payne ; 


| 


ah. 
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O that our Fathers would applaud our Loves | 
Toſcale our happinefle with their conſents. 
. Oh art 5, | 
eAvut. How now? What Letter are you reading there ? 
Pro. May tplcaſe your Lordſhip, tisa word or twe 
Of commendations ſent from Yalentine ; 
Deliver'd by a friend,that came frm him. 
Avt. Lend methe Letter ; Let me ſee what newes; 
Pro, There is no newes (my Lord )but that he writes 


on he lives, how well belov'd, 

And daily graced by the Emperour ; 

Wiſhing me with him,partner of his fortune. 
4ut, And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? 
Pro. As one relying on your Lordſhips wall, 

Andnot 
ent. 

Muſe not that Ithus ſi oy proceed ; 

For what I will, I will,andt 

Iam reſoly'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 

With Yalentino in the Emperours Court : 

What maintenance he from his friends receives, 

-Like exhibition thou thalr have from me, 

To morrow bein rcadigefſe togoe, 

Exculc it not : for I am pcremptory. 

1 - Pro, My LordIcannot be ſo foone provided, 

 ] Pleaſe youdeliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Looke what thou wantſt ſhallbe ſent after thee : | 

|} No 

| Come on Panthino ; you thall be imploy'd, 
1 To 

- | Pro. Thushave I ſhunn'd the fire for feare of burning, 

And drench'd me in the Sea, where I am drown'd. 

I fear 'd to ſhew my father [u/5«s Letter, 

Leaft he ſhould take exceptions to my Love, 

And with the vantage of mine owne excuſe 

Hath he excepted moſt againſt my Love. 

Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 

The uncertaine glory of an Aprill day, 

Which now thewesallthe beauty of the Sunne, 

And by and by a claud takes all away. 

| Pan. Sir Prothems,your Father call's for you, 

{| He 

Pro, Why thisit is: my heart accords thereto, 

{| And yeta thouſand timesit anſwer's no. 


nding on his friendly wiſh. 
y willis ſomething ſorted with his wiſh : 


crean end :; 


more of ſtay : tomorrow thou mult goe ; 


haften on his expedition, 


Emer, 


isin haſte,therefore I pray you goe. 


Exennt, Fonu. 


—_— 


eA tus ſecundus : Scena Prima, 


—_—_—— 
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Speed. Sir,your Glove. 

Vale. Not mine: my Gloves are on; 

Sp. Whythenthis may be yours : for this is but one. 

Val. Ha? Letmeſce : I, pive it me,it's mine : 
Sweet Ornament,that decks a thing divine, | 
Ah Silvia, Silvia. 

Speed. Madam Silvie: Madam Silvia. 

Val. How now Sirrha? 

Speed, Shee is not within hearing Sir. 

Vai, Why fir,who bad youcall her ? 


Sp. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too flow. 


Enter Valentine, Speed, Silvia. 


$p. Your worſhip fir,or clſc I miſtooke, 
Ua!, Well: you'll lll be too forward. 


Pal. Goe toſir,tellme:doe you know Madam Silvia ? 
Sp. Shee that your worſhip loves? © wa 
Val. Why,how know you that 1 am inlove ? 


—_—C 


— Sp. Marry by thefe ſpeciall markes: firſt, you have 


learn'd (like fir Prothexs ) to wreathe your armeslike a 


| Male-content : to reliſh a Love-ſong, likea Robin-red- 
breaft : rv walke alonelike one that had the Peſtilence ; 


to ſigh like a Schoole-boy that had loft his .4.. C. to 
weepe like a yong Wench that had loſt her Grandam: to 
faſtlike one thatrakesdyet ; to watch like one thar feares 


robbing : to ſpeake puling like a Beggar at Hallowmaſſe: 


You were wont when you laughed to crow like a Cocke: 
when you walk'd,to walke like one of the Lions; when 
you faſted,it was preſently after dinner : when you lookt 
ſadly,it was for want of money : And now youare Meta- 
morphos'd with a Miſtreſſe,that when Ilooke on you , I 
can hardly thinke you my Maſter, 

Val. Areall theſe things perceiv'd in me? 

Sp. They areall percetv'd without ye. 

Val. Without me ? they cannot. 

$p. Without you ? nay, that's certaine: for without 
you were fo ſimple, none elſe would : but you are ſo 
without theſe follies,that theſe folliesare within you,and 
ſhine through you like the water in an Vrinall; that not - 
an eye that{ces you, but isa Phyſitian to Comment on 
your Malady. I 

Pal. But tell me : doſt thou know my Lady Silvia? 

Sp. Shee that you gaze onſo,as ſhe ſits at Supper ? 

Val. Haſtthou obſerv'd that? even ſhe I meane, 

Sp. Why fir, I know her not. 

Val. Doſtthou know her by my gazing on her, and yet 
know'ſt hernot ? 

Sp. Is ſhe not hard favour'd fir ? 

Val. Not fo faire (Boy)as well favour'd. 

Sp. Sir,l know that well enongh, 

Val. Whatdoſt thou know ? 

$p. That ſhee is not ſo faire, as (of you ) well fa- 
vour'd ? | | 

Val. 1meane that her beauty isexquiſite, 

But her fauour infinite. 

Sp. That's becauſe the one is painted,and the other out 
ofall count. 

Val. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

Sp. Marry fir,ſo painted to make her faire,that no man 
connts of her beauty. 

Yal. Howeſteem'ſt thou me?T account of her beauty; 

$p. Younever ſaw her ſince ſhe wasdeformyd, 

Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? 

Sp. Ever ſince.youlov'd her. y 

Tal, I havelov'd herever fince I faw her, 

And {tillT ſee her beautifull, 

Sp. Ifyou love her,you cannot ſee her. 

Val. Why? 

Sp. Becauſe Love is blinde : O that you had mine 
eyes,or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont |. 
to have, when you chid at Sir Prothews , for going un- 

arter'd. 
: Val. What ſhould I ſee then ? 

Sp. Yeur owne preſent folly , and her paſſing defor- 
mity ; for he being in love, could not ſee to garter his 
Hoſe; and you, being in love, cannot ſee toput on your 
Hoſe. | 

Ual. Bdike(Boy)then you ate inloue,for laſt morning 
You could not fee to wipe my ſhooes, | 

Sp. True ſir: I was in love with my bed , I thanke | 
you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which makes = yo 

older 
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bolder to chide you for yours. _ | 
UVal. In concluſion, 1 ſtand affeRted to her? 
Sp. 1 would you were ſet , fo your affetion would 
Ccalc. 
UVat. Laſt night ſhe enjoynd me; 
To write ſome lines to one ſhe loves. 
Sp. And have you. 
Val. I tave. 
Sp. Are they not lamely writ ? 
Val. No(Boy ) but as well asI can doe them : 
Peace,here ſhe comes. | : 
$p. Oh exceilent Motien ; Oh exceeding Puppet : 
Now will he interpret to her. | 
Ual. Madam and Miſtris, a thouſand good morrowes. 
Sp. Oh, give ye-good-cy'n z heere's a million of man- 
ners. 
Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant,to you two thouſand. 
Sil. He ſhould give her intereſt: and ſhe gives it him, 
Val. As you injoyn'd me ; I have writ your Letter 
Vnto the ſecret,namelefle friend of yours : 
WhichI was much unwilling toprocecd in, 
Bur for my duty to your Laciſhip. 
Ss/ Ithanke you(gentle ſervant)'tis very Clerkly done, 
Jal. Now truſt me(Madam)it came hardly off : 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at randon very doubttully. 
Sil. Perchance you thinke too much of ſo much paines? 
Val. No(Madam),fo it ſteed you,T will write 
( __ yon command )a thouſand times as much :; 
And yet 
Sil, Apretty period : well: I ghefſethe ſequell ; 
And yet I will not name it : and yetI care not. 
And yet,take this againe : and yet I thanke you : 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Sp. And yet you will : and yet,another yer, 
Yal. What meanes your Ladiſhip? 
Doe you notlike it ? | 
Sil. Yes,yes : the lines are very quaintly writ, 


| But (ſince unwillingly ) take them againe, 


Nay,take them. 

Val. Madam,they are for you. 

Sil. 1,1 : you writthem Sirat my requeſt, 
But I will none of them : they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movingly : 

Val. Pleaſe you,Ile write your Ladiſhip another. 

Sil. And whenits writ : for my ſake reade it over, 
And if it pleaſe you,ſo : ifnot,why ſo. 

Val, If it pleaſe me(Madam?)what then? ; 

Si/. Why it it pleaſe you,take it for your labour ; 
Andſo good morrow ſervant. Ex, 

Sp. Obleſt unſeene : inſcrutible inviſible, 
Asa noſe ona inans face,or a Wethercocke on a Steeple : 
My Maſter ſues to her : and ſhe hath taught her Sutor, 
He being her Pupill,to become her Tutor. 
Ohexcellent deviſe, was there ever hearda better ? 
That my Maſter being Scribe, 
To humſelfe ſhould write the Letter ? 

Lal. How now fir ? 
What are you reaſoning with your ſelfe ? 

Sp. Nay,I wasriming : tis you that have thereaſon: 

UVal. Todoe what? 

Sp. Tobe aſpokeſ-man from Madam Si/vra. 

Ual. To whom ? 

$p. To your ſelfe : why, ſhe woes you by a figure, 

Val. What figure? 

Sp. By aLetter,l ſhould ſay. 


The two Gentlemeniof Verona, 


Ual, Why ſhe hath not writ to me ? 

Sp. Whatneed ſhe, | 
When ſhe hath made you writeto your ſelfe ? 
Why,doe you not perceive the jeſt? 

Val, No,beleeve me. 

Sp. Nobelceving you irideed Sir : 

But did you perceive her earneſt ? 
Val. She gave me none;cxcept an angry word. 

Sp. Why ſhe hath given you a Letter. 

Val. Thats the Letter I writ to her friend. 

Sp. And y Letter hath ſhe deliver'd,and there'sat end. 

UVat, I would it were no worſe. | 

Sp. Ile warrant you tis as well : 
For often have you writ to her: and ſhe 1n modeſty; 
Orelſe for want of idle time,coutd not againe reply, 
Or fearing e!s ſome meſseger,y might her mind diſcover 
Her ſelfe hath taught her Love bimſclfeto write unto her 
All this I ſpeake in Print,for in Print I found it. (Lover 
Why male you ſir,tisdinner time. 

Jal. I have din'd, 

Sp. 1,bur hearken fir : though the Cameleon Love can 
feed on the ayre,1 2m one chatam nouriſh'd by my vi- 
Quals; and would faine have meat : oh be not like your 
Miſtreſle,be moved,be moveds Exennt. 


— 4 — _ 


Scana Secunda, 


— 
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Enter Prothens, [ulia,Panthion. 


Pro, Haue patience,pentle Inlia, 
ul. 1 muſt where 1s no remedy. 
Pro. When poflibly I can,I will returne. 
Int. It you turne not: you will returne'the ſooner : 
Keepe this remembrance for thy 1#/is's ſake. 
Pro, Why then wee'll make exchange ; 
Here,take you this. 
Il. Andſcalethe bargaine with a holy kiſſe. 
Pro, Here is my hand,for my true conſtancie : 
And when that houre ore-ſlips me in theday, 
Wherein 1 ſighnot ( /#{:a ) for thy ſake, 
The nextenſuing houre,ſome foule miſchance 
Torment me for my Loves forgetfulneſſe : 
My father flayes my comming : anſwer not : 
The Tideis now ; nay ,not thy tide of teares, 
That tide will ſtay me longer then 1 ſhould, 
Tulia Farewell : what,gone without a word? 
I, ſo true love ſhould doe : it cannot ſpeake, 
For truth hath better deeds than wordsto grace it. 
Pan. Sir Prothers,you are ſtaidfor. | 
Pro. Goel come,I come : 
Alas,this parting ſtrikes poore Lovers dumbe. 


Exeaunt. 


Scena T ertia, 


SE ———_—_ 


Entev Lannce,Panthion, 
Lanunce. Nay , "twill bee this houre ere I havedone 
weeping 3: all the kinde of the Launces havethis very 


fault : 1 have receiv'd my proportion, like the prodigious | 


{unne, 
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8 | Sonne,and am going with Sir Prothess to the Imperialls 
3M | Court : Ithinke (+4b my dog, bethe ſowreſt natured 
| | dogge that lives: My Mother weeping : my Father 
” | wayling: my Siſter crying : our Maid howling : our 
© | Catte wringing her hands, and all our houſe ina great 
perplexiric,yct did not this cruell-hearted Curre ſhedde 
\] oneteare : he isaſtone, a very pibble ſtone,and has no 
| | morepitty in him thena dogge: a Iew would have wept 
to have {cence our parting : why my Grandam having 
no eyes, looke you, wept her ſelfe blind at my parting : 
nay, Ile ſhow you the manner of it. This ſhooe is my fa- 
ther ; no, this left ſhooe is my father ; no, no, this left 
ſhooe is my mother : nay, that cannot bee ſo neyther : 
yes; itisſo, itis ſo ; it hath the worſer ſole: this ſhooe 
| with the hole init,is my mother : and this my father : 
a veng ance on'r, there'tis : Now fir, this ſtaffe is my (1- 
ter : for looke you, ſhe is as white as alilly , and as 
ſmall asa wand: this hat is Na» our maid : Iamthe 
dogge : no, the dogge is himſelfe , and I am the dogge: 
oh, the dogge is me, and I am my elfe : 1; ſo, ſo: now 
come 1 to my Father ; Father , your bleſſing : now 
| thould not the ſhove ſpeake a word for weeping : 
- [| now ſhould I kifſe my Father ; well, hee weepes on : 
-. | Now comel to my Mother : Oh that ſhe could ſpeake 
* | now, like a would-woman : well, I kiſſe her : why 
there tis ; heere's my mothers breath up and downe : 
Now come I tomy ſiſter ; marke the moane ſhe makes : 
now the dogge all this while ſheds not a teare : nor 
ſpeakes a word: but ſee how I lay the duſt withmy 


cares. 


matter? why weep'ſtt 


 doſt thou ſtop my mouth ? 


Lan. In thy Tale. 
Panth. In thy Taile. 


thee. 


Pant. Wilt thou goe. 
Las. Well, I will goe, 


bt Hon <fw 
— 


——_— 


' Panth. Lannce, away, away : a Boord : thy Maiſteris 

ſhip'd, and thou art to poſt after with oares ; what's the 
on man? away afle, youll looſe 

the Tide, if you tarry any longer. 

_ Lazy. It isno mater if the tide were loſt, for it is the 

unkindeſt Tide, thatever any man tyde. 

Panth. What's the unkindeſt tide? 

Law. Why, he that's tide here, Crab my dog. 

Pan'. Tut man : I meane thou'lt looſe the flood, and 
in loofing the flood, looſe thy voyage, and in looſing thy 
voyage, looſethy Maiſter, andin looſing thy Maiſter, 
| loole thy ſervice, and in looſing thy ſervice : ——why 


Lan. For feare thou ſhouldit looſe thy tongue. 
. Panth. Where ſhould T looſe my tongue ? 


" Laun, Looſe the Tyde, and the voyage, and the Mai- 
| | ſter, andthe Seryice, and the tide: why man if the River 
- 7} were dric,lam able to fill it with my teares:if the winde 

= ;| weredowne, I could drive the boate with my fighes. 
Panth. Come ; come away man, Iwas ſentro call 


Lan. Sir : call me what thou dar'ſt. 


eto. 


cena (Quarta. 


VE FAST "I 


Eater Valentine, Siltia, T burio, Speed Duke, Prothems. 


Spee. Maiſter, Sir Thario frownes 0n you: 
Vat. I Boy it's for love. 

Spe, Not of you. 

Vat. Of my Miltceſſe then. 

Spe. 'Twere goed you knockt him? 
Sl, Servant, you are (ad. . 
UVa. Indeed, Madan, I ſeeme ſo. 

T hs, Seeme you that you are not ? 
Vat. Hap'ly I doe- 

T bx. So doe Counterfeyts. . 
Vat. So doe yous; 

Thx. What teeme I that I am not? 
Val. Wile. 

The. What inſtance of the contrary ? 
Us. Yourfolly. 

Tha. And how quoat you my folly ? 
Vat. I quoat'it in your lerken. 

T be. My lerkin is a doublet, 

Vat. Well then, Ile double your folly. 
Thu. How? 


Sit. What, angry, Sir Thurio, do you change colour? 
UVal.Give him leave,Madam,he is a kind of Camelor. 
Thu. That hath more minde to feed on your bloud, |. 
thenlive in your ayre. 


Ual. You have ſayd Sir. ; 
T hx. I Sir, and'done too for this time, 


Pal. 1 know it well fir,you alwayes end ere you beg 
S$5.A fine volly of words, gentleme,& quickly ſhot off. | 
Uatl. 'Tis indeed, Madam, wethanke the giver. 


Si/. Whois that Servant? 


Ual. Your ſclfe ({weet Lady) for you gave the fire, 
{ Sir Thario borrows his wit from your Ladiſhips lookes, - 
' And ſpends what he borrowes kindly in your com 
The. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, ſhall 


make your wit bankrupt. 


Ual. 1 know it well fir: you have an Exchequer of 
And I thinke, no other treaſure to give your tollewers: 


For it appeares by their bare Liveries 
That they live by your bare words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more : 
Here comes my father. 


Duke.Now, daughter Siluia, you are hard beſet. 


Sir Valentine, your father 1s in good health, 
What ſay you to a Letter from your friends 
Of much good newes? | 

UVa. My Lord I will be thankefull, . 
To any meſſenger from thence. 


Duke. Know you Den eAntenio, your Countriman? 
Va. I, wy good Lord, Iknow the Gentleman 


To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 
And not without deſert ſq well reputed: 
D ak, Hath he not a Sonne?. 


Ua. I my good Lord, a Son; that well deſerves | 


The honour, and regard of ſuch a father. 
Dak, You know him well ? 


Va. 1 knew him as my ſclfe : for from our Infancic 
We have converſt, and ſpentiour houres rogethery 
And though my ſelfe have beene an.idle Trewant, - 


Omitting.the ſwet benefit of time , - 


To cloathe mine age with Angel-like perfe&tion; 


Yet hath Sir Prothew ( for thar's his name ) 
Made uſe, and fajreadvantage of his.dayes : 


' His yeares bur yong, but his experience old : 
| His head unm:llowed, but his Indgement ripe ; 
And in a word ( for far brhinde his worth 


Comes all the praiſes that I vow beſtow.) 
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' The two Gentlemen of V erona, 


Heis compleatin feature, and in minde, 


'With all good grace, tograce a Gentleman. 


Dak. Beſhrew me ſir, but if he make this good = 
He is as worthy for an Emprefle love, 

As meet to bean Emperors Councellor : 

Well,S1r : this gentleman is come to me 

With Commendation from great Potentates, 

And here he meanes to ſpend his time a while, 

I thinke 'tis no welcome newes to you. DER 
Yat. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had beene he, 
Duk, Welcome him then according to his worth: 
$:tuia, I ſpeaketo you, and you Sir Thwrio, 


' For Vatentne, I need not cite him to it, 
I will ſend him hither toyou preſently. 


Us. This is the Gentleman I told your Ladiſhip 
Hadcome along with me, but that lus Miſtreſſe 

D1d hold his eyes, lockt in her Criſtall Hokes. 

Sil. Be-like that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Vpon {ome other pawne for fealty. 

Va. Nay ſure, I thinke ſhe holds them priſoners ſtill. 
Sil. Nay then he ſhould be blind, and being blind 
How could he ſee his way to ſecke out you?2 | 

Va, W hy Lady, Love hath twenty patre of eyes. 
The. They ſay that love hath not an eye at all. 

Va. Toſee ſuch Lovers, Thwrio, as your ſclfe, 

Vpon a homely object love can winke. Emter. 
Sit. Have done,have done:here comes the gentleman. 
Va. Welcome, deere Prothexs : Miſtris, I beſecch you 
Confizme this welcome, with ſome ſpeciall favour, 

Ss. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 


 Ifthis be heyou oft have wiſh'd to heare from, 


. Fat: Miſtris, it is : {weet Lady; entertaine him 
To be my fellow-ſervant to your Ladiſkip. 
Sz. Too low a Miſtris for ſo high a ſervant. 
Pre. Not ſo,ſweet Lady,but too,meane a ſervant, 
To have a looke of ſucha worthy Miſtris. 
Va: Leave off diſcourſe of diſabilitie 
Sweet Lady,entertaine him for your ſervant; 
Pro. My dutie will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. Anddutienever yet did want his meed. 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthlefle Miftris. 
Fro, Tle dye on him that ſaies ſo but your ſclfe. 
$/. That you are welcome ? 
Pro. That you are worthleſle. (you- 
Thur.Madam,my Lord your father would ſpeak with 
Ss, I wait upon his pleaſure : Come Sir Thwrio, 
Goe with me : ence more, new ſervant welcome; 
Tleteave you to confer of home affaires, 
When you have done, welooketo heare from you. 
Pre. Wee'lbothattend upon your Ladiſhip. 
Yal. Now tell me how do al from whence you came? 
Pro. Your frends are wel,8 have the much comended. 
Us. And how doe yours? . 
Pro, I left then all in health. 
Ua. How does your Lady?'8 how thrives your love? 
Pro. My tales of love were wont'to weary you, 
I know you joy 'not in a-Love-diſcourſe. 
Vas. I Prothens,but that life is alter'd now, 
T have done pcnnancefor contemning Love, 
, Whoſe high emperious thoughrs have puniſh'd me 
With bitter faſts, with penitentiall grones, 
With nightly teares, and daily heart-ſore ſighes, 
For in cevenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hathchac'd fleepe from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine owne hearts ſorrow. 


\ O gentle Prothens,Love's a mightic Lord, 


| . . . 
There 1s no woe to his corre&tion, 


And hath ſo humbled me, asI confeſſe 


Nor to his ſervice, noſuch joy on earth: 

Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of love : 

Now can I breake my faſt, dine, ſup, and fleepe, 

Vponthe very naked name of love. | 
Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye: 


Was this the Idoll, that you wortkip fo ? 


Ya. Even She; and is the nota heavenly Saint? 
Pro. No; But ſhe is an carthly F aragon. 

Ua. Tall her divine. 

Pro, I will not flatter her. 

Ya. O flatter me : for Love delights in praiſe. 

Pro. WhenlT was ſicke, you gave me bitter pils, 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 

Ual. Then ſpeake the truth by her,if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principalitie, | 
Soveraigne to allthe Creatures on the earth, 

Pro. Except my Miſtreſle, 
Val. Sweet :. except notany, 
Except thou wilt except againſt my Love, 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine owne? 
UVa. And1 will helpe thee to preter her to; 
Shee hall be dignified with this high honour, 
To beare my Ladies traine, leaſt the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance ro ſtealea kiſle, 
And of ſo great a favor growing proud, 
Diſdaine to roote the Sommer-{welling flowre, 
And makerough Winter everlaſtingly. | 
Pro, Why Ualentine, what Bragadiſme is this ? 
Us. Pardon me (Prothens) all I can is nothing, 
To her,whoſe worth makes other worthics nothing; 
Shee is alone. 

Pro. Then let her alone. 

Va. Not for the world : why man, ſhe is mine owne, 
And Ias rich in having ſucha lewell 


/ As twenty Seas, if all their ſand were pearle, 


The water, Ne&ar and the Rocke pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I doe not dreame on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doate upon my love : 
My fooliſh Rivall that her father likes 


| (Onely for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge) 


Is gone with her along, and I muſt after, 
For Love (thou know'ſt) is full of jealouſie, 
Pro, But ſhe loves you? (howre, 
UVa, I, and weare betroathd : nay more, our mariage 
With all the cunning manner of our flight 
Determin'd of : how I muit climbe her window, 
The Ladder made of Cords, and all the means 
Plotted, and 'greed on for my happineſle. 
Good Frothens goe with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affaires toaid me with thy counſaile. 
Pro. Goe on before : I ſhall enquire you forth: 
I muſt unto the Road, to diſ-embarque 
Some neceſſaries; that I needs mult uſe, 
And then lle preſently attend you, 
Va. Will you make haſte? 
Pro. Twill. 
Even as one heate, another heate expels, 


| Or as one nayle by ſtrength drives out another : 


So the remembrance of my former Love 

Is by anewer object quite forgotten, 

Is it mine then, or Falentimeans praiſe? 

Her true perfe&ion, or my falſe tranſgreſſton ? - 
That makes mereaſonleſle, to reaſon thus? 

Shee is faire : and {0 is /zlia that I love, 


(That . N 
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(That I did love, for now my love is tliaw'd, 
| Which likea waxecn Image 'gainft a fire 


Beares noimpreilion of the thing it was.) 


| Me thinkes my zeale to Valentine is cold, 


And that I love him not as I was wont : 
©, but I love his Lady too-too much, 

And that's the reaſon I love him (o little, 
How ſhall I doate on her with more aduice, 
Thatthus without advice begin to love her ? 
'Tis but her pictureT have yet beheld, 

And that hath dazePd fo my reaſons light: 
But when I looke on her perfe&ions, 

There isno reaſon, but I thall be blinde, 

I fI can checke myerring love, I will, 

If nar, ro compaſle her Ile uſe my $kill. 


Scena (Quarta. 


Enter Speed and Lance. 


Speed. Launce,by mine honeſty welcome to Padue. 
Laun. Forſweare not thy ſ(elfe, ſweet youth, for Iam 
not welcome. I reckon this alwates, that a man is never 
undon till he be hang'd, nor never welcome toa place, 
till ſome certain thot be paid,and the Hoſteſſe fay wel- 
come. | 


' | Speed. Come-on you mad-cap : Ile to the Ale-houſe 


with you preſently ; where; for one ſhot of five pence, 
thou thalt have five thouſand welcomes: But firha,how 
did thy Maſter part with Madam [nla? 

Las. Marry afcer they cloas'd in earneſt, they parted 
very fairely in jeſt. 

Spee. But ſhall ſhe marry him ? 

Lau. No. 

Spee. How then ? ſhall he marry her? 

Las. No, neyther. 

Spe. W hat,are they broken? 

Las. No; they are both as whole as a fiſh. 

Spee. Why then, how ſtands the matter with them? 

Las. Marry thus , whea it ſtands well with him, it 
ſtands well with her. 


| Spee. Whatan alle art thon, I underitand thee not. 


Las. W hat a blocke art thou, that thou canſt not? 
My ſtaffe underſtands me. 

Spee. W hat thou ſayſt? | 

Las. 1,and what do too : looke thee, Ile but leane, 


- [and my ſtaffe underſtands me. 


| Itſtands under thee indeed. 
| Ja#, Why, ſtand-under : and underſtand is all one. 
 Spee, Buttell me true, wii't be a match ? 

Las. Aske my dogge, if he ſay I, it will : if hee ſay 
”, it will : if he ſhake his taile and ſay nothing , it 
will, 

Spee. The concluſion is then, that it will. 
; Las. Then ſhale never get ſucha ſecret from me,but by 
a parable. 

Spee. *Tis well that I getit ſo ; but Lewnce, how ſaiſt 
thou that my maſter is become a notable Lover? 

Lax. 1never knew him otherwiſe. 

Spee. Then how? 


| Las. Anotable Lubber : as thou reporteſt him to 


OO "T 


« 


Maſter, | 
Spee, Itell thee, my maſter,is become a hot Lover. 


houſe,ſo,if not,thouart an Hebrew, Iew,arid not worth 


the name of.a Chriſtian. 
Spee. Why? | | 
Lax. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo inuch charity in thee is 

co gocto the Ale with a Chriſtian : Wilt thou goe? 
Spee. At thy ſervice. | 


E xenm. 


A — 


Scena Sexta. 
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Emer Prothems ſolm. 


Fre, Toleave my Inlia ; ſhall I be forſworne? 
Tolove faire Si/vis; ſhall I be forſworne ? 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworne. 
And cv'nthat Powre which gave me firſt my oath 
Provokes me tothis three-fold perjuric. 
Love bad me fweare, and Love bids me for-ſweare ; 
Oſweet-ſuggeſting Love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
Teach me (thy tempted tubjeR) to excuſe it. 
Ar firlt I did adore a twinkling Starre, 
But now I worſhip a czleſtiall Sunne : 
Vn-heedfull vowes may heedfully be broken, 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will, 
To learne his wit, exchange the bad for better ; 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue, to call her bad, 
W hole ſoveraignty ſo oft thou haſt preferd, 
With twenty thouſand foule-confirming oathes. 
I cannot leave to love, and yet I doe : 
But there I leave to love, where I ſhould love. 
[utia I looſe, and Valemine I looie, 
If 1 keepe them, I needs muſt looſe my ſelfe : 
If 1 looſe them, thus finde I but their loſle, 


| ns C 2 


For Valentime, my ſelfe : for Inhe, Silvia: 

I to my ſ(elfeam deerer thena friend, 

For Love is ſtill moſt precious in it ſelfe, 

And Silvia (witnefle heaven that made her faire) 
Shewes [us but a ſwarthy Ethiope, 

I will forgetthat Jults is alive, 

Remembring that my love to her is dead. 

And Falentine Ile hold an Enemie, 

Ayming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend, 

I cannot now prove conſtant to my ſelfe, 
Without ſome trechery us'd to Valentine. 
Thisnight he meaneth with a Corded-ladder 
Toclimbe celeſtiall Silvie's chamber window. 
Myfelfe in counfaile his competitor. 

Now preſently Ile give her father notice 

Of their diſguiſing and pretended flighr ; 

Who (all inrag'd ) will baniſh Valenrine ; 

For Tbxrio he intends ſhall wed his daughter, 
But UVelentine being gone, Ile quickly croſſe 

By ſomeſlic tricke, blunt Thxrio's dull proceeding, 
Lovelend me wings,to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wir to plot his drift. 


wp Camry W_ wi —_— 


Spee. Why, thou whorſon Aﬀſe, thou miſtak'ſt me. , 
Lav. Why Foole, I meant not thee, I meant thy : 


_ Law. Why, I tell thee,T care not, though hee-burne | 
himſelfe in Love. If thou wilt goe with me to the Alc- | 


— 
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Scenaſeptima. 


————— 


Emer [nliaand Lucetta: 
| Int, Counſaile, Lacerta, gentle girle aſſiſt me, 
Andev'n in kinde love, I doe conjure thee, 
Who art the Table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly Chara&ter'd, and engrav'd, 
Tolefſon me, and tell meſome good meane 
How with my honoar I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Prothems. | 
Lc. Alas, the way is weariſome and long. 
Inl. A truc-deyoted Pilgiime 1s not weary 
To meaſure Kingdoms with his feeble ſteps, 
Much lee ſhall ſhe that hath Loves wings to flie; 
And whenthe flight is made to one ſo deere, 
Of ſuch divine perfeion as Sir Frothews. 
Inc. Better forbeare till Prothews make returne. 
Isl. Oh,know'ſt Y not, his looks are my ſoules food? 
Pitty the dearth that I have pined in, 
By longing for that food ſo longa time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of Love, 
Thou wouldſt as ſoone goe kindle fire with ſnow 
As ſecke to quench the fire of Love with words. 
| Lx6. I doenot ſeeke to quench your Loves hot fire, 
But qualifie the fires extreame rage, 
Leaſt it ſhould burne abovyethe bounds of reaſon. 
Ini. The more thou damſt it up,the more it burnes: 
The Current that with gentle murmure glices 
(Thou know'ſt) being itop'd, impatiently doth rage : 
But When his faire courſe 1s not hindered, 
He makes Tweet muficke with th'cnameld ſtones, 
Giving a gentle kifle toevery {edge 
He over-taketh in his pilgrimage. OY 
And ſo by many winding nookes he ſtrates 
With willing ſport to the wilde Oceans | 
Then let me goe, and hinder not my courſe : 
Ile be as patient as a gentle ſtreame, 
And make a paſtime of cach weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt (tep have brought me to my Love, 
And there ile reſt, as after much turmoule 
A bleſſed ſoule doth in £/zinm. 
Lac. But in what habit will you goe along ? 
Is]. Not like a woman, for I would prevent 
helooſe encounters of laſcivious men : 
le Lacetta, fit me with ſuch weedes = 
As may beſceme ſome well reputed Page. | 
Luc. Why then your Ladiſhip muft cutyour haire. 
Iz]. No girle, ile knit it up in (ilken ſtrings, 
With twentic od-conceited true-love knots : 
To be fantantaſtique, may become a _ 
Ofgreatertime then I ſhall ſhew to be. (ches? 
' Lacs What faſhion (Madam) ſhall I make your bree- 
Int. That fits as well,as tell me(good my Lord) 
What compaſſe will you weare your Farthingale ? 
Why ev'n what faſhion thou beſt likes ( Lycerra.) 
Luc.You muſt needs have them with a cod-peece(Ma- 
ul. Ont, out, (Lncerra) that wilbeillfavord, (dam 
Luc. Around hoſe (Madam) now's not worth a pin 
Vnleſſe you have a cod-peece to ſtick pins on. 
It. Lacetta, as thou lov'ſt melet me have 
W hat thou think*ſtmeer, and is moſt mannecrly, 
But tellme(wench) how will the world repute me 
For undertaking ſo unſtaida journey? 
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| Ifcareme it will make me ſcandaliz'd: 
Zxc. If you thinke ſo,then ſta 
Inl, Nay, that I will not. 
Lxc. Then never dceame on Infamy, but go: 
| If Prothens like your journey when you come, 
No matter who's difpleas'd when youare gone: 
| I feare me he will ſcarce be pleas'd withall. 
Inl. That is the leaſt (Lycera) of my feare : 
A thouſand oathes, an Ocean of his teares 
And inſtances as infinite of Love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Prothens. 
Luc. All theſe areſervants to deceitfull men. 
1s. Bale men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effec; 
But truer ſtarres did governe Prothess birth, 
His words are bonds, his oathes are oracles, 
His loye fincere, his thoughts immaculate, 
His teares, pure meſſengers, {ent from his heart, - 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from carrh. 
Lsc.pray heay'n he prove ſo when you come to him. 
Il. Now, as thouloy'ſt me,do him not that wrong, 
To beare a hard opinion of tus truth : 
Onely deſerve my love, by loving him, 
And preſently goe with meto my chamber 
To takea note of what Iitand in need of, 
To furniſh me upon my longing journey : - 
All that is mine 1 leave atthy ditpole, 
My goods,my Lands, my reputation, 
Onely in licuthereof, diſpatch me hence : 
Come; anſweare not : but toit preſently, 
I am impatient of my tarrzance. 


— = 


Atlus T ertius, ScanaPrima. 
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y at home and go nor, | 


Enter Duke, T hurio, Prothens, Ualentine, 
Lannce, Speed. 


D#k, Sir Thario, Sive us leave ( Ipray)a while, 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. 
Now tel! me Prothexs, what's your will with me? 

Pro My gracious Lord, that which I woulddiſcover, 

The Law of friendſhip bids me to conceale, 
But when I callto minde your gracious tavours 
Done to me (undeſerving asas I am) 
My dutie pricks me on to utter that 
| Which clfe no worldly good ſhould draw from me: 
Know (worthy Prince) Sir Valentine my friend 
This night intendsto ſteale away your daughter : 
My ſelfe am one made priuy to the plot. 
I know you have determin'd to beſtow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates; 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtolne away from you, 
It would be much vexation to youmage. 
Thus (tor my duties ſake) I rather choſe 
To crollemy friend in his intended drift, 
Then (by concealing it) heap on your head 
A pack of ſorrowes, which would preſſe you downe 
(Being unprevented) to your timeleſſe grave. 

Duk. Prothens, I thanke thee for thine honeſt care, 

W hich to requite, command me while I live. 

This love oftheirs, my ſelfe have often ſeenc, 

Haply when they have iudg'd me faſt alleepe, 

And oftentimes have purpog'd to forbid 
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Sir Valentine her company, and my Court; 

Bur tearing left my jealous ayme mighterre, 
And ſo (unworthily) diſgrace the man 
(Araſhneſſe that I ever yet have ſhun'd) 

Igave him gentlelookes, thereby to finde 

That which thy ſelfe haſt now diſclos'd to me: 
And thou mailt perceive my feare of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoone ſuggeſted, 

I mghtly lodge her in an upper Towre,. 

| The key whereof, my ſelfe have ever kept : 

| Andthence ſhe cannot be convay'd away. 

Pro. Know (noble Lord)they have devis'd a meane 
| How he her chaniber-window will aſcend, 

And with a Corded-ladder fetch her downe : 
For which, the yourhfull Lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently. 

| Where(if it pleaſe you) you may intercept him. 
But (goud my Lord) doe itfo cunningly 

Thatmy diſcovery be notaimed at: 

For, love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

| Hath made me publiſher of thispretence. 

Dake. V pon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

| Pre. Adiew, My Lord,Sir Valintineis comming. Enter. 
Di. Sir Valentine, whither away 1o faſt ? 

Va. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a Meſſenger 

{ That ſlayes to beare my Letters to my friends, 

| AndI am going to deliver them. 

Dik. Be they of much import ? 

{ Uat. Thetenure of them doth but ſignitic 

My health, and happy being at your Court. 

Dwk. Nay then no matter: ſtay with mea while, 
I am to breake with thee of ſome affaires 
That touch me neere: wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
 *Tisnotunknowne to thee, that I have ſought 
| To match my triend Sir Thwris, t6 my Caughter. 

Pal, 1 know it well (my Lord( and ſure the Match 
Were rich and honourable : beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of Vertue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities 
| Beſceming ſuch a Wite, as your faire daughter : 
| Cannor your Grace win her to fancic him ? 

Dk, No, truſt me, She is peeviſh,ſullen,froward, 
Proud, difobedient, ſtubborne, lacking duty, 
Neyther rcgardipg that ſhe 1s my childe, 

Nor tearing me, as if 1 were her father : 
| And may I ſay tothee, this pride of hers 
(Vpon advice) hath drawne my love from her, 
j And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have beene cheriſh'd by her child-like dutie, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wite, 
And turne her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beautie be her wedding dowre : 
For me, and my poſſeihons ſhe eſteemes not. 

Ual. What would your Grace have me to do inthis? 

Duke. Thereis a Lady in Verona heere 
Whom I affect : but ſhe is nice, and coy, 

And nought eſteemes my aged eloquence. 
Now therefore would I have thee te my Tutor 
(For long agone I have forgot to court, 
Beſides the faſhion of the time is chang'd) 
How,and which way I may beſtow my {clfe 
To be regarded in her ſun-berighe CyC. 

Pa. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpeX not words, 
| Dumbeewels often in their filenr kinde 
More then quicke words, doe move a womans minde. 
D#k, But ſhe did ſcorniea preſent that Iſent her, 


—. 


| For why, the fooles are mad, if left alone. 


| That longs for every thing that he can.come by. 


_ þ 


Val. A woman ſometime ſcorns what beſt cotents her: | 
Send her another ; never give her ore, wh 
For ſcorneat firlt makes after-love the more: 
It ſhe doe frowne, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you. | 


If ſhe doe chide,*its not to have you gorie, 


Take nv repulſe, what ever ſhe doth lay, 
For, get you gon, ſhe doth not meaneaway: 
Flatter, and prayſe, commend, extoll their graces : 
Though nere fo blacke, ſay they have Angels faces, 
That man thar hath a tongue, I ſay is nomin, 
If this his tongae he cannot win a woman. 

Dk, But ſhe I mcane, is promis'd by her friends 
Vnto a youthfull gentlewan of worth, 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hathacceſle by day to her. 

Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 

D#k. T, but the doores be loekt, and keyes kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 

Fat, What lets but one may enter at her window? 

Dk. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground, 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climbe ir 
Without apparant hazard of his life. 

Ual. Why then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
Tocaſtup, with a paire of chokes hookes, 
Would(erve to ſcale another Hero's toyre, 

So bold Leander would adventure it. 

D#k. Now as thouart a gentleman of blood 
adviſe me, where I may have ſuch a Ladder. 

Val. When would you uſe it? pray fir, tell me that, 

Dak. This very night; @ Love islike a childe 


Ual. By ſeaven a clock, ile get you ſuch a Ladder. 
Dwk. But harke thee : I wiil goe to her alone, 
How ſhall I beſt convey the Ladder thither? 
=Ual. 1t will be light (my Lord) that you may beare it | 
Vnder a clocke, that is of any length. 
" Dak, A cloake as long as thine will ſervethe turne? 
Vat. 1 my good Lord, 
Dz#k., Thenlet me ſce thy cloake, 
Ile get me oae of ſuch another lengrh. 
Val. Why any cloake will icrve the turn (my Lord) 
D#k. How thall 1 faſhion me to weare a cloake ? 
I pray thee let me feele thy cloake upon me, 
What Letter is this ſame? what's here? to Silvia? 
And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding, 
Ie be ſobotd to breake the (calc for once. 


CMy thoughts do harbour withmy Silvia nightly, 
And ſlaves they. are to me, that ſend chem flying. 
Oh, could their after come, and goe as lightly, 
Himclfe would lodge, where (ſenceles ) they are hing, 
My Herald Thoughts, in thy pure boſome reſt-them, 
While I( their King) that thitber them ireportrne | 
Doe curſe the grace that with ſuch grace kath bleſt them, 
Becanſe my ſelfe doe want my ſervasts fortune, 
1 curſe my ſel/e, for they are ſent by we, 
That they ſhould harbour where their Lord wonld be. 


What's here ? Silvia, this night I will infranchiſe thee. 
'Tis ſo: and heere's the Ladder fot the purpoſe. 
W hy Phaeton (far thou art Merops fonne) | 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly Car? 

And with thy daring folly burne the world? 


| Wiltthoureach ſtars, becauſethey ſhine on thee? 


: | C 3 Goe 


_Y 


———— 


i. m———. th. 


The two G 


entlemen of Verona. 


| Goe baſe Intruder, over-weening Slave, 


| Ispriviledge for thy departure hence. 


Butif thou linger in my Territories 
Longer then ſwifteſt expedition 


Lever bore my.daughter, or thy ſelfe. 


Todie,is to be baniſht from my ſelfe, 
And Silvia is my ſelfe : baniſh'd from her 
Is (elfe from ſelfe. A deadly baniſhment 


—_— 


What joy is joy, if Sifvia be not by ? 
Vnlefle it be to thinke that ſhe is by 


tt. 


Except I be by S#{viin the night, 

i There is no muſike in the nightingale. 
VuleſſeI looke on S#via in the day, 
Thereis no day for me tolooke upon. 
She is my eſſence, andI leave to be ; 
If I be not by her faire influence 


—_— 


Aa. 


TarryT heere, I but attend on death, 
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Lav. Soa-hough, Soa hough—— 
Pro, What ſeelt thou? 
Lax. Him we goe to finde, 


Pro. Valentine ? 

2 | UVa, Noe 

|} Pro. Whothen? his Spirit? 
Ya. Neither, 

Fro. W hat then? 

UVa. nothing. 


inet. It. Aa a or 3 ons 


Pro, W hom wouldit thou ſtrike ? 
Lan. Nothing. 
Pro, Vulaine, forbeare. 


| For they are harſh, un-tuucable, and bad. 
i Ya. Is Silvia dead? 
Pro. No, Falentme, 


| Hath ſhe forſworne me ? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 


| What is yournewes ? 


Doth S:/via know that I am baniſh'd ? 
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| Beftow thy fawning ſmiles on equall mates, 
And thinke my patience, (more then thy deſert) 


Thanke me for this, more then for all the favors 
W hich (all too-much) I haye beſtowed on thee. 


Will give thee time to leave our royall Court, 
By heaven, my wrath ſhall farre exceed the love 


Be gone, I will not heare thy vaine excuſe, 
Butas thou loy' ſt thy life, make ſpeed from hence. Ex. 
Val, And why notdeath, rather then living torment? 


What light, is light, if S214 be not ſeenc * 


And feed upon the ſhaddow of perfection: 


Foſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 
I flie not death; to flie his deadly doome, 


There's not 4 haire on 's hcad, but t'is a Valentize. 


Las. Why Sir, Ile ſtrike nothing : I pray you. 

Pro. Sirha,l fay forbearc? friend Yalentme, a word. 

Ua. My eares are ſtopr,& cannot heare good neives, 
So much of bad already bath poſleſt them, 

Pro: Thenin dumbe filence will I. bury mine; 


Va. No Valentine indeed, for faced Silvia, 


Va. No YVatentine, it Silvia have forſworne me. 


Pro. I,I : and ſhe hath offered tothe doome 


= 


-But flie I hence,I flie away from life. Evter Pro.and Lamuns. 
Pro. Run (boy) run,rugynd ſecke him out. 


Lax. Can nothing ſpeake? Malter, ſhall 1 ſtrike 


Lax. Sir,there is a proclamation,that you are vaniſhed. 

Pro. That thou art baniſh'd : oh that's the newes, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy fricnd. 

Va. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already, 
And now exceſle of it will make meſurfer. 


| But neither bended knees, pure hands heldup, 
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| And ſtudy helpe for that which thou lament'tt, 


| 'tis 1 love : and yet*tis a woman ; but what woman, [ 


( Which un-reverſt ſtands in effeRuall force ) 
ASeaof melting pearie, which ſome call teares. 
Thoſe at her fathers churliſh feete ſhe tenderd, 
With them upon her knees, her humble {elfe, | 
Wringing her hands,whoſe whitenefle ſo became them, 
AS it but now they waxed pale for woe ; 


Sad ſighes, deepe grones, nor filver-ſhedding teares 
Could penetrate her uncompallionare Sire ; 

But Valentine, if he be tane, muſt die. 

Beſides, her interceſſion chaf'd him ſo, 

W hen ſhe for thy repeale was ſuppliant, 

Thatto cloſe priſon he commanded her, 

With many bitter threates of biding there. 

Va. No more : unles the next word that thou ſpeak 
Have ſome maligant power upon my lite ; 

If ſo : I pray thee breathe it in mine eare, 

As ending Antheme of my endlefle dolor. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not helpe, 


Time is the Nurfe, and breeder of all good ; | 
Here, if thou ſtay, thou cant not ſee thy loye : 
Befides,thy ſtaying will abridge thy lite : 
Hope 1s a lovers itaffe, walke hence with that 
And mannage it, againit deſpairing thoughts : 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Even in the milke-white boſome of thy love. 
The time now ſerves not to expoltulate, 
Come, Ile convey thee throughthe City-gate. 
And ere Ipart with thee,conter at large 
Of all that may concerne thy love affaires : 
As thou loy'ſt-Si{via ( though not for thy ſclfe) 
Regard thy danger, andalong with mc. 
Va. I pray thes Lawnee, and if thou ſecſt my Boy 
Bid him make haſte, and meet meat the North-gare. | 
Pro. Goe ſirha, finde him out : Come Vatenrine. 
Va. Oh my deere Silvia; hapleſſe Valentme, Pxeunt. 
Lance. Iam buta foole, looke you , and yet I have 
the wit tothinke my Maſter is a kinde of a knave ; but | 
that's all one, if he be but one knave: He lives not now 
that knowes meto be inlove, yetI amin love, buta 
Teeme of horſe ſhall not pluckethar from me: nor who | 
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will not tell my 1elfe : and yet 'tis a Milkemaid : yet 'tis 
nota maid : for ſhe hath had Goſlips : yet*tis a maid, 
for ſhe is her Maſters maid, and ſerves for wages. Shee 
hath more qualities then a Water-Spaniell, which is 
much 1n a bare Chriftian : Heere is the Cate-log of her 
Condition, Inprimu, Shee can fetch and carry: why 
a horſe can doe nov more ; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, bur 
onely carry, therefore is ſhe better then aIade, rem. 
She can milke, looke you, a ſweet yertue ina maid with 
cleane hands. Enter Speed. 

Speed, How now Signior Lance? what newes with 
your Maſterſhip ? 

La. With my Maſterſhip? why, it is at Sea : 

Sp. Well,your old vice ſtill: miſtake the word : what 
newes then 1n your paper ? 

Za. The black'lt newes that ever thou heard'ſts 

Sp. Why man? how blacke? 

La. Why, as blacke as Inke. 

$9. Let me read thei ? | 

La. Fie 0n thee lolt-head, thou canſt not read. 

Sp. Thoulyeſt : I can, 


La. I willtry thee: tell me this : who begot thee? 
Sp. Marry, | 
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Sp. Marry, the ſon of my Grand-father. 

Ls Ohilliterate loyterer ; it was the ſonne of thy 
Grand-mother : this proves that thou canſt not read. 
$p. Come foole, come:try me in thy paper- | 

La. There : and S, Nicolas be thy ipeed. 

Sp. Inprimis ſhe can milke. 

La, I that ſhe can. 

Sp. Item, ſhe brewes good Ale. 

La. And thereof comes the proverbe : ( Bleſſino of 
your heart, you brew good Ale.) 

Sp, Item, ſhe can ſowe. 

La. That's as much as to ſay (an ſhe ſo) 
| Fp. Item ſhecan knit. | 

La. W hat neede a man care for a ſtock with a wench, 
W hen ſhe can knit kim a ſtocke ? 

Sp. Item,the can waſhand ſcoure. 

La. A ſpeciall vertue : for then ſhe neede not to be 
waſh'dand ſcowr'd. 

Sp. Item, fhe can ſpin. | 

LZz. Then may 1 {er the world on wheeles , when ſhe 
can ſpin for her living. 

Sp. Item, the hath many nameleſle vertues, 

La. That's as much as to ſay Baſtard-vertnes : that 
| indeede know not their fathers , and therefore have no 
names» / 

Sp. Here followes her vices. 

La. Clole at the heelcs of her vertues: 

Sp. Item, ſhe is not to bee faſting in reſpet of her 
breath. | 

La. Wel,that fault may be mended with a breakfaſt: 
read Olls 

8p. Item, ſhe hath a ſweet mouth. 

La. That makes amends for her ſowrebreath. 

Sp, Item, ſhe doth ta]ke in her ſleepe. 

1a. It's no matter for that ; ſo ſhe ſleepe not in her 
talke. 

Sp. Item, ſhe is ſlow in words. 
| Za, Ohvillanic, that ſet downe among her vices; 

To be {low in wordsis a womans onely vertue : 
I pray thee out witlvt, and place it for her chicke vertue. 

Sp. Item, ſhe is proad. 

La. Out with that too: 

It way Eveslegacie, and cannot betanc from her, 

Sp. Item, ſhe bath no teeth, 

La. I care not for that neither, becauſe I love cruſts. 

Sp. Item, ſhe 18 curlt. 

La. Well : the beſt is ſhe hathno tecth to bite. 

Sp. Item, ſhe will often praile her liquor. 

La. If her liquor be good; ſhe ſhall : if ſhe will nor, I 
will; for good things ſhould be prayſed, 

Sp. Item, ſhe is too libcrall 

La. Of her tongue ſhe cannot ; for that's writ downe 
ſhe is flow of: of her pnrſe, ſhe ſhall nor, for thatile 
keepe ſhut : Now, of another thing ſhe may, and that 
cannot I helpe. Well, proceede. 
 &#p. Item, ſhe hath more haires then wit, and more 
-taults then haires, and more wealth then faults. 

Za. Stop there : 1le have her : ſhe was mine,andnot 
mine twice, or thrice in that Article : rehearſe that once 
morc- | 

Sp. Item, ſhe hath more haire then wit. 

La. More baire then wit : it may be ile prove it : The 
coverof the {alt, hides the falt ,and therefore it is more 
then the falt ; the haire that covers thewit, is more 
then the wit : for the greater hides theleſle : What's 


= | next? | 
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Sp- And more faults then haires. 

La. That's monſtrous : oh thatthat were out, 

Sp. And more wealth then faults, 

La, Why that word makes the faults gracious 
Well, ile have her: andifit be a match, as nothing is 


1 1mpoſlible, 


Sp. What them? 


Le. Why then, will I tell thee, thatthy Maſter ſtayes | 


for thee at the North-gate. 

Sp. For me? 

La. For thee? I, who art thouthe hath ſtaid for a bet- 
ter man then thee. | 

Sp. And muſtI gocto him? 

Za. Thou mult runto him;for thou haſt ſtaid ſo long 
that going will ſcarce ſerve the turne. 


Sp. Why did(t not tell me ſooner? *pox of your love | 
Letters. 


La. Now will he beſwing'd for reading my Letter; | 


Anunmannerly ſlave , chat will thruſt himſelfe into ſe- 


crets:NUc atter,to rejoyce inthe boyes correction, Exeunt. | 
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Scena Secunda. 


Enter Dube, T huris, Prothens, 


Ds. Sir T hurio, feare not, but that ſhe will love you | 


Now /alentize is baniſh d from her light. 

Th. Since his cxile ſhe hath &ſpis'd me moſ}, 
Fortiworne my company, and raid at me, 

That I am detpcrate of obtaining her. 

Da. This weakeimpreſie of love, is asa figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an houres heate 
Diſfolvesto water,and doth looſe his forme. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthlefle Yalextize ſhall be forgot. 
How now Sir Prothexs, 1s your countriman 
(According to our Proclamation) gon? 

Pro. Gon, my good Lord. 

Ds. My daughter takes his going heavily ? 

Pro. Alitrtle rime (my Lord ) will killthat griete. 

Ds. $0 1 beleve : but Thuriothinkes not xv : 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 

(For thou hatt ſhowne ſome ſigne of good deſert) 
Makes me the better ro confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer thea I prove royall to your Grac e., 
Let me not live, to looke upon you Grace. 

Ds. Thou know 'it how willingly, I would effect 
The match betweene fir T #xrw, and my daughter ? 

Pro, I doe my Lord. 

D#. And alto Idoe tbinke, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes ber againſt my will? 
Pro. She gid my Lord, when Valentine was here. 

Ds. I, and pcrverſly, ſhe perleverso : 

W hat might we doe to make the girle forget 
The Love of Valentene, and love fir Thur? 
Pro. The beſt way is to {lander Valentine, 
With fal{chood, cowardize, and poore deſcent : 
Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 
Du. I, but ſhell thinke, that it is ſpoke 1n hate. 
Pro. 1, if his enemie deliver it: 
Therefore it muſt with circumſtance beſpoken 
By one, whom ſhe eſteemes as his friend. 
Du. Then you mult undertaketo flander him. 
Pro. 
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| Pro, And that (my Lord) I ſhall beloathto doe: 

"Tis an ill oxfice for a Gentleman, 

Eſpecially againit his very friend. : 

} D#.Where your good wordcannotadvantage him , 

Your ſlander never can endamage him; 

Therefore the oxhice is indifferent, 

Being intreated to it by your friend. : 
Por, You haue prevail d(my Lord) if I can doe 

By ought that I can ſpeake in his diſpraiſe, 

She ſhall not long continue love to hum : 

But ſay this weede her love from Valenime, 

It followes not that ſhe will love fir Thurs. _ 

Th. Therefore as you unwinde her love from him; 

Leaſt it ſhould ravell, and be gvod to none, 

You mult provide to bottome it on me : 

Which muſt be done, by prayſing me as much 

Asyou, in worth diſprayle, {ir Valentine. 

Ds. And Prothens, we dare truſt you in this kinde, 

Becauſe we know (on Valentines report) 

Yoaarealready loves firme votary, ; 

And cannot fone revolt, and change your minde. 

| Vpon this warrant, ſhall you have accelle, 

Where you, with S:lvi4 may conferre at largce 


wt 
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If not : we'll make you fit, and rifle you. 


That all the Travallers doe feare fo much. 


For ſhe 1slumpiſh, heavy ,melancholly, 
And (for your friends ſake) will be glad of you ; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſwafion, 
To hateyong Ualentive, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can doe, I will cffet : 
But you fir Thwris, are not ſharpe enough: 
You mult lay Lime, to tangle her cefires | 
By wailefull Sonnets, whole compoſed Rimes 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vowes. 
Ds. 1, much is the force of heaven-bredPocſic. 
Pro. Say that upon the altar of her beauty 
You ſacrifice your teares, your ſighes,your heart : 
Write till your inke be dry ; and with your tcares 
Moilt 1t againe : and frame ſome feeling line, 
That may diſcover ſuch integrity « 
For Orphers Lute, was ſtrung with Poets finewes, 
Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſtecle and ſtones; 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Leviathans 
Forſake unſounded deepes, and dance on Sands. 
After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 
Viſit by night your Ladics chamber-window 
With ſome ſweet Conſort; Totheir Inſtruments 
Tune a deploring dumpe : the nights dead filence 
' Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance: 
This, or elſe nothing, will inhcrit her. 
Ds. This diſcipline, ſhowes thou haſt bin in love. 
Th. And thy advice, this night, ile pur in practiſe: 
Therefore, ſweet Prothews, my diretion-giver, 
Let us into the City preſently 
To fort ſome gentlemen, well skil'd in Muſique. 
Thavea Sonnet, that will ſerve the turne 
To give the on-ſet to thy good advice. 
Dx. About it Gentlemen. 
Pro. Well wait upon your Grace, till after Supper, 
Andafterward determine our procecdings, 
Ds} Even now about it, I will pardon YOu. Exenme. 


Aus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Valentine, Speed, and certaine Out-lawes. 
I, Oxt-t, Fellowes, ſtand faſt: I ſee a paſſenger. 


4 


2. Omt:If therebe ten,ſhrinkd not,but down with'em. 
3- Ont.Stand fir,and throw us that you have abour ye. 


Sp. Sir we are undone; theſe are the Villaines 


'Val. My f tends, 
I. Ont. That's not ſo, fir: weare your enemies. 
2- Ot. Peace : we'll heare him. 
3-On1.I by my beard will we : for he isa proper man. 
Val. Then know that I have little to loſe ; 
A man I am, croſsd with adverfitie : 
we riches, are theſe poore habiliments, 
Of which, if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum andſubſtance that I have, 
2. Ont, Whither travell you ? 
Val. To Verona. 
1-Oxt: Whence came you? 
V; al. Fr om Mollaine, ; | 
3- Oxt,Have youlong ſojourn'd there ? (ſtaid, 
Val. Some ſixteene moneths, and longer might have 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
I. Oxt. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 
UVa. I was. 
2. Ont, For what offence ? | 
Va. Forthat which now torments me to 
Ikild a man, whoſe death I chuchrepent, 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. | | 
I, Out, Why nere repent it, if it were done ſo ; 
But were you baniſht for ſo ſmall a fault? 
Va. I was,and held me glad of ſuch a doome, 
3. Oxt. Have you the Tongues? 
Va, My youthfull travaile, therein made me happy, 
Or elſ{eI often had beene miſerable. 
3+ Out. By the bare ſcalpe of Robin hoods far Frycr, 
This fellow werea King, for our wilde fation. 
1.0#t, We'll have him : Sirs, 4 word. 
Sp. Maſter, be one of them : 
It's ati honerable kinde of theevery. 
Ya. Peace villaine, 
2+ Ont, Tell us this: have you any things totake to? 
Va. Nothing but my fortune. 
3+ Ot, Know then,that ſome of us are Gentlemen, 
Such as the furic of ungovern'd youth 
Thruſt from the company of awfull men. 
My ſelfe was from Yeronabaniſhed, 
For practiſing to ſteale away a Lady, 
And heire and Neece,allide unto the Duke. 
2. Our. And Ifrom Mamen, for a gentleman, 
Who, in my moode, I ſtab'd unto the heart. 
I. Or. AndI, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. 
But to the purpole : for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſle lives; 
And partly ſeeing youare beautifide 
With goodly ſhape ;and by your owne report, 
A Linguiſt, and a man of ſuch perfe&ion, 
As wedoe inour quality much want. 
2. Out, Indeede becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our Generall ? 
To make a vertue of neceſſttie, 
Andlive as we due in the wilderneſle ? 

3. O*t. What ſaiſt thou? wiitthou be of our conſort? 
Say I,zand be the captaine of us all : . | 
We'lldoe thee homage, and berul'd by thee, 
Locetheeas our Commander ,and our King. 


-—., 
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| When to her beauty I commend my vowes, 

| She bids methinke how I have bin forſworne 
1 Inbreaking faith with 1#/za, whom I lov'd; 

| And notwithſtandiug all her ſodaine quips, 


Thetwo Gentlemen of Verona, 


_ E—. 


1- Ont, Butif thou ſcorne our cucteſie, thou dyeſt. | 
2. Ont» Thou ſhaltnot live, to brag what we have of- 
Fat. I take your offer, and will live with you, (fer'd. 
Provided that you do nooutrages - 

On filly women, or poore paſſengers. 

3. Ont. No, we deteſt {uch vile baſe praiſes. 

Come, goe with us, we'll bring thee to our Crewes , 

And ſhew thee all the Treaſure we have got; 

W hich, with our ſclves, all reſt at thy diſpoſe, Exemrr. 


————— _ III II oy, —_—_—_— —_— —.._ 
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Sceena Secunda. 


mm SIS 


Enter Prothens, Thurio, Inlia, Hoſt, CMuſitian, Silvia. 


Pro. Already haveI bin falſe to Valentize, 
And now I mult be as unjuſt to Thurio, 

Vnder the colour of commending him, 

I haveacceſle my owne love to prefer. 

But S:{via is too faire,too trueztoo holy, 

Tobe corrupted with my worthlefſe guifts ; 
When proteſt true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my falſchood to my friend ; 


The lealt whercof would quell alovers hope : 

Yet (Spanic|-like) the more ſhe ſpurnesmy love, 

The inore it growes, and fawneth on her {till ; 

But here comes Th»rio; now malt we to her window, 
And give ſomeevening Mufique to her care. 

Th. How now, fir Prothems, are you crept befoze us? 
Pro. I gentle Thwrio, for you know that love 

Will creepe in ſervice, where1t cannot goe- 


| 
| 


Avd being help'd, inhabits there. 
Then to Silvia, let us (ing, 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortall thing 
Upon the dll earth dwelling. 
To her let us Garlands bring- 


Ho, Row now? are you ſadder then you were before; 
How doe you, man? the Muſicke likes you not. 
1. You miſtake : the Mulitian likes me not. 
Ho. Why, my pretty youth ? 
1s. He plaies falſe (father. ) 
Hee How, out of tune on the ſtrings? 
14. Not ſo: butyer 
So falſe that he grievesmy very heart-ſtrings. | 
Ho, You have aquicke care. _ (hearts 
Is, I, I would I were deafe: it niakes me have a flow 
Hoe. I perceive you delight not in Muſicke. 
la. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 
Ho. Harke what fine change is in the Muſicke, 
Ia, I: that change is the ſpight. 
He. You would have them alwaies play but onething, 
Iu. I wouldalwayes have one play but one thing. 
But Hoſt, doth this Sir Prochexs, that we talke on, 
Often reſort unto this Gentlewoman ? 
Ho. Itell you what Lawnce his mantold me; 
He lov'd her out of all nicke. 
Is. Where is Lannce ? | 
Ho. Gone to ſeeke his dog, which to morrow, by his 
Ms command , hee muſt carry for a preſent to his 
ady. | 
{s. Peace, ſtandafide, the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurgo, {care not I will ſopleade, 
That you ſhall ay, my cunning drift excels. 
Th. Where meete we? 
Pro. At Saint Gregories well. 
Th. Farewell. | 
Pro. Madam : good ev'n to your Ladiſhip. 


The. 1, but I hope, Sir, that you love not here. 

Pro. Sir, but I doe : or cl{e I would be hence. 

Tha. Whom, Silvia? 

Pro. I, Silvia, for your ſake. 

Tb#. I thanke you for your owne: Now Gentlemen 


| Let's turne : and tooit laſtily a while. 


He.Now, my young gueſt;me thinks you'r allycholly; 
I pray you what 1s 1tF 
Is. Marry (mine Hof) becauſe I cannot be merry. 
Ho. Come, wee'll have you merry:ile bring you where 
you ſhall heare Muſique , and ſcethe Gentleman that 
you ask'd for. 
In. But ſhall I heare him ſpeake- 
He. I that you ſhall. 
Is. That will be Muſique: 
He. Harke, harke. 
Is. Is he among theſe? 
He. I: but peace, ler s heare'm: 


Song. Who is Sil viat what 6s (be? 

T hat all our Swaines commend ber? 
Holy, faire, and wiſe is ſhe, 
The beaven ſuch grace did lend her, 

that ſhe might admiredbe. 
Is (be kinde as ſhe is faire? 
For beautie lives with kindweſſe , 
Love aoth to her eyes repaire, 


Tohelpe him of his blindneſſe : 


| 


| Whois that that ſpake? 


$44. I thanke you for your Mulicke (Gentlemen) 


Pro. One( Lady) if you knew his pure hearts truth, 
You would quickly learne to know him by his voice. 
Sil, Sir Prothens, as 1 take it. 
Pro. Sir Prothens (gentle Lady) and your Servant. 
Si;/. What's your will? 
Pro, That I may conipaſſe yours. | 
Si; You haveyour wiſh: ny will is ever this, 
That preſently you hie you home to bed : 
Thou ſubtile, perjur'd, falſe, difloyall man : 
Think'ſt thou I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſſe, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, yn 
That hag't deceiv'd ſo many with thy vowes? 
Returne, returne, and make thy love amends : 
For me(by this pale queene of night I ſweare) 
I am ſofarre fromgranting thy requeſt, 
That I deſpiſe thee, for thy wrongtull ſuite; 
And by andby intend to chide my ſelfe, 
Eyen for this time I ſpend in talking to tliee. 
Pro. I grant ({weet love) thar I did lovea Lady, 
But ſhe is dead. 
ls. *Twere falſe, if | ſhould ſpeake it ; 
For I am ſure ſhe-ts not buried. , 
Sil. Say that ſhe be : yet Valentine thy friend 
Survives ; towhom (thy ſelfe art witneſſe) 
I am betroth'd; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him, with thy importunacy ? 


Pro. | 
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| Vouchſafe me yet your Picture for my love, 


j Andfſo, good reſt. 


{ That wait for execution in the morne. 


| According to your Ladiſhips impoſe, 


| No griefe did come ſo neere thy heart, 
| As when thy Lady, and thy true-love di'de, 
| Vpon whoſe Grave thou vow'dſt pure chaſtirie: 
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HY T9 Ok. Is tte. Lad 


Pre. Llikewiſe heare that Yaſentive is dead. 
Sit. And ſo ſuppoſt am I; for in his grave 
Aſſurethy feife, my love is buried. 
Pro. Sweet Lady, letmerake it from the carth. 
Sil. Goe to thy Ladies grave aud call hers thence, 
Orat the leaſt,in hers, ſepulcher thine. 

Isl. He heard not that. 
. Byo.. Madarn : if your heart be ſo,obdurate : 


ThePicurethat is hanging in your chamber : 

To that Ile ſpeake,tothat lle ſigh and weepe: 

For ſince the ſubſtance of your pertett ſelte 

Is elſe deyoted, Iam but a ſhadow; 

And to your ſhadow, will I make true love. _ 
Tut. Tf were aſubſtance you would ſure deceive ity 
And make it but a ſhadow ,asI am. _ 

' $8, ] am very loath to be your Idoll Sir ; 

But, ſince your falſehood ſhall become you well 

To worſbip ſhadowes, and adore falſe ſhapes, 

Send to me inthe morning, and ile ſend it : 


Pro. As wretches have ore-night 
Exenvt. 
- Iu. Hoff, will you goe? 
Ho. By my hallidome, I was faſt aſlcepe. 
Inl. Pray you where lies Sir Prothem? 
He. Marry, at my houſe : 
Truſt me, Ithinke 'tis almoſt day. ; 
Is. Not (o : but it hath bin the longeſt night 
That ere I watch'd,and the molt heavieſt. 


. —— 


— 


Exennt. 


SeenaT ertia. 


Enter Eplamore, Silvia. 


Eg. This is the houre that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mindr : 
Ther's ſome great matter ſhe'ld employ me in 
Madam, Madam. 
SY, Whocals ? 
Ep. Your ſervant, and your friend; 
One that attends your Ladiſhips command. 
Sil. Sir Eglamore, a thouiand times good morrow- 
Eg: Av many (worthy Lady) to your ſelfe : 


_ 


Iam thus early come,to know what ſervice 
It 18 your pleaſure to command mein. 

Ss/. Oh Erlamore, thou art a Gentleman : 
Thinke notl1 flatter(for I ſweare I doenot) 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſe-full, well accompliſh'd. 
Thou art not ignorant what deere good will 
I beare untothe baniſh'd Vatentine : 

Nor how my father wou[d enferce me marry 
Vaine Thurio( whom my very ſoule abbor'd) 
Thy ſelfe ha? lov'd, and I have heard thee fay 


. Str Eglannore ; 1 would to Yalentine 

| To Mans, where T heare, he makes aboad; 
| And for the waycsare dangerous to paſſe, 

I doe deſire thy worthy company, 


;Vpon whoſe faith and honor, I repoſe. 
Vrge not ty fathers anger 
But thinke upon my gricfe (a Ladies griefe) 


To keepe me from a moſt unholy match, 

[Which heaven and fortune ſtilll rewards with plagues. | WL 
I doe defire thee, even from a heart 1 

As full of ſorrowes, as the Sea of ſands, 2 


[-S 


(Eplamore) 


And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 


To beare me company and goe with me : 
If not, to hide what I have ſayd to thee, 
That I may venture to departalone. 

Ep. Madam,]I pitty much your grievances, 


Which, finceI know they vertuouſly are plac'd, | : | 


I give conſent to gos along with you, 


Wreaking aslittle what betideth me, 4 


As much, I wiſh allg efortune you. 


W hen will yougoe ? 


Sil, This evening comming. |. 


Eo. Where ſhall I mecte you? 

Sil. At Frier Patrickes Cell, 
Where intend holy confeſſion. 

Eg. I will not faile your Ladiſhip: 
Good morrow (gentle Lady.) 


Si. Good morrow, kinde Sir Eg/amore. E xennt. 


—*u_wm_ 


Scaena Quarta. 


ee nnd 


Enter Lawnce, Prothens, Inlia, Silvia. 


Lax. W hen a mans ſervant ſhall play the Curre with 
him (looke you) it goes hard ; one that 1 broughtup of | 
a puppy:one that I fay'd from drowning,when three or 
foure of his blinde brothers and ſiſters went to it:I have 
taught him ( even as one would ſay preciſely, thus I 
would teach a dog) I was ſent to deliver him , asa pre- | 
ſent to Miltris Si{via, from my Maſter ; and I came no 
ſooner into the dyning-chamber, bur he ſteps me to her 
Trencher, and ſteals ker Capons-leg: O, 'tis a foule 
thing, when a Cur cannot keepe himſelfe in all compa- 
nies: 1 would nave (as one ſhuuld ſay )one that takes up- 
on him tobe a dog indeede, to begas 1t were, a dog atall 
things. 1f I had not had more wit then he,to take a fault 
upon me that he did, I thinke verily he had bin hang'd 
for't: ſure as I live he had ſuffer'd tor't;you ſhall judge: 
He thruſts me himſelfe into the company of three or 
foure gentleman-like-doggs, under the Dukes table ; he | 
had not bin there (bleſſe the marke) a piſſing while, but 
all the chamber ſmelt him: out with the dog (taies one) | 
what cur is that (faics another) whip him out ({aiesthe 
third) hang him up (faies the Duke.) I having bin ac- 
quainted with the ſmell before, knew it was Crab; and | 
goes me to the fellow that whips the dogges : friend 
(quoth1 ) you meane to whip the dog: I marry doe 1 

(quoth he )you doe him the more wrong(quoth I)'rwas | 


—— 


I did the thing you wot of : he makes me no moreadoe, | 


but whips me out of the chamber; how many Maſters 
would doe this for his ſervant2nay,ile be ſ\yorne I have 


at in the ſtockes for puddings he bath ſtolne,otherwiſe | 
he had bin executed: I have ſtood on the Pillorie for | © 
Geeſe he hath kil'd,otherwiſe he had ſufferd for't:thou | We 
think'ſt not of this now: nay,I remember thetricke you | We 
ſery'd me, when tooke my leave of Madam Silvia: did | * 
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The two Gentlemen of Verona, 
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Gentlewomans farthingale? did'ſt thou eyer ſee me doe 


© I {uchatricke? 


Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name: Ilike thee well, 

| And will imploy thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 

Is. In what you pleaſe, ile doe Sir what I cat» 

Pro. I hope thou wilt. 

} How now you whor-ſ{on pezant, 

Where have you bin theſe two dayes loytering * 

La. Mary Sir , I carricd Miſtris Sifvia the dogge you 
| bade me. Ee 

' Fro, And what fayes ſhe to my little Jewell? 

La. Marry ſhe faies your dog was a cur,and tells you 
| currifh thankes is good cnoughfor ſuch a preſent. 
Pro, But ſhe receiv'd my dog? 

La. No indeede did ſhe not ; 


" * 


| | Here have I brought him backe againe. 


Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from me ? 
_ La. ISirgthe other Squircill was ſtolne from me 
By the hangmans boy in the marker place, 
And then I offer'd her mine owne, who is a dog 
As big as ten of yours,& therefore the gift the greater» 
Pro. Goe, get thee hence, and finde my dog agamne, 
Oc nere returne againe into my fight, 
Away, I ſay : ſtayelt thou to vexe me here; 
| Aflave, that till an end, turnes me to ſhame. 
| Schaftian, I have entertained thee, 
'Partly that I have necd of fucha youth, 
1 Thatcan with ſome diſcretion do my balineſle : 
{ For *tis no truſting to yond fooliſh Lowr ; 
But chicfely, for thy face, and thy behaviour, 
| Which (if my Augury deceive me not ) 
Witneſſe good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
| Therefore know thou, for this I entertaine hee- 
Go preſently and take this Ring with thee, 
Deliver it to Madara Si/vie ; 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd itzo me- 

Tal. It ſeemcs you loy'd not her, to leave her token: 

| She is dead belike ? 

Pro, Not ſo: I thinke ſhe lives. 


Exit 


Tal. Alas. 


* | Pro. Why dot thou cry alas? 


Iul. I cannot chooſe but pitty hers 
Pro, Wherefore ſhould'{t thou pitty her? 
Is. Becauſe, me thinkes that ſhe lov'd you as well 


| As you doe love your Lady 5/088 : 


She dreames on him, that has forgot her love; 


| : | You doate on her, that cares not for your love» 


i'Tis pitty Love ſhould be ſo contrary ; 

And thinking ont, makes me cry alas. 
| Pro, Well: give her that Ring,and therewithall 
This Letter ; that's her chamber: Tell my Lady, 
I claime the promiſe for her heavenly Picure : 
Your meſſage done, hye home unto my chamber, _ 
Where thou ſhalt finde me {ad, and ſolitarie- Ext 
. 1s]. How many women would doe ſuch a meſſage? 
| Alas poore P rotbews, thou haſt entertain'd 


- | A Foxe, tobe the Shepheard of thy Lambs ; 
BD | Alas, poore foole ,why doe I pitty him + * 
Bf That with his very heart deſpiſeth me? 

| Becauſe he loves her, he defpiſeth me, 

"MW | Beeauſe Tlove him, I muſt pitty him. 


- | This Ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
| | To binde him to remember my good will: 


- $And now amT (unhappy Meſſenger) 


© | not Ibid thee ſtill marke me,and doe as I do;when did'ſt | 
© | thou ſee meheaveup my leg, and make water againſta 


| ' 0 plead for that, which I would not obtaine; 


m_— 


———————. ———_—_ 


To carry that, which I would have rcfus'd; + 
To praiſe his faithwhich I would have diſprais'd. 
I am my Maiſters true confirmed love, 
But cannot be true ſervant to my Mailter, | 
VnleſſeI prove falſe traitor to my ſelfe. 
Yet will I wooe for him, but yet ſo coldly, Enter | 
As(heavenit knows) I would not have him ſpeed. Silvia, 
Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my meane 
Tobring me where to ſpeake with Madam Si/vr4. 

Sz. What would you with her, if that be ſhe? 

Jul. If you be ſhe, I doe intreat your patience 
To heare me ſpeake the meſſage I am ſent on-. 

Sil, From whom ? | 

Ial. From my Maſter, Sir Prothewe, Madam, 

$7. Oh: he ſends you for a Picture ? 

Iul. I, Madam. | 

Sit. Y:ſula, bring my Piture there; 

Goe, giveyour Maſter this: tell him from re; 

One Ix, that his changing thoughts forget, | 

Would better fit his Chamber, then this Shadows. 
Is. Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this Letter; | 

Pardon me (Madam) I have uradvis'd 

Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould nor ; 

This is the Letter toyour Ladiſhip. 

Sil. Ipray theelet melooke on that againe: 

Iv. Itmay not be : good Madam pardon me. 7 

Sit. There, hold: | _ 
I will not Jooke upon your Maſters lines : 
I know they are {tuft with proteſtations, | 
And full ofnew-found oathes, which he will breake | 
As caſte as I do teare his paper. 

Is, Madam, he ſends your Ladiſhip this Ring. | 

$i, The more ſhame tor him, that he ſends it me ; 
For I have heard him fay a thouſand times, 

His /z{5a gave it him, at his departure: F 
Though his falſe finger have prophan'd the Ring, 
Mine ſhall not doe his /z154 ſo much wrong, 

1«. She thankes you. 

Si, What ſai ſtthou ? 

Is. Ithanke you Madam, that you tender her : 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Maſter wrongs her much. 

Si. D&'{tthou know her? 
1s. Almoſt as well as 1 doe know my felfe. 

To thinke upon her woes, I do proteit 
That I have wept a hundred ſeverall times. 

$5. Belike ſhe thinks that Prothers hath forſook her? | 

1s. I thinke ſhe doth: and that's her cauſe of ſorrows. | 

S5. Is ſhenot paſſing faire ? | | 

1«. She hath bin fairer (Madam) thenſhe is; 
When ſhe did thinke my Maſter lov'd her well; 
She, in my judgement, was as fire as you. | 
But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking: glaſſe, | 
And threw her Sun-expelling Maſque away, 
Theayre hath ſtary*d the roſes in her cheekes; 
And pinch'd the lilly-tin&ure of her face; 
Thatnow ſhe is become asblacke as I. 

_ $i, How tall was ſhe? 

Is. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt, 
When alluur Pageants of delight were plaid, | 
Our youth got metoplay the womans part, 
And I wastrim'd in Madam [fas gowne, | 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgements, 

| 
| 


As ifthe garment had bin made for me. : 
| Therefore I know ſhe is about my height; 


| Andatthattime I made her weepeagood, 
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For I did play alamentablepart. : Pro. Oh Sir, I finde her milder then ſhe was, 
(Madam) 'twas «MFiadve, pallionin | And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon- ; 
For Theſes petiury, and unjuſt flight; * Thu, W hat? that my leg is too long ? : 
. Which I folively ated with my teares : Pro. No, that itis too little, (der. |} 
That my poore Miſtris moved therewithall, Tha. Ile weare a Boote, to make it ſomewhat roun- | 
Wept bitterly : and would I might be dead, Pro, But love will riot be ſpurd to what it loathes, | 
If I inthought felt not her very {orrow. Thu. What fayes {hero my ftace?- 
Suh, Sheis ding to thee (gentle youth) Pro. She ſaies 1t 1s a faire one. ; 
Alas, (poore Lady) deſolate, and left ; Th. Nay then the wantonlyes: my faceis blacke. 
I weepe my ſelfe tothinke upon thy words: Fro. ButPearles are faire; and the old faying 1s, 
Here youth : there is a purſe; I give thee this * Blacke men are Pearles, in beauteous Lacyes cyCs. 
For thy ſweet Miſtris {ake, becauſethou lov'ſt her. Ths. Tis true, ſuch Pearles as put out Ladies eyes. 
Farewell. Exit. | For I had rather winke, then looke on them. | 
Int. And ſhe ſhall thanke you for't, if ere you know Ths. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe? 
| A vertuous gentlewoman, milde, and beautifull. (hers Fro. Ill, when you talke of war. 
| Ihope my Maiſters ſuit will be but cold, T bx. Bat well, when I diſcourſe of love and peace. 
q Since ſhereſpets my Miſtcisloveſo much. Izl. But better indeed, when you hold you peace. 
Alas, how love can trifle with it ſelfe : Thn. What ſayes ſhe to my valour ? 
Here is hr Pifure; let me ſee, I thinke Pro. Oh Sir, ſhe makes yo doubt of that. =— 
If 1 had tucha Tyre, this face of mine Il. She ncedes not, when ſhe knowes it cowardize. , 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers ; Thu. What ſayes ſhe tomy birth * 
| And yet the Painter flatter'd her a little, Pro. That you are well deriv'd. | 
| Valeſſe I flatter with my ſelfe too much. Is. True : from a Gentleman to a foole. 
Her haire is eſburne, mine is perfe&t Tehow; : Ths. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? 
If that be all the difference in his love, Pro. Oh1 : and pitties them. 
1 Ile get me ſuch a colour'd Perriwig : . Tha. Wherefore? 
Her eyes are grey as grafle, and ſoare mine : Is. That ſuch an Aſſe ſhould owe them. 
I, but her fore-head's low, and mine'sas high 2 Pre. That they are out by Leaſe. 
W hat ſhould it be that he reſpeds in her, Is. Here comes the Duke, ATR 
But Ican make reſpe&tiue in my ſelfe, | Ds. How now ſir Protheus; how now Thario? 
If this fond love, werenot a blinded god ? W hich of you ſay ſavy Sir Eglamonre of late? 
1 Come ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up, Ths.Not 1. 
For 'tis thy rivall : O thou ſenceleſſe forme. | © Pro. Norl. 
Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, ki{s'd, lov'd, and ador'd; -', Dm. Saw you my daughter ? 
And were there ſence in his Idolatry, | Pro. Neyther. 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy itead. Ds. Why then 
| lle uſe thee kindly, tor thy miſtris fake | She's fled unto the pezant, Valentine ; 
That us'd me fo : or <lſe by Hove, I vow, And Eylamenre1s in her companie: 
I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſceing eyes, "Tis true : for Frier Lawrence met them both 
To make my Mailter out of love with thee. Exit. | AS he, inpennance wander'd through the Forreſt : 
| Him he knew well: and gueſd thar it was ſhe, 
3s | 56, 62g But being mask'd, he was not ſure of it. 
Att '/A) Qumtus, $ cena Prima. Beſides ſhe did intend Confeſſion 
| . At Patricks Cell this even,and there ſhe was not. 
Me Theſe likelihoods confirme her flight from hence; 
Enter Eglamonre, Sluia. Therefore I pray you ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
- Egl. The Sun begins to guild the weſterne skie, But mount you preſently, and meete with me 
And now it is ab-ut the very houre V pon the riſing of the Mountaine foote | 
That S$:{via, at Fryer Patrickes Cell ſhould meet me, That leads toward Mamwaa, whither they are ficd: 
She will not faile ; for Lovers breakenor houres, | Diſpatch (\weerGentlemen)and follow me. 
Vnleſle it be.to come before their time, | Thx. Why thisit1s, to be a peeviſh Girie, 
So much they ſpur their expedition. | That flies her fortune where it followes her : 
See where the comes: Lady a happy evening. Ile after; more to be reveng'd on Eg/amonre, 
Ss!. Amen, Amen : goe on ( good Eplamonre) - Then for the love of reck-leſfle Silvia. 
Outat the Poſterne by the Abbey wall ; Pro. And I will follow, more for $:/n5as love 
I feare I am attended by ſome Spies. Then hate of Eglamonre that goes with her. 
Eql. Feare not: the Forreſt is not three leagues off, Is. And I will follow, more to croſſe that lovy 
If we recover that, weare ſure enough. © + -  Zxennt. | Then hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. Exennt-. 
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: EmterThurio, Py othens, I Hlia, D #ke. | Silva, Out-lawes. 
Th. Sir Prothevs, what ſayes Silviato my ſuit? I. Oxt. Come, come be patient ; 
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|| We muſt bring you to our Captaine. _ 
bb WH At - more miſchanees then this one 
| Havelcarn'd me how to brooke: this paticntly. 
"| 2 Our. Come,bring her away. | COTTON. 
1 One, Where is the Gentleman that was with her. | 
| | 3 Or. Being nimble-footed,he hath out-run us. 
© | But Moyſerand Valerint follow him : © 
| | Goe thou with her to the Weſtend of the Wood, 
| | Thereis our Captaine : wee'll follow him thats fled, 
| | Thethicketis beſet, be cannot ſcape. + 
|. x O#t. Come, I muſt bring you to our Captaines Cave. 
| | Fearenot : he bearesan honourable mind, 
© And will notvſea woman lawleſly. © ' 
Sil. O Valentine ; this I endure forthee . 
Exennt, 
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Enter Valentine, Prothews,Silvia,Inlia,Dukg,Thurio, 
Ont-lawes, | | 

"| Pal. How uſe doth breeda habite in a man ? 

- | This ſhadowy Defart,unfrequented woods, 

|] Ibetter brooke then flouriſhing peopled townes ; 

1 HerecanT fitalone,un-ſeene of any, 


1385 | Andtothe Nightingales complaining Notes ; 

WM | Tane my diſtrefles,and record my woes. 

MW | Othouthar doſt inhabitin my breſt, 

T8 | Leave not the Manſion folong Tenantleſſe, 

M8 | Left growing ruinous,che building fall, 

"MW | And leave no memory of-what it was, 

" ; Repaire me with thy preſence,Si/via : 

| W | Thou Gentle Nymph,cheriſh thy forlarne Swaine, 
18 } What hallowing,and whatitirre isthis to day? 

| WW © Theſeare my mates,that make rhcir wils their Lavw, 
8 { Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace ; 

W | They love me weli,yet I have much to doe 

| WW 1 To keepe them from uncivill outrages, 


1 Withdraw thee Valemine : who's this comes here ? 
4 Pro. Madam,this ſervice I have done for you, 


= Sy hough you reſpec not ought yourſervant doth ) 
| WW |} To hazzard life, and reskew you from him, 

| & | Tharwould have forc'd your honour and your love, 
1 | Vouchſate me for my mced,but one faire looke : 

| WW | (& ſmaller boone than this, I cannot beg, 

| © | Andleſlſe than this,I am ſurc you cannot give.) 


1 Yai, Howlikea dreame 1sthis ? I ſee and heare : 
* | Love,lend mepatience to forbeare a while. 
*{ . Si, O miſcrable,unbappy thatI am. 
Pro. Vnhappy were you (Madam)ecre 1 came : 
'B | Butby my comming, I have made you happy. 
BB |} S#. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 
| 7». Andme,when he approchethto your preſence. 
_ Sil. Had Ibcene ſeazed by a hungry Lton, 


2 | 1 would have beenea breakfaſt to the Beaſt, 


& | Rather than have falſe Prothems reskew me : 
2 | © heaven be judge bow I love Yalerrixe, 


4 | Whoſelife'sastender to meas my ſoule, 


2K | Andfull as rauch ( for more there cannot be) 
1 | Idoedeteſt falſe perjur'd Prothoms : 
& | Therefore be gone, ſolicit menomore. 
j Pro. What dangerous ation ſtood it next to death, 


| When womencannot love,wherethcy re belov'd. 
Reade over [nlia's heart, (thy 


i . 


es... 


Sil. When Prothens cannotlove, where he's beloy'd; 
For whoſe deare ſake thou diditthen rend thy faith 
Into athouſand oathes ;and all thoſe oarhes, - - 
Deſcended into perjury to deceive me, 


"Thou haſt no faith left now, hou'dſt two, 
| And that's fa mrs 


worſe than none ; better have none 
Then plurallfaith,which is too much by one : 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend. _ 
Pro, Inlove, 
Who reſpets friend? . 
Si/, All men but Prothew, 
Pro, Nay af the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Canno way change you toa milder forme ; 
Ile move you likea Souldier,at armes end, 
Andlove you 'gainſt the nature of love force ye. 
Sil, Oltheaven. Jo TI IEDS 
Pro. Ile force thee yeeld tomy defire. / -: - 
Ua!. Ruifian,let goe that rude uncivilltouch, 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion. WY, 
Pro, Unientine! | | NY 
Yal.Thou common friend,that's withont faith or love, | 
For ſuch is a friend now : Theu treacherougman, * - | 


"Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes;nought buttaineeye 


Could have perſwaded me : now 1 dare notſay: 


| I have onefriend alive ;thon wouldſt diſproyeme : 


Who ſhould be truſted now,when ones righthant | 
Is perjured to the boſome? : Prothemw 
I am ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, : : 2:5! :: 


- But count the world aitraoger for thy ſake. 


The private wound is deepelt : oh time,moftaccurdt ; 


| 'Mongſt all foes,that a friend ſhould be the worſt? 


Pro. My ſhameand guilt confounds me : 


| Forgiveme Yalentine : if hearty ſorrow | 


Be a ſuificient Ranſome for offence, 
| tender't heere : 1 docastrucly ſuffer, 
Asere I did commit. 
Val. Thenl am paid : 
And once againe,I doe receivethee honeſt ; 
Who by Repentance is not ſatisfied, gy 
Is nor of heayen,nor earth ; for theſe are pleas'd : 
By Penitence th'Eternals wrath's appeag'd : 
And that my love may appeare plaine and free, 


| All that was mine,in S3/v3a,1 give thee. 


Ts, Oh me unhappy. 
Pro. Looke tothe Boy. 
Val. Why,Boy ? | b | 
Why Wag:how now?what'sthe matter?looke up: ſpeale. 
Is.O good ſir,my Maſter charg'd me to deliver a Ring 
to Madam Sylvie : . which (out of my negle&) was never 
Pro, Where isthat Ring ? Boy ? (done. 
Is. Heere'tis :this is it. 
Pro, How ? letme ce. 
Why this is the Ring I gave to /zlia. | 
In. Oh,cry you mercy ſir,I have miſtooke ; 
This is the Ring you ſent to S3/v1e. | 
Pre. But how cam'ſtthou by this Ring ? at my depart 
I gavethisunto Inli. 
1s. And 1ulis her ſelfe did give it me, 
And [xlia her (elfe hath brought it bither. 
Pro, How? Intia ? 
Is. Bchold her that gave ayme to allthy oathes, 
And entertaiti'd em deepely in her neart: 


; 3 Would Inot undergoe for one calme looke : 
© Oh:tis the curſc in Love,and ſtill approv'd, 


x 
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How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the roote ? 
Oh Prothems et this habit _— thee bluſh, 
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Bethou aſham'd that I have tooke upon me, 
Such an immiodeſt rayment ; if ſhamelive 
' Ina diſguiſe of love? - | 
It is the leſſtr blot modeſty findess 
| Womento change their thipes,than{men their mindes. 
Pro. Than men their minds? tis true, oh-heauen, were 
Man but conſtant, he were perfect ; that one errour 
Fits him with faults: makes himrun through all th'fins; 
- Inconſtancy falsoff ere it begins: 
What is in Silvie's face,but I may ſpic 
More freſh in /«/ia's,with a conſtant eye ? 
' Fal. Come,come : a hand from cither : 
| Let mevebleſt ro makethis happy clole : ; 
 Twere pitty two ſuch friends ſhould belong foes; 
| Pro, Beare witnefſe (heaven) I have my wiſhfor ever. 
Inl. And I mine. 
Ont-l. Aprize,a prize,a prize. 
UVal.Forbeare,forbeare I ſay : It is my Lord the Duke: 
; Your Grace is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, 
' Baniſhed Valentine. 
Duke. Sir Valentine ? 
Thx. Yonder is Silvia : and Silvi«'s mine. 
. Val. Thmiogive backe; orelſe imbrace thy death : 
 Comenot withinthe meaſure of my wrath : 
. Doe not name $s/via thine : if once againe, 
| Verons ſhallnot hold thee ; here ſhe ttands, 
- Take bur on of her,with a Touch : 
' I dare thee but: to breathe vpon my Love. 
Thar. Sir Valentine, I carenot for her,l : 
; I hold him buta foole that will endanger 
His body,for aGirle that loves him: : 
I claimehernot;and therefore ſhe is thine. 
Duke. The more degenerateand baſcart thou 
' To make ſuch-meanes for her as thou halt done, 
Andleave her on ſuch ſlight conditions. 


; 


tn. 


CO _ 


| 


| Inow beſcech you(for your Daughters ſake) 
Togrant one Boonethat I ſhall aske of you. 


| Are men endu'd with worthy qualities : 


Wi hat thinke you of this Page(my Lord ? ) 


Now,by the honour of my Anceſtry, 

Idoe > ltd thy ſpirit, Uatemine, 

And thinke-thee worthy of an Emprefſe love : 

Know then,I here forget all former griefes, 

Cancellall grudge,repeale thee homeagaine, 

Pleada new tate inthy arrival'd merit, 

To which I thus ſubſcribe : Sir Valentine, 

Thouart a Gcntleman,and well deriv'd, ; 

Take thou thy S:vie,for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 1 
Val, Ithanke your Grace,the gift hath made me hap= 


(p33 


+ Duke. Igrant it (forthine owne)wharterc it be, 

Val Thefe baniſh'd men,that I have kept withall, 
Forgive them what they have committed here 
And let them be.recall'd from their exile : 

They are reform'd ,civill,full of good, 
And fit for great imployment (worthy Lord.) 

Dake. Thou haſt prevai'ld,l pardonthem and thee : 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou knowlt their deſerts. 
Come,letus goe,we will include all jarres, 

With Triumphes, Mirth,and all ſolewnity. 
Val. Andas we walkealeng,I dare be bold \ | Mk 


With our diſcourſe,to make your Gracetoſmile. 


F 
Z 


Dake. I thinke the Boy hath grace in him, he bluſhes, ji 
Val. 1 warrant you (my Lord)more grace then Boy, 1 
Dake. What meane you by that ſaying ? — 
Val. Pleaſe you,lle tell you as we paſſe along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned : 
Come Prother,tis your pennance but to heare 
The ſtory of your Lovesdiſcovered. 
That done,our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 
One feaſt,one houſe,one mutuall happineſſe, 


yr I 


—_—. 


Names of the «A ors. 


Dake : Father to Silvia, 


pe. | 
FO - Che two Gentlewmn. 


Antonio : father to Prothew. 
Tharto @ fooliſh riva l to Valentine. 


—__ 
. 


Eglamoare, Agent for Silvia in her eſcape, 
Hoft where Inulia lodges. 

Out-lawes with Valentine, 

Speed a clowniſh ſervant toP alentine. 
Launce,the like to Prothews. 

Panthion, ſervant to Antonio, 

lulia beleved of Prothens. 

Silvia beloved of Valentine. 

Lucetia wailting-woman to Inlia, 


Exenn. | i 


ives of VVindſor. 
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! 2 $#92.Tn the Coutity of Glocrfter, Tuſkice of 
| _ Shal, 1(Colen Slender)and Co 1: 
-| Sker.- land Rato-dorumtoo ;-anda Gentleman borne 
(Maltcr Parſon) who writes himfelfe,4rwigero, ih any 
Bill, Wacraiit;Quittance,or Obligation, ,frmigers, -  - 

Shal. I that I doe,and have done any time theſe three 
hatdredyeeres; |) ; c00izucn td orgs OD 
Ska. All his ſuccefſors( gone before him)harh don't : 
and all his' Anceſtors ( that come-after him) may: they 
| may givethe dozen white Luces in their Coar. 

Sal. Iris an old Coat, 

Evans. The dozeh white Lowſcs.doe become an old 
Coat well: it agrees well paſſant;'It isa familiar beaſt to 


man,and ſignifies Love. Fo : 
freſh-fiſh, thefalt-fiſh, 15 an old 


. 


Peace and 


>. 


+ 
. 


Shat, The Luce is the 
Coat. ' = 

5len, 1 may quarter(Coz.) 

Shati You may ,by marrying, - 

Evans. It is marrying indeed,if he quarter it, 

Shal. Nota whit. yl 

Fvans,. Yes per-lady : if he hasa quarter of your Coat, 
-6 is butthree $kirts for your ſelfe ,in my timple con- 

. Þ 5eciure5 ; but that is all one: 1f Sir Jobs FalStafft ' have 

| commitrt-d diſparagements unto youT am of the'Church 
and will bu glad to doe my benevolence, to make"attone- 
ments and compremiles betweene yous 

$hal, Tre Councell ſhall heare 1t,it isa Riot. 

£va Ic isnot micer the Councell heare of a Ryot:there 
IS 1G are of Got in a Ryot : The Councell (looke you ) 
1 {kali defi ro heare the feare of Got, and not to heare a 

Ries : take you viza-ments in that. HE, 

$5.4. Ha ;o' my life, if I were yong againe, the ſword 
{hoaidend its _ 

Eves, Tris petter that friends is the ſword ,andend it: 
and there 1sallo another deyice in my praine, which'per- 
adventure prings good diſcrerions with ir. There 1s 
Anne-Page, which 1s daughter to Maſter Thomas Page, 
which 1spretty virginity, 

Slen,” Miltris «Anxe Page? (he 
ſpeakeslike a woman. 


has browne haire, and 


Dr EI 


| 


| , asjuſt as 
you will defire,and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, and 
gold,& filver,is her Grand-fire upon hisdeaths-bed,(Got 
deliver toa joyfull Reſurretions)give,when ſhe isable to 
overtake ſeyenteene yeeres old. It werea good motion, if 
we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and defire a marriage 
berweeng Maſter eAbraham,and Miſtris Awne Page, 
Stn, Did her Grand-ſire leave her ſeven ed 
pound ? : ; 
Evans, I,and her father is make her a petter penny. | 
: = I know the-yong Gentlewoman , ſhee has good | 
ifts, 
: Evan. Seven hundred 
Lifts. | 

Shal.. Well letus ſee honeſt M*,Page:is Falftaffe there? 

Evasx. Shall I tell youa lye? I doe deſpiſea lyer , as I 
doe delſpile one that is falſe,or as I deſpiſe one that is not 
-true: 'the Knighr Sir /ohn is there, and I beſeech you bee 
ruled by your well-willers : I will peat the doore for M*. 
Page. What hoa? Got bleſle your houlc here. 

AM ,Page. Who's there ? 

Evans. Here is got's pleſſing and your friend, and Tu- 
ſtice Shalow,and here's yong Maſter Slender : that perad- 
ventures ſhall tell you another tale , it matters grow to 
your likings, | 

1c; Page. Tam glad te ſee your Worlhips well: I 
thanke you for my Veniſon, Maſter Shallow. 

Shal, Maiter Page, Iam gladto ſee you : much good 
doeit your good heart ; I wiſh'd your Veniſon better, it 
was ill kill'd:how doth geod miſtrefle Page ?and I thank 
you alwayes with my heart,la : with my heart. 

M.Page. Sir,T thanke yon. 

Shal. Sir,I thanke you : by yea and no I doe, 

M.Page, Tamplad to ſee you good Maſter Slender. 

Sknx. How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard 
ſay he was out-run on Cotſale, | 

A4.Pa. It could not be judg'd fir. | 

$len. You'll not confeſſe,yuull not confefle. 

Shal. That he will not, 'tis your fault,'tis your fault : 
ris a good dogge. 

Al.Page. A Cur ſir. MM Aa 

Shal. Sir,hee's a good Dog, and a faire Dog, can there 
be more {aid ? he is good, and faire. Is Sir John Falfeffe 
here ? 

M.Page. Sir,;heis within : and I would I conld doe a 
good office betweene you. | 

Evan. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeake. 

Shal He hath wrong d me(Maſter Page.) 


Evans, Te isthat ferry perſon for allthe orld 


pounds, and poſlibilitic is goot 


LI "8 


- A1,Page. Sir,he doth in _ ſort confeſle it, 
| 2 


rh. 


—_ 


% 
A 


— 
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© Shak. If it be confeſſed, it is not redreſſed ; is not that 
word he hath 
he is wrong d. | 

Ma. Pa Here comes Sir Tobn. 


the King ? : 

Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men, killd my 

Deere,and bruke _ my Lodge. | 
Fal, But not kiſgd your Keepers Daughter ? 
Shal. Tuta pin : this ſhall be anſwer'd. 

Fel. I will anſwer it ftrait,I havedone all this : 

That is now anſwer'd. 

Shal. The Councell ſhall know thus. 

Fal. *Twere better for you if it were knowne 1n coun- 
cell : you'll belaugh'd at. 

Evans. Panca verba; (Sir Jobn)good worts. 

. Fed. Good worts? good Cabidge ; Slender, I broke 
your head ; what matter haveyou againſt me? 
Slen. Marry fir, have matter inmy head apainſt you, 
= i. your Cony-catching Raſcals, Barde/ph,Nym, 
and Psffoi. 
Bar. You Banbury Checſc. 
$lm. 1,itis no matter. 
. Piſt, How now, MephoStophilu ? 

Slen, 1,it 1s no matter, | 

5 ag Slice,l ſay;pauca,paxcs : Slice, that's my 
Ss 


kumor. 
| Sien, Where's Simple my man? can.youtell, Coſen? 
Evans, Peace I pray you : now let usunderſtand ;there 
is three Vippires in this matter, asT underſtand; that is, 
Maſter Page ( fidelicet Maſter Page)and there is my ſelfe, 
(fidelicet wy {elf )and the three party is ( laffly , and fi- 
nally)mine Hoſt of the Gater. 
' 4.Pa. Wethreeto heare it, and end it between them. 


Note-booke,and we wiilafterwardsorke uponthe cauſc, 
with as great diſcreetly as we can, 

Fal. Piſtoll. 

Pift. He heares with cares. 

Eves, The Tevilland his Tam , what phraſe is this, 
he heares with care ? why it is affeQations. 

Fal. PiRol,did you picke M.Slenderspurſe ? 

Slen. I,by theſe glovesdid hee,or I would I mightne- 
ver come in mine owne great: chamber againe elle, of 
ſcavengroatesin Mill-ſixpences,and two Edward Shovel- 
boords,that coſt me two ſhilling and twopence a peece, 
of Tead Miller : by theſe gloues. 

Fal. ls this true PsfFoll ? 

Evan. No,it is falſe, if it isa pickepurſe, 

Piff. Ha, thou Mountaine Forreiner : Sir lohy, and 
Maſter mine , I combat challenge of this Latine Bilboe : 
word of denyall inthy /abras here; word of deniall, froth, 
and ſcum thoulyeſt. 

S$len. By theſe gloves,then*cwas he. 

Nm. Be avis'd ſir, andpaſſe good humours :; I will 
ſay marry trap with you,if yourunnethe nut-hookes hu- 
mour on me,that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this Hat, then heinthe red face had it : for 
though I cannot remember whar I did when you made 
me drunke, yet I am not altogether an Afſe; 

Fal. What ſay you Scarlet and [obn? 

Bar. Why ſir ( for my part) Ifay the Gentleman had 
drunke himſelfe out of his fiveſentences.' 

Evans, It is his five ſenſes ; fie, whatthe ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap,fir,was(asthey ſay)caſhcer'd : and 


\ ſo concluſions paſt the Car-eires. 


ſo (M. Page?) he hath wrong'd me,- indeed/he hath, ar a 
: beleeve mc, Robert Shallow Eſquire, faith 


Fal. Now ,Maſter Shalow,you'll complaine of mce to + 


Evan, Ferry goo't, I will make a priefeof it in my © 


-oa% 
ſp: \ 
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you heare it. 

drinke wathin. _ Eo, 
Sku. Oh heaven : This is Milltjs Arne Page, 
Af.Page, How now. Miſtris Ford ? 


DOE ET. nas. 


by yeur leavegood 


we havea 
men,I hope we ſhall drinke 
Slew. I 


have you becne ? | Limaſt waite 0n my. ſelfe, maſt I?. you 
have not the booke of Riddles abort-you, have yau'?.. . 


Michaclmas. TT; 5: 43430 

She. Come Cozxome,Cer,we: 
with you Coz : marry this,Coz : there is as 
der,akinde oftcnder, made a farce off by Sir 
doe you underſtand. me? 


% 


' . £7 


. 


I ſhall doe that that isreaſon, 
Shal, Nay,but underſtand mes 
Slen., So I doe Sir. :.. 1 IE 
Evan, Give care te his motions ; (M Slender) 1 will 

deſcription the matter toyou,if yon be capacity of. 

Skn. Nay,I will doe as my Coſen Shallow ayes : 1 
pray you pardon meghe's a Juſtice of Peace in his Coun- 
try,ſimplc though 1 ſtand here. : 

Evan, But that" is bot the queſitgn : the queſtion is 
Cccncerhing your marriages 
Shal. 1,there's the pcint Sir. 
| Evan, Marry is it; the very point of it,to M.eAn Page. | 
Ste, Why if itbe ſo; 1 will marry berupon any rea- 
ſonable demands. 

Eva, Bur can you affection the '0-man,letus command | 
to know.that of your momh,or of your lips : for divers 
Philoſophers hold,that the lips is parcell of the mowh ; 
jos preciſely,can you marry your good will to the 
maid? 

Shal.Coſen Abraham Slender,can youlove her? | 
Slen, 1 hope (ir, 1 will dee as 1t ſhall become one that 
would doe reaſon. | 

Evan.Nay,got's Lords and his Ladies, you muſt ſpeak 
poſſitable,if youcan carry-her your deſires towards her. 

Shal. That youmult ; | 
Will you(vpon good dowry) marry her? 


queli(Coſcn)in any reaſon. 

Shdl.Nay,concelive me,conceive me,({weet Coz:)what 
Idoe is topleaſure you(Coz)can you love the Maide? 

Slen. I will marry her (Sir) at your requeſt; but if 
there be no great love inthe beginning , yet Heaven may 
decreaſe it upon betteracquaintance, when we are mar- 
ryed, and haye more occaſion to know one another : 1 
hope upon familiarity will grow more content : but if 


diflolyed,and diſſolutely. 


you ſay marry-her', 1 


4 ith. 


te "” I" 


Ee VI —_— ——— 


Slen. T,you in Latine thento : but 'tis no mat |? 
; He nere dedrinkewhilltT liveagaing,bur in honeſt, | 
11,godly cohipanyt A  tricke : if Tþedrunke, Ile |]: 

theholerhat baye the feare of God, and not |} 
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' Evan, Sogotaudgeme;that is a vertuons mind, F* 
Fal, You e all theſe matters deny'd , Gentlemen |. 


Af", Page. Nay daughter , carry the Wine in, wee'll is 


Fal. Miſtris For d,by my troth youre very well met: 1 


4-Page, Wie,oid theſe Gentlemen welcome:come, || 
Veniſon voy to dinner ; Come gentle. | | 


dd rather then forty ſhillings 1 had my booke | | 
of Songs and Sorinets. here : Haw now. Simple ,.: where | | 


Hygb here: || 
Sen. ; I Sir,you fhall-finde me reaſonable; if ir be ſo, ; 


Slew, 1 will doea greater thing thenthat,upon your re- | 


Sim, Booke of Riddles, why did you not lend it -to , 4 | 


yforyonx «word | | 


Var nn >. 


wilt marry her, thatI am freely || " 


Evan. It ih 


> 
I —_—_— Rs - 
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" ThemenyWiresofWindfor. 


the *ord,difſolutely: the orc is(according to our meaning) 
reſolutcly : his meaning is good, 

$h. 1,1 thinke my Coſen meant well. 

SI. I,or clfe I would I might be hang(h.) 

$h. Here comes faire Miltris Azve; would I were 


| yong for your lake,Miſtris 2»ne. 


es. Thedinneris on the Table, my Father deſires 
your Worſhips company. 

$6, 1 will waite on him,(faire Miſtris Aw»e.) (Grace, 
Evan. Od'splefled will : I will not be abſencear the 
es. Wilt pleaſe your Worſhip to come in, Sir ? 

$1. No, | thanke you forſooch, heartily;I am very well. 
An. Thedinner attends you fir. 

$@ I am not a-hangry, I thanke you, forſooth : goe 
Sixgha,for all youare my man , goe wait upon my Coſen 
Shallow : a luſtice of Peace ſometime may be bcholding 
to his friend fora man ; I keepe but three men anda Boy 
yet,tili my Mother be dead : but whar though, yet | live 
a poore Gentleman borne. 

An. [ may notgoe in without your Worſhip : they 
will not (it tl yo1 come. | 
$!, Tfaith, lic cate nothing : I thanke youas: much as 


| though [ did. 


An. I pray you fir walke 1n. 
$1. I had rather walke here ( I thanke you ) I bruiz'd 
my ſhin th'other day,with playingat Sword and Dagger 
with a Maſter of Fence (three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd 
Prunes)and by my troth, I cannot abide rhe imell of hot 
meate fince. Why doe your dogs barke ſo? be there 
Beares itt” Towne ? 
An. 1 thinkethereare,Sir,I heard them talk'd of. 

$1.1 love the tport well, but I ſhal as ſoon quarrellat it, 
as any man in Englaxd: you are afraid if you fee the Beare 
| looſe,are you not ? 

eAn. Iindecd Sir. 

SI. Thar's mea: and drinke to me now : I have fſeenec 
Sackerſon looſe, twenty times,and have taken him by the 


"| Chaine : bur (1 warrant you)the women have ſo cride 


and ſhrekr ar it, that it paſt : But women indeed cannot 
abide 'em, they are very ill-favour'd rough thingss 

Ma.Pa.Coie gentle M. Slender,come: we ſtay tor you. 
| $87. Ne catnothing,I thanke you fir. 

Ma. Pa. By cocke and pye you ſhall not chooſe Sir : 
come,come. . 

SI. Nay,pray you lead the way. 

Ala Pa. Come onSir. 

S1, Miſtris An»e,your (elfe ſhall goe firſt. 

An, Not I Sir,pray you keepe on. 

SI. Truely 1 willnot goe firſt : trucly-la: I will not 

> you that wrong. 

An. [ pray you Sir. 

$1, le rather be unmannerly then troubleſome : you 
doe your ſclte wrong indeed-la. Exeunt. 


gn ES 
——__—c 
_ Y 


Scana Secunds. 


—m—_—_—_———__— 


Enter Evans and Simple. 
Evar,Gocyour wayes and aske of Doftor (aims houſe, 


_ | Whichis the way ; and there dwels one Miſtris Quick/y, 


| Whichisin the manner of his Nurſe;or his dry-Nurſe;or 
his Cooke; or his Laund ry;his Waſher,avd his Ringer. 
Sim, Well Sir. 


Eves. It isa ferry diſcretio: anſwer : ſave the fallisin | 


| 


— Evans.Nay,itispetter yet : give her this letter ; for it is 
a oman that altogethers acquaintance with Miſtris ef#ne 
Page ; andthe Letter is to defire, and require her toſoli- 
Cite your Maſters deſircs, toMiltris ene Page : I pray 
you be gone : 1 will make an end of iny diner ; there's 
Pippins and Cheeſe to come. Exenm, 


—_— 2 - —_— —— —— 


—_ —_  - ——<  w———o—— 


—_—  — — ———R——_— 


Scena T ertia, 


—_— 


Enter Falllaffe, Hoft,B ardolfe, Nym,P:iftoll,P age. 
Fal. Mine Hoſt of the Garter ? 


Ho. W hat ſfayes my Bully Rooke ? ſpeake Schollerly, 


and wiſely. 

Fal, Truely mine Hoſt ; I muſt turne away ſome of 
my f.-!lowers. 

Ho, Diſcard, (Bully Hercwles)ca{heere;ter them wag ; 
trot,tro:. 

Fal. 1 ſitat ten poundsa wecke. | 

Ho. Thou'rt an Emperou: (( ſar, Keiſer and Pheazar) 
I will entertaine B.xdoffe : he wil draw, he will tap ſaid 
I we'l( Bully He@or?) 

Fa. Dae fo(good mine Ho#F. ) 


Ho. | tave ſpokeylet him follow : let me ſeethee froth, 


and live: lam ata word ; follow. 

Fa. Bardoffe follow him,a T apſter is a good trade ; an 
old Cloake makes a new Icrkin : a wither'd Secvingman, 
a freth Tapifer,goc,adicu. 

Ba, It1sa lve thatI have deſir'd : I will thrive, 

Pift. O baie hungarian wight ; wilt Y the Spigot weild, 

Ni.He was gotten in drink:is not the hutnor coccited. 

Fa. lam glad lamſo acquit of this Tinderbox : his 
Thefts were too open : his hlching was like an unskilfull 
Singer,he kept not time, 

Ns. The good humour 1s to ſtale at a minutes reſts 

P:ff. Convey,the wile it call : Steale? foh: a fico for 
rhe phr ale, 

Fa. Well ſirs,I am almoſt our at heeles. 

Pei. Why then ict Kibes enl{ue. 

Fal. There is no remedy: 1 mult conicatch,I muſt ſhift. 

Pit. YongRavens muſt have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ferdof this Towne? 

Ps. 1 ken the Wight,he is of ſubſtance good. 

Fal. My honeſt Lads,I will tell you what I am abour. 

Pit. Two yards and more. 

Fal. Noquips now Pift«/: (Indeed I am in theW aſte 
two yards about : butT am row about no waſte ; 1 am 
about thrift )briefely : I doe meane to make love to Fords 


| wife : I ſpic entertainment in her : ſhee diſcourſes: ſhe 
| carves : ſhe gives the leereof invitation ; I canconſirue - 


the ation of her familiar ſtile,and the hardeſt voice of her 
behavior(to beengliſhd rightly )is, / a” fr lobn Falſtafs. 
Pift. He bath ſtudied her will;and tranſlated her will ; 
out of honeſty into Engliſh. 
Ni. The Anchor is deepe : will that humeur paſſe ? 
Fal, Now,the report goes,ſhe hasall the rule of her 
husbands Purſe : he hatha legend of Angels, 


Pi. As many divelsentertaine : and to her Boy ſay I. | 


Ni. The humor riſes : it 18 good; humor me the angels. 
Fat. I have writ me here a letter to her;and here ano- 
ther to Pages wite, who even now gave me good eyes 


too; examind my parts with molt judicious illiads: fome- \ 


times the beame of her view, guided my fout ; ſome- 
times my portly belly. 
| D 3 Pip. 


| 


| 


| 


| 


A er MT Y - \ 8 \ It wh hat 4 & nithdo =, 

WY G "TY, 
g Y > ' , 
"£7 \ . 

4 ” 
a, "= dt . ww . 
. 
. 
P » 


: OT, oo inp it mn AID 3 de: 
ay : — "(ooo has IIa) Set VIGO, © SS VS I. 
IIS 8 : - __ 


= 


: 5 RAG IAA 
FL as as Bagwoy . < 
v ves of Windſor. 
s . 0 0 { Y K & 


REED | 55 CAL ABR 2a CC UEIR 10 Oi Se cy rt + 244d 4026. x hon j 


Tit, Then did the Sun on dung-hull ſhine. 

Ni. Ithanke thee for that humour. , 

Fal. O ſhe did (o courſe o're my exteriors with ſuch 
a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye, did ſeeme 
to ſcorch meup like a burning-glaſſe : here's another 


letter to her ; She beares 


the Purſe: too :- She isa Region 


in Guiana: all gold and bounty ; I will bee Cheators to 
them-both, and they ſhall be Exchequers to mee : they 
ſhall be my Eaft and Weſt Indies, and I will trade to 
them both : Goe,beare thou thisletter to Miſtris Page z 
and thou thisto Miſtris Ford: wee will thrive( Lads)wee 


will thrive. 


- 


Pit. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, | 
| And by my ſide weare Steele? then Lacifer take all. 
|. 25. I will runno baſe humour : here take the humour- 
Letter ;1 will kee the haviour of reputation. 
Fal. Hold Sirrha,beare you theſe Lettersrightly, 
Saile like my Pinnaſle to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence,avaunt,vaniſh like halle-ſtones ; goe, 
Trudge ; plod away ot hoofc,ſecke ſhelter,packe : 
F alftaffe will learne the honour of the age, 
French-thrift,you Rogues,my ſclfe,and skirted Page. 
P:/h. Let Vultures gripe thy guts ; for gourd , and 
Fullam holds:& high and Jow beguiles therich & poore, 
Teſter Ile have in Pouch when thou ſhaltlacke, 


Baſe Phrygian Turke. 


| Ms. Ihave operations, 
Which be humours of revenge. 
P:i#, Wilt thou revenge? 
Ni. By Welkin, and her Starre. 
Pit. With wit,or ſtcele ? 
N+:. With both the humonrs,I : 
I will diſcuſſethe humour of this Love to Ford. 
Pi. And Ito Page ſhall cke unfold 
How Falſaffie (Varlet vile) 
His Dove will prove ; his gold will hold, 


And his ſoft couch defile. 


N+. My humour ſhall not coole : I will incenſe Ford 
.| todeale with poyſon : I will poſſeſſe him with yellow- 
neſſe,for the revoltof mine is dangerous : that is my true 


humour. 


P:i#. Thou art the Mars of Male-contents: IT ſecond 


thee ; troope on. 


Exennt. 


Scena Quarta. 


—— 


Enter Miſftris Quickly Simple, Tohn Ragby, Dottor 
Caim, Fenton, 

Qs. What, Tohn Rugby, I pray thee goe to the Caſe- 
ment, and ſce if you can ſee my Maſter , Maſter Doctor 
(55 comming : if he doe ( Tfaith and finde any body in 
the houſe ; here will bean old abuſing of Gods patience, 


and the Kings Engliſh. 
Rs. Ile goe watch. 


Qs. Goe,and we'll have a Poſſet for't ſooneat night, 


( in faith) ar the latter end of a Scea-coale-fire : An honeſt, | 
willing, kinde fellow,asever ſervant ſhall come in houſe 
withall : and I warrant you, no tell-tale , nor no breed- 
bate : his worſt fault is, that he 1s given toprayer; heis. 
ſomething peeviſhthat way : but no body but has his 
fault : bur-let that paſie. Peter Simple, you ſay your 


name IS, 


| 


| Vere 15dat knave Rugby ? 


$5. I,for fault of a better. 
Qs. And Maſter Slnder's your Maſter ? 
Ss. I forſooth. 


| Qs. Doe's he not weare a great round Beard, like a | 


Gloverspairing-knife ? 


+$5, No forſooth : he hath but a little wee-face ; with : 


a little yellow Beard : a Caine-colour'd Beard. 
Qs, A loftly-ſprighted man,is he not ? 


$5. I forſooth : buthe is as tall a man of his hands, as | | 
any is betweene this and his head; he hath fought with a | 


Warrener. 


Qs. How ſay you : eh,I ſhould remember him :doe's 2 


he not hold up his head(asit were? )and ſtrut in his gate? 
$i. Yes indeed doe's he. 


Qz. Well,heaven ſend Anze Page no worle formne: F 
Tell Maſter Parſon Evars,I will doe what I can for ygur | | 


Maſter :,4mne 18a good girlc,and I wiſho——— 
Ru. Outalas: here comes my Maſter, 


Qs, We ſhallall be ſhent : Run in here , good yong |- 
man : goe into this Cloſſet : he will not ſtay long : what | WW 
Tobn Rugby? John : what Jobs 1 ſay? goe John, goc cn-| 
quire for my Maſter , I doubt he be not well , that hee. | 


comes not home : (and downe,downe,adon nea,tfc.) 


(4. Vat is you ſing? I doe not like des-toyes : pray | 
you goe and vetchme in my Cloſler, unboytecne. verd ;. | 
a Box,a greene-a-Box 3 do intend vat I ſpeake? a greens. |. 


a-BOXe 

Qs. Iforſooth ile fetch it you : 
I am glad he went not in himſelfe,; if he had found the 
yong man,he would have becne horne mad. 

Ca. Fe,ft,ft,fe ,mor for,ji fait for chando , Ie man v9i ale 
Court la grand aſſaires. 

Dx. 1s 1t this Sir? 

Ca. Onuymette te au mon pocket,de-peech quickly : 


Qz. What John Rugby John ? 

Rs. Here ſir. 

Ca. You are ohn Rugby, and you are Iacke Rngby : 
Come,take a-your Rapicr,and come after my hecle to the 
Court. 

Re. 'Tis ready ſir,here in the Porch. 

(4. By my trot 1 tarry too long : od's-me : que ay ie 
oublie : dere is ſome Simples inmy Cloſſet, dat 1 will not 
for the varld I ſhall leave behind. 

Qz. Ay-me, he'll find the yong man there,and be mad. 

(9. O Diable, Diable : vat is 1n my Clofſet? 
Villanie,La-roone : Rugby,my Rapicr, 


Qz. Good Maſter be content, | 


Ca, Wherefore ſhould I be content-a ? 

Qz. The yong man is an honeſt man, 

{4a- What ſhall de honeſt man doin my Clofler : dere 
15 no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſſer. 

Qs, I beſeech you be not ſo flegmaticke z heare the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to mee from Parſon 
EHngh. | 

Ca. Vell. 

Si. I forſooth,to defire her to—— 

Qs, Peace,I pray you. 

Ca. Peace-a-your-tongue : ſpeake-a-your Tale, _ 

$5, To deſire this honeſt Gentlewoman {( your Maid) 
toſpeakea good word to Miſtris Ae Page, for my Ma» 
ſter inthe way of marriage. 


.. Qs. This i3all indeed-la: bur ile nere put my finger | * 


in the fire,and need not, . 


Ca. Sir Hugh ſend-a-you? Rugby, ballow mee ſome | 
Paper 3 tarry youalittell-a-while. 
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| 9s. Iamgladheis ſoquict : ifhe had been through- | Fer, Well, farcyyell, I am in great baſte now. 
| ly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud,and ſo me- Qx:. Farewell to your Worſhip : truely an honeſt Gen= 

| lancholly : bat notwithſtanding man , Ile doe for your tleman : but eLve loves him not : for I know e-fns 
| Maſter What good I can :andthe very yea, andtheno is, | minde as wellas another do's: out upon'c : what have I 
| the ErenchDoftor my Maſter, (I my call him my Ma- | forgot? | _ oa 


—— — —— . 


— 


' ter, looke you, for I keepe his houſe ; and I waſh, ring, | | Exit, 
brew, bake,{cowre,drefle meatand drinke,make the beds, - _— | I 
and doe all my ſelfe.) , _ | 

| Sm. Ti r one bodi has 
= - K" is a great charge to come urider One boadtes eAFus ſecun das - Se ond Prima. q 


Qsi. Are you a-vis'd o'that? you ſhall firid it a great 
charge : and tobe up early and downe late; but notwith- | 
|| anding,(to tell you in your eare,I would have no words | Exter Miſtru Page, Miſtris Ford, Maſter Page, Maſter | 
of it) my Maſterhimſelte is in love with Miſtris e-Lme Ford, F'ifloll, N.im, 9uickly, Hoft, Shallow. | 
Paze: burnotwithſtanding that know A»s mind — {88 | | 
hier hoon tir there. CA. Page. What, have ſcap'd Love-letters jp the 
C45. You, Iack*Nape : glvie-a this Letter to Sir Hugh, holly -day-time of my beauty, and am I now a fubje Ayr" 
by gar itisa-ſhallenge : I will cut his troat in de Parke, them ? let'me ſee ? 
and 1 will teach a ſcurvy Iack-a-nape Prieſt to meddle,or | 
make : —you may be gon : it is not good you tarry here: | *A*Re me no reaſon why 1 love you, for though love uſe rea- 
| bygarI willcut all his two ſtones: by gar , hee ſhall | /o® for his precifian, he admits him not for hus (ounſailonr : 
- not have a ſtone totrow at his dogge. | Jo# are mt youg, no moreaml: goe tothen, there's ſimpathy ; | 
ui, Alas : he ſpeakes but for his friend. you are merry, ſoam 1 : ha, ha, then there's more fimpathy : 
Cas. It is no matter'a ver dat ; doe not you tell-a-me | J9% love Sacke,and ſo doe 1: would your defire better fimpathy ? 
«dat I ſhall have «Ave Page for my ſilfe ? by gar, Ivill | £*# ir ſuffice thee (Miftric Page) at the leaſt if the Love of | 
; | killde Iack-Prieſt : and I have appointed mine Hoſt of | Sonldiey can ſuffice, that I love thee ; 1 will not ſay pitty me, 


lf le. 


_— 


| de Iarteer ro meaſure our weapon: by gar,I will my ſelfe tis not a Soxldzer-like phraſe ; but 1 ſay, love me : 
| have Anze Pages By me, thine owne true K. night, by aay or night : | 
| 9s. Sir, the maid loves you, andall ſhall be well: We | ©0747 kind of light, with all bu might, 
| muſt give folkes leave to prate ; what the good-jer. For thee to fight. Tohn Falſtaſfe. 
', Ca. Rugby, come to the Court with me : by gar, if | | 
«| Thave not Axe Page, I ſhall turne your head out of my | What a Herodof [wry isthis? O wicked, wicked world: 
{| dore: follow my heeles ,Rnghy. One that is well-nye worne to peeces with age 
2zui, You ſhall have e-4n-fooles head of your owne : To ſhow himſelfe a yoog Gallant? What an unwayed 
No, know As mind for that : never a woman in #imd- | Behaviour hath this Flemiſh drunkacd pickt (with 
ſer knowes more of Azs mind then I doe, nor' can doe The devills name)out of my converſation, that lie dares 
morethen Idoe with her, Ithanke heaven. In this manner afſay me ? why, he hath nor beene thrice | 
Fenton, W ho's within there, hoa ? : In my Company : what ſhould 1 fay to him ? I was then 
aj. Who'sthere, Itroa? Come neerethe houſe I | Frugall of my mirth : (heaven forgive me: ) why Ile 
pray you. Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe 
Fen. How now (good woman) how doft thou ? of men : how ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for reveng'd 1 
I | 9. The better that it pleaſes your good Worſhip { will be? asſureas hisguts are made of puddings. 
t toaske ? | Aff. Ford, Miri Page,trult me, 1 was goingto your 
Fen. What newes ? how do's pretty Miſtris Anne ? houſe. | 
-| i 9x, In trath Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and My. Page, And truſt me, I was comming to youtyou 
gentle, and one that is your friend,I cantell you that by looke very ill. 
the way, I praiſe heaven for it. ; CHMiſe. Ford. Nay ; Illenere beleeve that; I haveto fhew 
Fen. Shall I do any good rhinkſt thou?ſhall I not looſe | tothe contrary, : | 
| my ſuit? CHsſ. Fage. Faith but you doe in my mind. _ 
|| Qs. Troth Sir, all is in his hands above : but not- | iſ. Ford; Well : 1 doe then : yer 1 fay,I could ſhew 
C - . | withſtanding (Maſter Fenton) Ile be fworne on a booke | you to the contrary : O Miſtris Page, give me ſome coun- 
| ſhee loves you : havenot your Worſhip a wart above | faile. | 
c your eye ? Mr, Page. What's the matter, wornan ? 
” Fen, Yes marry have I, what of that? Miſe. Ford. O woman: if it were not for one trifling re- 
| _ Q#s. Well, thereby hangs a tale : good faith,it is ſuch | ſpeR, I could cometo ſuch honor. ; 
another Nav; (bur (1 deteſt) an honeſt maid as ever | 44iſ. Page. Hang the trifle (woman) takethe honor : 
broke bread ; we had an houres talke of that wart; 1 what is it ?diſpence withtrifles :-what is it? 
ſhall never laugh but in that maids company : but (in- | 4£iſ« Ford. 1f.1 would but goc to hell, for an eternall 
| | decd) ſhe is given. too much to Allicholy and mufing, | moment, or fo: I could be knighted. _ | 
I)  # but for you —YCl—goc to | Miſe Page. What thoulieſt ? Sir e-4/ice Ford? theſe | 
a | i | Fer. Well : I ſhall ſee her to day : hold, there's mo- | Knights will hacke, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not alter the ar- 
BY | ney forthee : Let me have thy voyce in my behalfe : if | ticle of thy Gentry. 
er | © | thouſeeſt her before-me, commend me. Mif. Ford, We burne day-light , heere, read, read : 
SS 1 2s. Will 1? Ifaith that we will: And I will tell | perceive how I might be kniotues, I ſhall rhinke the 
ne | WF. | your Worſhip more of the Wart, the next time we have worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make diffe- 
| confidence, and of other wooers. rence of mens liking ;and yet hee would not ſweare ; 
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| praiſc womens modeſty : and gave ſuch orderly and wel- 


behaved reproofe toall uncumelineſle, thatI would have 


ſworne his diſpoſition would have gone to the truth of 
his words : but they doe no more adhere and keepe place 
together,then the hundred Pſalmes to the tune cf Green- 
| flcenes: Whattempeſt (Itroa) threw this Whale, (wich 
ſo many Tuns of oyte in his belly) a'thoare at Windſor ? 
How ſhall I be revenged on him ? 1 thinkethe beſt way 
were to entertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire of 
luſt have melted him in his owne greace : Did you ever 
heare the like ? 

Miſ. Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Fage and Ford ditfers:tothy great comfort inthis myſtery 
of 1il opionions, heer's the twyn-brother of thy Letter : 
but let thine inherit firſt, for 1 proteſt mine never ſhall : 
I warrant he bath a thouſand of theſe Letters. , writ with 
blancke-ſpace for different names ( ſue more:) andtheſe 
are ofthe ſecond edirion:he will print them out of doubt: 
for he caresnot what he purs into the prefic, when he 
would put ns two :1 had racher be a Giantefley andlye 
under Mount Pelios : Well , I will find youtwenty laſct- 
vious Turtles erc one chalte man. > 

Mif. Ford. W hy this is the very ſame: the very hand: 
the very words : what dorh he thinke of us ? 

CHi/. Page. oy I know not : ir makes mealmoſt rea- 
dy to wrangle with mine owne honeſty : lie entertaine 
my ſclfe likeone that Iam not acquainted withall :- for 
ſore unkfſe he know ſome itraine 1n me, that I know 
ok my ſelfe, he would never have boorded me in this 

ry. 

Mif. Ford. Boording, call you it ? Ile be ſureto keepe 
him aboue decke. 

Miſe Page. So willI: if he come under my hatches, 
He never to Seca againe : Let's be reveng'd on him , kt's 
appoint him a mccting :give him a ſhow of comfort in 
his Suir, and lead him on wicha fine baited delay, tiil he 
hath pawn'd his horſes to mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

+ Adiſ. Ford, Nay, I will conſenc to aft any vilany a- 
gainſt him, that may notſully the charineſlc of our ho- 
neſty : oh that my husband ſaw this Lerter : it would give 
cternall food to his jealouſie, 

Miſ. Page. Why looke where he comes ; and my good 
man too : hee's as farre from jealouſic, as Lam from g1- 
ving him Cauſe, and that (1 hope) is an unmeaſurable di- 
ſtance. * 

Mi. Ford, You are the happier woman _ 

Miſ..Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greakic 
Knight : Come hither. 

| Ford. Well: I hope, it be not ſo, 

Pift. Hope is a curtall-dog in ſome affaires : 

Sir ſobnaffeAs thy wife. 

Ford. Why ſir, my wife 13 not yong- 

P:t.He woos both high and low,both rich and poor, 
| both yong and old, one with anether (Fora) be loves thy 
Galiy-mawfry (Ford) perpend. 

Ford.. Love my wite? 

Pift, With liver, burning hot : prevent : 

Orgoe thoulike Sir A&econhe, with 
Ring-woodatthy heeles : O, odious is the name, 

Ford, What name Sir? 

P45, The horne I fay : Farewell : 

' Take heed, have open eye, for theeves doe foot by night. 
Take hced,ere ſommer comes, or Cuckoobirds doe ing. 
Away fir Corporall N#» : 

Belceveit (Page) he ſpeakes ſence, 

| Ford. I will be patient ; 1 will find outthis, 
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Num. And this is true : Ilike not the humor of lying: | Z 
he hath wronged me in ſouze humorsz I ſhould have |* 
borne the huimour'd Letter to her : bur 1 have a ſword: |: 
and it ſhall bite upon my neceſſity : he loves your wite ; þ4} 
There's the ſhort, and the long : My name is Corporall | 


Nw : I ſpeake, and 1 axouch; 'tis tive: my name is Now: 
and Fe/ſtaffe loves your wife : adicu, 1 love not the hu- 
mour cf bicad and checeſe : 2dieu. 
Fage. The humour of ir (quoth'a? ) heer'sa fellow. 
frights Eng:iſh out of his wits. 
Ferd, I will ſecke out Falſftaffe. 
Page. I never heard ſucha drawling 
Ford. If Idoe find it : well, 
Page. I will not beleeve ſuch a Caraias, though the 
Prieſt o'thi Towne commended him for a true man. . 
Ford. *'Twas a good ſenfible feliow : well. 
Page. How now eg? 
;/. Page, Whither goc you (George ?) harke you. 
15f. Ford. How now 
lancholy ? 
Ford, I melancholy? Iam not melancholy : 
Get you home, goe. 


CA:s. Ford.Faith,thou haſt ſome crochers in thy head. } "MW |; 


Now : will you goe, Miri Page? 
e3/. Page. Have with you : you'll come to dinner 


George? Looke who comes yonder : ſhe ſhall Le our | 4 
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Af. Page. You a1e come toice my daughter +4 nee > | 4 I | [: 
Qs. I torſooth: and I pray how do's good Miſtrefle || MW þ| 


Meſſenger to this paitry Knight. 
Aff. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her : (hee'll fir it. 


eAnne? 


Miſ. Page, Gox in with us and ſee: we haye an houres | _ 


talke with you. 
Page. How now Maſter Ferd, 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me,did you not? 
Page. Yes, and you heard what the other told me ? 
Ford. Doe you thinke there is truth in them ? 


Page. Hang em ſlaves: I doe not tl ioke the Knight 
wouldoffcr it, But theſe that accuſe him in his intent ro- | | 


wards our wives, area yoake of his diſcarded men: ve- 


ry rogues, now they be out of ſervice. 1 


Ford. Were they his men ? 
Page. Marty were they. 
Ford. Ilike tt never the betrer for that, 
Do's he lyeat the Garter 2 
Page. I marry do's ce : if hee ſhould intend this voy- 


age toward my wife, I would turne her looſe to him; | 


and what he gets more of her, then ſharpe words, let it 
lye on my head. 


Ford. I doc not miſdoubt my wife : but 1 would bee | = 7 


loath to turne them together : a man may be too confi= 


dent: I would have nothing lye on my head : I cannot || 


be thus ſatisfied. 


Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoſt of the Garter | ! | 
comes: there 1s cither liquor in his pate, or mony in his | W 


purſe, when he lookes ſo merrily : How now mine- 


Hoſt ? | 


Caveleiro Iuſtice, I ſay. 
Shal. I follow , (mine Hoſt) I follow : Good-even, | 


and twenty(good Maſter Page.)Maſter Page, will yougo || Wt | 


with us? we have ſportin hand. 


Rooke. 


Haghthe Welch Prieſt, and (awe the French Door. 
| Ford. Good | 


= 


| 


y P 


affeQng rogue. | 


({weet Franke) whyart thou mes |! J 


Heft. How now Bully-Rooke : thou'ct a Gentleman | We |/Þ 


Wil 
Hef. Tell him Cavelciro-Iuſtice ; tell him Bully- | ' Rae 
Shel. Sir, there is a fray tobe fought , betweene Sir 
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.Good mine Hoſt o'th'Garter :a word witk you. 
#. What id thou; my Bully-Rooke ? | 


| Ihe, Willyougoe withusto, behold it?. My icery_ | Re 
0 farhhad the meatrin of their weapons 3and (L | 
hinke hath appoiolrheaconrarypacen-orſbelcv | ou will | 
© | me) heare the Parſon isno Teſter : harke, I willtellyou | elt? y Bf I Ls 
| | whatour ſport ſhall be. «+ | Pt, Tdoe relent : whatwouldthou moreefman? | 
| | "7:8. Haſt thou no ſait againſt my Knight ? my gueſt- a rs <cocxb raven would ſpeake with you. 
| Cavaleire? .. | | EIS hooks ' Fat.: Lex herapproach. _ oO | 
| |; * Shel. None, Iproteſt:bur Ile give youa potrleof burn'd | £4, 'Give your worſhip good morroy.. | 
3 | Shat. None COT Pico 2nd tel him my name Fal. Good-morrow, =-wife, | | 
; | 7 ow wears pa your worſhip, 
| || - Hoff, My hand, (Bujly :)chou ſhalt have egreſſe = o_ 
I gel (faid well? ) andrhy tr | a hone tanks 
2 \ ah 67 Ye ak « Fal. 1 doe beleeve theſwearer ; wharwithines | 
28. Shall 1 vouchſafe your worſhip 'a-word,, or 4 
| Pho Two thoufand(faire woman)andile vouchfafe thee | 
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| Wir: 26 Thrrois one Miele Pr (Sr) 1 pra wat 
MH jw ong-{word, | little neerer-this wayes:Þ my ſelfe dwell with M.Do&vi 
.  lw mid have made ' your-foure tall fcllowes S$kip like Can. 22d ©7005; E279 ELLE = FO Ra gibt + 
98 © STI TED He bean Bae Fe, you oy : FR 4 
: Is eur worſhip'fay very tra ; Ipray your wors 
oe men wh Hey yrs 
hr. | £2... Fat. I warrang thee, nobody heares : mine owneyeo. 
Though Pagebe a ſecure foole, and ſtands'fo yy bn ; EPR -.- 
|Sirthely on his wives feailty ;y£t;1 cannot put-off -my'0- | - 2x Are they ſ0? heaven blefſe them, and make them | 
pinioniſocafily : ſhe was in bis companyat Pager thouſes | hisſcrvants: :i' | NOPE | 
| and what they made there, know not. Well I wil looke | © Fa/. Well ; Miftrefſe Ford, what of her? S174 
' farther into't, and 1 have +difguiſe, 'to found Faiſteffezif | 23. Why, Sir ; ſhee's a good creature; lord, lord, 
I find her honelt, I loſe not my labour 3 if ſhe be other» | your Worſup'sa wanton : well, heaven forgive you,and 
\ wile, "tis labour well beſtowed. -- | all of us,Ipray _—_ 
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[ e Ford come, Miſtreſle Ford. ] 
.2i. Marry this isthe ſhort, andthe long of it : you 

L J foro ME Earennmna net 77 Wn K FEI CER ITY uy ! ? tek nr _ ws pr pers Ks wonder» |. 
| = ull : the'beſt Courtier of them all (when the Cort hay | 
2 Scena Secunda, . | Wiadfor) could never havo broughtherto ſuch # Ce. | 
t þ nary 3 yetthere has beene Knights, and'Lords, 'atd:Gen- 
1 "a | pn: OW ; ' elemenz 'with their Conches ; } wdrtanc you Codchafter | 
Enter Falftaſfe, Piſtoll, Robin, Quickly , Bardolffe, | Coach,letter after letter,gift after gifc;ſmelling lo fiveet- | 
FX) ly ; all Muske, and ſoruſhling,- Iwaryeht-yor;"infilke | 

| | and gold, and 1n ſuch alligant termes, 2ind-in fouch wine | 
- | - Fel. Iwillnotlend theea penny. | and ſuger of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would 'halve | 
Ed | Pi, Why then the world's mine Oyſter, which 1; wonne any womans heart : and 1 warrant you, they col 
| | with Gword will open. . .\ | nevergetaneye-winkeof her: 1 had 'my felfe 00 


BH | £4 Nota penny: I have beene content (Sir) you | Angels given me this morning, bur 1 defie all Ani 
BW | ould laymy countenance to pawne : Thave gratednp- | any ſuchſort,asthey ſay) bur inthe way of hone d 
| 40 /en my good friends for three Repreeves for you, and | I warrantyou, they could never get her ſo much as fipe 
= Jour Coach-fcllow Nim; os elſe you had look'dthrotigh | on a cup withthe prowdeſt ofthemall, and yettherthas 
|. grate, like a Geminy of Baboones : 1 am datnn'd: in| | becne Earles : nay, (which is more) Pentioners; but 1 
WF | X1, forſiwearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were: | warrant you allis one with her. Of | 
[1804 Souldiers, and tall-fellowes, And when Miſtrefle | Fa. Burwhit ſayes ſheto me ? be briefe my good ſhee- 
= | Irigee loſt the handlc of her Fan, I took*t upon mine hv- Merenry. jo 
3 |9Parthon had(t it not. 7 Qs. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your Letter: for the 
| Jie Tp. Didſt not thou ſhare ? hadſt thou not fifteene. | which hethankes you a thouſayd times ;and ſhe gives 


2 |... A | | you to notifie, that her busband will be abſence from his 
"Wt Fal, Reaſon, you roague,reaſon ; thinkſt thou Ile en- OY 


Exennt. * Fal: Nh 


x0 


" | | e, betweene ten and eleven, 
= | ger my Toule, grats ? ata word, hang no more about. | Fel. Ten, andeleven. | | 
WW |/*1 am no gibber for you: goe, a ſhort knife, anda | ,2#j..1, forſooth : andthen yon may come and ſeethe 
WW. |/52700g, to your Mannor of Picke-barch: goes youll not | picture ({he ayes) that you wot of: Maſter Ford her huſ- | 
7» | MC PREAEE 2 Letter for me you roague ? you upon your | band willbefrom home 2 alas, the ſweet woman leades | 
': Wor 2 why, (thou unconfinable baſeneſſe) it is as much | anilllife with him : hee'sa very jealouſic-man; ſhe kady 
WW 12 I candecto keepethe terme of my honor preciſe I, | a very frempold life with him, (good hart. ); 
[755 Dy felte ſometimes, leaving the feare of heavenan | Fah Ten; andeleven, I | 
| {TE 3 + 8 | a NT HAN Woman | 


a tt willnot mille you m morning nor ev 
1h Fing/or,; who cre bethe other : = ewe 
- your worſhip , that her husband is ſcldome from 
home Bir ſhe hopes there will comea time. I'never knew 
a woman ſo doate-upona man ; ſarcly1 thinke you tave 
| charmes, la : yes in truths 
1 F. Not], I aflure thee ; ſetting the attration of wy 
| goodpartsaſi ide, 1 havenoother charmes. 
2a. Bleſſing on your heart for't. 


; 


WE Butt tell me 'this-; : has Feral "wife, and ; 
ages vail edcachorher,how they lovoinc? 
" 2 Fin vr yagier tk have not ſo little | 


| hope, that A534 tricke indeed;But bs Pape | 
ona ache youl. her: year lijtlePage'of OVves : 
xr husband has a marvellous fort na to thelntle Page: 
| 4B paged r\Pvge.ionn horſe Gram: never T wiſe in 
Y 14/00 r lifethen ſhe hip ng purer 
net ſhewill, take all, pay all, goe to bed when 
ſheliſt, "riſe whenhebift,all is 43ſhe wilke tidwuchy the 
delcyvgsirz forif there be akind woman in 
is one: you inult ww her yourl Pageyn0 
» Fab, Vhy,L will, 
| " Os. Nay "but doc fo then, wh Jooke 1 you; be 
come and $4. e betweeue youboth ;4nd in any phe a have | 
a nay-word, that you may know one anothersmind, and \ | 
the Boy never need tounderſtandany thing ; fov.'tis not | 
good 06 .children ſhould know any wigkeditefle-: old 
| you know, have diſcretion,.as they tay: and know 
| the world, 5 OW 1 > bs. 
| Fal.Fare thee-well,commemt eto them bot: : there” 
| T3 porifs {c,. lam yet.thy debter : Boy,goc =; 


Wilaſor, the | 


gthisvewesdittrats me. 
5” This Puncke'is one of Cupids Carriers? | 
Clap morefailes, puriue : up: with your fights : 


Give. is my-prize, or Ocean whelme chem all. 


| mare efthy old body: then 1 have done: will they yet \ 
| okeafcrthe wile thou aftcr the expence of ſo much | 
now a gainer ? good body, Ithanke thee : Jet | 


ter, A” 


ſpoken you, and be acquainted with'you; and 
cfit you worſhip a mornings draught of Sacks. 
Fat, Broome is hisname ? 
Ba#. ISir. | 
Fal. Callhim i in; : ſuch Breomes are welcome to me, 
that ore flowes ſuch liquor : ah, ha, Miſtrefle .Ford and 
Miſtreſſe Page, have I encompaſſed you ? goeto, 1 Vas 
Ford. *Bleiſe-you ſir. 
Fal.” And.you fir « wonld you ſpeake with me 2 
Ford. I make bold, topreſle, with ſolittle 2 an 
ou. 
Pea You'r welcome, what's your will ? ove us leave 
Drawcre 
Fora, Sir, I ama Gentleman that have ſpent much,my 
name 18 Broowe. \ - 
Ft Good Maſter Broome, 1 cefirsn more acquaintance 
of you. 
| Ford. GoodSir libs, I ſuefor yours: not. to charge | 
you, forImult let you underſtand, I thinke my: (elfe in 


y, be 
Es ay. "isgroſſcly done, ſo itbe fa Airely done, no mat= | 
' htc hands? 


| rene pliner enter, FRIED you are. attle which 


ay 
ion, : but (good Sir. lob) a 
 follies, pry Lag rene 


| Fab: Well Sirs 2; © 
; Ford.” There Loglortdter, ſtu 


| Bar. Sir Joby, there's one Maſter Broome beloes tyould | 


' KEE 


emboldned me to this unſcaſog'd intruſion :\ 


| =} free io, FOO Cue all wayesdoe lye ol | 


'. Fat: Money isa Souldier (Sir) and willon. 
"Ford, Troth , L have: a-bag of money 
bles me : : if you will ro elders (Sir how) take all,” 
of halfe, for cafingme ot thecarriage: . 


Porter. 


-Fard, I will tellyou fir, if you will give mee ethe hee: 
ring. 


| +Eal. Speake (good Maſter Broome) I ſhall be gladto te | 
| your 


| 
Ford. Sir,Theare you are-3Scholler : (1 will be briefi| 
with you, 

had never ſo good meanesas delireyto make my | 
ſelfe acquainted withyou. I ſhalldiſcover a thing to! 
wherein I muſt v dich lay 


chaReyaviogyodzionon this Dane paſſe wich a te” (ll 

 proofe cake, Sonar ao hom af | 

| 15tobe ſuchanoffender. | 
Fat: VerywelbSir,: 


| busbands name is Ford. 


| owed much on her etollewed:her with: a emo] | 
repo £do $to meete her: kedes | 

ighe occaſion that "coilld- 'but nigar 
fgkeof 


r.z totonely bought many preſents! 


would have given : briefely, 1 have purſu'dher, as Love 
{ hath purſued me, which hath beene on the wing of all 


& Love like 4 ſhadow flies, when (#bſtance Lave purſues, | 
&« P arſxing that that flier, and flying what purſues, | 


Fal. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at 


Ford. Never. 
: Fal. Haveyouimportun'd hertoſucha ratpole: ? 
Ford. Never. :*- © 
Fa. Of what quality was your love then? 
Ford. Likea faire houſe, built onanother mans ground, 
ſo: that I have loſt my edifice, by miſtaking the place, 
where IereRed it. 
Fa/. To whatpurpoſe have you unfolded this to nie? : 
Ferd. WhenlT-have told yeuthat, 1 have told'you nd : 
' Some ſay, that though ſheappeare honeſt toe, 3 yer 


15 ſhrewd conſtruction do of her. Now (Six Job) here" 
isthe heart of my purpoſe: youare 4 Gentlet 
cellent breeding; «dmirable'diſcotirſs, ow eat admite. 
tance, .authenticke in your place and 


preparations. 
' Fal+ O Sir. 


. Ford, Beleeve it, for you know it : 


| ſpend i it, 


ak. 


— 


d| d 


Y 
.trowt [f 


Fal. Sir, I know not how I way deſerve to be your ; 


and you have beenca man long knowne tome, || 


open ming owhe imperfe-! | i 


a youhre ane ge | pr 


eeſt.to you, bealſl 


dly give mee | E 
#. ive herg : 
| but have given largely to:mnany.,-to know: what ſhee |! 


| tations: but whatſoeverl have merited, ihe m my |” 
mind, or in my meanes, mecde I am ſure Thave received |: 
none, -unlefle Experience beatewell, that I bave purchas | 
| ſed atan infinite rate, and that hath taught me ro ſay this. 
. Fab: ; aj thou-ſo(gld [acke) goc thy wayes zIlemake | 


| 


F 


j fo 
7 


j': 


: P 
; 
OS 
3+ 
+. 
{A 
by 
3 
: 
” 


| Ford. Thero:id 2 * -5v rug in chis Towne , her || = - 


otherplaces: ſhe enlargeth hermirth ſoFarre; that chere || 


n of exe | 


on, | | 
dlow'd for your; many war-like, cone, ear rock: E | 


—— 
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there is moneys, lf 3 
'ſpendiit, ſpend more ; ſpend all 1 have, onely WW | 
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give melo muchof your time in exchange of it, asto lay 
an amiable. , 
your Artof woeing z win her to conſent to you: if -any 


C | man may, you may as ſoone as any. 


Fal, Would itapply well to the vehemency of your 
affeion that I Coat win wh ou would _ d _ 
thinkes you preſcribe to your ſelfe very prepoſterouſly. 

Ford. 7D, underſtand my drift : ſhe boos ſo ſecurely 
on the excellency of ker honor, that the folly of my ſoule 
dacesnot preſent it ſelfe ; ſheis too bright to be look'd 
againſt. Now, could Icome to her with any deteRtion 


in my hand ; my dcfires had inſtance and argument to | 


commend themſelves, I could drive her then from the 
ward of her purity, her reputation, her marriage-vow, 
and a thouſand other her defences, which now are too- 
too ſtrongely embattailed againſt me: what ſay you too't, 
Sir /obs, | | 

Fal. Maſter Broome, I will fir make bold with your 
money : next,give me your hand : and laſt,as I ama Gen- 
tleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Foras wife. 

Ford, O good Sir. | 

Fal. I fay you ſhall. 

Ford, Want no money (Sir #4») you ſhall want none. 

Fal. Want no Miftrefſe Ford( Meufter Broome) you ſhall 
want none: Iſhallbe with her (I may tell you) by her 
owne appointment, evenas youcame into me, her aſli- 
ſtant, or goe-betweene, parted from me : I ſay I ſhall be 
with her betweene ten and eleven:;for atthat time the jea- 
lious-raſcally-knave her husband will be forth: come you 


to me at night, you ſhall know how I ſpeed. 


Ford. 1am bleſt in your acquaintance : doe you know 
Ford Sir ? 

Fal. Hang him (poore Cuckoldly knave) I know him 
not : yet I wrong him to call him poore: They fay rhe 
jealous wittelly-knave hath maſſes of money, for the 
which his wife ſcemes tome well-favourd. I willuſe her 
as the key of the Cuckold-rogues Coffer, and there's my 
harveſt-home, 

Ford, I would you knew Ferd,ſir,that you might avoid 


him, if you ſaw him. 


Fal, Hang him, mechanicall-falt-butter rogue ; 1 will 
ſtare him out of his wits : I will awe -him with my cud- 
pell ; it ſhall hang like a Meteor orethe Cuckolds hornes: 
Maſter Broome, thou ſhalt know, 1 will predominate o- 
ver the pezant, and thou ſhalt lye with his wife. Come 
to me ſooneat night : Ford'sa knave, and I will agera- 
vate his ſtile ; thou ( Maſter Broome) ſhalt know him for 
knave, and Cuckold. Come to me ſoone ar night, Exit. 

Ford, What a damn'd Epicuitan-Raſcall 1s this > my 
heart is ready tocracke with impatience : who ſayes this 
is1mprovident jealoufic ? my wife bath ſentto him, the 
howreis fixt, the match is made : would any man have 
thought this ? ſee the hell of having a falſe woman : my 
bed ſhall be abus'd, my Coffers ranſackd, my reputati- 
on gnawne at, and I ſhallnot onely receive this villanous 
wrong, but ſtand under the adoptien of abhominable 
termes, and by him that does me this wrong : Termes, 
names: e-{waimon founds well : Lacifer, well: Barbeſos, 
well : yet they are Divels additions, thenames of fiends : 
But Cuckold, Wittoll, Cuckold ? the Divell himſclfe 
hath not ſucha name. Page isan Aſſe, a ſecure Aſle ; he 
will truſt his wife, he willnot be jealous : I will rather 
truſt a Flengng with my butter, Parſon Hugh the Welſs- 
man with my Cheeſe, an Ir;ſh-man with my Aqua-vitz- 


ſiege tothe bonefty of this Forde wife : uſe | h 


| 


nates, then ſhedeviſes: and what they thinke in' their 
eartsth 


wie bernie howre, I by ary this, dete& m 
wife, berev on Fa/Fteffe, andlaugh at Page. I wi 
abour i, betterthree- 00 ſoone,then a Re ihe 
late :fie, fic, fic : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold, 3 
Exit, 


Scena Tertia, 


LE 


—— 


_— 


Enter Cains, Rugby, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, 
( 4ius. Iacke rs | F 

Rag. Sir. 

Caiww, Vatis the clocke, Iache. 

Rug. Tispaſtthe houre (Sir) that Sir Hugh promis'd | 
to meet. © 

(45. By gar, he has ſave his ſoule,dat he is no-come ; 
he has pray his Pible well, dat he is no-come : by gar 
( lackg Rugby) he isdead already, if he become. 

_ Rug. Heis wile Sir : he knew your worſhip would 
kill him if he came. 

Cas. By gar, de herring is no dead,ſoas I vill kill him: 
take your Rapier, (/acke) 1 villtell you how I vill kill 

m. 

Rag. Alasfir, I cannot fence, 

Cas, Villany, take your Rapier. 

Rug. Forbeare ; her's company, 

Hoſt. 'Bleſſe thee, bully-DoRtor, 

Sbal. 'Save you M*. Doctor (ans, 

Page. Now good M*. DoQtor. + 

Slen, *Give you good-morrow, fir. | 

Cairs, Vat beall you one,twoytree, fowre, comefor? 

Hoſt. To ſee thee hyht, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee thee 
traverſe, toſee thee heere, to ſeethee there, ro ſee thee 
paſſe thy punRo, thy ſtocke, thy reverſc, thy diſtance,thy 
montanr : Is he dead,my Ethiopian?Is he dead,my Fran- 
ciſco? ha Bully ? what fayes my Eſcnlapizs?my Galiemmy 
heart of Elder ? ha? is he dead bully-Stale ? is hedead ? 

Cas, By gar,he is de Coward-lacke-Prieſt of de vorid: 
he is not ſhow his face. | 

Hoſt. Thou art a Caſtalion-king-Vrinall ; Hefor of 
Greece (my Boy ) 

. Cas. I pray you beare witneſſe, thit me have ſtay, 
ſixe or ſeven, two tree howres tor him, and he 1s no- 
Come. | 

Shal. Heis the wiſer man ( M*, DoRor ) he isa curer cf 
ſoules, and youa curer of bodies : if you ſhould fight, you 
goe againſt the haire of your profeſſions : 1s 1t not true, 
Maſter Page? ; 

Pag. Maſter Shallow; you have your {clfe beene a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shal. Body-kinsMF, Page, though I now be old, and 
of peace; if i ſee a ſword out, my finger 1tches to make 
one: though we are Iuſtices, and DoRtors, and Church- 
men (Mr, Page) we have ſomeſaltof our youth inus, we 
are the ſons of women (M". Page. ) 

Page- Tis true, M*. Shallow. 

Shal. It willbe found ſo, (M*. Page) MF. DoRor (ai- 
«, I am cometo fetch you home : I am ſworne of the 
peace: you have ſhew'd your ſelfc a wiſe Phyſician, and 


's they may effect; they will breaketheir hearts bur |. - 
they willeffeR. Heaven be prais'd for my jealciilie: ele- | 


bottle, or a Theefe to walke my ambling gelding, than 
my wife with her ſclfe. Then ſhe plots, then ſhe rumi- 


Ii | 


fir Hugh hath ſhown himſclte a wiſe and patient Church- | 
man : you mult goe with me, M-. Doctor. 


Poſt, 


i 


— 


_—. 


| his cares. 


i AtusTertius, Scena Prima. 


due ad... Hwa. Ai. oo ttm... Dd An 


ter. 


| Cai. Come at my heeles, /acke Rngby. 


| Enter Evans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoft,Cams, 


| £var. Pleſſe my ſonle: how full of Chollors Iam,and 
| trempling ofmind : I ſhall be glad it he have deceived 
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Hoſt, Pardon, Gueſt-I aſtice ; a Mounſcur Mockewt | 
| Cai. Mocke-water? vat is dat? 
| _——— ,in oar Engliſh totgue, is Valour 
Bull . ; . 
Ca By gar; then I have as much Mocke-vater as de 
Engliſhman ; ſcuruy-Iack-dog-Prieſt : by gar,me vill cut 


Hoſt. He will Clapper-clay thee tightly(Bully.) 
(4. Clapper-de-claw ? vat is dat? | 
Hoft. Thar is, he will make thee amends. - 

(4. By gar, me do looke he ſhall clapper-de-claw me, 
for by-gar, ine vill have it. 

Hoſt. And I will provoke him to'c, or let him wag. 
Cas. * Me tanck you for dat. 

HofF. And morcover, (Bully)but firſt, M*. Ghueft, 
and MF. Page, and ecke Cayaleiro Slender,go youthtough 


the Towne to Frogmore. 
Page. Sir Hugh intheres he? ; 
Hott. He isthere, ſee what humor he isin : and I will 
bring the Doftor abont by the Fields : will itdo well ? 
Shal. We will doe it. 
eMM. Adicu, good M.. Doftor, | 
C4. By gar, me vill kill de Pricft, for he ſpeake for a 
Iacke-an-Apeto Azne Page. | 
Hoſt. Let him dye : ſheaththy impatience:throw cold 
water on thy Choiler : goc about the fields with me 
through Fregmoere,[ will vring thee where Miſtris eHwne 
Page is, ata Farme-houſe a Feaſting : and thou ſhalt woe | 
her : Cride»game, faidT well ? 
C4. By-gar, mee dancke you vor dat : by gar I love 


{ 


de Knight, de lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. 
Hoſt. For the which, 1 will be thy adverſary toward 
eAnne Page : (aid I well ? 
(4. By-gar, tis good : vell faids 
Ho. Let us wag then. 


Exenst. 


—— 


— —_—————_ 


| 


em —_— } WIR 
— 


Ragby. 


Evans. I pray you now, good Maſter Slenders ſerving- 
man, and friend Simple by your name; which way have 
you look'd for Maſter Caims, that calls himſelfe Doctor 
of Phiſicke. 

$im, Marry Sir, the pitty-wary, the Parke-ward ; e- 
very way : old Finaſor way, and every way but the 
Towne way. 

Evan. 1 moſt fchemently deſire you, you will alſo 
looke that way. 

Sim, I will fir, 


me : how melancholies I am ? I will knog his Vrinalls a- 
bout his Knaves coftard, when I have good opportanities 
for the orke : *Plefſe my ſoule : To ſhallow Rrvers to wheſe 


on me, I have a great dilpoſitiontocry. 


thn. —_— _—— 


' Sir Hagh: keepe a Gameſter from the dice, and a 


| Doe you ſtudy them both, Mr. Parſon? 


you : and I ſhall procure 'a you de good Gueſt : de Earle, | 


{ you would deſite to be acquainted withall. 


falls : melodious Birds ſings Madrigalts: There will we make 


A— af. 


CMolodionr bird: fing 24 


Sew. Yonder he is comming, this way, Sir Hugh. - 
E Van, Hee's weicome : To ſhallow Rivert, wh fals: 
Heayen proſper the right : what weapons is he? - 
Sim, No weapons, Sir : there comes my Maſter, M*. 
Shellow; and another Gentleman ; from Frogmore, over 
the ſtil:, this way. | 

Evan, Pray you give me my gowne, or elſc keepe it in 
yourarme s. | Enter eAll, 
Sha, How now Maſter.Parſon? good morrow goo 
g 


- 


Studient from his booke, and it is wonderfull. 
Slen, Ahſwect e4nme Page. 

Page. *Save you, good Sir Hugh, 

Ovas. 'Pleſſe you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. 
Shal. What ? the Sword, andthe word ? 


| Page. Andyouthfull till, in your doublet and hoſe, 
this raw-rumaticke day? 
Evan, There is reaſons, and cauſes for it. 
Q « age. Weare come toyou: to doe a good office, Mr. 
a ONs | 


Evan, Fery-well : what is it? 


like) having received wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt 
o_ with his owne gravity and patience, that ever you 
We 
Shal. I have lived foureſcore yeeres, an upward : I 


wide of his owne reſpeR. 
Evan, Whatishe ? | 
Page. Ithinke you know him : Mr, DoRor Caim the 
renowned French Phyſitian. 
Evan, Got's-will, and his paſſion of my heart : Ihad 
aslicf you would tc!l me of a mefſe of porredges | 
Fage. Why? 
Evan. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, and he is a knane beſides: a cowardly knave, as 


Page, 1 warrant you, hee'sthe man ſnovld fight with 


Slew, O ſweet Anne Page, Enter C aits, 

Shal. Itappeares ſoby his weapons: keepe them a- 
ſunder : here comes Doftor Cie, 

Page. Nay good MF. Parſon, keepe in your weapon. 

Shal. So doe you, good MF, Doctor. 
Hoſt. Diſarme them, and letthem queſtion : let them | 
keepe their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh, | 

(45. I pray you ict-a-mee ſpeake a word with your 
care ; vherefore vill you not meet-a me ? | 

Evan. Pray you uſe your patience in good time. 

Ces. By-gar, youare de Coward : de Iacke dog : Iohn 
Ape, 

Ewan. Pray you l:t us not be laughing-ſtockes to other 
| mens humors : I deſire you in friendſhip, and I will one 
way or other make youamends: I will knog your Y rinall 
about your knayes Cogs-combe- | 

Cai. Diable, lacks Rugby, mine Hoſt de Iarteer, havel 
not ſtay for him, to kill kim? have 1 not at de place I did 
appoint ? 


this isthe place appointed, Ile be judgement by mine 
Hoff of the Garter. F : 


e's alrigat: = Whenatl ſas in Pa | i 
gr ey 1 vagran Pofies. Toſhallow, ov, | 


Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend Geruleman ; who (be | | 


neyer heard a man of his place, gravity, andlearning, ſo | 


him, 2 


al 


Evan, As I am a Chriſtians-ſoule, now looke you : } 


Hoſt. Peace, 1 ſay, Gallia, and Gawle, French, and | 


welch, Soule-Curer, and Body-Curer. 22 
4i, 


EI "OO EE lt. 


our Pedsof Roſes : and a thouſand fragrant poſier, To [hal- 
Fg IE I STE; 
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payne : Follow me, Lad of peace, follow,follow follow. 


Slew. O{weet «4 nne Page. 1; | 

Cai. Ha'do I perceivedat ? Have you make-a-de-ſot 
- | of as, ha,ta? Ace ones 1ne? 
| : Foan. This is well, be has madeuus his viowring-ſtog : 
' | Idefire you that we may be friends. cand letus knog our 
* | prainestogether to be revenge otithivſame {call ſcurvy- 
cogging-companion the Holt of rhe Garter. . | 
 C4i. By gar, with all my heart : he/promiſe to bring- 
| me where is ene Page: by gar he deceive me t00. 
| "Evan. Well, Lwillfmite his noddles:pray you follow. 


——_— 
P 
| —— 


Scaena Serunda. 


 —_— 


Mift. P age, Rebin, Ford, Page, Shallow, Sknatr, Hoſt. 
Evans, Cams. 

| 26ſt. Page. Nay keepe your way (ittle Gallant) you 

were wont to be a follower, but now you are a Leader : 


whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your mas» 
ſters heeles ? | | 
Rob. 1 had rather (forſooth) goe before you like a'man, 
then follow him like a dwarfe. (Courricr. 
Mif. Pa, O youare a flattering boy,now I ſec youlbe a 
Ford, Well met Mitiris Page, whither goc you. 
Miſ. Page. -Truly Sirgto {ce your wife,is ſhe at home? 
| Ford.f,andas idle as ſhe may hang together for. want 
+ | of company : Ithinke if your husbands were dead , you 
+ | two would marry. 
Miſ. Page. Beſure of that, two other husbands. . 
Ford. W here had you this pretty weather-cocke ? 
M. Pa.l cannot tel what (the dickens) hisname is my 
busband had him of,what do you cal your Knights name 
Rob. Sir lohn Falſtaffe. (lirrah? 
| Ford. Sir John Falitaffe. 
| AM.Pa. He, he, I cannever hiton's name; there is ſuch 
- | alkeague betweene my goedmangand he : 1s your Wite at 
Ford. Indeed ſhe is. (home indecd ? 


'| M.Pa. By your leave (ir, I am ſicketiil I {ee her. 

al Ford. Has Page any braines? Hath he any cies? Hath he 
" we thinking ? Sure they ſleepe, he hathno uſe of them : 

| |] Why this boy will carry aletter rwenty wile as eaſic, as 
| a Canon will ſhoot point-blanke twelve ſcorce: he pee- 
© | cesOut his wives inclination : he gives her folly motion 
| 21d advantage : and now ſhe's going tomy wife and Fal- 
W |#afes boy with her : A man may heare this ſhowreſing 

| Inthewind ; and Fa/Faffes boy with her : good plots, 


| | together. Well, I wilitake him, then torture my wife, 
-7 plucke the borrowed vaile of modeſty from the fo {ec- 
W | ming Miſt. Page, divulge Page himſelfe for a fecure and 
W | Wilfull Ao», and to rheſe violent proce:dings :11 my 
© | feighbours ſhall cry ayme. Theclocke gives me my Qt1, 


Shel, Truſt mega mad Holi:follow Gentlemen, follow. | 


Ss 
—— 


W | they are laid, and our revolted wives ſhare damnation | 


and my aſſurance bids me ſearch, there 1 ſhall find Fal- 
Baſe! T ſhall be rather praiſed for this,then fnock'd, for | 
tt1345 poſſiuve, asthe cath is firme, that Falltefſe is 
there: I will goes ©; "os | 
Shat. Page,e&c. Well met Mt, Ford, A 
a, Trultme, a good knor :1 have good cheere at 
home, and pray you all goe with me. 
Sha, 1 muftexcuſe my telfe Mr. Ford. 
 Slez. Andſo miſt T'Sir, EE: 
We haveappointed to dine with Miſtris. £»ne,, | 


And I would not breake with here for more mony 


Then le ſpeake cf. 


| Shal, We havelinger'd about a match betweene Anne 
Page,and my cozcn Slender, andthis day wee ſhall have 
our anſiver. wet | 

Sen, T hope T have your good will father Page. = 

Page. You have MF. Slendey, T ſtand w holly tor you "0p 
But my wife (M*. DoRtor)is for you altogether. 

Cas. I be-gar, and de Maid is love-a-me 3 my nurſh» 
a-Qichlytell meſo muſh. $ | 

Hoſt; W hat ſay you to yong M. Fenten ? He caper $ 3 
hedances, the has eyes of youth; he writes verſes, bee 
ſpcakes holliday, he ſmels Aprilland'May,he will carry't 
he willearry'r, *tisin his buttons, he willcarry't, 

F age. Not by my conſentI promiſe you. The Gentle- 
manis of tio having, he by company with the wilde 
Prince, and Pointz:; he is of roo high a Region, he knows 
too much : no, he ſhallnor knit a knor in his fortunes; 
with che fingerof my ſubſtance : if he take her, ler him 
taxe her ſimj y : the wealth have waits on my conſent, 
and my conſent goesnotthit way. | | 

Ford, | beſceclr you heartily , ſome of you goe home 
with'meto dinner ; beſides your cheere you ſhall have 
iport, 1 will ſhew youa monſter : MF, DoQRorgou ſhall 


 g2e, 10 ſhall you MF. Page, and you Sir Ergh. 


Sbal, Well, tare you well : 
We hall have the freer wooing at M". Pager. 
( 41. Goe hone John Ragby, 1 come anon. 
Hoſt. Farewcli my hearts, I will to my honeſt Knight 


 Falſtaffe, and drinke Canary with him. 


Forg. Ithinke I ſhall drinke ia Fipe-wine firſt with 
him, Ile make him dance. Will you goe, Gentles? 
All. Have with you, to {ce this Monticr, Exext, 


-———— FR 


© —— 


Scena T ertia, 


_— oC 


ts 9 EO —— 


Enter Miftri Ford, Miftris P age, Servants, Robin, Falſt affe, 
| Ford, Page, Caim, Evans, 
ef, Ford, What John, what Robert. 
Miſ. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is the Back-basket— 
Ms. Ford. 1 warrant, W hat Rob 1 lay, 
Mifſ. Page, Come,come, Come» 
 Miſ. Ford. Heere, fct it downe. | 
Miſ.F a.Give your men the charge,we mult be briefe, 
2. Ford. Marry asI told you before (ſohn and Robert) 
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houſe,and when 1 ſo- 
dainely call you, come forih, and (without any pauſe,or 
ſtaggering ) take this basket on your ſhoulders: that 
done, trudge with it in all halt, and carry it amorg. the 
Whitfters in Dorcher Mead, and there cwpty it in the 
muddy ditch, cloſe by rhe T hames ſide. a 
M. Page. You willdoe 11? (diredion. 
2. Ford. I hatoldthem over and over, they lacke " 
E i e 


Be gone, and come when you arecall'd. | A245. Page. O miſtrisFord what have you done? © \ | 


| 
Miſe. Page. Here comeslittle Robin. (with you? | Your ſhani'd, y areoverthrowne; y*axt undone forever. | U 
Mif. Ford. How now my Eyas-Musket, what newes | CH.Ford. Whar's the tnatter *gdod mitris Page? - | 
| Rob. MyM. Sir Jobn is come in at your backe doore CM. Page. O weladay, miſttis Ford, hayingan honeſt T 
(Miſt. Ford.) and requeſts your company.  _ | manſo your hnsband.to give himfuch caſe of fuſpition, ME 
Miſ. Pa:Youlirtle Iack-a-lent,have youbin true tous? | Cf. Ford, What cauſe of re of oe Ih 


| Rob, 1, Ile be {worne : my Maſter knowesnot of your | A245. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpition ? Out upon you : 
being heere : and hath threatenedto put me into everla- | Howam Imiſtooke in you ? : .. "#533 2 Fo 
ſting liberty, if tell you of it ; for he ſweares heel turne | CMHSf;, Ford, Why (alas) what's the matter? 't 
me away. | - Mi. Page. Your huebands comming hither (woman) ll8 | 
Miſc Page. Thow'rt a good boy : this ſecrecy of thine | withall the Officers in Windſor, 'toſcarch for a Gentle« il 
ſhall bea Tailor to thee, and ſhall make theea new dou- | man, tharhe ſayes is heerenow in the houſe ; by your iſ 


| blet and hoſe. Ile goe hide me. =» | | conſentto take an ill adyantage of -his abſence: youre = Y 
| A4/. Ford. Doe ſo:goe tell thy Maſter, I am alonezMi- | undone. 1 i+t 


| tris Page, remember you your Qu. 7? CMHef, Ford, Tis not ſo, IT hope. .Y 
| CMif. Page. I warrantthee,if I doe not aft it,hifle me. Aſif, Pape. Pray heavenitbe'not ſo,that you have fuch. 
CM. Ford., Goe teo then : weluſe this unwholſome. a man heere : but tis moſt certaine your /hasband's comes} 
humidity, this groſſe-watry Pumpionz we'll teach him | ming, with halfe Windſor at his heeles, to ſerch for ſucly 
_ to know Turtles from Iayes. © - Enter Fal. -| aone, I come before to tell you: If youknow your ſeife: 
Fal. Have 1 caughtthee, my heavenly Iewell ? Why | cleere,why Iam glad ofit : but if. you haveafriend here, ] 
now let me dye, for ] have liv'd long enough : Thus isthe | convey; convey. him out. Be not amaz'd, call atl your} 


period of my ambitien : O this blefled houre. ſenſes to you; defend your reputation, or bid farewell ta ill 
IM. Ford, O fweet Sir John. | | yourgood life for ever. | 
| Fal, Miſtris Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate(Miſtris | 245/. Ford. What ſhall I doe? There is a Gentleman wy (iſ 
Ford) now ſhall I finin my wiſh; I would thy Husband | deere friend ; and I feare not maine owne ſhame ſo much, ji | 
were dead, Ile ſpeake it before the beſt lord," I would | as hisperill. I had rather theti a thoaſand pound he were ji | 
make thee my Lady. | out of the houſe. 208 1 i 
M(. Ford, I your Lady Sir John ! Alas, I ſhould bea.| Aff. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand (you had rather and | x 
pittifull Lady. | you hadrather:) your husband's heereat hand, bethinke Tl | - 
Fal, Tetthe Court of France ſhew me ſuch: another ; | you of ſome conveyance : inthe houſe you cannot hide} 1 

{ I ſce how thine eye would emulatethe Diamond 3 Thou | him, Oh, how have you deceiv'd me ? Looke, heereis 4} 
haſt the right arched-beauty ofthe brow, that becomes | basket, if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creepe 
the $ hip-tyre, the Tyre-valiant,or any Tire of Venetian | in hcere, and throw foulelinnen upon him, as if it were || 
adtnittance. ; 3 going to bucking : Or it is whiting time, ſend him by [MW 

| Af. Ford. AplaineKerchiefe, Sir Joby : your twoamen to Datchert-Meade.  þ 
My browes become nothing elſe, northat well neither. Miſ. Ford, He'stoo big togoc in there:what ſhall I doe? [Ml 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay ſo ; thou wouldſt make | Fal. Letme ſce't, let me lect, O let me ſect : : 

{ an abſoluteCourtier, and the firme fixure .of thy foote, | Tle in, Ie in : Follow your friends counfell, Ile in. 
would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a ſemi- | Aiſc Page. What Sir John FalTafe? Are theſe your | b 
circled Farthingale. I ſce what thou wert if Fortune thy | Letters Knight ? io 
foe were not, Naturethy friend : Come, thou canſt not Fal. I love thee, helpe me ayay : l«t me creepein | 

| hide it, | | heere tile never ——— 
wn Ford. Beleeve me, there's noſuchthing in me, | CHicPage. Helpetocover your maſter (boy :) Call} MW | v 
Fal, What made me love thee ? Let that perſwade | your men (Miftris Ford) You diflembling Knight. S |y 
thee. Ther's ſomething extraordinary in thee : Come, I | Af1ſe, Ford. What lobn, Robert, Tobn; Goe, take up theſe | MF. 
cannot cog, and ſaythou art this and that, like a-many | cloathes heere, quickly ; Wher's the Cowle-ſtaffe?Looke | MW 
of theſe liſping-hauthorne buds, that come like women | how you drumble ? Carry them to the Landrefſe in Dar- FM | a 
in men$apparell, and ſmell ike Bucklers-berry in ſim- | cher-Mead : quickly, come, = |< 
ple time : I cannot, but I love thee, none but thee, and | Ford, *Pray you come nere : if 1 ſuſpe& without cauſe, | I 
thou deſerw'lt it. Why then make ſport at me, then let me be your jeſt, | W- 
AF or.Do not betray me fir,I feare you love M.Page. | I deſerveit : How now ? Whither bearc you this ? | a 
Fal, Thou mightſt as well fay, I loveto walke by the | Ser, To the Landreſle forſooth ? =. 
Counter-gate, which is as hatefull to me, as the recke of | A4/. Ford, Why, what have you todoc whither they | | Þ 
aLime-kull. { beareit? You were beſt meddlc with buck-waſhing- | 
Miſe Ford. Well, heaven knowes hoy I love you, Ford. Buck?l would T could waſh my ſelfe ofthe Buck: | © | h 
] And you ſhallone day find it. . bucke, bucke, bucke, Ibucke : I warrant you Buck<e, = 
i Fa, Keepeinthat mind, Ile deſerve it. And ofthe ſeaſon too ; it ſhall appeare, |} 
Miſe. Fora. Nay, Imuſt tell you, {o you doe ; Gentlemen, I have dream'd to night , le tell you my Fi 
Or elſe could not be mn that mind. within, | dreame : heere, hecre, heere be my keyes, aſcend my | 
Rob, Miſtris Ford, Miſtris Ford; here's Miſtris Pageat | Chambers, ſearch, ſerke, find out : Ile warrant wee'll | | 
the doore, ſwearing, and blowing, and looking wildely, | unkennell the Fox. Letme ſtop this way firſt ; ſo, now | 
and would needsſpeake with you preſently, © | uncape. i 3 
Fal. She ſhall not ſee me, I will enſconce me behind Page, Good maſter Ford, be contented : lc 
the Arras, ns . You wrong your ſelfe too much. : | 
2M, Ford. Pray you doe ſo,ſhe'sa very tatling woman. | Ford, True (maſter Page) up Gentlemen: ' M 
| Whatsthe matter ? how now ? Emer Af. Page. | Youſhall ſee ſport anon : ' BY k 
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ee ory fucaſcalt harnors and jealuſies 
|: Eves. 101815 tery tagtaluc $ and zcaloultes. - Q-, AY} 
3 » Caiw..By gar; tis no-the Faſhion of France : | Sczna Quart a. 
| | » :Pape;: Nay fellow him (Gentlemen) ſee the yiſue: of | - 45 9.2 he OR Recs VO ON | | 
- { hisſearch, b Ye PR Me” HT 7 Emer nn nm, 
{1 . A4iſe Pape. Isthere nota double excellency mthis ? | Quickly; Page; Mof, Pape. 
Y ps Ford I know not which pleaſes me berter, Fes.. Iſce I cantiorgetth i CL ode Rl 
| That'my husband is deceived, or Sir Jobs. | Therefore no moreturne mieto hich (tweet Nan: ) 
| 4455 Page. What a taking was hein, when your hus- || Ave. Alas, howthen? | 
” { bandaskewho was trithe þasket? | ' -| Fen. Why thoumuſtbe thy ſclfe. 
| Ms. Ford. Tam halte affraid he wilhave necd of wa- | Hedothobje, Iamtoogrear of birth, _ 
* | Grliig: ſothrowing him into the water, will doe him a | And that my ſtate being gal'd wnb wy expence, 
- . i benefit. LY r I fecke to heale it onely by his wealth: 
| QAM. Page. Hanghimdiſhoneſt raſcall : I woutd all | Belidestheſe, other barres he layes before me, 
| | ofthe ſame'ttraine, were inthe ſame diſtreſſe. | My Riots paſt ,my-wilde Societies, | 
| My. Ford. Ithinke niy husband hath ſome ſpeciall | And tels me 'tisathing impoſſible 
- {| ſuſpition of Falſoffes being heere 3 never ſaw. him ſo | I ſhould love thee, bur asa property. 
* if grofſe mrhisjealouſie ill now, 1 + | ee. Maybchetcllsyoutrae. 75 I IP 
if CAMif. Page. Iwilllayaplotto trythat, and we will | Fey. No, hcavenſo ſpeed me inmy time to cotne; 
* |} yet have more trickes with Fe{faffe ; hisdiſſolute diſeaſe | AlbeirT will confeſſe, thy fathers wealth 
* | willſcarſe obey. this medicine. + | Was the firſt motivethat I woo'd thee ( Anze : ) 
1 Aff. Ford, Shall we ſend thar fooliſh Carion, Miſt. | Yet wooing thee, Ifonnd thee of more yalew 
* {|:Qmichhto him, andexculc his throwing intothe water, | Then ſtampes in Gold, or ſummes in ſealed bagges:; 
give himanother hope, to betray him to another pu- | And tis the very riches of thy ſclfe, 
I aifhment? R ! That now Iaymear. 
| | 24, Page. We wilt doc it; lct him be ſent for tomor- | An. Gentle M. Fenton, | 
* | rowbycight aclocke ro have amends, © Enrerecl. | Yet leckemy fathers love, till ſeeke it (ir, 
' |: Ford. I cannot findhim ; may bethe knave bragg'd of | If opportunity and humbleſt ſuite | 
1 that he could not compaſle, 24 Camrict attaine it, why then harke you hither. 
| 44iſ. Page, "Heard you that ? { Shal. Breake their talke Miſh is Quick(y, 
Miſ. Ford, You uſe me well, Miſt. Ford? doe you? | My Kinſman ſhall ſpeake for himſcitc. 
Ferd. 1, I doeſo. Slex. Ile makea {haftor abolt on'c, (lid, tis but ventu- 
MiſzPage.Heaven make you better then your thoughts | S#b«/. Be not diſmatd. - | (ring. 
Ford, Amen. Slen, No, the ſhallnot diſmay me : 
AHiPa, You doe your ſe'fe mighty wrong (M.Ferd) | 1 care not forthat, butthar I ain affea: d. | 
Ford. I,T: I muſt beare it, } JAxi.Hark ye,M. Slender would ſpeak c a word wth you 
FEv.It there be any pody inthe houſe,and in the cham- \) e-4». I cometo him. Thisis my fathers choyce ; 
bers, and in the coffers, ad jnthe preſſes : hcaven for- | O what a world of vilde 1il-tavour'd tal s 
| give my ſinnes. Lookes handſome in three hundred pounds a yeere ? 
(44. Be gar, nor I too : there 1s no-bodies. | Qi. And how do'sgood Maſter Ferron ? 
Pape.Fy,fy,M. Ford, are younotaſnham'd? What ſpirit, | Pray youa word with you. 
what divell ſuggeſts this imagination ? I would not ha | Sha. Shee'scemming : to her Coz, 
your diſtemper inthis kind,for the welthof Yindſer cafe, | O boy, thou hadſt a father. : 
Ford, *Fis my fault (M- Page) I ſuffer for it. Sles.T had a father (AM. Az.)my uncle cantel you good- 
van. You ſuffer tor a pad conſcience : your wife is | jeſts of him:pray you Vncleteil Miſt. £4»»e the jeſt how 
| a$ honeſt a o' mans, asI will deſires among five thou- | my father ſtoletwo Geeſe out ofa Pen, good Y nckle. 
ſand, and five hundred too. | Shal. Miliris Anve_ my Cozen loves you. 
Ca. By gar, 1 ſce *tisan honeſt woman. Slen. I chat I doe, as wellasI love any woman 1nGlo- 
Ford. Well, I promifd you adinner:come,come,walke celterſhire. : 0s | 
in the Parke, I pray you pardon me: I will hereafter make Shal. He will maintaine you like a Gentlewoman. 
ne to you why I have done this- Come wife,come Stn. I thatI will, come cut and long-taile, under the 
Mi. Page, pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. | degree of a Squire. 
| ? . 2 : 
Page. Let's goin Gentlemen, but (truſt me) we'l mocke | Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifry pounds 
BH | him: 1 doeinvite you to morrow morning to my houſe | jo ynture- he ROS 
MH | tobrealifaſt : aficr we'll a Birding together, I have a fine Anne, Good Maſter Shallow let him wooe for hig- 
- | Hawkeforthe buſh. Shail itbeſlo: . ſelfe. | 
Ford. Anything. | \ Shal. Marry I thanke youfor it * I thanke you for that 
Es. If there isone,1 ſhall make twoin the Compatty. | good comfort : ſhe cals you (Coz) le leave you: 
Cai. If there be one, or two, 1 (hall make-a-theturd. Anne. Now Maſter Slender. 
Ford, Pray yuu goe, M. Page. ; Slen. Now good Miſtris e-Tnne. 
Evan,1pray younow remembranceto morrow onthe Anne. What 1s your will? | 
lowſieknave, mine Holt. | Sm. My will 2 Odd's-hart-lings , that's a pretty 
| C#. Datis good by gar,with all my heart. jcit i::deed 3 I ne're made iny Will yer (I thanke Hea- 
MH | &vr. Alowhic knave, to have his gibes, and his moc- | ven:) Lam not ſuch a ſickely creature, I give Hcave: 
| kcries. | Exeunt. \ .praile- . 
( 8 | | E 2 MM 4 
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eAnne. I meanc (M. Slender) what would you with me? | 
Sl. Truely, for mine owne part, I-wouldlittle or no- 
thing with you : your father and my uncle hath made 
motions: if it be my lucke, ſo : if not, happy man be his 
dole, they cantell you how things goe, better then I can: 
you may-aske your father, heere he comes: + 

_ Page: Now Maſter Slender, Love him daughter Anne. 
Why how now ? Whatdors Maſter Fenton heate? 

You wrong me Sir, thus illto. haunt my houſe- 
I told you Sir, my daughter isdiſpoſd of. 

Fen. Nay Maſter Page, be not impa 


rients 

Ms/. Page. Good Maſter Fenton, come not to my child. 

Page. Sheisno match for you. 

Fen, Sir, will you heare me? 

P age. No, good Maſter Fenton. | 

Come Maſter Shallow ; Come ſonne Slender, in ; 

|] Knowing my wind, you wrong me(Maſter Fenton. 
Daz. Speake to Miltris Page. | | 


In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I doe, 

| Perforce, againſt all checkes, rebukes, and manners, 

I muſt adyance the colours of my love, 

And not retire. Let me have your good will. | 
Anne. Good mother, doe not marry me to yond foole. 
Miſe Page. I meane itnot, I ſecke you a detter haſ- 


Dus. That's my Maſter, Maſter DoRor,. - 

eAme, AlasI had rather be ſetquicke i'th earth, 
And bowl'd to death with Turnips. oF, 
| Afiſ.Page. Come, trouble not- your ſelfe.goad Maſter 
Fentoy,, 1 will not be your friend, nor enemy : ' 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you, 
Andas I find her, ſoaml affetted : 
Till then, farewell Sir, ſhe muſt needs goe in, 
Her father will be angry. EA 

Fen. Farewell gentle Miſtris : farewell Nav. 

Qui. Thisismy doing now ; Nay, ſaid 1, will you 
caſt away your child on a Foole, and a Phyſitian : 
Looke on Maſtex Fezton, this is my doing. 
Fen, Irhanke thee : and I pray thee onceto night, 
Give my ſweet Nanthis Ring:there's for thy pains. Exit- 

Dui. Now heaven ſend thee good fortune, a kind 
heart he hath : a woman would run through fire and wa- 
ter for ſuch a kind heart. But yet, 1 would my Maſter 
had Miſtris e-£2»e, or I would Maſter Slender had her:or 
(in ſooth) I would Maſter Fenton had her;I will do what 
I can for them all three, for ſo I have promiſd, and Ile 
be asgood as my word,but ſpecioufiy for Maſter Fentow. 
Well, I muſt of another errandto Sir Joh Faiſtaffe from 
my two Miſtreſſes : whata beaſt am I to flacke ut. Ex. 


os Orme o———oow 


K—_— ——- 


Scena Quinta, 


—— 


_— 


Enter Falitaffe, Bardolfe, Quickly, Ford. 
Fal. Bardolfe] __ EEE 
Bar, Heere Sir. 

. F#Fal. Goes fetch mea quart of Sacke, putatoſt in't. 
HaveT liv'd tobe carrycd in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offll?and to be thrownein the Thames? Wel, 
if I be ſerv'd ſuch another tricke, Ile have my braines 
*tane outand butter'd, and give them to a dogge for a 
New-yeares gift. The rogues (lighted me into the river 
withas little remorſe, as they would have drown'de a 


Fen, Good Miſtris Page, for that I love your daughter | 


—_— 


blind bitches Pup 


| pies, fiftcencith litter {and you may 
qehront Cn kind of alacrity -in fink- 


know 
ing: if t 


Mummy. 


Fal. Come, lerme poure 
bals, for pilles rocoole the reines. Call her in: 

Bay. Come in woman- "uy Enter Qzickh. 
Lus. By your leave 2 1-cry you mercy ? 

Give your worſhip good marrow: ==» 
Fal. Take away theſe Challices: 
Goe, brew mea pottle of Sacke finely. 
Bard. With Egoes; Sir? 


brew Hownow? , | 


wf# 


Ss Ss 


deepens hell frowid dove. | 
I had beene drown'd, bur that the ſhore was ſhelvy-and Þ 
ſhallow : a deathithar 1'abhorre: forthe warer' ſwellesa | 
man ; and what a thing ſhould I have bcene,”when'l Þ 
had beene ſwel'd ? I ſhould have beene a Montane of |! 


« +4 
4 | 
= 
1 _ =» 
SOIT ESE.” 


, 
P 
* 
o 


[oh 


Bar, Here's Miſtris Dvickly, Sir to (| veake with you. | ; 
| in ſome Sacke tothe Thames }' 
water : for my belli's ascoldasif Thad fivallow'd ſnow-[ 
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Fal. Simple of it ſelfe-: Ile no Pullct-Sperme in my | 


. 
Ls » 
.. 


throwne into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Ford: 
Dai. Alasthe 


retion. 


ſhe'll make you amends I warrant you. 


thinke whata man is : Let her conſider his frailety, and | 
then judge of my merit. 
2x. 1 will tell her. | | 
Fal. Doe ſo. Betweene nine and ten-daiſt thou ? 
Qxs. Eightand nine Sir. | 
Fal. Well, be gone : 1 will not miſle her. 
Qs. Peace be with your. Ext. 
me word to ſtay within : I like his money well. 
' Oh, heerebe comes. Enter Ford, 
Ford. Bleſſe you Sir. 
Fal. Now Maſter Broome, you come to know 
W hat hathpaſt betweene me, and Fords wife. 
Ford, That indeed (Sir Jobs) is my bulineſle. 
Fal. Maſter Broowel will not lye to you, 
I wasat her houſe the houre ſhe appointed me. 
Ford. And ſped youSir? 
Fal. Very ill-favouredly Maſter Broome. 
Ford. How ſo fir, did ſhe change htr determination ? 
Fal.No (M. Broome) but the peaking Cornuto her huſ- 


fie, comes me in the inſtantof our enccunter,atter we had 
embraſt, kiſt, proteſted,and(as it were){poke the prologue 


and (forſooth) to ſerch his houſe for his wiveslovc- 
Ford. What? While you were there 2 
Fat. While I wasthere. 
Ford.Anddid he ſearch for you,and could not find you? 
Fal. You ſhall heare. As good lucke would have it, 
comesin one Miſtris Page, gives intelligence of Fords ap- 
proch : and in her invention,and Fords wives diſtraction, 
they convey'd me intea bucke-basket; 


—C—— 


arrySir,l cometo your worſhip from Mi. Ford. F | 
Fal. AMiftrs Ford? 1 have had Ford cneugh : 1was| i 


day (good-heart)thatwas net fault : | 
ſhedo's ſotikeon with her men zthey miſtooke their e- |. 


| | pI AY 3 ta 
Fl. So did I mine, to build upena. fooliſh Womans |" 
wi. Well, the laments fir for it,thatit would yerne | 
our heartto fee it : her husband goes this morning a | 
irding ; ſhe deſires you once more to come'to; her, be- | 
tweene eight and nine : 'I muſt carry her word quickely, | 


Fal. Well, I will viſit her, tell-ber ſo; and bid her | 


- Faf, I marvaile I heare not of Maſter Broome : he ſent | 


band (M.ZBroowe) dwelling ina continua!llarum of jclou- | 


of our Comedy : andathis heeles, a rabtle of his compa- | | 
nions, thither provoked and inſtigated by his diſtemper, | 


Ford. | 
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Ford. A Buck-basket? pr ot 
- Tal, Yea: a Buck-basket ; ram'd nie in with foule 


wy irate 294 <td — — ——— 


"OE 6 I SAS 4 
CONES 
"4 1.4 
a+ 7 - 
; | 
. 


. PLE Kebwidel. 


merry 


»b. 


0 OY 


go" YI FOE IEENT " 
. WT. 
TC TIS. 
YL ao od, 
, he 
1 . 
— 


— 


= 
I 
: 


— ———_— 


WA 


bas @ - ARS. RE "RY 0 F x " 
© AL TFRICAEES” BY mere hp Peet Go hd. # Af" Pg! 
- 3; 6 -s EATS If 
- Gn I 5 . 280, SULet” vn BASE S17 5, 
OM. off - RO” » <2 © 4 ww ds p 4 % oo 
* - £ al * , 5 
% TC ? 2 
* , p $5 q 
"Mw F 4 by f b 3 
| F v? e 
- - ” . _ 
- 4 2a 


— — —— 


wt <4 > Es PEOTE'S. I” * 
I ner OS 
* #2.» » 
” 
JOr. 
: . 0 


Shirts and Smockes, Socks , foule Stockings , greaſic 
Napkins, that (Maſter Broome) there was the rankeſt 
compound of villanous ſmell, that ever offended no- 


ſtrill. 
Ford, And how long lay you there? 


indes, werecald ferth by their Miſtris, to 


they tooke me ontheir ſhoulders : met the jealons Knave 
their Maſter in the doore ; who ask'd them once or twice 
whatthey had in their Basket ? I quak'd for feare leaſt 
the Lunatique Knave would have ſearch'd it : but Fate 


Cloathes : But marke the ſequell (Maſter Broome) I ſuf> 
fered the pangs of three ſeverall deaths : Firſt, an intol- 
lerable fright, to bedeteced witha jealous rotten Bell- 
weather : Nextto becompaſs'd like a good Bilbo in the 
circamference ofa Pecke, hilt to point, heele to head. 
And then to be ſtopt in like a ſtrong diſtillation with ſtink- 

ing CQhathes, that fretted in their owne greaſe : thinke 
ſis, a man of my Kidney ; thinke of that that am as 
ſybje&to heate as butter ; a man of continual diffoluti- 
on; andthaw : it wasa miracle to ſcape ſuffocation, And 
inthe height of this Bath (when was more then halfe 
ſtew'd is greaſe (like a Dutchdiſh) to be throwne into 
the Thames, and coold, glowing hot, in that ſerge like 
a Horſeſhooe ;thinke of that : hiſſing hot, thinke of that 
(Maſter Brooms.) 
'* Ford, In-good ſadneſſeSir,l am ſorry,that for my fake 
you have ſufferd all this. 
My ſuite then is deſperate ; You'll undertake her no 
more? 

Fal, Maſter Broowe : I will be throwne into Erna, as 


] I have beene into Thames, ere I will leave her thus ; her 


 husband in this morning gonea birding : I have recei- 
ved from her another ambaſſie of meeting : 'twixt cight 
and nine is the houre (Maſter Broome. ) 

Ford. 'Tis paſt cight already Sir. 

Fel: Is it? I will then addreſſe me to my appointment : 
Come to me at your convenient leifure,8 you ſhall know 


your enjoying her : adjew, you ſhall have her (Maſter 
Broome) Maſter Broome, you ſhallcuckold Ford, Exit. 

Ford, Hum: ha? is thisa viſion? is this a-dreame? 
doeI fleepe ? Maſter Ford awake, awake Maſter Ford; 
there's a hole made in your beſt coate (Maſter Ford:) this 
*tis tobe marricd ; this'tis to have Lynnen, and Buck- 
backets : Well, I will preclaime my ſeife whatI am : 1 
will now take the Leacher : hee is at my houſe ; hee 
cannot ſcape me : 'tis impoſſible he ſhould : hee can- 


|. hot creepe into a halfe-penny purſe, nor into a Pepper- 


boxe : Burleaſt the Divell that guides him, ſhould aide 
him, I will ſearch impoſſible places : though what Iam, 
I cannot avoide; yetto be what I would not, ſhall not 
make me tame : IfI have hornes, to make one mad, let 
theproverbe goe with me, Ile be'hornemad. 


Exemant. 


{ 


| Fel. Nay , you ſhall heare (Maſter Breome) what 1. 
have ſuffered, to bring this woman 'to evill, for your | 

| good: pen or cram'd in the Basket,a couple of Fords 

| Knaves, his 

carry me in the name of foule Cloathes to Datchet-lane : | 


—_— 


| (ordaining he ſhould be a Cuckold) held his hand : well, | 
on went ' he, for a ſearch, and away went I for foule 


how I ſpeed : and the concluſion ſhall be crowned with 


eAl Cs Quartus. Scana Prima, 


_—_ 
—_— rae 5 
. 


Enter Miſtris Page, Quickly, iham;Evans. _ 


Miſ. Page, Is he at M. Fordralready think'tthou ? , - | 
Q#i. Sure he is by .chis; or will be preſently. but | 
truely heis very couragious mad, about his throwing : 


' 


25608 water. Miltris Ford deſires yourto come ſodaines 
Ye ' 
Afiſe Page. 1le be with her by and by : Ile but bring 
my yong-man here to Schoole ; looke where his Maſter 
comes ; 'tis a playing day I ſee : how now Sir Hugh, no 
Schoole to day ? ) 
Eva, No: Maſter Slender is let the Boyes leave toplay. 
Qsi. Bleſſing of his heart. | 
Atiſ. Page. Sir Hugh,my husband ſayes my ſonne pro- 
fts nothing in the worldathisbooke : I pray you aske 
him ſome queſtionsin his Accidence. ra 
Eva, Come hither illiem ; hold up your head; come. 
if. Page. Come onfirha ; hold up your head z/an- 
{wer your Maſter, be nor afraid. | 
Evan. William, how many Numbers is in Nownes? 
well, Two. __ 
Qsi. Truely, Ithought there had beene one Number 
more, becanſcthey ſay od's-Nownes . - 
Evan. Peace, your tatlings. What is (Favre) William ? 
Will. Pulcher. © 


Qs. Povlcats? thereare fairerthings then Poulcars, | 


ſure. 
Evan. You are a very ſimplicity o'man ; I pray you 
peace. What is ( L«prv) William. 
wil, Aſtone, 
Evan, And what is a ſtone (liam *) 
Will, A Peeble. | 
Ewan, No ; it is Laps: ; I pray you remember in your 
praine. 
Will. Laps, 
Evan, That is a good illiam:;what 1s he (William )that 
do'slend Articles. 
Wil. Articles are borrowed of the Pronoune ; and be 
thus declined, Singalariter neminatino, hic, hac, hoc. 
Eva. I ominatino hig hag, hog : pray you marke :geni- 
tinohnju; Well; what 18 your eAMtcuſatime-caſe. | 
Will. eAccuſativo hinc. 
Evan. I pray you have your remembrance (child) Ac- 
Cuſativo, hing,hang, hog: 
Qi. Hang-hog, islatten for Bacon, T warrant you. 
Eva, Leave your prables(0'man) What is the Foea- 
tive caſe (William?) 
Wil. O, Vocativo, O. 
Evan. Remember 1illiam, Focative, is caret.' 
Qms. And that's a good roote, 
Evan, O'man, forbeare. 
Miſe Page. Peace, 
Evan, What is your Genitive caſe playall (William? ) 
Will. Genitvve Caſe ? 
Evan, I. 
Will. Genitive hornums, haram, horum. 
Qui. *Vengeance of Ginyescaſe ; fie on her : never 
name her (child) if ſhe be a whore. 
Ova, For ſhameo' man. 
Qw#i. Youdoe ill to teach the child ſuch werds : hee 
teaches him to hic, and to hac ; which they'll doe faſt 
enough of themſelves, aid to call hornm ; tie upon you. 
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Evas, O'man, artthou Lunaties? Haſtthou no un- 
derſtandings for thy Caſes, and the numbers of the Gen- | 
ders? Thouart as fooliſh Chriſtiah creatures, as I would | 
IE: >... Prodve bald ire 

Miſe Page. Prethee hold thy s | 

Evan. Shew me now (Fikem) ſome declenſions of 
your Pronounes., 

Will. Forſooth, I have jorgote ; PO OTE: 
Eva, Itis Qui, que, quod; it:you forget your Queer, 
your Qyes, and your Qzods, you muſt be preeches: Goe 
your wayes and play, go. | 
M.Pag.He isa better ſchollerthen I thought he was. 
Eva. He isa good ſprag-memory : Farewell AC.Ps. 
CM. Page. Adieu good Sir Hwugh. 

Get you home boy, Come we ſtay too longs Exc. 


—__————_ Do ——_— 


em 


Sexna Secunda. 


at ——— ,, 


— 


Enter Falſtaffe, Miſ. Ford. Miſ. Page, Servants, Ford, 
Page, (aims, Evans, Shallow. 


Fal.: Miftris Ford, Your ſorrow hath eaten up my ſuf- 
feranee; I ſee you are obſcquious in your love, and I pro- 
fefle requitall toa haires bredth, not onely Miſtris Ford, 
in. the ſimple office of love, bur in allthe accouftrement, 
complement, and ceremony ofit: but are you ſure of 
your husband now 2. 

Af. Ford, He's abirding (ſweet ſir John.) 

Ms{e Page, What hoa, poſlip Ford : what hoa. 

My. Ford. Step into thichamber, Sir Joby, Enter. 

Miſ. Page. How now (ſweet heart ) who's at home 
beſides your ſelfe ? | 

CH; Ford. Why none but mine owne people. 

CMiſ. P Are, Indeed ? 

CMif. Ford. No certainely : ſpeake-louder. 

Clif. Page. Truly,I am fo glad you haveno body here, 

CMif. Ford, Why? 

Miſe Page, Why woman, your husband is1n his old 
lines againe : he ſotakes on yonder with my husband,'to 
ralles againſt all married mankind; fſo curſes all £wes 
daughters, of what complexion ſoever ; and ſo bufferts 
himſelfe on the for-head : crying peere-out, peere out, 
that any madnefle I ever yet beheld, ſcem'd but tame- 
nefle, civility, and patience to this his diſtemper he is in 

w : Iam glad the fat Knight is not heere, 

Ai. Ford, Why, do's he talke of him ? 

Mfc Page. Of none but him, and ſweares he was ca- 
ried out the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, ina Basket : 
Proteſts to my hasband he isnow here,and hath drawne 
him andthe reſt oftheir company from their ſport , to 
make another experiment of his ſuſpition : But I am glad 
the Knight isnot here ; now he ſhall ſee his owne? foole- 


Cf. Ford, How neere is he Miſtris Page ? 

Mi. Pag. Hard byat fireetsend;he will be here anon. 

CM5/. Ford. T am undone, the Knight is heere. 

Msſ. Page. Why then you areutterly ſham'd,and he's 
but a dead man. Whata woman are iyou ? Away with 
him,away with him : Better ſhame, then murther. 

M6. Ford, Which way ſhould he goe ? How ſhould 
I beſtow him ? Shall I put him into the basket againe ? 

Fal. No, ile come no more 1'th Basket : Enter, 
May I not goc out ere hecome? 


——amads..- Ce... A 


| 


Mil. Page. Als : three of Maſter Fords brothers watch 


the doore with Piſtols, that none ſhall iflue. out : other. Þ 
wiſe you _ {lip away ere he came ; But what make Þ 
on heere? - | 


Birding-peeces : creepe into the Kill-hole. 
Fai, Whereis it? 


tothem by his Note: There is no li 
houſe. 
Fal., Ile goe out then, 


you dye Sir Joby, unleſſe you goc out diſguis'd. 
How migat we diſguiſe him ? 


put ona hat, a muffler, and a kercheife, and ſo eſcape. 


rather then a miſcheife. 
Mif. Ford, My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Brain- 
ford, hasagowne above. 


bigas heis : and there's her thrum'd hat, and her muffler 
too: run up Sir /ohn. | 

Afife Ford. Goe, goe, ſweet Sir John: Msſtris Page and 
I will looke ſome linnen for your head. 


Aife Page. Quicke, quicke , we'll come dreſſe you 


ſtraight : put onthe gowne the while. Exit. 

Afiſ. Ford, IT would my husband would mecte him in 
this ſhape : he cannot abide the old woman of Frain- 
ford; he ſweares ſhe'sa witch, forbad her wy honſe ,aud 


| hath threatned to beate her . 
CHiſ. Fage. Heaven guide him to thy husbands cud- | 


BE 


gell : and the divell guige his o_ afterwards. 


M4, Ford, But ismy husband comming ? 


Miſ. Page. 1 in good fadnefle is he, and talkes ofthe 


baskettoo, howſoever he hath had intelligence. 

Mi. Ford, We try that : for Ile appoint my men to 
carry the basket againe, to meete him atthe doore with 
it, as they did laſt time. | 

Mif. Page. Nay, but hee'l be heere preſently : let's go 
dreſſe him like the witchof Branford. 

Mif. Ford. Ile firſt dire& my men, what they ſhall doe 
with the basket: Goe up, ile bring linnen for him 
ſtraight. 

Mif. Page. Hang him diſhoneſt Varler, 

We cannot miſuſe him enough : 

We'll leave aproofeby that which we will doo, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honelt too : 
Wedoenot a, that often, jeſt, andlaugh, 

'Tis old, but true, ſtill Swine cates all thedraugh. 

Mif. Ford. Goe Sirs, take the basket againe on your 
ſhoulders : your Maſter is hard at doore z it he bid you 
ſet it downe, obey him : quickly, diſpatch. Fvnter Ser- 

x Ser. Come, come, take it up, 


1 Ser. T hope not,I had as leife beare ſo much Lead- 

Ford. 1, but if it provetrue (Maſter Page) have you any 
way thento unfoole me againe? Set downe the basket 
villaine: ſomebody callmy wife : Youth in aBasket: 
Oh you Panderly Raſcals, there's a knot : aging, a packe, 
a conſpiracie againſt me.; Now ſhall the divell beaſham d, 


| What wife Iſay: Come, come forth : behold what _ 
| | ne 


k 


a ko * X 
_ _ 
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Fal. What ſhall 1 doe? Ile creepe up into the chimney. 
Miſe. Ford, There they alwayesuſe to diſcharge their |'W 


Adi. Ford. He will ſeeke there on my word : Neither | MW 
Preſſe, Coffer, Cheſt, Trunke, Welk Vault, but he hath |? 
an abſtrad for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes | 
ng you in the | "i 


A45ſ. Ford. If you goe out in your owne ſcmblance, | 
Adiſ. Page. Alas the day 1 know not, there is no wo- | 


mans gowne bigge enough for him : otherwiſe he might | 


Fal. Good hearts, deviſe ſomething : any extremity, | 


Mif. Page. On my word it will ſerve him : ſhe's as | 


2 Ser. Pray heaven it be not full of the Knight again. 


J——_s 
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. neſt cloathes you ſend forth to bleaching, 
] Page, Why, isf ifles Me. Ford: you are not. to goe 
looſe ary longer,you mult be pinnion d. 

' fvant, Why,this is Lunatickes : this is mad asa mad 
i Indeed M.Fora,this is not well indeed. : 
Ford, So ay I too fir, come bither Miſtris Ford, Mi- 
tris Ford,the honeſt woman, the modeſt wite, the vertu- 
ons creature,that hath the jealous foole to her husband : 
I ſuſpe& without cauſe (Miſtris)doe I ? | 

* Adif. Ford. Heaven be my witnefle you doe, it youſu(- 
ped me in anydiſhoneſty. 

Ford. Well aid brazen-face , hold it out : Come forth 
| ſirrah. 

Page. This paſſes. 

Mi. Ford. Are you notaſham'd,let the cloathes alone. 
Ford, 1 ſhall find you anon. : 
Evans. *Tis unreafonable;will you take up your waves 
| cloathes? Comegaway. 

Ford. Empty the basket I fay. 

| CM.Ford. Why man,why ? 

| Ford, Maſter Page,as Iamaman, there was one con- 
vay'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this basket : why may 
| not he be there againe ? in my houſe I am ſure he 1s : my: 
intellizence 1s truc,my jealoufie 1s reaſonable, plucke mee 
outall che linnen. | 

Mi, Ford. 1f you finde a man there , he ſhalldyea 

| Fleas death, 

Page. Here's no man. 
Shal. By my fidelity this is not well M*. Ford : This 

wrongs you. | 
' Evan. M.Ferd,you mult pray, and not follow the ima- 
ginations of your owne heart : this isjealouſics. 

Ford, Well,hee's nor here I ſecke for. 

Page. Nognor no where elſe but inyour braine. 

Ford. Helpe to ſearch my houſe this one time 2 if I find 
{ not what I ſeeke,ſhew no colour for my extremity : Let 
me for ever be your Table-{port : Letthem ſay of me as 
| jealous as Ford , that ſearched a hollow Wall-nut ior his 
| Wives Lemman. Satisfie me once more,once more ſearch 
| with me. 
| OM.Ford, What hoa( Miftris Page) come you and 

the old Woman downe : my husband will come no the 
Chamber. 
Ford, Old woman? what old woman's that? 
Mift.Ford. Why itis my Maids Aunt of Brainford, 
Ford, A Witch,a Queane, an old cozening Queanee : 
Haye I not forbid her my houſe? She comes of errands 
do's ſhe > We are ſimple men , we doe not know what's 
broughtto paſſe under the profeſſion of Fortune-telling. 
She workes by Charmes,by Spels,by th'Figure ,and ſuch 
dawbry as this is, beyond our Element: wee know no- 
thing. Comedowne you Witch, you Hagge you, come 
downe I ſay. | 

CMift. Ford. Nay,good ſweet husband , good Gentle- 
men,let him not ſtrike the old Woman. Enter Fal, 
© iran Come Mother Prat , Come give meyour 


Ford. Ile Prather : Out of my doore you Witch,yot 
Rag,you Baggage, you Poulcat,you Runnten,out,out : Ile 
conjure yon, lle Fortune-tell you. 

AF. Page. Are you not aſham'd ? 

' Tthinke you have kil'd the poore womani. 
 #L£i. Ford. Nay he will doe it, 'tis a goodly credite 

' for you. | 

Zora, Hang her Witchi, 


7 oo. 


Exu Fal, | 


Evans. By yea,and no,I thinkethe o'man is a Witch | 
indeed:I like not when a o'man has a great peard;I ſpie a 
great peard under his Mufficr. I mh 
Ford, Will you follow Gentlemen, I beſeech you fol- 
low : ſeebut the iſſue of my jcalouſic : If 1 cry out thus 
upon no traile,never truſt me when I open againe. 
Page. Let's obey his humour alittic farther 8 
Come Geitlemen. | ._-  Evonnt.: 
Ati.Page. Truſt me he beate him moſt pitifully.© 
M.Ford, Nay by th'Maſſe that hee did not : hee beate- 
him moſtunpittifully,me thought, | 
Miſt, Page, Ile hayc the cudgell hallow'd , and hung. 
ore the Altar,it hath done meritorious ſervice. ; 
Mift. Ford. What thinke you ? May we with the war-: 
ravt of woman-hood, and the witneſle of a gaod conſci-' 
ence,purſue him withany further revenge ? | 
M.Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſle 1s ſure ſcar'd out | 
of him, if the Divell have him not in fee-fimple,with fine 
and recovery, he will never, thinke,in the way of waſte, 
attemptus againe. [ 
Mitt, Ford. Shall we tell our hasbands how wee have 
ſerved him ? | 
Miſt.Zage, Yes,by all meanes:if it be but toſcrape the | 
figures out of your husbands braines : ifthey can finde in 
their hearts, the poore unvertuous far Knight ſhall be any 
further afflicted, we two will ſtill be the miniſters: 
Mift. Ford, lle warrant they'l bave him publikely 
.tham'd,and methinkes there would be no period to the 
jeſt,ſhould he not be publikely tham'd. - 
Miſt. Page. Come,to the Forge withit, then ſhapeit :1 
would not have things coole. Exennt. 


— Gm—_ 


ScenaTertia. 


PRI 


Eriter Hoft and Bardolfe. 

Bar. Sir, the Germane deſires to have three of your 
horſes : the Duke himſelfe will be to morrow at Court, 
and theyare going to meethim. 

Hoſt. What Duke ſhould that be comes ſo ſecretly? 
I heare not of him inthe Court : let mie ſpeake with the | 
Gentlemen,they ſpeake Eng/s/h? 

Bar. I Sir? le call him to you. 

Heft. They ſhall have my horſes, but le make them 
pay : Ileſawce them, they have had my houſes a weeke 
at command : I have turn'd away my other gueſts , they 
muſt come off, Ile ſawce them, come. Excunt, 


EE —_—_— þ 
— 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Page Ford, Miſtris P are Miſtris Ford, 
Ford and Evans. 


Evans. "Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a o'man as 
ever Idid looke upon. | 
P Page. And did he ſend you both theſe Letters at an in» | 
tant e 
Miſt. Page. Within a quarter ofan houre. 
Ford, Pardon me(wife)henceforth do what thou wilt: 
I rather will ſuſpe& the Suane with golo , i Þ 
Then thee with wantonneſſe ; Now doth thy honor ſtand 


| 
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| Page. "Tis well, tis well,no more : 

Be notextreame in ſubmiſſion, as in offence, 
But let our plot goe EPS : Let _ 
| Yet once againe(to ma us publike ſpor 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow 


Ford, There isno better way then that they ſpoke of. 
Page, How?toſend him word they'l meer him inthe 
Parke at midnight? Fie,fic,he*l never come. 

Evan, You ſay he hathbeenthrowne intothe River:and 
hasbeen grievouſly peaten, asan old 'oman : me thinkes 
there ſhould be terrours in him,that he ſhould not come : 
| a his fleſh is puniſh'd, hee ſhall have no de- 
ires. | 
Page, SothiokeI too. 

AM. Ford.Deviſe but how you'l uſe him when he comes. | 
Andlet us twodeviſeto bring him thither. 

AM.Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 
Hunter(ſometime a Keeper here in /dſer Forreſt) 
Doth all the Winter time at ſtill of midnight | 
Walke round abour an Oake, with greatragg'd hornes, 
And there he blaſts the tree,and takes the cattle, 

And makes. milch-kine yeeld blood, and ſhakes achaine 
In a moſt hideous and dreadfull manner. 

You have heard of ſuchaſpirit,and well you know 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed-E/4 


Thistalc'of Herne the Hunter for a truth; 

Fage, Why yetthere want not many that doafcare 
In deepe of night to walke by this Hernes Oake ;. 

But what of this? 

CM. Ford, Marry this is eurdeviſe, 

That Falſtaffeat that Oake ſhall meet with us. 
| Page, Well,lct itnot be doubted but he'l come, 
And 1n this ſhape when you have brought him thither, 
What ſhall be done with him ? What 1s your plot ? 
CM.Page. That likewiſe have we thought upon , and 
N an Page (my daughter )and my little ſonne, thus ; 
And three or foure more of their growth,wee'l dreſſe 
| Like Yrchins,Ouphes,and Fairics,greeneand white, 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads, 
And Rattles in their hands; upon a ſodaine, 
As Falſtaffe,ſhe,and I,arenewly met, 
Letthem from forth a Saw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſome diffuſed ſong : Vpontheir ſight 
We two,ingreatamazcdneſſe will flye: 
Then let them all encircle himabour, 
And Fairy-like to pinch the uncleane Knight ; 
And aske him why that houre of Fairy Revell, 
In their ſo ſacred pathes, he dares to tread 
In ſhape prophanc, 
Ford. And till he tellthe truth, 
Lerthe ſurpoſed Fairies pinch him ſound, 
And burne him withtheir Tapers. 

Af.Pa. The truth being knowne, 

We allpreſent our ſelves; dif-horne the ſpirit, 
And mocke him home to 1indſor. 

Ford. The children muſt 
Bepraftis'd wellto this,or they'l nev'r doo't. 

Evan. I willteach the children their behaviours:and I 
will be likea Iacke-an-Apesalſo,to burne the Knight with 
my Taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent, 


—_ 


| Where we may take him,and diſgrace him for it: 


Receiv'd,and did deliver to our age | 


| 


| 


— 


The DoQor is well monyed,and his friends 
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Miſt. P age. My Nev ſhall be the. Queene' of all the 
Fairics,finely attired ina robe of white: Cobh 
Page. That filke will I goe buy;andin thattime 
Shall M-Slender ſteale my Nanaway,  ' 
And marry her at Eaton : goe,ſend to Falftaffe ſtraight. 
Ford, Nay,lle to him againe in name of Broome, -- | 


Afi.Pa. Feare not you that : Goe get usproperties 
And tricking for your Fairies. 

Evans. Let us aboutit, 

It igadmirable pleaſures,and ferry honeſt knaveries. 
CMiſ. Page. Goe MF. Ford, 

Send quickcly to Sir /obz,to know his minde : 

Ile tothe Doctor, he hath my good will, 

And none but he to marry with Na» age : 

That S/rder(though well landed)is an Ideot : 

And he,my husband beſt of all affects : 


Potent at Court : he,none bur he ſhall have her, 
Though twenty thouſand worthicr come to crave her. 


Scana quinta. 
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Hee'ltellme all his purpoſe : ſure he&i come, - 1 | 


Exu, | ij 


Enter Hoit,Simpl:, Falftaſſe,Bardolfe, Evans, 
Cain, Duickly, 


ftaffe trom M.Slender. 


with the ſtory of the Prodigall,freſh and new : go, knock - 
and call ; heel ſpeake like an Anthropophaginian unto 
thee : Knocke [ ſay. | 


Sim. There's anold woman, afat womangone up into | 


Hoff. Ha? Afat woman? The Knight may be robb'd: 
Te call, Bully-Knight, Bully-Sir /ob» : ſpeake from thy 
Lungs Military : Artthouthere ? It is thine Hoſt , thine 
Epheſian cals. 

Fal. How now,mine Hoſt > 

Hoft. Here's a Bohemian-T artar taries the commin 
downe of thy far woman : Let her deſcend ( Bully ) let 
her deſcend ; my Chambers are honourable + Fic, priva- 
Cy ? Fic. 

Fal. There was ( mine Hoſt ) anold fat woman even 
now with me,bur ſhe's gone. 

Sim. Pray you fir, was't not the wiſe woman of 
Brainford ? 

Fal, I marry was it (Muſſel-ſhel ) what would yeu 
with her ? 

Sim. My Maſter (Sir) my Maſter S/exder , {ent to her 
ſeeing her goethrough the ſtreets, to know (Sir ) whe- 
ther one Ns (Sir)thar beguild him of a chaine , had the 
chaine,or no. 

Fal. Iſpake withthe old woman aboutit. 

Sim, And whar fayes ſhe, pray Sir? 


guil'd Maſter Slender of his Chaine,cozen'd him of it. 


Ile. goc buy them vizards. 


li 


—_—_— — 


Heft.What woulſt thou have? (Boore) what 2 ( thick | 
Skin )ſpeake,breathe,diſcuſle : briefe,ſhort,quicke,tnap. {- 
Si. Marry fir,I come to ſpeake with Sir Joho Fal- | 


Hoſt, There's his Chamber , his Houſe, his Caſtle, | | 
his ſtanding bed and truckle bed: *tis painted about | | 


| his chamber ; Ile be ſo bold as ſtay Sir till ſhe come |. 
, downe : I come to ſpeake with her indeed. | 


Fal. Marry ſhe ſayes,that the very ſame man that be- | 


Simp. I would Icoald bave ſpoken with the woman | - 


— —_— 


her 


- a 
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Fal. White are they dlet us know. 
Hoſt. 1,come : quickes. 
Fal;1 may not conceale them (fir; ).. 
Heff, Conceale them,or thon dr ftz+. . - | 


| have her orno.. | 
Fal, *Tis, tis his fortune. 
Sim, What Sir, 


| Sim. May Ibebold to ſay fo ſir? 

'Fal. I ſir : like who more bold. | | 
| Sim. Ithanke your worſhip : I ſhall make my maſter 
| glad with theſc tidings. , Ay 


} was there a wiſe woman withthee? $73 
Fal, I,thatthere was Fame Hoſt) onethathath taught 
me more wit,then ever I learh'd before in my life : pnd 


A PF - 


© | [ paid nothing tor it neither, but was paid for my' leat- 


. Enter Bardolphb, 
Ber. Outalas(ſi)cozonage : meere cozonage. 
Hoſt. Where be my horſes? ſpeake well of them vare 
letto. ” | T2488 
Ber. Run away withthe cozoners : for ſo ſoone as I 

came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from' behinde 
| one of them in a ſlow of myre; and ſer ſpurres; and 
' away 4 like three Germane-Divels; three Door Fau- 


. 


fuſſer. 


doe not ſay they be fled : Germanes are honeſt men, 
| Enter Evans. 
Ev. Where is mine Hoſt ? 
{ Heft. Whatisthe matterſir? | 
Evans, Have acare of your entertainments: there isa 
friend of mine come to towne, tels methere is three Co- 
zen-Iermans that has cozend all the Hoſts bf Keadins , of 
Maidenhead ; of Cole.brooke, of horſes and money : 1 
] tell youfor good will (looke you)you are wiſe, and full 
| of gibes, and viouring-ſtockes : and *tis not convenient 
you ſhould be cozoned. Fare you well. Exit. Enter (aivs, 
' (4. Veris mine Hof#F ae larteere ? 
Hoſt. Here(Maſter Dotor)in perplexity and doubt- 
fulldelemma. 

(4, 1 cannot tell vat is dat : butit is tell-a-me, dat you 
make grand preparation for a Duke de Jamany : by my 
trot : derisno Duke dat the Court is know, tocome : I 
tell you for good will : adicu. Exit, 

Heft. Huy and cry(viliaine)goe: aſſiſt me Knight , I 
am undone : flye,run : hu and cry (villaine) I amundone. 
| Ext, 
Fel. IT would all the world might be cozen'd, for I 
have beene cozened and beaten too ; if it ſhould come to 


how my transformation hath beene waſh'd and cudget'd, 
they would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and li- 
quor Fiſhermens boots with me: I warrant they would 
whip me withrheir fine wits, till I were as crelt-falne as 
adridPeare ; I never proſper d,ſince 1 forſwore my ſtlfe 
| at Promero: well,it my wind were but long enough ; 1 
would repent : Now ? Whence come you? 
Enter Quickly, | 

Qz. From the two parties forſooth, 

[ Fal. The Divell take one party , and his Dam the 


—_ 
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z her ſelfe;T had otherrhings to have ſpoken with her too, 


Sim. Why fir, they were nothing ' bur: bout Miftris 


ene Page, to know if ir were my: Maſters fortune to | 


| Fa, To havcher, orno: goe; ſay the woman told | 
1 me {oe 


" Heft. Thouart clearkly : thou art clearkly ( fir /obn) | 
| youdo'snor ſerye Server wellhas younre {ocrols'd. 
'F —_ WEST SETEET 2 


Hoft. They arc gone but to meet the Duke (villaine) | 


the care of the Court, how 1have beene transform'd;and * 
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Fa; Whattell.chonmer of blacke and blue? - 


watraud!). toyiutt 
content : here 1saletter will ſay [75-04 wap L hearts) 


eres ow. 


what a-doe here isto bring you together? Sure one of 


Fal. - Come'upiuitto my Cham 


Xenn. 


J 
® 
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- -- Entiy Fenton, Hof. hb Rs 1d 

Heft, Maſter Fenton,talke nottomee,my minde is hea- 

vy : I will giveover all. Ka _ 
Fen. Yet heare me ſpeake : aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 

And(as Tam a Genthtman) ile give'thee A 

A hundred pound in gold, more then yourloſſe; 
He#F. 1 will heare you ( Maſter Feeror) and I will (at 

the kaitJkeepe your counſell. | | 
Fen, From time to time, I have acquainted you 

With the deareloveTI bearcto faite Anne Page, 

Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affeQon, 

(So farre forth,as her ſelfe might be her chuer ) 

Even to my With ; T have a letter from her 

Of ſuch contents,as you will wonder at ; 

The mirth whereof,ſolarded wich My matter, 

That neither ſingly can be manif-ſted ; 

Without the ſhew of bath : fat Sir lohn Falſtaff 

Hath a great Scene ; the image of che jzft ; 

Ile fhew you here at large(harke good mine Hoſt: ) 

To nightat Hernes Oke,jult 'cwixt twelve and one, 

Muft my ſweet Nan preſent the Faiery Queene : 

The purpoſe why,is here : in which diſguiſe 

While other jeſtsare ſomething ranke on foot; 

Herfather hath commanded hey to ſlip 

Away with S/ender,and with him at Eaton _ 

Immediately to marry : She hath conſented: Now Sir, 

Her mother,(even ſtrong againſt that match 

And firme for Door Caimhath appointed 

That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 

While other ſports aretasking of their mindes, 

Andat the Deanry,where a Prieſt attends 

Straitmarry her : to this her Mothers plot 

She (ſeemingly obedient)likewiſe bath bh 

Made promule tothe Doctor ; Now:thus it reſts, 

Her father meanes ſhe ſhalt be all in white ; 

And inthat habitc,when Slender ſees his rime - 

To take herby the hand,and bid her goe;, © 

She ſhall goe with him : her Mother hath inter.ded 

(The better to devote her to the Pottor; 

For they muſt all be nask*d and vitariled) 


. 
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| beaten my ſelſe imowllthe; | 

| 1 was like: 16 be apprekendedr/fortbe Wirchof Bras 

| ford,bit that my admſrable'dextecnyrof wit; niy-botiriters | 
feiting theaRion of an: old Woman: deliverdmmee; the 
KnaveConflable lad ſet me ith' Scockes ji? common 
Steckes fora Witoho./ oi cf) ro Bt offs wy nt TL 

Qs, Sir,let meſpeake withyown |ybur Chambet , 

you ſhall heare howwchipgs goc;andb{i 


| 
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Id gweroit 1BIKEC CET CANOLIF . . :> + 


'1c tigfbo Well, bochand your device!z.lleto.the Vicar, 
Bring you the Maid,you ſhall netlacke a Pricſt . 

\ :Zemsr$0 thalll everoworeibe baund to thee ; 
Beſices,Nomekts þjdſent recompence.” © — Exemm. 
z22621 DOCy ) 3504739900) 13551 


——_— 


_ Attns Quinitus, Scana Prima. 


—_—_—_— 


LE _— 
"5 CEE” 


| Enter Falſtaffe,Quickly jnd Ford. 


Fal, Prethee no more pratling : go,Ile hold,this is the 
third time: Thopegood luckelics in odde numbers, A- 
way ,goe,they ſay there is Divinity.in odde numbers, ci- 
| ther 12 Nativity,chance,or death : away, 

Qs. Ile provide youachaine, and Ile doe what I can 
roger youapaire of has NES. | 

| Fal. Away fay,time weares, hold up your bead and 
| mince. How now. M. Broome ? Maſter Broome, the mat- 

ter will be knowne to. night , or neyer. Be you in the 
| Parke about midnight, at Herzes-Oake, and you ſhall ſec 
wonders. | 

Ford. Went younot to her yeſterday (Sir)as youtold 
me you hadappointed ? 

Fal. 1 went to her ( Maſter Broome ) as you ee, like a 
poore-old-man , but I came from her (Maſter Broome ) 
| like a poote-old-woman ; that ſame Knave ( Ford her hu(- 
| band) hath the fineſtgnad Divell of jealouſie in him ( Ma- 
| ſter Broome) that ever govern'd Frenzic. I will tell you, 
| hebcat me grievouſly,in the ſhape ofa woman ; ( for in 
\ the ſhape of man ( Maſter Broome) I feare not Goliah 
with a Weavers beame, (becauſe I know alſo, life is a 
Shuttle)I am in haſte,goe along with mee, Ile tell you all 
(Maſter Broome : ) ſince I pluckt Geeſe , plaid Trewant 
and whipt Top, I knew not what*cwasto be beaten , till 
lately. Follow me , Ile tell you ſtrange things of this 
Knave Ford,on whom tonight I will be revenged , and I 
will deliver his wife into your hand. Follow , ſtrange 


things in hand ( M. Broome) follow. Exennt; 
| es SHEN SE Oe 
| - 
Scena Secunda. 

Emer Page,Shaltow Slender, 


Page. Come, come: wee'll couch ith Caile-ditch, 
till we ſee thelight of our Fairies. Regiember ſonne Slew- 


der My dan hcer. fe 
Slew, Iforlooth;l have ſpoke with her , and wee have 
a nay-word how to know one an8ther. I come to her 


pr 


enough. It hath 
Page. Then 
come it well ; 
evill but the Diva 
Letsaway : follow me. 


>oke ten a'clocke. 


pood too: but what needes cither your 
? The white will decipher /her well? 


ight is@arke , Light and Spirits will bes 
caven proſper our fport. No man meaneg 
pr} an ſhall know him by — 3 

cant, 


—_— 


RN 
4 


_—_ 
—— 


ScenaT ertia. 


the 


Miſt. Ford. The 
Oake. 


RT ——— Ce 


Emer Milt. Page, Miſt. Ford,( ain. 


j 


Mit Page. M'.DoQor, my daughter is in greene,whenþ 
| you ſee your time, take herby Rn away with her: 
tothe Deanry,and diſpatch it quickly : goe before into 
the Packe : wetwo muſt goe together. 
(4. I know yatT have to do,adieu. || 
Atiit. Page. Fare you well (fir: Jay husband will notre-Fi 
joycr fo much atthe abuſe of FaiFtaffe, as he will chafe xi 
Dodtors marrying my daughter : But 'tis no matter ;Þ 
better a little chiding, thena great 
CMift. Ford. Where is Nan now? and her tro 
Fairies ? and the Welſh Divell Herve ? 
Miſt Page. They arc all couch'd ina pit hard by Her»e: | 
Oake, with obſcur'd Lights ; which at the very inſtant |'W- 
- _ andour meeting, they will at once diſplay to || 
thenight. 1. 
Mitt Ford, That cannot chooſe but amaze him, 
Miſt.Pape.Ifhe be not amaz'd he will be mock'd ; If || 
he be amaz'd, he will be mock'd. 
Miſt. Ford. Wee'l betray him finely. | 
AMi.Pa. Againſt ſuch Lewdſters, and their Le 
] Thoſe that berray them doe no treichery. | 
houre drawes on : tothe Oak 


Exit 


x. 


chery, | | 


—_—. 


 mm——— — — — 


Scana Quarta. 


” 


Enter Evans and Fairies. 


Evans. Trib,trib,Fairics : Come, and remember your 
parts: be pold ( I pray you) follow me into the pit, and | 
when givethe watch-'ords ; doeas I bid you : Come, | 


come,trib,trib, Exenst. 


Scena quinta. 


| in white , and cry Mum $ſhecrycs Budget, and by that 


NOTICE ES > * * + y TTO, 9. a a4 _—_ 


Sits... 


alumocroe—_ 


Anne Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Quickly, 
Slender Fenton, (fie Pihol, 


Fal. The Windſor Bell hath firoke twelve; the Mi- | 
nutedrawes on : Now the hot-blogdied-gods affiſt mee: | 
| Remember love, thou waſt a Bull for thy Ewyopa, Love 
ſer on thy hornes. O powerfull Love , that in ſome re- 
ſpeXs makes a Beaſt a Man: in ſome other,a Man,a Bealt. 
You wereallo (Iupiter)a Swan, for the love of Leds : O 


Enter Falſtaffe, CMiltreſſe Page, Miſtris Ford, Evans, 


» on 
q 


'*« 7 
A 
« 

þ 


Prong 


= 


—— — = 
- a « 


* 


; 

£0 

"4 ; 
4 » 
| 
8 © 


deale of heart-breake, | 
ope of 


_ 


'W | al 


omnipoe | - 


. 
{Þ # 
_— 4 
a. 4 


in ol wn, 


A 
4% g 
* ; 
"i by 


|| omnipotent Loye,how nere the god. drew to.the.com= | 
| | Slexion of a Goole : a faule done firſt in_the forme. ofa | Fa 
| | Bealt,(O love,abealtly fault ;) and then. another fault, | Away, 
* | in the ſemblance of a Fqwle, thinke on'e (love) a fowwle- | Our 

7 fault. When gods have Dt backes , w ſhall poore | V 

| men doe?For me, I am here a. Windſor. Stagge, and the 
* | fatreſt ( Ithinke).i'th Forreſt. Send, mea coole. rut-time ; 
© | (love)or whocan blame me to piſſe my: Tallow ? Who. 
©] comeshere? my Doe ? | 


. ” 
% 


xcke hand-in hand; your ſelvesin © 


i. a td ee 


Pp; ky ay,T ſmell a man of middlecarth. & 
| A.Ford. Sir John? Artthou there (my Deare?)., ''| Fa, Heavens defend mefipm that, Welſh Fairy, / 
| My male-Deere ? . | Leaſthetransformemetoapeece of Cheeſe. , } {| 
| Fat. My Doc with the blacke Scut ?. Let the skie |  F#, -Vilde worme, thou aſt ore-look'd even in thy 
ns « ha ' 7 k 

| raine Potatoes F let An -n_h bo ue Fraps of a "= a. s ; ny 

© | Qceves,haile-kiſſing Comfits , and ſnow Eringoes; Let. } Qs, -With tryalfixe totich me hisfinger end 3 + ) 
| | there come a tempett of provocation, I will ſhelter mee | If he be chaſte,the flame _— deſcend © © 


"kl And turne. hitg tano paine;: but if he ſtart, 


my. —— 


| A_.Ford, Miſtris Page is come with me (Sweerheart.) | Itis thefleſhofagorrupted heart. 

|  Fal. Divi'd me like a brib'd-Bucke , cacha Haunch : Pift. A triall,come 
/ | Iwill keepemy ſides to my ſelfe , my ſhoulders for the | E&vars.Come,willthis wood take fire Þ | 
+ | fellow ofthis walke ; and my hornes I, bequeathe your | Fl. Oh,oh,oh, TRL 3-1 "= 
* | busbands. Am Ia Woodman,ha? Speake I like Herwe. | Qu. Corrupt,corrupt,and tainted in defire, 
| | the Hunter > Whyznow is Cupid a childe of Conſcience, | About him(Fairies)ſing aſcornfull Rime, 


he makesreſtitution. As T ama trueſpirit,welcome, = | Andas youtrip,ſtill pinch himto your time, | 
1H | J6#agc Alas,what noyſe ? ; | 51; | | 
M | CFord.. Heaven forgive our (innes, = Pra” OPTI The Song, . .. | 
; Fal. What ſhould this be?  Fieon finfull phantafie.: Fie on Luſt and Laxuric : 
1% | cHFord HM. Page. Away aways : . | Luft i« ont a bleedy fire findled withunchaſte defire, 
ol  Fal.- I thinke the Divell will not have me dann'd, - Fedlinheart whoſe flames aſpire, 
ne | WY | Leaſt the Oyle that's in me thould ſer hell on fire; os £8 doe blow them bigher und higher. 
ol He would never elſe crofſe me thus, ' © | Pinch bim(Fairies)wutrally : pinch bins for bu Villanie, 
TT | Enter Fairies. Pinch him,a»d burne him,and turne him abust, 
|. Qs. Fairies,blacke,gray ,greene,and white, Till Candles,and Starelight ani Moont-frine be ont. 
If You Moone-ſhine Revellers,and ſhades of night: 166 5 FI | 
i | You Orphan heires of fixed deſtiny, | Fage. Nay doenotfiye, Ithinke we have watcht you 
| W | Attend your ojfice,and your quality. now 3 Will none but Here the Hunter ſerve your 
y, |. Crier Hob-goblin,make the Fairy Oyes. _ | turne? 
| Pit. Elves,lift your names : Silence you ayry toyes M.Page. I pray you come,hold'upthe jeſt no higher, 
| W | Cricket,to #mdſor Chimneyes (halt thou leape : | Now (good Sir lob»)how like you Wadſor Wives? 
: 1 MW. | Where fires thou find'ſt unrak'd,and Hearthsunſwept, | See youtheſe hizsbands ? Doe not thele faire Okes 
| | There pinch the Maides as blue as Bilbery, Become the Forreſt better then the Towne ? 
- | {| Ourradiant Queene hatesSlutsand fluttery. Ford. Now Sir,whov'sa Cuckold now ? 
| Fal, They are Fairies, he that ſpeakes torhem ſhall die. | Aff, Broome, Falſtaff s a Kiuave,a Cuckoldly Knave, | 
Ile winke and couch : No mantbeir workes muſt eye. Heere are his hornes Maſter Broome : 
| Ev. Where's Bede?Go you,and where you finda Maid | And Maſter Broome , he hath enjoyednothing of Fora!, 
That ere ſhe ſleepe hasthrice her prayersfaid, -but his Buck-basket, bis Cudgell , and twenty pounds of 
Raiſe up the Organs of her fantaſie, | money, Which muſt be paid to'M, Broowe, his horſesare |} 
r|  Sleepe ſhe as ſound as carcieſſe infancy, | arreſted for it, M, Broowe. | 
j But thoſe asfleepe and thinkenot on their finnes, M.Ford. Sir Tobn,wehave had it! lucke : we could ne- 
, | B | Puinchthemarmes,legs,backs,fhoulders,fidesand ſhinnes, | ver meet'; I willnever take you for my Love againe;but 
Þ W About about : I willalwayescount you my Dcere. | m 
Search 7inaſor Caſtle(Elves)within and out. Fal. 1 doe begin to perceivethat I am made an Ale. 
 Strew good lacke(Ouphes)on every ſacred roome, Ford. I, arid an Oxc too : both the proofes are ex- 
That it may ſtand till the perpetualldoome, ten; 5: 55 « 
Inftate as wholeſome;,as in ſtate 'ris fit, Fal. And thieſe are not Fairies : | 
Worthy the Owner,and the Owner it. I wasthree of faure times inthe thought they. were not 
The ſeverall Chaires of Order Jooke you ſcowre Fairies,and yer the guiltineſſeof my minde , the ſodajne 
| With juyce ef Balme ; and every precious flowre; | ſurprize of my powers,drovethe grofſeneſie of the fop- 
\ BW | Each faireInftatment,Coat,and ſev'rall Creſt, pery into a receiv'd beliefe, in defpight of tlie teeth of all 
BB | Withloyall Blazon evermore be bleſt. rimeand reaſon, that they were Fairies. See. now how 
And Nightly.medow-Fairies,looke you ſing wit may be made a Iacke-a-Lent, when 'tis upon ull im+ 
| | Liketo the Garters-Compaſle in aRing, ployment. _ 
| BY | Thexpreſſure that it beares : Greene let itbe; Evan. Sir lohn Falftaſfe , ſerve Got, and leave your 
| BW | Morefertile-freſh then all the field to ſee : defires,and Fairies will not pinſe you. 
| | And,Hony Sit Qui Hal-j-Penſe write Ford, Well faid Fairy Hugh. 
| |7n Emrold: tuffes, Flowres purple,blue,and white, Evan, And leave you your jealouzies too, I pray 
FF | Like Saphire-pearleand rich Embrotderie, you, —_ 
| — ord. \ 


Bs £4 EW 
ne rr _ 


7 


. peece efiraaſted Cheeſe; 9 
Evans.Secſt is not'860d topgive patter ; your pelly is all 
, putter , . FINE 5d 
; f Fal. Seeſe and Putter > Have I liv'd to ſtand atthe 
; taunt of one that makes Fritters of '®#gly6? THis 'is e- 
' nongh'to be the decay of Luſt and late-walking threugh 
'the Realme. o BW, 
Mit. Pape. Why Sir /ohn, doe you thinke,thoughwe 
' would have thruſt-vertne out of our-hearts. by the head 
| and ſhoulders, arid have given our ſelves without ſcruple 
to Hell, that ever the Divell could bave made yot-'our 
delight ? _—_ 

Ford. What,a Hodge-pudding ? A bag of Flax ? | 

A113, Page. Aputtman? | ROTO, PIC2L 1s Ws 

Page. Old,cold, wither'd,and of intollerable entrails? 

Ford. Ard one thatis as ſlanderousas Sathan ? 

Page. Andas'pgore as Tob, ; 

Forg. And as wicked as his wife ? 

And given to Fornications,and to Tavernes,and 


'- Page. Vponmylife then,you tookethe wrong. 


- 


. 
= 99 *% # 
3 ; 
* ” 


Page. Why,this is your owne folly, 


By her garmetits ?\ 


way not Azne,bnt a Poſi-maſters Boy. 


#4 3-1-4145 11495 2 0 Enter as. 
Cas. Veris Miſtris Page : by gar Iam cozoned 


it 1snot Aw Page,by gar,T am cozoned. 
M.Pa, Why? did you take her in white ? 


ſor. 


How now M. Fenton? 


| Page. Now Miſtris : 


Sacke,and Wine,and Methegiins; and todrinkings, and 
{wearings,and ſtaring? Pribbles and prabbles? ©: - 
Fal. Well,I am your Theame : you have the- ſtart of 
me, Iamdejected : I am notable to anſwer the: Welch 
Flannell, Ignorance tt felfe isa Plummetore me , uſe'me as 
you will, . EE F500 IV 
Ford, Marry.fir, wee'l bring you to Wind(er to one 
Mr Broome, that you have cozon'd of money, to whom 
| you ſhould have beene a Pander : over and abovethat you 
have fuffer'd, Ithinke;to repay that money will be a bi- 
ting atfiicion. | 
Page, Yet be cheorefull Knight, thou ſhalt eat a Poſſet 
to nightar'ttly houſe, where I wiil defire-theeto laugh ar 
my wifezthat now laughesatrhee : Tell her M*. Slender 
{ hath mardied ber (Jaughter. : 
i Aft. Page. Doors doubt that ; 
If efane Page be my daughter , ſhes (by this ) Door 
( 4118 wife. 


——— 


Enter Slender, 

Slen. Whoa hoe, hoe, Father Pape. 

Page. Sonne? How now? How now ſonne, 
Have you diſpatch'd ? 

Sles. Diſpatch'd ? Ile make the beſt in G/ofterſhire 
know on't : would 1 were hang'd lagelfe. 

Page. Of what,ſonne ? 

$ten, I came yonder at Eatonto marry Miſtris e-H1me 
Page, and ſhee's a great lubberly Boy. It it had not beene 
1t Church, I would have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould have 
ſwing'd mee. IfI did not thinke it had beene e4me 
Page, would I might never ſtirre, and 'tis a Poſt-maſters 
Boy. | 


—— a — 
—  _  — 


How chance you went not with M. Slender ? 


Fey. You doe amaze her ; heare tke truth of it, 
You would have married her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there wasno proportion held in love : 
The truth is,ſhe and 1 (long ſince contracted ) 
Are now ſo ſure that nothing can diflolveus : 
Th'offence is holy that ſhe hath committed, 

And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 

Of di{obedience,or-unduteous title, 

Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
A thouſand irreligious curſed houres 


Ford. Stand not'amaz'd, here is no remedy : 
Money buyes Lands,and wives arc ſold by fate. 
to ſtrike at me,that your Arrow hath glanc'd. 
joy what cannot be eſchew'd,muſt be embrac'd. 


Chac'd. 


Heaven give you many ,many merry dayes : 
Good husband,let us every one goe home, 
And laugh this ſport ore by a countrey fire, 
Sir Johz and all. 
Ford. Letit beſo (Sir Johs:) 
To Maſter Broome,you yet ſhall hold your word, 


alt. ——_——__ 


_ © Slen, What heed you tellmethat 2: I thinkeſo, when! 
| I-tgoke a Boy fo Girlie: If Thad beene married to him! 
(forall he was Ihwemans appardll) Lwould tot bave had 


| Sen, I went to her ingreene , and cryed' Mum , and 
ſhe cry'd Budget/as Ave and I had'appointed, and yet it | 


An. Pardon good father,good my mother pardon, | 


Afi. Pa. Why went you not with M*.DoQor Maid? 


Which forced marriage wouid have brought upon her. 
In Love,the heavens themſclves doe guide the ſtate, 


Fal, TI am glad , though you have tane a ſpeciall ſtand 


—— 


« 


: 


4] 


Didhot Tell yot how you ſheutd know my daughter 1 ; 


Þ Miſt. Page. Good George be not angry, Tknew of your j 
purpoſe: turn'dmy daughter into white, and indecd ſhee Þ 
1$how with the Door at the Deanry,and there married, Þ 


” q 


» Itaf 
married one Garſo60n, a Boe ; 00nPeſant,by gar. A Boy, þ 


(4. 1 be gar, and *cisa Boy : begar, Ile raiſe allFind: 


Po 


: Ford, This is ſtrange : Who hath got the right Arned 
Page, My heart miſgives me, here comes M. Fenton. 


Fal. When night-dogs runne , all ſorts of Deereare | ; 


A4i.Pa. Well,I will muſe no further : M.Fenton, 
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Page. Well,what remedy ? Fenton, heavengive ha i 


For he,to night,ſhalllye with Miſtris Ford. Exeunt. | + 1 


b, ; ; "8 
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For Viealure. 


————. 


eAttus Primus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Dukz,Eſtalus, Lords. 


Duke. 
ob 2 Sealus. 
AER Eſce. My Lord. | 
SEES DakOf government, the properties tounfold, 
=? Would ſceme in me t'affe ſpeech and diſcourle. 
to know,that your owne Science 
Exccedes (inthat)thelifts of all advice 


| My ftrength can give you : Then no more remaines 


But thar,ro your tuificiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them worke : The nature of our people, 
Our Ces initiutions,and the Termes 


' | For Common Iuſtice,y'are as pregnant in 


As Art,and practiſe hath enriched any 

That we rememember : There is our Commiſſion, 

From which, we would not have you warpe,; call hither, 
Tfay,bid come before us Angels : 

What figure of usthinke you,he will beare. 

For you muſt knaw,we have with ſptciall foule 


| Elefted him o:1r abſcnce to ſupply ; 
| Lent him our terror,dreſt bim with our love, 


E given his Depuration all the Organs' 


| Ofour owne power : what thinke you of it ? 


Efe. If any in Viewna be of worth 
To undergoe ſuch ample grace and honour, 
Itis Lord Awgelo, 


Enter eAngelo. 


Duke. Looke where he comes. 

Ang. Alwayes obedient to your graces will, 
Icometo know your Graces pleaſure. 

Dake. eAngelo : EF*Y 
There is a kinde of CharaQer in thy life, 
That to th'obſerver,doth th hiſtory 
. Fully vnfold ; Thy ſelfe nd thy belongings 
Are not thine owne ſo proper,as to waſte ' 
Thy ſelfe upon thy vertues ; they on thee'; 


| Heaven doth with us, a8 we with Torches doe, 


| Notlight them for themlelyes : For if our vertues 


" hou not poe forth of us,*twere all alike - 


BY | AS if we had them not: Spirits are not finely touch'd, 
FF || utto fine iſſues : nor Nature never lends 


|! The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 


F | Bath thankes and uſe; but Idoe bend my ſpeech 


*- | But like athrifty goddefſe,ſhe determines - 


' Her ſelfe the glory of acreditour, 


a... 


| 


Weave wiehalexven'd and prepyred ehoyee | © 


Dole. 'Ithanke yougfare yau well; © 


To onethat can my part in him advertiſe ; 
Hold therefore @ngelo : $ 
In our remove,be thou at full,our ſelfc : 
Mortality and Mercy in Viewne 
Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Eſca/ne 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 
Take thy Commiſſion, Noe 
Ang. Now good my Lord D. 
Let there be ſome more teſt, made of my mettle, 
Before ſonoble and ſo great a figure OE > 
Be ſtampt't upon its ET, 
Dsks. No moreeyaſion : 


" + 4$%* 4 
\ 


Proceededto you; therefore rake your honours 3 © 


| Thatirprefers it ſelfe,and leaves pnqueſtion'd - * - 


Matters of needfull value: We ſhalFwrite to you * © 
Asticae,and our concernings ſhall impbrrune, 
How it goes with us,and doe looke t&know © 
What doth befallyou here. Sofateyouwell 7 
To th'hopefull execution doe I leave you} © 
Of your Commiſſion. PEE 
Ang. Yet giveleave(my Lord,) ''' 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
Duke. My haſte may notadmirit;:: ' © 
Nor need you(on mine honour)have'to doe 
With any ſcruple : your ſcope 1s a&mine owne, 
Soto inforce, or qualifie the Lawes, 
Asto yonr ſoule {cemes good : Give'me your hand, 
leprivily away : I love thepeople,--' F 
But doe not like to ſtage meto their eyes : 
Though it doe well, I doenot relliſh well 
Their loud applauſe,and Aves vehement : 
Nor doe I thinke the man of ſafe diſcretion - 
That do's affetiit, Once more fare you well. 
eAng. The heavens giveſafcty to your purpoſes. - 
Eſc, Lead forth and bring you backe in happineſſe. 


Eſc. I ſhdll defireyou,Sir,to give mie leave 
To have fieeſpecch with you ; and it concernes me 
Tolookeintto the battome of my plice : 
A power I have,but of what ſtrength'and nature, 
I am riot'yet inflruded.. SS 
eng, Tisfo with me : 1th 
And aw ookeout fatisfaftion haye 
Touching thatpdint © © 
Eſc. lle wait opon you hotiour, 


Letus with-dray together, 


-  Ex6t, | 


as +. CE CO <5 I ROOT 


» + @-* 


thou'rt athree PATTIE I warrant thee : I had as liefe | 


Scena ſecunda. 


| Bniey Lacio,and two other Gentlemen, 
compotitenrithee Ling of Bongry, why thenall th 
with the Kin ary, why thenall £ 
Dukes fall the Ting. FO 
Gent, en grant us irs peace, brit not the King of 
H aries. 


2 Gent. Amen. | 

Exc. Thouconclud'ſ like the Sanftimonious Pyrat; - 
that ent to Sea with the tcnne Commandements , bur 
'd one out ef the Table. 
2 Gent, Thou ſhalt not ſeale? 
Lac, 1,that he raz'd. 
_ T'Gom. Why?” twas a Commandement to command 
the Captaine and all the reſt from their. fanions : they 
put forth to ſteale : There's not a ſoaldier of us all , - that 
1nthethankeſgiving before meate,doeralliſh the petition 
well that prayes forpeace. . | | 

2 Gent. I neyer heard any ſouldier diſlike it, 

Luc, I beleeve thee : for I thinke thou never was't 
where Grace was ſaid. 

2 Gent, No?a dozen times at leaſt, 

1 Gent, What? inmecter ? 


_—_—_— 


Zxc. lnan proportion,or in any language. 
I oo. I okay any Religion. 

Lac. 1,why not? Grace,is Grace, a. ht of all con- | 
wigs bp le ; Thou thy ſelfe art awicked | 
I "0 5 _ went buta paire of ſheercs be- 
tweene tsg © | 
Lac. 1 grant : as there may betweene the Liſts and 
the Velyet. | 


I Gent. \ Thema Lit. 3 thouart good. Velvet; | 
bea Lyſt of an Engliſh Kerſey as be pil'd,asthouart pit'd, 


dam Hwlietta with child. 


' you? 


I or Clarion? *ris notſo. 
Bw Ns | ea "tisfo: I faw him _ 
ſaw him arried away 3 an 2 0M + withinthels 


Band. TE of it:and it is for getting Ma: | 


Lic. Belceve tinge this may be: hee promis'd to meets 
me two howres ſince, and he was ever preciſe inpromiſe. 
keeping. 
. 2 Gent, Beſides you know,it drawes ſomething neere 
to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. ; 

7 Gene. But moſt of all agreeing with the Proclamation . 

Inc. Away,lct's goe learnethe truth of it. Exemnt, 

Bavd. Thus what with the war ; what with the frveh « 
what with the gallowes , and what with poverty , Iamj 
cuſtome-ſhrunke, How now 5 what's the newes with 
- Enter Clowne. : 

Clow, Yonder man is carrycd to priſots 

Baw. Well : what has he one ? 

Clow,. A woman, 

Bew. But what's his alfence OY 

(tow. Groping for Trowts,in a peculiar River. 
Baw: What? 1s there a Maid with child by him? 


Baw, What Proclamation,man? 


pluck*d downe. 
Zaw. And what ſhall become of thoſe inthe Citic ? 


too,but that a wiſe Burger put in for them. 

Baw. But ſhall all our hoaſes of reſort! in the Subarbes 
be pull'ddowne? 

Claw. To theground Miftris. 

Baw. Why here'sa c 
wealth : what "hal become of me ? 


for a French Velvet.Doe I "rr feclingly now ? 

Luc. Ithinke thou doſt : and indeed with moſt paine- 
Full. = Mm of-t. by ſoeech > I will, out of thine owne con- \ 
feſſion,learne tobegin thy healch; but whilſtI live , for- 
get to drinke after ghee, 

I Gent. Ithinke I have done my ſelfe wrong,have Inot? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou haſt ; whether thou art tainted, 
or free, _. .. Enter Bamde. 

Lic: Behold ,vehold,where Madam 44*:igation comes. 
I have purchas 'q as many diſcaſcs under her Roofe, 
ASCOINE LO=mmes 

2 Gent, To whatl pray 

Lnc. Iudge. 

2 Gent. To three thouſand Dollonrs a Feercs 

1 Gent, Land more. 

Luc. A Fre 


croQyne more. 
. 2. Gent. Thou artalwayes figuring diſcaſesi In "I but 
i oferrour, Tam 


ay, not ( as one would ſay ) heakby 4 but ſo | | 

anc hotlow-; thy bones are hollow ; ; 
pra wap od pe thee. 

1 Gout, How now, which of your hg bas che mod 


v3 nt : there's. one y 


dto was worth five wn 
= peilonyone Iprethee?, ads "_ 
Band. Marry fitghar' s Claudio Signior Clendie." 


almoſt out Mm the ſervice, you will be conſidered. 
dr aWs 


topriſon : andtheres Madam /w/ier. Excunt. 


—_— 


Sceng tertta. 


— 


nn EPI en 


| Zuter Provoſt, Clandio,Iuliet,Officers, Lucio, and two Gent. | 
Cl. Fellow,why doſt thou ſhow me thus to th'worle? | 


Beare meto priſon, wherel am committed. 
Pro, Idocitnotin evill diſpoſition, 
Bur from Amgeloby ſpeciall charge. 
(las. Thuscanthe demy-god( Authority) 
| Make us pay downe,for our offence,vy waight 
The words of heaven; on whom it will,it will, 


———. 


On whom it will por(ſoJres ſtill? tis juſt. (lraint- 
Lnc. Why how now jo? whence comes this re- 
Claw. From too-muchlibe rty,( my Lncio)liberty, 

As ſurfet isthe father of — | 

So every ſcope by the immoderater uſe 

Turnes to reſtraint zour Natures doe purſue 


Claw. They ſalltand for ſeed: they had gonedownef | 


{low, Come x f&ire not you : good Counſellours lacke | | 
| no Clients : though youchange your place, you need nat l | 

change your Trade:Ile be your Tapſter Rill;courage,there Þ'W 
| will be pitty taken on you; youthat have worne yonr cles | 


(ev, No tbur there's z woman with Maid by hini:hll 
| you have notheard of the Proclamation,have you? i | 


(ow. All houſes in the Suburbes of Views muſt Wi 


F 


ory pens ——— 


| | | 


indeed in the Commen-| | 


I 


Bawd. Whar' Sto doe here, Thema T apfter Fl let's wW ith 7 
' (aw. Here comes Signior Clandso, led by the nm | | | 
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| Like Ratsthit ravin downe their proper Bane, | 
| A thirſty cvill,and when we drinke,we die. &; 
| "Lace If 1 could ſpeake fo willy under an arrſl, 
| would ſend for certaine of my Creditors: and yet, toſay 
| the truth, I had as liefe have the foppery of 
| the mortality of impriſonment : 
| Clandin f 
| (7. What (butto ſpeake of ) would offend aguine. 
Lues What is't murder ? 
(4. No. 
Lac. Lechery ? 
Cla, Call it 16. | 
Pro, Away,ſir,you muſt goe. 
b Cla, One word, good friend : 
2 ; Incio,a word with YOu» 
1 Lxc. A hundred: 
|} If they Idoe you any good : Is Lechery ſo look'd after? 
' Ca, Thus ſtands it with me ; upon atrue contract + 
| Igotpoſleſſion of 1z/jertras bed, 
| | You know the Lady,ſhe isfaſt my wite, 
| | Save that we doc the denunciation lacke 
"| Ofoutward Order. This we came not to, 
Onely for propagation of a Dowre 
4 Remaining in the Coffet of her friends, 
* | From whom we thought ir ineet to hide our Love 
- | Till Time had made them for us. Bur it chances 
| | The ſtealth of our moft mutuall entertainment 
With CharaRter too groſſe, is writ in /wher, 
Luc. With Childe, perhaps ? 
(te. Vohappily,even ſo. 
And the new Deputy,now for the Duke, 
Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of aewneſſe, 
Or whether that the body publique, be 


watt 


, I | A borſe whereon the Governourdoth ride, 


Whonewly 1n the ſeat, that it may know 

He can command; lets it (trait feele the ſpur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his phce, 

Oc in his eminence that fils it up: 

I Rapger in : But this new Governour 

Awakes meall the enrolled penalties 

Which have(iikeunſcowr'd Atmor)hung by th'wall 
4 So long,that nineteene Zodiacks have gane round, 
And none of them been worn; and for a na:ne 
Nox putsthe drowſic arid negleted A& 

Freſhly on me : 'ris ſurely fora name. 

. Lac. I warrant it 1s: and thy head ſtands ſo tickle on 
thy ſhoulders, that a Milke-maid, if ſhe be inlove, may 
fighit off: Send afcer the Dake andappeale to him. 
| Ca. Ihavcdone ſo,but he's not to be found. 

I prethee( Lacio)doe me this kinde ſervice : 
This day,my fiſter ſhould the Cloyſterenter, 
Þ | Andthere receive her approbation. 
Y | Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate, 

- | Implore her,in my voyce,that ſhe make friends 
| Tothe {tri Deputy: bid her ſelfe aſſay him, 


"jg | | Thave great hope inthat-: for in her youth 
| | There is aproneand ſpeechleſſe DialeR, 


Þ | Suchasmove men: beſide ſhe hath proſperous Art 

| When ſhe willplay with reaſon,and diſcourſe, 

| And well the can perſwade. 

= | £*c. Ipray ſhe way; as well for the encouragement 

ofthe like, which elſe would ſtand upon grievous impo- 

ſition: as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would be ſor- 

8, Howld be thus fooliſhly loſt,ata game of Ticke-tacke ; 
© LO Er. 


| Ca, Tthanke you good friend Licio. 


what's thy offence, 


} Cla. Come Officer,away. 


T 


i 2365 eas tra. 


two houres. 


$ cena Quarta G 


| Exter Dutkg and Frier Thomas © 

Dake Ne: holy Father,throw away that thought, 

Belceve not thatthedribbling dart ot love 

Can piereea compleat bolome : why,I defire thee | 
O give me ſecret harbourghath apurpoſe 

More grave and wrinkled ;then the aimesand <nids 

Frs. May your Gtaceſpeake of it. 

Dake My holy ſir,ndne better knowes then you . 
How I have ever lov'dthelife remov'd y - 
And held in idleprice,tohaunt aſſemblies | 
Where youth and coſt;and witlefle braycry keepes. 

I havedclivered to Lord eLagele i | 
(A man of ſtriftureatid firmeabſtineace) 

My abſolute power ahdplace herein Views, 
And he ſuppoſes me travail'd to Poland, 

(Far ſo'l have ſtrew'd it jn the common care) 
And ſoit is receiy'd z:Now (pious fir) 

You will demaund of me, why 1do this. 

Fri, Gladly,my Lord. | 

Duke. We have ſiri&t Statutes,and moſtbiting Lawes, 
(The needfull bits and curbes for headſtrong weeds,) 
Which for this fourteene yeares,we have let ſlip, 
Evenlike an ore-growne Lyon in a Cave 
That goesnot oft toprey ; Now,as fond Fathers, 
Having bound up the threatning twigs of Birchy 
Onely to ſticke it in their childrensfight, 

For ertour,not to uſe : in time the rod 

More mock'd then fear'd : ſoour Decrees, 

Deadto infliction,to themſelves are dead, 

And liberty plucks Iuſtice by the noſe ; 

The Baby beatesthe Nurſe,and quite arhwart 

Goes all decorum, 

Fri. Itreſted in your Grace 
To unloeſe thistyde-up luſtice, when you pleas'd ; 
And it in you more dreadfull would have ſeem'd 
Than in Lord Avgels. | | 
Dake. I doe teare,too dreadfull : 

Sith *twas my faultco givethe people ſcope, 

'T would be my tyranny to ſtrike & gall them, 

For what I bid them doe : For we bid this be done 
When eviildeeds have their permiſſive paſle, 

And not the puniſhment ; therefore indeed (my father) 
I bave on Angelo impos'dthe ojfice, 

Who may in th'ambuſh efmy name, ſtrike home, 
And yet,my naturenever in the aght 

Todoe in {lander : And to behold his ſway 

I will,as 'twere a brother of your Order, 

Viſit both Prince and people : Therefore I prethee 
Supply me with the habit,and inſtrut me 

How I may formally in perſon beare _ 

Like a true Fr&y : Mor reaſons forthisaQion 

Ar your more kciſure,ſhall I render you; 

Onely this one : Lord Angelo ispreciſe, 

Stands at a guard with Envie : ſcarce confeſſes 
That his blood flowes: or that his appetite | 
Ts more tobreadthan ſtone ; hence ſhall we ſee 

1f power change purpoſe : ny our Seemers a6 

2 C4hY KG 


Ra 
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; OL |] (And withfalllincofkisanhority) | 
POOR reovernes Lord Angaleg Aman whoſe b | 
Seng Otnta 6 The Bea : pro lon 63h Caſe: | 
— NS: MFR OG RN geen edge | H 
Enteh ſabel,aud Franciſed a Nun. ileal pou dips - |= _ | 
Ia, Andhave you Dumgno iether priieages ? | _ My -{ ndonperny «i | | 
No CSE... | vade wha hr ot brockoerlig: | 
Jai; Yestruely ; 1. argon nr "My , Fals into forfeit : hearreſts him on it, | 
ers OTST Andfollowes cloſe the rigour of the Statute | 
Vponthe Siſterhood, prom arke To make him an example : all hope is gone, 
4 "B in thisplace Valcſle you have the grace,by your faire prayer Þþ 
Duc. "Hoa? peace 5 49571 ng To ſoften eFngelo : And that's wy pith of buſineſe | : 
ſs. Whosthat which cals? 'Twixt you,and your poore brother, | j 
Nun, It 15a mans voyce,gentle lſabells, "RO Iſa. Doth he fo | 
Turne you the key and know his buſineſſe of him; | Secke his life? . 
| OT ETD wey ny -.. h Zac. Has cenſur'd himalready, 
: wer you have watt FRY ſpcake with men, And asI heare,the Provoſt hath a warrant ll i; 
| But inthepreſenceof the Priveſſez © | ha | 
Thenif youlpeakeyyoumuſtnoeſhew your face; — | For eexeerion 
Oren rat} ores rho or ſpeake: g Abilitic's in me,to doe him good ? |} 
He calsagaine's prey you an{wer him. Luc. Aſſay the power you have. 
Iſa. Peace and proſperity : whois'tthat cals? Tſe. My om {ub i |- 
Lac. Sond /= 5 ve be)as thoſe cheeke-Roſes 76 Cur RR 3 C 
Procilime you CRONIN rabies, + _— And makes usloſethe good we oft might win, | 
Asbring meto the light of /ſavelle, | By fearing to attempt : Goe to Lord eGygelo, 
2 ER ne ee Siſter And let him learneto know,when Maidens ſux 
bb — ++ AH Mengive like gods: butwhen they weepeand kneele, | || | i 
Iſa. Why unhappy brother? Let me aske, All their petitioneace aetrucly theirs { 
hrs. eo one his - oxcoateh | As they elves would owethem. Y 
Iamrt INT. 7 3 | 
i Lxc.Gentleand faire 2 your brother kindly greets you; To OE er? I can does | R 
Not to be weary mu = ; he's inpriſon. Ife 1 will about ” Rrait : 
Ifa. Woe me; for what ? : OE . ; 3 ic 
Lxc. For that,which it my ſelfe might be his Iudge, No longer TOE rare ; = HP 
en > > Commend >: to my brother : ſooneat night | WE 
" Log i oops iq my Ile ſend him certaine word of wy ſucceſle. A 
. Sir, _ hy . | 
Luc. *Tistrue;I would not,though *tis my familiar fin, Foy Bo 1 uady of you. I ] 
| With Maidstoſcemethe Lapwing,andrto jelt ja. "TH {« 
{ Tongue,farrefrom heart : play with all Virginsſo : _ EEE HEBEI | ns =. 
T hold yoti aa thing en-skicd and _— 7 g es i ic 
By your renouncement,an immortal) ſpirit | q / $ Secundus.Scan I | 
ad tobe talk'd with in ſincerity, ach | | 
I As wit ” R... "IPO NR _ | —" "ll iy. 
7 | YM. Youdoeblaſpheme the good,in mocking me. "F | 
; | :— - Enter Angelo, Eſcalns andſervants, Inſtice, C 
a TG EE, | os ORE, I 
As thoſe that feed, grow full: as blofloming Time Setting it up to feare be bom rt <0 . 
That from the ſcedneſle,the bare fallow brings Andlet it _ my ogg ET | fer 
To teeming foylon: even ſo her + 4-0 wombe Their Peuy ,Aand not.their . l | 
Expreſſeth his fall Tilthand Husbandry. | __  PNSVIREEY 0 
2 woo On is 
. Is ſhe your Coſen 2A be 
| FA Adoptadiy, asſcheole-maids change their names ven I "am apalay wa F: moſt noblefather, WY oo 
is eh (Whom Lbdeeveto be moſt ſtraitin vertue) q 
Iſa. Lethim marry her. | Thar in the working of your owne affetions, £2 
pod Thisis the point. Had Time coheard with Place,or Jace with wiſhing, ; 
The Duk is very ſtrangely gone from hence ; : ' | Ortharthereſolute a&ing of our blood ; 
—_ Tr brow ſelfe beingone) = Could have attain'd th'efte& of your owne purpoſe, tha 
| "OE d hope of nd » but we doelearne | Whether you hadnot ſometimein yourlite lik. 
By > reg thevery Nerves of State, | Errd inthis point,which now youcenſure him, : 
| Hisgiving-out,were ofan Infinite diftance And pulld the Law upon you: <= x 
rom Mibirue meant deſigne z upon his place, Ang. *Tis onettung to be tempte */ another ||| mar 
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| Another thing to fall : I not deny 


| Thelury paſling on the priſoners life 

May in the {worne-twelve have a theefe,or two _ 
Guiltjer then him hey try;what's open madeto Iuſtice, 
That Iuſtice ceizes ; What knowes the Lawes 

That theeves doe paſle on theeves? *T1s very pregnant, 
The lewellthat we finde,we ſtoope,and take't, 

' Becauſe we {ccit ; but what we doe not ſee, 


| the matter ? 


Ak 
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| inaCommon-weale, that doe nothing but uſe their abu- 


{| Conſtable,and my name is Elbow ; I doe leane upon Iu- 
| Uice (ir,and doe bring in here before your good honour, 


tm. 


We treade tpon,and never thinke of. it. 
You may not fo extenuate his offence, 
For I have had ſuch faults ; bur rather tell me 
When I,that cenſure him,doe ſo offend, 
Let mine owne Iadgement patterne out my death. 
And nothing come 1npartullt, Sir,he mult dic. 
Emnter Provoſt. 

£/e. Be it as your wiſedome will. 
eAng. Where is the Provoſt ? 
Pro, Here if it like your Honour. 
eAug. Seethat ( landio 
Beexecuted by nine to morrow morning, 
Bring him his Conteſſor,let him be prepai'd, 
For that's the utmoſt of his Pilgrimage. 
Eſc. Well: heaven forgive him zand forgive us all : | 
Some riſe by ſrane and ſome by vertue fall : | 
Some Run from brakes of Ice,and anſwer none, 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbw, Froth,Clowne Officers. 
Elb. Come,bring them away : if theſe be good people | 
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cation,adultery,and all uncleannefle there, 
Eſc. By the womans meanes? 


e defi'd bim. 
Clo. Sir,it it pleaſe your honour,this isnot ſo. 
Elb. Prove it before theſe Yarlets here, thou honoura- 
ble man,proveit. : 
Eſc. Doe you heare how he miſplaces? | 
Clo. Sir,ſhe came 1n great with childe 2: and longing 
({aving your honors reverence) for ſtew'd Prewynes; fir, 
we had buttwo in the houſe, whichat thac very inſtant 
tine ſtoud,as it were in a fruitdiſh (a diſh of ſome three 
pence; your honours have {ecne ſuch diſhes ) rhey are nor 
China-diſhes,but very good diſhes. 
Eſc. Goe too,goe t00 : no matter for the diſh fir- 
Ch. No indeed fir not of apin; you are therein the 
right : but, to the point : as Tay,this Miſtris E/5-w, being 
(as I ſay) with childe,and being great beilied,and longing 


- (as I (atd) for Prewyns: and having no more in the diſh 
(as I faid) Maſter Freth here, this very man, having eaten | 
the reſt (as1 ſaid)and(as I ſay) paying for them very ho- | 


neſtly : for, as you know Maſter Fro;h, I could not give 
you three pence againe. 
Fro, No indeed, 
Clo, Very well : you being then (if you be remembred) 
cracking the ſtones of the forc{aid Prewyns. 
Fro, 1,ſoI did indeed. 


(le. Why,very well : Itclling you then (if you bee 


remembred ) that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were paſt 


ſes in common houſes, I know nolaw : bring them a- 
Way - 
Arg. How noiy fir, what's your name? And what's 


Elb. If it pleaſe your honour , I am the poore Dukes 


—_ 
—_— 


cure of the thing you wot of, utleſſe they keptvery good 
dyct,asI told you. 

Fro, Allthis is true. 

Clo. Why very weilthen. 

Eſc. Come : you are a tedious foole: tothe purpoſe : 
| what was done to Elbowes wife,rhat he hath cauſe to come 


two notorious Benetacors, 

Ang. BencfaRors? Well: What BenefaQors arethey ? 
Are they nut Malefactors ? 

Elb, If it pleate your honour, I know not well what 
they are : Bur precile villaines rhey are, that I am ſure of, 
and voyd of all proplanation in the world , that good 
Chriſtians ought to have. 
£7. This comes ff well: here's a wiſe Ochcer. 
eArg. Gor to: What quality are they of ? Elbow 1s 
your name ? 


| Why do'ſt thou not ſpeake Elbow ? 


Che. He cannot fir : he's out at Elbow. 

eng, What are you ſir? 

Elb. He ſir, a Tapſter fir : parcell Bawd : one that 
ſerves a bad woman : whoſe houſe fir was ( as they ay) 

luckr downe in the Suburbes : and now ſhe profcſles a 
t-houſe ; which, I thinke is a very ill houſe too. 

Eſc. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife Sir , whom I deteſt before heaven and 
your honour, 

Eſc. How ? thy wife ? 

El6. I Sir: whom 1T thanke heaven is an honeſt wo- 
man. 

Eſca. 'Do'ſt thou acteſt her therefore ? 

Elb. I ſay fir,l willdeteſt my ſcife alſo, as well as ſhee, 
that this houſe, if irbe not a Bawds houſe, it is pitty of her 
life, for itis a naughty houſe. 

Eſca. How do'{t thon know thar,Conſtable ? 

Elb. Marry ſir,by my wite, who,if ſhe had been a wo- 

man Cardinally given, might have beene accug'd in forn- 


= na. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


plaine of ? Come me ro what was done to her. 
C/o, $1r,your honour cannot come to that yet. 
Eſc. No lir,nor I meane 1t nor. - 
Clo. Sir , but you ſhall come to it, by your Honours 
lexve: And I beſcech you, lovuke into Maſter Froch here 
ſir, a man of foure-ſcore pound a yeere; whoſe Father 
dyedat Hallowmas ; Was'c not at Hailowmas Maſter 
Froth? 
Fro, All-hallond-Eve. : | 
Cle. Why very well: I hope here be trurhes : he Sir, 
ſitting (as I fay) in a lower Chaice,Sir,twasin the bunch 
of Grapes, where indeed you have a delight to fit, have 
you not ? , 
Fre. T have ſo,becauſeit is an open roome, and good 
for Winter. 
Clo. Why very well then : I hope here betruthes. 
Ang. This will laſtouta night 1a Refs, 

W hen nightsare longeſt there : !le take my leave, 

And leave youtothe hearing of the cauſe; 

Hoping you'l finde good cauſe to whip them all, Exit. 

Eſc. Ithinkeno lefſe : good morrow to your Lord- 
ſhip.Now fir,comeon ; What was done to Elbewes wife, 
| once more e 

Clo. Once fir ? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. T beſcech youlir, aske him what this man did to 
my wife. 

Ch, I beſeechyour honour,as)e me. 

£e, Well fir, what did this Gentleman to her ? 

Clo. I beſeechyou fir, looke in this Gentlemans face: 
200d Maſter Frothlooke upon his honour ;*tis for a good 
purpoſe ; doth your honour ATE ts face ? 

3 


| 


Elb, 1 bg ONS Over-dons meanes: but as ſhe ſpit | 
| in his face,ſo 


Wm, 
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Eſc. T ir,very wel. 
Clo. Nay,I beſcech you marke it well. 
Eſc. Well,I doe ſo. Pn 
Cl, Doth your honour ſee any harme in his face ? 
Eſc. Why no. | 
' Clo. Tie beſuppos'd upon a booke, his face isthe worlt 
thing about him : good then: if his face be the worſt 

'{ thipg about him, how could Maſter Froth doe the Conſta- 
bles wife any harme ? I would know chat of your ho- 
nour. 
Eſc. He's in the right ( Conſtable)what ſay you to ut? 
Elb, Firſt , and.ir like you , the houlc is a refpeRed 
houſe ; next,this isa reſpected fellow ; and his Miſtris 
15a reſpected woman. 
Clo. By this hand fir,his wife is amore reſpeRed per- 
ſon thenany of us all. 
£1b. Varlet,thou lyeſt ; thou lyeft wicked Varlet : the 
time is yet to come that ſhee was ever reſpected with 
man,woman,or childe. : 
Clo. Sir,(he was reſpected with him before he marri- 
1 ed with her, 
Eſc. Which is the wiſer here ; In#tice or Iniqunie ? Is 
tkistrue? 
E1b, O thou Caytiffe : O thou Varlet : O thou wic- 
ked Hannibal; Irelpeted with her,before I was married 
to her? IFever I was reſpe&ed with her,or ſhe with me, 
let not your Worſhip thinke me the poore Dukes Oth- 
cer: provethis, thou wicked Hamnibal,or Ik bave mine 
ation of battery on thee, Sts 

Eſc. If he tooke you a- box 'oth'eare , you might have 
your action of ſlander teo. 

Els. Marry I thanke your good 


worſhip for it z what 
is't your Worfhips plealure I ſhall doe withthis wicked 
Caytiffe ? | 

Eſc. Traely Oticer, becauſe he bath ſome offences in 
bim,that thou wouldft diſcover ,if thou couldſt , let him 
continue in his courſes, till thou know'ſt what they are, 

Ebb. Marry I thanke your Worſhip for ir: Thou fſeeſt 
thou wicked Varlet now, what's come upon thee. Thou 
art tocontinue nowthou Varlet,thou art to continue. 

Eſc. Where were you borne,friend ? 

froth. Herein Vienna,Sir. 

Eſc. Are you of foure{core pounds a yeere ? 

Froth. Yes,and*t pleaſe you fir. 

Eſc. So: whattrade are you of,fir ? 

Clo. A Tapſter,a poore Widdowes Taptier, 

i Eſc. Your Miliris name ? 
i Clo, Miſtris Ovey-don. 
| Efe. Bath hehadany more then one husband ? 

Ch. Nine,fir : Over-don by the laſt. 

Eſc. Nine ? come hither to me,Maſter Froth; Maſter 
Froth, T would not have you acquainted with Tapſters ; 
| they will draw you Maſter Froth,and you will hang them: 
get you gone,and let me hearc no more of you. 

Fro, Ithanke your worſhip :; for mine owne part, I 


dravwne in. 

Eſc. Well : no more of it Maſter Freth: farewell : 
Come you hither to me, M.Tapſter : what's your name 
M.Tapſter ? 

Clo, Pompey. 

Eſc. Wiz elſe ? 

Clo, Bum,Sir. | 

&c. Troth,and your Bum is the greateſt thing about 
you, fo that in the beaſllicſt ſenſe, you are Pompey the 


————_—— 
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never come into any roome 1n a Tap-houſe , but I am 
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great 3 Powpoy,you are pry a Bawd,Pompey ; howlſoe. 
ver you colour it being 
me true, it ſhall bethe better for you- 


| 


whatdoe you thinke of the Trade Pompey ? is it alawfaull 
Trade? 


not beallowed in Viema, 

the youth 1n the Citic ? 

then : if your Worſhip will take order for the Drabs and 
Knaves,you need not to feare the Bawdes. 

It is but heading and hanging. 

for ten yeare together ; you'll be glad ro give outa Comp 
miſſion for more heads: if this law hold in Vienna ten 


yearcs,lle rent the faircit houſe in it after three pence a 
Bay : it you live to ſce this come to paſle, ſay Pompey told 


your Prophefie, harke you : I adviſe youlet me not finde 
you before me againe upon any complaint whatſoever: 
no,not for dwelling where you doe : if 1 doe Pompey , I 


Tapſter,are you not ? come, tell 
Clo. Truely fir, lam a poore fellow that would live, 
E(e. How would you live Pompey ? by being a Bawd) 
(7%. If the Law would alloy it,fir, 
Eſc. But the law willnotallow it Pompey ; nor it ſhall 
Clo. Do's your Worſhip meane to geld and (play all 
Ec. No,Pompey. 
(Co. Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they willtoo't 
Eſc. Thereare pretty orders beginning I cantellyou ; 
Clo. It you head and hang all that offendthat way but 


ou 10, 
E/c. Thanke you good Pompey ; and in requitall of 


{hall beat you to your Tent,and prove a ſhrewd Ce/ar to 
you : in plaine dealing Powpey,l ſhall have you whipt; {0 
tor thistime, Pompey fare you wel!. 

Clo, Ithanke your Worſhip for ycur good counſell; 
but I ſhall follow itas the fleſh and fortune {ſhall better] 
determine. W hip me ? nozno,lct Carman whip his Iads, 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his Trades Exit 

Eſc, Come hither to me, Maſter E/bow : come hithet] 
Mafter Conſtable : how long have you been in this plac] 
of Conſtable ? | 

Elb, Seven yeare and a halfe fir, 

E/c. 1 thought by the readineſſe inthe cJjce, you had| 
EE Mm itſome time : you iay feayen yecres toges 
ther. | 

£16. Anda halfe ſir. 'l 

Eſc. Alas,it bath beene great paines to you : they doe| 
you wrong to put you ſo oftupon't. Are there not med 
in your Ward {utficient to ſerve it ? 3 

EJb. *Faith fir,few of any wit inſuch matters: as they] 


are choſen,they.are glad to chooſeme forthem ; 1 docit MW. 


for ſome peece of money ,and goe through with all. 
Ee. Looke you bring me 1n the names of ſome ſixe] 
or {even,the moſt ſufficient of your Pariſh. | 
E!b. To your Worſhips houſe (ir ? | 
Eſc*To my houle : fare you well : what's aclocks, 
thinke you ? 
[uf, Eleven,fir. | 
Eſc. I pray you goe hometo dinner with me. 
Inf, 1 humbly thanke you. 
Eſc. It grieves me for the death of (lara, 
But there's no remedy. 
Init. Lord Angelois ſevere. 
Eſc. It 18 but needfull. 
Mercy isnot it ſclfe, that oft lookes ſo, 
Pardori is ſtill the nurſe of fecond woe : 
But yet, poore Clanazo ;there is no remedy. 
Come Sir. 
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'| What ſhall be done fir,voith che groaning [zbere 
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Scena Secunda. 
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—— 
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Enter I roveſt, Servant, 
Ser. Hee's hearing of a Cauſe ; he will come ſtraight, 
Fletcll him of you. 
Pre. *Pray.you doe ; Ile knozy 
His pleaſure, may be he will relent ; alas 
He harh bur as offended in a dreame, 
All Sects, all Ages ſmacke ofthis vice; and he 
To dycfor't ! 
Enter eAngels. 
Ang. Now, what's the matter Provoft ? | 
Pro, Is it your will Claudio ſhall dye to morrow * 
Ang. Did not tellthee yea ? had{t thou not order ? 
Why do'ſt thou aske againe? 
Pro. Le(t I might be too raſh : | 
Vader your good correcion,l have icene 
When after execution, Iudgement hath 
Repented ore his doome. 
Ang. Goe to :let thatbe mine, 
Doe you your office; or give up your Place, 
And you ſhall well be {par'd. 
Pro, I crave your Honors pardon ? 


Shee's very neere her houre. 
Ang. Diſpole of her 
' To ſome more titer plzcc ; and that with ſpeed, 
Ser. Here 1s the filter of the man condeam'd, 
Defires acceſle to vou. 
Ang. Hath hea ſiſter ? 
Pro, I my good Lord, a very vertuous maid, 
Aadto be ſhortly of a Siſter-hood, 
If notelready. 
Ang, Well :lether be admitted, 
See you the Fornicatreſle be remov'd, 
L:t her have ncccituil, but not laviſh meanes, 


} Notthe Kings Crowne; nor the deputed ſword, 


Youcould not with more tame a tongue deſire it: 
To him, [| ſays | X 
1/ab. Muft he needs dye ? 
Ps Maiden, noremedy. CS: 
I/ab. Yes: I doe thinke that you mightpardon him, 
And neither beaven, nor man grieveat he mercy. 
1 I will not do't. 
Iſab. 


But can you if you would ? | | 
A - Looke what I will not, that I cannot doe, 
Iſab. But might you doc't and dee the world no wrong 

If fo your heart were touch'd with that remorſe, 

AS mine 1sto him ? : | 

Ang. Hee's {entenc'd, tis too late. 

Luc. Yoarttoo cold. | 

Iſab. Toolate ? why no : I that doe ſpeakea word, 
May call it backe againe : well, beleeve this 
Noceremony that to great ones longs, 


The Marſhalis Truncheon, nor the Tudges Robe 
Become them with one halfe fo good a grace 
As mercy does : It he had beene as you, and you as he, 
You would have {lipthke him, but helike you 
Would not have beene fo ſterne. 

Ang. Pray you be gone. 
. 1ſab. 1 would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were /abell : ſhould it then be thus? 
No : I would tell what *twere to be a judge, 
Ana what a priſoner. 

Lac. I touch him : there's the veine. 

Ang. Your brother iz a forteit ofthe Lay, 
And you but waſte your words. 

Ifab. Alas, alas : 
W hy all theſovles that were, were forfeit once, 
And he that might the vantage beſt have tooke, 
Found out the remedy : how would you be, 
If he, which is thetop of judgement, ſhould _ 
But judge you, asyouare ? Oh, thinke on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new made. 


There thali be order for't. 
Enter L,ycio, and Iſ;bella. 
Pro. Save your Bcnor, 

eg. Stay ailitle while: y'are welcome : what's your 

{ſab. Tam a woefull Sutor to your Honor, (will ? 
Pleaſe but your honor heare rae. | 

Ang, Well : what's your ſuite ? 

Jſab. There is a vice that moſt I doe abhorre, 
And moſt defire ſhould meer the blow of juſtice ; 
For which T would nor plead, but that I mul}, 
For which I muſtnot picad, butthatl am 
At warre, twixt will, and will not. 

eAng. Well : the matter? 

hab. 1 have abrothcr iscondemn'd to dye, 

I doe beſcech you let it be his fault, 
And not my brother. 
| - Pro. Heaven give thee moving graces. 
eAz;. Conderane the tault, and not the ator of Ir, 
Why every ult's condemn'dereitbe done : 
Mne were the very Cipher cf a Fundion 
To fine the faults, whole fine ſtands in record 
Andletgee by the Actor. : 
{ſav. Oh juit, but ſevere law : 
T had a brother then ; heaven | cepe your honor. 

Luc. Give *t not ore ſo: to him againe, entreat him, 
Kneele downe before him, hang upon bis gowne | 
Youaretoo cold ; if you ſhould nced a pin. ; 

bi 


ee. 


Ang. Be you content, (faire Maid) 
It isthe Law, notl, condemne your brother, 
Were he m;; kin{man, brott.er, or my {onne; 
| It ſhould be thus with. him : he muit dye to morrow, 
Iſab. To morrow ?oh; that's ſudaine, 
Spare him, ſpare him : _ ROT ROY 
Hee's not prepar'd for death ; even for our kitchines 
We kill the towle of ſeaſon: ſhall weſerve hcaven 
With lefle reſpe&then we doeminiſter | 
To our groſſe-telves? good, good my Lord, bethinkeyou; 
Who is it that hath di'd forthis offence ? 
There's many have commuted it. 
Lac. I, well ſaid. LES | 
Ang: The Law hath not beendead,thoughit hath ſlept: 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to doe that evill 
If the firſt, thardid th'EdiR infringe 
Had anſwer'd for his deed. Now 'tis awake, 
Takes note of what is done, andlike aP:ophet 
Lookes in a glafle that ſhewes what fnture evills 
Either now, or by remiſſeneſle, new conceiv'd, 
And ſo in progrefſe tobe hatcli'd, and borne, 
Are now to have no {nccellive degrees, 
Bur here they live to end, 
 Thab. Yetſhow {omepitty, _ | 4 
Ang. 1 ſhewit molt of all, when I ſhow Iuſtice; 
| For then I pi:ty thoſe 1 doe rot know, | 
| W hich a diſmi<'d offznce, would afcer gaule ; 
| And } 
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And dochiaright; [that anſwering one foule wrong 
Livesnot to at another. Be fatished ; 


. Your Brother dies to morrow ; be content, 


I/a. So youmult be the firſt that gives this ſentence, 
And he, that ſiffers : Oh, it is excellent 
To havea Giants ſtrength : but it is tyrannous 


Touſe itlike a Giant. 


Lac. That's well ſaid. 
[ſab.,. Could great men thunder 
As {ove himſtlfe do's, Tove would nerebequiet, 
For every pelting petty Otficer 
Would uſe his heaven for thunder ; 
Nothing but thunder : Mercifull heaven, 


| Thou rather withthy ſharpe and ſulphureus bolt 


Splitſt the un-wedgable and gnarled Oke, - 

Then the ſoft Mertill - O But man !proud man ! 
Dreſt ina little briete authority, 

Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 

(Hisglaſſie Effence) like an angry Ape 

Playes ſich phantaſtique trickes before high heaven, 
As makesthe Anpels weepe : who with our ſpleenes, 
Would all themſelves laagh morrall. 

Exuci, Oh, to him, to him wench : he will relent, 
Hee's comming: Iperceive't. | 
Pro. Pray heaven ſhe winne him. 

Iſab. We cannot weigh our brother with our ſelfe, 
Great men may jeſt owith Saints : tis wit inthem, 
But 1a the lefle toule prophanation, 

Luc, Thou'rt ith right (Girle) more o'that. 

Jſab. That inthe Captaine's but a chollericke word, 
Which in the Souldier is flat blaſphemy. 

Lac, Art ny 'd o'that ? os Hh 

Ang. Why doe you put'theſe ſayings upon me ? 

1/ab. Becauſe Authority, thongh Rereciike others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in ir{clfe 
T hat skins the vice o'th top ; goe to your boſome, 
Knocke there, and aske your heart what it doth know 
Thar'slike my brethers fault : if it confeffe 
A naturall guiltineſle, ſuch as is his, 

Let it not ſound athought upon you tongue 
Againſt my brothers life. 

Arg. Shee ſpeakes, and 'tis ſuch ſence 
That my ſence breeds with it ; fare you well. 

I/ab. Gentle my lord, turne backe. 

Avg. 1 will bethinke me : come againe to morrow. 

Iſab. Harke, how Ile bribe you : good my lord turne 
Ang. How? bribe me ? (backe, 
1/a. I, with ſuch gifts that heaven ſhail ſhare with you. 
Lac. You had mar'd all elſe. 

Ifab; Not with fond Sickles of the teſted-gold, 


| Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich, or poore 


As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 


| That ſhall beupat heaven, and enterthere 


Ere Sunne rile : prayersfrom preſerved ſoules, 
From fafting Maides, whoſe mindes are dedicate 
To nothing temporall. 
Ang. Well:cometome to morrow, 
Luc. Goe to : "tis well ; away. 
Iſab. Heaven keep your honor afe. 
eAvg, Amen. 
For I amthat way going to temptation, 
Where prayers crofle. 
Iſab. At what howre to marrow, 
Shalll attend you lordſhip? 
eAng. Atany time 'fore-noone, 


Iſab. *Save your Honor. Exemnte 


Ima tht. * as "_ R ___ _ 


eg. From thee : even from thy vertne. 
What's this? What's this ? isthis her fault, or mine ? 


The Tempter, cr the Tempted, who finnes moſt? ha > | 


Not ſhe : nor doth ſhe tempt : bur itisI, 
That, lying by the Violer in the Sunne, 
Doe as the Carrion do's, not as thefloy re, 
Corrupt with vertuous ſeaſon : Can it be, 
That Modeſty may more betray our ſence 


Then womanslightneſſe? having waſte ground eneugh, ? 


Shall we defire to raze the SanRuary 
And pitch ourevilsthere? oh fie, fic, fie : 


' Whatdoſt thou? or what art thou Angels ? 


Dolſt thou deſire her fowly, for thoſe things 

That make her good ? oh, lether brother live : 
Theevesfor their robbery have authority, 

When Indges ſteale themſelves: what !doc]love her, 
That I defire to hearc her ſpeake againe ? 

And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I dreame on ? 

Oh cunning enemy, thatto catch aSaint, 

With Saintsdoſt bait thy hooke : moſtdangerous 

Is that temptation, thatdoth goad us on 

To finne, inloving vertue: never conld the Strumper 
Withall her double vigor, Art, and Nature 

Once ſtir my temper : but this vertuous Maid 

Subdues me quite : Even till now 

When men were fond, 1 ſmild, and wondred how. Exit 


__— — 


ScenaT erta. 


— — — 


Enter Duke, and Proveft. 
D#k, Haile to you, Provef, fo I thinke you are. 
Pre. Iam the Provoſt; what's your will, good Frier ; 
D#k, Bound by my charity, and my bleſt order, 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here inthe priſon ; doe me the common right 
To let me ſee them : and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may minifler 
To them accordingly. 
Pro. I would do morethen that,if more were nzedfull, 
Enter Inlet. 
Looke here comes one : a Gentlewoman of mine, 
W ho falling in the flawes of her owne youth, 
Hath bliſterd her report: Sheis with child, 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd :a yong man, 
More fit to doe another ſuch offence, 
Then dyefor this. 
D#k, When muſt he dye? 
Pro. As I doethinke to morrow. 
I have provided for you, ſtay a while 
And you ſhall be conducted. 
Dk, Repent you(faireone) of the ſin you carry ? 
Ini. I doe; and beare the ſhame moſt patiently. 
Da,lle teach you how you ſhall araign your conſcience 


' And try your penitence, if 1t be ſound, 


Or hollowly put on. 
T#l. Ile gladly learne, 
Dsk. Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 
Inl. Yes, asllovethe woman that wrong'd him. 
Dw#k, $0 then it ſeemes your moſt offencefull act 
Was mutually committed. 
Iul. Mutually. 
Dxk: Then was your ſinne of heavier kind than his. 
Isl. Idoeconfeſſe it, and repent it (Father.) 
| | Dwuk. Tis 
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| Duk, 'Tismeet ſo (daughter) but leaſt youdo? repent | 


Agstharthe (inne hath brought you to this ſhame, 


| Which(acrow is alwayesroward our ſelves, not heaven, 


Showing we would nat ſpare heaven, as we love it, 

[But as we ſtand in feare. 

1xl. I doc repent me, as it is an evill, 

And take the ſhame wirh joy. 

Dxk. There reſt : 

| Your partner (asI heare) muſtdye to morrow, 

| And I am going with inſtruRionto him: 

Grace g0e with you, Benedicite, 

1al. Muſt dye to morrow ? oh injurious love 

That reſpitsme alife, whoſe very comfort 

Isſtill a dying horror. 
Pre. 'Tisputy of him. 


Exit. 


Exeunt. 
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Enter eAngeld. 
An. Wh:aI would pray,and thinke, Ithinke,and pray 
Toſeverall ſabjeds: heaven hath my empty words, 
Whilſt my Invention, hearing not wy Tongne, 
| Anchors on //abel/: heaven in my mouth, 
 ASif 1did but onely chew his name, 
And in my heart the ſtrong and ſiyelling evill 
Of my conception i the tate whereon I ſtadied 
Islikea good thing, being often read : 
Growne feard, and tedious : yea, my Gravity 
Wherein (letno man heare me) I takepride, 
| Could I, with boote, change for an idie plume 
Which the ayre beats for vaine-: oh place ! oh forme ! 
' How often doſtthou with thy caſe, thy habit 
Wrenchawe fro: fooles, and tye the wiſer ſoules 
Tothy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, rhou art blood, 
} Let's write good Angell on the Devills horne, 
'Tis nor the dcvills Creſt ; how now ? who's there ? 
. | Emer Servant. 
| Ser. One [ſabell, aſiſter, defires acceſſe to you. 
Ang, Teach her the way : oh, heavens 
| Why doe's my bloud thus muſter to my heart, 
Making both it unable for it ſelfe, 
| And diſpoſſeſſingall my other parts 
Otneceſſary fitneſle ? 
 Soplay the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwounds, 
Comeall tohelpe Tak, ſo ſtop the ayte 
By which he ſhould reviue : andeven fo 
The generall ſubje&to a wel-wiſht Kin 
Quit their owne part,and in obſequious fondneſſe 
Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muſt needs appeare offence : how now faire Maid? 
Enter Iſabella. 
1/a. Tamcometo know your pleaſure. 
An, That you might know ir, would much better pleaſc 
Then to demand what 'tis: your brother cannot live. 
iſa. Even fo : heaven keepe your Honor. 
er. Yet may helivea while : and it may be 
Aslongas you, or I : yet he mult dye. 
Jah. Vader your Scnterice ? 
eng. Yea. 
Iſab, When, I beſeech you ? that in his Reprieve 
(Longer, or ſhorter) he may be ſo fitted 
That his ſoule ſicken nor. 


vg. Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices: It were as good 


——OÞ. 


1 When it doth taxe it ſelfe : Asthele blacke Maſques 


(we, 


Topardon him, that hath from nature ſtolne 
A man already made, astorcmit | | 
Their ſawcy ſweetnefle, that doe coyne heavens Image 
In ſtamps that are forbid : .'tis all as caſie, 
Falſely to take away alifetrue made, 
As to put mettle in reſtrained meanes 
To make a falſe one: oF | 
6+ b. ſet _—_— - in hears bur not in earthy 
»g. Say youſo; then I oze youquickly. 

Which had you rather, that themek juſt Law 
Now tooke your brothers life, and to redeeme him 
Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſle, 
As ſhe that he hath ſaind ? 
Iſab. Sir, belceve this, 
I had rather give.my body, thenmy ſoule. 
eAng. I take not of your ſoule : our compel'd ſinnes | 
Stand more for number, then for accowpt. 

I/ab, How ſay you? | 
eng. Nay Ile not warrant that : for 1 canſpeake 
Againiithe thing I ſay : Anſwer to.this, 
I(nowthe voyce of the recorded Law ) 
Prenounce a ſentence on your brothers lifes 
Might there not be acharity in ſinne, 
To fayethis brothers life ? 

1/ab, Pleaſe yon to dog't, 


Itisno finhearall, butcharity: . - . 
Ang.Pleaſ'd yauto doo't, at perillof your ſoule 
Were equall poize of ſine, cy. 
I{ab. That I doe beg hislife,it it be finne 
Heaven let me beare1t; you granting of my ſuit, 
If that be ſinne, Ile make it my Morne-prayer, 
To haycit added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your anſiver. | 
gg. Nay, buthcare me. | 
Your {ence purſues not mine: either you are ignorant, 
Or ſceme ſo crafty ; and that'snot good. 
1[ab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. 
Ang. Thus wiſdome wiſkes to appeare moſt bright, 


Preclaitne anen-ſhield beauty ten times louder 
Then beauty could diſplaied : But marke me, 
To be received plaine,Ile ſpeake more grofle: 


ta 


He take it as aperill to my ſoule, | 
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Your brother is to dye. 

lſab. So. | 

eng. And his offence is ſo, as it appeares, 
Accountant tothe Law, upon that paine. 

Iſab. True. ES: 

£4no. Admitno other way to ſave his life 
(As 1 ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, ; 
But in the loſſe of queſtion) that you, his Siſter, 
Finding your ſelfedefir'd of ſuchaperſon, 
Whoſe cxedit withtheIudpe, or owne great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the Manacles 
Of the all-building-Law : and that there were 
No earthly meane to ſave him, butthat either 
Yau ntuſt lay downe the treaſures of your body, 
To this ſuppaſed, or ele to let him ſutfer ; 
What would you dog? 

1/ah. As much for my poore Brother, as my ſelfe ; 
That is z were I under the tearmes of death, 
Th'imprefſion of keeng whips, 11d weare as Rubics, 
And firip my ſelfe to death, astoabed, | 
That longing have beene ficke for, ere T'ld yeeld 
My body up to ſhame. 


eng. Then 
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Avg. Then mult your brother dyce 
Iſa. And 'twer the cheaper way : 
Betrer it were a brother di d at once, 
Then that a filter, by redeeming him 
Should dye for ever. 

«Ang, Were not you then as cruell as the Sentence, 


l That you have ſlander'd fo ? 


Ja. Tenominy in ranfome,and free pardon 
Are ob two houſes: lawfull mercy, 

Isnothing kin to foule redemption. : 
eAvg. Youſeem'dof late to makethe Law a tirant, 

And ratherprov'd the fliding of your brother 

A merriment, then a vice. 

I/a. Ohpardon me my lord, it oft falsout 
To have, what we would have, 

Weſpeake not what we meane ; 
I ſomething deeexcule the thing I bate, 
For his adyantage that I dearely love. 
e4ng. Weare all fraile. 

Ta, tlc let my brother dye, 

Ifnot a feodary but onely he 
Owe, and ſucceed thy weakenefle. 

eng. Nay, women are fraile too. 

1/a. 1 ,asthe glafſes where they view themſelves, 
W hichare ascafie broke as they make formes : 
Women ? Helpe heaven ; menthetr creation marre 
In profiting by them : Nay, call usten times fraile, 
For we are loft, as our corplexions are, 

And creaulousto falſe prints. 

eng. Ithinke it well: 

And from this teſtimony of your owne ſex 

(Since I \uppcſe we are made to be no ſtronger 
Then faults may ſhake our frames )let me be bold; 
I doearreſt your words Bethat youare, 
That is,a woman ; if you be more, you'r none. 

If you be one (as you are well expreſt 

By all externall warrants) ſhew it now, 

By putting on the deſtin'd Livery. 

I/a. 1 have no tongue but one ; gentle my lord, 
Let meentreate you ſpeake the former language. 

eAng. Plainly conceive 1 love you. 

Iſa. My brother did love [alier. 

And you tell me that he ſhall dye for t. 

Ang. He ſhall not Iſabel if you give me love, 

Iſa. I know your vertue hatha licence int, 
Which ſcemes a little fouler then it is, 

To plucke on others, _ 

Arg. Belecve me on mine Honor, 
My wordsexpreſle my purpoſe. 

Iſa. Ha? Little honor, to be much beleey'd, 
And moſt pernitious purpoſe : Secming, ſeeming, 
I will proclaime thee Angelo, looke for't. 

Signe mea preſent pardon for my drother, 
Or withan out-ſtretcht throate Ile tellthe world aloud 
W hat man thou art. 
Ang. Who will beleeve thee 1/abel? 
My uvſoild name, th' auſtcereneſſe of my life, 
My vouch againſt you, and my place Yth State, * 
Will ſoyouraccuſation over-weigh, 
That you ſhall ſtifle in yaur owne report, - 


| Andimell of calumny. I have begun, 


And now I give my {enſuall race, the reine, 

Fit thy conſent to my ſharpe appetite, - 

Lay by all nicety, and prolixions bluſhes 

That Lanith what they ſue for : Redeeme thy brother, 


By yeelding up thy body to my will, 


} Orelſe he muſt not onely dye the death, 


| Butthy unkindveffe ſhall his death draw out 

Tolngring ſufferance : Anſwer me to morrow, 

Or by the affe&jon that now guides me moſt, 

Ile prove a Tirantro him. Avfor you, 

Say what youcan; my falſe, ore-weighs your true. Exiz, 
1/a. Towhom ſhould I complaite ? Did Itell this, 

Who would beleeve me? O perilous mouthes 

That bearc intheni, one and the ſelfeſame tongue, 

Either of condemnation, or approofe, 

Bidding the Law make curtfie totheir will, 

Hooking both right and wrong to tlappctite, 

To follow as it drawes. Ile to my brother, 

Though he hath falne by prompture of the blood, 

Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of Honor, 

That had he twenty heads to tender downe 

On twenty bloody blockes, hee'ld yeeld themup, 

Before hisſiſter ſhould her body toope 

To ſuch abhord pollution. 

Then [/abel live chaſte, and brother dye ; 

*More then our Brother, isour Chaſtity. 

Ile tell him yet of A»ge/o's requeſt, 


And fit his mind to death, for his ſoules reſt. Exit, 


en, ee —— 


Altus T ertius, Scena Prima. 
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Enter Duke, Claudio, and Provoſt. 
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Claws. The miſerable have no other medicine | 

rs onely hope : Thave hope to live,and am prepar'd to 
6, 

Duke. Be abſolute for death : - either death or life 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſonthus with life : 
If I doelooſe thee, I doe loofe athing 
That none but fooles would keepe: a breath thou art, 
! Servile to all che skyic-infiuences, 
Thar doſt this habitation where thou keepſt 
| Hourelyafflit : Meerely, thou art deaths foole, : 
| For him thou labourlt by thy fiight ro ſhun, 
| And yet runſt toward him ſtill. Thou artnot noble, 
For all th'accommodations that thou bearlſt , 
Are nurſt by baſenetic : Thou'rt by no meanes vatiant, 
For thou doſt feare the ſoftand tender forke 
Of a poore worme : thy belt of reſt is ſleepe, 
And that thou oft provoakſt, yet groſſely feayſt 
| Thy death, whichis no more. Thouart not thy ſelfe, 
For thou exiſts on many a thouſand graines 
Thar iflue out of duſt, Happy thouart nor, 
For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſtto ger, 
And what thou haſt, forgetſt. Thou arr nor certaine, 
For thy complex1on ſhifts to ſtrange effects, 
After the Moone : if thou art rich, thou'rt poore, 
For like an Aſſe, whole backe with Ingots bowes ; 
Thou bearſt thy heavy richesbut a journy, 
And death unloads thee ; Friend halt thou none: 
For thine owne bowels yhich doe call thee, fire 
The meerec effuſion of thy proper loynes, 
Doe curſe the Gout, Sarpego, and the Rheume 
For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor youth, nor age 
But as it were an after-dinnersſleepe | 
Dreaming on both, for all thy bleſſed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beggerhe almes 
Ofpalſied-Eld : and when thouart old, and rich 


Dsk, Sothen you hope of pardon from lord eFngelo? | 
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Thou haſt neither hearc, affeRion, limbe, nor beauty 
| Tomake thy riches pleaſant : whar's yet in this 


That beares the name oflife ? Yet inthis life 


Lye hid moe thouſand deaths ; yet death we feare 


That makes theſe oddes, all even. 
Cls. I hambly thanke you. 
Toſueto live, ItindI lecke to dye, 
And'ſecking death, find life; Let it come on. 
| Enter Iſabella. 


Come. 
D#k. Deere (ir, erclong Ile viſit you againe. 
Cla. Moſt holy fir, I thanke you. "6 
Jia. My buſinefſeis a word or two with (lavdio. 


liſters, . 
Dsk. Provoſt, a word with you. 
Pro. As many as you plealc, 


yet heare them. 

Cla. Now-liſter, what's the comfort ? 

Iſa, Why, 
Asall comforts are : moſt good, moſt good indeed, 
Lord eAngels having affairesto heaven 
Intends you for his {wift Ambaſſador, 

Where you ſhall be an everlaſting Leiger ; 
Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed, 
To Morrow you ſet on. | 

| Clan. Isthere no remedy ? 

Iſs. None but ſuch remedy, as to favea head 
\ Tocleavea heart in twaine : 

(%. Butis there any ? 

Iſa. Yesbrother, you may live : 
There isa divelliſh mercy in the ludge, _ 
If yoo'l implore it, that will free your life, 
| But fetter you till death. 

Cle. Perpetuall durance ! 

Iſa. I juit, perpetuall durance, a reſtraint 
Through all the worlds vaſtidity you had 
Toadetermin'd (cope. 

Clax. But in what nature ? 

Iſa. In ſuch a one, as youconſenting too't, 
Would barke your honor fromthat trunke you beare, 
Andleave you naked, 

(Tax. Let me know the point. | 

Ja. Oh, Idoe fearethee Claudio, and I quake, 
Leaſtthou a feavorouslife ſhouldſt entertaine, 

And fixe or ſeven winters more reſpe& 

Thena perpetuall honor. Dar'ſt thou dye ? 
Theſence of death is moſt inapprehenſion, 
Andthe poore Beetle that wetread upon 

In corporall ſufferance, findsa pang as great, 
As when aGiantdyes, 

 Cls. Why give you me this ſhame ? 


| Thinke.you I can arcfoluionfetch 


From flowry tenderneſſe ? If I muſt dye, 
I willencounter darkneſſe as a bride, 


And hugge itin mine armes. 
' | Ja. Thereſpake my brother : there my fathers grave 


Did utter forth a voyce, Yes, thou muſt dye : 


| Thouarttoonoble, toconſerve alife 


Inbaſe appliances. This outward fainted Deputy, 


' | Whoſe ſetled viſage, and deliberate word 


Nipsyouth i'th head, and follies doth emmew 


I 


Iſab. What hoa? Peace heere; Grace, and good com- 


any: 
00 Who'sthere ? Come in, the wiſh deſervesa wel- 


Pro. And very welcome : looke Signior, here's your 


Dwk. Bring them to ſpeake,where I may be conceal'd, 
 Exeunt. 


| 


AsFalcondeth the fowle, is yet a divell: _ 
His filth within being caſt; he would appeate 
A pond, asdeepe as hell. 
y- la, a es Angelo? Thett 
4. Oli'cisthe cunning Live Il, 
The damned(t body to 76 mu cover. 
2 r= garces; doſt thouthinke Clavdio, 
would yceld him tmy virgini 
Thoumight'ſt be freed ? F 
Ca. Ohheavens, itcannot be. 


Soto him ſtill. Thisnight's the time 
That I ſhould doe what I abhorre toname; 


Or elſe thou dieſt to morrow, 

(%. Thou ſhalenot do't. 

{/a. O, were it bur my life, 
I'dethrow itdowne for your deliveratice 
As frankely asapin, 

(!as. Thankes deere Iſabel. 


(las. Yes. Has he affections in him. 
That thus can make him bite the Law by th'noſe, 
When he would force it? Sore ir is no ſinne, 


Orofthe deadly ſeven it is thelcaſt, 


Iſa. Whichistheleaſt? 

(las, If it were damnable, he being ſo'wile, 
Why would he for the momentary tricke 
Be perdurably fin'de? Oh 1ſabell. 

Iſa. What ſayes my brother ? 

(7a. Death is a fearefull thing. 

1/a. And ſhamed life, a hatefuli. 

Cla, I, but rodye, and goc we know not where, 
Tolye in cold obſtruction, and to rot, 
This ſenfible warme motien,tobecome 
A kneaded clod;and thed<clighted fpirir 
To bathe in fiery floods, or toreſide 
In thrilling region of thick-ribbed Ice, 
To be impriſon'd in the viewlefle windes 
And blowne with reſtleſſe violence round about 
The pendant world : or to be worle then worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawlefle and incertaine thought, 
Imagine howling, *cis too horrible. 
The wearieſt, and moſt loathed worldly life 
That Age, Ache, penury, and impriſonment. 
Can lay on nature, is a Paradiſc 
To what wefeare of death. 

Iſa. Alas, alas. 
4. Sweet Siſter, let melive. 
What finne youdoe, to ſave a brothers life, 
Natare diſpenſes with the deed fo farre, 
That it becomes a vertuc. 
Iſa. Oh you beaſt! 

Oh taithlefle Coward ! oh diſhoneſt wretch, 
Wiltthou be made a man, out of my vice? 
Is'tnotakind of inceſt, to take hfc 


Heaven ſhield:my Mother plaid my Father faire : 
For ſucha warped ſlip of wildernefſe 
Nere iflu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 
Dye, periſh : Might but my bending downe 
Repreevethee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed. 
lc pray a thouſand prayersfor thy death; 
No word to fave thee: 

Cla. Nay heare me [/ab*/.. 

Ia. Oh, fie, fie, fie. 
Thy ſitn'snot accidental, but a Trade ; 


1fa. Yes,he would giv'tthee ; from this ranke offence 


Iſa. Be ready Clandio, tor your death te morrow- 


From thine owne ſiſters ſhame ? What ſhould I thinke, 


= Mercy 


——cT— 
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Ovid 


ta 


e Meaſure for Meaſare, 


Dm 


Mercy to thee would prove it ſelfe a Bawd, 
'Tis beſt that thou dieſt quickly: 

{1ta. Oh heare me Iſabella. 

Dk. Vouchſafe a word, yong ſiſter, but one word. 

Iſa. What is your Will. | 

D#k. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, I would 
by and by have ſomeſpeech with you : the fatisfaction I 
would require, islikewiſe your owne benefit. 

Iſa. 1 have no ſuperfluous leiſure, my ſtay muſt be 


folen our of other affaires : but I willattend youa while. - 


D#k. Son, I have over-heard whar hath paſt betweene 


youand your liſter. Avgelo had never the urpoſe to cor- | 


rupt her ; onely he hath made anaflay of her vertue, to 
practiſe his judgement with the diſpoſition of natures. 
She (having the truth of bonor in her) hath made him 
that gracious deniall, which he is moſt glad to receive: I 
am Confeſſor to Angelo,and I know this to be true,there- 
fore prepare your ſcife todeath : doc not fatisfic your re- 
ſolution with hopes that are fallible, to morrow you mult 
dye, goeto your knees, and make ready. 

* (la. Let me aske my ſiſter pardon, Iam ſo out of love 
with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. Exit. 

Duk. Hold youthere : farewell : Provoff,a word with 
'OUs : 

Pro. Whart's your will (father ?) 

Dak. That now youare come, you will be gone : leave 
me a while with the Maid, my mind pronufes with my 
habit, no loſfle ſhall rouch her by my company. 

Pro. In good time. Exit. 

Dk. The hand thathath made you faire, hath made 
you good : the goodnefle that is cheape in beauty, makes 
beauty briefe in goodneſle ; but grace being the ſoule of 
your complexion, ſhall keepe the body of it ever faire ; 
the aſſault that engelo hath made to you, Fortune hath 
convaid to my underſtanding ; and but that frailty hath 
examples for bis falling,l ſhould wonder at eAngelo:how 
will you doe to content this Subſtitute, and to ſave your 
brother ? 

I{ab. Tam now going to refolve him ; I had rather 
my brother dye by the Law, then my ſonne ſhould Leun- 
lawfully borne. Bur (ob) how much is the good Duke 
deceiv'd ineLngels : if ever he returne, and I can ſpeake 
to him, I will open my lipsin vaine, or diſcover his go- 
vernment. : 

Dk. That ſhall! not be mech amiſle : yetas the mat- 
ter now ſtands, he will avoyd your accuſation : hemade 
triall of you cnely. Therefore faſten your care on my ad- 
vilings, to the love I have in doing good ; 2 remedy pre- 
ſents it ſelfe. Idoc make my ſelfe beleeve that you may 
moſt uprighteouſly doe a poore wronged Lady a merited 
benefit ; redeeme your brother from the angry Law ; 
doenoſtaine toyOur owne gracious perſon, and much 
pleaſe the abſent Duke, if peracventure he ſhall ever re- 
turneto have hearing of this buſineſle. 

Iſab. Let me heare youſpeake farther ; I have ſpirit to 
doe any thing that appeares not foule in the truth of my 
ſpirit. 

5A Vertue 1s bold, and goodneſſe never fearefull : 
Have you not heard ſpeake of MHeariana the lifer of Fre- 
dericke the great Souldier, who miſcarriedat Sea? 

Iſab. 1 have heard of the Lady, and good words went 
with hername\ 

Dwke. She ſhould this « 1»gelo have married: was af- 
fiancedto her by oath,and the muptial appointed:between 
which time ofthe contraR, and limit of the ſolemnity, 
her brother Fredericke was wrackt at Sea, having in that 
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Duke Steps tn. 


periſhed veſlel, the dowry of his ſiſter : but marke how! | 


heavily this befcIltothe poort Gentlewoman, there ſhe 
Ic{t a noble and renouned brother, in his love toward: 
her, evermoſt kind and naturall : with him the portion? 
and ſinew of her fortune, 
3 % her combynate-husband, this well ſeeming As. 

70, | 


Jſab. Can this be ſo ? did efngels ſo leave her ? 


ber marriage dowry: with} 
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Dak. Left her in her teares, anddried not one of them | 
with his comfort : ſwallowed his voweswhole, preten- | 
ding in her, diſcoveries of diſhonot z: in few, beſtow'd | 
her on her owne lamentation, which ſhe yet weares for | 
his ſake: and he, a marble to her cares, is waſhed with | 


them ,but relents not: 


Iſab. What a merit were it in death totake this poore [| 


it will let this-cman live? But how out of this can the a+ | 
vaile? 


Duk.'It isa rupturethat you may eaſily heale : and the | 


| maid from the world ? what corruption in this life, that | 


cure of it not onely faves your brother, but keepes you | 


from diſhonor in doing it. 
Iſh. Shew me how (good father. ) 


Dak, This forenamed Maid hath yet in her the cons || 
tinuance of her firſt affeftion : his unjuſt unkindneſle | 
(that in all reaſon ſhould have quenched her love ) hath | 
(like an impediment in the Current) made it more vias| 
lent and unruſy : Goe you toe-Fogelo, anſwer his requis | 


ring with a plauſible obedience, 
to the point ; onely referre your 


2grec with his demands | 
cife to this advantage; | 


firſt, that your ſtay with him may not be long :. that the 
time may have all ſhadow,and ſilence in it : andthe place | 


anſwer to_ convenience z this being granted in courſe, | 
and now followes all : we ſhall adviſe this wronged maid| 
to ſeed up your appointment, goe in your place: if the} 


encounter acknowledge it (elfe hereafter, it may come | 


pell him to her recompence ; and hecre, by this is yout | 


brother ſaved, your honor untainted, the poore arias | 


»4a advantaged, and the corrupt Deputy ſcaled. The Maid 
will I frame, and make fit for his atiempt : if you thinke | 


wellto carry thisas you rnay, the doubleneſſe of the be. | 


nefit defends the deceir from reproofe. What thinke 
you of it ? 
1/ab. The image of it gives me content already, and I 
truſt it will grow toa moſt proſperous perfeRion. | 
Dk. Irlyes much in your holding np: haſte you ſpec- 
dilyro Angelo, if for this might ke 1ntreat youto his bed; }| 


give him promiſe of ſatisfation : I will preſently to S, | 
Lukes, there at the moated-Grangercſides this dejected || 


Marieva; at thar place call upon me, anddiſpatch with | 
engelo, that it may be quickly- | 
1/a. I thanke you for this comfort : fare you well good | 
father . Ex. | 
Enter Elbow, Clowne, Officers. | 


El. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you || 


k 
; 
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will needs buy and ſell men and women like beaſts, we || 
ſhall have all the world erinke browne and white baſtard. | 
D#k, Oh hcavens, whar ſtytfe is heerc? | 
Clow. Twas never merry world fince of two viuries|| 
the merrieſt was p downe, andthe worſer allow'd by] 
order of Law za fur'd gowne to keepe him warme z and | 
fur'd with Foxeand Lamb-skins too,to ſignifie,that craft | 
being richer then innocency, ſtands for the facing» | 
ID: Come your way Sir ; 'bleſſe you good father | 
rier, | 
D#k. And you good brother father ; what offence hath 
this man made you, Sir ? 
Elb. Marry | 
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e Meaſure for Meaſure. 


Elbe. Marry fir, he hath offended the Law ; and Sir, 


we take him to be a Theefe too fir:for we have found up- 


on him Sir, a ſtrange Pick-locke, which we have ſentto 


| rhe Deputy- 


Dwk. Fye, ſirrah, a Bawd, a wicked bad, 
The evill that thou cauſeſt to be done, 
That is thy meanes to live. Doe thou but thinke 
What 'tis to crama may, or cloatha backe 
From ſucha filthy vice : lay to thy ſelfe, 
From their abhominable and bealtly touches 
Idrinke, 1 cate away my ſelfe, and live : 

Canſt thou beleve thy living isa life, 
Soſtinkingly depending ? Goe mend, goe mend. 
(te. Indecd,it do's ſtinke inſome ſort, Sir 
Bur yet Sir I would prove « 

D#xk. Nay, if the divell have given thee proofes for ſin 


Thou wilt prove his. Takt him to priſcn Onhcer ; 


CorreRion, and inſtruction muſt both worke 
Erethisrude beaſt will profit. 

Elb, He muſt before the Deputy Sir, he ha's given 
him warning : the Deputy cannot abide a W hore-ma- 
ſter :if he be a Whore-monger, and comes before him, 
he were as good goe a mile onhis errand. 

D#k. That we were all, as ſome would ſceme to be 
Eree from our faults, as faults from ſceming free, 

Enter Lncio. 
Elb. Hisnecke will come to your waſt, a Cord fir, 
{te. 1 ſpy comfort, I cry baile ; Here's a Gentleman, 


| anda friend of mine. 


Luc. How now noble Pompey ? What, at the wheels 
of (aſar? Artthou led in triumph? Whatisthere none 


-| of Pigmaliens Images newly made woman to be had now, 


for putting the hand inthe pocker,and extrating clutch'd? 
What reply ? Ha 2 What faiſt thou to this Tune, Mat- 
ter, and Method ? Is't not drown'd 1'th laſt raine ? Ha ? 
What faiſt thou Trot? Is the world as it was Man ? 
Which isthe way 2 Is it ſad, and few words ? Or how ? 


1 Thetricke ot it ? 


Dk. Still thus, and thus : ſtill worſe ? 
Lac. How doth my deere Morſcll, thy Miſtris? Pro- 
cures ſhe (till > Ha? 
(%. Troth fir, ſhe hath eaten up all her Beetc, and ſhe 
Is her ſelfe inthe tub. 
Luc. Why 'tis good : It isthe right of it : it muſt: be 
ſo. Ever your freſh W hore, and your pouder'd Baud,an 


| unſhun'd conſequence, it mult be ſo. Art going to pri- 


lon Pompey ? 

Ch. Yesfaith fir. 
Inc. Why 'tis not amiſle Pompey : farewell : goe fay 
lent thee thether : for debt Pope)? Or how ? 

Elb. For being abaud, for being abaud. 

Inc, Well, then impriſon him : If impriſonment be 


| the due of a baud, why 'tis hisright. Baud is he doubt- 


eſſe, and of antiquity too : Baud borne. Farewell good 
Pompey : Commend me to the priſon Pompey, you wiil 
wars good husband now Pompey, you will keepe the 
ouſe. | 
Clo, T hope Sir, your good Worſhip will be my baile? 
Luc, No indeed willI not Porpey, it is not the weare: 
| I will pray ( Powpey) toencreaſe yuur bondage if you take 
t not paticntly : W hy, your mettle is the more : Adieu 


{ truſty > ompey, 


Blefſe you Friar. 
Deke. And you. 
Lac. Do's Bridget paint ſtill, Pomp'y ? Ha? 
Eh. Come your waycs fir, come. 


R LO EY 


Clo. You will not baile me then Sir ? 

Luc. Then Pompey,nor now : what newesabroad Fry- 
er ? What newes ? 

Elb. Come your wayesſir,come. 

Ls. Goetokennell (Pompey ) goe : 
What newes Frjerof the Duke ? 
Dake. I know none : can you tell me of any ? | 
Zxc.Some lay he is withthe Emperour of Reſia:other 
ſome, he1s in Rewe - but where is hethinke you ? 

Duke. I know not where : but whereſoeyer , I wiſh 
him well. 

Lac. It was a mad fantaſticall tricke of him to ſteale 
from the State , and uſurpe the beggery he was never |. 
borne to : Lord Aygelo Dukes it well in his abſence : hee 
puts transgreſſiontoo't, 

Dake. He do's well int. ; 

Lac. Alittie more lenitic to Lechery would doe no 
harme in him : Something too crabbed that way , Fryer. 

Dk. It is too generall a vice, and ſeverity muſt cure it. 

Lnc, Yes in good ſooth, the vice is of a great kindred; 
Itis well allied, but it is impoſſible to extirpe it quite, 
Frier, till eating and drinking be put downe, They ſay | 
this Avgelo was not made by Man and Woman, after 
this downe-right way of Creation : is it true, thinke 
you? | 

Duk, How ſhould he be made then? | 

Lne. Some report, a Sea-maid ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that ke was begot berweene two Stock-fiſhes. Bur it | 
1s certaine, that when he makes water,bis Vrine is [con- 
geal'dice, that I know to be true: and he is a motion 
generative, that's infallible. _ 

Dak, Youare pleaſant fir, and ſpeake apace. 

Inc, Why,whata ruthleſle thing ig this in him, for 
the rebellion of a Cod-peece, to take away the life of a 
man? Would the Duke that is abſent have done this ? 
Ere he would have hang'da man for the getting a hun- 
dred Baſtards, he would have paide for the Nurſing a 
thouſand. He had ſome feeling of the ſport, he, knew 
the ſervice, and thatinſtructed him.to. mercy... 

Dk. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected 
tor Women, he was notenclin'd that way. 

Luc. Oh Sir, youare decciv'd. 

Dk. 'Tisnot poſſible. FO PE CO NE 

Luc. Whe, not the Duke ? Yes, your beggar of fifty : | 
and hisuſe was, to put a ducket in her Clack-diſh;;- the! 
Duke had Crochets in. him. He would be drunke too, 
that let me informe you. 

Dwk. Youdoe him wrong, ſurely. OR 

Lac. Sir, I was an inward of his : a. ſhye fellow, was 
the Duke, and I belceve.t know the.cauſe of his. wich- 
drawing. fits WEL ES 5c 

Duke. What (I prethee) might.be the cauſe? 

Luce No, pardon; 'Tisa feccet ,njuſt be lockt with- 
inthe tcethandthe lipes: bus this:L can let yon under- 
ſtand, thegreater file of the ſubje held the Duke. to be 
wile. | Lf '] 

Dak. Wiſe? Why Vas, ot 

Lac, A very ſuperficial, igngcant,nnweighing fellow. 

Dwuk, Either this is, envy in you,. folly , or milta- 
king : The very.ſtreame of bis life, andijthe;.buſinefle he 
hath helmed, muſt upon a warranted need, give him.a: 
better proclamation. Let him be but teftimomied ja his, 
owne bringings forthz and. be ſhall appeare to the,envis; 
ous, a Scholler, a Stateſman, and a. Souldier ; therefgre! 
you ſpeakeunskilfully ; op, if your knowledge be mere it! 
ts much darkned inyour pwalice. rar, 
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no queſtion but he was. , .,. 


Lane. 
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Lc. Sir, I know him, andIlove him. 
Dk. Love talkes wich betcer knowledge, and know- 
ledge with deare love. | 
Luc. Come Sir, I know what I know. - 
Dk. I can hardly beleeve that, ſince you know not 
what you ſpeake. Butif everthe Duke returne (as our 
prayers are he may) let me defire you to make your an- 
{wer before him : if itbe honeft you have ſpoke, you 
have courage to maintaineit ; I am bound to call upon 
you, and | pray you your name ? | 
Luc. Sir my name is Lucio, we'l knowne to the Duke. 
D#kh_ He ſhall know youbertter Sir, if 1 may live to 
report youls 
Luc. I feare you not: 
Dk. O, you hopethe Duke will returne no more : 
or you imagine me too unhurtfull an oppoſite: but indeed 
I can doe you little harme : You'll tor-ſweare this a- 
gaine e EL 
Loc. Te be hang'd firſt : Thou art deceiv'd in mee 
Friar. Bur rio more of this. Canſt thou tell if (V«wdro 
dye ro morrow, or no ? 
Dak, Why ſhonld he dye Sir ? 
Luc. Why? For filling a bottle with a Tonne-difh : 
I would the Duke wetalke of were return'd againe : this 
ungenitur'd Agent wil un-people the Province with Con- 
| tinency. Sparrowes muſt not build in his houſc-ecve*, 
becaule they arelecherous : The Duke yer w ould bave 
{ darke deeds darkely anſwered, he would gever bring 
| thcm 70 ligat : would he were rcturn'd. Marry this (lev- 
{ 4io15 condemned for untruſſing. Farewell good Friar, 1 
| prethce pray for me : The Duke (1 ſay to thee againe) 
would cate Mutton on Fridayes, He's now palt it, yet 
(and I ſay to ther Jhe would mouth witha beggar,though 
| ſhe ſmelt browne-brcad and Garlicke : ſay thatl ſaid ſo: 
Farewell, Exit. 
Dxke. No might,nor greatneſſe in mortality 
Can c:nſure ſcape ; Back-woundiny calumny 
The whiteſt vertue ſtrikes. What King ſo ſtrong, 
Can tye the gall up in theflanderoustongut ? 
But who comes here? 
Enter Eſcalus, ProvoFt, and Bard. 
Eſc. Goe, away with her to priſon. 
Baud. Good my lord be good to me, your Honor 1s 
accounted a mercifall man : good my Lord. 
Eſc. Double, and trebble admonition, and ſtill forfeite 
inthc ſame kind ? This would tnake mercy ſweare and 
play the Tirant. | 
Pro. A Baud of cleven yeares continuance , may it 
pl:afe your Honor. | 
| ZBaxd. My lord, this isone Lusio's information ogainſt 
me, Miſtris Kate Kpepe-downe was with child by him 
in the Dukes time , hee promis'd her marriage: his 
Child isa yeere and a quarter old come Philip and [acob: 
' Thave kept it my ſelfe ; and ſee how he goes about to 
abufe me. Se 
Eſca. That fellow is a fellow of much Licenſe : Let 
him be cail'd beforeus. Away with her to praſon ; Gece 
to, no:more words. Provoſt, my Brother «Angelo will 
nor be alrer'd, C/avdjiomuſt dyeto morrow : Let him te 
furniſh'd with Divines, and'have all charitable prepara- 
tion. If my brother wrought by my piry, it ſhould not 
* be fo with him. 
Fro. Sopleaſeyou, this Friar hath beene with him, 
and ad1s'd him for thentertainment of death. 
Eſca. Gond'even, good father. 
Dk. Buſſe, and goodnefle on you. 


— 
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Elca. Of whence are you ? 
Dwuke. Not of this Country, though my chance isnow | 
Touſe it for my time : 1 ama brother i 
Of gracious Order, late come fromthe Sea, 
In ſpectai buſinefſc from his Holineſle. 

E/ca, What newes abroad 'th World ? | 
Dnk, None, burthat there is ſo great a Feavor en] 
goodrcſlc, thar the diflolution of it mult cure 1t. Novel: | 
ty 1s onely in requeſt, and as it isasdangerous to be aged] 
in any kind of courſe, as it is vertueus to be conſtant 
in any undertaking. There is ſcarſe trach enough aliveto|| 
.make Societies {ccure, but Security enough to make 
Fellowſhips accurſt. Muchupon this riddle runnesthe| 
wiſedomeof the world : This newes is old enough, yea] 
1 18 every dayes newes. I pray youSir, of what diſpoſ 
tion was the Duke ? | 
Eſca. One, thar above all other ſtrifes, 

Contended eſpecially to know himſclfe, 

Duk. Wha pleaſtre was hegiven to? | 

Eſca. Rather rejoycing to ſee another merry , then 
merry atany thing which profeſt ro make him rejoyce, 
A Gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him to his| 
events, wich a prayer they may prove proſperous; and| 
tet me defire to know, how you find (Tawdso prepar'd?| 
I am madeto underſtand, that you have lent him viſits 
tion. 

Dak, He profcſſes to have received no ſiniſter meaſure] 
from his lodge, but moſt willingly hambles himſelfeto] 
rhe determination of Iuſtice : yer had he framed to hins| 
leife (dy the inſtruQtion of his frailty) many deceiving] 
promiſes of hife, which I (by my good leiſure) havedil- 
credited to him, and howieh : | 
Eſca. You have paidthe heavens your FunRion, and] 
the priſoner rhe very debt of your Calling. I have ls| 
bour'd for the poore Gentleman, tothe extremeſt ſhor| 


juitices 

Dak, If his owne life, 

Anſ«erthe (traitneſle of his proceeding, 

It hall become lum well : wherein if he chanceto faile,he 

hath fentenc'd himſelfe. 
E.I am goingto vific the priſoner, Fare you wel. Exit 
Dk. Pcace be with you. 

He whorhe ſword of Heaven will beare, 

Should be as holy, asſeveare : 

Patternein himſclfero know, 

Graceto ſtand,and Vertue goe: 

More, nor lefle tootherspaying, 

Thenby ſclfe-offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whole cruell ſtriking, 

Kils for faults of is owne liking z 

Twice trebble ſhame on eA»gelo, 

To weede my vice,and let his grow. 

Oh, what may Man within him hide, 

Though Angell on the outward fide ? 

How may likenefle made in crimes, 

Makiog prattiſe onthe Times, 

To draw with idle Spiders ſtrings 

Moſt ponderous and ſubſtantiallthings? 

Craft againſt vice, I muſt apply. 

With - »ge/o tonight ſhall lye 

His old detroathed (bur deſpiſed : ) 

Sodiſguiſe ſhall by thn'diſguiſed 

Pay with falſhood,falſe exaQing, 


—— 


And perf ormean old comraQtings 
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of wy modeſty, bur my brother-juſtice have 1 found fol 
levere, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he is indeedli 
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6 | Meri. Good Frier,I know you doe,and have fond it 
| Atus Quartus NYT Prima. | Doc, Take thenthis your companion by the liand | 
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| Whohatha ſtory ready for your care : 
__ | I ſhallattend your leiture, but make hafte 
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| | The vaporous night approaches. 
Enter Mariaza, and Boy finging. Mears, Wilt pleaſe you walke aſide? Exit. 
Dak, Oh Place; and greatnes : millions of falſe eyes 
18 | Song. Take, 0b rakg choſe bps away, Are ſtucke ypon thee : volumegof report 287; 
' that ſo ſweetly were forſworne, Ranne with theſe falſe, and/moſt contrarious Queſts 
eAnd thoſe eyes: the breaks of day V ponthy doings :thouſand efcapes of wit 
| lights that doe miſlead the Morne ; Maketheethe tarber of their idle dreame, | 
: But wy kiſſes bring againe, bring againe, 1 And racke thee intheir fancies. Welcome, how agreed ? 
1 Seales of love, but ſeal d in vaine, ſeal'd in Vaine. Enter Mariana, and Iſabel, 
e| Iſa. She'll take the enterprize upon her,farher, 
e | - Emer Duke. | If you adviſe it, 
y Mari. Breake off thy ſong.,and haſte thee quick away, | Dwk. It is notmy conſent, 
"18 | Here comesa man of comfort, whofe adviſe But my entreaty too. 
Kath often ſtilid my brawling diſcontent. Iſa. Little have you to fay 

I cry you mercy, Sir, and 1ell could wiſh When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 

You had not found me here ſo muſicall. Remember now my brother, 

Let me excuſe me, and beleeve me ſo, | Mar. Feare me not. 

My mirth it much diſplea('d, bur pleaſ'd my woe. Dw#k, Nor gentle daughter, feare you not at all : 

D#k,' Tisgood:though Muſicke oft hath ſuch acharme | He is your husband on apre- contract : 
'| To make bad, good ;and good provoaketo harme, Tobring youthus together 'tisno finne, 


I pray youtell me, hath any body enquir'dfor me here | Sich that the Tuſtice of yourtitle to him 
to day ? much upon thistime have I promiſ'd heere to | Doth Rlouriſhthe deceit. Come, let us goe, 


meet. Our Corne's to reape, for yetour Tithes ro ſow. Exexnt. 
'| M4. You havenot beene enquir'd after : I have fat | 7 i Fo. | 
| here all day, 4 | = 
-., Enter []ſabel.. 
Dk, I doe conſtantly beleeve you : the time is come | Sana Secunda . 


| even now. I (hall crave your forbearancea littie, may be 


. a > 
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| 1 willcall upon youanone for ſome advantage to your | 


i | ſclfe. Enter Provoit,and Clowne. 
8 | So; I am alwaycs hound to you. E xtt. PI: 
8 | D#&. Very well met, and well come : Pro, Come hither ſirha ; can you cut off a mans head? 
"8 | What is the newes from this good Deputy ? Clo, It the man be a Bachelor Sir, l can : 
\- n- He hath a Garden circummur'd with Bricke, Bur if he be a married man, he's his wives head, 
18 | Whoſe wellerne {ide is with a Vineyard back'c ; | And 1cannevercut off a womans head. 
1 | Andto that Vineyard isa planched gate, Pro. Come fir, leave me your ſnatches, and yeeld mee 
| | { Thatmakes his opening with this bigger Key : | adireft anſwer. To morrow morning are to dye Claw- 
le hel This other doth command alittle doore, dis, and Barnardine : here is in our priton a common exe- 
' 1 | Which from the Vineyard tothe Gardenleades, cutioner, who in his ojhice lacksa helper,if you willrake 


E il, | There have I made my promiſe ,uponthe it on you toaſſiſÞhim, it ſhall redeeme you from your | 
- | Heavy middle of the night, to call upon him. Gyves : if not, you ſhall have your fulltime of impriſ6n- 
| - Dk. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this way ? | ment, and your deliverance withan unpitticd whipping z 


Ifa, T have tanea due and wary note upon't, - for you have beene a notorious baud, 
With whiſpering, and moſt guilty diligence, Cle. Sir, I have beene an unlawfull baud, time out of 
| Inationall of precepr, he did ſhow me mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawfull hangman : | 


The way twice ore. I would be glad to receive ſome inftrucion from my fel- 


Dake. Are there no other tokens low partner. 
Betweene you'greed, concerning her obſervance ? Pro, What hoa, eAbhorſos : where's eAbborſon there? 
Iſa. No : none but ondly a repaire ith' darke, Enter Abharſon, 
| And that I have poſſeſt him, my moſt ſtay eFbho, Doe you call fir ? 
Can be bur bricfe= for I have made him know, Pro. Sirhba, here's a fel/owy will helpe you to morrow 
Thave a Servant comes with me along in your execution ; if you thinke it mecr,compound with 
That ſtayesupon me , whoſe perſwation is, him by the yeere,and let him abidghere with you, if nor, 
I come about my brother, uſe him for the preſent, and difenifle him, he cannot | 
| Dk. *Tis well borne up. plead his eſtimation with you : he hath beene a Bawd, 
| I have not yet made knowne to Mariane Abho, A Baud Sir ? fie upon him, he will diſcredit our 
| | Emer Mariana. myſtery. | 
A word of this: what hoa, within ; come forth, Pro, Goetoo Sit, you waigh equally : a feather will | 
- | Ipray yoube acquaintedwith this Maid, turne the Scale. | Exit. 
F | She comes todoe you good, (to. Pray fir, by your good favour : for furely fir, a 
Iſa. T doe deſirethe like. good favor you have, but that you have a hanging looke: : 


| 2*: Docyou perſwade your ſelfe that I reſpe& you ? | Doe you callfiz, your 01 a Myſtery ? "=Y 


—"—_ 


Abhv. 1Sir,a Milt 


| 
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cry. | 

Co, Painting Sir, 1 9 beard ſay, isa Miſtery: and 
your Whores fir, beingmembers of my occupation, v- 
ſing painting, doeprovemy Occupation, aMiſtery : but 

' what Miſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if I ſhould be 
hang'd, I cannotimagine- 

eAbho. Sir,it is a Miſtery. 

Ch, Proofe. | 

Abbo. Everytrue mans apparell fits your Theete. 

Ch. Ifit betoo little for your theefe, your true man 
thinkes it bigge enough. IFit betoo big for your Theefe, 
your Theefethinkesir little enough : So every true mans 
apparell fits your Theefe. - 

| Enter Provoſt. 
Pro. Are you agreed ? | 

Ch. Sir, I willſerve him ; For I doe find your Hang- 
man is a more penitent Trade then you Baud : he doth 
oftner aske forgiveneſle. | 

Pro, You firah, previde your blocke and your Axe | 
to morrow, foure a clocke. 

Abho, Come on ( Baud) I will inftru thee in my 
Trade : follow. 
(ts; 1 doe defire to learne fir :and1 hope, if you have 
occaſion to uſe me for your owne turne, you ſhall find 
me y'are. Fortruly fir, for your kindneſle, I owe you a 
good turne.. Exit. 

Pro. Call hither Barnardineand (landic: 

Th'one has wy pitty ; not a jot the other, 


| Being a Murtherer, though he were my brother: 


Enter (landis. 
Looke, here's the Warrant Clawdzo, for thy death, 

"Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 
Thou muſt be made immortall. Where's Barnardine ? 
Cla. As faſt leck'd up in fleepe, as guiltlefle labour, 

When itlyes ſtarkely in the Travellers banes. 
He will not wake. 
Pre. Who can doe good on him ? 
Well, goe, prepare your ſelfe. But harke, what noiſe? 


| Heaven give your ſpirits comfort : by, and by, 


I hope it is ſome pardon, or reprceve 
For the moſt gentle (\audio, Welcome father. 


Enter Duke. 

Dake. The beſt, and wholſomſi ſpirits of the night, 
Invellop you, good Proveſt : who call'd hecre of late ? 

Pro. Now fince the Curphew rung. 

Dak. Not Iſabel, 

Pro. No. 

Dake. They will then er'tbe long. 

Pro. What comfort is for Claudio? 

Duke. There's ſome in hope. 

Pro. It 1sa bitter Deputy. þ 

D#k. Not ſo, not ſo : hislifeis paralel'd 
Even with the ſtroke and line of his great Iuſtice : 
Hedoth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſclfe, which he ſpurres on his powre 
To qualifie in otherggypere he meal'd with thar 
Which he corre&s, 7 were he tyrannous, 


- Butthisbeing ſo, he's juſt. Now arethey come. 


Thns is a gentle Provoſt, fildome when 
The ftecled Gaoler is the friend of men: | 
How now ? what noiſe? That ſpirit's poſſeſt with haſte 
That wounds th'unſiſting Poſterne withthele ſtrokes. 
Pro. There be muſt ſtay untill the Oificer 
Ariſetolet himin : he is call'd up. 
Duk, Have you no countermand for Clardzo yet ? 


F1 
— 


— 


| 


——— 


Hence hath offence his oo celerity, 


| 


But he muſt dye to morrow ? 
Pro. None Sir, none. | 
Dwok.Asnecre the dawning Provofs, as itis, | 
You ſhall heare more ere Mornine. | 
Pro. Happely - | 
You ſomething know : yet I beleeye there comes 
Nocountermand : no ſuch example have we : 
Befides, upon the very ſicge of jultice, 


Lord Axgelobathto the publikeearc 


Profeſt the contrary. 
Enter a Meſſenger, 

Dak. This is his lords man. - 

Pro. And heere comes ({ landio's pardon; 

CHefſ. My lord hath ſent you this note, 
And by me this further charge : | 
That you ſwerve not fromthe ſmalleſt Article of'it, 
Neither in tinie, matter, or ether circumſtance. 
Good morrow : feras I takeit, it isalmoſt days 

Pro. 1 ſhall obey him. | 

Dixk, This is his Pardon purchas'd by ſuch ſinne; 
For which the Pardoner himſelfe is in : | 


Whea ic is borne in high Authority. 
When Vice makes Mercy;Mercy's ſo extended, 
That for the faults love, is th'oftender friended. 
Now Sir, what newes? 

Fre. Itold you : 
Lord Angels (be-like) thinking me remilſe 
In mine Otfice, awakens me 
With this unwonted pitting on, methinkes ſtrangely : 
For he hath 'not us'd it befbre. 

Duk, Pray you [ct's heare. 

The Letter, 


Whatſoever you may heare to the contrary, let Claudio be exe-| 
ecuted by foxre of the clocke, and in the afternooe Barnar-| 
dine ; For my better ſatisfaGtion , let me have ( laudin | 
head ſent me by five. Let this be dnely performed with | 
thoxght that more aepends on it, then ne muſt yet deliver. | 
T bus faile ngt to doe your office, as you will anfwer it at your | 


peritl, 
What ſay you tothis Sir ? 


Duke. What is that Barnaraine, who 1sto be execue| 


ted inth'afternoone ? 
Pre. A Bohemian borne : But here nucſt up and bred, 
One that isa priſoner nine yeeres old. | 


Dw#k. How came it,thatthe abſent Duke had not either | 
deliver'd him to hisliberty, or executed him ? 1 have |: 
heard it wasever his manner to doc ſo. | ; 


Pro, His friends ſtilkwrought Repreeves forhim: 


And indeed his fa&till now in the government of lord | 


Angelo, came not tv an nndoubtfull proofe. 
Dak; Itisnow apparent ? 
Pro. Moſt manifel}, and notdenied by himſelte. 
Du«k. Hath he borne himſelfe ptnirent]y in priſon? 
How ſeemes heto be touch'd ? 


Pro. A man thatapprehends death no more dreadfully, . 


but as a drunken fleepe , carelefſe , wreakelefle , and 


fearelefle of what's paſt, preſent, or to come : inſenſible | 


of mortality, and detperatcly mortall. 
Dak. He wantsadvice. 


Pro, He will heare none : he hath evermore had the li- | 
betty of the priſon : give him leave to eſcape hence, hee |. 


would not. Drunke many times a day, if not many dayes 


entirely drunke. We have very oft awak'd him, as ifto | 
carry him to execution, and ſhew'd hima ſeeming war- 


rant for it, it hathnot moved him at all. 


 ———— 5 PEE "R 


Dake. | 


Wl | away, it isalmoſt cleere dawne. 
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D#k. More of him anon : There is written in your 


| brow ProveFt, honeſty and conſtancy ; 1f I reade it not 


truely, my ancient skill beguiles me : bur in the boldneſſe 
of my cunning, I will lay my ſelfe in hazard : Claudio, 
whour heere you bave warrant to execute, 1s no greater 
forfcit to the Law, than Angels who hath ſentenc'd him. 
To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted effect, I 
crave but foure dayesrefpit: for the which, you are to doe 
me botha preſent, and adangerous courteſie. 

Pro. Pray Sir, in what ? 

D»k. In the delaying death. 

Pro. Alacke, how may I doe it? Havirg the houre li- 
mited, and an expreſſe command, under penalty, to de- 
liver his head inthe view of Angelo? I may make wy 
caſe as Clanato's, tocrofethis in theſmalleſt. 

Dk, By the vow of mine Order, I warrant you, 

If my inſtructions may be ybur guide, 
Letthis Barnardine be this morning executed, 
And his head boxne to Angelo. 
Pro. Angelo hath ſeenethem both, 
And will ai{cover the favour. 

D#k, Oh , dearh's a great diſguiſer , and you may 
adde to it; Shave the head, and tye the beard, and fay it 
wasthe defire of the penitentto be ſo bar'de before his 
death : you know the courſe is common. If any thing 
fallto you upon this, more then thankes and good for- 
tune, by the Saint whom I profeſſe, I will plead againſt 
it with my life. | 

Pro. Pardon me; good father, it is againſt my oath. 

D#k. Were youtworne to the Duke, or to the Depu- 
ty ? | 

by To him, and to his Subſtitutes, -/ 

D#k. You willthinke you have made no offence, if 
the Duke avouchthe juſtice of your dealing ? 

Pro, But what likelyehood is in that ? ES 

Dk, Nota reſemblance, but a certainty ; yet ſince 
[ ſee you tearefull, tharneither my coate, integrity, nor 


| perſwaſion, can with eaſeattempt you,T will goe further 


then I meant, ro pincke all feares out of you. Looke you 
Sir, here is the hand and Seale of the Dake: you know 


the Charracter I doubt not, and the Signer is not firange 
to you ? | 


Pro, T know them both. 
D#k. The Contents of this, 1sthe returne ofthe Duke; 
you ſhall anon over-reade it ac your pleaſure: where you 


| ſhall find within theſe two dayes, he will be here. This 


isathing thar 4»ge{o knows not; for he this very day re- 
celves letters of ſtrange tenor, perchance of the Dukes 
deth, pzrchance entering into ſome Monaſtery, but by 
chance nothing of what is writ. Looke, th'unfolding 
Narre cailes up the Shepheard ; pur not your {elfe into 
amazement, how theſe things ſhould be ; all duHculties 
xe buteaſie whenthey are knowne. Call your executio- 
ner, and off with Barnardmes head ; 1 will give him a pre- 
ſent ſhrift, and adviſe him for a better place. Yet you 
aeam1z'd, butthis ſhall abſolutely reſolve you : Come 
Exit, 


a anna, 
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Enter (| lowne. 
, Clo. Tamas well acquainted heere, as I was in our 
cof profeſſion : one would thinke it were Miftris 


NR 


Over-donsawne houſe , for heere bee many of her old 
Cuſtomers. Firſt, here's yong M*. Raſb, he's in fora 
commodity of browne paper, and old Ginger, nineſcore 
and ſcventeene pounds, of which he made five Markes 
ready money : marry then, Ginger was not much in re- 
queſt, forthe old Women were all dead, Then is there 
heere ene M'. Caper, atthe ſuite of Maſter Three-Pile the 
Mercer, for ſome foure ſuitesof Peach-colour'd Satten, 
which now peaches hima beggar. Then have we here, 
yong Dizy, and yong Mr. Deepe-vow, and M'. Copperſprre, 
and Maſter Starve- Lackey the Rapier and dagger man, and 
yong Drop-h:irethat kild luſty Pudding, and M*. Forth- 
light the Tilter, and brave MF.Shoory the great Traveller, 
and wilde Halſe- Cane that ftabb'd Pots, and I thinke 
forty more, all great doers in our Trade, and are now for 
thelords ſake. 
Enter Abhorſon. 
Abho. Sirah, bring Barnardine hither. 
Clo. Maſter Barnardine,you muſt riſe and be hang'd, 
Mafter Barnardine. 
Abh. What hoa Barnardine, 
Barnardine within. 
Bar. A pox o'your throats : who makes that noyle 
there ?What are you ? | 
Co, Your friends Sir, the Hangman : 
You muſt be ſo good Sir to riſe, and be puttodeath. 
Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am {lcepy. 
e-/bb. Teil him he muit awake, 
Andthat quickly too. 
(0. Pray Maſter Barnardine, awake till you are execu- 
ted, and {lecpeafterwards. 
eAbb. Goc in to him, and fetch him our. 
Clo. He is comming Sir, he is comming ; I heare 
Stray rus{le. 


his 


Enter Barnaraine. 
Avh. Tsthe Axe upontheblocke, firah? 
( to. Veryready Sir. 
Bar. How now eAbborſon ? 
W hat's the newes with you ? 


Abh. Truly Sir, I would defire you to clap mto your | 


prayers : for looke you, the Warrant's come. 

Bar. You Rogue, I have becne drinking all night, 
I am not fitted for't. 

Cls. Oh, the better Sir : for hethatdrinkes all night, 
and is hanged betimes in the morning, may ſleepe the 
ſounder all the next day- 

Enter Dake. 

Abh. Looke you Sir here comes your ghoſtly father: 
doe we jelt now thinke you? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, Iam come toadviſe you, 
Comfort you, and pray with you. 

Bar. Friar,not I : I have beene drinking hard allnight, 
and I will have more time to prepare me, or they ſhall 
beatout my braines with billets : I will not conſent to 
dye this day, that's certaine. | 

D#k. Oh fir, you muſt : and therefore I beſeech you 
Looke forward on the journy yeu ſhall goe. 

Bar. I\wearelI will not dye to day for any mans per- 
ſwaſion. 

Dak, But heaue you: 

Bar. Not a word: if you have any thing to ſay to me, 
come to my Ward : for thence willnot I to day. 

Exit. 
Enter Provoſt. 7 
Dak. Vafit tolive, or dye: oh gravell heart. 


tat. Aud 


G3 After | 


| 


| 
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After him ( Fellowes) bring himto the blocke. 
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 eMeaſure for Meaſare. 


Pro. Now Sir, how doe you find the priſoner ? 
Dak, Acreatureunpre-par'd,unmeer for death, 


Andrtotranſport himin the minde he is, 
Were damnable. 


Pro, Here in the priſon, father, 


There died this morning of a cruell Feaver, 
One Ragozine, a moſt notorious Pirate, 

A man of Claxdio's yeares: his beard, and head 
Iuſt of colour. What if we doe omit 

This Reprobate, till he were well enclin'd, 

And fatisfie the Deputy with the viſage 


Of Ragozine, more like to {Taudio? 
D#ke. Oh, *tis an accident that heavenprovides : 
Diſpatch it preſently, the houredrawes on 
Prefixt by Angels ; See this be done, 
And fent according to command, whiles I 
Perſwade this rude wretch willingly to dyc. 
Pro, This ſhall be done (good father) preſently : 
But Barzardime muſt dye this afternoone, 
And how ſhall we continue Claudjo, 
To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
It he were knowne alive e 
Dak. Tet this be done. | 
Put themin ſecret holds, both Barnardineand Cland;o, 
Ere twice the Sun hath made his journall greeting 
Toyond generation, you ſhall find 
Your ſafety manifeſted, 
Pro. 1 am your free dependant. Exit. 
Dk. Quicke, diſpatch,and ſend the head to Angelo, 
Now will I write Letters to 4ngeho, 
(The Provoſt he ſhall beare them) whoſe contents 
Shall witneſſe to him Iam neere at home : 
And that by great injun&ionsI am bound 
To enter publickely : him tle defire 
To meet me atthe conſecrated Fount, 
A League below the Citty : and from thence, 
By cold gradation, and weale-ballanc'd forme. 
We ſhallproceed with Angelo, 
Enter Proveft. 
Pro. Heerc 1s the head, Ile carry it my ſelfe. 
Dak. Convenient is It : Make a ſwift returne, 
For 1 would commune with you of ſuch things, 
That want no eare but yours, 
Fro. le makeall ſpeed. 
Iſabell within, 
1/a. Peacc hoa, be heere. 
 Dak. Thetongue of Iſabel. She's come to kiiozw, 
If yet her brothers pardon be come hither : 
But I will keepe her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comfortsof deſpaire, 
When itis leaſt expected. 
Enter Iſabclla. 
I/a. Hoa, by your leave. 
Dak. Good morning to you, faire,and gracionsdangh- 
tcr. 
Iſa. Thebetter given me be ſo holy a man, 
Hath yetthe Deputy ſent my brothers pardon ? 
D#k, He hath relea(*d him,I/abe#, from the world, 
His head is off, and ſent to «-Mge/o. 
Iſa, Nay, bur it is not ſo. . 
Dwk. It isno other. 
Shew your wiſedome daughter in your cloſe patience: 
Iſa. Oh, I will to him, and plucke out his eyes, 
D#xke. You ſhallnot beadmitted to his Gght. 


E xi, 
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Iſa. Vahappy Claxdio, wretched Iſabel. 


q 
Injurious world, moſt damned Angelo. 
D#k, This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot- 
Forbeare it therforc, give your cauſe to heaven, 
Marke what I ſay, which you ſhall find 
By every fillable a faithfull verity. 
The Duke comes home to morrow : nay dry your eyes, 
One of our Covent, and his Confeffor 
Gives me this inſtance : Already he hath carricd 
Notice to Eſcalzs and Angelo, 
Who doeprepareto meete him atthe gates, (dome, 
There to give up their powre : if you can pace your wit- 
In that good paththatI would wiſh it goe, 
And you ſhall have your boſome on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 
And pgenerall Honor. 

I/a. I am direQed by you. 

Duk, This Letter then to Friar Peter give, 
'Tis that he ſent me of the Dukes returne : 
Say, by thistoken, I deſire his company 
At Mariana s houſe to night. Her cauſe, and yours 
Ile perte& him withall, and he ſhall bring you 
Before the Duke; and to the head of Angels 
Accuſe him home and home, For my poore ſelte, 
I am combined by a ſacred Vow, 
And ſhall be abſent. Wend you withthis Letter - 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
Withalight heart ; trult not my holy Order 
If I pervert your courſe : who's heere ? 

Emer Luci. 

Luc. Good'even 
Frier, where's the Proveſt ? 

Dake, Not within Sir, 

Lac. Oh pretty Iſabella, T am pale at mine heart, to 
ſee thine eyes ſo red : thou muſt be pacient ; I am faine 
to dine and ſup with water and bran : I darenot for my 
head fill my belly: One fruitfull Meale would cr mer 
roo't : but they ſay the Duke will be heere to Morrow. 
By my troth Jſabell 1 loy'd thy brother, if the old fats 

| taſticall Duke of darke corners had beene at home, he had 
lived. 

' Dake. Sir, the Dake is marveilous little beholding to 
'your reports, but the bekt 15, he lives not inthem. 

Lac. Friar, thou knowelt not the Duke to well as] 
doe : he'sa better woodman then thou rak'it him tor. 

Duke. Well : you'll anfwer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Luc, Nay tarry, Ile goe along with thee. 
I can tell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 


if they be true : if not true, none were enough. | 
Lac. I wasonce before him for getting a Wench with 
child. | 
D#k. Did you ſuchathing ? | 
Lac. Yes marry did I; but I was faine to forſ\vearelt; 
They would elſe have married meto the rotten Medler. 
Duke. Sir you company is fairerthen honeſt, relt you 
well. 
Znc. By my troth Ile goe with thee to the lanes end: 
if baudy talke offend you, we'll bave very little of : nay 
Friar I am a kind of a Burre, I ſhall ſticke. E xennts 


———_———< - — — | — 


Scena Quarta. 
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; . Enter Angelo, and Eſcalus. : 
Eſe.Every Letter he hath writ, hathdiſvouch'd other. 


Duke, You bave told me too many of him alrcady fir | 


> | > > {| > 
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eAng. IN moſt uneven anddiſtirated manner, his ati- 
ons ſhew much like to madneſle , pray heaven his wiſe- 
dome be not tairited : and why meet himat rhe gates and 
ddliver our authorities there ? 

&ſc, 1 gheſſenot. 

Anz. And why ſhould we proclaime it in an houre 
before his entring, that if any crave redreſle of injuſtice, 
they ſhould exhibite their petitions in the ſtreet? | 

£/c. He ſhewes his reaſon for that : to havea diſpatch 
of Complaints, and todeliver us from devices hercafter, 
which ſhall then have no power to ftand againſt vs. 

eAug. Well: I beſeech you ler it be proclaim'd bes 
times 1'th,morne; lle call you at your houſe: give notice 
to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit asareto meet him. 

£/c. 1 ſhall fir: fare you well. 

Ang. Goodnight, 

Thisdeed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant: 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflowred Maide, 
And by an eminent Body,that enforc'd 

The Law again{t it ? But that her tender ſhame 

Will got proclaimeagainſt her Maidenlofle, 

How mizht ſhe tongue me? yer reaſon dares herno, 
For my Authority beares of a credent bulke, 

That no particular ſcandall once can touch 

But it confounds the breather. He ſhould haveliv'd, 


| Save that hisriotous youth withdangerous ſenſe, 


Might in the timesto come have ta'ne revenge 


By ſo receivingadiſhonour'd life, 


With ranſome of ſuch ſhame :; would yet he had liv'd. 
Alack,when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right,we would,and we would not. Exvz. 


—_— - = me EE, 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Duke and Fryer Petey. 

Dk, Theſe Lettersat fit time deliver me. 
The Provoſt knowes our purpoſe and our plot, 
The matter being a toote,keepe your inſtruction 
And hold you ever to our {peciall drift, 
Though ſometimes you doe blench from this to that 
As cauſe doth miniſter : Goe call at Fl/avia's houſe, 
And tell him where I ſtay : give thelikenotice 
To Valencins, Rowland,and to Cram, 
And bid them bring the Trumpers ro the gate : 
But ſend me Flavins firſt. 

Peter, Ir (hall be ſpecced well. 


Enter Yarra, 
Dake, T thanke thee YVarrius,thou haft made good haſt, 


| Come,we will walke : There's other of our friends 


Will greet us heere anon ; my gentle Uarrim. Exennt, 


_— — 


Scana Sexta. 


OI > —_— — — 


Enter Iſabella and Mariana. 
{[a, To ſpeake fo indireaMly Iam loath, 
I would fay the truth,but to accuſe him ſo 
That is your part, yet 1 am advis'dto doe ir, 
Hefayes,to vaile full purpoſe. 
Afar. Be rul'd by him. 


———————— 


— 


—- 


Iſa. Beſides,hetels megthat if peradventure 
He ſpeake againſt me on the adyerſe fide, 

I ſhould nor thinke it ſtrange, for 'tisa Phyſicke 
That's bitter,to ſweet end. 
Enter Peter. 

Mar. I would Fryer Peter. 

Iſab. Oh peace,the Fryer iscome. 

Peter. ComelT haye found you out a ſtand moſt fir, 
Where you may have ſuch yantage on the Duke 
He ſhall not paſſe you : 

Twice have the Trumpets ſounded, 
The generousand graveſt Citizens 

Have hent the gates,and very neercupon 
The Duke isentring : 


Therefore hence away. Exennt, 


eAtins Quintus.Scana Prima. 


Enter Duke Varrins, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalua, Lncio, 
Cuttens at ſeverall dooves. 
Dake. My very worthy Coſen,fairely met, 

Our old and faithfull friend,we are glad toſce you. 
Ang. Eſc. Happy returne be to your Royall Grace. 
Dole. Many and hearty thankingsbe to you both : 

We have made enquiry of you,and we heare 

Such goodneſle of your Iuitice,that our foule 

Cannot but yeeld youtforth to publike thankes 

Forerunning more requitall. - 

Ang, You make my bonds ſtill greater. | 
Ds. Oh your deſert ſpeakes loud,and I ſhould wrong 

To lockeitin the wards of covert boloine 

W hen it deſerves with CharaQtersof Brafle 

A forted reſidence 'gainſt the tooth of time, 

And razure of oblivion : Give we your hand 

Andletthic ſubjed ſee, to make them know 

That outward curteſies would faine proclatme 

Favours that keepe within : Come Eſc als, 


4 
—_— 


| You muſt walke by as cn our other hand : 


And good ſupporters are you. 
Enter Peter andIhſabella. 
Peter. Now 1s yourtime 
Speake loud,and kneele before him. 
1/ab. Tuſtice,O Royall Duke,vaile your regard 
Vpen a wrong'd(I would faine have ſaid a Maid) 
Oh worthy Prince diſhonour nor your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 
Till you have heard mein my true complaint, 
And given me Juſtice, Iuſtice,Iuſtice, luſtice. 
Duke. Relate your wrongs ; 
In what,by whom ? be bricfe : 
Here is Lord Angels ſhall give you luſtice, 
Reveale your {elfeto him. 
I/ab. Oh worthypDuke, 
Youbid me ſecke redemption of the Divell, 
Heare me your ſelfe : for that Which 1 muſt ſpeak? 
Muſteither puniſh me,not being belzev'd, 
Or wring redreſle from you : 
Heare me : oh heare me,heere. 
Ang. My Lord, her wits, feare me,are not firme : 
She hath been a ſuitor ro me,for her brother 
Cut off by courſe of Iuſtice, 
Iſab. By courſe of luſtice! 
Aag. And the will ſpeake moſt bitterly. 


. 


_ 1/ab,Moſt. 
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I(ab. Moſt ſtrange : but yet moſt truely will I ſpeake;, 
That eAngels's forſworne,1is it not ſtrange ? 
Thar Angel's a murtherer,is't not ſtrange ? 
That eLngelo isan aduiterous theeſe, 
An hypocrite,a virgin violator, 
Is it not ſtrange ? aad [trange 7 
Dx. Nay 1t is ten times ſtrange ? 
Ja. Itisnot truer hes eAngelo, 
Than this is all as true, as it is ſtrange ; 
Nay,it is tentimestrue,for truth is truth 
To th'end of reckning. 
Ds. Away with her : poore {owe 
| She ſpeakes this, inth'infirmity of ſenſe. 
I/ab Oh Prince,I cenjure thee,as thou beleey'ſt 
There is another comfort, than this world 
That thou negle& me not, with that opinion 
That Iam touch'(| with madnefſe : make not impoſlible 
That which but ſcemes unlike,'tis notimpoſſible 
But one,the wicked(t Caitiffe onthe ground 
May fſeeme as ſhie,as grave,asJult,as abſolute : 
AS »-ingelo,even ſo may eAngelo 
In all bis drefings,cara&s,titles, formes, 
Be an arch-villaine : Belceve it,royall Prince 
It he be leſſe, he's nothing ,bat he's more, 
Had I more name for badnefle. 
D#. By mine honeſty 
It ſhe be mad,as 1 beiceve no other, 
Her madnefſe hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 
Such a dependancy of thi-'g oathing, 
Acre I head inmaincle. 
/{:b. Oh gracious Duke 
Harpe not onthat ;nor doe not baniſh reaſon 
For inequality ,but let your reaſon ſerve 
To make the truth appeare,where it leemes hid, 
And hide the falſe ſeemes true. 
Dake. Many that are not mad 
Have ſure more lacke of reaſon ; 
W hat would youſay ? 
1/ab. I am the fitter of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upen the a& of Fornication 
To loſe his head,condemn'd by Angelo: 
| I,(1n provation of a Siſterhood ) 
Was ſent to by my brother ; one Lucio 
Asthen the Mellcnger. 
Luc. That's I,and't like your Grace : 
Icame to hcr from Claudio,and defir d her, 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo; 
For her poore brothers pardon. 
I{ab. That's be indced. 
Ds. You were not bid to ſpeake, 
£Zu#c, No,my good Lord, 
Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. 
Dz#, I withyownow then, 
{ Pray youtake noce of it : and when you have 
A buſineſſe for your ſelfe : pray heaven you then 
BeperfeR. 
| Luc. T warrant your honour. | 
Pu. The warrant's for your {clfe : take heed to't. 
| Jab. This Gentlemantold ſomething of my Tale. 
Lac. Right. | 
| Dx. I tmay beright,but you are 1th wrong 
To ſpeake before your time,proceed. 
Ifab. 1 went | 
To this pernicious Caytiffe Deputy. 
Ds. That's ſomewhat madly ſpoken. 
J{ab. Pardonit, 


, 
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The phraſe isto the matter. 


| Thenoh you bleſſed Miniſters above, 


D#. Mcndedagaine : the matter : proceeds 
Iſab. In briefe,to ſet the.necdlefle ty : 
How I perſwaded, how I praid, and kneel'd, 
How herefeld me,and how 1 replide 
( For this was of much lengch)the vilde concluſion 
I now begin with griefe and ſhame toutter- 
He would nct,but by gift ofmy chaſte body 
To his concupiſcible intemperate luſt 
Releaſe my brother ; and after much debatement, 
My ſiſterly remorſe,confates mine honour, 
And I did yecld to him : Butthe next morne betimes, 
His purpoſe ſurfettinghe ſends a warrant 
For my poore brothers head. 
D#. This is moſt likely. 
Iab.Oh that it were as like as1t is true: (ſpeak'ft, | 
Ds. By heaven(tond wrerch)y know'ſt not what thou 
Or elſe thouart ſuborn'd againit his honour 
In hatefull practiſe : firſt his Integrity 
Stands without blemiſh : next it importsno reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purſue 
Faults proper to himſelte : if he had ſo offended 
He would have weigh'dthy brother by himſclte, 
And not have cur him off : ſome one hath ſet you on : 
Confefle the truth,and ſay by whoſe advice 
Thou cam'ft hereto complaine. 
I/ab. And isthis all ? 


Keepe me in patience,and with ripened time 
Vntold the evill which is here wraptup | 
In countenance : heaven ſhield your Grace from woe, 
As I thus wrong'd, hence ynbeleeved goe. 
D#. Iknow you'ld faine be gone- An Oiticer : 
To priſon with her : Shall we thus permir 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall, 
On him ſoneere us ? Thisneeds mult be a practiſe ; 
Who knew of your intent and comming hither ? 
Tab. One that I would were here, Fryer Lodowicke. 
Ds. A ghoſtly Father belike : 
Who knowes that Lodowicke ? | 
Luc. My Lord,I know him,'tis e medling Fryer, 
I docnot like the man : had he beene Lay,my Lord, 
For certaine words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 
Ds, Words againſt me ? this'a good Fryer belike 
And toſct on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our Subſtitute : Lerthis Fryer be found. 
Luc. But yeſternight my Lord,ſhe andthar Fryer 
I ſawthem at the priſon : a fawcy Fryer, 
Avery {curvy fcllow. 
Peter. Bleſſed be your Royail Grace: 
I have ſtood by my Lord,and I have beard 
Your Royall care abus'd : firſt hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your Subſtitute, 
Who is as free from touch,or ſoyle with her 
As ſhe from one ungot. 
' Dn. Wedid belecve noleſle. 
Know you that Fryer Lodowicke which ſhe ſpeakes of ? | 
Peter. I know him for a man Divine and holy, 
Not ſcurvy,nor a temporary medler 
As he's reported by this Gentleman ; 
And on my truſt,a man that never yet 
Did(as he vouches)miſreport your Grace. 
Luc. My Lord,moſt villanouſly ,beleeveit. _ | 
Peter, Well ; he intime may come to cleare himſelfe; 
Bat atthis inftant he is ficke,my Lord : 
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f a tirange Feaver 3 upon hismeere requeſt = 
Ln 6s nowladathee there Was complaine 
' Tntended againſt Lord Argelo,came I hither 
To ſpeake as from hismouth, what he doth know 
Is true and falſe ;and what he with his eath 


| And tn TIS will make up full cleare 


Whenſoever he's convented : Firſt,for this woman, 
To juſtifie this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and perſonally accus'd, 
Her ſhall you heare diſproved to her eyes, 
Till ſhe herſeife confeſle it. 
Dukg. Good Fryerlet's heare it : 
Doe you not ſmile at this, Lord e/Agelo? 
Oh heaven,the vanity of wretched tooles, 


| Give vs ſome ſeates,Come Coſen Angelo, 


Inthis Ile be impartiall : be you judge 
Of your owne Cauſe : Is this the Witneſle Fryer ? 


® | Enter Mariana, 
Firſt, let her ſhew her face,and after ſpeake. 
Her. Pardon my Lord,I will not ſhew my face 


Yntill my husband bid me. 


Duke. What,are you married ? 
Mar. No my Lord. 
' Duke. Areyou a Maid? 
Mar, NomyLord, 
Deke, A Widdow then ? 
Mar. Neither my Lord. ; 
Dyke. Why are you nothing then : neither Maid, Wt- 
dow,nor Wife ? 
Luc. My Lord, ſhe may bea Punke-: for many of 
themare neither Maid, Widdow,nor Wife. 
Deke, Silence that feilow : 1 would he had ſome cauſe 
toprattle for himſclfe. 
Lac. Well my Lord. 
Mar. My Lord,I doe confefſe I nere was married, 
AndI confeſle beſides,I am no Maid, 
| I haveknowne my husband,yetmy husband 
Knowes not that ever he knew me. 
Luc.He was drunke then,my Lord,it can be no better. 
D#, For the benefit of filence,would thou wert (0 to, 
Lxc, Well my Lord. | 
Ds. This isno witneſle for Lord eAngeto, 
Mar. Now Icometo't,my Lord. 
Shee that accuſes him of Fornication, 
In ſelfe-ſame manner doth accuſe my husband, 
Andcharges him,my Lord,with ſuch atime, 
| When Ile depoſe I had him in mine Armes 
Withall theffe& of Love. 
Ang, Charges ſhe moe then me? 
* Mar, Notthat I know. 
Ds. No? you fay your hutband. 
Mar. Why juſt my Lord,and that is eAngels, 


 Whothinkes he knowes,that he necre knew my body, 


But knowes, he thinkes,that he knowes 1ſabe#. 
Axg, This is a ſtrange abule : Let's ſee thy face, 
Mar. My husband bids me,now I willunmaske. 
This is that face, thou cruell Angelo 
Which once thou ſworſt,was worth thelooking on: 
Thisis the hand, which witha vow'dcontra& 
Was faſt belockt in thine : This is the body 
That tooke away the match from 1/abe#, 


| Anddid ſupply thee atthy Garden-houſc 


In her Imagin'd perſon, 
Ds. Know you this woman ? 
Ince. Carnally ſhe ſayes. 


—— 


Ds. Sirrha,uo more. 
Inc, Enough my Lord. 
Ang. My Lord,I muſt confeſſe,T know this woman, 


And five yeares ſince there was ſomeſpeechof marriage 
| Betwixt my ſelfeand her : which waineke off, 

Partly for that her promigd proportions 
Came ſhort of Compoſition : but in chicfe 
| For that her reputation was diſ-yalued 

In levity ; Since which time of five yecres 


| I never ſpake with her;ſaw her,nor heard from her 


Vpon my faith and honour, 
| Afar. Noble Prince, 
Asthere comeslight from heaven,and wordsfrom breath 
| Asthereis ſenſe inteuth,and truth in vertue, | 
| Iamaitianced this mans wife,as ſtrongly 


But Tueſday night laſt gone,in's Garden 
He knew meas a wife, As this is-true, 
Let me 1n ſafety raiſe me from my.knees, 
Or elſe for ever be cqnfixed here 
A Marble Monument, 
Ang. 1 did but (miletillnow, 

Now,good my Lord,give me the ſcope of Iuſtice; 
| My patience here1stouch'd ; I doe perceive- 

Theſe nga ann Women,are no more 
But in tsof ſome more mightier member 
| That ſers them on. Letme have way, my Lord, 

To finde this praiſe out. 

Duke. I,vith my heart, 

And puniſh them to your height of pleaſute:; 
Thou fooliſh Fryer,and thou pernicious woman 
Compad with her that's gone : think'R thou thy oatbes, 
Though they would ſweare downe each parricuſat Saint, 
Were teftimonics gainſt his worth,and credit 6; 
Thar's ſcald in approbation? you, Lord Eſcahu gg 
| Sit with my Cozen,lend him your kindepaines 
To finde out this abuſe, whence *tisderiv'd: 
There is another Fryer thatſet theni on; 
Lethim beſent for. 

Peter. Would he were here,my Lord, for he indeed 

Hath ſet the women onto this complaint ; 
Your Provoſt knowes the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 
D#k. Goe,doe it inſtantly ; | 
And you my Noble and well-warranted Coſen 
Whom it concernes to heare this matter forth, 
Doe with your injuries as ſcemes you beſt 
Inany chaſtiſement ;I for a while- 
Will leave you; but ſtirre not you till you have 
Well determin'd upon theſe Slanderers, E xit. 

Eſc. My Lord,wee'll doe it throughly : Signior Lucio, 
did not you fay,you knew that Fryer Lodowicke to bee a 
diſhoneſt perſon ?_ 

Luc, (ucnllus non facit Monachnn, Honeſt in nothin 
but in his Cloathes, and one that hath ſpoke moſt villa- 
nous ſpeeches of the Duke: 

Eſc. We (hall intreat you to abide here till he come, 
and inforce them againſt him : wee ſhall finde this Fryer a 
notable fellow. Be 

Loc, As anyin Viemaon my word. 

Eſca, Call that ſame Iſabel here once againe, T would 


— 
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| ſpeake with her + pray you', my Lord, give mee leave ro 


queſtion, you ſhall ſee how Ile bandle her: 
Lac. Not better then he,by her owne report, 
Eſea. Say you? | 


Inc, Marry fir,I thinke,if you handled her privately 


_—_ 
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Meaſure. 


| She ſhould ſooner confeſſe,perchancepublikely ſhe'll bee | 


aſham'd. 


Enter Duke, Provoſt, Iſabella. 

Eſc. I will goe darkely to worke with her. 
lu That's the way : for women are light at mid- 
night. 
Se Come on Miſtris, here's a Gentlewoman Denies 
ali that you have ſaid. | 
Luc. My Lord,here comes the Raſcall I ſpoke of, 
Here with the Proveſt. k 
Eſs.In very good time : ſpeake not youto him , till we 
call upon you. 
Lac, Mum. | 
Eſc. Come lir,did you ſettheſe women on to ſlander 
Lord Angelo ? they have confegd youdid. 
Dake. 'Tis falſe. | 
Eſc. How? know you where youare ? 
Duke. Reſpett to your great place ; and [ct the Divell 
Beſomeitve hom *),for his burning throne, 
W hereis the Duke ? 'tis he ſhould heare me {«:he. 

Eſc. The Duke's in us : and we will hcare yo. ſpeakc, 
Looke you ſpeake jultly. 

Duke. Boldly at leaſt. But oh poore ſoulcs, 
Come you ro lecke the Lambe here of the Fox ? 
Good night to your redrefle : is the Duke gone ? 
Then 1s your cauſe gone too : The Duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifelt appeale, 
And put yourtryall in the villaines mouth, 
Which here you come to accule. 
Lac, This is the Raſcal : this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſt. Why thouunreverend and unhallowed Fryer: 
Ist not cnoughthou haſt ſuborn'd thele women, 
Toaccufe this worthy man ? but in fowle mouth, 
And inthy witncſle of his proper care, 
Tocall him villaine ; and thencoglance from him, 
To th'Duke himſcife,to taxe him with Injuſtice ? 


| Takt him hencezio tn'racke with him : we'll towze you 


Ioynt by joynt,but we will know his purpoſe : 
W hat? unjult? 
Dake. Be not ſo hot : the Duke dare 
No more ttretchthis finger of mine,then he 
Dare racke his owne* his SubjeR am l not, 
Nor here Provinciail ; My bufinefle 1n this State 
Made mea looker on herein Fieung, 
Where I have ſcene corruption boyle and bubble, 
Till it ore-runne the Stew : Lawes for all faults, 
Bur faults ſo countenanc'd,that the ftrong Statutes 
Stand like the forteits ina Barbers ſhop, 
As much in mocke,as marke. 
Eſc. Slander toth'State ; 
Away with hin1to priſon. 
Arg. What can you vouch againſt him Signior Lucio ? 
Is thisthe man that you did tell us of ? 
Lac. 'Tis he,my Lord : come hither goodman bald- 
pate,doe you know me ? | | 
Duke. I remember you fir by the ſound of your voyce, 
I mct youat thepriſos inthe abſence of the Duke, 
Lyc. Oh.did you 10? anddoe you remember what you 
ſaid of the Duke? 
'#ke. Moſt notedly fir. 
 Lxe. Doeyouſofir ; And was the Duke a fleſh-mon- 
ger, a foole,andacoward , as you then reported him to 
be ? | | 
Duke. You muſt ( fir )cFange perſons with me,ere you 
make that my report : you indeed ſpoke fo of him , and 
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| much more, much worle. 
Luc. Oh thou damnable fellow : did not I pluckethee 
by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches? 
Dwke. I preteſt,l love the Duke as I love my ſelfe. 
eng. Harke how the villaine would ciole now , after 
histreaſonable abuſes. | | 


no more : away-withthoſe 
ther confederatecompanion.' 
Dwke. Stay ſir,ſtay a while, 
Ang. What,refiſts he ? helpe him Lxcis. 
Luc. Come fir,come fjr,come ſir: foh fir , why you 
baldpated lying Raſcall ; you muſt be hooded muſt you? 
ſhow your knaves viſage witha poxe toyou : ſhow your 
+ A. face, ana bee hang'd an houre: will t not 
0 
Dske, Thou art the firſt knave that erc mad'ſt a Duke, 
Firit Provoſt, let me baylctheſe gentle three : 
Sneake not away lir,for the Fryer and yon, 
Mult have a wordanon: lay hold on him. 
Luc. This may prove worle then hanging. 


We'.i vorrow place of him ; Sir,by your leave : 
Ha'ſt thou or word or wit,or impucence, 
hat yer candoe thee office ? It thou ha'lt, 
Rel; upon 1ctiil my tale be heard, 
And hoid nolonger our, 
| eng, Oh my dread Lord, 
I ſhould be guilticr then my guiltinefle, 
Tothinke Ican be utidiſcervable, 
When I perceive your Grace,like power Divine, 
Hath look'd upon my paſſes. T hen good Prince, 
| No longer Scflion hold ypon my ſhame, 
| Bur lerwny trial be mine owne Confeſlicn : 
( Immediate ſentence then,and ſequent death, 
| Is alithe grace | beg. 
Duke. Come hither Mariene, 
Say : was'tthou ever contracted rothis woman ? 
Ang. ]was my Lord. | 
Dale, Goe take her hence,and marry her inſtantly. 
Doe you the oxhice(Fryer)which conſummate, 
Returne him here againe : goe with him Provoſt. Ex. 
Ec. My Lord I am more amaz'd at hisdiſhonour, 
Then atthe ſtrangeneſle of it. 
Dake. Come hither ſabe, 
Your Fryer isnow your Prince : As 1 was thea 
Advertifing,and holy to your buſineſle, 
(Notchanging heart with habit) am ſtill, 
Atturnicd at yourſervice. 
I{ab. Oh give me pardon 
Thar 1,your vaſſaile, have imploy'd and pain'd, 
Yourunknowne Soveraignety. 
Duke. Yeuare pardon'd [ſabel : 
And now deare Maide,be you as free tous, 
Your brothers death,I know,ſits at your heart: 
And you may marveile,why | ob{cur'd my ſclte, 
Labouring to fave his lite ; and would not rather 
Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
Tien let him ſo be loſt ; Oh moſt kinde Maid, 
It wasthe ſwifr celerity of his death, 
| W hich Idid thinke wich ſlower foote came on, 
| That brain'd my purpoſe : but peace be with him, 
That life is berter life paſt fearing death, 
] Then that which lives to feare : make it your comforts 
0 


Eſc. Sucha feilow isnot to be talk'd withall : Away 
with himto priſon : Where is the Proveff? away with | 
| him to priſon : lay wh upon him: let him ſpeake'| 

iglets too , and withthe o. | 
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| D«ke, What yuu have ſpoke,l pardon : fit yon downe, | 
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ce | So happy is your Brother. 
IE Enter Angelo, Maria, Peter, Provoſt. 
Iſa. I doe my Lord. | 


cr Duke For this new-married man,approching here, 
Whole ſalt imagination yet hath wrong'd 

ay | Your well defended honour ; you muſt pardon 

th | | For Mariand'slake ; But as he adjudg'd your Brother, 

ke | Being criminali,in double violation FOR 

0. | Offacred chafittie,and of promiſeebreach, 


' Thereon dependant for your brothers life, 
The very mercy ofthe Law ctyes out 


| | Moſtaudible,even from his proper tongue, 
p01 An «Angelo for C laudio,death for death : 
1? Haſte ſtill payes haſte,and leaſure anſweres leaſure ; 
ur Like dothquir like,and MHeaſare fill for Meaſwre : 
ot Then eAvgelo thy tault's thus manifeſted : | 
| Which though thou wouldſt deny, denyes thee vantage. 
(þ | We doe condemne thee to the very Blocke 
| Where (avdio ftoop'd to death and with like hafte, 
| Away with hig). | 


Mar. Oh my moſt gracious Lord, 
| hope you will not mocke me with a husband ? 
x, | | Dwke It is your husband mock'd you witha husband, 
| Conſenting to the ſafe-guard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit: elſe Imputation, 
| For that he knew you,might reproch your life. 
And cheake your good ro come ; for hispoſleſſions, 
Although by conhication they are ours ; 
| We doe cnſtate, and widdow you withall, 
To buy you a better husband. 
| Mar. Ohmy deere Lord, 
 T cravenoother,nor no better man. 
| Dake. Nevercrave him,we aredefinitive. 
Mar, Gentle my Liege, 
Duke. Youdoe but loſe your labour. 
Away with him to death : Now fſir,to you. 
| Mar. Oh my good Lord,ſweet Iſ#belqtake my part, 
| Lend me your knces,and all my jife to come, 
| Te lend you all my life to doe you fervice. 
Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you doe importune her, 
| Should ſhe kneele downe, in mercy of this fact, 
' Her brothers ghoſt his paved bed would breake, 
4th, And take her hence in horror. 
CMar. I[abel : 
Sweet {/abel,doe yet but kneele by me, 
Hold up your hands,fay norhing : Ile ſpeake all. 
They ſay beſt men are moulded our of faults, 
| And for the meſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : So may my husband, 
| Oh 1/abe/ : will you not lend a knee ? 
| Dukes He dyesfor ( laudie's death. 
Iſab, Moſt bountcous Sir. 
Looke,if it pleaſe you,on this man condemn'd, 
Asif my brother liv'd : I partly thinke, 
A due ſincerity governed his deeds, 
Til he did looke on me : Since ir is ſo, 
Let him not dye : my brother hadbur Iuſtice, 
In that he did the thing for which he dr'd. 
For Argelos,his atdid not ore-take his bad intent, 
| And muſt be buried but as an intent 
That periſh'd by the way : thoughtsare noſubjeRs 
Intents,but meercly.thoughts. 
Mar, Meercly my Lord. 
Dwte. Your luite's unprofitable : land up I ſay : 
I have bethought me of another fault. 
& Proveft how came it Clandio was beheaded 
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Atan unuſuall houre ? 
Pro. It was commanded ſo; TO 
Dwk, Had you a ſpeciall warrant for the deed ? 
Pro. No my good Lord,it was by private meſſage. 
Dwoke. For whichT doe'diſcharge you of your ice, 
Glveup your keyes. | 
Fro. Pardon me,Noble Lord: 
I thoughtit was a fault,bat knew itnot, 
Yetdid repent me after more advice, 
For teſtunony whereof,onein the priſon 


- That ſhould by private ordes elſe have dy'd; 


I have reſerv'd alive. 
Dake. What's he ? 
Pro, His name is Barnardine. 
Dwke. I wouldſtthou hadſt done ſoby Clavdio: 
Goe fetch him hither,ler me looke upon him. 

Eſc. Tam ſorry,one ſolearned,and ſo wiſe 
As you, Lord Angeleghave (till appear'd, 

Should lip fo groſly,both in the heat of blood 
Andlacke of temper'd judgement afterward. 

Avg. Iam ſorry,thatſuch ſorrow I procate, 
Ando deepeſiicks it in my penitent heart, 

That Icravedeath more willingly then mercy, 
'Tis my deſerving,and I doe intreat it. 
Enter Barnar dine and Provoſt, Claudio, Inlietta. 

Dake, Whichis that Barnardine ? 

Pro. This my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Fryer told me of thisman. 
Sirrhazthou art ſaid to have a ſtubborne ſoule 
That apprehends no further then this world, | 
And ſquar'ſt thy lifeaccording : Thou'rt condemn'd, 
But for thoſe earthly faults, I quirthem all, 

I pray thee take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come : Fryer,adviſchim, 
I leave himto your hand. What muffled fellow's that ? 

Pro, This 1s another priſoner that I ſav'd, 
Who ſhould have dy'd when Claxdioloſt his head, 
Aslike almoſt to Clandio as himſelfe. 

Dake. Ik he be like your brother, for his ſake 
Is he pardon'd,and for your lovely ſake 
Give me your hand,and ſay you will be mine, 
He is my brother roo : But fitter time for that : 
By this Lord e Lgelo perceives hee's ſafe, 
Me thinkesI ſee a quickning in his eye : 
Well eFnge/o,your evil quits you well. 
Looke thar you love your wife : her worth,worth yours. 
I findean apt remiſſion in my ſelfe : 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon, 
You ſirrha,that knew me for a foole,a Coward, 
One all of Luxurie,an Aſſe,a mad man : 
Wherein have I ſodeſery'd of you 
That youextoll me thus ? 
Lnc. *Faith my Lord,I ſpoke it but according tothe 
tricks : if you will hang me for it ,you may : but I had ra- 
cher it would pleaſe you, I might be whipt. 
Dxke. Whapt firſt ſir,and hang'd after. 
Proclaime it Provoſt round about the Cty ; 
Ifany woman wrong'd by this lew'd fellow 
(As I have heard him ſweare himſelfe there's one 
Whom he begot with childe)let her appeare, 
And he ſhall marry her ; the nuptiall tiniſh'd, 
Let him be whip'd and hang'd. | 

Lac. 1 beſeech your Highneſſe doe not marry mee to a 
Whore : your Highnefle ſaid even now, I made you a 
Duke,good my Lord doc not recompence me, in making 
me a Cuckold. 

_Daks. Vopon | 
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Dukes, Vpon mine honor thou ſhalt marry her, | There's morebehind that is more gratulate, 
Thy flanders I forgive, and therewithall Thankes Provoſt for thy care, and ſecrecy, 
Remitthy other foxfeits : cake him to priſon, We ſhall imploy thee ina worthier place. 
And ſee our plealure herein executed. | Forgive him &-Gigelo, that brought you home 
Luc. Marrying a punke my lord, is preſſingto death, | The head of Regozine for (landio's, 
| Whipping and hanging. ; Thoffence pardons itſelfe, Deere Iſabel, 
Dak, Slandering a Prince delerves ite I havea motion much imports your good, 
She Clazdio that you wrong d, looke you reſtore. Whereto if you'll a willing care incline ; 
Ioy to you 7ariaza, love her e-Hngels : What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine. 


I have confes'd her, and I know her vertue: So bringus to our Pallace, where wee'll fhow 
Thankes good friend, Eſcalws, for thy much goodneſſe, What's yet behind, thats meete you all hould know, 


T be Scene Vienna, | 00-- [ 2 Friers. 


| Elbow. 4 ſimple Conflable, 

Names of all the «A ors. Pei y ar Fer <0 
Clowne, 
Abhor(, os, an Executioner, 

| Barnaraine, a di[ſolnte priſoner. 
Eſcalus, au ancient lord. Iſabella, ſofter —s # 
| Claudio, a yong Gentleman. Mariana, betrothedto Angels. 
| Lccio, a fantaſtique. Inlitt, beloved of Claudio. 
2, Other like Gentlemen. Franciſca, a Nun, 


| Provoſt. M;ſtris Owver-don, a Bawd- 


g 


Vincentio: the Dake. 
Angelo, the Deputy. 


TheComplic ofifitrwor. 


Atlus Primus, Scana Prima, 
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Enter the Duke of Epheſus, with the © Merchant of Syracuſa, 
lajlor, and other attenaans. 


Merchant. 

WY Rocced Salinus to procure my fall, 

BS And by the doome of death end woes and all. 
SIE Duke, Merchant of Siracyſa,plead no more. 
WereV | 1m not partiall to infringe our Lawes ; 
{The enmitie and diſcord which of late 

Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your Duke, 
[To merchants our well-dcaling Countrimen, 

' Who wanting gilders to redeeme their lives, 

Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their blouds, 
Excludes all pitty from our threatening lookes : 

For fincerhe mortall and inteſtine 1arres 

'Twixt thy ſeditious Countrimen and us, 

Ithath in ſolemne Synodes beene decreed, 

Both by the Siracufrans and our (elves, 

Tadnut no trahicke to our adverſe townes : 

Nay more, it any borae at Epheſus 

Beſeene at any Sracrſian Marts and Faires : 

Againe, if ay Swacw/ran borne 

Come to the Bay of Epheſwr, he dies : 

flis goods contiicate to the Dukes diſpoſe, 

Valeſlea thouſand markes belevicd 

Toquitthe penalty, ani ranſome him : 

[Thy ſubſtance, valued at the higheſt rate, 
Cannotamount unto a hundred Markes, 

Therefore by Law thou art condemn'd todie. 
 Ver.Yetthis my comfort,when your words are done, 
My woes end likewiſe with the evening Sunne- 

| Duh, Well Siracuſian ; ſay in bricfe the cauſe 

Why thou departe dit from thy natiue home ? 

And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſ#s? 

Mer. A heavier taske could not have beene impos'd, 
1 I to ſpeake my griefe unſpeakeable: 

Wet that the world may witneſle, that my end 

Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

Mlentrer what my ſorrow gives me leave. 

InSwacrſa was I borne, and wedde 

N02 woman, happy but for me; 

Fo id by me too, had not our hap beene bad : 

With her 1 liv'd in joy, our wealth increaſt 

WP) proſperous voyages I often made 

0 Fpidamine, till myFators death; 

= he great ſtore of goods at randone lcaving, 
$0 me from kinde embracements of my ſpouſe ; 
32m whom my abſence was not ſixe moneths olde, 
WEvreher ſelfe (almoſt at fainting under 
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The pleaſing puniſhment thar women beare ) 
Had made proviſion for her following me, 
And ſoone, and ſafe arrived where I was : 
There had thenot'beene long ,bur ſhe became 
a Joyſull mother of twogoodly ſonnes : 
And, which was itrange, the one ſo like the other, 
As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names, 
That very howre, and in the ſelfeclame Inne, 
A poore meane woman was delivered 
Of ſich a burthen,Maletwins borh alike : 
|] Thole, for their parents were exceeding poore, 
I bought,and brought up to attend my ſennes. | 
My wife, not meancly proud of twouch boyes, 
Made daily motions tor our home returne : 
VnwillingT agreed, alas, too ſoone we came aboord; 
A league from Epidanunm had we fayld 
Before the alwates winde-obeying deepe : 
Gave any tragicke Inſtance ot our harme : 
But longer did we not retaine much hope ; | 
For what obſcured light the heavens did grant; 
Did but convay unto vur fearefull mindes 
A doubtfull warrant of immcdiate death; | 
Which though my ſelfe would gladly have imbrac'd, 
Yet the inceflant weeping of my wite, 
Weeping before for what ſhc {aw muſt come, 
And pitteous playnings of the prety babes 
That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to feare, 
Forſt me to ſecke delayes for themand me, 
And this it was : (for other meanes was none} 
{ The Sailors ſought for ſafety by our boate, 
Andleft the ſhip then finking-ripe to us. 
My wife, more carefull for the latrec borne, 
Had faſtened him unto a ſmall ſpare Maſt, 
Such as ſca-faring men provide for ſtormes : 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt I had beenehike heedfull of the other. 
| The children thus diſpo'd, my wifeand I, 
| Fixing our eyes on whem our care was fixt, 
| Faſtned our ſelves at eyther end the maſt, 
\ And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtreame, 
Was carried towards Corinth, as we thought: 
Atlength the Sunne gazing upon theeatth, 
Diſperſt thoſe vapours that offended us, 
And by the benefit of his wiſh'd light | 
The ſcas waxe calme,and we diſcovered | 
Tivo ſhippes ftom farre, making amaine to us : 
Of Corinth that, ofEpidanrus this ; 
But ere they came, oh let me {ay no more, 
Gather the ſequell by that went before. 

De. Nay forward old matz, doe not breake off © 
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,Worthily tearm'd them mercileſle to us : 


The (omed) of. Errors, © 


For we may pitty, though not pardon thee. | 
Merch. Oh had the gods done ſo, I had not now | 
For ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 

We were encountred by a mighty rocke, 

Which being violently borne up upon, 

Our helpefull ſhip was ſplitted inthe midlt ; 

So that in this unjuſt divorce of us, 
Fortune had leftto both of us alike, 
What to delight in, what to ſorrow for, 

Her part, pooxe ſoule, ſeeming as burdened, 
With leſſer waight ,but not with lefler woe, 
Was carried with more ſpeed beforethe winde, 
And in our ſight they three weretaken up 

By Fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length another ſhip had ſe1z'd on us, 


4 


| And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 


Gave helpefull welcome to their ſhip-wrackt gueſts, 
And would have reft the Fiſhers of their prey, 
Had not their barke beene very ſlow of ſaile 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courſe. 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſle, 
That by misfortunes was my life prolong 'd, 
To tell ſad ſtories of my owne miſhaps. 

Dake. And for the ſakes of them thou ſorrowelt for, 
Doe me the tavourto dilate at full, 
W hat hath befalne of them and thee till now- 

Aterch. My yongeſt boy, aud yet my eldelt care, 

Ateighteene yearcs became inquiſitive 
After his brother ; and importun'd me 
That his attendant, (for his caſe was like, 
Reft of his brother, but rctain'd his name,) 


Might beare him company in the queſt of him: 

Whom whil'{ I laboured of a love to ſee, 

I hazardedthelofſe of whom I lov'd. 

Five Sommers havel ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 

Roming cleane through the bounds of Af, 

And coaſting homeward, came to Epheſw : 

Hopeleſſe to finde, yer loath to leave unſought 

O: that, or any place that harbours men : 

But heere muſt end the ſtory of my life, 

And happy were L in my timely death, 

Could all my travells warrant me they live. 
D#k. Haplefſe Egeow whom the fates have markt 

To beare th' extremitic of dire miſhap: 

Now truſt me, were it not againſt our Lawes, 

Againit my Crowne, my ozth, my Gignity, 


'| WhichPrinces would,they may notdiſanull, 


My ſoule ſhould ſuc as advocate tor thee: . 
But though thou art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſentence may not be recal'd 
Butto our honours great diſparagement : 
Yet will I favour thee in wharlI can, 
Therefore Marchant, Ile limit thee this day 
To ſceke thy helpe by beneticiall helpe, 
Try all the friends thou haſd 1n Epheſwr, 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the ſumme, 
And live: if no, thenthou art doom'd to dic: 
Jaylor take him to thy cuſtodie- 

Taylor. 1 will my Lord. 

Merch, Hopeleſle and helpelefle doth Egeon wend, 

But to procraſtinate his liveleſle end. Exeunt. 


Enter Artipholis, Erotes, a Merchant, and Dromio. 
Mer. Therefore give out you are of Fpidaminm, 
Left that your goods too ſoone be confiſcate : 
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This very dayas acuſan Merchant Far 
Is apprehended for artivall here, Met 
And not being able to buy out his life, And 
According tothe ſtatute of the towne, p 
Diesere the weary Sunne ſet in the Weſt : Relſc 
There is your monie that I hadto keepe. Wh 
Ant. Goe beare it tothe Centaure, where we hoſl, E 
And ſtay there Drew, tell I come to thee ; | P; 
Tillthat Ile view the manners of the towne, And 
Within this houre it will be dinner time: E- 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, Hon 
And then returne and ſleepe within mine Inne, My 
For with long travaile Iam ſtifte and wearie. A 
Get thee away. | In w 
Dro.Many a man would take you at your word, OrI 
And goe indeede, having ſo good a meanes. That 
Exit DromW | Whe 
Ant. A truaſtie villaine ſir, that very oft, E. 
When TI am dull, with care and melancholly, Some 
Lightens my humor with his merry jcſts : | But r 
What, will you walke with me abour the towne, If IC 
And then goe tothe Inne and dine with me? Perct 
E. Mer. Iam invited fir to certaine Merchants, At 
. Ot whom I hope to make much benefit: E.1 
I crave your pardon, ſoone at five aclocke, She tl 
Pleaſe you, le meete with you upon the Mart, And 
And afterward conſort you till bed time: An 
My preſent bufinefle cals me from you now. Being 
Ant. Farewell till then :I will goc looſe my life, #3 
And wander up and downe to view the Citic- WM Nay,: 
E. Mer. Sir I commend you to your owne content 
| E xenon 4: 
et, Hethat eommends me to my owne content, Wl The y 
Commends metothe thing I cannot get : | They 
I to the world am like adrop of water, [| As nir 
That 1n the Ocean ſeekes another drop, | Darke 
Who falling there to finde hisfeliow torth, | SOlle- 
( Vnſeene, inquiſitive ) contounds himtelte, | ga 
So1, to findea Mother and a Brother, | And nr 
Inqueſt of him (unhappie ) looſe my {clfe. 4 it p! 
ie ro! 
Enter Dromio of Epheſus. [ great 
Here comes thealmanacke ot my true date : 
W hat now ? How chance thou art return'd {o ſoone. 
E.Dro.Return'd ſo ſoone, rather apgroacht t00 Jatt: 4 
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the ſpit; 
The clocke hath ſtruckentwelue upon the bell : 
My Miſtris made it one upon ny checke: 
She is ſo hot becauſe the meate 1s colde : 
The meate is cold becauſe you come not home z E, 
You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomacke: 
You have no ſtomacke, having broke your faſt : 
But iwe that know what 'risto faſt aud pray, Adr, 
Are penitent for your default to day. That in 
Ant, Stop in your winde fir, tell me this I pray , [© Pure Lu 
Where have you left the mony that I gave you? _ Luc. 
E. Dro. Ohlixe pence that I hada weniday laſt, JW£ And fre 
To pay the Sadler for my Miſtris crupper : ood $: 
The Sadler had it Sir, I kept it not- Iman 
ent. Tam notin a ſportivehumor now : Times 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the monic? They'll, 
Webeing ſtrangers here, how darfſt thou truſt _ Agr, 
So great a charge from thine owne cuſtodic- Luc 
E. Dro, I pray youjelt fir as you {it at dinner 5 eAdr 
I from my Miſtris come to you in poſt : Lne. | 


| If I returne I ſhall be poſt indeede. 
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Far ſhe willſcoure your fault upon my pate : 

Methinkes your maw, like mine, ſhould be you cooke, 

And {trike you home without ameſlenger. 

Am.Come Dromi,come,thele jeltsare out of ſeaſon, 

Reſerue them till a merrier houre then this : 

Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 
E.Dvo, To me fir? why you gave no gold to me ? 
Ant. Come oa fir knave, have done your fooliſhnes, 

| And tell me how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. 

E- Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the Mart 
| Hometo your houte, (the Phenix (ir) to dinner; 

My Miſtrisand her filter ftates for you. 

Ant, Now as I ama Chriſtian anſwer me, 

In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd my monie : 

Or I ſhall breake that merrie ſconce of yours 

That itands on trickes, when Lam undiſpos'd : 

Where is the thouſand Markes thou hadlt of me ? 

E. Dro, I have ſome markes of yours upon my pate: 

Some of my Milt:is markes upon my ſhoulders : 

| But not a thouſand markes betweene you both. 

if I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe againe, 

Perchance you will not beare them patiently. 


An.Thy Miſtris markes? what miſtrislave haft thou? 


£, Dro. Your worſhips wife,my Miſtris at the Phansx; 
She that doth faſt till you come home to dinner : 
And prayesthat you will hie you home to dinnner. - 

Ant. What wilt thou flout me thus unto my face 
Being forbid? There take you that ſir knave. 

E. Dro. What meane you fir, for God fake hold your 
| Nay, and you will not fir, Ile take my heeles. (hands: 
ol Exit Dromio Ep. 

WM 4». Vpon my life by ſome device or other, 
| The villaine is ore-wrought of all my mony. 
| They ſay this towne is full of coſenage : 
| As nimble Iuglers that deceive the eye : 
| Darke-working Sorcerers that changethe minde : 
| Soule-killing Witches, that deforme the body : 
| Diſguiſed Cheaters, prating Mountebankes; 
| And many ſuch like liberties of ſinne : 
If it prove ſo, 1 will be gone the ſooner : 
| Ie tothe Centaure to goe ſecke this ſlave, 
W | gccatly feare my monie 1s not (afe. 


t, 
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Emer Adriana, wife to Antiphols Sereptus, with 


ke: In:iana ber Siſter. 
Aar, Neither my husband nor the ſlave return'd, 
That in ſuch haſte I ſent to ſecke his Maſter? 
yy We Luciana it is twoa clocke. 


Luc. Perhaps ſome Merchans hath invited him, 
d from the Mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner : 
Good Siſter Let us dine, and never fret ; 
A man is Maſter of his libertie ; 

meistheir Maſter, and when they ſee time, 

ey*Il goe or come; if ſo, be patient Siſter. - 
| Aar, Why ſhould their libertie then ours be more? 
BN £#- Becauſe their bufineſle ſtill lyes our adore: 

ar. Looke when I ſerve him ſo, he takes it ill. 

Exc. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 
vi eadr. There's none but aſſes will be bridled ſo. 
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Lace Why, headſtrong liberty is laſht with woe : 

There's nothing fituate under heavens eye, 

But hath his bound in earth, in ſea, in skie, 

The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowles 

Are their males ſubje&s, andat their controules : 

Man more divine, the Maſter of all theſe, 

Lord of the wide werld, and wide watry ſeas, 

Induced with intelleuall ſence and ſoule, 

Of more preheminence then fiſh and fowle. 

Are maſters to their females, and theic Lords : 

Then let your will attend on their accords. | 
eAari.Thisſervitude makes you to keepe unwed. 
Lys. Notthis , but troubles of the marriage bed. 
Adr.But were you wedded,you wold bear forne ſway 
Lus. Exe 1learne love, Ile prattife to obey. 
ear. How if your husbane ſtart ſome other where? | 

| Lxc. Tillhe come homeagaine, I would forbeare. 

Aar. Patience unmoy'd, no marvelthough ſhe pauſe, 

T hey can be meeke, that have no other cauſe : 

A wretched ſoule bruis'd with adverfitie, 

We bid be quiet when we heare it crie. 

But were we burdned withlike waight of paine, 

As much, or more, we ſhould our ſelves complaine : 

So thou that haſt nounkinde mate to greeve thee, 

Withurging helpelefle patience would releeve me ; 

But if thou live to ſee like right bereft, 

This foole-beg'd patience in thee will be left. 

Luci. Well, I will marry one day butto tric : 

Heere comes your man, now is your husband nie, 


Enter Dromio Eph. 
eAar. Say,is your tardie maſter now at hand ? 
E. Dre.Nay,hee's at two hands with mee,andthat my 
| twoeares can witneſle. | 
eAar. Say, didit thou ſpeake with him? knowſt thou 
his minde * 
\ &.Dve. 1,I,hetold his minde upon mine care, | 
Beſhrew his hand, 1 ſcarce could underſtand it: 
Lac. Spake he fo doubrfully, thou could not feele | 
his meaning, | 
E, Dre. Nay, hee trooke ſo plainely, I could too well 
feele his blowes; and withall ſo doubtfully, that I could 
ſcarce underſtand them. 
ears. But ſay, I prethee, is he comming home ? ; 
It ſeemes he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 
E. Dro. Why Miſtrefle, ſure my Maſter is horne mad. 
Advrs. Horne mad,thou viltaine ? 
E, Dro. I meane not Cuckold-mad, 
But ſure he is ſtarke mad: 
When I defir'd him to come home to dinner; 
He ask'd me for a 1008. markes in gold: 
'Tis dinner time queth I : my gold, quoth he : 
Your meat doth burne, quoth1 : my gold quoth he : 
Will you come, quoth I ;my gold quoth he; 
Whereis the thouſand markes I gave thee villaine? 
The Pigge quoth 1, 1s burn'd : my gold quoth he : 
My miſtrefle, fir,quoth I : hang up thy miſtreſle : 
I know not thy miſtreſſe, out on my miſtreſſe. 
,nc. Quoth who? | 
£0: Quoth my Maſter, I know quoth he, no houſe 
no Wife, no miſtreſſe : ſo that my arrant due unto my 
tongue, Ithanke him, I bare home upon thy ſhoulders: | 
for in concluſioe, he did beate methere. 
Adr. Go backe againe thou flave,& fetch him home. 
Dro. Goe backe againe, and be new beaten home ? 
For Gods ſake ſend ſome other meſſenger. 


| - + eAark Back® | 
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. From my poore cheeke? thenhe hath waſtedit: 
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Betweene you, I ſhail have a holy head. 


That like a foot-vall you doe {purne me thus : 


38 


The Comedy of Errors. 


Aari. Backe ſlave, or I will breake thy pate acrofle. 
Dro.And he will blefſe that crofle with other beating: 


—__ﬆ 


Adri. Hence prating peianr, fetch thy maſter home. 
Dro. Am Itoround with you, as you with me, 


You ſpurne me hence,and he will ſpurne me hither, 
If I lait in this ſervice,you muſt caſe me in leather. Ex1#- 
Luci. Fic how impatiencelowreth in your face: 
di, His company muſt do his minions grace, | 
Whii'it Tathoms {tarve for a merrie looke : 
Hath homely age th'alluring beauty tvoke 


Are ny diicourſes dull? Barren my wit, | 
If voluble aud ſharpe diicourſe be mar'd, 
Vnkindnefle bjots it more then marble hard: 
Doe their gay veſtments his afteR1ons baite ? 
That's not my fauit, he's maſter of my ſtate. 
W hat ruins are in me that can be found, 
By him nor ruin'd? Then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire, 
A ſunnie looke of his, would ſoone repaires 
Bur, (too nnruly Deere,) he breakes the pale, 
And teedes from home ; poore I am bur his ſtale. 
Laci. Selfe-harming lealouſie ; ke beat it hence, 
Ad. Vafeciing foals can with ſuch wrongs diſpence: 
I know his eye doth homage other-where, 
Or eltc, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Siſter, you knozw he promis'd me a chaine, 
Would that alone, alone he would deraine, 
So he wouid kcepe faire quarter with his bed : 
Lee the lewell beſt enamaled | 
Will loſe his beaurtie : yet the gold bides (till 
That others touch, and often touching will: 
S1nce that my beautie cannot plcaſc his cie, 
Ile weepe (what's left ) away and weeping die. 
Lac. How manie fond fooles icrve inad Iealouſic ? 
E xenvt. 
Enter eAntipolis Erotes. 


ent, The gold I gave to Dromiois laid up 
Safe at the Centarr, and the heedfull fave 
Is wandred forth in care to ſeeke me out 
By computation and mine hoſts report: 
I could not ſpeake wich Dromo, fince at firſt 
I ſent him from the Mart :ſ{ce here he comes. 


Enter Dromio Swacuſan. 
How now ſir, 1s your merrie humor alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me againe: 
You know no Centaur? you receiv'd no gold? 
Your miſtris ſerit to have me home todinner? 
My houſe was at the. Phenix? Waſt thou mad, 
That thus ſo madlie thou did(t aniivere me # 
S. Dro. What anſwer fir *when ſpake I ſuch a word? 
E. An.Even now,even here,nothaifte an houre fince. 
S. Dro. I did not ſee you fince you lent me hence 
Home to the Centawy with the gold you gave me? 
| Ant. Villaine, thou didft denic the golds reccit, 
And toldit me of a Miſtris, and a dinner. 
For whichThope thou feltſt I was diſpleas'd. 
S. Dre. lam glad to ſee you in this merrie veine, 
What meanesthis jeſt, I pray you Maſter tell me ? 
: #t. Yea, do'ſt thou jeere and flowt me in the teeth? 
Thinkſ$1 jeſt?hold,take thou that,and that. Bears Dro. 
S, Dr. Hold fir, for Gods {ake,now your jeſt iscarneſt, 


Vpon what bargaine doe you give 1t me ? 
 «4ntiph. Becaulc that I familarlie ſometimes 
Doe uſe you for my foole, and chat with you, 
Your ſawcinefle will jelt upou my love, 
And make a Common of my ſcrious houres. 
When the Sunne ſhines, let tooliſh gnats make ſport, 
But creepe in crannies, when he hides his beames ; 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 
And faſhion your demeanor to my lookes, 
Or I will beat this method in your {conce: 
8. Dro. Scocne call you it? ſo you would leave batte. 
ring,I had rather have it a head, and you uic thele blow 
long, I muſt geta ſconce for my head, and In{conceit 
t00,0r elſe I ſhallſeck my wit in my ſhoulders, but I pray 
fir, why am I beaten ? 
ent. Doſt thou notknow? 
S.Dro, Nothing ſir,but that I am beaten. 
eAnt. Shall I tell you why? 
S. Dro. I fir, and wherefoie; 
hath a wherefore. | 
Ant. Why firſt for flouting me, and then wherefore, 
for urging it the ſecond time to me. 
S, Dre. Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 
ſeafon, when in the why and the wherefore, is neither 
rime nor reaſon. Well fir, I thanke you. 
Ant. Thanke me fir, for what ? 
S, Dro. Marry (ir,for this ſomething thar you gave m 
for nothing. 
Ant. Ile make you amends next, togive you nothing 
for ſomething, Burt ſay ſir, is it dinner time? 
S. Dre. No fir,I thinke the meat wants that I have, 
Ant, In goodtime fir, what's that ? 
S, Dre. Baſting. 
An, Well fir, then*twill be drie. 
S, Dre. If it be ſir, I pray you eate not of it, 
Ant. Your reaſon? 
S. Dre.Lc(t it make you chollericke,and purchaſe ne 
another dric baſting. 
Ant. Well fir, learneto jeſt in good time, there's 
time for all things. 
S. Dro, I durſt have denied that beforc 
chollericke. 
Anti. By ve hat rule fir ? 
S. Dro. Marry fir,by a rule as plaine as the plaine ball 
pate of Father time himſcife. 
Ant. Let's heare it. 
S. Dro. There's no time for a man tc recover his har 
that growes bald by nature. 
Ant. May he not doe it by fine and recoverie? 
S. Dro, Yes, topay a fine for a perewig , and recove 
the loſt haire of another man. 
Ant . W hy,is Time ſuch a niggard of haire, being (a 
It 1s) ſo plentitull an excrement? | 
S. Dro. Becauſe it is a bleſſing that hee beſtoywesot 
beaſts, and what he hath ſcanted them in haire, ke hath 
giventhem 1n wit. 
Ant. Why , but there's many a man hath more hai 
then wit. 
S. Dro, Not a man of thoſe but he haththe wit toloſ 
his haire. 
Ant.Why thou didſt conclude hairie men plained 
lers without wit, 
S. Dro. The plainer dealer, the ſooner loſt; yet he lov 
ſeth it ina kinde of jollitie. 
An. For what reaſon? 
$.Dro. For two, and (ound ones too. 
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aims 
An, Nay not ſound ones I pray you. 
F. Dro. Sure ones then. . 
As. Nay, not ſure inathing falſing. 
S. Dro. Certaine ones then- 
An. Name them. | | 
S, Dro. The one to ſavethe mony that he ſpends in 
trying : the other,thar ar dinner they ſhould not drop 1n 
his porrages : ; : 
«Av. You wouldall this time have prov'd,there 1s no 
time for all things. 
S. Dro. Marry and did fir : namely, no time to rece- 
ver haireloſt by Nature. ; 
eAn. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantiall, why there 
i1$no time tO recover. | 
S. Dro. Thus I mend it : Time himſfelfe is bald , and 
therefore to the worlds end, will have bald followers. 


An. 1 knew 'twould bee a bald concluſion : bur ſoft, 
who watts us yonder? 


Ezter Adriana and Luciana. 


Adri. 1, I, « Antiphola, looke ſtrangeand frowne, 
Some other Milſtrefle hath ſome ſweet aſpeRs : 
I am not e4driana, nor thy wife. 
Thetime was once, when thou un-urg'd wouldſt vow, 
That never words were muſicke to thine care, 
Thar never object plealing in thine eye, 
That never touch well welcome tothy hand ; 
Thatnever meat ſweet-ſavour'd intby taſte; 
Valeſſe I ſpake, or look*d, or touch'd or cary'd to thee, 
How comes it now, (my Husband) oh how comes 1t, 
That thou art then eſtranged from thy {elfe ? 
Thy ſelfe [ call ir, being {trange to me : 
That undividable Incorporate 
Am better than thy deere ſelfes better part. 
Ah doz not teare away thy ſelfe from me; 
For know my love: as eafie maiſt thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulfe , 
And take unmingied thence that drop againe 
Without ad4dition or diminiſhing, 
As rake from me thy (elfe.andnot me too. 
How dcarely would it touch thee to the quicke, 
Shouldſt thou heare I werelicencious ? 
And that this body conſecrate to thee, 
By Rinhan Luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldit thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurne at me, 
And hurle the name of husband in my face, 
Andteare the ſtain'd s&kin of my Harlot brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding ring, 
And breake it with a deepe- divorcing vow ? 
I know thou canit, and therefore ſee thou do it. 
I am poſleſt with an adulterate blot, 
My bloud is mingled with the crime of luſt : 
For if we twobe one, and thou play falſe, 
I doe digeſt the poyton of my fleſh, 
Being itrumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keepe then faire league anc truce with thy true bed, 
ITlive diſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. 


In Epheſus T 2m but two houres old , 
As {ſtrange unto your towne, as toyour talke, 
Who every word by all my wit being ſcan'd, 
Wants wit in all, one word to underſtand. 
Luc. Fie brother, how the world is chang'd with you: 
When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? 


| | She ſent for you by Dromo home to dinner, 


_ entip. Plead you to me faire dame?I know younot: 


——_— 
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Ant. By Dromio? Drom. By me, 
eAar. By thee, and thus thou Gaſt returne from him. 

That he did buffer thee, and in his blowes, 

Denied my houſe for his, me for his wife. _ | 

ent. Did you converſkie fir with this gentlewoman: 

What is thecourſtand drift of your compa ? 

S, Dro, I fir? Tnever ſaw her till this time. 
eAnt. Villaine thou lieſt, for even her very words, 
Didſt thou deliverto.meon the Mart. 
S. Dro. T neverſpake with heriinallmy life. 
ent. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names ? 
Vnleſle it be by inſpiration. 
Adr. How ill agrees it with you gravitie, ' 

To counterfeit thus groſely withyour ſlave, 

Abetting him'to thwart mein my moode ; 

Be 1t my wrong, you are from me exempt, 

But wfong not that wrong witha more contempt. 

Come I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine : 

Thou art an Elme my husband, I'a Vine : 

Whoſe weakneſſe married to thy ſtranger ſtate, 

Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate : 

It ought poſleſſe thee from me, it is droſle, 

Vſurping Ivie, Brier, or idle Moſle, 

Whoallfor want of pruning, with intruſion, 

Infe& thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion, 
eAnt. Tome ſhe ſpeakes, ſhee moves mee 

theame ; 

W hat, was Imarried to her in my dreame ? 

Orſleepe I now, and thinke T hear all this? 

W hat error drives our eyes and eares amiſle ? 

Vntill I know this ſure uncertaintie, 

Ile entertaine the free'd fallacie, 

| Luc. Dromw,goebid the ſervants {pred for dinner. 

S. Dro. Oh for my beads, I crofle me for a ſinner. 

This is the fairie land, oh ſpite of {pights, 

We talke with Goblins.Owles and Elves Sprights; 

It we obay them not, this will inſue : 

They'l-ſucke our breath,or pinch us blacke and blew. 
Luc. Why prat'ſt thou to thy ſelfe, 

Dromio, thou Dremio, ſnaile, thou ſlug, thou ſot. 
$. Dro. I am transformed Maſter, am I not? 
Ant. Ithinkethou art in mindc, and {o am I, 
S. Dro. Nay Malter,both in mind, and in my ſhape 
Ant. Thou haſt thine owne forme. 
$. Dro. No, 1 am an Ape. 

Lac. If thou art chang'd to onvht, *tisto an Aﬀle. 
S. Dro. 'Tis true ſhe rides me,and I long for grafle. 

'Tis {o,I am an Alle, elſe it could never be, 

But 1 ſhould know her as well as ſhe knowes me. 
ear. Come, come, no longer will I bea foole, 


for her 


| To put the fingerin thy eyeand weepe ; ; | 
| Whilſt man and maſter laughes my woes to ſcorne : 


Come fir to dinner, Dromzo keepe the gate : 


| Husband Ile dine above with you to day, 


And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle p1ankes : 
Sirra, if any aske you for your Maſter, 

Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter : 
Come ſifter, Dromo play the Porter well. 

Ant. Am I inearth, 1n heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well adviſde : 
Knowne unto theſe, and to my ſelte diſguiſde ! 
[le ſay as they ſay, and perſever fo : 

And inthis miſt at all adventares go. 
S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall 1 be Porter at the gate ? 
Adr, I, andlet none enter, leaſt T breake your pate. 


Laci. Come, come, Anrphotis, we dine too late. 
"M5 


_—_— 


4m | 


OTE IF 
C 1 
OE In RY lt 6. flee. 


The Comedy of Errors. 


Mins Tertins. Scena Prima, 
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Enter «Antipholis of Epheſus , his man Drowio, Angelo the 
Goldſmith, and Balthazar the Merchant. 


F. ent. Good ſignior Angelo you mult excuſe usall, 

My wife is ſhrewiſh when 1 keepe not howres; 
Say that Ilingerd withyou at your ſhop 
To ſee the making of her Carkanet, 
And that to mortow you will bring it heme: 
But here's a villaine that wonld face me downe 
He met me onthe Mart ;and that 1 beat him, 
Andcharg'd him with a thouſand markes'in gold, 
And that I did denie my wife and houſe; | 
Thou drunkard thou, what didfſt thou meane by this? 

E. Dre.Say what you will fir,but I know whatI know, 
That you beat meatthe Mart I have your hand to ſhow; 
If the skin were parchmet,&y blows you gave were ink, 
Your hand-writing would tell you what 1 thinke: 

E. eAvt. 1 thinke thouart an afle: 

E; Dre. Marry ſo it dothappcare 
By the wrongs Iſuffer, and the biowes I beare : 

I ſhoilld kicke being kickt, and being at thar paſſe, 

You would keepe from my heeles,and beware of an aſle. 
E.:An.Y read ſignior Balthazar,pray God our cheer 
May anſwer my good will, and your good welcom here. 
Bat.T hold your dainties cheap ſir,8& your welcom deer. 

E. e-nt,Oh ſignior Balthazar, cither at fleſh or fiſh. 

A table full of welcome, makes ſcarce one daintie diſh. 
Bal. Good meat firis comon that every churle affords. 
Ant. And welcome more common,tor that's nothing 
but words. 5 
Beal. Sinall cheere and great welcome, makes a mer- 

rie feaſt. 

Ant: 1,to a niggardly Hoſt, and more ſparing gueſt: 
But though my cates be meanc, take them 1n good part, 
Better cheeie may you have, but not with better hart, 
But ſoft, my doore islockt ; goe bidthem let us in. 

E,Dre. CHMand, Briget, Marian, Ciſly, Gillian, Ginn, 
S. Dro. Mome, Malt-horſe, Capon, Coxcombe, Idi- 
ot, Patch, 
Either get thee from the dore;or fit downe at the hatch: 
{)oſtthouconjure for wenches,thaty callt for ſuch ſtore, 
When one is one too many, goe get the from the doore. 

E. Dro. What patch is madc our porter ? my Maſter 

ſtayes in the ſtreet. 

S. Dro. Let him walke from whence he came,lcſt he 

catch cold on's fect. 
E. eAnt, Who talks withinthere? hoa,openthe dore. 
S. Dro, Right fir, Ile tel] you when , and you'll te! 
me wherefoxe. | ; 

Ant. Wherefore? for my dinner : I havenotdin'd to 

day. 

S. Dre. Nor to day here you mult not come againe 

when you may. 

An. What art thou that keep'tt mee out from the 

houſe I owe ? | 

S$. Dro. The Porter for thistime Sir, and my name is 

Dromio. | 
E. Dro. O villaine; thou haſt ſtolne both mine oice 
and my name, 
The one ne're got me credit, the other mickle blame: 
If thou hadſt bid Dromio to day in my place, 


i ama... 


name for an aſle. 
Enter Luce. 


at the gate ? | 
E. Dro. Let my maſter in Lwce. | 
Ine. Faith no, hee comes too late , and ſo tell your 
Maſter. 
E. Dro. O Lord I muſt laugh, have at you with a Pro. 
| verbe. 
Shall I ſet in my ſtaffe. 


tell ? 
S. Dre. If thy name be called Luce,Lncethou haſt an- 
 {wer'd him well. 
eAnt. Doe you heare you muon , you'll let us in 
hope ? | 
Luce. 1 thought to have askt you. 
S. Dro. And you ſaid no. | 
E. Dro. SO comehelpe, well ſtrooke, there was blow 
for blow. - 
Ant. Thou baggage let me in- 
Lure. Can you tell for whoſe fake ? 
E.Drom. Maſter, knockethe doore hard. 
Luc. Let him knocke till it ake, 
Amt. You'll crie for this minion , if I beate the doore 
 downe. 
Luc. W hat needs all that, and a paire of ſtocks inthe 
towne ? 
ge Enter Adriana, 
Aar, Who is that at the doore y keepes all this noiſe? 
S. Dro. By my troth your towne is troubled with un- 
ruly boyes. =Y 
Anti. Are you there Wife? you might have come 
before, | 


goe {Orc. 
engelo. heere is neither checre ſir ,nor welcome,we 
wouid faine have either. 
Belts, In debating which was beſt ; 
with neither. | 
E. Dro. They ſtand at the doore , Maſter, bid them 
welcome hither. 
ent, There is ſomething 1n the winde, that we cat- 
not get In- | | 
E. Dro. You would ſay ſo Maſter , 1f your garments 
were thin. 
Your cake herc js warme within :you ſtand heere in the 
cold. 
It would make 2 man as mad as a Bucketo be ſo bought 
and ſold. 
Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, Ile breake ope the gate. 
S. Dro, Breake any breaking here, and Ile breake your 
knaves pate. 


wee ſhall part 


words are but winde : : 
I and breake it in your face, ſo he breake it not behindes 
S$. Dro, 1t ſcemes thou want'ſt breaking,out upon thee 
hinde, 
E-Dro.Heer's too much,out upon thee;T pray thee It 
me in. 


[no fin. 
| eAnt Well, Ile breake in:goe borrow me a croW- 


E. Dro. Acrow without feather, Maſter meane youll 
or 


| dare 
bs —_ __ ——_— . 4 


Thou wouldit have chang'd thy face for a name ;or thy 


Luc. Whata coile is there Dromio? who are thoſe} 


Lac. Have at you with another, that's when? can you 


| eAdr. Yourwifefir knave? go get you from the dore. | 
/ E.Dre. It you went in paine Maſter,this knave old 


E. Dro. A man may breake a word with you ſir,and| 


S. Dre. 1, when fowles have no feathers and fiſh have| 
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For a fiſh without a fin,ther's a fowle without a feather; 
If acrow help us in ſirra,wee'll plucke a Crow together. 
eAnt. Go, get thee gon, fetch me an iron Crow. 
Balth. Have patience fir, ohlet it not be ſo, 

Heerein you warre againlt your reputation, 

And draw withinthe compalle of tuſpe&t 

Th unviolated honour of your wife. 

Oncethis your long experience of your wiſedomt, 


| Her ſober vertue, ycares and modeſtie, 


Plead on your part ſome cauſe ro you unknowne; 

Anddoubt not fir, but ſhe will well excuſe 

Why at this time the dores are made againſt you, . 

Berul'd by me, depart in patience, 

And let us to the Tyger all todinner, 

And about evening come your ſclfe alone, 

To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint z 

Ifby ſtrong hand you offer to breake in 

Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 

A vulgar comment wiil be made of 1t ; 

And that ſuppoſed by the common roy 

Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation. 

That may with foule intruſion enter in, 

And.dwell upon your grave when you are dead ; 

For {lander lives upon ſucceſſion ; 

For ever hows'd, where 1t once gets poſſeſſion. 

Ant. You have prevaiPd, 1 will depart in quiet, 

Andin deſpight of mirth fncane tobe merrie : 

I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 

Prettie and wittie; wiide, and yet too gentle; 

There will we dine : this woman that I meane 

My wife (bur I proteſt without deſert) 

Hath ofcentimes upbraided me withall : 

Toher will we to dinner, get you hame 

And fetch the chatne, by this I know *tis made, 

Bring it I pray you to the Porpentene , 

For there's the houſe : That chaine I will beſtow 

(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wife) 

Vpon my holteſle there, good fir make haſte : 

Fiace mine owne cloores refuſe to entertaine me, 

Ile knocke eiſc-where, ro ſee if they'll diſdaine me. 
Ang, 1 meet you at that place ſome houre {ir hence. 
Ant. Do (o, this jclt ſhall coſt me ſome expence. | 

E xennt. 
Entir Luciana, with Antipholis of Siracuſa. 

Ialia, And may it bethat you have quiteforgot 

A husbands orice? ſhall Antiphoſis 

Even in the ſpring of Love, thy Love-ſprings rot 2 


| Shall love in buildings grow ſo ruinate ? 


It you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, 


Orif you like elſe-where,doe it by ſtealth, 
Muffle your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blindneſſe: 


| Let not my ſiſter reade it in your eye : 


Be not thy tongue thy owne ſhames Orator : 

Looke ſweet, ſpeake faire, become diſloyaltic : 

Apparell vice like vertues harbenger : 

bearea faire preſence, though your heart betainted, 

Teach ſinne the carriage of a holy Saint, 

beſecret falſe : what need ſhe be acquainted ? 

What ſimple thicfe brags of his owne attaine * 

Tis double wrong to truant with your bed, 
And let her reade it in thy lookes at boord: 
hame hath a baſtard fame, well mannaged, 

Ill deeds are doubled with an evill word : 

Alas poore women, make us not beleeve 

(Being compatt of credit) that you love us, 


% 
et —. 


em. ©. 


Then for her wealths-ſake uſe her with more kindneſlſe: 


| 
j 
| 


—_ 
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Though others have the arme, ſhew us the ſleeve : 
We in your motion turne, and you may move us. 
Then gentle brother get you in againe ; 

Comtort my ſiſter, cheere her,call her wife; 

'Tis holy ſport ro be a little vaine, 

Whea the {iveer breath of flatterie conquers ſtrife. 

S. Ant: Sweet Mittris : what your name is cl{cI 

know not; 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine : 
Leſle in your knowledge, and your grace you ſhow not, 
Then our earths worider, more then earth divine. 
Teach me deere creature how to thinke and ſpeake : 
Lay open to my earthy groſſe conceit : 
Smothred in errors, feeble, ſhaddow, weake, 
The foulded meaning of your words deccit ; 
Againſt my ſoules puretruth, w hy labour you, | | 
To make 1t wander jn an aaknowne field? * 
Are youa god? would you create ne new ? 
Transforme methen, and to your powae Le yeeld, 
But if that I am I, then well I know, 
Your weeping lilter is n0 wife ot mine, 
Nor to her bed a homage doeI owe : 
Farre more, farre more, toyou doe I decline : 
Oh tratne me not {weet Mermaide with thy note 
To drowne me in thy ſiſters loud of teares : 
Sing Siren for thy ſelfe, and I will dote: 
Spred ore the filver waves thy golden haires ; 
And as a bed Ile take thee, and there he : 
Andin that glorious {uppoſirion thinke, 
He gaines by death, that hath ſuch meanes to die : 
Let Love, being light, be drowned if ſhe ſinke. 

Lac. What are you inad, that you doreaion ſo? 

Ant. Not mad, but mated, how I do not know. 

Lc. It is a fault that ſpringeth from your cie. 

Ant. For gazing on your beames,faire ſun deing by. 

Luc. Gaze when you ſhould, and that will cleere your 

ſight. 

Aat. As good to winke ſweet love,as looke on night. 

L1c. Why call you me love? call my filter 70. 

Ant, Thy filters ſiſter, 

Luc, That's my ſitter. 

Dnz. No: it is thy {cife, mine owne (clfcs better Part; | 
Mine etes clecre ei, my deere hearts dearer heart, | 
My toode, my fortune, and my {veer hopes aime; | 
My ſole carths heaven, and my heavens claime. 

Lec. Allthis my filter 1s, or elſe ſhould be. 
Ant. Call thy ielfe filter tweet, for Iam thee : 
Thee will I love, and with thee leade my life ; | 
Thou haſt no husband yet,nor [ no wite ; 
Give me thy hand. 
Lyx:. Oh ſoft fir; hold you ſtill : 
le fetch my ſiſter to get her good will, 
Enter Dromu, Siracuſia, 
Ant. Why how now Dromzo, whererun'ſt thou ſo 
faſt? | 
S.Dro.Doe you know me ſir? Am I Dromiwo?Am1T 
your man ? Am I my ſeife ? 
Aur, Thou art Dromio, thou art my man,thouart { 
thy ſelfe. | 
Dro. I am an afſe, I ama womans man, and veſides | 
my ſelfe. | 
eAnt. What womans man ? and how belides thy 
ſelfe? 
Dre. Marrie ſir;beſides my ſelfe,l am due toa woman: 
One that claimes me, one that haunts me, one that will | 
have me- | 


| 
Ant. \W hat \ 


——  —I—=—= <7 —— "> ——— - 


— 


ey" 
—_——_— 


92 


' The Comedy of Errors. 


Ant. What claime lates ſhe to thee ? 

Dro. Marry ſir,{uch claime as you would lay to your 
horie, and ſhe would have me as a beaſt ; not that I be- 
ing a bealt ſhe would have me, but that ſhe being a ve» 
ric bcaltiy creature layes clatme to me. 

Ant. What is ſhe? | 

Dro, A very reverent body : Iſuchaone , as a man 
may uot 1pcake of, without he ſay fir reyerence : I have 
but lcane lucxein the match, and yet 1s ſhe a wondrous 
fat marriage. . * vi 

Anti. How dolt thou meane a fat marriage ? 

Dro. Marry fir,ſhe's the Kitchin wench,and all greaſe, 
and I know not what uſe to put her too, but to make a 
Lampe of her, and runfrona her by her owne light. I 
warrant, her raggesand the Tallow in them, will burne 
a Poland Winter : If ſhe lives till doomeſday,ſhe'} burne 
a weekelonger then the whole World. 

Ant. What complexion is ſhe of? 

Dro. Swart like my ſhooe, but her face nothing like 
ſocleane kept : for why 2 ſhe {weates a man may goc 0- 
ver-ſhoces 1n the grime of it. 

Anti. That's a fault that water will mend. 

Dro. No fir , 'tis in graine , No@bs floed could not 
Got... 

Ant. What's her name? 


| Dre, Ne4Sir : but ber name is three quarters, that's 
an Ell and three quarters, will not meaſure her from hip 


to hip. 
Ant. Then ſhe beares ſome bredth ? 
Dre. No longer from head to foot, then from hippe 
to hippe : ſhe is ſphericall like a globe ; I could find out 


| Countries in her. 


Ant. Tn what part of her body ſtands Ireland? 


Dro. Marry fir in her buttockes , I found it out by | 


the bogges. | 

ent, Where Scotland ? 

Dro. I found it by the barrenneſle, hard in the palme 
of the hand, 

Att. Where France? 

Dre. In her forchead , arm'd and reverted , making 
warre againſt her haire. 

Ant. Where England? 

Dre, I look'd for the chalky Cliffes, but I could find 
no whiteneſle in them. Burt I gueſle, it ſtood in her chin 
by the ſalt rheume that ranne betweene France, and it. 

Ant, Where Spaie? 

Dro. Faith I ſaw it not: but I felt it hot in her breath. 

Ant. W here America, the {naies ? 

Dro. Oh fir, upon her noſe, all ore embelliſhed with 
Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich A{- 
pet to the hot breath of Spaine , who ſent whole Ar- 
madoes of Carra&s to be ballaſt at her noſc. 

Ant. Where ſtood Belgin,the Netherlands > 

' Dro; Oh fir, I did not looke fo low. To conciude, 
this drudge or Diviner layd claime to mee, call'd mee 
Dremio, (wore T was aſſur'd to her,told me what privie 
markesI had about mee, as the markes of my ſhoulder, 
the Mole in my necke, the great Wart on my left arme, 
that I amaz'd rannefrotn herasa witch. And Tthinke, if 
my brett had not beene made of faich , and my heart of 
ſtecle, ſhe had transform'd me to a Curtall dog, & made 
meturne ith wheele. 

Ant, Go hiethce preſently, poſt to the rode, 

And if the winde blow any way from ſhore, 
I will not harbour in this towne tonight, 
If any Barke put forth, come to the Mart, 


| 


— 


Where I will walketill thou returne to me: . 
If everic one knowes us, and we know none, 
Tis time I thinke to trudge, packe, and be gone. 
Dro, As from a Beare a man would run for life, 
So flic1 from her that wouid be my wife. Ext, 
Ant. There's none but witches do inhabite heere, 
And therefore *tis hie time that I were hence : 
She that doth call me -husband, even my ſoule 
Doth for a wife abhorre. But her faire fiſtec 
Poſlcſt with ſuch a gentle ſoveraigne grace, 
Ot ſuch tchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hath almoſt made me Traitor to my ſelfe : 
But leaſt my ſclfe be guilty to ſelfe wrong, 
:lle ſtop mine cares againſt the Mermaides ſong. 


Enter Angels with the ('baine. 

e-1ng, M. eAntipholis. 

Ant. I that's my name, 

Ang. I know it well ſir, loe here's the chaine, 
I thoughtto have tane youat the Porpentine, 
The chaine unfiniſh'd made me tay thus long. 

Ant. What is your will that I ſhall do with this? 

Ang. What pleaſe your ſetlfe fir : I have made it for 
you. 

Ant. Made it for me ſir! Ibeſpoke it not. 
, Ang. Not once, nor twice , but twentie times you 

Ive : | 4 


| Go home withir, and pleaſe your Wife withall , 


And ſoone at ſupper time le viſit you, 

And then receive my mony for the chaine. 
Ant. T pray you fir receive the monie now, 

For feare you ne're ſec chaine, noc mony more. | 
Ang. Youarea merry man fir, fare you well. Ex, 
Dro. What I ſhould thinke of this, I cannottell : 

But this Ithinke, there's no man is ſo vaine, 

That would refuſe ſo faire an offer*d Chaine, 

I ſee a man beereneeds not live by ſhifts, 

W hen inthe ſtreets he mectes ſuch Golden gifts; 

Ile to the Mart, and there for Dromo (tay, 


If any ſhip put out, then ſtrait away. Exit, 


eA Tus Quartus, Scena Prima. 


_ 
— 


—— 


Enter a Merchant, Goldſmith, und an Officer. 


Mer. You know ſince Pentecoſt the ſum is due, 
And ſince I have not much impertun'd you, 
Nor now I had not, but that 1 am bound 
To Perfia, and want Gilders for my voyage : 
Theretore make preſent ſatisfaction, 

Or Ile attach you by this Oxficer. 
Gold. Even juſt the ſum that I do owe to you, 
Is growing to me by Anriphols, 
And inthe inſtant that I met with you, 
He had of me a Chaine : at five a clocke 
I ſhall receive the money for the ſame: 
Pleaſeth you waike with me downe to his houſc, 
I will diſcharge my bond, and thanke yoo to0- 


Enter «Antiphol« Epheſ: Dromio from the {our tiza”s. 
Off. That labuur may you ſave : Sce where he comes: 


Ant. While I go tothe Goldſmiths houſc, goc _ 
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And buy a ropes end, that will I beſtow | 
Among my wife, and their confederates, 

or locking me out of my doores by day : 

But loft I {ce the Goldimith; get thee gone, 

Buy thou aropeand bring it home to me. 


Dr0. I buy a thouſand pound a yeare, I buy a rope. 
E xit Drom1o 

Eph. Ant. A man1s well holpe up that truſts to you, 
I promiſed your preſence, and the Chaine, 
But ncither Chaine nor Gold{mith came to me : 
Belike you thought our love would laſt too long 
If it were chain'd together : and therefore came not. 
Gold. Saying your merry humor; here's the note 
How much your Chaine weighs to the utmolt Raccat, 
The finencſſe of the Gold, and chargefull faſhion, 
W hichdoth amount to three odde Duckets more 
Then ſtand debted to this Gentleman, 
I pray you {ce him __—_ diſcharg'd, 
For he is bound to Sea, and ſtaycs bur for it. 
Anti, I am notfurniſh'd with the preſent mony: 
Beſides 1 have ſome buſineſſe 1n the towne, 
Good Signior take the ſtranger to my houſe, 
And with you take the Chaine, and bid my wife 
Disburſe the ſumme, on the receit thereof, 
Pecchance I will be there asſoone as you, 

Gold, Then you will bring the Chaine to her your 
{clfe. | 


Ant. Nobeareit with you, leaſt I come nottime e- 
nough. 


Gold, Well fir, I will > Have you the Chaine about 
ou? 
: ent, And if I have not ſir, I hope you have : 
Orelſe you may returne without your money, 
Gola. Nay come pray you fir, give me the Chaine : 
oth winde and tide {tayes for the Gentleman, 
And I too blame have held him heretoo long. 
Ant. Good Lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porpentine, 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it, 
But likea ſhrew you firſt begin ro brawlee 
CMer. The houre ſtcales on, I pray you fir diſpatch- 


«nts W hy give itto my wite, and fetch your mony- 
Gold. Come,come, you know 1 gave it you even now, 
Either ſend the Chains, or ſend me by ſome token. 
eArt. Fie, now you run this humor out of breath, 
Come where's the Chaine, I pray youlet me ſee it. 
Cer, My buſineſſecannot brooke this dalliance,' 
Good fir fay, whe'r you'l an{wer mc, or no : 
If not, Ile leave him to the Ojficer, 
Ant, Ianſwer you? Why ſhould I anſwer you? 
Gold. The monie that you owe me for the Chaine. 
Ant, I owe you nonetill I receive the Chaine. 
Gold, You know I gave it you halfe an houre ſince. 
: ab You gave me none, you wrong mee much to 
ay ſo, 


Gold. You wrong me fir in denying it: 


| Confider how it ſtands upon my credit. 


Mar . Well Oihcer, arreſt him at my ſuite, 
Of. Idoe, andcharge you inthe Dukes nameto 0- 
bey me. bbs 
Gold, This touches me in reputation. 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 
 Orlattach you by this Officer. 
An, Conſentto pay that I never had : 
Arreſtme fooliſh fellow if thoudar'ſt- 


A. 


Gold. You heare how he importunes me,the Chaine: | 


—— 


93 | 
Gold. Heere is thy fee, arreſt him, Oiltcer. 

E would not ſpare my brother in this caſc, 

If he ſhould ſcorne me ſo apparantly. 

Offi. I do arrelt you fir, you heare theſuite. 
e-Fnt. 1 do obey thee, till I give thee baile. 
But ſirrah you ſhall buy this ſport as deere, 

As all the mertall in your ſhop will anſwer. 


Gola, Sir, fir, I ſhall have Law in Ephbeſvs, 


| To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not: 


Emer Dromio Sira. from the Bay. 

Dro. Maſter, there's a Barke of Epidaminm, 
That ſtayes bur till her Owner comes aboord, 
Thenfir ſhe beares away. Our faughtage ſir, 
I have convei'd aboord, and I haue brought 
The Oyle, the Bal/ammr, and Aqua-vitz, 
The ſhip 1s1n her trim, the merrie winde 
Blowes faire from land : they ſtay for nought at all, 
But for their Owner, Maſter, and your ſelte. 

eAn.How now 1a Madman! W by thou peeviſh ſheep 
What ſhip of Epidaminm itayes for me? 

8, Dre: A ſhip you ſent me to,to hicr waftage- 

eAnt. Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope, 
And told thee to what purpoſe and what end. 

S, Dro. You {cnt me for a ropes end as {oone, 
You ſent me to the Bay ſir, for a Barke. 

ent. I,will debate this matter at more leiſure 
And teach your cares toliſt me with more heed: 

To Adriana Villaine hie thee ſtraight : 

Gave her this key, and tell her in the Deske 
That's cover'd ore with Turkiſh Tapiſtrie, 
There 1sa purſe of Duckers,let her ſend it : 
Tell her, Lam arreſted in the ttreete, 

Andthat ſhall baile me: hie thee ſlave, be gone, 
On Onlicer to priſon, till it come. 

S.Dro. To Adriana, that is where we din'd, 
Where Dowſabell did c'aime me for her husband, 
Sheis too bigge I hope for me to cumpaſle, 
Thither I mult; although againſt my will : 

For ſervants muſt their Maſters mindes tulfill- 


E xeunt. 


E xt. 


Enter eAdr tana and Luttiands 

Adr. Ah Laciana, did he tempt thee ſo, 
Might'ſt thou perceive auſteerely in hiseye, 
That he did plead in carneſt, yea or no : 
Look'd he or red or pale, or fad or merrily ? 
W hat obſervation mad'{t thou in this caſe ? 
Of his hearts Meteors tilting in his face? | 

Luc. Fitſt he denide you had in him uo right. 

"Adr, He meant he did me none: the more my ſpight. 

Luc. Thenſwore he that he wasa i{tranger heere. 

eAar. And true he ſwore, though yer torſ{worne he 
\WCecres | 

Luc. Then pleaded I for you: 

ear. And what ſaid he? 

Luc. That love Tbegg'dfor you, he begg'd of me. 

Adr., With what perſwaſion did he tempt thy love? 

Luc. With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might move. 
Firſt, he did prayſe my beaurie, then my ſpeech. 

Adr. Did'it ſpeake him faire ? 

Luc. Have patience I beſcech. 

Aadr. T cannot, nor I will not hold me ſtill, 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old and ere, 
IIl-fac'd, worle bodied, ſhapeleſſeevery where : 
Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkinde, 


Stigma- 


2 


——  —_———— ——— 
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| A Wolfe, nay worſe, a fellow all in buffe, 


>. ane. 


% * - x7 


9% 


The ( omedy of Errors. 


Stigmaticall in making,worſe the minde. | 
' , Zxc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one ? 
Nocvill loſt is wail'd, when it is gone. 

_ eAdr. Ah but I thinke him betrer then I ſay : 

And yet would herein others eyes were worſe; 

Farre from her neit the Lapwing cries away; 

My heart praycs for him, though my tongue doe curſe. 


Emer S$. Dromis. | 

| "og Here,goe: thedeske, the purſe,ſweet now make 

aſte. 

Zuc. How haſt thou loft thy breath? 

S. Dre. By runnng faſt. 

Adr. Whereis thy Maſter Dromio? Is he well ? 

S. Dre. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worſe then hell : 

A diveli in an everlaſting garment hath him; 
One whole hard heart is button'd up with ſteele : | 
A Feind.a Fairie, pittilcfle and rufte : 


| A back friend,a ſhoulder-clapper, one that countermids 
| The paſſages of allies, creekes, and narrow lands: | 
A hound that runs Counter,and yet draws drifoot well, 
One that before the ludsmet carries poore ſoules to hel. 

Addr. Why man, what 1s the matrer ? 

S. Dro. 1doe not know the matter, he is reſtcd on the | 
CalC. 

eAdr. Whatis hearreſted?tell me at whoſe ſuite? 

S. Dro. I know not at whole ſuite heis arreſted, well; 
but is ina ſuite of buffe which reſted him, that can T rell: 
$4 ill you ſend him Miſtris redemption, the monic in his | 

EShe? 

Adr. Go fetch it Siſter: this I wonder at. 
Exit Lucciang. 
That he vaknowne to me ſhould be in debt ; 
Tell me,was he arcſtedon a band? 
S. Dro. Not ona band, buton a itronger thing : 
A chaine, a chaine, doe you not here it ring? 

Aaria. W hat, the cbaine ? 

S. Dre. No, no, the bell, *tis time that I were gone: 
It was twoereLleft,him,and now the clock e ſtrikes one, 

Aadr. The houres come backe! t hat did I never heare. 

S. Dro, Oh yes, if any houre mecte a Sc: jeant,a turnes 

backe for very feare. 
Aavri. Asiftime were indebt : how fondly do'ſ thou 
reaſon? 
S. Dro. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more then 
he's worthto ſeaſon. ; 
| Nay, he's a theefe too : have you not heard men ſay, 
| That time comes ſtealing on by night and day? 
' If I be in debt andtheft, and a Serjeant in the way, 
' Hath he not reaſon toturne backe an houre in a day? 


Enter Luciana. 
Adr. Go Dremis, there's the mony, beare it ſtraight, 
 Andbring thy Maſter home unmediately . 
| Come ſiſter,] am preſt downe with conceit: 
Conceit, my comfort and my injurie. 


Exit. 


Entey Antipholss Siracuflan, 
41S. There's nota wan I meete but doth ſalute me 
As if I were their wellacquainted friend, 
And everie one doth call me by my name : 
Soine tender monie to me, ſome invite me; 
Some other give me thankes for kindnefles ; 
Seme offer me Commodities to buy. 


| Evennow a tailor cal'd me in his ſhop, 


"RI 


And ſhow'd me Silkes that he had bought for me, 
And therewithall tooke meaſure of my body. 
Sure thee are but imaginarie wiles, 

And Lapland Sorcerers inhabite here. 


Enter Dromie. Sir. 


'S. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent tne for: what | 


have you got the picture of old eAdam new apparel'd? 
e-4,t, Whargoldis this? What eAdaw dot thou 

meane ? | 

S. Dro. Not that Ades that kept the Paradiſe : but 
that Adams that kcepes the priſon ; heethat goes inthe 
calves-skin, that was kil'd tor the Prodigal : hee that 
came behinde you ſir, like an evill angel,and bid you for- 
lake your liberty. 

Ant. 1 underſtand thee not. 

S. Dre. No? why 'tis a plaine caſe : he that went like 


a Baſc Viole ina caſe of leather ; the man fic , that when | 


gentlemen are tired gives them a ſob, and reits them ; 


he fir, that takes pitry on decaied men, andgives them | 


ſuites of durancehe that ſets up his reſt to doc more ex- 
ploits with his Mace, then a MorisPike. 
Aut. What! thou mcan'ſt an oulicer? 

S. Dre. I fir,the Serjcant of the Band : he that bring 
any man to anſwer it that brea!:es his Band: one that 
thinkesa man alwayes going to bed,and ſaieth,God give 
you good reſt. 

Ant. We<ll ſir, there reſt in your foolerie : 
Is there any ſhip puts forth to night ? may we be gone? 

S. Dro. Why ic, I brought you word an houre ſince, 

that the Barke E:xpeair5on put forth to night, and then 
were you hindred by the Scrjcant to tarry for the Hy 
Delay; Hereare the angels thar you ſem for to deliver 
YOu. 

Ant. The fellow is diſtrat and ſoam T, 
And here we wander in illuſions: 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence. 


Enter a((nrtizan, 
Cur. Well met; well met, Maſter Antiphotss : 
I ſee fir you have found the Gold-{mith now : 
Is thar the chaine you promis'd me to day ? 

Amr. Sathan avoide, I chai getheetempt me not» 

S, Dro. Maſter, is this Miſtris Satha» ? 

ent ,Itis the divell. 

S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe is the divels dam : 
And here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench, and 
thereof comes thatthe wenches ſay God dam me, That's 
as much toſay,God make me a light wench: It is writ- 
ten ,they appeare to men like angels of light , light is an 


effc& of fire,and fire will burne: ergo,light wenches will | 


burne, come not neere her. | 
C#r. Your manand you are marveilous merry fir. 
Will you goe with me, wee'll mend our dinner here? 


S. Dre. Maſter,if you doc,expeRt ſpoon-meate, or be-| 


{ſpeake along ſpoone. 
fn, Why Dromo? 

S. Dro. Marric he muſt have along ſpoone that muſt 
cate with the divell. 

Ant, Avoid then fiend, what tel'{t thou me of ſup- 
Thou arr, (as you are all)a ſorccreſle : (ping? 
I curure thee to leave me, and be gon. 

Cur. Give me the ring of mine you hadat dinner, 
Or for my Diamond the chaine you promis'd, 

And Ile be gonefir, and nottrouble you. ; 

S. Dre.Some divels aske but the parings of ones naile, 
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aruſh, a haire, adrop of blood , a pin, a nut, a cherrie- 
tone: but ſhe more covetous,would have a chaine: Ma- 


| ter bewiſc,and if you give it her,the divell will ſhak her 


Chaine, and fright us with it. - 

Cer. I pray you fir my Ring, or elſe the Chaine, 

I hope you do not meane to cheate meſo ? 

Ant. Auant thou witch : Come Dronmno let us $9: 

S. Dro. Flie pride ſayes the Pea-cocke, Miſtris that 
u knowWe Exennt. 
Car. Now out of doubt eLrripholis is mad, 

Elſe would he never ſo demeane himſelfe, 

A Ring he hath of mine worth fortie Duckers, 

\ And for the ſame he promis'd me a Chaine, 

Both one and other he denies me now : 

The reafonthat I gather he is mad, 

(Beſides this preſent inſtance of hisrage,) 

Is a mad tale he told today ar dinner, 

Of his owne doores being ſhut againſt his entrance, 

Belike his wife acquainted with his fits, 

On purpoſe ſhut the doores againſt his way. 

My way is now to hic home to his houſe, 

Andtell his wife that being Lunaticke, 

Heruſh'd into my houſe, and tooke perforce 

My Ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chooſe, 

For fortie Duckets 1s too much to looſe. Exit. 


Enter Antipholus Epheſ. with a Iailor. 


An. Feare me not man, I will not breake away, 
lle give theeere I leave thee ſo much mony 
To warrant thee as I am reſted for. 
My wife is in away ward moode to day, 
And will not lightly truſt the Meſſenger, 
That I ſhould be artach'd in £pheſss, 
I tell you "twill ſound harſhly in her cares. 


Enter Dromia Eph. with a ropes end. 
Hcere comes my Man, Ithinke he brings the monie. 
How now fir ? Have you that I ſent you for? 
E. Dro. Here's that I warrant you will pay them all. 
eArti. But where's the Money ? | 
E. Dro* Why fir, I gave the Monie for the Rope: 
Amt. Five hundred Duckets villaine for a rope? 
E. Dre. Ile {ſerve you ſir five hundred at the rate. 
Ant. To whatend did Ibid thee highthee home ? 


turn'd. 
Ant. And to that end fir, I will welcome you. 
Offi. Good {ir be patient. 


| fitie. 
Offi. Good now hold thy tohigue, 


Anti. Thou whoreſon (en'tlefle Villaine-: 
fecle your blowes. 


ſis an Aﬀe. 
E. Dye, Iam an Af indeede, you may proove it by 
| my long eares. I have {erved him from the houre of my 


. 


E. Dro. To aropes end fir, andtothat end aml re- 


E. Dro. Nay'tis for me to be patient, Iam in adver= 


E. Dro, 1 would I were ſenſelefle fir, thatT might not 


Anti, Thouart ſenſible in nothing but blowes ; and 


| Nativitie to this inſtant, and have nothing ar his hands 
for my ſervice but blowes. When1 am cold, he heates 
| Me with beating ; when | am warme, he cooles me with 
| Seating : I am wal'd with it when 1 ſleepe, rais'd with 
- | 1t when I ſit, driven out of doores oi 


it when goc 
from home, welcom'd home withit when I returne,nay 
| 


ac. 


| E. Dro. Nay, rather perſwade him to hold his hands. | 


_ IE —_ 


| I beare it on my ſhoulders, asa begger woont her brat 
and I thinke when he hath lam'd me, 1 ſhall begge with 
it from doore to doore. 


Enter Adriana, Laciana, Courtizan, and 4 Schoole- 
maſter, called Pinch. | 


; eAnt. Come goe along, my wife 1s comming yor- 
ere | | 
E, Dro: Miltris reſpice finem, reſpe& your end, or ra- 
ther the prophelic like the Parrot,beware the ropes end. 
e-fnt;i, Wiltthouſtill talke? | Beats Dro. 

C#r. How ſay you now ?18 not your husband mad? 

Agri. His ificivility confirmes no leſle : 

Good Doftor Pixcb, you are a Conjurer, 
Eſtabliſh him in his true ſence againe, 
AndI will pleaſe you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas how fiery and how ſharpe he lobkes, 

Cur. Marke,how he trembles in his extaſie. , + 

eg Give me your hand, andlict mee feele your 

pulſe. 

eFet, There is my hand, and let it feele your care. 

Pinch. I charge thee Sathan, hous'd within this man 
To yeeld poſſeſſion to my holie praicrs, 

Andto thy ſtate of darkeneile hic thee {traight, 

I conjure thee by all the Saints in heaven. 
Ant, Peace doting wizard, peace ; Iamnot mad- 
Aar. Oh that thou wer't not,poore diſtreſſed ſoule. 
Ant. You Minion you, are theſe your Cuſtomers? 

Did this companion with the ſaffron fare 

Revell and feaſt itar my houſe to day, 

Whil'ſt upon me the guiltic doores were ſhut, 

And Idenied toenter in my houſe. 

«Far. O husband,God doth know you din'd at home 
Where would you had remaind untill this time, | 
Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame. 

| eAnt, Dind at home? Thou Villaine, what fayeſt 
thou? . 5 

Dre. Sir ſooth to ſay,you did not dine at home: 

Ant. Were not my doores lockt up, and I ſhut out? 

Dro. Perdic, your doores were lockt , and you ſhut 
out. | 

Anti: And did not ſhe her ſelfe revile me there? 

Dro. Sans Fable, ſhe her ſelfe revii'd you there, 

Ant. Did not her Kitchen maide raile, taunt , and 
ſcorne me ? | | | 
Dye. Certss ſhe did, the kitchin veſtall ſcorn'd you: 

eAut. And didnot I in rage depart frotn thence ? 

Dro, In veritie youdid, my bones beare witneſle, 
That ſince have felt the vigor of his rage- 

Aadr. Ist good to ſmooth him in theſe contraries? 

Pinch, Tt is no ſhame, the fellow finds his veine, 

And yeelding to him, humors well þis frenſie, | 

Ant. Thou haſt ſubornd the Goldſmith to arreſt 
me: 

ear, Alas,I ſent you Monic to redeeme you, 

By Dromio heere; who came in halt for it. 

Dre. Monie by me? Heartand good will you might, 
But ſurely Maſter not a ragge of Monie. 

Ant. Wentſt not thou to herfor a purſe of Duckets? 

Aari. He came to meand I deliver its 

Luci. AndI am witneſſe with her that ſhe did: 
| Dro. God and theRope-maker beare me witneſle, 
That I was ſent-for nothing but a rope. | 

Pinch. Miſtris , both Man and Maſter is poſleſt, 

I know it by their pale and deadly lookes, = 
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They muſt be bound and laide in ſome darke roome. Off. Away, they'l kill us | 
Ant.Say wherefore didſt thou locke me forth today, | Exeunt omnes, #s faſt as may be,frighted. 
And why dot thou denie the bagge of gold ? $. Ant.I ſee theſe Witches are affraid of ſwords. Þþ 
Aar. I did notgentle husband locke theeforth. S. Dro. She that would be your wife, now ran from Þ 
Dro, And gentle M. I receiv'd no gold: you, Oo | We ; 
But Iconfeſle fir, that we werelock'dout. Ant. Come to the Centanre, fetch ous ſtuffe from | 
Aar. Difſembling Villain, thou ſpealc ſt falſe in both. | thence: | 


— 


Avt. Difſembling harlat, thou art falſe in all, Llong that we were ſafe and ſound aboord.. | | 
And are confederate with a damned packe, Dro, Faith ſtay heere this night, they will ſurely do Þ 
To make a loathſome abje& ſcorne of me : us no harme : you ſaw they ſpake us faire, give us gold: Þ 
But with theſe nailes Ile placke out theſe falſe eyes, me thinkes they are ſuch a gentle Nation , that but for Þ 
That would bchold in me this ſhamefull ſport. the Mountaine of mad fleſh that claimes mariage of me, Þ} 

| | I could finde in my heart to ſtay heere ſtill, and turne Þ 
Enter three or foure, and offer to binde nw: Watch. | ; 
He ſtrives. eFnt. Twill not ſtay to night for all the towne, | 


eAdr. Oh binde him, binde him, let him not come | Thereforc away,to get our ſtuffe aboord, Exenmt. |} 
neere me. 


Y och. More company,the fiend is Aron wikhia hy - 
&c. Aye me poore man, how pale and wan Ne 100KS- . . 
ent. What, will you a thou Jailor thou? A cus Quintus . Sc na Pr ma. 


I 7A priſoner , wilt thou ſuffer them to make a re(- 
cue 


Off. Maſters -let-him goe : he is my priſoner, and you Enter the Merchant and the Goldſmith. 


ſhall not havehim. _ | 

Pinch. Gobinde this man, for he is franticke too. Gola. 1 am ſorry Sir that I have hindred you, 

4dr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh officer ? ButlI proteſt he had the Chaine of me, | 
Haſt thou delight to ſec a rus man Though moſt diſhoneſtly he did denic it. \:-. _ 
Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelte ? CHMer. How is the man eſtecem'd heere inthe Cite? | 

Off. He is my priſoner,if I let him go, Gold. Of very reverent reputation (ir, ; 
The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. Of credit infinite, highly belev'd. 

Aar. I will diſcharge thee ere I goe from thee, Second to none that lives here in the Citie : 
Beare me forthwith unto his Creditor, . His word might bearemy wealthart any time. 
And knowing how the debt growes I will pay &. Mer. Speake ſoftly, yonder as Ithinke he walkes. 
Good Maſter Door ſee him ſafe bay i ) | 

Home to my houſe, oh moſt unhappy day. .,, Enter Antipholy end Dromio againe. 
| Ant. Oh moſt unhappy ſtrumpet. [. 1; VGoeld, *'Tis fo : and that ſelfe chaine about his necke, 
Dro. Maſter, I am heere entred in bond for you. Which he forlwore (moſt monſtroully) to have. 
Ant. Out on thee Villaine wherefore dolt thou mad | Good fir draw neere to me, Le ſpeake to him : 
mee? * x  ,- Stgnjor Aztiphels, I wonder much 
Dro, Will you be bound for nothing, be mad good. | That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble, 
maſter, cry the divell. And not without ſomeſcandall to your ſelfe, 
| Lnc, God helpe poore ſoules, how idlely dot they | With circumſtance and oathes, ſo to denie 
talke. RIS This chaine, whichnow you weare ſo openly. 
Adr. Goe bcare him hence, ſiſter go you withme : | Befidethe charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
Say now, whoſe {wie is hearreſted at? You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend, 
Excant. Maze Offic. Adri. Luci, ((onrtizan. W ho bur for ſtaying on our Controverlſie, 

Off. One eAvgels a Goldſmith, do you know bim? Had hoiſted faile, and put to ſea to day : 

ear. I know the man: what is the fumme he.owes? | This chaine you had of me, can you denic it? 

Off. Two hundred Duckets, Ant. I thinke I had, I never did deny it. 

Adr. Say, how growes it due. Mer. Yes that you did fir, and for{wore it too. | 
Off. Pue for a Chaine your husband had of him. Ant. Who heard me todenic it or forſweare 1t? = | 
Adr. Hedid beſpeake a chaine for me,but had it not. | Her. Theſe cares of mine thou knowlt did hear thee: | "Woe 
| Conr. When as your husband all in rage; to day Fie on thee wretch, *tis pitty that thou liv'ft | 

Came to my houſe, and tooke away my Ring, To walke where any honeſt menreſort. 

The Ring I ſaw upon his finger now, | vt. Thou art a Villaine to impeach me thus, 
Straight after did I meete him witha Chaine; Ie prove mine honor, and mine honeſty 

Adv. It may beſo, but I did never {ce it. Againſt thce preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand : 
Come lIailor, bring me where the Goldſmith is, CMer. I dare and do defie thee for a villaine.. 
I long to know the truth heereof ar large. | 


| They draw. Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan,ef others. 
Enter Antipholus Siracuſian with bu Rapier dravwne, Adv. Hold, hurt him not for God fake,he is mad, 

| Dromio Sirac. - | Some get within him take his {word away : | | 

| Binde Dromis too, and beare them to my houſe. Wd 

Lac. God for thy mercy,they are looſe againe. S. Dro. Runne maſter run,for Gods ſake take a houſe, | Wl 

eAdr. And come withnaked-{words, This is ſome Priorie, in,or we are ſpoyl'd. of 

Let's call more helpe to have them bound againe. Exeum tothe Proorie. 


E:, ; Runne all ont. Emer 
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£2 TY | Phe ve etnaſctor itismy Offee, * 
ner Lady eAbbeſſe. And will have no-Atttirney but my ſelfe, 
| oY __ ff Yet A—_— let me hay wy 
' Abb. Be quietpeople,whereforethrong you hither ? _ M6, Bepati 
| {—s To fxchany ce diſtracted var Mr hence, Till I haven&d | 
Let us come in, that we may binde bimfaſt, With wholſome firrupsdrugges,anc 
ind bearc him hemefor his recovery. | To makeofhim a formall aan againe : 
” Gold, I knew be was notin his perfe& wits. It isa branch and parecll of mine oath, 
' Mer. Lam ſorry ngw that I did draw os him: A charitable dutic of my order; 
| 46. Howlong hathithis poſſeſſion held rhe man? Therefore depart,and leave him here with me. 
- 44. This weeke hc hath beene heavy ,ſower,ſad, 44, I will not hence,and leave my hasband heere : 
and much much different from the man he was : Andill tdoth befeeme your holineſſe 
"ttill this afternoone his paſſion To ſeparate the husband and the wife. 
Nere brake into extremity of rage. eAb. Bc quiet and depart,thou ſhalt not have him. 
* 4. Hath he not loſt much wealth by wrackeat Sea, Luc. Complaine untothe Duke of this indignity. 
wiried ſome deare friend, hath not elſe his eye eAd. Come goe,l will fallproſtrate at hisfecr, 
trai'd his affection inunlawfull love, | Andnever rife untill my teares and prayers 
(ſine prevailing much in yourhfull men, | Have won hisGrace to come inperſon hither, 
Who give their eyes theliberty of gazing. And take perforcemy husband fromthe Abbefle, £xenrr, 
Which of theſe ſorrowes 1s he ſubject too ? | Enter Merchant and Goldſmith. 
” Ad. Tononeofthele except it be the laſt, | Aer. Bythis Ithinke the Dyall pointsar five : 
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Namely,ſome love that drew him oft from home. 
"46, You ſhould for that havareprehended him. 
44. Whylol did.- 

6. I,but not rough enough. 
| 4d. As roughly as my modeſty would let me. 

- 46, Haply in private. 

| ed. And inaſſemblics too. 

| Ab. I,but not enough. 
MW 9d. It was the optic of our conference. 

Mila bed he ſlept not for my urging it, 

Wit boord he fed not for my urging it : 
Wdlone,it was the ſubjet of my Theane : 
MWiicompany l ofteri glancedit: 
Wbtildid 1 te!l him, ir was vilde and bad, 

W_4. And thereot came it that the man was mad. 
The venomeclamours of a jealous woman, 
Poylons more deadly thena mad dogs tooth. 
it ſcemes his ſleepes were hindred by thy rayling, 
And thereof comes 1t that his head is light. 
Thou ſai'ſt his meate was ſawc'd with thy upbraidings, 
WViquict meales makes ill diſgeſtions, 
' Wihereof the raging fire of feaver bred, 
 WAndwhat's a Feaver but a fit of Madneſſe ? 
' Wiby fayeſt his ſports were hindred by thy brawles: 
dyeet recreation barr'd,vohat doth enſue 

at muddy and dull melancholly, 

Mniman to grim and comfortleſle defpaire, 
Wndat her heeles a huge infectious troope 

mv - diſtemperatures,and foes to life ? 
Witood,in Era life-preſcrving reſt 


"WTobedidur 'd,would mad or man or beaſt : 


 MWieconſequence is then,thy jealous fits 
; Wave ſcar'd thy husband from the uſe of wits. 


BW £*. She never reprehended him but mildely, 

When he demean'd himſelfe rough,rude,and wildely. 
Why beare you theſe rebukes,and anſiver not? 
= +4. She did betray meto my owne reproofe, 
$00 people enter and lay hold on him, 
- Ab. No,not acreatureenters in my houſe. 
1 44 Then let your ſervants bring my husband forth. 
= Neither : he tookethisplace for {anQuary, 
29 it ſhall priviledge him from your hands, 
FT have brought him to his wits againe, 

."n- loſe my labour in aſſaying it, 

© $44. Iwill attend my husband, be his nurſe, 


| Who put unhuckily mto this Bay 


| 


; 


Anon I me ſure the Duke imiclfe in perſon 
Comesthis way to the Mclancholly vale; 
The place of depth,and i «4 execution, 
Behinde the ditches of the Abbey here. 

Gold. V pon what ciuſe? 

Mer, Tolce areverent Siracyfien Merchatr, 


Againſtthe Lawesand Statutes of this Towne, 

\ Beheaded publikely for his offence. | 

Gold. Sec where they come,we will behold his death. 
Emer Adriana and Lucio. 

Zuc, Kneele to the Duke before he paſſe the Abbey. 


Enter the Duke of Epbeſma, and the Merchant of Siracuſe, 
barcheaded,with the Head(-man,and other Officers, 


' TFany friend will pay the ſumme for him, 


| 


Deke. 'Yet once againe proclaime it publikely, 


He ſhall notdie ſo much wetender him. 
Enter Adriana. 
Aar. Tuftice moſt ſacred Duke againſt the Abbeſſe. 
Duke. She is avertuousanda revererid Lady, 
It cannot be that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 
e-1d. May it pleaſe your Grace,e Fntipholi my husband. 
Whom I made Lord of me,and al{ I had, 
(At your impotent Letters)this illday, _ 
A molt ontragious fit of madnefle tooke him, 
| That deſp'rately he hurriedthrough the ſireer, 
With him his bondman,all as mad as he, 
Doing diſpleaſure tothe Citizens, 
By ruſhing in their houſes : bearing thence 
Rings, Tewels,any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound and ſent him home, 
Whil'ſto take order forthe wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon,I wotnot,by what ſtrong cſcape 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him, 
| And with his madatrendant and himſclfe, 
Eachone with irefull paſſion, withdrawne Swords 
Met us againe,and madly benton us, 
Chac'd us away : till raiſing of more aide, 
| We came againeto binde them : then they fled 
Intothis Abbey, whither we purſu'd them, 
And herethe Abbefſe ſhuts the gates on us, 
And will not ſaffer us ro fetch him out, 
| Nor ſend himforth,that we may beate him hence. | 
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Therefore moſt gracious Duke with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth,and borne. hence for belpe. = 
Die, Longfincethy hasband ſerv'd me in my Warres, 
And I to thee ingag da Princes word, 
When thou didli make him maſter of thy bed, 
To doe him all the grace and goodI c 
Goe ſome of you knocke at the Abbey gate, 
And bid the Lady Abbeſſe come to me : 
I will determine this before I ſtirre. 
Enter a Meſſenger. . OT 

ſ. O Miltriſſe, Miſtris,ſhift and ſave your ſelfe, 
My Maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the Maides 3-row,and bound the Door, 
Whoſe beard they have ſindg'd off with brands of fire; 
And ever as it blaz'd,they threw on him 
Great pailes of pudled myre to quench the haire ; 
My M*. preaches patience to him,and the while 
His mari with Sciſſors nickes him like a foole : 
And ſure (unlefſe you ſend ſome other preſent helpe) 
Betweene them they will kill the Conjurer. 
Ad. Peace foole,thy Mafter and his man archere, 
| And thatis falſe thou doſt report of us. _ 
{ Af. Miſtris,upon my life Itell you true, 
I have not breath'd almolt ſince I did feet. _ 
He cryes for you,and yowes if he can take you, 
| Toſcorch your face,and to disfigure you : 

| Cry within. 
Harke,harke,T heare him Miſtris : flie,be gone. _., 
D#ke. Come,ſtand by me,feare nothing : guard with 
Halberds. | 
Ad. Ay me,it is my husband : witneſle you, 
That hie is borne about inviſible, | | 
Even now we houl'd him in the Abbey here, | 
And now hee's there,paſt thought of humane reaſon. 


Enters Antipholiv,and E.Dromio of Epheſiu. 


E. Ant.fuſtice moſt gracious Duke,oh grant me Iuſtice, 
| Even for the ſervice that long fince I did thee, 

When I beltrid thee in the warres,and fooke 

Deepe skarres to fave thy lite; even forthe blood 

That then I loſt for thee,now grant me Iuſtice. 


” 
= 


CMer.Fat. Vnleſle the feare of death doth 
dote,l ſee my ſonne eAntiphola and Dromio. 
E.eAnt. Tuſtice (ſweet Prince) againſt that woman 
She whom thou gay'it to meto be my wife; (there : 
That hath abuſed and diſhonoured me, © 
Evenin the ſtrength and height of injury ; - 
| Beyond imugination is the wrong 
That ſhe thisday hath ſhamelefle threwne on me. 
Duke. Diſcover how,and theu ſhalt finde me juſt. 
E.2Ant. This day (great Duke ) ſhe ſhut the doores 
upon mee 2 
Whilſt the with Harlots feaſted in my houſe. 
Puke. A grievous fault : fay woman didſt thou ſo? 
ed. No,my good Lord. My ſclfe,he,and my Siſter, 
To day did dine together; ſobefallmy ſoule, 
As this is falſe he burthens me withall. | 
Luc.Ne're may Ilooke onday,nor ſleepe on night, 
| But ſhe telsto your Highneſſe ſimple truth. 
| Gold, Operjur'd woman | They are both forſyorne; 
In this the Mad man juftly chargeth them. 
E.eAnt. My Licge,I am adyiſed what I ſay, 
Neither diſturbed with the effe& of Wine, 
Nor heady-raſh provok'd with raging ire, 


make mee 


a ith. 


| A needy-hollow-ey*d-ſharpe-looking-wretch ; 


This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner ; 3 | 
That Goldſmith thete,were he-not pack'd with her, * 
Could witnefſe it : for he was with me then, | 


Who parted with me ts goe fetcha Chaine; | 
Promifing to bringittothe Porpentine, =y 
| Where Balthoſ@and I'did dine together. | Ds 
Our dinner done, and he not cotriming thither, WM 74 
| I went toſeeke him. Inthe fixect I, met him, © And i 
And in hiscompany that Gentleman, - MW £. 
There did this perjur'd Goldſmith {care medowne, ff puch 
That Ithis day from him receiv'd the Chaine, #7 ' Now 
Which God he knowes, I ſaw not. For the which, - WM 7, 
He did arreſt me withan Officer. | Ml Dr 
| 1 did obey,and fent my Peſant home "Ml For! 
For certaine Duckets: he with none return'd, You 
Then fairely I beſpoke the Officer | 7 
To goein perſon with me to my houſe. MM me v 
By'th'way,we met my wife, her ſiſter, and a rabblbugtl = 
Of vilde Confederates : Along withthem _ WM 7 
They brought one Pixch,a hungry leane-fac'd VillatzgM} and 
A meere Anatomy,a Mountebanke, V 


A thred-bare Ingler,and a Fortune-teller, 


A living dead man. This pernicicus flave, 

Forſooth tooke on him as a Conjurer : 

And gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulſe, 

And with no-face(as t'were)out-facing me, 

Cryes out, I waspoſſeſt. Then altogether 

They fell upon me,bound me ,bore me thence, 

Andin a darke and dankiſh vault at home 

There left me and my man,both bound together , 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds aſunder, 

I gain'd my freedome ; and immediately 

Ran hither to your Grace,whomlI beleech 

To give me ample ſatisfaction 

For theſe deepe ſhames,and great indignities- Mi 

” Gold,My Lord,in truth;thus farre I witneſſe with 

Thar he din'd ner at home,but was lock'd out. 
Dxke. But had he ſuch a Chaine of thee,or no? 
Gold, He had my Lord,and when he ran in here, 

Theſe people ſaw the Chaine about his necke. | 
er. Belides,I will be ſworne theſe caresof mine; W: 


Heard you confeſſe you had the Chaine of hum, | The 
After you firſt forſwore iton the Mart, 1] The 
And thereupon Idrew my ſword on you : | & 
And then you fled into this Abbey here, Can 
From whence Ithinke you are come by miracle. [Inc 

E. Ant. I never came withintheſe Abbey wals, D 
Nor ever did{t thou draw thy ſword on me : Hai 
I never ſaw the Chaine,ſohelpe me heaven : Dut 
And-this s falſe you burthen me withall, Ife 


Deke. Why what an intricate impeadh is this ? 
Ithinke you all have drunke of Csrces Cup : 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have becn- 
If he were mad he would not pleade ſo coldly : 


You fay hedin'd at home;the Goldſmith here 4 
Denies that ſaying. Sirra,what ſay you? Wi wee 
E. Dro. Sir hee din'd with her there, at the Pops 
tine. & 
C#r.. He did,and from my finger ſnatcht that Ring ſſ} 
E. Ant. Tistrue(my Liege) this Ring I had of bet» J | Anc 
Duke. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the Abbey heere? Anc 
Cart. Ay ſure (my Leige) as I doe ſee your Gra BF 5 
Dake. Why this is ſtrange: Goe callthe Abbelle | . 
ther, * 
I thinke you areall mated, or ſtarke made; | A 


Albeit my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
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Exit one to the eAbbeſſe. 


Fa, Moſt mighty Duke,vouchlafe me 
Haply I ſec a friend will fave my life, 
And pay the ſumme thar may deliver mes | 
" Duke. Speakefreely Syracuſan what thou wilt. 
' Fath, Is natyour nameſir call'd Antipholi ? 
And is not that your bondman Dromio ? 
£E.Dro. Within this houre I was his bondman fir, 
'Buthe I thanke bim gnaw'd in two iny cords, 
[Now am 1 Drowio,and his man,unbound. 
| Fath. Iam.ſure both of you remember me. 
| Dys, Our ſelves we doe remember fir by you : 
Forhately we were bound as you are now 
You are not Pinches Paticnt,areyou fir ? 
'" Father. Why looke you ſtrange on me? you know 
me well. "I 
E, Ant, 1 never ſaw you in my life till now. 
\ Fa, Oh! griefe hath chang'd me ſince youſaw me laſt, 
re! and carefull houres with times deformed hand, 
| Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face : 
| Buttell me yet,doſt thou not know my voyce? 
| Art. Neithers 
Fat. Dromio,nor thou. 
Dro. No truſt me fir,nor I, 
Fat. I am ſure thou doſt ? 
1 E.Dromio. Iſir,but I am ſureI doe not, and whatſo- 
WW} evera man denies, you are now bound to belecve him. 
" MW F«. Not know my voyce ! ohtimesexrremity, | 
MW Haſt thou ſo crack'd and {plitted my poore tongue 
MJ In ſeven ſhort yeares,that here my onely ſonne 
W | Knowes not my feeble key of untur'd cares ? 
BM] Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
MW] Infap-conſuming Winters drizled ſhow, 
| Andall the Conduits of my blood froze up : 
_  »W1] Yer bath my night of life ſome memoric : 
ith yi My waſting lampes ſome fading glimmer left ; 
7] My dull deafe eares a little uſe to heare : 
MW} Alltheſe old witneſſes, I cannot erre, 
KY} Tellmeqthou art my ſonne eutepholis. 
| 4». 1neverſaw my Father in my life. 
ine; © Fe. But ſoven yeares ſincc,in Syracuſa Boy, 
| Thouknow'ſt we parted,but perhaps my ſonne, 
= | Thou ſham'ſt toacknowledge me in milery. 
| et. The Duke,and all that know me in the City, 
Can witnefſe with me that iris not ſo. | 
| Ine're ſaw Siracuſa in my life. 
Duke. 1 tell thee Sjracuſan.twenty yeares 
Have been Patron to Avriphols, 
During which time he ne're ſaw Syracuſa : 
[ ſee thy age and dangers make thee dote. 
+ 
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Enter the Abbeſſe with Antipholi Siracuſan, 
and Dromios Sir. 


Abbeſſe. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much 
4 Wrong'd. 
 Pocpuy | All gather to ſee thens, 

efar. 1 ſee two husbands,or mineeyesdeceive me. 
| Dake. Oneof theſe men is genius to the other : 
And fo of theſe, which-is the naturall man, 
And which the ſpirit ? Who deciphersthem ? 
| 5. Dromio.l Siram Dromio,command him away. 
| | E. Dre. 1 Sir am Dromio,pray let me ſtay. 

| S. Ant. Fgeen artthou not ? or elfe his ghoſt, 


—— 


————————_ 


| 


—_ 
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| Beſides her urging of her wracke at ſea, 


| Whichaccidentally are met together. 


: S. Drom. Oh my old Maſter , who hath bound him | - 

cere? -- 

Abb. Whoever bound him,1 will looſe his bonds, - 

And gainea husband by his liberty :. | | 

Speake old Egeon,if thou bee'ſt the man 

That had'{t a wife once call'd -£mzlia, 

That bore thee at a burthen two faire ſonnes? 

Oh if thou bec'it the ſame Epeon,ſpeake ; 

And ſpeake untathe ſame Emilia. | 
Date. Why heere begins his Morning Rory right : 

Theſetwo Antipheli,theſe two ſolike, | 

Andthoſe two Dremie's,one in ſemblance : 


Theſe are the Parentsto theſe chilsren, | | 


' Far. It Idreamenot,thou art /Emilis, - 

If thou art ſhe,tell me, where is that ſonne 

That floated with thee onthe fatall rafte. 

Abb. By men of Epidaminm,hbe,and1, 

And the twin Dromie,all were taken up ; 

But by and by, rude Fiſhermen of Corinch 

By force tooke Dromio,and my ſonne from them, 

And me they left with thoſe of Epidaminm. 

What then became of them, I cannor tell : 

Ito this fortunethar you ſee me in. | 
DuRe. eAntipholis thou cam'ſt from (orinth firſt, 
$.Av. Nofir,not T,I came from Siracsſe. 

Duke. -Stay ſtand apart;I know not which is which. 
E, Ant. I came from Corinth my moſt gracious Lord, 
E.Dre. And 1 with him. | 
E. Ant. Broughtto this Towne by that moſt famous 
Warriour, | 
Duke Menaphon,your moſt renowned Vncle. 
Adr. Which of yourwo did dine with me to day ? 
S. Ant, I,gentle Miſtris, 
Aar, And are not you my hasband ? 
Ent. No,I ſay nay to that. 
S. Ant. And fo doe 1;yet did the call me ſo : 

And this faire Gentlewoman here ; 

Did call me brother. What I told you then, | 

I hope I ſhall haveleiſure to make good, 

If this benot a dreame I ſee and heare. 

Goldſmith. That is the Chaine fir , which you had of 

mee. | 
S. Ant, Ithinkeit be ſir, deny it not. | 
E, Ant. Andyou ir for this Chainc arreſted me. | 
Gold, Ithinke I did fir,T deny ir nor. 

Adr. I ſent you money ir to be your baile 
By Dromo,but 1 thinke he brought ic nor. 
E.Dio, No,none by me. 
$, Aut. This purſe of Duckets I receiv'd from you, 

And Dromio my man did bring them me : 

I ſee wee ſtill did meeteach others man, 

AndI was tane for him,and he for me, 

Andthereupon theſe errors are aroſe. 

E. Ant. Theſe Duckets pawne I for my Fatker here. 

Dwke. It ſhall not need,thy father hath his life, 

Cur, Sir. I muſt have that Diamond from you. 

E. 4nt. There take it,and muchthankes for my good 
cheere. ; 

Abb. Renowned Duke, vouckſafe to take the paines 

To goe withus into the Abbey here, | 

And heare at large diſcourſed all our fortunes, 

And allthatareaſſembled in this place ; 

That by this fimpathized one dayeserror, 


; 
; 


Have ſuffered wrong. Goe,keepe us company, 
| -2 And \ 


a. w—_ 
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And we ſhall make full ſatisfation. 
Thirty three yeares have I beene gone in travell 
| Of you my ſonnes,and tillthis preſent houre 
My.heavy burthensare delivered ; 
The Duke my hnsband,and my children both, 
And you the Kalenders of their Nativity, 
Goe to a Goſlips feaſt, and goe with me, 
After ſo long priefe ſuch Nativity. 
' Duke. With all my heart,Ile Goſſip at this feaſt, 


Exeunt omnes. CManet the two Dronyo's and 
two Brothers, 
S.Dro. Maſt.ſhall I fetch your ſtuffe trom ſhipboord? 
E. An, Dromio,what ſtuffe of mine haſt thou imbark'd. 
S.Dro,Your goods that lay at hoſt fir in the Centaur. 
S.eAnt. Heſpeakesto me,l am your Maſter Drom#o. 
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Come,goe with us,welll looke to that anon, 
Embrace thy brother there,rejoyce with him. 


— 
4 


Em 


$.Dro, Thereis a fat friend at your Maſters houſe, M 


| That kitchin'd mefor yeuro day at dinner : 


She now ſhall be my fiſter,not my wife. 


E.D. Me thinkes you are my ghaſſe, and not my . 
I ſee by you,T am a ſweet fac'd youth, (ther; 


Will you walke intoſee their Goſlipping ? 
S.Dro, Not 1 fir, you are my Elder, 
E.Dro. That'sa queſtion, how ſhall I rry it. 


 $.Dro. Wee ll draw Curs for the Sigmor , tilltha 


1 leade thou firſts 


E.Dro, Nay then thus: 
We came into the world like brother and brother : 


And ow let's goe hand in hand,not one before another, 
E xemt 


—_ 


———— 


—_. 
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Much adoe about Nothing. 


eAtns Primus, Scena Prima. 


[oo 


Enter Leonato Governonur of Meſſina, Innogen his wife, Hero 
ba daughter,and Beatrice his N.cece with a Meſſenger. 


"my Leonato, | 
| FFWLearne in this Letrer, that Dow Peter of a{rragon 
SIE comes this night to Meſſina. 
Meſſ. He is very neere by this : he was not 
three Leagnes off when I left him, 
Leow, How many Gentlemen have you loſt in this 
ation ? 

CMeſc Bur few of any ſort,and none of name 

Len. A victory is twice it {elfe , when the atchiever 

brings home full numbers : I find heere , that Dow Peter 

hathbeſtowed much honour on a yong Fleretine , called 
Claudio, 

Meſ. Much deſery'd on his part, and equally remem- 
bred by Don Pedro, he hath borne himſclte beyond the 
promiſe of his age, doing in the figure of a Lambe , the 
feates of a Lyon, he hath indeed better bettred expeAatis 
onthan you mult expect of me to tell you how. 

Izv. He hath an Vnckle here in Heſſina , will be very 
much glad of 1t, 

Meſ. I havealready delivered him Letters , and there 
appeares much joy in him , evenſo much that joy could 
not ſhew itſelfe modeſt enongh, without a badge of bit- 
terneſſe. = 

Lee. Did he breake out into-tcares ? 

Mef. In great meaſure. 

Leo. A kinde overflow of kindeneſle : there are no fa- 
cestruer,then thoſe that are ſo wafh'd, how much better 
1sIt to weepeat joy,thento joy at weeping ? 

Bea. I pray you, is Signior Adonuntento return'd from 
the warres,or no ? | 

Mef. 1 know none of that narne, Lady, there was none 
luch inthe Army of any ſort. | | 

Leo, Whar is hethat you aske for Neece? 

Hero, My Coulin meanes Signior Benedicke of Padua. 

Hef. O he's return'd, andas pleaſant asever he was. 

Beat, He ſet up his bils heere m Adeſſina,and challeng'd 
Cipid at the Flight : and my Vncles foole reading the 
Challenge, ſubſcrib'd for Cupid, and Challeng'd him art 
the Burbolt. Ipray you, how many hath hee kill'd and 
aten intheſe warres? But how many hath he kili'd? for 

-I promis'd to eate all of hiskiliing. 
Leen, *Faith Neece , you taxe Signior Benedickz too 
mach, but hee*ll be meet with you, 1 doubt it not. 

Hef. He hath done good ſervice Lady in thoſe wars. 

Hef. You had muſty victuall , and hee hath holpero 


fte it: hee's a very valiant Trencher-man , hee hathan 
excellent ſtomacke.. 


eres we 


Meſ. And a good ſouldier too Lady. 

R - "_ a gogd ſouldjer to a Lady.But what is he to a 
ord e | | 

Mef. ALordto a Lord, a Man to a Man, ſtuft with all 

honourable vertues. 

Beat. Iris ſo indeed, he is no leſſe thena ſtuft man : but 
for the ſtuffing well, we areall morcall. | 

Leon, You mult not (fir) miſtake my Neece, there is a 
kindeof merry War betwixr Signior Benedicke and her : 
cup never mect , but there's a skirmiſh of wit betweene 
them, 

Zea. Alas,he gets nothing by that. In our laſt con- 
fit,foure of his five wits went halting off,and now is the 
whole man govern'd with one : fo rhat if hee have wit 
enough to keepe himſelfe warme , let him beare it for a 
difference betweene himſclte and his horſe : For it is all 
the wealth that he hath lett , to be knowne a reaſonable 
creature. Whois his Companion now ? He hath every 
month a new {worne brother. 

Meſ. I'st poſſible ? 

Bear. Very cafily poſſible: he weares his faith but as the 
faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next blocke. 

Ae. 1 ſee ( Lady ) the Gentleman 1s not in your 

ES. 


Beat. No, and he were, 1 would burne my ſtudy. But 


I pray you who is his companion ? Is there no young 
ſquarer now,that will make a voyage with him to the Di- 
vell? 

Aeſ. He is tnoſt in the company of the right noble 
Clandio. - 

Beat. O Lord,he will hang upon him like a diſeaſe: he 
is ſooner caught then the Peſtilence , and the taker runnes 
preſently tmadde. God helpe the noble Clandto, if he have 
caught the Bexedicke, it will coſt him a thouſand pound 
ere it becur'd. | 

AMeſe 1 will hold friends with you Lady. 
Beat. Doe good friend. 
Leo. You'llne'rerun mad Neece. 
Bea. Nognot till a hot Tanuary. 
| Heſe Don Pedro isapproach'd: 


Enter Don Pedro,(laudio,Benediche Balthazar, 
and lohn the baſtard. 

Pedro. Good Signior Leonato , you are come to meete 
your trouble : the faſhion of the world is to avoyd colt, 
and you encounter it. | 

Leon, Never came tronble to my houſe in the likenefſe 
of your Grace : for trouble being gone,comfort ſhould re- 
maine : but when you deparr from me , foxrow abides, 
and happineſſe takes his leave. : 
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euch adoe about nothing, 


Pedro. You imbrace your charge more willingly : I 
thinke this is your daughter. | 

Leo, Her mother harh'many times told meſo. 

Zen. Were youin doubt that youaskr her? 

Leo. S1gnior Benedicke, no, for then wete you a 
chiide. | | h 

Pedro, You have it full Benediche, wee may gheſle by 
this,what you are, being a man , truely the Lady fathers 
her {cIfe ; be happy Lady, for you are like an honourable 
father. 

Ben, If Signior Leonato be her Father, ſhee would not 
have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſswm4,as like him 
as ſhe 15. | 

Beat. 1 wonder that you will till be talking , Signior 
Beveatcke,no body markes you. 

Ben. What my deare Lady Diſdaine! are you yet li- 
ving ? | 

Ks. Is it po{lible Diſdaine ſhould die,while ſhee hath 
ſuch meet food to feed it , as Signior Benedicke? Courte- 
fie itſ{elfe muſt convert to Diſdaine, if you come in her 
preſence. 

Bene. Then is Courteſie a turne-coat ; but 1t 1s cer- 
taine Iam loved of all Ladies, onely you excepted : and 
I would I could finde in my heart that I had not a hard 
heart, for truely I love none. 

Beat. Adeere happineſſe to women , they would elſe 
have bcene troubled with a pernicious Sutor , I thanke 
God and my cold blood, lam of your humour for that, 1 
had rather heare my Dog tarke at a Crow, then a man 
{weare heloves me. | 

Ben. God keepe your Ladiſhip till in that minde, 
ſoſome Gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a Predeſtinate 
ſcratch face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe , and 'twere 
ſucha faceas yours were. 

Ben, Well,youare a rare Parrat-teacher. 

Beat. A Bird of my tongue , isbetter then a beaſt of 

'OUr'S: 

. Ber, I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, 
and fo good a continuer, but Keepe your way a Gods 
! name,l have done. 

Beat. You alwayesend with a Iades tricke , I know 
you of old, 

Pedro, This is the ſumme of all : Leonato, Signior ( lau- 
dio, and Signior Benedrcke ; my deare friend Leonato , hath 
invited you all, I rell him we ſhall ſtay here, atthe caſt 
a moneth ,and he heartily prayes ſome occaſion may de- 
taine us longer : I dare ſweare hee 1s no hypocrite, but 
prayes from his heart. 

Leon, If you ſweare, my Lord, you ſhall not bee for- 
{worne, let me bid you welcome , my Lord , being re- 
*conciled to the Prince your brother: T owe you all 
- dutie. 
lohn. T thanke you, I am not of many words , butI 
T thanke you. 

Leon. Pleaſe it your Grace leade on? 

Pedro, Your hand Leenato,we will goc together. 

E xeunt. Janet Benedicke and Claudio. 

Clan, Benedicke,didſt thou note the daughtcr of Signi- 
or Leonato ? 

Ben, I noted her not,but I lookt on her. 

Clan. Ts ſhe not a modeſt yong Ladic ? 

Ben. Doc you queſtion me as an honeſt man ſhould 
doe,for my ſimple true judgement ? or would you have 
| meſpeake after my cuſtome,as being a profeſſed tyrant to 
their ſexe ? 


_ ':- *, Po—_— 
Clas, No,I prethce ſpeake in ſober judgement. 
Zen. Why yfaith methinkes ſhee's too ioiy tor a hj 
praiſe,too browne for a faire praiſe , and t95 }.. & for 
great praiſe,onely this commendation I cati aitoord her 
that were ſhe other than ſhe is, ſhee were unhandſome | 
and being no other butas ſheis,I doe not like her. l 
(tan. Thouthink(& I am in ſport, I pray thee tell me 
truely how thou lik'|t her. | 

Ben. Would you buy her,that you cnquier after her? 

Clan. Can the world buy ſach a Iewell ? 

Zen, Yea,and a caſe to put it into, but ſpeake you this 
with a ſad brow ? Or doe you play the flowting Iackegg 
tell us Cupid 1s a good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare 
Carpenter : Come,in what Key ſhall a man take you tg 
goe In the ſong? 

Clax, In mine eye,ſhe 1s the ſwecteſt Ladic that ever] 
lookt 01. 

Zen, I canſce yet without SpeQacles, and I ſee ng 
ſuch matter : there's her Coſin, and ſhe were not poſſeſ 
with a fury , exceedes her as much in beautie,as the firſ 
of May doth the laſt of December : but I hope you have 
no intent to turne husband, have you? 

Clas, I would ſcarce truit my ſelfe, though I had 
{wornethe contrary,if Hero would be my wite. 

Ben, Iſt come toth1s? in faith hath not the world one 
man but he will weare his cap with ſuſpition ? ſhall Ine 
ver ice a Batchellor of threeſcore againe ? goe to yfaith, 
and thou wilt needes thruſt thy necke intoa yoke , weare 
the print of it,and figh away ſundayes : lopke Don Pedy 
1s returned to ſeeke you. 


Enter Don Pearo,lohn the Baftard. 
Pear. What ſecret hath held you here , that you fol 


lowed not to Leonaroes ? | 
Bened, I would your Grace would conſtraine mee to 


rell. 


Ben. Youhcare, Count Cland#o, I can be ſecret asa 


daughter. 
Clasx. If this were ſo, ſo were ituttred. 


not ſo : but indeed,God forbid it ſhould be fo. | 
(tan. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbidit 
(hould be otherwiſe. 


worthy. 
(1a. You ſpeake this tofetch ine in,my Lord. 
Pegre. By my troth I ſpeake my thought. 
Clan. And in faith, my Lord,I ſpoke mine. 


{pcake mine. 
Claz. That I love her,l feele; 
Ped, That ſhe 1s worthy,I know. 


Ped. Thou waſt ever an obſtinate Heretique in the de- 
ſpight of Beauty. | | 
Clas, And never could maintaine bispart , but in the 


force of his will. 
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Pedro, I chargethec on thy allegeance. | 


dumbe man, I would have youthinke ſo ( but on myab-| 
leageance , marke you this, on my allegeance ) hee isn|Þ 
love, With whom ? now that 1s your Graces part : marke|Þ 
how ſhort his an{wer 1s, with Hero, Leonators (hot|Þ 


Ben. Like the old Tale,my Lord, it is not ſo, nor *twas| 


Pedro, Amen,if you love her,for the Lady is very wel 


Ben. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lord, 1 ] 


Ben, That I neither fecle how ſhee ſhould bee lo- | 
ved, nor know how ſhe ſhould be worthy , 18 the 
opinionthat fire cannot melt ont of me,T wildie init atthe|Þ 

ſtake, 
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Much adoe about Nothing. 


Ro 


| ought me up, 1 likewiſe give her moſt humble 
"bb : butthat I will have a rechate winded in my 
frchead, or hang my bugle in an inviſible baldricke, - 
women ſhall pardon me : becauſe I will not doe them the 
wrongto miltruſt any, I will doe my ſelte the right to 
truſt none: and the om is, for the which 1 may goe the 
I will live a Batchclior, og 
rg I ſhall ſeethee ere I dye, looke pale wath love. 
Bene. Withanger, with ſickeneſſe, or with hunger, 
my lord, not withlove : prove that ever I loole more 
blood withlove, then I will get againe with drinking, 
icke out mine eyes with a Baller-makers penne, and 
fangme up at the doore of a brothel-houſe for the ſigne 
of blind Cupid. ON 
Pedro. Well, if ever thou dooſt fall'from this faith, 
hou wilt prove a notable argument. 
g* IeT do:, hang me he bottle like a Cat,and ſhoot 


der, and cal'd Adam. £ 

Pedro. Well, as time ſhall try: In time the ſavage 
Bulldoth beare the yoake, | 

Bene. The ſavage bull may, but if ever the ſenſible 
Benedicke beare it, plucke off fthe bulles hornes, and ſet 
them in my forehead , and let me be vildely painted,and 
in ſuch great Letters as they write, hcere is good horſe 
to hire ; let them ſignifie under my figne, here you may 
ſee Benedicke the married man. 
| Claw, ifthis ſhould ever happen, thou wouldſt bee 
horne mad. : - 

Pedro, Nay, if Capid have.not ſpent all his Quiver 11 
Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 

Beve. Ilooke for an carth quake too then. | 

Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the houres, 1n 


nators, Commend meto him, and tellhim I will not faile 
him at ſupper, for indeed he hath made great preparatt- 
0n. 
| Beve, Thavealmoſt matter enough in me for ſuch an 
Embaſlage, and fo I commit you. | 
Claz., Tothe tuition of God, From my houſe, if I had 
it, 
Pedro, The (ixt of In/y. Your loving friend,Beneaicke. 
Bene, Nay mockenot, mocke not ; the body of your 
diſcourſe is ſomerime guarded with tragments, and the 
guardes are but ſlightly baſted on neither, ere you fiout 
old ends any further, examine your conſcience, and fo 1 
leave you. Ext. 
(ax. My Leige, your Highneſſe now may doe mee 
200d. 
Pearo, My love is thine toteach, teach it but how, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to learne 
Any hard Leffon thar may doe thee good. 
Clare, Hath Leonato any ſonne my lord ? 
Fedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his onely heire. 
| Doſt thou affect ker Clanaio? 
Clax, O my lord, 
When you went onward onthis ended action, 
I look"! upon her with a fouldierseye, 
That lik"d, but had a rougher taske in hand, 
Thanto drive liking to the name of love : 
But now I am return'd, and that warre-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant : in their roomes, 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 
Allprompting me how faire yong Heros, 
Saying lik'd her cre 1 wentto warres. 
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Fee. That a woman conceived me,l thanke her : that | 


ar me, and he that hit's me ,let him be clapt on the ſhoul-- 


the mcane time, good Signior Benedicke, 1epaireto Leo- | 


| 


| 


. Pedro, Thou wilt belike alover: preſently, 
And tire the hearer with a booke & words : 
If thou doſtlove faire Hero, cheriſh it, 
And I will breake with her : waſt not to this end, 
Thar thoy beganſt to twiſt fo fine a ſtory ? 
Clau, How ſweetly.doe you miniſter to loye, 
That know lovesgriefe by his complexion ! 
Butleft my liking might too ſodaine ſeeme, 
I would have falu'd it with a longer treatiſe. 

Pedro, What need the bridgemuch broder then the 
The faireſt grant is the necellity :; (flood? 
Looke what will ſerve, ls fit: "tis once, thou lovyelt, 

And I will fit thee with the remedy, 

I know we ſhall have revelling to night, 

I willaſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 

And tell faire Hero Iam Clandio, 

And in her boſome lleunclaſpe my heart, 

Andtake her hearing priſoner with the force 

And ſtrong incounter of my amorons tale : 

Then after, to her father will I breake, 

And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall bethine, 

In practiſe let us put it preſently. E xeunt, 

Enter Leonato and an old man, brother to Leonato, 

Les. How now brother, whcrc is my coſen your ſon ; 

hath he provided this muſicke ? 

O14. He is very bufie about it, but brother , I cantell 
you newes that yon yet dreamtnot of. 

Lo. Arethey good? 

01d, Asthe event ſtampes them, wut they have a good 
cover : they ſhew well outward: the Prince and Count 
Clarndio walking in athicke pleachcei ailey inmy orchard, 
were chus over-heard by a man of mine : the Prince dif- 
Covercd to Claxaiothat he loved my necce your daugh- 
ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance, 
and if he found her accordaiit, he meant to take the 
ak time by the top, and inſtantly breake with you 
of it, 

Leo. Hath the fellow any wit thartold you this ? 
Old. A good {harpe fellow, IJ wul {end tor him, and 
queſtion him your {clfe. 

Leo, No, no : we will hold it asadreame,till it appeare 
it {elfe ; but I will acquaint my daughter withall, that ſhe 
may be the better prepared for an{wer, if peradventure 
this betrue : goe youand tell her of it : cofins, you know 
what you have to doc, O I cry you mercy friend, goc 
you with me and I willuſe your $kill, good colin have 
a care this buſie time. Exeunt, 

Enter Sir [ohn the Baſtard, and ( owade his companion. 

Con. Whatthe good yeere my Lord, why are youthus 

out of meaſure {ad ? | 
{ohn, There isno meaſure inthe occaſionthat breeds, 
therefore the fadneſſe is without limit. 

(0%, You ſhould hearereaſon. 

l{ohs, And when 1 have heard it, whar bleſſing brin- 
geth it? 

Con, If notapreſent remedy, yet a patient ſufferance. 


| Hoh. I wonder thatthou (beingas thou ſaiſt rhou art, 


borne under Satzrs:) goeſt aboutto apply a mortall me- 
Qicine, toamortifying miſcheife ; I cannot hide what I 
am : I muſt be ſad when 1 have cauſe, and ſmile at no 
mans jeſts; eate when I have ſtomacke, and wait for no 


in his humour, Ya 
(on. Yea, but you mult not make the fulll how of this 
till you may doe it without controllmei, you have of 
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mans leiſure : {lcepe when Lam drowſie, and rend on no | 
mans buſinefſc;laugh when I am merry, and claw no man | 
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late ſtood out againſt your brother, and he hath tane | 
you newly into his grace, where it is impoſſible yon 
ſkould take root, but by the faire weather that you make 
your ſelfe,it js needfull chat you frame the ſeaſonfor your 
owne harveſt. | | | 
Tobr. T had rather be canker ina hedge, then a roſe 
in his grace, andit better firs my bloud to be diſdain'd of 
all, then to faſhion a carriage to rob love from any:in this 
(though I cannot be ſaid to be a flattering heneſt man) 
it muſt not be denyed but I ama plaine dealing villaine, I 
amtruſted with a muſſell, and enfranchiſde with a clog, 
therefore I have decreed, not to ſing in my cage: if I 


my liking : in the meanctime, let me be that 'T am, and 
ſceke not to alter me. 

(on. Can you makeno tiſe of your diſcontent ? 

Ishs. I will make all uſe of it, for T uſe it onely: 

Who comes heere ? what newes Borachio. 


Enter Borachlo. : 
Bor. 1 came yonder from a great ſupper, the Prince 
your brother is royally entertained by Leonero, and1 can 
give you intelligence of an intended marriage. : 
Phn, Will it terve for any Modell ts build miſcheife 
cn? What is he for afoole that betrothes himſelfeto un- 
quictnefle ? 
Bor, Marry itis your brothers right hand. 
Tohn, Who, the moſt exquiſite Claudio? 
Bor, Even he. | 
Iohi. A proper ſquier,and who, and who, which way 
lookes he ? 
Bor, Marry on Hers, the daughter and Heire of Lee- 
nuato. | 
lohs. A very forward March-chicke, how come yon 
tothis ? | 
Bor, Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was ſmoa- 
king a muſty roome, comes me the Prince and Clawaio, 
hand in hand in ſad conference : I whipt behind the Ar- 
ras, and there heard it agreed npon,that the Prince ſhould 
wooe Hero for himſclfe; and having obtained'd her,give 
| her to Count (laxadio. | 
Iobn. Come, come, letus thither,this may prove food 
to mv diſpleaſure, that young ſtart-up hath all the glory 
of my overthrow : if 1 cancrolle him any way, I bleſle 
my tclte every way; you are both ſure, and wall affiſt 
mer? --.. 
(our. To the death my Lord. | | 
lohs. Let us to the great ſupper, their cheere is the 
preater that I am ſubdued, would the Cooke were of my 
mind : ſhall we goe prove what's to be done ? 
Ber. We'll wait upon your lordſhip. 
Exeunt. 


Atﬀus Grcanar, 


—_ 


do — 


ERECT 


Emter Leonato, his brother, his wife, Hero his daughter, and 


Beatrice his neece , and a kinſman. 


Ieova, Was not Count Tohn here at ſupper ? 

Brot. I ſaw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that Gentleman lookes, I never can 
ſee him, but I am heart-burn'd an houre after. 


Hero. He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. 


my mouth, I would bite: if | had my liberty, I would do |} 


( 


Beat. He were an excellent manthat were made juſt in 
the mid-way betweene him and Benedicke, the one is tag 
like an image and ſayes nothing, and the other too lik 
my Ladies eldeſt ſonne, evermore tatling, 

Leon. Then halfe Signior Bexedickes tongue in Count 
Tehns mouth, and halfe Count ohns melancholy in Sig. 
nior Benediches face—— 

Beat, Withagood legge, anda good foot uncklc, and | 
money enoughin hispurſe, ſuch a man would winne any 
woman in the world, if he could get her good will. 

| Leon. By my troth Neece, thou wilt never get theeq 
husband, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 

Brot. Infaith ſhe's too curſt. 

Beat. Too curf} 1s morethen curſt, 1 ſhall leſſen Gods 
ſending that way : for it 1s ſaid, God ſends a carſt Cow 
ſhort hornes, but to a Cow tao curſt he {ends none. 

Leon, So, by being toe curſt, God will fend you ng 
hornes. 

Beat. Tuſt, if he ſend me no husband, for the which 
bleſſing, I am at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening : Lord,I could not endure a husband with a beard 
on his face, I had rather lye inthe woollen. 

Rn You may light upon a husband that hath nv 
ard. 

Beat, What ſhould I doe with him? dreſſe him-in 
my apparell, and make him my waiting gentlewoman?he 
that hath a beard, is more thena youth : and hethar hath 
no beard, islefſethen a man : and he that is more thena 
youth, 1s not for me : and he that isleſſe thenaman,lI am 
not for him : therefore I will even take ſixepence in ear- 
neſt of the Berrord, and leade his Apes into hell. 

Leon, Well then, goe you into hell. 

Bear. No, but tothe gate, and there will the Devill 
meete me like an old Cuckold with hornes on his head, 
and fay, get youto heaven Beatrice, get you to heaven, 
heere'sno place for you maids, ſo deliver I up my Apes, 
and away to Saint Peter : for the heavens, he ſhewes mc 
where the Batchellers fit, and there live we as merry as 
the day is long. 

NY Well neece, Itruſt you will be rul'd by your fa- 
ther. 

Beat. Yes faith, it is my coſens duty to make curt- 
fie, and ſay, as itpleaſe you: bur yet for all that cofin,let 


him be a handſome feliow, or cl{c make an other currſic, | 


and ſay, father, as it pleaſes me. 


Leox, Well neece,l hope to ſee you one day fitted 3vith 


a husband, 
Beat, Not till God make men of ſome other mettall 


ſtred witha peece of valiant duſt? tomake account of 


Adams ſonnes ate my brethren, andtruly T hold it a finne 
to match in my kinred, 

Leon. Daughterj, remember what I told you, if the 
Prince doe ſolicit you in that kind, you know your an* 
ſlwer. | 

Beat. The fault will be in the muſicke coſin, if you 
be not wood in good time : if the Prince be too impor- 
rant, tellhim there is meaſure in every thing, and ſo dance 
out the anſwer, for heare me Hero, wooing, wedding,and 
repenting,, 1s asa Scotch jigge, a meaſure, and a cinque- 
pace : the firſt ſuite is hot and haſty like a Scotch jigge 
(and full as fantafticall) the wedding mannerly model, 
(as a meaſure)ful of ſtareand aunchentry,and then comes 
repentance, and with his bad legs falls into the cinque- 
pace faſter and faſter, till he ſinkes inro his grave. 


Leona. 


then earth, would it notgrieve a woman to be overma- | 


her life to a clod of wayward marle? no uncle, ile none : | 
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Leonata, Coſin you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 


| Bratrice, Thaveagoudeye unckle,I can ſee a Church 


by day light. 
ew. The revellers are entring brother, make good 
ro0Me. | | 


Fater Prince, Pedro,( landio,and Benedicke, and Balthazar, 


or dumbe lohn, Maskers with a drum. 

Pedro, Lady, will you walke about with your friend ? 
Hero. Soyou walke ſoftly, and looke ſweetly, and ſay 
nothing, lan yours for the walke, andeſpecially when-I 
walke away » 

Pedro, With mein your company, 

Here, 1 may fay ſo when I pleaſe. 

Pedro. And when pleaſc you to ſay ſo? 

Hero. When [ like your Roar , for God defend the 
Lute ſhould be like the caſe. | 

Pedro. My viſor is Philemonsroofe, within the houſe 
islove. 

Hero. Why then your viſor ſhould bethatcht, 

Pedro, Speake low if you ſpeake Love. 

Bene, Well, I would you did like me. 

Mar. So would not I for your owne fake, for I have 
many ill qualities. 

Bene. Which1s one ? 

Mar. I fay my prayers aloud. . 

Bene, I love you the better,the hearers may cry Amen. 

Mar. God match me with a good dancer. 

, Batt. Amen, 

Mar. And God keepe himout of my ſight when the 
dance is done : anſwer Clarke. 

Balt. No more words, the Clarke 1s anſwered. 

, Vr;ala. Iknow you well enough, you are Signtor A#- 
tons. 

Anth. Ataword,1I am not. 3:; 

Vrſula, T know you by the wagling of your head, * 

Amb. Totell you true, I counterfet him. 

Vr(#. You could never doc him ſo ill well, unlefſe you 
werethe very man : here's hisdry hand up and downe, 
youarc he, youare he. 

efnths. Ata wordT am not. 

Vrſula, Come, come, doe you thinkeI doe not know 


to, - a. you arc he, graces will appeare, and there's 
aend. 

Beat. Will you nottell me whotold you ſo? 

Bene, No, you ſhall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you tell me who youare ? 

Bene, Not now. 

Beat. That I was diſdainefull, andthat I had my good 
Witoutof the hundred merry tales; well, this was Signt- 
or Benedicke that ſaid ſo. 

Bene. What's he? 

I am ſure you know him well enongh. 

Bene, Not I, beleve me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh? 

Bene, I pray you what is he ? 

Beat. Why he is the Princes jeaſter, a very dull foole, 
onely his gifc is, in deuiſing impoſſible ſlanders, none 
but Libertinesdelight in him, and the commendation is 


. | fotin his wit, burinhis villany, for hee both pleaſerh 
-| Men and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and 
beat him;Iamſureheis in the Fleer, 1 would he had | 


boorded me. 


you ſay, 


LD ES 


you by your excellent wit ? can vertue hide it ſelfe ? poe 


| 


. Bene, When know the Gentleman, Ile tell him what | 


the next turning. 


A 


Beat. Doe, doe, hee'l but breake a compariſon oor two 
on me, whichperadventure (not markt; or not laugh'd 
at) ſtrikes him into melancholly, and then therc'sa' Par- 
tridge wing ſaved, for the foole willeate no ſupper thar 
night. We muſtfollow the Leaders. 

Bene, Inevery good thing. | 

Bea. Nay, if they leade to any ill; I will Jeave them at 


|  Exenm, 
Mhiſicke for the dance. | 
Tohn, Sure my brother isamorous on Hero, and hath 
withdrawne her father to breake with him about it : the 
Ladies follow her, and but one viſor remaines. 
Bora, Andthatis (landio, I know him by his bea- 
ring. 
John. Are not you ſignior Benedicke? 
(as. You know me well, I am he. 


Tohn. Signior, you are very neere my brother in his 


love, he is enamor'd on Hero, I pray you difſwade him 
from her, ſhe isno equall for his birth : you may doethe 
part uf an honeſt man in it, 
(au, How know you he loves her ? 
Tohn. 1 heard him {weare his affeRion : 
Bora, So did I too, and he ſwore he would marry her 
to night. | 
Tohn. Come, let usto the banquet. Exit. manet. Clay, 
(an, Thusanſwer I in name of Benedicke, 
But hearetheſe ill newes with the cares of Clawdso : 
'Tiscertaine {o, the Prince wooes for himſelte : 
Friendſhip 1s conſtant in all other things, 
Save inthe Oilice and affaires of love : 
Therefore all hearts in love uſe their owne tongues, 
Let every eyc negotiate for it ſclfe, 
And truſt no Agent : for beauty isa witch, 
Againſt whole charmes, faith melteth into blood : 


'? | This isan accident of hourely proofe, 


Which I miſtruſted not. Farewell therefore Hero. 
Enter Benedicke, 

Bene. Count Clandio. 

Clan. Yearhe ſame. 

Bene, Come, will you goe with me ? 

(lar. Whither ? 

Bene, Even tothe next Willow,about your owne bu- 
fineſſe, Count. W har faſhion will you weare the Gar- 
land off ? About your necke, like an Vſurerschaine? Or 
under your arme, like a Lieurenants ſcarfe? You muſt 
weare it one way, for the Prince hath got your Hero, 

Clas. I wiſh him joy of her. 

Bene. Why that's ſpoken like an honeſt Drovier, ſo 
they ſell Bullockes ; but did youthinke the Prince would 
have ſerved you thus ? 

Clas. I pray you leave me. 

Bene. Ho no | you ſtrike like the blindman, 'twas the 
boy that ſtole your meate, and you'll beatthe poſt. 

(ax. Ifit will notbe, Ile leaye you. Exit, 

Bene. Alaspoore burt ſoule, now will he creepe into 
ſedges : but that my Lady Beatrice ſhould know me.and 


not know mee: the Princes foole ! Ha? It may beI goe 


under that title, becauſe I am merry : you: but ſo I am 
apt to doe my ſelfe wrong : Iam net ſo reputed, itis the 
baſe (though bitrer) diſpoſition of Beatrice, that-put's 
the world into her perſon, and ſogives meout : well, le 
be revenged as I may. 


Evnter the Prince, 
Pedro. Now Signior, where's the Count, did you ſee 
him ? 


Ben. 
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Bene. Troth my Lord | have played the part of Lady 


Fame, I found him heere as melanchoally asa Lodge in a 


Warren, I told him,and I thinke, told him true,that your 
ace had gotthe will of this young Lady, -and I offered 
im my company 20, a willow tree, either to make him a 


garland, as being forſaken, ortobind himarod, as be- 


ing.worthy to be whipt. = 
Pedro. Tobe whipr, what's his fault? = 
Beve. The flat tranſgretſion of a Schoole-boy, who 


being overjoyed with tinding a birds neſt, ſhewes it his 
com 


mpanion, -and he fteales-1t. 
Pedro. Wiltthou make a truſt, a tranſgreſſion ? the 


'tranſgreſſion isin the ſtealer. 


Bene. Yex it had not beene amiſſe the rod had beene 


made,and the garland too, fer the garland he might have 
| worne himſelfe, and the rod he might have beſtowed on 
1 you, who (as I take it) have ſtolne his birds neſt. 


Pedro. I will but teachthem to fingy and reſtore them 


tothe awner. 


Bene, If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my faith 


| youſay honeſtly. 


Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrell to you, the 


_ | Gentleman that danſt with her, told her ſhe is auch 
| wrotig dby you. | 


Bene, O ſhe miſuſde me paſtthe indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but with one greene leafeon it, would haye an- 


| ſwered her : my very viſor beganto afſumelife, and ſcold 


with her : ſhetold mee, not thinking I had beene my 


|. ſclfe, that Iwas the Princes Iefter, and that I was duller 


then a great thaw, hudling jeſtnpon jeſt; with ſuch im- 


_pofſible conveiance upon me, that I ſtoodlike a man ata 


marke, with a whole army ſhooting at me ; ſhe ſpeakes 
poynyards, and every word ſtabbes : ifher breath were 
as terrible as terminations, there were no living necre 
her, ſhe would inte& to the north ſtarre : I wauld not 
marry her, though ſhe were indowed with all that Adaw 
had left him before hetranſpreſt, ſhe would have made 
Hercnles have turnd ſpit, yea, and have cleft his club to 
make the fire too : come, talke not of her, you-ſhallfind 
her the inferna!l Ate in good apparell. I would to God 
ſome ſ{choller would conjure her, for certainely while ſhe 
isheere, a man may live as quiet 1n hell, as ina ſanctuary, 
and people ſinne upon purpoſe, becauſe they would goc 
thither, ſo indeed all diſquiet, horror, and perturbation 
followes her. 


Enter Claudio, and Beatrice, Leonatd, Hero. 

Pears, Looke heere ſhe comes. 

Bene. Will your Grace command me any ſervice to 
the worlds end ?I will goe on the ſlighteſt arrand now 
to the Antypodes that yon can deviſe to ſend me'on: 1 
will fetch you a tooth-picker now from the furtheſt inch 
of Aſia : bripg you the length of Prefer lohas foot : fetch 
you a haire off the great Chams beard :doe you any em- 
baſlage to the Pigmies, ratherthan hold three words 
conference, withthis Harpy : you haveno employment 
for me? | 

Pedro, None, but to deſire your good company. 

Fene. O God fir, heeres adiſhI love not, I cannot in- 
durethis Ladyes tongue: Exit. 


Signior Benedicks. | 
Beat. Indeed my lord, he lent it me a while, andI 
gave himuſe for it, adouble heartfor a ſingle one,marcy 


your Grace may well ſayI have loſt it. 


Pedro. Come Lady, come, you haveloſt the heart of 


once before be wonne it of me,with falſe dice, therefore 


| 


| —— 


\ 


him downe, 


Beat, So I would not he ſhould doe me, my lord, lef 


I ſhould preovethe mother of fooles:: I have brought | Fi 


Count Clexd5o, whom you ſent me to ſecke. 


Pearo, Why how now Count, wherefore are you ſad? | 


(74%. Not fad my lord. 
Pears, How then? licke? 
Clas. Neither, my-lord, 


Beat. The Count 1s neither ſad, nor ſicke, nor merry, 


nor well : butcivill Count, civill asan Orange,and ſome. 
thing of a jealous complexion. 


Peavo. Iaith Lady, I thinke your blazon to be true, | 
though I -be ſworne, if-he bee 1o, his conceit is falſe; l 
heere (Javdio, I have wooed inthy name, and faire Here | 


is won, T have broke with her father, and his good will 
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God.give thee 
JOY 


Leona, Count, take ofme my daughter, and with her | 


ey fortunes: his grace hath made the match,and all grace 
ſay, Amen to it, 

Beat. Speake Count, tis your Qu. 

Cas. Stlenceis the perfeReſt Herault of joy, I were: 
but little happy if I could ſay, how much? Lady, as you 
aremine, Jamyours, I give away my {clfe for you, and 
doat upon the exchange. 


Beat. Speake coſin, or (if you cannot) ſtop his month | 


with a kifſe, and let not him ſpeake neither. 
Fearo. Infaith Lady you have a merry heart. 
Beat, Yea my lord Ithanke it, poore foole it keepes 


on the windy fide of care, my cofin tells him in his care | 


that he'is in my heart. 
C(1as. Ando ſhedothcolin. 

Beat, Good lord for alliance : thus goes every one 
to the world but I, and I amſun-burn'd, I may fit in a cor- 
ner and cry, heigh ho for a husbana, 

Pearo, Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 
" Beat, I would rather have one of your fathers getting: 
hath your Grace ne're a brother like you ? your father 
got excellent husbands, if a maid could come by tnem, 
Prince, Will you have me ? Lady. 
Beat. No, my lord, unleſſe I might have another for 
working-dayes, your Grace istoo coſtly to weareevery 


toſpeake all mirth, and no matter. 


ry, beſt becomes you, for out of queſtion,you were borne 
1n a merry hore, 

Beat. No ſure my lord, my mother cryed, but then 
there was a ſtarre danſt, and under that was I borne : c0- 
{ins God giveyou joy. 

Leona, Neece,will you looketo thoſe things I told you 
of ? 

Bear. I cry yor mercy Vncle, by your Graces pardon. 


Prince, By my trotha pleaſant ſpirited Lady. _ 

Leon, There's little of the melancholy element 1 her 
my lord, ſheis never ſad, but when ſne ſleepes, and not 
ever {ad then :for I have beard my daughter fay,ſhe hath 
often dreamt of unhappineſſe, and wakt her felfe with 
layghing. | | 

Pedro. Shee cannot indure to heare tell ofa husband- 

Leog, O, by no meanes, ſhe mockes all her wooers out 
of ſuite. 

Prince. She werean excellent wife for BenedieRe+ 


mar- 


» 
a, - 


Fedre. You have put himdowne Lady, you have pur] 3 


/ 


8 
+ 
» 


day : but I beſcech your Grace pardon ine, I was borne | 


Prince, Your blence moſt offends me, and to he mer-| 


E xit Beatrices | 


Leona. O lord, my lord,it they were buta weeke 


-ried, | 


—__wOWw.wuh_. 
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euch 
| ied: they would talke themſelves mad "0 
[ Prince, rt (audio, when meane you to goe to 
18 | Charcch? * _ | 
H | /«s. Tomorrow my Lord, Time goes on crutches, 


: | till Love have all his rices. 


Leona. Not till monday, my deare fonne, which is 
| heace a juſt ſeven night,and a time too briefe too,to have 
all things anſwer mind. | 
Prince. Come, you ſhake the head at ſo long a brea- 
thing, but I warrant thee C/axdio, thetime ſhall not goe 
dally by us, I willin the =zeri#s, undertake one of Her- 
exles labours,which 1s,to bring Signior Beneatcke and the 
' | Lady Beatrice into a mountaine of affetion, th'one with 
th'other, 1 would faine have it a match; and I doubt not 
batto faſhion it, if you three will but miniſter ſuch aſli- 
| Gance as I ſhallgive you direRion. 
Leona, My lord, I am for you, though itcoſt me ten 
| nights watchings. 

Claz, AndT my lord. 
| Prin, And you too gentle Hers ? 

Hero. 1 will doe any modeſt ojlice, my lord, to helpe 
my colin toa good husband, 

Prin, And Beneaicke is not the unhopefulleſt husband 
that I know : thus farre can Ipraiſe him, he is of a noble 


{| teach you how to humour your coſin, that ſhie ſhall fall 
| inlove with Benedicke, and T, with your two helpes,will 
ſopraftiſe on Benedicke, that in deſpight of his quicke 
{| wit, and his queaſie ftomacke, he ſhall fall in love with 
Beatrice: if wecandos this, (pid is no longer an Ar- 
cher, his glory ſhall be ours, for we are the onely love- 
gods, gocin with me,and I will tell you my dritt,Exewm, 
Enter Iohn and Borachio. 

Toh. It is ſo, the Count ( laudio ſhall marry the daugh- 
ter of Leonats, 

Bora. Yea my lord, but I can crofle it. 

lohn. Any barre, any crofle, any impediment, will be 
medicinable to me, I am ſicke indiſpleaſure to him, and 
whatſoever comes athwart his affection, ranges evenly 
with mine, how canſt thou croſfſe this marriage ? 

Bor, Not honeſtly my lord, but ſo covertly, that no 
diſhoneſty ſhall appeare in me, 
Joh. Shew me briefely how. 

Bor. Ithinke I told your loxdſhip a yeere fince, how 


woman to Hero, 

Tohs. I remember. 

Bor. I can at any unſcaſonable inſtant of the night, ap- 
point her tolooke out at her Ladies chamber window. 
| John, What life is in that, to be the death of this mar- 

riage ? 
Bor, Thepoyſon of that lyes in you to temper, goe 
. | yo tothe Prince your brother,ſparenotte tell him,that 
he hath wronged his Honor in marrying the renowned 
Claudio, whole eſtimation doe you mightily hold up,to a 
contaminated ſtale, ſuch a one as Heros. 

Tohn, What proofe ſhall I make of that? 

Bor. Proofe enough, to miſuſe the Prince, to vexe 
| (!dio,to undoc Here,and kill Leonato, looke you for a- 
ny other iſſue ? 
| = Onely to deſpight them, I will endeavour any 

ing, 

] BZor. Goethen, find me a meete houre, to draw 07 
Pedroand the Count (lauazo alone, tell them that you 
know that Heroloves me, intend a kind of zeale both 
to the Princeand Claudio(as in a love of your brothers 


[ET 


ſtraine, of approved valour,and confirm'd honeſty, I will | 


much I am in the favour of Margaret, the waiting ventle- 


To ſlander muſicke any more then once. 


honor who hath niade this match) and his friends-repu- | 


tation, who is thus like to be coſen'd with the ſemblance | 
of a maid,that you have diſcover'd thus: they will ſcarce- 
ly belceyethis without triall : offer them inſtances which 
ſhall beare no lefſe likelychood, than to ſee me at her 
chamber window, heare me call Margarer, Heroz hearc 
Margaret terme me Clandin, and bring them to ſee this 
the very night before the .intended wedding, for in the 
meanetime, I willſo faſhion the matter; that Hero ſhall 
be abſent, and there ſhall appeare ſuch ſeeming truths of 
Heroes diſloyalty, that jealonfie ſhall be call'd afſurance, 
and allthe preparation ouerthrowne. | 

Tohn. Grow this to what adverſcifſueit can, I will put 
It in practiſe : be cunning in the working this, and thy 
fee is athoufand ducares. 

Bor. Bethou conſtant itithe accuſation, and my can- 
ring ſhallnot ſhame me. Bo 

Tobs, 1 will preſently goe learne their day of marri- 
age. E xt, 


Enter Benedicke alone- 


Bene. Boy. 

Boy " S1gutor : | 

Bene. Inmy chamber window licsa booke, bring it 
hither to me 1n the orchard. 

Boy. 1 am heere already ir. Exit 

Bene. 1 know that, but I would bave thee hence, and 


| heereagaine, I doe much wonder, that onz man ſceing 


how muchanother manis a foole, when he dedicates his 
bebaviours to love, will after he hath laught at ſuch 
ſhallow follies in others, become the argument of his 
owne ſcorne, by falling inloveand ſuch a man 1s Clarato, 
I have knowne when there was no muſicke with him but 
the drum and the fife, and now. had he rather heare the 
taber and the pipe : I have knowne when he would have 
walkt ten mile a foot, to {ce a good armor,and now will 
he lye ten tights awake carving the faſhion of a new dub- 
let :he was wont to {peake plaine,and tothe purpolc{like 
an honeſt man and a ſouldicr) and now 1s he turn'd ortho- 
graphy, his words area very fanta{licail banquer, juſt ſo 
many ſtrange diſhes: may I be ſo converted,and lee with 
theſe eyes? I cannot tell, I thinke not : I will not bee 
{worne, but love may transforme me to an oyſter,but Le 
take my oath onit, till he have made an oyſter of me, he 
ſhallnever make nie ſuch a foo!e : one woman is faire, yer 
Lam well : another is wiſe, yet Lam well: another vertu- | 
ous, yetIam well: but till all graces be in one woman, 
one woman ſhall not come in my grace': rich ſhe ſhall 
be, that'scertaine : wile, or Ile none ; vertuous, or 1le 
never cheapen her: faire,or Ile never looke on her: milde, 
or come not neere me : Noble, or not foran Angell :. of 
good diſcourſe : an excellent Muſittan, and her baire ſhall 
be of what colour it pleaſe God, hah! the Prince and 
Monſieur Love, I willhide me inthe Arbor. 


Enter Prince, Leonate, (landio, and Lacks Fi!los. 
Princ. Come,ſhall we heare this muſicke © - 
Clad. Yeamy good lord : how ſtill the cvening is, 

As huſht on purpoſe to grace harmony. 
Prin. Sec you where Benedicke hath hid himſclfe ? 
Clan. O very well my lord : the muſicke enced, 
We'll fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 
Princ. Come Balthazar, we'll heare that ſong 2gainc. 
Balth. O good my lord, taxe not ſo bada voyce, 


Prince. | 


—W—_— ——_—_— 
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- Prince, It isthe witneſſe ſtill of excellency, 
Toputa ſtrangeface on his owne perfetion, 
I pray thee ſing, and let me wooe no more. 
Balth. Becauſe youtalke of wooing, I will fing, 
Since many a wocer doth commence his ſbit, | 
To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 
Yet will he ſweare he loves, 
Prince. Nay pray: thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Doe it in notes: 
Bath. Note this before my notes, 
Therc's not a note of mine that's worth the noting. 
Prince. Why theſc are very crotchets that he ipeakes, 
| Note notes forſooth,. andnothing. 


Frin. How, how I pray you? you amaze me, I wotld} 
have thought her ſpirit had beene invincible again all: 
aſſaults of affetion; 's 

Zo. TI would have ſyorneit had, my lord, eſpecially 
againſt Benedicke. | bs. 

Bene. I ſhould thinke thisa gull, butthat the white-} 
bearded fellow ſpeakes it : ktravery cannot fure hide hime| 
{elfe in ſuch reverence. | 
Þ Cland, He hathtaneth'infe&ion, hold it up. 1 
Bene. Now divine ayre, now 18 his ſoule raviſht, isit | Prince. Hath ſhe made her affetion knowne to Bene« 
nat ſtrange that ſheepes guts ſhould hale ſovles out of | drcke? | | 
mens bodies ? well, a horne for my meney when all's | Leonato. No,and ſweares ſhe never will, that's her tore | 
done. ment. | 

| Card, 'Tis true indeed,ſo yonr daughter ſayes : ſhall | 

Ifayes ſhe,that have ſo oft encountred him with ſcornegÞ 
write to himthat 1 love him ? : 
Leo This fayes ſhee now when ſhe is beginningto |} 
write to him,for ſhee'll be up twenty times a night, and:| 
there will ſhe ſit in her ſmocke, till ſhe have writ a ſheet | 
of paper ; my daughter tells usall. | 

Claz. Now youtalke of a ſheet of paper, I remember || 
a pretry jeſt your daughter teld us of. 'Þ 
| Zeon. O when ſhe had writ it, and was readiog it ever, | 
ſhe found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the ſheete. - Þ 

Clax. That. |. 

Leon, O ſhetorethelttter intoa thouſand halfpence, | 
raild at her ſelfe, that ſhe ſhould be ſo immodeſtto write, 


T he Song. 


Sigh no more Ladies, figh no mere, 
IHMen were deceivers ever, 

One foote-in Sea, and one on ſhore, 
To onething conflant never: 

Then figh not ſo, but let them goe, 
And bc you blithe and bonny, 
Converting all yours ſounds of woe, 
Into hey neny, nony. 


Sing no more ditties, ſing ne more , 
Of dumps ſo axll and beavy, 


T he fraudof men were ever ſo, 
Smee ſummer firſt was leavy, 


T hen figh not ſo,&c. 


Prince, By my trotha good ſong. 

Balth. An4 anill ſinger, my lord. | 

Prince, Ha, no, no, faith, thou fingft well enough for 
a ſhift. | 

. Bene, And he had beene adog that ſhould have howl'd 
thus, they would have hang'd him, and I pray God his 
bad voyce bode no miſchicte, I had as leite have heard 
the night-raven, come what plague could have come af- 
ter It. 

Prince. Yea marry ,doſt thou heare Balthazar? I pray 
thee gerus ſome excelient mufick : for tro morrow night 
we would have it atthe Lady Heroes chamber window. 

Balth. The beſt Icanmyloxd, Exit Balthazar. 

Prince. oe {o, farewell. Come hither Lesvato, what 
was it you told me of to day, that your Niece Bearrice 
was inlove with Signtor Benedicke? 

(las, O I, ſtalke on, ſtalke on, the foule ſits. I did ne- 
ver thinke that Lady would baveloved any man. 

Leon. No, nor | neither, but moſt wonderfull, that ſhe 
ſhould ſodote on Signior Benedicke, whom ſhe hath in 
all outward behaviours {cemed ever to abhorre. 

Bene. Is poſſible ? fits the wind in that corner ? 

Leen. By my troth my lord , I cannot tell what to 
thinke of it, but that ſhe loves him with an inraged zffc- 
cicn, it is paſt the infinite of thought. 

Prince. May be ſhe doth but counterfeit. 

Claxd, Faith like cnough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ? there was never counter- 
feit of paſſion, came ſo neere the life of paſſion as ſhe diſ- 
covers It. 


writ to me, yedthough I love him, 1 ſhould. 


| Princ. It were good that Benedicke knew of it by ſome Þ® 


to one that ſhe knew would flout her: 1 meaſure him, Þ 
lays ſhe, by my owneſpirit, for I ſhould flout him if he | 


Clax. Thendowneupon her knees ſhe ifalls, weepes, |: 
ſobs, beats her heart, teares her hayre, prayes,curics, O | 
ſweet Benedicke, God give mepatience. - 

Leon.” She doth indeed, my daughter ſayes ſo, andthe | 
extaſic hath ſo much overborne her, that my daughter is |? 
fometimeafcard ſhe will doc adeſperate- out-rage to her |? 


ſelte, it 1s very true. 


other, if ſhe will not diſcoyer it. | A 
(as; To what end ? he would but make a ſport of it, j* 
and torment the poore Lady worſe. x 
Priv. And he ſhould, it werean almes to hang him, | 
ſhe's an excellent {\yect Lady, and (out of all fuſpition,) | 
ſhe is vertuous; 7 
Clas; And ſhe is exceeding wile. 
Prin. In every thing, but in loving Bevedicke. 4 
L:ow, O mylord, wiſedome and bloud combating in 3 
ſo render a body, we haveten proofes to one, that bloud |! 
hath the viRory, I am ſory for her, as I have juſt cauſe, | *? 
being her Vncle,and her Guardian, 2 
Prince. I would ſhe had beſtowed this dotage on me, þ 


| I would have daft all other reſpes, and made her halfe | 4 | 
my ſelfe : I pray you tell Benedicke of it,and heare what þ mon 


he will ſay. 
Leon. Were it goodthinke you? We 
Ca. Herothinkes ſurely ſhe will dyc,for ſhe ſayes ſhe | WW 
will dye, if he love her not, and ſhe will dye ere ſhee | "i 
make her love knowne, and ſhe willdye if he wooe her, | i 
rather than ſhe will bate one breath of her accuſtomed | 
crofſencſſe. 


Prin. She doth well, if ſhe ſhould make tender < her J 
Ve, 1 


——_—_—_—_— 4 _—_ -y— _—_ 


; ;  - 
TSE8 15 SEE NREROUTS Is 


; | markes of loue in her. 
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loue;tis very poltible hee'[{corne it,for the man(as you 
[ know all)hatha contemptible ſpirit, 
| /laa, He is a very Proper man. |» wh 
| - Prir. He hath indecda good outward happines. 
| Cav. * Fore God;and'in my minde very wiſe. 
Prin; He doth indeed ſhew ſome fparkesthar are like 


| 
| 
4 


I + And I take him tobe valiant. yt 
| erin. As Hefor, 1 allure you, and in the managing of 
| quarrels you may ſee he is wile , for cither hee auoydes 
| them with great diſcretion , or vndertakes them with a 
| Chriſtian-like fteare- 

| 250 If hee doe feare God , a muſt neceflarily keepe 
| Seace;if hee breake the peace , hee ought to enter into a 
| quarrell with feare and trembling. 
L.* Prin.-And fo will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
| howlocver it ſeemes not in him , by ſome large icaſts he 
| will make : well, I ami ſorry for your niece , ſhall we go 
ſee Berediche, and tell him of her loue? 
|: /Javd, Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her weare it out 
{ with good countell. 


l.. Leer, Nay that's impoſſible, ſhe may weare her heart 


; 


| od Well, we will heare further of it by your daugh- 
ther, [ct it coole the while. 1 loue Benedicke well, and I 
| could wiſh he would modelily examine himſelfe,to ſee 
| how much he is vaworthy to haue ſo good a Lady. 
Leon. My Lord, will you walke?dinner is ready. 

* (ax. If he do not doat on her vponthis, I will never 
truſt my expectation. 

Prin: Let there be the ſame Net ſpread for her,and that 
| muſt your daughter and her gentlewoman carry : the 
| port willbe,when they hold one an opinion of anothers 
| dotage,and no ſuch matter,that's the Scene that I would 
| ſee, which will be meerely adumbe ſhew:let vs ſend her 
| tocall him into dinner. Exenn,. 
| Bene. This can be no tricke, the conference was ſadly 
| borne;they haue the trurh of this trom Hero,they ſeeme 

topitie the Lady : it ſeemes her affections have the full 

bent; love me? why it mutt be requited : I heare how I 

am cenſur'd, they ſay I will beare my {elfe proudly, if I 
;Perceiue the love come from her : they fay too,that ſhe 
| wil rather dic than giue any ſigne of affefion:I did ne- 
'verthinke to marry ,1 mult not ſeeme proud, happy are 
they that hearc their detraRtions , and-can put them to 
Mending:'they ſay the Lady is faire ,'tis a truth, I can 
| dearcthem witneſle : and vertuous;tis {o , I cannot re- 

Proone it, and wife, but for loving me,by my troth it is 

noaddition toher witte , nor no great argument of her 

tolly;for 1 wil be horribly in love with herzI may chance 
baue ſome odde quirkes and remaines of witte broken 

'enme, becauſe 1 have rail'd ſs long againlt marriage: 

but doth not the appetite alter?a man loves the meat in 

his youth,that he cannot indure.in his age: Shall quips 
and ſentences, and theſe pape? bullers of the braine awe 


1 | 2 man from the careere of his humour ? No ; the world 
<| il muſt be peopled. When 1 faid I would die 4 batcheler,l 


( dnotthink I ſhould le till I were maried:here comes 
earice:by this day, ſhee's a faire Lady, I doe [pie ſome 


Enter Beatrice, 
"ag Againſt my will Iam ſent to bid you come in to 
"Uinher 


bk. Beve, Faire Beatrice, I thatike you for your paines. 


——_—— 


would not haue come. | 
Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage. ... 

Bear. Yea juſt ſo muchas yori miy take upona knives 
point, and choakea daw withall : you have no ſtomacke 
!1gntor, fare you well. _ Exs. 
_ Sens. Ha, againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come 
1n'to dinner: there's a double meaning in that : I tooke 
no more paines for thoſe thankes then you tooke paines 
to thanke me, that's as niuch as to ſay any paines that I 
take for you is as taſie as thankes : if I do not take pitty 
of her I ama villaine, if I do not love her Iam a Iew, 1 
will go get her picture. Ex, 


eAttus T ertins. 


A ——t—_—_ 


Enter Hero and two Gentlemen, Margaret,and Urſula. 


Hero, Good CAargaret runne thee to the parlour, 
There ſhalt thou inde my Coſin Beance, ; 
Propoſing with the Prince and (endio, 
Whitper her eare, and tell her I and Urſula 
Walke 1n the Orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
Is all of her, ſay tharthou over-heardſt vs, 
py bid her ſtcale into the pleached bower, 
'W here hony-ſuckles ripened by the ſanne, 
Forbid the ſunneto enter : like favourites, 
Made proud by Princes, that aduance their pride, 
Againtt that power that bred it, there will ſhe hide her, 
To liſten to our purpoſe, this is thy olice, 
Bcare thee well in it, and leave us alone. | 
CHarg. Ile make her come I warrant preſently, Ei, 
Hero. Now Frſala, when Beatrice doth come, 


; As we do trace this alley up and downe; 


Our talke muſt onely be of Benedicke, 
W hen I do name him, let it bethy part, 
To praiſe him morethen ener Man did merit, 
My talke to thee niuſt be how ZBenedicke 
Is ficke in love with Beatrice : of this matter, 
Is little Capids crafty arrow made, 
_ Enter Beatrice, 
For looke where Beatrice like'a Lapwing runs 
Cloſe by the ground,to heare our conference. 
Vrſ: The pleaſant'ft angling is to ſee the fiſh 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame, 
And greedily devoyrethetreacherous baite: 
So angle we for Beatricezwho even now, 
Is couched in the wood-bine coverture; 
Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. : 
Her. Theri g@ we neate-her that her care loſt nothing, 
Of the falſe ſweetebaite that we lay for it: 
No trucly F/7ſs/a,the is roo di{dainfull, 
I know her ſpirits are as coy and wilde, 
As Haggerdsof the rocke. 
Urſula. Butare you lure, 
That Bevedicke loves Beatrice (o intirely? 
Her. So ſajes the Prince,and my new trothed Lord. | 
V+: Anddid they bid you tell her'of it, Madam? 
Her: They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
But I perſwaded them, if they lou'd Benedicke, | 
K 


That onely wounds by heare-ſay:now begin, 


—_— < 
_— —— — —_—— 


Beat, Itooke no more paines for thoſe thankes, then | 
you take paines to thanke me;if it had þecne painefiill ; I | 
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To wiſh him wraſtle with affeQion, | 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. | 
Vrſnia. Why did you ſo, dothnotthe Gentleman 
Deſerve as full as fortunatea-bed, 

As ever Beatrice ſhall conchupon? | 

| Hero. O God of love! I know he doth deſerve, 

As much as may beyeclded to a man: 

But nature-never fram'd a womans heart, 

Of prowder ſtuffe then that of Bearrece : 
Diſdaine and Scorne ride ſparkling in her eye, * 

Miſ - prizing what they looke on, and her wit 
Values it ſelte ſo highly,that to her 

All matter elſe ſcemes weake:ſhe cannot love, 

Nor take no ſhape nor proic&t of affection; 

Shee is ſo ſelfe indeared. 

Vrſula. Sure I thinke ſo, | 

And therefore certainely it were not good 

She knew his loue, leſt [tie make ſport atit; | 
Heyo, Why you ſpeake truth, I never yet ſaw man, 
How w1ſe;how noble,yong,how rarely featur'd, 
But ſhe would ſpell him backward:if faire fac'd, 
She would ſweare the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter: 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an anticke, 

Made a foule blot : if tall; a launce ill-headed; 

If low,an agot very vildlie cutz _, 

If ſpeaking,why a vane blowne with all windes; 

Tf falent, why a blocke moyed with none. 

So turnes ſhe every man the wrong ſide out; 

And never gives to Truthand Vertue,that 

Which ſimpleneſſe and meritpurchaſeth, 
Urſs.Sure, ſure,ſuch carping is not commendable. 
Hero. No, not to be ſo odde, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice is,cannot be commendable; 

But who dare tell her fo? if I ſhould ſpeake, 

She would mocke me'intoayre;O ſhe would laugh me 
Out of my ſclfe,preſſe me to death with wit. 
Therefore et Benedicke like couered fire; 

Conſume away in fighes, waſte inwardly: 

It were a bitter death,to die with mockes, 


{ Which is as bad as die with tickling. 


V+ſ#, Yet tell her of itheare what ſhe will fay. 
Here. No;rather I will goe to Bereaicke, 
And counſaile him to fight againſt his paſſion, 
And truly lle deviſe ſome honeſt flanders, 
To ſtaine my coſin with, one doth not know; 
How muchan illword may impoiſon liking. 
Urſi, O doe not do your coſinſ{uch a wrong, 
She cannot:be ſo much without true judgement. 
Having ſo ſwift and excellent a wit 
As ſhe is prifde to have, as to refuſe 
SO rare a ? 5 AG as fignior Benediche: 

Hero. He-is the onely man of Italy, 
Alwaies excepted, my deare C/andio; 

V;{#.T pray you be not 2ngry with me,Madaine, 
Speaking my fancy : Signior Benedicke, 
For ſhape,for bearing argumentand valour, 


{ Goes formoſt inreport through. Italy. 


Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
Yeſ. His excellence did earnc it ere he had it: 
W henare you married Madame? 

Hero. Why every day to morrow,come goc in, 
Ile ſhew thee ſomeatrires, and havethy counſel], 
Which is the belt to furniſh metro morrow. 

Vrſ#.Shee's tane I warrant you, 

We have caught her Madame? 


_ Hero, If it prove ſo,then loving goes by haps, 


Some (pidkills with arrowes, ſome jwith traps: xl 


StandI condemn'd for po and {corne ſo much? 


—_———__ 


— — 


Beat. What fire is in mine cares?can this be true WP 


Contempr, farewell,and maiden pride , adew, 
No glory lives behinde the backe of ſuch. 

And Benedicke,love on, I will requite thee, 
Taming my wilde heart to thy loving hand: 

If thou dott love, my kindenefle ſhall incite thee 
To binde our loves up ina holy band. 

For others ſay thou doſt deſerve,and I 

Beleeve it better then reportingly, 


, " 
*;, S 
'm 


- Emter Prince, Clavdio,Benedicke and Leonato. 


Prince.1 do but ſtay till your mazriage be conſummanÞ- Cl 
and then go I toward Arragon. | Wev* 
- (tex. Te bring you thither my Lord, if you'l vouch Wl? 
[eme;- ----. It | | 

Prin, Nay, that would be as great a ſoyle inthe ney n 
glofſe of your marriage, as to fhew a childe his new cox 4% 
and forbid him to weare it , I will onely bee bold wiki ©; 
Benedicke for his companie ; for from the crowne of hull - 4 
head,to the ſole of his foot, he is all mirthyhe hath twig _ 
or thrice cut Cwpids bow-ſtring , and the little hang-maliif . ** 
dare not ſhoot at him, he hath a heart as ſound asa he for w 
and his tongue is the clapper, for what his heart thinks il ys 
tus tongue ſpeakes. | =_ 

Zene; Gallants, 1 am not as I have bin. row? 
Lee. So ſay I; methinkes youare ſadder. Bas 
Clan. I hope he be in love. _ | = 
Pyin, Hang him truant, there's no true op of blouſ Ci 
in himto be truly toucht with loveit he be ſac, he wat _ 
money. . | SE 
Fo, T have the tooth-ach: - 
Prin. Draw it. - 
Bene. Hang 1t- | nk 
(tan. You muſt hang it firſt,and draw it afterwards WW x4 | 
Prin. W hat ? ſigh for the tooth-ach. | | 
Leox. Where is but a humour or a worme. | 
Bene. Well; every one cannot maiſter a gricfe,buth&M| Ly | 
that has ik. Heh ? | /1 
Claw, Yet ſay I, he 1s 1n love, 7 
Prin; There is noappearance of fanciein him , unleſ8l © 
it bea fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiles , as ro bell 
Dutchman to day,a Frenchman to morrow : unleſſc hell. .- 
have a fancy to this foolery,as it appeares hee hath, kale 
, no foole for fancy , as you would have it to appeal tt 4 
e his _. 
(las. If he benot in love with ſome woman , therel ue 
no beleeving old fignes , a bruſhes his hat a mormngy tay 
What ſhould that bode? —_— 5 
Prin. Hath any man ſcene himat the Barbers? _ WM © 
(lar. Nogbut the Barbers man hath beene ſeen wil, 
him ,'and the old ornament of his checke hath alreadfll > 
' {tuft tennis balls. +, CE MW that) 
Leon, Indeed he looks4onger than he did, by the lol _ 


of a beard; 
Prin. Nay a rubs himſclfe with Ciuit , can you ſnael | 


him out by that? | tar 
Claes. That's as much asto ſay, theſweet youth SW weds 
loves P Y, 


Pris. The greatelt note of it is his melancholy- 


Clas. And when was he wontto waſh his face* By 
Prin. Yea,orto paint bimſelfe ? for the which I het Witn 

| what they ſay of him. FEY re ſhew 
Ctax. Nay, but his jeſting {pirit,whichis now OL p, 


into lute-ſtring,and now govern'd by ſtops. Print | 


—_— — PETER 
ct. —_— S. —_—_— 


i 
——_— 


— 


; ? | "Priv,. Indeed that tels a heavy tale for him:conclude, 
> Wheis in love- | 
F x (lan. Nay, 


but I know wha loves hin. 


Y ' Prin, That would I know too, 1 warrat one that knows | 


| "1 m note 


"Car. Yes,and his ill conditions,and in deſpight of ll, 
Wdies for him- | 


WW 7rin. Shce ſhall be buried with her face upwards. 

* Bene. Yet is this no tharme for the tooth-ake, old ſig- 
nior , walke aſide with mee, I have ſtudied eightor nine 
wiſe words to ſpcake to you; which theſe hobby-horſes 
muſt not heare- EN 
' Prix. For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

' Clan. 'Tis even ſo, Heroand CMargwet haveby this 
\phyedtheir parts with Beatricezand then the two Beajes 
will notbite one another when they meete. 


Enter Iohn the Baſtard. 
Baf. My Lord and brother, God ſave you. 
- Prin. Good den brother, 
© Baſt. If your leiſure ſerv'd, I would ſpeake with you, 

' Prion. 1n priuate? | 
© Baft. 1t it pleaſe you , yet Count Clawdio may heare, 
for what I wouid tpeake of, concernes him. 

- Prize W hat's the matter? 

©. Baſt#, Mxaacs your Lordſhip to be married to mor- 
. row? 

Prin. You know he does. 

| Faſt, I knovw not that when he knowes what I know. 

' Clan. If there be any impediment, I pray you diſco» 
yer 1t. 

Baſt. You may thinke 1 love you not, let that appeare 
hereacfter, & ayine better at me by that I now will ma- 
nifeſt, for my brother(I thinke,he holds you well,and in 
| dearenefſe of heart ) harh holpe to cffeX your enluing 


a marriage:ſarely ſaute 111 ſpent,and labour iil beſtowed. 
"8 Pr. Why, what's the marcer? | 
Baſt. I caine hither to telt you, and circumſtances 
uthe | ſbortned ,( for ſhe hath beene too long a talking of) the 


[| Lady 1s dif]oyall. 

| (lar. Who! H:ro? 

| 2. Even thee , Leonatoes Hero, your Hero;cyery 
unleſe 
| mans Hero, 
| Clan, Diſloyall? 
| baft. Thc word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
neſſe, I could ſay ſhe were worſe, thinke you of a worſe 
title, and 1 will fat her to jt; wonder not till further war- 
rant: goebut with mee to night, you ſhall ſee her cham- 
der window entred , even the night before her wedding 
Gy, if you love her , then tomorrow wed her : but it 
would better fit your honour to change your minde. 
_ Clak, May this be (0? 

Prin, I will not thinke it: 

Baſt. If you dare not truſt that you ſee , confeſſe not 
thatyou know : if you will follow mee, I will ſhew you 
enough, and when you have ſcene more, & heard more, 
proceed accordingly. | 

Claw, If I ſee any thing to night, why I ſhould not 
mary her to morrow in the congregation, where I ſhold 
wedde, there will 1 ſhame her. 
| Prin, And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her , I will 
, Joyne with thee to diſgrace her. 

Bf, 1 wiil difparage her no farther , till youare my 
Fitneſſes , beareit cold!y. bur till night, and let the iſſue 
ſhew It {elfe, 

Prin. O day untowardly turned? 


$ ae... 


| 


| 


(las. O miſchiefe ſtrangely thwarting! 
Baſt. O plague right well prevented | fo will youfay, 
when haveſcene the ſequele. Excnt. 


. Enter Dogbery and bis compartver with the watch, 
Dog. Are you good. men and true? bs 
 Uerg. Yea, orcl(e. it were pitty but they ſhould ſuffer 
{aluation body and ſoule. 
Dog. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for them, 


if they ſhould have any allegiance in them, being choſen 


for the Princes watchs. POD 1 
4 Ferg. Well, give thieni their charge, neighbour Dog» 
ery. | | 
Deg. Eirſt', who thinke you the moſt deſartleſſeman 
tobe Conſtable? © | | 
Watch, 1. Hugh Ote-cake ſir, or George Sea-coale, for 
they can write and reade. - | 
Dog. Come hither neighbour Sea-coale , God hath 


bleſt you with a good name; to be a wel-favoured man, 


is the gift of fortune 
Nature. NL EEpip in. 
Watch, 2. Both which Maſter Conſtable | 
Dog. You have ; I knew it would bee your anſwere: 
well,for your favour fir, why give God thankes,& make 
no boaſt of it, and for your writing and reading, let that 
appeare when there is no neede of ſuch vanity , you are 
thought heere to be the moſt ſeaſleſſe and fit man for the 
Conſtable of the watch : therefore beare you the lan- 
thorne : this is your charge : You ſhall comprehend all 
vagram men you are to bid any man ſtand in the Prin- 
ces name. | DTT 
Watch. 2. How if a will not ſtand? 


» but to writeand reade , comes by 


Dog. Why then take nonote of him, butlet him go, 


and preſently call the reft of che Watch together , and 
thanke God you are ridde of 2 knave. CE: 
Uerg. If he will nor ſtand when he is biddeg; hee is 


I none of the Princes ſubieRs. 


Dog. True , and thy are to meddle with none but 
the Princes ſubjects : you ſhall allo make no noite inthe 
ſtreetes 3 for, for the Watch to babblc and talke , ismoſt 


tollerable, and not to be indured- 1 


Watch. We will rather flcepe than talke , wee know 
what belongs to a Watch. 

Dog. Why you ipeake like an ancient and moſt quiet 
watchman,for I cannot fee how ſleeping ſhould oftend: 
only have a care that your bills be not ſtolne : well , you 
are to call at all the Alehouſes , and bid them that are 
drunke get them to bed. _ 

Watch, How if they will not? ER | 

Dog. Why then let them alone till they are ſober, if 


they make you not then the bertec an'were,you may ſay, 


they are notthe men you tooke them for. 
Watch. Well fir. TOE Tt] Bev 
Dog. If you meet a theefe, you may ſuſpeR him , by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for ſuch 
kinde of men, the lefſe you meddle or make with them, 
why the more 1s for your honelty. | 
Watch. If wee know him to bea thiefe, ſhall wee not 
lay hands on hum? | NE | 
Dog. Traly by your office you may , but Ithinke they 
that touch pitch will be defil'd : the moit peaceable way 
for you ,if you do take a theefe,is,to lct him ſhew him- 
ſclfe what he is,and ſeaie out of you: comvany. 
Uer.You have bin 3l:; aics cal'd a meicifull mi partner. 


Dog. Truely | wouid not hang a dog by my willmuch | 


more a man who hathany honeſty in him, 


K 2 Verg. 


—_ 


j 
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Uerges. If you hare a child crie in the night,you mult 
call tothe nurſe; and bid her @ifl ite 0 | 
Watch, How if the nurſe be aſleepe, and will not heare 
us? 

Dog. Why then depart inpeace , and let the childe 
BF oy, 50 with crying , for the ewe that will not heare 
her Lambe when-it baes, wilt never anſwer acalfe when 
he bleates. | _ eh 
Verges. "Tis very true. 


Dog. This is the etid'of the charge : you conſtable are 


+to preſent the Princes owne perſon , if you mecte the 


Prince:in the night, you may faic him. 
Verges. Nay birlady that I thinke a cannot. 
Dog. Five ſhillings to one on't with any man that 


| knowes the Statutes , he may ſtaie him, marry-not with- 


out the prince be willing, for indeed the watch ought to 
offend no man , and it is an offence toſtay a man againſt 
his will. {= = | 

Ferges: Birlady I thinke it be ſo. ; 
Dog. Ha,ah ha;well maiſters good night, and there be 
any matter of weight chances,call up me,keepe your fcl- 
lowes counſailes, arid-your:owne, and good night, come 


j neighbours + 7 


Watth: Well manſters , we heare our charge, let us £0 
ao here tpon the Church bench till two, and'then all to 
Clls 6: (1324s 2C Yo $4 | | 

Dog. One word more, honeſt neighbors. I pray you 
watch about ſignior”Leovatces doore,for- the wedding be- 
ing there'to miorrow, there is a great coile to night , a- 
diew,be vigilant L beſeech you.  Eeant: 

Emer borathio and( onrades 

Bor. W hat,( onrade? 

Watch: Peace,ſtir not. 

Boy. (onrade | fay. 

Con. Here man, Iam at thy elbow. | 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itchr, I thought there would 
a {ſcabbe follow, | 

(on. 1 will owe thee an anſwere for that,andnow for- 
ward with thy tale. | NE 

Bor. Stand thee cloſe then under this penthouſe, for it 
driffas raine,and I will,likea true drunkard , utter all to 
thee. 

Watch. Some treaſon mailters, yet ſtand cloſe. 

Bor. Therefore know , I have earned of Don /ohn a 
thouſand Ducates. 

Con. Is it poſſible that any villanic ſhould be ſo deare? 

Boy. Thou ſhould'ſt rather aske if it were poſlible any 
villanic ſhou!d bee ſo rich ? for when rich villains have 
neede of poore ones , poore ones may make what price 
they wlll. ; 

{ on. T wonder at it. 

Bor, That ſhewesthou art unconfirm'd, thou knowelt 
that the faſhion of a doublet, or a hat,or a cloake , 1s no- 
thing to a man. 

Coy, Yes, it is apparell. 

Bor. 1 meane the faſhion. 

Con, Yes the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Bor. Tuſh, I may as well faythe foole's the foole , but 
ſeeſt thou not what a deformed theete thisfaſhion is? 

Watch. 1 know thatdeformed, a has bina vile theefe, 
this vii. yeares,a goes up and downe like a gentle-man:I 
remember his name. 

Bor. Did'ſt thou not heare ſome body? 
Con. No, 'twas the vane on the houſe. 
Bor. Seclt thou not ( I ſay ) what a deformed thiefe 


&# 4 


| blouds, betweene foureteene & fine & thirty, ſonieting 


— 


faſhioning them like Pharaves ſouldiours in the rec " 
painting, lometime lik god Bels prieſts in the old Chay 


window,ſfomtime like the ſhaven Hereales in the {mira} #4 
worm-eaten tapeſtrie , where his cod-pecce ſecareghiM{. man- 
maſhe as his club. 1 . ml #XH 

Con. All this 1 ſee,and Ge that the faſhion wearesg A 


morcapparell then the man ; but art not thou thy { 
giddic with the faſhion tos that thou haſt ſhifted outy 
thy tale into telling me of the faſhion? al 

Bor. Not ſo neither, but know that I have to nigh 
wooed 4fargaret the Lady Heroes gent!e-woman , byy 
name of Hero,ſhe leanes me out at her miſtris chambe 
window,bids me a thouſand times good night:I tellth 
tale. vildly. I ſhould firſt tell thee how the Prince Cl 
dieand my Maiſter planted ,and placed , and poſſeſſedh 
my Maiſter Dos Johs , ſaw a far off in the Orchard thi 
amiable incounter. 


| This faſhion is, how giddily a turnes about all the Hot- 


—— 


Con. And thought thy CHMargaret was Hero? \ | H 
Bor. Two of them did,the Prince and Clandis,but thi. © 
diyell my Maiſter knew ſhe was Afargarer,and partly 19 
his eathes, which firſt poſſeſt them , partly by the dal. © 
night which did deceive them,burt chietely,by my villMi. 4 
ne, which did confirme any {lander that Dox John llM\] bur 
made , away went C/audio enraged, ſwore hee waullifiil. 2 
meete her as he- was apointed next morning at the Teal bus! 
ple,and there, before the whole congregation ſhaniehlil] 10Þ 
with what he ſaw o're night , and ſend her home aca 4 
without a husband. Wi; ay: 
Watch. 1. We charge you in the Princes name ſtand. Mil. #* 
Watch. 2. Call up the right maiſter Conſtable, we hal] 164d 
here recouered the moſt dangerous peece of lecheryzthallfſ: | / 
| Cver was knowne in the Common-wealth. v 
Watch. 1. And one Deformed is one of them,l knowliſ:|- # 
him, a wearesa locke. | mo 
Con, Maiſters, maiſters. | £ 
Watch,2. Youle be made briag deformed forth I wal - 
rant you, | | | dcf 
Coz. Maiſtcrs,never ſpeake , we charge you, letuso;| 
bey you to go with us. WW} cx 
Boy. We are like to prove a goodly commodity, being 7 
taken up of theſe mens bils. { 
(ox. A commodity in queſtionT warrant you,comeſW/4 col 
weele obey you. Exam E 
Enter Hero and Margaret,and Urſula. {1 you 
Hero: CGz00G Urſula wake my coin Bea:rece, and delir|Mil] * 
her to riſe. {nc 
Urſ#. I will Lady. 1 - 
Hero: And bid her come hither. | Via) 
Urſ. Well. Wi © 
Hear. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better ||4 and 
Bero. No pray thee good Meg,lle weare this. 1 
Mar. By my troth's not ſo good , and I warrant yourlWy -- 
coſin will {ay (0. 18] al 
Bero. My coſin's a foole , and thou art another , |] * 
weare none but this. | TR 
Mar.llike the new tire within excellently,if the hair] ch; 
were a thought browner: and your gown's a moſt rae}: {uc 
faſhion yfaith, I ſaw the Dutcheſle of Afilaines gown wl 
that they praiſe ſo. | 18.2 
Bero. O that excecdes they ſay, N VA 
CAar. By my troth's but a night-gowne in reſpe&t of i | va 
yours,cloth a gold and cuts,and lac'd withſilver,ſet wit he 
pearles,downe ſleeves;{ide ſleeves, and skirts,round ut he: 
derborn witha blewith tinſel, but for a fine queint grac*]| | 94 
| fulland excellentfalhion, yours is worth ten on't- wi 


Bero. G00 | 
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Here. God give mee joy to weare it, for niy heart 
eding heavy- bL ETTS 

TE Woes. "Til be heavier ſoone, by the waight of a 
- man» ; ; 2 
' Here. Fic upon thee, artnot aſham'dd . , . - +} 
' Marge. Of what Lady ? of ſpeaking honourably ® 1s 
1 not marriage honourable.in a beggar?'is flot your Lord 
{ honourable withoat marriage? I.thinke you would have 
| me {ay, ſaving your reverencea husband : and bad thin- 
I. king do not wrelt true ſpeaking , 
\ there any 


— INS X 
18S 


J o .464 * 7 ” 
"W 
38 » 
5 
" 
3 
.. v 
> < 
. 


£ 


1 
' 


|» 


RE octerwiſe "tis light and not heavy,aske my Lady Be#rice 


* 


I elſe, here ſhe comes. | 


Enter B ratrice; 


Here. Good marrow Coze. 
| Beat. Good morcow {ſweet Hero. 
Hero, Why how now? do you ſpeake in rhe fick tune? 
| Bear. Iam outofall other tune, me thinkes. | 
| Afr. Claps into Light a love, (that gocs withouta 
1 burden,) do you ſing it and Ile dance 1t. : 

* Bees. Ye lightalove with your heeles ;then if your 
wh hasband have ſtables enough, you'll looke he {hall lacke 


-nobarnes:. | : 

i 44. O illegitimate conſtruQtion ! I ſcorne that with 
Wi my heeles. | 

Wil 2. Tis almoſt five a clocke colin,*tis time you were 

| ready,by my troth I am exceeding 1l}, hey ho. 

'|- Mar. For a haukea horle,or-a husband? 

'| Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H, 


| 'more failing by the ſtarre. 
'| Peat, What meanes the foole trow? 


Mar. Nothing I, but God ſend every one their hearts 
1 defire. 
US 6 Hero. Thefe gloves the Count ſent mee, they are an 
-W{ excellent perfume. | 
being Bear. I am ſtuftcoſin, I cannot ſmell. 


\.colde. 
| Beat. O God helpe mc, God helpe me, how long have 
{| youprofeſt apprehenſion? 
Wl ar. Ever fince youlettit, doth not my wit become 
_{ merarely? ) 
| Zea. Itis not ſeene enough,you ſhould weare 1t in your 
K | <p,by my troth I an ſicke, 
Fj Cay. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd cardwus beneaifts 
and lay it to your heart,it is the onely thing for a qualm. 
Hero, Theere thou prickſt hcr with a thifleil. 
Beat. Benediftus , why benediftus ? you have ſome mo- 
W 1 fall in this bexedifinc. 
1 Sar. Morali ? noby my troth, Ihave no morall mea- 
W{ ing, Imcant plaine holy thifſell, you may thinke per- 
ire | Chance that | thinke you are in love,nay birlady I am not 
| {ach afoole tothinke what I liſt , nor I liſt not to thinke 
| What I can,nor indeed I cannot thinke,if L would thinke 
iy hart out of thinking,that you arein love , or that you 
Will be in love, orthat you can be in iove: yet Beneatcke 
© | Was ſuch another,and now is he become a man, he ſ\wore 
| & would never marry , and yet now in defpight of his 
ert he cates his meat withoutgrudging , and how you 
My be converted 1 know not, bur me thinkes you looke 
with your eyes as other women do. 
| Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes- 


mm IR 


He offend no body , is | 
harme in the: heavier for a husband ? none I. 
"thinke, and it be the right husband, and the right wite, : 


Mar. Well , and you be not turn'd Turke, there's no 


1 Aar. A maid and iiuft! there's goodly catching of ! 


with me. 


| 


Me — 


' Altar. Nota falſe galſhp, . 
ole 44.2 4, ©, Bao Pr ſale: TOM ROME 
Fr. Madam, with draw, the Prince, the Count,! Gigs 
mor Benedicke, Don Tohy,and all the gallants of the towne 
are cometo fetch you to Church. 


Hero, Helpe todreſſe me good corc,vood Meg,s 
7rſul. pc toar _ COZc,g000 MMeg,g 


Enter Leonato, and the Conflable, and the Headborough, 
NN. What would you with me, honeſt neigh- 
Kt | 

Couff. Dog. Mary fir I would haye ſome confidence 
with you, that deccrnes you nearcly. ” 
Leon. Bricfe I pray you, for you ſee itis a buſie time 


. Conff. Dog. Mary this it is firs 
. Headb. Yes intruthir isfir. 

Leon, What isit my good friends? 

Con. Dog. Goodman Verges fir ſpeakesa little of the 
matter , an oid man fir, and his wits are not ſo blunt as 


God helpe Iwoulddefire they were, but infaith honeſt | 


as the zkin betweene his browes. 

Head, Yes [thanke God, I am as honeſt as any man li- 
'ving, that-is an old man, and no horceſtey then 1: 

A Dog. Compariſons are odorous; palabras, neigh- 
bour Verges. 

Leov. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

(07. Dog, Itpleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo,but we are 
the poore Dukes Othicers;buit truly for mine owne part, 
1f I were astedious asa King, I could fird in my heart to 
beſtow itall of your worſhip. 

Zee. All thy tediouſnefieon me, ah ? 

(n. Dog, Yea, and twereathoutand times more than 
tis,for 7 heare as good exclamatio: on your Workhip as 
of any man inthe City, and though I bc bura poore man,[ 
am glad to heare it. 
| Head, Andſoaml. 

; Leon, I would faine know what you have to ſay. 

Head. Marry ſir our watch to night , excepting your 
worſhips preſence, have tane a couple of as arrant knaves 
as any in Meſſina. 

Con. Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talkug as 
they ſay, when the age isin the wir 18 out, God hc:pe 1s, 
it isa world to ſee : well faid yfaih neighbour Yerges, 
well, Go4J's a good man, and two me: ride of horſe, 
one muſt ride behind, an honeſt ſouie vtaith fir, by my 
troth he 1s, as ever broke bread, bur God ;s to be wwor- 
ſhipt, all menarenotalike, alas goed neighbour. 

Leon, Indeed neighbour he comes roo ſnort of yous 

Con. [og. Gifts that God gives: 

Leov. i muſt leave you. 

C91. Dog. One word fir, our watch fir have indeed 
comprehended twoaſpitious perſons,and we would have 
them this morning examined before your worſhip. 

Leon. Taketheir examination your felte, and bring it 
me, Iam now in great haſte, as nay appeare unto you. 

C on#F. It ſhall be ſugygance. (Exit, 

Leon Drinke ſome wine ere you goe : fare you well, 

AMecſſ. My Lord, they ſtay for youto give your daugh- 
ter to her husband., | 

Leon. Ile waituponthem, I am ready. EE 

Dogh. Goe good partner, goc get you to Francis See- 
coal-, bid him bring his yen and inkehorne tothe Gaole: 
WE are now toexamine thoſe men. | 

Yerges, And we mult doe 1t virle ly. 

Dogh, Wee will ſpare for no witte I warrant you: 

K3 
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Much adoe about Nothing. 


4 Count. 


| Behold how like a maid ſhe bluſhes heere! 


heere's chat ſhall driuc ſome of tflem to a non-come, on- | 
ly get the learned writer to ſet downe our excommunt- 
cation, and meet me arthe Iaile. 


Ecemnt 


_— 
\ 


eAtus Quartus. | 


———_— 


.» 


Enter Frince, Baitard, Leonato, Frier Claudio, Benedicks, 
Hero, and Beatrice. 


Leo. Come Frier Francs;be bricfe, onely to the plaine 

forme of marriage, and you ſhall recount their particular 

duties afterwards. | TG 

Fran. You come hither,my Lord, to marry this Lady. 

Clan. No. , 

: Leo. Tobe maried to her , Erier, you come to Marric 
EC 


Frier,” Lady , you come hither to be married to this 


Hero. T doe. | " , 
Frier. If either of you know any inward impediment 

why you ſhould notbe conjoyned, I charge y9u 08 your 

{oules to utter it. 

Clan. Know you any, Hero? 

Hero, None my Lord. 

Frier. Khow you any,Count? 

Leon. ] dare make his an{wer,None- 

Cl/an. O what men dare do ! what men may 

mcn daily do! | 

Bene. How now ! interjections ? why then,ſome be 

of laughing as ha,ha, he. 

Clan. Stand theeby Frier, father,by your leave, 

Wul you with free and vnconſtrained 1oule 

Give methis maid your daughter? 

Leon. As freely ſonne as God did give her me- | 

Cl. Aud what have I togive you back, whoſe worth 

May counterpoile this rich and precious gitt? 
Prin. Nothing,unleſſe you render her againe. 
Clas. Sweet Prince , you learne me noble thankfulnes: 

There Leonato, take her backe againe, 

Give not this rotten Orenge to your friend, 

Shee's but the ſigne and ſemblance of her honour: 


do! what 


O what authority and ſhew of truth 
Can cunning ſinne cover it ſelfe withall! 
Comes not that bloud,as modeſt evidence, 
To witneffe ſimple Vertue ? would you not ſweare 
Ail you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maide, 
| By theſe exterior ſhewes ? But ſhe is none: 
She knowes the heat of a luxurious bed: 
| Her bluſh is guiltinefſe,not modeſtic. 
Lee. What do you meane,my Lord? 
Clear. Not to be married, 
Nor knit my ſoule toan approved wanton. 
Leon. Deere my Lord,if you in your owne proofe, 
Have vanquiſht the reſiſtance of her youth, 
And madedefeat of her virginity. (her, 
Clan. know what you would fay:if I have knowne 
You will fay, ſhe did imbrace meas a husband, 
And ſocxtenuate the forehand ſinne : No Leonato, 
I never tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhewed 
Baſhfull ſincerity and cqmely loue. 
| Hero. And ſem'dI ever otherwiſe to you? 


”» 


[en ee CE EE DO —_— 


Youſeeme to me as Diane itt her Orbe, 
As chaſteas is the budde cre it be blowne: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 


Than Ven, or thoſe pampred aninialls, 
"That ra 


. Clax, Out on thee ſeeming, I will write againſt ir, 


ge in ſavage ſenſuality. 
Hero. Is thy Lord well, that he doth ſpeake ſowi 
Leon. Sweete Prince,why ſpeake not you? - 
Prin. What ſhauld I ſpecke? | 
I ſtand diſhonour'd that have gone abour, 
To linke my deare friend to a common ſtale. . 
Leos. Aretheſe things ſpoken, or do I bur dreame? 1M 
BaF2. Sir, they arc tpoken, and theſe things arctrusl 
Bene. This lovkes not like a nuptiall. | . 
_ Hero. True, O God! 7 
{lax. Leonato; ſtand I here? ROY 
Is this the Prince? is this the Princes brother? 
Is this face Heroes? are Our eyes our uwne? 
Leo. All this is ſo, but what of this my Lord? 
Clan. Let me but move one 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, : 
That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. ..B 
Leos. I charge thee do ſo asthou art my childe. 
Hero. O God defend me,how am I beſct, 
W hat kinde of catechizing call you this? 
Leo. Tomake you anſwer truly to your name. 
Here. Is it not Hero who can blot that name 
Withany juſt reproach? SH 
Claws. Marry that can Hero, | 
Hero it {elfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
What man was he, talkt withyou yeſternight, 
Our at your window betwitxt twelve and one? 
Now if youare a maid anſwer to this. 
Hero. I talkt with no manat that howre my Lord. © 
Prin. Why then youare a0 maiden. Leowaro, 
I am ſorry you mult heare : upon mine honor, 
My ſelfe, my brother, and this grieved Count 
Did ſee her; heare her,at that howre laſt night, 
Talke with a rwhan at her chamber window, 
W ho hath indeed molt like a liberall villaine, 
Confeſt the vile encounters they have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. | 
Tohn. Fie, fie,they are not to be named my Lord, 
Not to be ſpoken of, 
There is not chaſtity enough in language, 
Without offence to utter them:thus pretty Lady 
I am ſorry for thy much miſgovernement. 
Claz. O Hero\what a Hero hadſt thou beene | 
If halfe thy outward graces had beene placed | 
About thy thoughts and counſailes of thy heart? 
But farethee well,moſt foule,moſt faire, farewell 
Thou pure impiety,and impious purity, 
For thee Ile lockeup all the gates of Love, 
And on my cic-lids ſhall Conjecture hang, 
Toturne all beauty into thoughts of harme, 
And never ſhall it more be gracious. 
Leo. Hath no mans dagger here a point for me? 
Beat. W hy how now coſin,wherfore ſink you dow 
Baſt. Come;let vs go:theſe things come thus to light, 
Smother her ſpirits ups 
Bene. How doth the Lady? 
Beat. Dead I thinke,helpe vncle, | 
Hero, why Hero, ncle,Signor Benedicke,Frier. 
Leo. O Fate | take not away thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faireft cover for her ſhame 
That may be wiſht for. 


« 
10 
"a 


Beat. HoW 


queſtion to your daughter | 


mt foawe# , Y mad 


Ml | Cry ſhame upon her ? Could ſhe heere denie 
| The ſtorie that is printed in her bload? 
Wl | Do not live Hero, do not opethine eyes: 
| For did I thinke thou wouldft not quickly die, 
| Thought Ithy ſpirits were ſtronger then thy ſhames, 
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Beat. How now colin Hero? 

Frs. Hayc comfort Lady. 

Leo, Dolt thou looke up? | 
Fri> Yea,wherefore ſhould ſhe nat? 


Lee, Wherefore? Why doth not every earthly thing 


ll | My ſcife would on the reareward of reproaches 


M0 | Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one? 


&* | Chid 1, for that at frugall Natures frame? 
6 | One too much by thee : why had I one? 


lown 
ligh, 


How 
_— D—_—_— 


| Why ever was't thou lovely th my eics? 

{| Why had I not with charicable hand 

WW | Tooke up a beggars iſflue at my gates, 

| Wholmcered thus, and mir'd with infamie, 
| I might have ſaid,no part of it 1s mine: 


ſl > ? 
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i | Valewingot her,why ſhe, O ſhe is falne 


This ſhame derives it ſfelfe from unknowne loines, 
But minc,and mine I lov'd, and mineI prais'd, 
And mine that 1 was proud on,mine ſo much, 
ThatI my telfe, was to my ſelfe not mine: 


Intoa pit of inke,that the wide ſea 

Hath drops too few to waſh her Eleane againe, 

And ſalt too little, which may {ca{on give 

To her foule tainted fleſh. . : 
Bene. Sir, (ir, be patient : for my part,I am ſo attired 


| in wonder, 1 know not whatto ſay. 


Bea. O on my ſoule my colin 1s belicd. 
Beve. Lady, were you her bedtfellow laſt night? 
Bea. No truly:not,although vatilllaſt night, 
I have this twelvemonth bin her bedfellow. 
Leon, Confirm'd,confirm'd, O that is ſtronger made 
Which was before barr'dup with ribs of iron. 
Would the Prince lie,and (7andiowould he lie 
Who loy'd her ſo,that ſpeaking of her foulneſle, 


| Waſh'd it with.tcares? Hence from her,let her die. 
Fri. Heare mea little , for I have onely bene lilent ſo 


long, and given way vnto this courſe of fortune, by no- 


| ting of the Lady,1 have markt 


Athouſand bluſhing apparitions, 

To ſtart into her face, a thouſand innocent ſhames, 
In Angel whitneſſe beare away thoſe bluſhes, 

And 111 her eic there hath appear'd a fire 

To burne theerrors that theſe Princes hold 

Againſt her maiden truth. Call me a foole, 

Truſt not my reading, nor my obſeruatiens, 
Which with experimentall ſcale doth warrant 

The tenure of my booke : truſt not my age, 

My reverence,calling,nor diuinity, 


| this Ciyeer Lady lye not guiltleſle heere, 


Vnder ſome biting error. 
Leo. Friar, it cannot bes 
Thou ſeeſt that all the Grace that ſhe hath left, 
Is, that ſhe will not adde to hex damnation 
A ſinne of perjury, ſhenot denies it: 
Why ſeek" ſt thou then to cover with excuſe, 
A which appcares in proper nakednefſſe? 
Fri. Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of? 
Hero. They know that do accuſe me , I know none: 
If I know more ofany man alive 


| Then that which maiden modeltic doth warcant, 


Let all my ſinnes lacke mercy. O my Father, 
Prove you that any man with me converſ, 


QC. 


| 


———— — 


At houtes unmecte,or that 1 yeſternight 0 

Mantain'd the change of words with any creature, 

Refuſe me, hate metorture me to death. "07 

; Frs. There is ſome ſtrange miſpriſion in the Prince. 

Ben, Two of them haye the very bent of honor, 

And if their wiſedomes be miſled in this: 

The praQiſe of it liyes in Jobs the baſtard, 

Whoſe ſpirits roile in trame of villanies©” .. . 
Lro. I know not:if they ſpeake but truth of her, © - 

Theſe hands ſhall teare her:1f they wrong her honour, 

The proudeft of them ſhall well heare of it- L 

Time hath not yet ſo dried this bloud of mine, 

Nor age fo cate up my invention, 

Nor Fortune made ſuch havockeof my meanes, 

Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 

But they ſhall finde,awak'd in fucha kinde, 

Both firength of limbe, and policie of minde; 

Abllity in mcanes,and choiſe of friends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 
Fri, Pauſe awhile, 

Andlet my counſell ſway you in this caſe, 

Your daughter heere the Princeſle(left for dead) 

Let her awhile, be ſecretly kept in, 

And publiſh it, that ſhe is dead indeed: 

Maintaine a mourning oftentation, 


. Andon your Families old monument, 


Hang mougnfull Epitaphes,and doall rites, 


| That appertaine vnto a buriall. 


Leo. What ſhall become of this? W hat will this do? 
Fri. Marry this well carried,ſhall on her behalfe, 
Change ſlander to remorſe,that is ſome good, - 
But not for that dreame I on this ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travaile looke for greater birth: 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, 
Vpon the inſtant that ſhe wasaccus'd, 
Shall be lamented,pittied;and excus'd 
Of every hearer : tor it ſo fals our, 
That what we have, we prize notto the worth, 
Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd andloſt; 
Why then we zacke the value,then we finde 
The vertue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 
W hiles it was ours, ſo will it fare with Clardis: 
When he ſhall heare ſhe dyed upon his words, 
Th'Idea of her life ſhall ſweetly creepe 
Into his ſtudy of imagination. 
Andevery lovely Organ of her life, 
Shall come apparel'd in more precious habite: 
More moving,delicate,and ful of life, 
Into the eye and proſpedt of his ſoule | 
Than when ſhe liy'd indeed : then ſhall he mourne, 
If ever Love had intercſt in his Liver, 
And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her: 
No,though he thought his accuſation true: 
Let this be ſo,and doubt not but ſucceſſe 
Will faſhion the event in better ſhape, 
Then I can lay it downe1nlikelthood. 
Patif allayme but this be levelPd falſe, 
The ſuppoſition of the Ladies death, 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy. 
And if it ſort not well, you may conceale her, 
As beſt befits her wounded reputation, 
In ſome recluſive and religious life, 
Out of all eyes,tongues,mindes and injuries: | 
Bexe. Signior Leonato,, let the Frier adviſe you, 
And though youknow my inwardncſlt and love 
Is very much vnto the Prince and (lawazo, 


LL. 


—_—_— 


—_ 


Yet, by mine honor, will deale inthis, 
| Should with your bod 


| Come Ladygdie to live, this we 
| Perhaps is 


| 
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As ſecretly andjaſtly, as your ſoule 
yo | 
Leo. Being that I flow in greefe, 
The ſinalleſt twine may leade me, 
Friey. 'Tis well conſented,preſently away, - 
For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely they ſtraine the cure, 
| ng day | 
t prolong'd, have patience & endure. Ext. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you _ all this wule? 
Beat. Yea,and T will weepe a while longer. 
Zexe. I will not deſire that. Fo 
Beat. You have no reaſon,l doe it freely: "I 
Bene. Surely I do beleeve your fair cofin is wrong'd. 
Bear. Ah, how much mught the man deſerve of mee 
that would right her! ej = 
Bene. Is there any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip? 
Beat. A very even way,but noſuch friend. 
' Bene. May a man doe it? 
Beat. Tt is a mans orice,but not yours. 
Bene, 1 dolove nothing in the world ſo well as you,is 
notthat ſtrange? ; 
Beat, As ſtrange as the thing I know not, 1t wereas 


leeve me not,and yet | lie not , Iconfeſle nothing , nor 


' Ideny nothing, I am lorry for my couſin. 


Bene, By my {word Beatrice thouloy'ſt mos 

Beat. Do not ſweare by it and eat 1t. 

Bene, I will (\weareby it that you love mee,and Twill 
make him eat ir that ſayes I love not you. 7 

Beat. Will you not eat your word? 

Bene. With no ſawce that can be deviſedtoit, I pro- 
teſt T love thee. 

Beat. Why then God forgive me. 

Bene. W hat offence ſweet Beatrice? 

Beat. You haveſtayed me in a happy howre, I was a- 
bout to proteit I loved you. 

Bene, And doit with all chy heart. 

Beaz. I love you with ſo much of my heart , that none 
isleft to protelt. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thec. 

Beat. Kill (audio. 

Bene. Ha, not for the wide world: 

Beat. You kill me to denie, farewell. 

Bene. Tarric {weet Beatrice. | 

Beat. Iam gone, though I am heere, there is no loyc in 
you, nay I pray you let me go. 

Bene, Beatrice: 

Beat. Infaith I will go. 

Bene: W eell be friends firſt, 

Beat. You dare cafier be friends with mee , than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is { landiothineenemy? 

Bear. Is anot approved inthe height a villaine, that 
hath ſlandered, ſcorned,diſhonoured my kinſwoman? O 
that I wece a man | what, beare her in hand untill they 
come to take hands , and then with publike accuſation 
uncovered ſlander, unmitrigated rancour 2? O God that I 
werea man 11 would cat his heart in the market-place, 

Bene, Heare me Beatrice. | 
Beat. Talke with a man out at a window , a proper 


| ſaying. 


Bene. Nay but Beatrice, 

Beat, Sweet Hero, ſhe is wrong'd,ſhee isſlandered, 
ſhe is vndone, ' 

Zene. Bett? 


 poſlible for me to fay,I loved nothing fo well as you,bur | 


| 


amined,letthem come before maſter Conitable. 


Beet. Princes and Counties ! ſurely a Princely teſt 
mony, a goodly Count - Comfe&, a ſweet Gallant ſary 
ly, O that I were "a man for his fake ! or that I had'any 
friend wouldbe a man for my ſake!But manhood is meh 
ted into curtfies , yalour into-complement, and menav 
onely turned into tongue, and'trim ones roo: he is no 
as valiantas Hercales,that onely tels a lie, and ſweares it; 
I cannot be a man with wiſhing, therfore I will die aw 
man with grieving. v 5 
Bene. Tarry good Beatrice,by this handTI love thee, | | 

_ Beat. Vie it for my love ſome other way then ſwas 
ring by it. | "i 
-  Bmned. Thinke you in your ſoule the Count Clandy 
hath wrong'd Here? ""f 
. Beat. Yea, as {ureas I have athought, ora ſoule, | 
Bene. Enough , I am engagde, I will challenge him,j 
will kifſe your hand,andſo leaveyou : by this hand (law 
&o ſhall render me deere account : as you heare of me| 
ſo thinke of me : go comfort your cooſin, I mult fay ſhe] 
isdead, and ſo farewell. Exemnl,| 


Enter the Conſtables, Bor achio; and tht Towne Clerks 
I powbes. | | 


Keeper. Is our whole difſembly appeard? 
Cowley, O a ſtoole and cuſhion tor the Sexton. 
Sexton. Which be the malcfactors? 

eAngrew.Marry that am I , andmy partner. 
Cowley. Nay that's certaine , wee have the exhibition | 
to examine. k 


* Sexton. But Which are the offenders that are to beex- 


Kemp. Yea marry , let them come before mee,whatis: 
your name friend? 

Bor. Borashio, 

Kem.Pray write downe Borachio. Y ours ſirra. 

Coy. I am a Gentleman fir,and my name is Conrad. 
| Kee. Write downe Maſter gentleman Conrade : mai- 


{ters, do you ſerve God: mailters, it is proved already | 


that you are little berter than falſe knaves, and it willgo 


| ſelves? 

Con. Marry fir, we ſay we are none. 

Kemp. A marvellous witty fellow I aſſure you, but! 
wul go about with'him : come you hither ſirra, a ward 
in your care fir , I fay toyou, it is thought you are falſe 
knavese 

Bor. Sir, Iſay to you,we are none. 

Kemp. Well, ſtand aſide , fore God they are both ina 
tale:have you writ drowne that they are none? 

Sext. Maiſter Conſtable , you go not the way toer- 
amine, you mult call forth the watch that are their ac- 
cuſcrs. | | 

Kem. Yea marry , that's the cfteſt way,let the watch 
come forth:inaſters, I charge you inthe Princes name, 
accule theſe men. 

Waich t. This manſaid fir , that Dor Tobuthe Princes 
brother wasa viilaine, _ 

| Kemp. Write down, Prince hn a villaine:why this1s 
flat perjuric,to call a Princes brother villaine, 
Bor. Mailter Conſtable. 

Kew. Pray thee fellow peace, I do notlike thy looke,l 
promile thee. 

Sexton. W hat heard you him ſay elſe? 

Watch 2. May that he had received a thouſand Dur 


neere to be thought ſo ſhortly, how anſwer you for your 


kates of Dox /ohn , for accuſing the Lady Hero wrong- 
fully. Kew: 
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Kemp. Flat Burglarie as ever was committed. | 

Cont. Yea by th'maſle that it 1s. | | 
$:xton. What elſefellow? 71h 
Watch. 1. And that Count Clandio did meane upon his 


ds , to diſgrace Herobefore th whole aſſembly , and 
| not marry her. | M 


Kemp. O villaine ! thou wilt be condemn'd into ever- 


'| laſting redemption for this. 


Sexton. Whas elſe? 
Watch. T his 1sall. £ 


| _ Sexton. And this is more maiſters then you can deny, 
| Prince Job» is this morning ſecretly ſtone away : Hero 
{| Fas in this manner accus'd, in this very manner refus'd, 
| and uponthe griefe of this ſodainely died: Maiſter Con- 


ſtable , let theſe men be bonnd, arid brought to Leonato, 
]will goe betore,and ſhew him their examination . 
* Conſt; Come,let them be opinion'd.' 
Sex. Let them be in the hands of Coxombe, 
Kem. Gods my lite, where's the Sexton?let him write 


| downethe Princes Oticer Coxcombe ; come, binde them 


thou naughty varlet. 

(onley. Away, you are anaſſe, you are an afle. | 

Kemp. Dolſt thou not ſuſpe& my place? doſt thounot 
ſulpet my yecres? O that hee were heere to write mec 
doyne an afſe! but maiſters,remembet that I am an aſle: 


{ thoughitbe not written down, yet forget noty Tam an 


aſſe:Nothou villaine, } art full of piety as ſhall-be prov'd 
upon thee by good witneſſe,, I ama wile fellow, and 
which is more,an ojficer,and which is more, a houſhoul- 


| der, and which is more,as pretty a peece of fleſh as any 1n 


Meſlina,and one that knowes the Law, goe to,and a rich 


| fellow cnough,goto , and a fellow that hath had loſſes, 
| and onethar hath two ,gownes , and every thing hand- 
| ſome about him: bring him awayzO thatI had been writ 


downe an aſle ! Exit. 


Ur m—— 


eAttus Quintus. 


Enter Leonato and bu brother. = 

Brother, If you goec on thus,you will kill your {elfe, 
And'tis not wiſcdome thusto ſecond gricte, 
Againit your 1elfe. 
Leon. | pray thee ceaſe thy counſaile, 
Which falls into mine cares as profitleſle, 
As water in a five : give not me counfaile, 
Norletno comfortels delight mine care, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs doth ſute with mine. 
Bring me a father thar fo lov'd his childe, 
Whoſe joy of her is over-whelmed like mine. 
And bid him ſpeake of patience, 
Mcaſurc his woe the length and bredth of mine, 
Andletit anſwere every itraine for ſtraine, 
Asthus for thus, and ſuch a griefe for ſuch, 
In every lincament,branch,ſhape,and forme: 
If ſucha one will ſmile and ſtroke his beard, 
| And (orrow,wagge,cric hem,when he ſhould grone, 
Patch griefe with proverbs, make misfortune drunke, 
With-candle-waſters : bring him yer to me, 
And T of him will gather patience; 

tthere 1s 1:0 ſuch man, for brother, men 
Can counſiile,and ſpeake comfort to that griefe, 

bich they themſelves not feele, but taſting it, 


heir counſaile turnes to pallion, which before, 


0. ao . 


| Wouldgive preceptiall medicine to rag 
rec I 


| But that's no matter let him kill one firſt: 


Fetter ſtrong madneſſe in a ſilken th | 

Charme ache with ayre,and agony with words. 

No,no,'tisall mens oifice,to ſpeake patience 

To thoſethat wring vader the load of ſorrow: 

But no mans vertue nor ſufficiencie 

To beſo morall; when he ſhall endure | 

The like himſelfe : thereforegive me no coundaile, 

My Sriefs cry lowder then advertiſement. 
Broth, Therein do men from children nothing differ: 
Lee. I pray thee peace,I will be fleſh and bloud, 

For there was never yet Philoſopher, 

That could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 


How ever they have writ 5 ſtile of gods, | 


And made a puſh at chanWind ſufferance. 
Broth. Yet bend notallW harme upon your ſelfe, 
Make thoſe that doe offend you,ſuffer too. 
Lemi. There thou ſpeak'ſt reaſon,nay I will doe ſo, 
My ſoule dothtell me, Hero is belied, 
And that ſhall Cardio know,ſoſhall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus diſhonour her. , 


Enter Prince and Claudio. © | 
Brot. Here comes the Prince and Clawdjo haſtily. 
Prin, Good den,vood den. 
Clax. Good day to both of you. 
Leon. Heareyou my Lords? 
Prim. We have ſome haſte Leonars, | 
Leo.Some haſte my Lord!/yell,fare you well my Lord, 
Are you ſo haſty now?well,all is one. a 
* Prin. Nay,do not quarrell withus, good old man. 
Bros, Tf he could right himſelfe with quarrcelling, 
Some of us would ly low, | 
Claus, Who wrongs him? 
Leen.Marry thou dolt wrong me, thou diſſembler,thoy: 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
I feare thee not. 
(lan. Marry beſhreyy my hand, 
If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of feare, 
Infaith my hand meant nothing tomy ſword. 
Leo. Tuſh;tuſh,man,nevec fleere and jeſt at me, 
I ſpeake not like a dotard,nor a foole, 
As under priviledge of age to bragge, 
W hat have done being yong,or what would doe, 
Were I not old, know Clanainto thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent childeand me, 
That I am forc'dto lay my reverence by, 
And with grey haires and bruiſe of many daies, 
Doe challenge thee to triall of a man, 
I ay thou haſt belied mine innocenr childe. 
Thy ſlander hath gonethrough and through her heart, 
And ſhelies buried with her anceſtors: 
Q in a tombe where never ſcandallflept, 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villanie. 
Clan. My villany? 
Leon. T hine Clandio;thine I ſay. 
Prin. Youſay not right 01d man. 
Leon. My Lord,my Lord, 
le prove 1t on his body if he dare, 
Deſpight his nice fence,and his ative praiſe, 
His Mate of youth, and bloome of luſtihood, 
Clan. Away,T will not have todo with you. 
Leo. Canft thou ſo daffe me? thuu haſt kild my child, 
If thou kilſt me boy, thon ſhalt kill a man. 
Bro.He ſhall kill two of us,and men indeed, 


——— as 


Win | 


a 


þ 


Win meand weare me, let him anſwere me, 


. Boyes,apes,braggarts, Iackes,milke-ſops. 


| 
almolt a fray. 
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Come follow me boy,comeſir boy; come follow me 

Sir boy, ile whip you from your foynng fence, 

Nay,as I am a gemtleman, I will: 

Leon. Brother. ela | "a OT 

Bro, Content your ſelfe,God knows I lov'd my neece; 
And ſhe is dead,ſlander'd to death by villaines; 

That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 

AsI dare take a ſerpentby the tongue: 


Leon. Brother eAnthony. 
Prot, Hold you content, what man?I know them,yea 
And what they weigh,cven tothe vtmoſt ſcruple, 
Scambling,out-facing,faſhion-mongring boyes,\ 
That lyc,aud cog,and four rave flander, 
Goeantiquely and ſhow ouWMard hidiouſnefle, 
And ſpeake of haife a dozen dang'rous wocds,. 
How they might hurt their enemies;if they durſt, 
And this 1s all. Ft 
Leon. But brother Anthony. 
A»t.Come, *tisno matter, | 
Donot you meddle, let me dealc in this. 
7-rs. Gentlemen both,we will not wake your 
My heartis fory for your daughters death: 
But on my honour ſhe was charg'd with nothing 
But was true,and very full of proofe. 
Leon, My Lord,my Lord. 
Prin. I will not heare yous _. 
Leo. No! come brother away, I will be heard. 
Eire | Exeunm ambo. 
Bro. And ſhall; or ſome of us will ſmart for it... 
Prin. See,ice,here comes the man we went to {ceke. 
(an. Now ſiznior, what newes? | 
Ben, Good day my Lord: ' | 
Pris. Welcome ſ1gnior , you are almoſt come to part 


patience, 


k 


Clan. Wee had like to have bye our two noſes ſnapt 
off with two old men without te@h. AT LIK 

Pren. Leonato and his brother , whatthink'ſt thou?had 
wee fought, I doubt we ſhould have beene too yong for 
them, 

Ben. In afalſe quarrell there 1s no true valour, I cameto 
ſecke you both. | | VY 

(az. We have beene up and downe to ſecke thee, for 
| weare high proofe melanchoily,aad would faine have it 
beaten away,wilt thou uſe thy wit? | 

Ben. It.is in my ſcabberd,ſtall I draw it? 

Prim. Doelſt thou weare thy wit by thy fide? 

(las, Never any did ſogthough very many have beene 
beſide their wit, I will bid thee draw,as we do the min-. 
ſtrels,draw to pleaſure us. 

Prin. As Iam an honeſt man helookes pale , art thou 
ſicke,or angry? | 

(tax. What | courage man : what though care kil'da 
cat, thou haſt mettle enough in thce to kill care. 

Ben. Sir , I ſhall mcete your wit inthe carcere , and 
you chargeit againſt me ; I piay you chule another tub- 
JjeR. 

(as. Nay then give him another ſtaffe, thislaſt was 
broke croile. | _ 

Prin. By this © changes more and more,I think 
hebe indeed: | | 
| Car, If he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle. 
| Fen. Shall I ſpeakea wordin your care? 


how yow darc, with what'you dare,and when youdarez 
do me right, or I will proteſt yc 
kilfd a {weete Lady , and her 
you, let me hearefrom you. 


'| be {ad,did henot fay my brother was fled? 


2.+;.4 


Ben. You are aviilaine, I jeſt not,l will make it good 


your cowardile : you hajg 
death ſhall fall heavy on 


Claw, Well, I will mecte you, fo I may have goof 
- | TAN | b 
Prin, W hat, a feaſt ? as | I 
Clax. I faith I thanke him , he hath bid me to a calyg 
head and a Capon , the which if I do not carye moſt yy 
riouſly, ſay my knife's naught, ſhall I not findea woods 
cocke too? os | Nv 

Ben. Sir,your wit ambles well, it goes eafily, — 
Prin, Ile tellthee how Bearrice prais'd thy wit they 
ther day : 1 faid thou hadit a fine wit:true faics ſhe,a fite 
little one : noſaid I, a great wit : right ſaics ſhec, a grew 
groſle one : nay ſaid I, a good wit :zuſt faid ſhe, 1t hurt 
no body ; nay ſaid 1, the gentleman is wiie : certainfa 
ſhe, a wiſe gentleman : nay 1aid 1 , he hath the tongue 
chat I beleeve ſaid ſhee, Or hee {worea thing to meg 
munday night , which he forſwore on tueſday mornin 
there's a double touge , there's two tongues : thus di 
thee an howre together tranſ-ſhape thy particular yers 
tues, yet at laſt ſhe concluded with a figh ,thou waſt the 
propreſt man in Italy. x 


LI 


car'd not, | 
Prin. Yeathat | ef 
did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love hitn dearelygthe 
old mans daughter told us all. - _ _ 
Clas. All, all, and morcover , 
was hidin the ga:den | | | 

Prin. But when ſhall weſet the ſavage Bulls horne|il 
on the ſenſible Benedicks head? 4 

_. Claus, Yeaand text vnd:1-neath, hcere dwells Be 
dicke the married man« 

Bene, Fare you well, Boy, you know my mind*, I will. 
leave you now to your goflep- like humor , you breake}l 
jeſts as braggards dotheir blades, which God be thank- 
ed hurt not : my Lord, for your many courteſies Ithank] 
you , I muſt diſcontinue your company , your brother 
the Baſtarg is- fled from Meſſina : you have among you, 
kilfd a (wecte aad innocent Lady : for my Lord Lacke- 
beard there, hc and : ſhalt meete, and till then peace be 
with him. | 

Prin. He is in catneſt. | 

Clar. 11 molt profound earneſt, aud Ile warrant you, 
for the love of Bcatrices 

Prin, And hathchalleng'd thee: 

Claus. Molt ſincerely. ; 

Prin, W hat a pretty thing man is, when he goes in us 
doublet and hoc, and leaves oft his wit. 


Enter Conſtable, Conrade, and Borachio. 


Clay. Keis then a Giant to an Apc,but then is an Ape 
a Doctor to ſuch a man. | 
Prin. But {oft you,let me ſee, plucke up my heart,and 
Cont, Come you fir, if juſtice cannottame you ,ſhee 
ſhail ne*re weigh more reaſons in her ballance,nay , 4 
you be a curſing hypocrite once, you mult be lookr to- 
Prin. How now; two of my brothers men bound?&« 
rachio one, | 
Clan, Harken after their offence my Lord. 
Prin. Otficers, what offence have thele men done: 


Clan, God bleſſe me froma challenge. 


| EE 


"2 


| Con. Marrit 


— I 
—— 


[lm For the which ſhe wept heartily ; and ſaid hel 
ſhe did, bu yet for all that, and if ſhee| j 
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God ſaw him when hell | 


—_. 


th. 


"So? | 
PP... 


: 


Y : EO . C " - 

_ Conſt, Marricir , they have committed falſe report, | 
| (marcover they. have ſpoken untruths , ſecondarily they 
xe flanders , ſixt and laſtly , they, have belycd a Ladic, 


S 


they are lying knaves. | -- 

Prix. Firſt I aske thee what they have done , thirdly 
Taske thee what's their offence, (ixt and laſtly why they 
Ze committed , and to conclude , what you lay to their 


| 
' 
: 
E 


cunning'to 


? 


1 
1 
5 
# 
| 
4 
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Ky 


T het £ my villanic they have upon record, which I had ra- 
"18 | ther ſeale with my death,then wa pi over tomy ſhame: 
+I | the” Lady is dead upon mine and my maiſters falſe accu- 


keg 


DIS 


*18 | Pri». Runs not this 
10 |. Þloud? 
"1 | F/«s. I have drunke poiſon whiles he vtter'd it. 


ſpeech like yron through your 


W | rin. But did my Brother ſet theeon to this? | afſe , I beſccech. you kt it be remembred in his pumſh- 
m1 | For. Yca,and paid merich for the praftiſe of it. nient, and alſothe watch heard them talke of one Defor- 
| | | Prin. He is compos'd and fram'd of treachery, med,they ſay he wearesa key in his eareand alock hang- 

"1 | And fled he is upon this villany. 1ng by it, anG borrowes mony in Gods name, the which 
will Clan. Sweet Hero,now thy image doth appeare he hathus'd ſolong,and never paied,that now men grow 
cake il | Ia the rare ſemblance that I lov'dir firſt, 7 hard+harted and willlend nothing tor Gods ſake : prate 
ank. (i | Conf Comebring awa the-plaintiffes , by this time | you examine him upen that point. 
work our Sexton hath reformed Signzor Leonaro of the matter: Leon. I thanke'thee for thy care and honeſt paines. 
+ | and maiſters,do not forget to ſpecific when time & place } Conf. Your worſhip ſpeakes like a molt rhankefull & 

F ! ſhall ſerve,that I am an Aſſe- reverendyourh, and 1 praiſe God for you: 
He. | (#2. Here , here comes maiſter Sigmor Leonats , and Leon. There's for thy PANES» 
wh the Son too; (oft. God fave the foundation. _ | 
| | Leon. Goe, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner , and 1 
Enter Leonato. thanke thee. | 
| | Conf, I leave an arrant knave with your worſhip, 
, Leon. Which is the villaine?let me ſce his eyes, which I beleech your worſhip to corre your ſelfe, for 
: | That when 1 note another man like himi, | | the example of others : God keepe your wglhippe, I 
\ I miyavoide him : which of theſe is he?  wiſhyour worſhip well, God reſtore you to health, 
his , Bor, If you woul know your wronger,looke on me. | Ihumbly give you leave to depart, and if a merrie mec- 
£02, Art thou art thou the ſlave that with thy breath | ging may bee wiſhe, God prohibite it ; come neigh- 
11d mine innocent childe? | bour. | 
Bor. Yea, even I alone. | j Leon, Yntillto morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 
Zeon. No,not ſo villaine,thou belieſt thy ſclfe, i Ie _ Exenmt, 
\pe Here ſtanda paire of honourable men, |  Broq, Farewell my Lords, wee looke for you to mor- 
Athird is fled that had a hand in it: : RT. | 
ndl 01? thanke you Princes for my daughters death; Prin. We will not faile. __ 
Record it with your highand werthy deedes, Chr. Tonightile. mourne with Hero. 
Jes Twas bravely done if you bethinke you of it. Leon. Bring you theſe fellowes on, wee'l talke with 
ndl ll Can; T know not how to pray your patience, Margeret, how her acquaintance grew with thislewd 
Yet I muſt ſpeake,chooſe your revenge your ſelfe, fellow. bs 
2g Impoſe me to what penance your invention | PID | E xennt. 
Can lay upon my ſinne;yet ſinn'd Lnot, __._ Enter Benediche and Maryan. _— 
| Butinmiltaking, Ben. Pray thee ſweete Miſtris CHargaret, deſerve 
| Prin, By niy ſoule norl, =» well at my hands, by helping meto the ſpeech of Fea. 
rie And yet to ſatisfic this good old man, | frice. | | | | 
ws DE 5 2 Mar. Wi | 


they haveverificd unjuſt things,and to conclude | 


I would bend vnder any heavy waight; 
That heele enjoyne me to. 

Leon, I cannotbid you daughter live, 
That were impoſliblegbut I.praie you both; 
Poſlefle the people in CMeſſina here, 

How innocent ſhe died; and if your love 

Can laboyr aughtin ſad inventiori; | 
Hang her an epita h upon her toomb; 
And ſing it to her bones, ſing it to night: 
To morrow morning come you to my houſe; 
And ſince you could not be my ſonnein law, 

Be yet my Nephew : my'brother hath a daughter; 
Almoſt the copie g&my childethar's dead, 
And ſhealone 1s i to both ofus, © | 

Give her the right you ſhould havegiy'n her coſin, 

And fo dies my revenge. | 
(a. Onoble ſir! 

Your overkindnefſe doth wring teares from me; 

I do embrace your offer, and ditpoſe 


. Leen. Tomorrow then I will expe& your comming; 
To night I take my lcave:this naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Mwgarer, 
Whol belceye was packt in all this wrong, 
Hired toit by your brother. 
| Sor. No by my (ouleſhe was not, 
Nor knew not what ſhedid when fheſpoke tome, 
But alwales hath bin juſt and vertnous, 
In anything that I do know by her: | 
ouſt, Morocycr fir,which indeed is not under white 
and blacke, this plaintiffe herc,the offendour did call mee 


hh 


For henceforth of poorce Claudio. | : 


—— 
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Mar, Will 
my beautie? | 
Bene. In ſo higha ſtile Margert , that noman living 
_—_— over it , fur in moſt comely truth thou deſer- 
velt it. | s "> | 
CMar. To.have no man come over me,why, ſhall I al- 
waies keepe below ſtaires? ” 
Benz. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth, 
it catches. ; 
Mar. And yours,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which 
hit, but hurtnot, 
Bene: A moſt manly wit CMargaret, it will not hurt a 
woman : and. fo 1 pray thee call 8 
bucklers; 
Mer. Give us the ſwords, wee have bucklers of our 
OWNCe- 
Bene: If you uſe them « I{argaret,you mult put in the 
pikes with a vice , and they are dangerous weapons for 
Maides. 
Mar, Well; I will call Bearriceto you, who thinke 
| hath legges. Exit Marywrite. 


you then writte me a Sonnet in priiſe of | 


ſits above,and knowes me,and knowes me, how pittifull 
I deſerve. I meane in ſinging , but in loving, Leander the 
good ſwimmer , Troilous the firſt iniployer of pandars, 
and a whole booke fyll of theſe quondam carpet-mon- 
gers , whoſe namie yet runne {moothly inthe evenrode 
of a blanke verſe, why they were never ſo truely turned 
over as my poore (elte in love : marry I cannot ſhew it 
rime, [ have tried , I can finde out no rime to Ladie bur 
badie an innocents rime : for ſeorne, horne; a hard rime: 
for ſchoole foole,ababling rime :very ominous endings, 
no, I was not borne vhder a riming Plannet , for I cannot 
wooe 1n felttvall tearmes: 
Emer Beatrice. 


Sweete Beatrice would'ſt thou come when I cal'd thee? 
Beat. Y<a S1gnior,and depart when you bid me. 
Bene.” O ſtay but till then. 

Bear, Then,is ſpoken : fare you well now,and yet ere 
I go,let me go with that I came, which is, with know- 
ing whart hath paſt betweene you and Claudio. 
Bene. Onely foule words , and thereupon I will kiſſe 
thee. 

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind , and foule winde 
| is but foule breath,and foule breath 1s noiſome, therefore 

I will depart unkiſt. 

Bene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of his right 
ſence,fo. forcible is thy wit , but I muſt tel thee plainely, 
Clandio vndergocs my challenge, and cither T muſt ſhoxt- 
ly heare from him, or I will ſubſcribe him a coward,and 
thou firſt fall in love with me? 

Bear. For them all together , which maintain'd ſo po- 
litzque a ſtate of evill, that they 'will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them: but for which of my 
good parts did you firlt ſuffer love for me? 

Bene. Suffer love ! a good epithite , Idoſuffer love in- 
deede, for I love thee againſt my will. | 

Bere. In ſpight of your heart 1 thinke, alas poore heart, 
if you ſpight it for my ſake, will ſpight it for yours,for 
I will never love that which my friend hates. 

- Bened. Thou and'1I are too wiſe to wooe peacea- 

lie, | | 

_ Beat. It appeares net 1n+ this confeſſion,there's not one 

wiſe man among tywenty that will praiſE himſclfe. 


ve , I gine theethe | 


Bene. And therefore will come. The god of love that | 


I pray thee now tell me, for which of my bad parts didſt 


' =” 
Bene. An 01d; anold inſtance Beatrice; thiat liv'dj 
the time of good neighbours , if a man doe notere& 
this age his owne tombeere he dies , hee ſhall live} 
longer in monuthients , then the Bels ring,and the Wi 
dow weepes, | 


Beat. And how long is that thinke you? _ 4 
Bene. Queſtion, why an hower in clatnour and a quy 
ter in rhewme,therfore is it moſt expedient for the wj 
if Don worme ( his conſcience ) finde no impediment] 


& 00 NPCONUn 04. 
the contrary; to be the trumpet of his owne vertues,z Ben. 
Tam to my ſelfe ſs much for praiſing my ſelfe;who I mplil To call 
ſelfe will beare witneſſeis praiſe worthy , and nojy ys Leo. 
me how doth your coſin? "MW withd 

Beat. Very ul. and: 

Bene. And how do you? 

Bear. Very ill too. F | || ot 
Enter Vrſula. S | rp 
Bene. Serve God,love me,and mend, there will I leawlMll. -— 
you too, for here comes one in haſte? = \ Wl Fri 
Urſ. Madam, you muſt come to your Vncle, yondeliil} 32, 
old coileat home , it is proved my Lady Hero ha:'ibinM| Signic 
falſely accuſde , the Prince and Clexdio mightily abullMil your 
| and Do Jehn is the author of all , who is fled and gone 911 
will you come preſently? = 8 
Beat. Will yougo heare this newes Signior? 6 7 
Bene. I will live in thy heart, dic in thy lap,and bebwMl p:og 
ried in thy eyes : and moreover , I will goc wich theetdiM} 7; 
thy Vucles, Exenn il} putt 

Enter Claudio, Prince, and three or fonre with Tagers, WI Th: 

Claw. Is this the monument of Leonato? ” 
Lord. It is my Lord. Epitaph. F 

Done t0 death by ſlinderons tongues, 

Has the Hero that here lies: P; 

Death in guerden of ber wrongs, L, 

Goues her fame which never fe : We 

$o the tife that died with ſhame, Toc 

Lives mn death with glorious fame. ( 

Hang thou there upon the tombe, L 
Praifing ber when | am dombe. P 


Cla, Now mulick ſound and ſing your ſolemne hymne.| 


| Song. [ 
P ardon goudeſſe of the night, 

T hoſethat ſlew thy virgin knight, 
For the which with ſongs of wee, - 


Ronnd about her tombe they goe:  HIW 
CHMianight afſift our mone Felpe 5 to ſigh and grone. | 7 
Heanily heamily. | Ar 
Graues yawne and yeelae your dead, A 
Till death be witered, M 
Heavenly heavenly. 


(this right | F| 
Lo. Now untothy boties good night, ycerely will | do | 
Prin. Good morrow maiſters, put your Torches out, | 
The wolves have preied,and looke,the gentle day 
Before the wheeles of Pheebus, round about 


Dapples the drowſie Eaſt with {pots of grey: Be 

Thanks to you all,and leave us, fare you well. IH « 
Clax. Good morrow maiſters,cach his ſeverall way. | II; 
Frin. Come lctus hence;and put on other weedes, Y 

And then to Leonatoes we will goe. ; ' 


Clm.And Hymen now withluckier iſſue ſpeed; | 


—_ — —_———_ i... 


- 


| 


hen 
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4 I And when I ſend for you,come hithcr mask'd : 


Much adoe about N{ othing. 


x 
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| Then thisfor whom we rendred up this woe. =Exewm, 


| Emer Leonato, Rene. Marg Urſuls,old man,Frier, Hero. 
Frier, Did. not tell you ſhe was1nnocent ? 


| _ Lzo, So arethe Prince and\Clandiewhoaccus'd her, 
| Ypon theerrour that you heard debated, 
\ But /Hargaret was in ſome fault for this; 

Although againſt her will as it appeares, 

Tnthe true courſe of all the queſtion, 

| od. Well, [am glad that all things ſort ſo well. 
| Ben. And ſoam |,being elſe by faichentorc'd, 
[To call yong (7andioto a reckoning tor it. 

| Leo. Well daughter,and yong Gentlewomen all, 


| Withdraw intoa Chamber by your ſelves, 


— 3 


| The Prince and Claudio promis a by this houre 

To viſit me,you know your orice Brother, 

'You muſt be father to your Brothers daughter, 

| And give her to yong Clauato, £xeunt Ladies. 
| ,O014. Which 1 willdoe with confirm'd countenancee 
- Ben, Frier, I muſt intreat your paines, Ithinke. 

Frier. Todoe what Signtor ? | 

| Bev, To binde mc,or undoe me,one of them : 

| Signior Leonaro,truth ir is good Signior, 

| Your Neece regirds me with an eye of favour. 

| 04. Thateyc my daughter lent her,'cis moſt true. 


' Leo, The fight whereof [ thinke you had from me, 


| Ben, And I doe withaneye of love requite her. 
| From (4440 and the * rince,but what's your will ? 


I} - Bex. Your anſwer ſir is Enigmanicall, 
+ But for my will, my will is, your geod will 


1} May ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoyn'd, 


{Tth ſtate of honourable marriage, | 
In which good Frier I ſhall defire your helpe. 
Leo, My hea:tis with your liking. 
Fryer. Ani my helpe. h 
Enter Price and Claudio with attendants. 
Prin. Good morrow to this faire aſſembly. | 
Leo. Good morrow Prince,good morrow Claudio, 
We here attcad youare you yet determin'd, 
Today to marry with my brothers daughter ? 
Clax. Ile told my minde were ſhe an Ethiope. 
Les, Call her forth brother, heres the Frier ready. 
Prin. Good morrow Benedicke, why what's the marrer? 
That yu have ſuch a February face, | 
0 full of troſt, of ſtorme, andclowdineſſe. 
(las. 1 thinke he thinkes upon the ſavage ball : 
Tuſh, fearenot man, we'lltip thy hornes with gold, 
| | Andall Exropa ſhall rejorce at thee, 
Y | As once Exrops did at iuſty love, 
| Wher; he would play the noble beaſt in loves 
| Bey. Ball /ove ſir, had an amiable low, 
And ſome ſuch ſtrauge bull leapt your fathers Cow, 
A got a Calfe in that ſame noble feat, 
Muchlike to you, for you have juſt hisbleat. 
, Enter bother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, Vrſuls. 


"1 Y] CA. Forthis I owe you : here comes other reckninos. 
[1 d0 | Fl Whichis the Lady I Gt {c1ze ujon ? ; 
out; | Fl Leo. This ſame is ſhe, and 1 doe give you her. 
(4a. Why then ſhe's mine, ſweet let meſee your face: 

\ Leon, Nothatyou ſhallnor, till you rake her hand, 
Before this Frier, and ſ\weare to marry her. 

_ {ax, Give me your hand before this holy Frier, 

; Y- | Yam your husband it you like of me. 

3 | 


Li... 


| rs And when T liv'd I was your other wife, 
[40d when you lov'd, you were my other husband. 
| Clas, Another Hero ? | 


——— 


: 
, 


——  ——_— = 


Hero. Nothing certainer. 

One Hero died, bur I doe live, 

And ſurely as I live, Tam a maid. 

Prin. The former Hero, Hero thatis dead. | 
Leen. Sheedicd my.Lord,but whiles her flander liu'd, 
Frier. All thisamzenent can Iqualific, 

When after that the holy ritesare ended, 

legell you largely of faire Heroes deah : 

Meahetime lect wonder ſceme tami-1ar, 

Andto the chappell let us preſently. 
Ben. Soft and faire Fricr,which is Beatrice? 
Beat, I anſwer to thatname,what is your will ? 

Bene. Doenot youlovc mc? | 
Beat. Why no,no more then reaſon. ROI 
Bene, Why then your V\cle,and the Prince,8 Clandjo, 

have beene deceived,they ſwo:e you did, 
Beat. Doe not you love me ? 

Beae, Troth no,no more then reaſon. . 
Beat. Why then my Coſin Margaret and Urſuls 

Are much dccetu'd, for they did {weare you did. 

Bene, They ſwore you were almolt licke for me. 
Beat, They ſwore you were wel-nye dead for me. 
Bene. 'Tis nomatter,then you doe not love mc? 

Seat, Notruly but in friendly recompence. 
Leov, Come Colin, Ian ſure you love the gentleman, 

Clan, And Ilebe{worne upon't that he loves her, 

For heres a paper written in his hand, 

A halting foanet of his owne pure braine, = 

Fathioned to Beatrice, 

Hero, And heeres another, | 

Writ in my cofins hand,ſtoine from her pocket, 

Containing her affection unto Berearcke. | 
Bene. A miracle, here's our owne hands againſt our 

hearts: come I wiil have thee, but by this light I take 

thee for pirtic. | 

Beat. 1 would not denie you, but by this good day, I 
yeeld upon great perſwaſion, and partly ro ave your life, 
for I was told,you were in a conſumption. 

Leon, Peace I will top your mouth. 

Prin. How doſtthou Benedjchethe married man? 

Bene. ierell thee what Prince : a Colledge of witte- 
crackers cannot flout mec out of my hamour, doſt thou 
thinke I care for a Satyre or an Epigram ? nogif a man will 
be beaten with braines, a ſhail weare nothing handſome 
about him ; in bricfe,fince I do purpoſe ro marry, 1 will 

thinke nothing to any purpoſe that the world can ſay a-- 

gainſt it; and Woioce never floutat me, for T have ſaid 

againſt it : for man is a giddy thing, and this is my conclu- 
ſion : for thy part Clavdio, I did thiike to have beaten 
thee, but in thatthou artlike to be my kinſman, live un» 
bruis'd,and love my colin, 

(a. had well hop'd Y weuldeſt have denied Beatrice, y 

I might have cudgel'd thee out of thy {inglc life, to make 

thee a double dealer, which out of queſtionthou wilt be, 

if my Couſin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee. 
Bene, Comc, come, weare friends, let's have a dance 
ere we are marricd,that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives heeles. 
Leow. Wce'll have dancing afterwards. | 
Bene. Firſt,of my word, thercfure play muſicke.Prince, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, gcrthcea wife, here 15 no. 
ſtaffe more reverend then one tipt with norn. Emer Mef. 
Meſſen. My Lord,your brother lob 1stanc in flight, 
And brought witharmed mcn backe ro Meſſina. 
Bene. Thinke not on him till to morrow, ite deviſe 
thee brave puniſhments for him: ſtrike up Pipers. Dance. 


| ; rey FINIS.| 


—_— 


Loves Laboursloſt. 


i. 


eAtus Primus, Scena Prima, 


Enter Ferdinand King of N avarre,Brron,Longavile,ana 
Dumaine. 


| Ferdinand, 
FEREEC Fame, that all hunt after intheir lives, 
p [ SA Live regiſtred upon our brazen Tombes, 
S245 And then grace us in thediſgrace of death : 
= © When ſpight of cormorant devouring Time, 
Th'encevour of thispreſent breath may buy 
Tat honour which ſhall bate his Sythes keene edge, 
And makeugs heires ofall eternitie. 
Therefore brave Conquerors(for ſo you are) 
That warre againſt your owne affeftions, 
And the huge Army'of the worlds defires ; 
| Our late Edi ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force, 
| Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world. 
| Our Court ſhall be alittle Academe, 
Still and contemplativeinliving Art. 
You three, ZBirsn, Dumaine,and Lengavile, | 
Have ſworne for three yeeresterme to live with me, 
My fellow Schollers,and to keepe thoſe ſtatutes 
That are recorded in this {cedule here. 
Your oathes are paſt,and now ſubſcribe your names : 
[That his owne hand may ſtrike his honour downe, - 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : | 
If youare arm'd to doe,as {worne todoe, 
Subſcribe to your deepe oathes,and keepe them to. 
Long. lam reſolv'd, tis but a three yeeres faſt : 
The minde ſhall banquet,though the body pice, 
Fat paunches baveleane pates : and dainty bits, 
| Make rich the ribs,but bankerout the wits. 
Daumais. My loving Lord, Dumaine is mortiticd, 
The grofſer manner of theſe worlds delights, 
{ Hethrowesupon the grofſe worlds baſer ſlaves : 
To love,to wealth,to powpe,I pincand die, 
'Withall theſe living in Philoſophy. | 
Birov, Ican bur fay their proteſtation over, 
So much(deare Liege)I have already ſworne, 
That is,to live and ſtudy herethree yeeres. 
But there are other ſtrict obſcrvances : 
As not toſee a woman in that terme, 
Which I hope well is notenrolled there. 
And one day ina weeke to touch no food : 
| And but one mcale on every day beſide : 
The which I hope is not enrolled there. 
And then to ſleepe but three houres inthe night, 
Andnotbe ſeene to winke of all the day. 
When TI was went to thinke no harme all night, 
And-makea darke nighttoo of halfe the day : 


SH, . 


- 
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| 


| Which T hope well is not enrolled there. 


| 


| 


dM 


Than 
O,theſe are barren taskes, too hard to keepe, But! 
Net to ſee Ladics,ſtudy ,faſt,not ſleepe. 


Ferd. Your oath is paſt to paſſeaway from theſe, 


Biron, Let me ſay no my Liege,andif you pleaſe, Ml Fs 
I onely ſwore to ſtudy with Ne Eee , has A - 
And {tay herein your Court for three yeares ſpace. The , 
Long. You {wore to that Biron;and tothe reſt. - 
Bir. By yea and nay fir,then I ſwore in jeſt. 1 
What isthe end of ſtudy,let me know ? G 
Ferd. Why that to know which elſe wee ſhould ne Þ 
know. | (ſell : 
Bir. Things lud and bard(you meane)from commay = 
Ferd. 1,that is ſtudies god-like recompence. ah 
Bir, Come onthen,I will ſweare to ſtudy ſo, br 
To know the thingIam forbid to know : | gx 
As thus,to ſtud y whete I well may dine, »s 
When I to faſt expreſly am forbid. Sas 
Or ſtudy where to meet ſome Miftreſle fine, wo 
When Miſtreſſes from common ſenſe are hid, Er. 
Or having ſworne too hard a keeping oath, yt | 
Study to breake it,and not breake my troth. I f 
If ſtudies gaine be thus,and this be ſo, FP - 
Study knowes that which yet it doth notknow, "ax; 
-Sweare meto this,and I will ne're {ay no. | in'th 
Ferd, Theſebe the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, oublic 
And traine our intelle&sro vaine delight. ; bvice 
Bir. Why ? all delights are vaine,and that moſt vain, Bo 
Which with paine purchas'd,doth inherit paine, — bs 
As painefully to poareupona booke, The 7 
Toſceke the light of truth, while truth the while WA Mai 
Doth falſly blinde the eye-ſight of his looke : W About 
Light ſeekinglight,doth light beguile : W To her 
Soere you find where light indarknefle lies, W Theres 
Yeur light growesdarke by loſing of your eyes. Or vai 
Study me how topleaſe the eye indeed, Fer 
By fixing it upon a fairer cye, Why, 
Who dazling ſo, that eye ſhall be his heed, Bir. 
And give him light that it wasblinded by. White 
Study 1s like the heayens glorious Sunne, Witdoth 
That will not be deepeſearch'd with fawcy lookes: Wand yy} 
Small haye continuall plodders ever wonne, Tis 
Savebaſe authoritie from others Bookes. Wore 


Theſe earthly Godfathers of heavens lights, 

That give a name to every fixed ſiarre, 

Have no more profit oftheir ſhining nights, 

Then thoſe that walke,and wot not what they are. 

Too much to know,is to know nought but fame : 

And every Godfather can give a name. tt 
Ferd, How well hce's read,to teaſon againſt ready [ 


Mes. _— _ 


[ "a 


—— 


Dam. Procceded wall,to ſtop all good. proceedings. = 
| 7ou, Heweedesthe Corne,and ſill lets grow-the wee+ 
dinge | 18 WEN 
| 1:75 The Spring is neare when Greene Geele are a 
__ breeding» ; SITES SY 

| Dsm. How followesthat ? 

\ Bir. Fit in his place and time. 
Dum. In reaſon nothing. | 

| Fir. Something then1n rune. 4 

HH red. Boonis like an envious ſneaping Froſt, 

WW That bites the firſt borne Infants of the Spring. 

MM 77. Well,fay I am,wby ſhould proud Summer boaſt, 

' Before the Birds have any cauſc to fing?- 

'Why ſhould 1 joy in any abortive birth? 

' At Chriſtmas 1 no more deſire a Roſe, 

"Than wiſha Snow in Mayesnew fangled ſhowes : 

But like of each thing that m ſeaſon growes. 

So you to ſtudy now it is too late, | 

That were toclymbe orethe houſe Vunlecke the gate. 

Fer, Well,fit you out t goe home Brow: adue. 

' Bir, No my good Lord, I haveſwornto ſtay with you. 

And though I have for barbariſme ſpoke more, 

Then for that Angell knowledge you can ſay, 

Yetconfident Ile keepe what 1 have ſwore, 

And bide the pennance of cach three yeeres day. 

Giveme the Papecr.let me readethe ſame, .. 

And tothe ſtriA*ſt decrees Ile write my name. 


Bir, Item. Thatno woman ſhall come within a mule 
of my Court. 
Hath this been proclaimed? 
Long. Foure dayes agoc. 
Bir, Let's {ce the penalty. 
Onpaine of looſivg her tongue. 
Who devis'd this penalty ? 
\ Lon. Marry thatdid l. 
Bir. Sweet Lord,and why ? 
Lon, Tofright them hence with that dread penalty, 
A dangerous Law againit gentility. 
ltem,It any man be iecneto talke with 'a woman with- 
In'the tearme of three yeares , hee ſhall endure ſuch 
= ſhame as the rett of the Court ſhall poſſibly 
evile. | 
Bir. This Article my Liege your ſelfe muſt breake, 
For well you know here comes in Embaſſlic 
he French Kings daughter, with your {elfc to ſpeake: 
WA Maide of Grace avd compleat Majeſty, 
W About ſurrender up of Aquitaine : 
To herdecrepit,ficke,and bed-rid Father. 
Therefore this Article is made in vaine, 
Or vainely comes the admired Princefle hither. 
Fer, What fay you Lords? 
Why,this was quite forgot, 
Bir. So ſtudy evermore is overſhot, 
Whikeit doth ſtudy to have what it would, 
It doth forgettodoe thething it ſhould : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
© [is3yon as Townes with fire, ſo won, ſoloft. 
8. We muſtof force diſpence with this Decree, 
be muſt lic here on meere neceſſity. 
Bir. Neceſlity will make us all forſworne 


>< thouſand times within this three yeares ſpace : 
Wor every man with his affesis borne, 


tee Oy might maſtred, but by ſpeciall grace. 
Ibreake faith, this word ſhall breake for mc, 
amforſworne on meere neceſhitic. 
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Fer. How well this yeelding reſcues thee from ſhame. 


4 


- 
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Sotothe Lawesat large I'write my name, 

\nG-0 Kaba themin:the leaft degree, | | 
LOus . g C. .cternall:ſhamc.. . $341 
Suggeſtions areto others as to me : | 
Bur I beleeve although4 ſreae ſoloth,.. 

Lam the laſt that will laſt keepe his oath, 
But1s there noquicke recrettiongraned?; ——  - 


Fer. Ithatthere is,our Court y ou know 


| With a conceited Travailer of Spaine, - 


A maninall the world riew fathion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his braines © 
One,whom:themuſickdofhis dwnevaine tongue: 
Doth ravi{hdike incha rmony: 


ve choſags.ympirecf thein mutinice - + 
This childeef fancie this frivedo hipti, 
Forinterim tour fluicyſhallrelatey. 
In high-borne words the worth of many Knight i - | 
From tawny Spuivelofhinthe worlds debate, 
How youdelight my Lords, Tknow not 1, 
But I proteſt] loveto heave himlic,: - -- 
And I will ufe-him formyMinſtrelfie.'. + 
Bir. e/Armaae isa\moſiillufirious witht, .. 
A man of fire,new.words,Fathions owne Knight: + - 
Lon, Coſt ardthe (wainegnd he ſhall be'our ſport, 
And foto {tudie,three yeeresis but ſhort. 


Emter a Conſt abl: with Coftard with a Letter, 


—. 


= 
> —— 
— 


Conff Which isthe Dukes owne perſon. 
Bir. This fellow, Whatwould'ſt ?. - - i 
Con. I my {cite reprehend his owne perſon, for T am 
his Graces Tharborough: But 1would ſee his owneper- 
ſon un fleth and bloud. © | 
Bir. This 1she... 
. Con. Signior Armwe, Arme commends you : 


| fleſh, 


- high words; 


There's villany abroad, this letter willzell you more: 
Clow. vir, the Contempts thereof are as touching 
mcc. 
Fer. A Letter from the ggagnificent eAfrmads. 
Bir. How low ſoeverthe matter , Ihope in God for 


Lon. Abighhope for alow heaven, God grant us pa- 
Lience. 
Bir. To heare, or forbcare hearing. 
Lon. To heare meekely ſir, andto laugh moderately, 
or to torbeare: both. _ 
Bir. Well fir, be it as the ſtile ſhall give vs cauſe to 
clime in themerrineſic 
Cow. The matter is to me fir,as concerning laquenerta, 
The manner of it is, I wastaken with the manner, 
Bir. In whatmanner ? 
C;ow.In manner and forme following firall thoſethree. 
I war (ezne with her in the Mannor houſe, fitting with 
her upon the Forme, and taken following her into the 
Parke : which put together , is in manner and forme 
following. Now fir for the Manner ; Is the manner 


t 


ofa man toſpeake toa Woman , for the Forme in ſome |, 


forme. 
Bir. For the following fir. 


(ow, Asit ſhall follow in my correction , and God | 


defendthe right. 


| 
Fer, Will you heare this Letter with attention ? 
Bir. As we would heare an Oracle. 


Cle. Suchisthe fimplicity of man to hearken after the | 
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12h. 
Ferdinend., 


Reat Depmry,th: Welkins(Wicegerend , and [616 Jomina- 
CG tor of Nerv: 7+ ſaioles rarches Godard bodityfo- 
| [ir Patrone * 3:73 DIER 27 <;:3 EC ; 
(oft. Not a'xoptiof Coftard yer. 
Ford. S0ﬆt #1750 7 BG | ; 
Coft. It may beſo: butif hefay it is ſo,he is intelling 
1 true cbut:{o. won on thn! BULE Rn te”, 
herd, Peace, Noe& HORS 2D 
Clow. Be to me;and every man thar dares not fight. 
Ferd. No words, | 1-448 DP 44 | 
Clow, Of other mens ſcorttsTbeſeech you. * 


= commend the —_ baumonr.to p86 w 
4 ſome Phy ſiche of thy health prom 0 And at Fam 4 Gen- 
| mags cn for TRL x oh hen? es the 
| xt houre When Beajls:moſt\graſe; Birdrbe#F pate, and men 
1 fit downe torhat.nomeeſbment which.is called Suppes : So much 
' for the time When..:: Now: for the.iground Which ? which I 
'} means | walit npin; wycliptd, Thy Parks. Then for the 
i} place Where ? where I mibane'l diabenconnter that obſcene and 
moſt p epofteroue event that dimeark from myſhow-white Pen 
1 the Eboa-colourdd inks ; mbidli birrerbou veoweff, behol1c5t , 
ſurvayeſt ; or (cet But to the place Whrre: It ftandeth 
N 9th North-Eaftl and by Eaft:from the Well corner of thy 
curious knotted Garden, There: did | ſee tht low fprited 
Swaine, that baſe Minow of thy myth, ( Clowne. Mee? 
| that nntettered ſmall-knows:'g ſonle, ((low.me? ) that ſhallow 
vaſſal*(Clow.5til. M.? Jwhich as I remember hight Coltard, 
({ow.O me). ſarted.and conſorted contrary to thy eff abliſhed 
proclaimed Edi and (ontinent Canon. Which with,O with, 
but with thus I paſſiontoſay wherewith : 
| Clo. With a Wench. TRETILD, RL : 
Ferd. With a childe of onr Grandmother Eve, 4 female; 
| or for thy more nnderitanding a woman : him, i ( 4s my ever 
eſteemed antic prickes me on) have ſent to thee, 'ts recerve the 
meed of puniſhment by the ſmeet Graces Officer ' Amt hooy 
Dull,a mn of goed reprte grarriage, bearing; and vſirmation. 
Anth.Mc,an'c ſhall pleaſe you? | am ef thony Dull. 
Ferd, For Jaquenerta(ſo u the-weaker veſſel oalled which 
] apprebended with the aforeſasd Swain, 1 keep her as a veſſel of 
thy Lawes fury and ſhal at the leafh of thy ſw-et notice , bring 
her to triall. Thine in all complements of devoted and heart. 
barning heat of autis. | 


M—_ 


al. 


Don Adriana de Armado. 


Bir. This is not ſo well as I looked for , but the beſt 
that ever I heard. ; 
Ferd. 1 the beſt for the worſt. But ſirra, What ſay you 
to this ? 
Cle. SirI confeſſe the Wench. 
Fer. Did you heare the Proctamarion ? 
Cho. Idoe confeſſe much of the hearing it, but little of 
the marking of it. 
Ferd I was proclaimed a yceres impriſonment ro bee 
taken with a Wench. 
Clox Ie was taken with none fir, T wastaken witha 
Damoſell. 
Ferd. Well,it was proclaimed Damoſcel|. 
Cl. This was no Damoſel|neither fr, ſhee was a Vir- 
ins : _ 
P Ferd. It is ſo varied tooyfor it was proclaimed Virgin. 
Ch. If it were,I deny her Virginitie ; I was taken with 
a Maide. 
Fer. This Maide will not ſerve your turne (ir. 
Cls. This Maide will ſerve my turne ſir. 


@——— 
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Ferd. So it 9, befieged with ſubtle: coloured iohaecboly, 1. 
*$ 


).| rqpgh Signior. 


| Sirra,come On. 


Fer. Sit 1 will pronounce your ſentence? You ſha 
faft a Weeke with Branne and:W ater. oF 
ON. I had rathefpray a Moneth wich Mutton and Pop. 
r1gde. Fee | \J 
Ferd, And Don Armads ſhall be your Keeper. 
My Lord Bron, ſee him acliver's orc, 
And goe we Lords to put in practice that, 
Which eachto other hath ſo ſtrongly tworne, 
Bir. Ile lay my head toany good mans H t, 
Theſe oathes and Lawes will prove a 1dic ſcorne, 


E'xenm; ld fi 


| VJ 
7 i 2 
go | 


- (to. 1uffer for thetruth fir © for true it is, 1 was t@ | 
ken with /Jaquenerta,and laguenerta is a true Girle , ajiiit 


| therefore welcomethe ſowre cup of protperity,.A1aight 


may one day ſtule againe; and untill then 6t- downe ſopMtS 
row. Off Pol nt an: Exi. 
Enter Armado a Braggart,and Moth bu Page, | 
Brag. Boy, Whar ſigne 1s it when a man of great ſpiri 
growes melancholly ? | ; 
Boy. Agrearfigne ſir,that he will looke ſad. 1 
Brag. Why ? ſadnefſe is one and the ſelfe-lame thin [1 
deare lmpe. y 
Zoy. No,no,O Lord fir no. 
Brag. How canſt thou part 
my tender {#venall ? | 
Bo). By afamiliar demonſtration of the working ,oyMj * 


fadneſſe and melancholly\ſ 


Brag. Why tough Signior ? Why tough ſignior? ©. 
Boy. Why tender [nvenall? Why tender Iuvenal! | 
Boy. 1 ſpoke it tender /uve-all, asa congruent epitieM| 
ton,appertaintng to thy yong dayes,which vie may noneMl; 
nate tender. | 
Boy. And I tough Signior , as an appertinent title wi 
your old time,which we may name tough. 
Brag. Pretty and apt. | 
Boy. How meane you fir,I pretty, and my ſaying apt? 
or | apt,and my ſaying pretty ? 
Brag. Thoupretty, bccauſc little. | 
Boy. Littl: pietty, becauſe little ; wherefore apt? 
Brag. And theretore apt,becauſe quicke. 
Boy. Spcake you this in my praiſe Maſter ? 
Brag. In thy condigne praiſe. 
Foy..I will praife an Eele withthe ſame praiſc. 
Brag. Wha! ? thatan Eeic is ingenuous, 
Boy. That an Eele 1s quicke. = © 
Brag. 1 doe fay thou art quicke in anſweres. TIE 
heat*it my bloods $4 
Boy, Iam anf{wer'd fir. ' 
Brag. | love not tobe croſt, "Wan 
Boy.He ſpcaks the clean covtrary,crofles love not nlleyy 
Fr.I have promis'd to ftudy ijj yeeres with the Duks þ 
Boy. You m :y doe it inan houre lir, 
Brag. impollible, 
Boy How many1s one thrice told ? : 2 
Bray, lam ill at rcckning, it fits the ſpirtt ofa Tapſitt 
Boy. You area Gcntleman anda Gamelter (ir | n bY 
Brag. | conteſſe both , they are both the varniſh in* 
complca! man. ""* 
Boy: Thin Tam ſure you know how 
ſumme of d-ut-aſc aunounts to, 
B-ag. It dothamount ro one morethentwo, >; 
Boy. Which the baſe vulgar call chreee By, = 
Boy. W hy fir isthis ſuch a peece of ftudv? Now hel 1 
three (tudicd;ere you? | thrice winke, and how ealic Bn: 
to rut yeares 0 the word three,and itudy three y ; "sl 
two words,ths dancing horſe wiiltell you ol 1's 


9 | 
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Loves Labour's bf, 


\ Brag. A molt tine figure. 
"8; By. To Proye youa Cypher. 
S - Brag. I will hereupon confcile 


CC 


I am in love: and as 

[:- :«bate for a Souldierto love ; ſoaml 1a love with a 
baſe Wench, If drawing my ſword againſt the humour 
.caf:4tion, would deliver mee from the reprobate 
\Wthoughr of it, I wouldtake Defice priſoner, and raaſome 
«iti :0 any French Courtier for a new devis'd curteſie . [ 

"W:rinke ſcorne to ſigh , meethinkes I ſhould out-ſweare 
Wi copid. Comfort me Boy, What great men have beene 
k Finlove ? 
WE Boy. Hercules, Maſter. Fes 
Wl || Brig. Molt {weet Hercules: more authority deare Boy, 
oY anc more ; and ſweet my childe let them bee men of 
Fry | good repute and carriage. ; 
wi ||} Boy. Sampſon,Maſter,he was a man of good carriage, 
greatcarriage : for hee carried the Towne-gates 0n his 
| " tacke like a Porter : and he was inlove. 
oO Brag. O well-knit Sampſon, ſtrong joynted Sampſon ; 
Ml tdocexcell thee in my Rapier,as muchas thou diclt mee 


+. 
o 
{} 


[Lovemy deare Moth ? | 
' Boy. A woman, Maſter. 
| Brag: Of what complex1ton ? 
| Boy, Ofall the toure,or the three,or the two,or one of 
- | the foure. 
| Brag. Tell me preciſcly of what Complexion? 

Boy. Ofthe Sca-water Greene fir. __ 
; Breg. Isthat one of the foure complexions? 
Ml Boy. As 1 have read (ir,and the beſt of hem too. 
MM Brag: Greene indeed is the colour of Lovers: but to 
"Ml avea Love of that colour, me thinkes Sarpſor had ſmall 
ce fil lon for it, He ſurely affected her for her wit. 
| Boy. It was ſo ſir,for ſhe had a greene wit. 
3 | Brag, My Love is moſtimmacuate whiteand red. 
_ | immaculatethoughts Malter,are masK'd un- 
g apt?! "io | 

uck colours. 

Brag, Definedefine, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers wirte, and my mothers tongue affiſt 
Mce. 

| Brag. Sweet invocation of a childe , moſt pretty and 
| pthericall. 

WM Bop. If the be made of white and red, 
 Wfferfaults will ne're be knowne : 

| Wforbluſhing cheekes by faults are bred, 
$, Tho d feares by pale white ſhowne : 

"Wien if ſhe feare,or be to blame, 
[Bythis you ſhallnot know, 
* WForſtill her checkes poſſeſſe the ſame, 
not bit Mich native ſhe doth owe : 
-he Duk - ngrrons rime Maſter againſt the reaſon of white 
ad redde. 
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Brag. 1s there not a Ballet Boy , of the King and the 
er? 

Do). The world was very guilty of ſuch a Ballet, ſome 

Irs ee Ages fince,but I thinkenow tisnot to be found : or 
niſk oÞtwere,it would neither ſerve for the writin ,nor the 

al | the A _ 


a Tapli 


Ss | . . : 

the gol Brag, I will have that ſubje& newly writ ore , that I 
Uy example my gigrefſion by ſome mighty preſidents 
$291 doe love that Countrey Girle that 1 tooke in the 


By TmbggeSke with the rationall Hinde Coftard : ſhee deſerves 
Now xg $I | 
v ealic Ve Tobe whip'd : and yet a better Love then my 
ee yeeres ner. 


ha «. Sing Boy,my ſpirit growes heavy in love. 


| in carrying gates. Iam in love too, Who was Samplons 


Boy. And that's great marvell,loving a light Wetich. 
Brag. 1 lay ſing. ; 


Boy. Forbcare till this company be paſt, 
Enter ( lowne,C ouſt able aud Wench, 


Conſt, Sir, the Dukes pleaſure, is that you keepe Co- 
fardiafe,and you mui let him take no delight, nor no 
pennance, but he muſt taſt three dayes a weeke : for this 
Damlſell,l muſt keepe berat the Parke,ſhee is allow'd for 
the Day-woman, Fare you well. Ex. 


Brag. Idoe betray my ſelfe with bluſhing : Maide. 
Alaid, Man. 


Brag. 1 will viſit thee at the Lodg. 
Maid. That's lere by. 

Brag. I know where tis ſituate. 
Maid. Lord how wile you are ! 
Brag. 1 willteil thee wonders, 
Maid, With that face? 

Brag. I love thee, 

Mata, So I heard you ſay. 

Brag. Ando farewell. 

Maid, Faire weather after you. 


Come laqnenetta,away. Exennt. 


be pardoned, 


Clo, Well fir,l hope when Idoe it, I ſhalldoe it ona 
full tomacke. 


_ Brag. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed. 


C/o. Iam more bound to you then your fellowes , for 
they are bur lightly rewardcd. 

(01. Take away this Villaine,ſhut him up. 

Soy. Come youtranſgreſſing ſlave,away. 

(low. [ct menot be 
looſe. 


Boy. No fir, that were faſt and looſe : thou ſhalt to 
priſon. | 


lation that I have ſeene,ſome ſhall ſee. 

Boy. Whart ſhall fomeſee? 
Clow, Nay nothing, Maſter Afoth, but what the 
looke upon. It 1s not for priſoners to be ſilent in their 
words,and therefore I will ay nothinz : I thanke God, 1 
have as little patience as another man and therefore I can 
be quiet. F xt. 

we 3 I docaffeR the very ground ( which is baſe) 
where her ſhooe ( which is baſer ) guided by her foote 
(whichis baſeſt)doth tread. I ſhall be forſworne(which 
isa great argument of falſhood ) if [ love. And how can 
that be true love, which is falſly attempted? Love is a fa- 


Love,yet Sampſon was ſo tempted , and hee had an excci- 
lent ſtrength : Yet was Salomon lo feduced , and hee lad 
a very good wit. Cupids But-ſhaft isroo hard for Her- 
cules Clubbe, and therefore roo much oddes for a Spa- 
niards Rapier :; The firſt and ſecond cauſe will not ſerve 
my turne : the Paſſado hee reſpets not ,the Dwello hee 
regards not ; his diſgrace is to bee called Boy , but his 
glory 1sto ſubdye men. Adue Valour , ruſt Rapier , bee 


Aſſiſt meſome extemporall god of Rime , for I am ſure I 


ſhall rurne Sonnet. Deviſe Wit, write Pen, for I am for 
whole volumes iq folio. 


Fints eAttus Primi. 


L 3 


thats aut. the 


Brag. Viliaine,thou thalt faſt for thy offences ere thou | 


pent up ſir , 1 will be faſt being 


Clow. Well,if ever Idoefeethe merry dayes of deſo- 


ft1ll Drum, for your manager is inlove ; yea, hee loveth. 


miliar, Love isa Divell. There is no evill Angell bur | 


| 
} 


| 


| 
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eATus Secunds. 
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of France with three attending Lacues, 
and three Loras. 


Bojer. Now Madani ſummonup your detreſt ſpirits, 
Conſider whom the King your Father ſends: 
's his Embalſlic. 


Enter the Princeſſe 


| Than Aguiteine,a Dowric for a Queene- 
Be nov as prodigall of all deare grace, 
| CG 
| d ſtarvg rall world beſide, 
And prodigally gar rol ny to you; 


Prin, Good L.Bojet,mmy beauty though but meane, 
Needes not the painted flouryh of your praiſe : 
Beauty is bought by judgement of the eye, 

Not uttred by baſe ſale of Chapmens tongues : 

I amleſſe proud to heare you tell my worth, 

Then you much willing tobe counted wile, 

In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 

But now to taske the tasker,good Boyer, 

You are not ignorant,all-telling fame 

Doth noyſe abroad Navarre hath made a vow, 

Till painefull ſtudy (hall our-wearethree yeares, 

No woman may approach his ſilent Court : 

Therefore to's ſecmeth ita needfull courſe, 

Before we enter his forbidden Gates, 

Toknow his plcaſure,and in that behalfe 

Bold of your worthineſſe, we ſingle you, 

As 0ar beſt movine-faire Soliciter : 

Tell him the Daughter of the King of France, 

On ſerious buſineſſe,craving quicke diſpatch, 

Importunes perſonall conference with his Grace. 

Haſte,fignifie ſo much, while weattend, 

Like humble viſag'd Sutors his high will. | 

| Boyet. Proud of iwployment,willingly I goc. Ex. 
Prin. All pride is willing pride,and your's is fo : 

{ Whoarethe Votarics my loving Lords , that are vow- 

fcllowes with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longavileis one. 

Prin. Know youthe man? 

1 Lad, I knew him Madamat a marriage Feaſt, 
Betweene L.Perigort and the beauteons heire 
Of 1aqnes F auconbridge ſolemnized. 

In Normandy ſaw I this Longavile, 

A man of ſoveraigne parts heiseſteamn'd : 

Well fitted in the Arts,glorious in Armes : 

| Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The nely ſoylc of his faire vertues glofle, 

(If vertnes glofle will ſtaine with any ſoyle,) 
Isa ſharpe wit match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will ſtill wils, 
It ſhould none ſpare that come within his power. 

Prin. Some merry mocking Lord belike,iſt ſo ? 

Lad. 1. They fay ſo moſt, that moſt his humors know. 

Prie. Such ſhort liv'd wits doe wither as they grow. 
Who arethe reſt? | | 
2.Lad.The yong Danmine,a wellaccompliſh'd youth,) 


4 


yt 
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| 


—— 


| Moft power to doe moſt harineleait knowing ll 


| Which bis fairet 


Ofall that Vertue love,for Vertue loved. 


For he hath wittomakean ill ſhape g 

And ſhape to win grace ooh brow nit. 
I ſawhimatthe Duke Alanzarronce, 

And much too little ef that good I ſaw, 

Is my report to his great worthineſſe. 

Roſa. Another of theſe Students atthat time, 
Was there with him,as I have heard a truth. 
Birons they call himgbuta merricr man, | 
| Withinthe limic of becomming mirth 


| 1 never fpentan hourestalke withall. ; 


His eye begets occaſion for wit, 
For every obje&thatthe onedothcatch, 
The other turnesto a mirth-moving jcſt. 
ngue(conceits Expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That agedeares play Trewant at his Tales, 
And yonger hearings are quiteraviſhed. 
So ſweetand v is his diſcourſe, 
Prin, God blefle my Ladies,are they all in love? 
Thar every one her owne hathgarniſhed, 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe; 
Ma, Heere comes Bojets 


} 


Emer Boyet, 
Prix, Now,what admittance Lord? 


And he and his Competitors in oath, 

Were all addreft tomeete you gentle Lady 
Before 1 came ; Marry thusI havelearnt, 
He rather meanes to lodge you in the field, 


| Like one that comes heere to beſiege his Court, 


That) fecke a diſpenſation for his oath : 
Toler you entcr his unpeopled houſe. 


Enter Navar ,Longavile, Dumaine and Birone: 


| Heere comes Naverre; 


Boyet, Navarre had notice of your faire approach; 


N «v. FairePrincefſe, welcometothe Court of Nevo, 
Prim, Faire I give youbacke againe , and welcome! 
havenot yet ; the roofe of this Court istoo high tobe 


yours, and welcome to the wide fields , too baſetobs 


Mine. 
Nav. You ſhall be welcome Madam tomy Court. 


——— | 
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Prin. I will be welcome then, Conduct me thither. | 
Nav. Heare me deare Lady,T have ſworne an oath» | 
Frin, Our Lady helpe my Lord,hee'l be forſworne- 


Nav. Your Ladiſhip is ignorant what ut 1s. 


| Wherenow hisknowledge muſt prove ignorance. 
[ heare your Grace hath ſwerne out Houſ-keeping 3 
'Tisdeadly ſinne to keepe that oath my Lord, 
| And ſinne tobreakeit : 
But pardon me,I am too ſodaine bold, 
To teacha Teacher ill beſeemeth mc. 
| Vouchſafe ro readethe purpoſe of my comming, 
And ſodainely reſolve me in my ſuite. 

Nav. Madam,l will,if ſodainly I ay. 

Prin. You will theſooncr that 1 were away, 


For you'll prove perjur'd if you make me ſtay. 
 : Bir, Did notIdance with you in Brabant once ? 


Roſa. Did not Idance with you in Brabant once oF | 


—_—_— 


I In EOS 


Nav. Not forthe world faire Madam,by my will. 
Pris. Why,will ſhall breake it will,and nothingelke | 


Friz. Were my Lord ſo,his ignorance were wile, | 
| 
s 


v.. 

[ 
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Bir. 


WH - Bir. I know youdid,  _ FOOT ETON 
Wt o/c. How ncedlefſe was it thento aske the queſtion ? 
Mt 37. You awuſtnor beſoquicke. 


' Fir, Your wit'stoo hot,it ſpeedstoo faſt , *twill tire 


lll Bir, And png gas matty lovers. | 
0 


Ml | The 
C | 4 aan th'one halfe,” ofanintire ſumme, 
i | Disburſed by my father in his warres, | 
Wl | But ſay that he, or we, as neither have 
ll | Receiv dthatſumme ; yer there remaines unpaid 
: | A hundred thouſand more : inſurety ofthe which, 
i | One part of 4gu#za5neis bound to us, 
| Although not valued tothe moneys worth, 
| 1fthenthe King your father will reſtore 
| But that one halfe which is unſatisfied, 
| We will give up our right in Aquizaine, 
[And hold faire friendihip with his Majeſty : 
| Butthat it ſeemes he little purpoſeth, 


| One paiment of a hundred thouſand Crownes, 


| Andhave the money by our father lent, 


| DearePrinceſſe, were not hisrequeſts ſo farre 


| Ofthat which hath ſo faithfully becne paid. 


|. Fey, 
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long of youthat ſpur mee-with ſuch queſtions. 


, b 


Ro. 'Tis 


Raſo. Not till it leave the Rider inthe mire, | 
Bir. What time a day? . | | 
Reſa. The houre that fooles ſhould aske. | 
Zr. Now faire befall your make. 

Roſa» Faire fall the face it covers. 


Reſs. Amen, {o you be none. 
Bw. Nay then will I be gone. | | j 
Fer. Madame, your father heere doth intimate, 


imenr of a hundred thouſand Crownes, 


For here he doth demand to have repaid, 
An hundred thouſand Crownes, and not demands 


To have his titlelive in Aquitaine. 
Which we much rather had depart withall, 


Then Aqnitezne, ſoguelded as itis. 


From reaſons yeelding, your faire ſelfe ſhould make 
A ycelding *gainſt ſome reaſon in my breſt, 
And goe well ſatisfied to Frarce againe. 
Pris, You do&the King my Father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 
Inſounſeeming to confeſſe receit 


Fer. 1 doe proteſt I never heard of it, | 
Andif you prove it, Ile repay itbacke, 
Or yeeld up eAguitaine. 
Prin. Wearreſt your word : 
Bojet, you can produce acquittances 
Forſach a ſumme,from ſpeciall Oficers, | 
Of Charles his Father. 
Fer, Satisfieme ſo. 

Bojet. So pleaſe your Grace, the packet is not come . | 
Where that andother ſpecialties are bound, 
To morrow you ſhall have a fight of them. 

Fer, It ſhall ſuifice me z at which enterview, 
Allliberall reaſon would I yeeld unto: 
Meane time, receive ſuch welcome atmy hand, 
As Honour, without breach of Honor may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſſe. 
You may not come faire Princeflein my gates, 

heere without you ſhall be ſo receiv'd, 

ASYOu ſhall deeme your ſelfe lodg'din my heart, 
Though ſodeni'd farther harbour in my houſe : 
Your owne good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell, 

omorrow we ſhall viſit you againe. 

Prin, Sweet health and faire deſires conſort Your grace. 


To defire that were a ſhame. 


Boy. . Lady, I will commend you to my owne heart. 
Le. Re. Pray you doe my commendations, = 
I would be gladto ſee it. _ | 
Boy. Iweuld you heard it-grone, 
Zs, Re. Is the ſoule ficke > i 
Boy. Sicke atthe heart, 1 
Ls. Ro. Alacke, lctit bloud. ] 
Boy. Would that doe.it good? 

La. Ro: My Philicke fayes I, 

Bo. Will your prick't with youreyc. 
La. Ro. Ne pojnt, with my knife, 
Boy. Now God ſave thy life. 
La. Ro, And yours from long living: 
Bir. I cannot ſtay thankſgiving. 


Ext, 


Enter Dumaine. 0 I 
Dum. Sir, I pray youa word : what Lady isthatſame? 
Boy. The heure of Alayſov, Reſalin her name, . 
Dum. Agallant Lady, Mounſier fare you well.  Ex#. 
| . Emer Longavile.. IS PUREE AS. 
Log. 1beſeech youa word : what is ſkeinthe whute? 
Boy. A womain ſometimes,if you ſaw her in the light, 
Long. Perchancelight inthe light : I deſire her names 
Boy.. She hath but one for her ſelfe , A 


Lon. Pray you fir whoſe daughter? 
Boy. Her mothers, I have heard. - 
Long. Gods bleſſing a your beard. 
Boy. Good ſir benot offended, 
She is an heire of Fawlconbridge. 
Long. Nay, my choller is ended : 
Shee is a moſt fiveet Lady. 
Boy. Not unlike fir, that may be. 
Enter Birone. | 
Bir. What's her name in the cap. 
Boy, Katherine by good hap. 
Bzr. Is ſhe wedded, or no. 
Boy. To her will fir, or ſo. 
Bir. Youare welcome fir, adicw . : | 
Boy. Fare well tome fir, and welcome to you- Ext, 
14. 314. That laſt is Birone, the mery mad-cap Lord. 
Not a word with him, but a jeſt. 
Boy. And every jeſt but a word. | 
Fri, It was well done of youtotake himat hisword. 
Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to boord. 
Lad. Ma. Two hot Sheepes mary ; 
And wherefore not Ships ? (lips. 
Boy. No ſheepe (ſweet Lamb) unlefſe we feed on your 
La. You ſheepe and I paſture: ſhall that finiſh the jeſt? 
Boy. So yougrant paſture for me. 
La. Not ſo gentle beaſt. _ Ss 
My lips areno Common, though ſeverall they be.” 
Boy. Belonging to whom ? | 
La. To my fortunesand me. POIs 
Prin. Goed wits will be jangling, but gentles agrec- 
This civill warre of wits were much better uſed 
On A\.averand his bookemen, for heere'tis abus'd. 
Boy. Ifmy obſervation (which very ſeldomelycs 
By the hearrs ſtill rhetoricke, diſcloſed with eyes) 
Deceive me not now, N avaris infeRed. 
Prin. With what ? CE Ie FIVE 
Boy. With that which we Lovers intitle affefted. 
Prin, Your reaſon. . CT TI EN 
Boy, Why all his behaviours doe maketheir retire, 
Ta the court of his cye, peepingthorough deſire. 


Exit. Longs 


Thy owne wiſh, wiſh I thee, in every place.Exir. | 


Hts heart likean Agot with your print impreſſed, 


Proud 


WI Mt a a a. 


taatatins. * = 


AL Go 


| 


_ 


F 


your Love perhaps, a Hackny : 


gkillfully. | 


ſnuft up love by ſmelling love, with your hat penthouſc- 
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Loves Lubine's loft. 
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Proud with his forme, in his cye pride expreſſed. 
His tongue all impatient to ſpeak and not ſee, ; 
Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye-fight tobe, 
All ſenſes to that ſence did make their repaire, 
To feele onely looking on fairelt of faire : 
Me thougktall bis ſences werelocktin his cye, - 
As Tewels in Chriſtall for ſomePrinceto buy. - (glaſt, 
W ho tendring their owne worth from whence they wete 
Did point out to buy them along as you paſt. 
His faces owne margent did coare ſuch amazes, 

That all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with gazes, 

le give you eAquitaine, and all that 1s his, 
And you give himfor my take, but one loving kiſle. 

| Prin, Cometo out Pavillion, Boyer is diſpolde. 
Boy. But to ſpeake that in words,which his eye hath 

I onely have madea mointh of hiseye, (diſclol'd, 
By adding a tongue, which Iknow will notlye. . 

_ Lad. Ro., Thouart an old Love-monger, and ſpeakeſt 


—-= 


' Lad. Ma. He is Cupids Grandfather, and learnes news 
of him. pho 
'. Lad.2. Then was Venus like her mother, for her fa- 
ther is but grim, 
Boy. Doe you heare my mad 
Lad. 1. No 
Boy. Whatthen, doe you ſee? 
Lad. 2. I,our way to be gone. 
Boy. Youare too hard for me. 


| 


wenches 2 


"> 


E xtunt ones. 
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eAflns T ertia. 
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Enter Braggart, and Boy. 
YONg.» 

Bra. Warble child, make paſſionate my ſenſe of hea- 
ring. 

Boy. Concolinell.——— 

Brag. Sweet Ayer, 'goe tenderneſſe of yeares : take 
this Key, give enlargement to the ſwaine, bring him fe- 
Rinatly hither : I muſt 1wploy him in a letter to my 
Loves | 

Boy. Will you win yourlove witha French braule ? 

Brag. How meaneſt thou ,braulingin French ? 

Boy. No my compleat maſter, but to jigge off a tune 
atthe tongues end, canary to it with the feete, humour 
it with turning up your eye : ſigha noteand ſing a note, 
ſumetime through the threate : if you ſwallowed love 
with ſinging, love ſometime through the noſe, as if you 


like ore the ſhop of your eyes, with your armes croſt on 
your thinebely doubler, (like a Rabbet on a ſpit) or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, 
and keepe not too long in one tune, buta ſnip and away : 
theſe are complements,theſe are humours, theſe betray 
nice wenches thar would be betraicd without theſe, and 
make them men of note :doce younote menthat molt are 
affeRed to theſe? y 

Brag. How haſt thoupurchaſedthis experience ? 

Boy. By my penne of obſervation. 

Brag. But O, but O. 

Boy. The Hobby-horſe is Ro 

Brag. Cal't thou my love Hobbj-horſe. 


] Buthave you forgot your Love ? 


Bey. Mo Maſter the Hobbi-horſeis bur a Colt, and 


Brag. Almoſt 1 had. 
Boy, Negligent ſtudent; learne ber by heart- 
Brag. By heartgand in heart Boy. 


Boy. Andout of heart Maſter z all thoſe threeI 1 


proves 
brag. What wilt thou prove ? | 


Boy, A man, ifIſive (andthis) by, in, and without,up. 1 


onthe inſtant : by heart you love her, becauſe you 


cannot come by her : in heart youlove her, becauſe your ſl 
heartis in love with her : and out of heart you loye her, 


being out of heart that you cannot enjoy her. 
Brag. 'I amall theſe three. 
Boy. And three times as much more, 
at all. 


Brag. Fetch hither the Swaine, he muſt carry me alet- 


ters 

Zoz.. A meflage well ſimpathiz'd, a Horſe tobe e 
ſadour for an Aﬀle. 

Brag. Ha, ha, What ſayeſt thou? 


Boy, Marry fir, you mult ſend the Ale upon the Horſe, 


for heis very flow gared : but I goe. 
Brag. The way isbut ſhort, away. 
Boz. As ſwift as Lead fir. 


Bra. Thy meaning pretty ingenions,is not Lead a met- 


tall heavy, dull, and flow? 


Boy. Amime honeſt Maſter, or rather Maſter no. 


Brag, I ſay Lead is flow. 
Boy. Yeuare too ſ{wift fir to ſay ſo. 
Is that Lead ſlow which is fir'd from a Gunne > 
Brag. Sweet ſmoke of Rhetorike, 
He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet that's he : 
I choote theeat the Swaine. 
Boy. Thump then, and I flee. 


Brag. A moſt acute Iuyenal,voluble and free of grace, 
By thy favour ſweet Welkin, I mult ſigh in thy face, 


Moſt rude melancholly, Valour givesthce place. 
My Herald is return'd. 


Enter Page, and Clowne. 


Pag. A wonder Maſter, here's a (oftard broken in a 


ſhin. 


erm. Some enigma , ſome riddle , no Lenvoy be- 


g1Nn. 


(0. No egma, no riddle, no Lewvoy, no falve, in the 
male far. Or ſir, Plantan, a plaine Plantan z no Lexvey,no 


Lenuoy, or Salve fir, buta Plantan. 
Arm. By vertuc thou inforceſt laughter, thy 


thought, my ſpleene,the heaving of my lunges provokes | 
me to ridiculous ſmiling: O pardon memy ſtarres,doth 
the inconfideratetake ſalve for Lenuoy,and the world Ler | 


voy for a ſalve? 


Pag. Doe the wiſe thinke them other, 1s not Lenvoja 
(plaine, 


ſalve? 
Arm, No Page, it isanepilogue or diſcourſeto 


Some obſcure precedence rhat hath tofore beene faine. 
Now will I begin your morrall, and doe you follow with 


my Lenvoy, 

The Foxe, the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 

Were ftill at oddes, being but three: 
Pag. Vntill the Gooſe came out of doore, 
Staying the oddesby adding foure. 
A good Lenvoy, ending inthe Gooſe 
lire more? | 
(te. The Boy hath ſold him a bargaine, a Gooſe, 


and yet nothing 


: would you de- 


ls 


; &y 
vaſt 


mbaſ: 


Ex. 


filly | 


make 


that's 


flat 
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| 9 our penay-worth is good aud your Gooſe be fat. | Andin her traine there is a gentle Lady "FINE 
© | WH a "ares £0 well.isas cunningas faltand looſe ; When tongues ſpeake ſweet! 


CL ES: 


| How didebis argument begin ? 
] % By laying that a Coft ard 
[i {ye 


xasbroken ina ſhin, 
| Cov. 
| Thus came your argument 1n : 

| Thenthe Boyes far Lenwey, the 


L Gooſe that you bought; 
| And heend:d the market. 


ina {hin ? | 
- Pap. Iwilltell youſencibly. 

C{ow. Thou halt no feeling of it ſeth. 
| 1 will ſpeake that Lenvoy. 1772 FO RIEY 
I Coffard running out, that was ſafcly within, 
Fell over the threſhould, and broke my ſhin. 

eArm. We Will talke no more of this matter» 

Clow, Till there be more matter in the ſhin- 

eArm. Sirra Coftard, I will infranchiſe thee. 

Clw. O, marry me to one Francs, I (mell tome Ley- 
vop, ſome Gooſe inthis. | ; FAT 

Arm. By my ſweet ſoule; I meane, ſetting thee at lider- 
ty. Enfreedoming thy perlon ; thou wert Immured, re- 
trained, captivated, bound. | 

(low. True, true; and now you will be my purgation, 
andlet me looſe. | — EE be” © Dm.” 

Arma. 1 give thee thy liberty, ſer thee from durance, 
andn liea thereof, impoſc oa thee nothing but this: 
Bare this ſignificant to the country, Maide [aquenerts: 
there is remuneration, for the beſt ward of mine honors 
| isrewarding my dependants. oth, follow.w Ex. 
.Pag. Likethe ſequel I. | 
Signeur Coſtard adew. bs | __ Exit. 
Clay, My ſweet ounce of mansfleſh, my in-cony lew: 

Now will I looke to his remuneration. 

Remuneration, O, that'sthe Latine word for threc-far- 
tings : There-farthings remuneration, W hat's the pricc 
ofthis yncle 2 1.d.no, Ile give you aremuyneration; W hy? 
It carries it remuneration : Why? It isa fairer name then 
ER Crowes, I will ncver buy and fell out of this 
word. 


- 


E ater Birove. 


Bir. Omy good knave {oftard, exceedingly well met. 

Clow, Pray you fir, How mnch Carnation Ribbon may 
aman buy for a remuneration ? 

Bir. What is a remuneration ? 
_ Coff. Marry fir, halfe penny farthing; 

Ze, O, Why then three farthings worth of Silke. 
 (*#t. Ithanke your worſhip; God be wy you. 

Zr, Oltay ſlave, I mult employ thee: 
Asthou wilt win my tayour, good my knave, 
Doe one thing for me that I ſhall intreate« 

Clow. When would you have it done fir ? 

Bir, O this after-noone. 

(ov. Well, I willdoeit fir : Fare you well. 

Bir, O thou knoweſt not what it is. 

Clow, I ſhall know fir, when I havedone it. 

Bir, Why villaine thou muſt know firſt. 

(4.1 will come to your worſhip tomorrow morning. 

Bir, It muſt bedone this after-noone, 
Harke {lave, it is butthis : | 
The Princefſe comes to hunt herein the Parke, 


G 1 wi þ 

ctly, thenthey name her name, | 

And Reſaimethey call her,aske forher : | 

And to her white handſee thou doe commend ,... 

This ſeal'd up counſaile,, There's thyguerdon J-c+ F_ | 

Clo. Guerdon, O fivectguerdon, better then, remune- | 

ration, a levenpence-farthing better : moſt ſweet guer- 

don, I will doc it fr in print :guerdon, Rs | 
PS gona xt. 

Bir, O | and I forſooth in love, ks 

I that have beeneloves whip fo” 

A very Beadle toa humerous figh: A Criticke, 

Nay, a night-watch Conſtable. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, | 

Then whom no mortall ſo magnificent, = 

This wimpled, whyning, purblind waiward Boy, 

This {ignior Jxnios gyant dwarfe,don Cupid. 

Regeut of Love-rimes, Lord of folded armes, 

Th'annointed ſoveraigne of ſighes and groanes : 

Liedpe of all loyterers and malecontents : 

Dread Prince of Plackets, King of Codpeeces: 

Sole Emperator and great generall - 

Of trotting Parrators (O my little heart. ) 

And I to bed Corporall of his field, 

And weaxe his colours like a Tumblers hoope? 

What? I love !I ſuc !Ifecke awite, 

A wornan, that is like aGermane Clocke, 

Still a repairing : evcr out of frame, 

never going a right, beingbur a Watch : 

Bur being watcht, that it may (till goe right. | | 

Nay, to be perjurde, which is worlt of all - 

And among three, to love the worſt of all, | 

A whiutly wanton, with a velver brow. 

With two pitch bals ſtucke in her face for eyes. 

I, and by heaven, one that will doethe Uced, 

Though eArg#: were her Eunuch and her guarde. 

And Ito ſigh for her ! to watch for her ! 

To pray for her, goc to: it isa plague 

That Czpid will impoſe tor my negleRt, 

Of his almighty dreadfull little mught. | 

Well, I willlove, write, ſigh, pray, ſuc, and gronc, 

Some men muſtlove my Lady, and foine lone. 
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Aitus Quartus. 
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Enter the Princtſſe, a Forreiler, her Ladies, and 
her Lords. 


Prin. Wasthat the King that ſpurd his horſe ſo hard, 
Againſt rhe ſteepe unrifing of the hill ? 
Boy, I know not, but I thinke it was not he. 
Prin. Whoere a was, a ſhew'd a mannting mind : 
Well Lords, today we ſhall have oor diipatch, 
On Saterday we will returne to France, _ 
Then Forreſter my friend, VW here is the Buſh -_ 
That we.muſt ſtand and play the murtherer in > 
For. Hereby uponthe edge of yonder Coppice, 
A Stand where you way make the faireſt ſhoote. 
Prin, I thanke my beauty, I am faire that ſhoote, 
And thereupon thou ſpeak'tt the faireſt ſhoote. 
For, Pardon me Madam, for I meant not ſo. .. 
Pris. What, what? Firſt praiſe me, thenagaine ſay no. 
O ſhoreliv'd pride. Not taire ? alacke for woe. 


| | For. Yes 


Pr dd nnd —_— 
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_ For. Yes Madam faire. 
Prin, Nay, neverpaint menow, 

| Na faire is not, 7 yer _ mend the brow. 

{ Here (good my glaſle) takethis for telling true : 

| Faire parent for foule beer! 19 more then due. 

| "Fox," Nothing but faireisthat which you inherit. 

| Prin, See, fee, my beauty willbe fay'd by merit. 

| O herefie in faire, fit for theſe dayes, 

| A giving hand, though foule, ſhall have faire praiſe. 

| But come, the Bow : Now Mercy goes to kill, 

And ſhooting well, is then accounted 1ll: 

Thus wiltT fave my credit inthe ſhoote, 

Not wounding, pitty would not let me do't : 

If wounding, then it wasto ſhew my kill, 

That more for praiſe, than purpoſe meant to kill. 

And out of queſtion, ſoit is ſometimes : 

Glory growes ghtiilty of deteſted crimes, 

W hen for Fames ſake, to praiſe an ouward part, 

We bend to that, the working ofthe hearr. 

As 1 for praiſe alone now ſecketo ſpill 

The poore Deere blood, that my heart meanes no ill. 
Boy. Doe not carft wives hold thar ſelfe-ſoveraignty 

Onely for praiſe ſake, whenthry ſtrive to be 

Lords ore their Lords? 
Prin. Onely for praiſe, and praiſe we may afford, 

To any Lady that ſubdewes a Lord. 


Enter (lowre, 


Boy. Here comes a member of the common-wealth. 

Ch. God4dig-you-denall, pray you which is the head 
Lady? 

Prin.Thou ſhalt know her fallow,by the reſt that have 
no heads. 

(to, Which is the greateſt Lady, the higheſt ? | 

Pri, Thethickcſt, andthe talleſt. 

Clo. Thetbickeſt, and the talleſt: it is ſo,truth is truth. . 
And your waſte Miſtris,were as ſlender as my wit, 

One a theſe Maides girdles for your waſte ſhould be fit. 

Arenotyou the chicte woman? Y ou are the thickeſt here, 
Prin, What's your will fir ? What's your will? 

Cle. I have a Letter from Monſier Birone, 

Toone Lady Roſaline, 

Prin. Othy letter, thy letter : He's a good friend of 
Stand aſide good bearer. (mine. 
Boyet, you can Carve, 

Breake upthis Capon. 

Boy, 1am bound tolerve. 
This Letter is miſtooke : it importeth none here : 
It is write to [aquenetta. 

Prin. We will reade it, I tweare. | 
Breake the necke ofthe Waxe, and every one give eare, 


Boyet reads. 


BY heaven, that thou art faire, is moſt infallible ; rrue 
that thou art beauteous, truth it ſclfe that thon art 
lovely : more fairer then faire, beautifull chen beautious, 
truer then truth it ſelfe : have comiſeration on thy heroi- 
call Vaſſall. The magnanimous and moſt illuſtrate King 
Cophetnaſet eye upon the pernicious and indubitate Beg- 
ger Zeelophon : and he it was that might rightly ſay ,Ye- 
2s, Vids, vici ; Which to Anatomize in the vulgar, O 
baſeand obſcure vulgar ; videlicet, He came, Saw, and 0- 
vercame : lx came one; ſee; two; covercame three. 
Who came? the King. Why did he come? to ſee. Why 


| Change for ragges, roabes : for titles titles, for thy (ag 


"———_— 


did he ſee ? to overcome. To whom came he? tot 
Begger. What ſaw he ? the Beppe lj 


r. Who overc 


he? the Begger. The concluſionis victory : On whit 39 
ſide? the Koop : the captive isinriche ; On whoſe 1d fodl 
the Beggers. The cataſtrophe isa Nupriall : On wht Cn 
ſide? the Kings : no, on both in one; or one in both. TM) #7 
the King (for ſo ſtinds the compariſon) thou the B&h 
ger, forſowitneſſeth thy lowlinefles Shall I comma 297: 


thy love? I may; Shall I inforce thy love? I could. 
Shall Tentreate thy love ? I will,” What, ſhalt thou ex le 


me. Thus expeQing thy reply, I prophane my lips nll ©#- 
thy foote, my eyes on thy picture, and my heart on thy] 
evcry part. | | "8 2” 
T hint in the deareft deſigne of induftry, Clo. 
Don Adrianade Armado, Ma 
Thus doſtthou hearethe Nemean Lion roare, Cho 
Gainſt thee thou Lambe, that ſtandeſt as his prey : 
Submiſlive fall his princely fecte before, | Boy. 
And he from forrage. will inclineto play. 
But if thou ſtrive (poore ſoule) what art thouthen? | C4 
Food for his rage, repaſture for hisden. || os | 
| 1} 0ny! 
Prix. What plume of feather is he that indited his| When 
Letter > What vaine ? What Wethercocke ? Did yollll}- 

. ever hearebetter ? | _ CL 
Boy: 1 am much deceived, brit 1remember the ſtile, ||| Tec 
Pris, Elſe your memory is bad, going ore it crewhile. ||| 19 {cc 
Boy.This Armads is a Spaxierd that keeps here in cour || 

A Phantaſme, a Monarcho, and one thar makesfport || And b 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates Ab he: 
Prix. Thou fellow a word. Sowla 
Who gavethee this Letter ? 
Clow. I told you, my Lord. 
Priv. To whom ſhould*ſt thou give 1: ? Et 
Clow. From my Lordto my Lady. | 
Prin. From which Lord, to which Lady ? Net! 
(ow, From my Lord Berowne, a good maſter of mine, | || By" 
To a Lady of France, that he call'd Roſal:ne. Pea. 
Prin. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come Lords away. | || 64s 
Here ſweet, put up this, 'twill be thins anotherday. | the car 
| Exenn.| [| ontal 
Boy. Who isthe ſhooter ? Whois the ſhooter ? knd, 
Roſa. Sha'l I teach you to know. oty 
Boy. I my continent of beauty. Iveetl) 
Roſa. Why ſhe that beares the Bow. Finely put off: Je, It 
Bey. My Lady goesto kill hornes, bur if thou marry, 7 
Hang me by the necke, if hornes that yeare miſcarry+ 1 
Finely put on. of. 
Roſa. Well then, I am the ſhooter. lot 
Boy. And who is your Deare? | yo 
Roſa. It we chooſe by hornes, your {clfe come not] If <8 
neare, Finely put on indeed- . is - 
Mari, You ſtill wrangle with her Bojer,and ſhe ſtrikes] by in 
at thebrow. | Dat 
Boy. But hee her ſelfe is hit lower : "hy 
Havel hit her now. | io 
Roſa. Shall I come upon thee with anold ſaying, that fever 
was a man when King Pippin of France was a little boy 83 | | *"8" 
touching rhe hitit. x 
Boy. So 1 may anſwer thee with one as old, that w3S| Þ "I 
a woman when Queene Gu:»over of Britaine was 4 lictle | th - 
wench, as touching the hit ir. | by ; 
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No 1 


__ A | 
poſe, Thou canſt not hit it; hit it, hit 1t, 


Thou canſt not hit it my good man. 

© Fop.. 1 cannot, cannot, cannot : al 
fa 1 cannot, another can. _ | I Exit, 
"Cl. By my troth moſt pleaſant, how both did fit it. 


| Mer. Amarke marveilous well ſhot, for they both 
 _didhit.. | 
| Boy. A marke, O marke 
1 | my Lady. ow” F- ae Nos "od 
[Tor the marke have a pricke in't,to meate atzif iv may be. 
* Mar. Wide a'ch bow hand, yfaith your hand is out. 
' Cle. Indeed a'muſt ſhoore nearer , or heele ne're hit 
rhe clotit. R ; : 
W Zn. And it my hand be out, then belike you hand is 
1s | : 
| Clo, Then will ſhe get the upſhoot by eleaving the 
Pin. 
| Mar. Come, come,yuntalke greaſely, your lips grow 
foule. | 
Cle. She's too hard for you at pricks, ſir challenge her | 
toboule. | 
| Zoj. I feare too much rubbing : good night tay good | 
| Oule. 
w. Cl. By my ſoule a Swaine, a moſt ſimple Clowne. | 
Wl Lord, Lord, how the Ladies and Lhave pat himdowne. 
1 0 my troth moſt ſweete jefts, moſt incony vulgar wit, 
Wl When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obſcenely, as 1t were, 
\. fofit. 


butthat marks : amarke ſayes 


ES > _ ad : FX 
all... oo tat mo HE. 


UE] {rmado athto fide, O a moſt dainty man. 

je: || Toſechim walke before a Lady, and to beare her Fan. | 
js. || To ſee him kile his hand, and how moſt ſweetly a will 
art! {weare: : 

+ |] And his Page at other fide, that handfull of wit, 


Ah heavens, 1t15 a moſt patheticall nit. 
Sowla, ſowla. 


Exeum. 


Showte within. 


Enter Dull, Holofernts, the Pedant, and I athanizl; 


Neth. Very reverent ſport truely ,and done inthe teſti- 
mony of a good con({cience. 
| Ped, The Deare was (as you know) ſanguis in blood, | 
ipeas a Pomwater, who now hangeth like a lewell in | 
the care of Cefs the sky : the welken the heaven, and a- 
| Jj on falleth like a Crab on the face of Terra, the ſoyle,the 
knd, thecarth. | 
Carat, N ath. Truly Maſter Holefernes,the epythites are 
lweetly varied like a ſchollerat the leaſt ; but (ir I aſſure 
yee, it wasa Bucke of the firſt head. | 
Eel. Sir N athaniel, haud creas. 
Dul. *Twas nota hand credo, *twasa Pricket. 
Hol. Moſt barbarousintimation : yet a kind of infi- 
| I] mation, as it were #2 v44, in way of explication facere :as 
t were replication, or rather oftentere,to ſhow as it were 
| kisinclination after his nndr-Med,unpoliſhed, uneduca- 
td, unpruned, untrained,or rather unlettered, or rathe- 
| eltunconfirmed fafhion, to inſert againe my baud credo 
| for aDeare, 
| _ I faid the Deare was not a hand credo, "twas a Pri- 
| Cer. | 
| Hol. Twice ſod ſimplicity, bis coftus, O thou mon- 
Ignorance, how deformed dooſt thou looke? 
Nth. Sir he hathnever fed of the dajnties that are 
bred in a booke, 
'USehath noteate paper asit were : 
Jiiehath not drunke inke. | | 


are ſet befere us,that wet 


fide that,'twasa Pricket that the Princeſle kild, 


| wombe of primater, and delivered upon the mellowing 


| area good member ofthe commen-wealth. 


——_—_ 


he is onely. an animall, 
mac 95 ; and ſuchþarren plants 

nkefull fhould be: which we 
taſte and feeling,are for thoſe parts that doe fruRiee in us 
more then he, | 


For as it would ill become me to be vaine, indiſcreet, or 


His intelleR is not reglenifhed, 
onely ſenſible in the 


0: a foole 0 "WA / Cs &b q 
So were there a patch ſet on Learning, to ſee him in a 
Schoole, v9, 


But oe benefay 1, being of an old Fathers mind,  - 
Many can brooke the weather, that love not the wind. - 
Dl. Youtwo are book-men : Can you tell by. your -| 
wit, What was a month old at (avs birth, that's not 
five weekes old as yet? | +04 | 
./ ol, Dittifoma goodman Dull , Diftiima goodman 
Dwll. W hat is diflinna 3 | SOT TOg 
Nath. A tittle to Phebs, to Luna, to the Moohe.  .. 
Hol. The Moone wasa month old when Adam. was 
iO more  ..__(({cores 
And wrought notto five-weekes when he came to five- 
Th'allufion holds in the Exchange, LS 
the Ex- 


- Dal. 'Tistrue indeed, the Colluſion holds in 
change. Ids 2; 

Hel, God comfort thy capacity,I ſay th'allufion holds 
in the Exchange. | 

Dal. And 1 faythe poluſion holds in the Exchange :; 
for the Moone is never but a month old; and I ſay Ter 


Hol. Six Nathaniel , will you heare an extemporall 
Epytaph on the death of the Deare , and tro humour 
ys 1gnorant call dthe Deare, the Princefſe kill'da Pric- 

et: | 

Nath. Perge, good Maſter Holofernes, perge, ſo it ſhall 
pleaſe youtoabrogateſcurility. 

Hol. I will ſomething aff<& the letter, for it argues 
facility, 


T he praysfall Princeſſe pearſt and pricke | 
apreth pleafmg Pricket, | 
Some ſay a Sore, but nat aſore, 
till now made ſore with ſhooting. 
The Dog ges aid yell, put ell to Sore, 
then Sorell jumps from thicket : 
Or Pricket-ſore, or elſe Sorel , 
the people fall s hooting. 
If Sore bee ſore, then ell to Sore, 
makes fifty ſores O ſorel 
Of one ſore | an hundred make 
by adding but one more L. | 


Nath. A rare talent. | | 


Dzl. Ita talent be a claw, looke how he clawes him 
with atalent. 

Nath. This is agiftthatT have ſimple : ſimple, a foo- 
I1i{k extravagant ſpirir, full of formes, figures, ſnapes,ob- 
jes, Ideas, apprehenfions, motions, revolutions. Theſe 
are begot in the ventricle of memory, nouriſht in the 


of occaſion: butthe giftis good in thoſe in whom. ir 18 
acute, and I am thankefull for it. 7; 
Hol. Sir, Ipraiſe the Lord for you, and ſo may my 
pariſhioners, for their Sonnesare well tutor'd by. you, 
and their Daughters profit very greatly under you ; you 


they 


Nath. Me hercle, It their Sonnes be ingennous, | 
| | ſhall 


[ "WE 


es 


| Letter, it was given me by Ceſtard, and ſent me from 


> + 


 jerkes of invention imitary 1s nothing : So doth the 


132 


ſhall wantnoinftruRion : If cheir Daughters be capable, 
| wil putit to them. But Vis [pit 9i' panca lequitur, 2 
ſoute Feminine faluteth us. 


Enter Iaquenetta, and the (Towne. 


Taque.God give you good morrow Maſter F «r/or. 
- Nath. Maſter Parſon, quaſi Perſone? And if one ſhould 
be pert, Whichis the one? | 
Clo. Marry Maſter Schoolemaſter, hethat is likeſt to 
a hogſhead. | | | 
| Nath. Of perfing a Hogſhead,: a good luſter of conceit - 
in a turph of Eartb; fire enough for a Flint,Pearle enough 
for a Swine : *tis pretty, it is well. | . 
' Tagu. Good Maſter Pa&vſenbe ſo good as reade me this 


Don eArmatho : ] beſeech you read it» 

Nath. Fauſte precor gelida, ywando, pecu onme ſub vm- 
bre, rummat,.and {0 torth. Ah good old CMantwan, | 
may ſpeake of thee as the traveller doth of Yenice, Vene- 
chi, venachea,qui non te vide, 4 non te piacch, Old CMan- 
t#ar, old Mantucn. Who underſtandeththee not, vt re 
ſol la mi fa. Vnder pardon fir, What are the contents?or 
rather as Horrace {aycs in his, What ! my ſoule verſes, 

Hol. I fir,and very learned. 

Natb, Let me hearea fiafte, a ſtanza, a verſe, Lege do- | 

mine, 
If Love make me forſworne, how ſhall I ſweare to loue ? 
Ah ncuer faith could hoid if not to beautic vowed, 
Thoughto my ſelfe forſworne, tothee Ile faithfull proue. | 
Thoſe thoughts to me were Okes, to thee like Ofiers 
bou ed. | 
Study his byas leaves, and makes his booke thine eyes. 
Where a _ plealurcs live, that Art would compre- 
end. 
If knowledge bethe marke, to know thee ſhall ſutſice, 
Well learned isthat tongue, that well can thee commend. 
All ignorant that ſoule, that ſees thee without wonder. 
W hich is co me ſome praiſe, that 1 thy partsadmire ; 
Thy eye /oves lightning beares, thy voyce his dreadfull 
thunder. 
Which notto anger bent, is muſique, and ſweet fire. 
Celeſtiall as thouart, Oh pardon love this wrong, 
That ſings heavens praiſe, with ſuch an earthly tongue. 

Pedro. You find not the apoſtraphas, and ſo miſſe the 
accent. Let we ſuperuiſe the cangenet, 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the 
clegancy, facility, and golden cadence of poeſie carer ; Os 
vidins Naſo wasthe man. And why in deed X 4/s, but 
for ſmeliing out the odoriferous floures of fancy ? the 


Hound his maſter, the Ape his keeper, thetyred Horſe 
his rider ; But Damoſells Virgin, Was this direged to 
ou ? 
Jaque. T fir from one mounſier Berowne, one of the 
ſtrange Queenes Lords. 
N ath. 1 will overglance the ſuperſcript. 
To the ſnow-white hand of the moſt beautions Lady, Roſaline. 
I will looke againe on the intellect of the Letter, for 
the nomination of the party written to the perſon writen 
unto. | 
| Torr Ladiſhips in all deſired imployment, Berowne. 
Per. Sir Holofernes, this Berowneis one of the Votaries 
with the King, and heare he hath frameda Letter to a ſe- 
| quent of the ſtranger Queenes : which accidentally, or 


Loves Labour s loft, 


King,it may concerne much : Ray notthy compleinegiMy tca 
| forgive thy duety, adue. | 0 0: Que 


by the way of progreſſion, hath miſcarricd. Trip and 


—__ 


CO wm——_ 
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goc my ſweet;. deliver this Paper into the hand of 4 Bk doe 


Nocho 


| Maid. Good (oftardgor with me; 
How 


Sir God fave your life. | F 


Cit, Havewith thee my pirle. EL Sweet | 
_ Hol, Sir you have done this in the feare of God yell. 
religiouſly : and as a certaine father faith——. "M- 
Ped. Sir teilnot me of the father, I doe feare colon What 
ble colours. But roreturne to the Verſes,Did they pleat 5” 
youſfir NN athaniel> | mt Cs 
Nath, Marveilous well for the pen. = |\82 
Pega, I doe dine to day at the fathers of a certaine Py} Long 
pill of mine, where if (being repaſt)it ſhallpleaſc you] 2®- 
gratifie the table witha Grace, I will on my priviledgefMj. £0» 
have with the parents of the foreſaid Child or Pupali} 3s 


undertake your bien vennto, where I will prove tholeMt 1 
Verlſesto bee very unlearned; neither ſavouring of 206-8 1 | 


try, Wit, nor Invention. I beſeech your Society, WW Ln. 
Nath. Andthanke youto : for ſociety (laiththe ten) Owe 
15 the happineſſe of life, F Theſe 


Peaa. And certesthe text moſt infallibly concludesit? 
Str I dot invite youtoo, you ſhall not ſay me nay : pevlil 


verba. w. Lon. 
Away, the gcntlesare at their game, and we willto aw 7 
recreation. . C 
, E xennt, | P, 
; | T 
Enter Birone with a Paper m hi hand, alcit. | - 
Biro. The King he is hunting the Deare, | C 
I am courſing my 1clfe. | T 
They have putcht a Toyle, I am toyling ina pytch| © 
pitch that defiles ; dehile, a foule word : Well, {et ther T 
downe ſorrow ; tor ſothey ſay the tooleſa1d, andioliy] E 
I, andIthe foole : Well proved wit. By the Lord thi] If 
Love isas madas Azax, it kils ſheepe, it kils me, la} 'þ 
ſheepe : Well proved againe a my fide. I will not love, 4 
it I doe, hang me : yfaich I willnet. O bur her eye: by Bur. 
rhis light, but for her eye,I would not love her ; ves, for] | Agree 
her twoeyes. Well, I doc nothing in the world bur hell | God at 
andlyein my throate. By heaven I doe love, and it hat 
taught meto Rime, and to be mallicholy : and here Is 
part of my Rime, aud heere my mallicholly. Well, fi} 797 
hath one a'my Sonnets already, the Clowne bore it, the[ſ| * 37. 
Foole ſent it, and the Lady hath it :{weer Clowne, twe#|{[| Like a 
ter Foote, ſweeteſt Lady. By the world, I wonld not Care And w 
apin, ifche other three were in. Here comes one witha|ſſ|More's 
paper, God give him grace to grone. Dams 
He ftanas afiae. The King entreth. Du; 
Kin, Ay me | Bro 
Bir. Shot by heaven : proceed ſweet (pid, thou halt | Dur 
thumpt him with thy Birdvolt under the lett pap:in faith] Br 
{ecrers. Du; 
King. Soſweet a kifle the golden Sunne gives not, Bry. 
To thole freſh morning drops upon the Rote, Dur 
As thy eve beames when their freſh Rayes have ſmot Bir, 
The night of dew; that on my cheeks downe flowes. Dur 
Nor ſhinesthe ſilver Moone one halfe fo bright, Bir, 
Through the tranſparent boſome of the deepe, Dur 
As doth thy face through teares of mine give light : Tony 
Thou ſhin'ft in every reare that | doe wecpe, | Kim 
Nodrop,but as a Coach doth carry thee, = , 
Sorideſt thou trumphing in my woe, " = 
Doe bur behold the rearesthar ſwell in me, | * 
And rhey thy glory through my griefe will ſhew : : 
= __ſ__ 
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Burdoe not love thy ſelfe, thenthou wilt kcepe 
ly tearcs for glaſſes, and ſtill make me weepe. 
d:Queene of Queenes, how farredoſt thouexcell, 
Nochought can thinke, nortongue of mortall tell.. 
How ſhall ſhe know my griefes? Ile drop thepaper. - 
Sweet leaves ſhade folly. Who 1s he comes heere ? 
The King fleps aſide. 


Emter Loy gavile. 


F | What ! Longavill } and reading : liſten care. 
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| Zir. Now in thy likenefſe, one more toole appeare. 
' Log. Ay me, Iam forſworne. : | 
* Bir. Why he comesin like a perjurd, wearing papers. 
| Leg. Inlove I hope, ſweet fellowſhip in ſhame. 
| Bir. One drunkard loves another of the name. 
| Lov. Am Ithe firſt thathave bin perjur'd ſo? (know, 
| Bir. 1could put thee.in comfort, | not. by two that I 
{ Thou makeſt the triumphery, rhecorhercap of: ſociety, 
{ The ſhape of Loves Tiburne, that hangs up limplicity. 
| Lon. 1 fearetheſe ſtubborne lines lacke power to move. 
O tweet Maria, Emprefle of my love, | 
Theſe numbers will I tcare, and wrute in proſe. 
1 Zi. O! Rimes are guardson wanton Cupids hoſe, 


w Dixigurenor bis Shop. 


Lon. This ſame ſhall goe. He reads the Sonnet, 
Did not the heavenly Rhetoricke of thineeye, 
'Gatsit whom the world cannot hold argument, 
Perſwade my heart to thu falſe perjury? 
Uowes for thee broke deſerve not puniſhment. 
A Waomanl forſwore, but I'will prove, 
Thou b:ing a Godd:ſſe, I forſmore not thee. 
My Vow was earthly, than a heavenly Love. 
Thy grace being gain'd, cures all diſgrace in me. 
UVowes arebat breath, and breath a vapour s, 
Then thou ſetre Sun, which on my earth dveft ſhine, 
E xhal ft this vapor-vow, in thee #t # : 
If broken then, it © no fault of mine : 
If by me broke, What foole # not ſo wiſe, 
T 0 looſe au oath, to win a Paradiſe? 
By. This isthe ver veine, which makes fleſh a deity, 
Agreenc Gooſe, a Goddeſſe, pure pure Idolatry. 
God amend us, God amend, weare much out o'th'way: 


Enter Dnmaine., 
lon. By whom tha!l 1 (end this 1 (company ?) Sray, 
Bir. All hid, 8ll hid, an old infanc play, 
like a demy God, here fitI inthe 5ky, 
And wretched footes ſecrets heedfully orc-eye. 
More Sackes to the myl! 1 heavens I have my wiſh, 
Damaine trarsform'd, foure Woodcocks ina diſh. 
Dum. O molt divine Kate. 
5zro. O moſt prophane coxcombe. 
Dum. By heaven the wonder of a mortall eye. 
Bir. By carth ſhe isnor, corporall, there youlye. 
Dam. Her Amber haires for foule hath amber coted. 
Bir. An Amber coloured Raven was well noted. 
Dum, As upright asthe Cedar. 


Bir, Stoope I fay, her ſhoulder is with- child; 
Dam. As faireas day. 


Bir, 1 as ſome dayes, but then no ſunne mult ſhine. 
Dam. O that 1 bad my wiſh ? 
Leng. And I had mine. 
| Ks. And mine too good I ord, 
. Bw. Amer, ſo I had mine: Isnot that a good word ? 
|. Dum. T would forget her, buta Fever ſhe 
81s 1n my bloud, and will remembred be. 


il. Bi. A Fever in your bloud ! why then inciſion 


| 


A. IE 4 w_ \ he _w 


Would let her out in Sawcers, ſweet miſprifion. _ | . 
Dam, Once more Ile read the OdethatIhaye write . 
Bir. Once more Ile marke how Love can varry Wits 


Dwumainereades his Soune.' 


On a day, alacke the day. : we or | 
Love, whoſe Month #4 every, May, 
Spied a bloſſome paſſing faire, 

F lajing in the wanton are; - . | 
Through th: Velvet, keaves the wind, 
e All anſceve, canpaſſage find.. . 

That the Lover. fucke to WEBSTr Sow, 1: 
wiſh'd buvfolfe the beawem braath, + 
Are (quoth he) thy checkes may blow, * . 
Ayre, would [ might trimmpbſ0«. | 

But alacke my baud # ſworne, 

Ne're to plucke thee from thy throne: 

Vow alacke for :yamth nnneet®; 

Yonth ſo apt toplucke aſwert. 

Doe not callit ſmne mm me, 

That 1 am forſwarne for thee. 

T box for whons love wonld:ſwrare, 

Iuno but an fthiip were; 

e-tnd de binjelfafar love, 

Tarning miriall for thy Luve, 


This will I end, and ſomething elfe-moreplaine. 
That ſhail exprefle my true-loves faſting paine, 
O would the King, Birone, and Longavile, 
Were Lovers too, ill to example 1l], 
Would from my torchead wipe a perjur'd note : 
For none offend, where all alikedoe dote. 

Long. Dumaine,thy Loveis farre from charity, 
That1n Loves gricfedefir' it ſociety : 
You may looke pale, .but I ſhould bluſh I know, 


| To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 


King. Come fir, youbluſh : as his, your caſe is ſuch, 
Youctud at him, offending twiceas much. 
You doe not love aria? Longanle, 
Did never Sonnet for her ſake compile z 
Nor never lay his wreathed armecs athwart 
His loving boſome, to keepe downe his heart- 
I had beenecloſely ſhrowded in thisbuſh, . 
And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh- 
I heard your guilty Rimes, obſeru'd your faſhion 
Saw. ſighes recke from you, noted well your paſſion. 
Aye me, ſayes one! O /ove, the other cries! 
Her haires were Gold, Criſtall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradiſe breake faith and troth, 
And Jove for your Love would infringe an oath. 
W hat will Biroze ſay when that he ſhall heare 
A faith infringed, which ſuch a zeale did {weare- 
How will he ſcorne? how will he ſpend his wit ? 
How will hetriamph, leape, and laugh ar it ? 
For all the wealth that ever I did ſee, 
I would not have him know ſo much by me. 

Bir. Now ſtep 1 forth to whip hypocrilie. 
Ah good my Liedge, I pray rhee pardon me. 
Good heart, W hat grace haſt thou thus to reprove 
Theſe wormes for loving, that are molt in love? 
Your eyes doe make no couches in your teares- 
Thereis no certaine Princeſſe that appeares, 
You'll notbe perjur'd,*tis a hatefull rhu.g: 
Tuſh, none but Minſtrels like of Sonnetting- 
But are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you not 


ue 


_ 
o 
>» Cn ME Aw Sun 
. 


, 


a —————_ i. —_—__ uh —— 
—_ ——— dna. i. A. 


PACKIT TRY ww LR RI N FAY" a 


I EEE 


£44. L Loves Labours tos. 


a... 


0” IO PIER yy 


All three of you; robethas much oreſhot 2? ——» | Bir. Sweet Lords, fweet Lovers; O let us imbrace: ,jMyerfeet 
| You fold his Moth; che King your Moth did ſee : As true we areasficth and bioud can be ©» 1 Dan. 
; Bat VaBeamedoe find ineach ofthree, \ .+ + }Þ TheSca will ebbe and flow, heaven will ſhew his ficenMThe firs 
; O whar a Scene of fool'ry haye I ſcene, Youngdlouddath not obey an old decree. Kin. 
| Ofſighes, of grones, of forrow,-and of teen: - We cannotcroſle the cauſe why weare borne : © Bir. 
: O me, with what ſtri& patience havel ſar, Therefore of all hands muſt webe forſworne. MM kn 
' Toſee a King tranformedtox'Gnat?. .' 7 King. What, did thefe rent lines ſhew ſome love of 
| Toſce great Herewlis whip ins a Gigge, thine?” > (Realm i" Dan 
And profound Salomertuningalygge? | Fir. Did they; quoth you > Who ſeesthe heavenly "iy" p,ve 
And Ne#for play at puſh+pin wittrthe boyes, That (likea rude.and ſavage man of Inde.) Wome) 
| And Cruttiche Fyme ng at idletoyes. At the firſt opening of the gorgeous Eaſt, Ss 
| Wherelies thy griefe? O tell me good Dumaine. Bowes not his vaſlall head, and ſtrooken blind, Ml 2s. 
| And gentle Longavile\where lyesthy paine ? - Kiſſes the bale ground with obedient breaſt? MU Havca 
| And where my Liedges?allaboutthe breſt. W hat peremptory Eage-ſighted eye Wl Conſfid 
A Candle hog{þ+> oa nun ten Dareslooke uponthe heaven of her brow, Tofaſt 
Kin. Toobitteristhy jeſt; - That isnot blinded by her Majeſty ? IM Flat fr 
Are we betrayed thusto thy over-view ? Kiv. What zeale; whit fury, hath inſpir'dthee nontlqy, C: 
Bir, Not you by mezbut-I betrayedto you. My Love (her Miltris) is a gracious Moone, I} And ab 
I that atn honeſt, I thachold-ir- finne ets { She (an attending Starre) ſcarce ſecne a light. 
To breake the voy Iam ingaged in; LoL Bir. My cyesare then noeyes, nor 1 Birone. . 
| I am betrayed by keeping company: - O, but for my Love, day would turne tonight, 
Wirth men, like menw#\ftranginconſtancy. Of all complexions the cul'd ſoveraignty, 
When {hall you-ſeemme write a thingiin rime? Doe meet as ata faire in her faire checke, 
| Or grone for Joaze ? or ſpend a minutes time, Where ſeverall Worthies make one dignity, 


| in pruning me, whey ſhall you heare that I will praiſe a | Where nothing wants, that want it ſelte dorh ſecke, 
| hand, a foot, a face,aneye :a gate;aſtate,abrow, a breſt, | Lend me the flonriſh of all gentle tongues, 
{ a walte, a lcgge, a limme. Fye'painted Rethoricke, O ſhe needs itnor, 


Kin. Soft, Whither away ſofaſt? - To things of (ale, atellers praiſe belongs : 
A true man, oratheefe, that gallops:ſo. She pailes praite, then praiſe too ſhort doth blot. 
Bir. I poſt from Love, good Lover tet me go. A withered Hermite, hveſcore winters wortic, 
wt . Mighc ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye : 
;-  Emter Jaquenetta, and (lowne. Bcauty doth varniſh Age, asif new borne, 
[4que. God bleſſe the King. | And gives the Crutch the Cradles infancy. 
Kin, W hat Preſent haſt thou there ? O tis rhe Sunne thar maketh all things ſhine. 
Clo. Some certaine treaſon: | | King. By heaven, thy Love is blacke as Lbony- 
Kin, .W hat makes'treaſon heere ? Bir. Is Ebony like her 2 O word divine? 
Clo, Nay it makesnothing ſir. A wife of ſuch wood werefelicity. 
] MK, Ifit marrenothing neither, O who can giveanoth? Where is abooke ? 
Thetreaſon and yon go in peace together. ThatI may ſweare beauty doth beauty lacke, 
Taque, 1 befeech your Grace letthis Letter be read, If that ſhe learne not of her eye to looke : 
| Our perſon miſdoubts it : it was treaſon he ſaid. No face is faire that is not full ſo blacke. 
i Kin. Biroze,reade it over. Hereades the Letter. | Kin. Oparadoxe, blacke is the badge of hell, 
{ Where had thou it. | The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole of nigh : 
laque, Of Coftard. And beauties creſt becomes the heavens well. I lnlead 
Kin. Where hadſtthou it ? - Bir. Divels ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpirits ot light MW Such 6 
Coft. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. O it inblacke my Ladies browes be dcckr, | Ofbe: 
Kin. How now,what is in you? why doſtthou tear it? | It awurnes, that painting an vſurping haire | Other 
Bir. Atoy my Liedge, atoy : your grace needs not | Should raviih doters with a falſe atpect : And 
feare it. And therefore is ſhe borne ro in: ke black e, fairc- Searce 
Long. It did move him to paſſion, and therefore let's | Hei favour turnes the faſhion of ilic Jayes, But Li 
heare 1t, F or native blond iscounted painting now 3: | - || Lives: 
Dum. It 1s Birones writting, and heere 15 his name. And therefore red that would avoyd diſpiallc, But w 
Bir. Ahyou whoreſon loggerhead, you were borne Paints it (elfe blacke, to imitate her brow. - IN Courf 
| to doe me ſhame. Dur, To lookelike her are Chimny-!wecpers blacke. dp 
Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confefle, I confeſſe. Lon. And ſince her time, are Colliers counted bright\R Ahoy! 
King. What ? King. And Aethiops of their {\v ect complcx100 Cr: Ki: raddl 
Zir, That youthree fooles, lackt me foolc, to make Dum. Darkeneeds no Candlesnow,for darke 15 light \N A Lov 
| up the meſle. | Bir. Your miſtreſſes dare never come 1n raine, ALoy 
j He, he, and you :and you my Liedge, and I, For fear- their colours ſhould be waſht away- . | Wher 
Arepicke-purſes in Love, and we deſerve to dyc. Kin, *Tvere good yours did : for firto tell you pla |YlLoyes 
Odiſmiſſe thisaudience, and I ſhall tell you more. Ile find a fairer face not waſhtto day. Then: 
Dam. Nowthe number 1s even. Bir. 1le prove her faire, or talke ill dooms-day Nhert-FYlLoge, 
Bir. True, true, we are foure: will theſe Turtles be Kin. No Divell will fright theethen fo much as 1k | For 
gone ? Dum. I never knew man hold vile (tuffe ſodeere- , | Still © 
Kin. Hence firs, away. (Exit. Lox, Loake, here's thy love;my footand her face (CG Mgt; 


Clo. Walkeaſide the true folkeand let the tray tors tay. Fir. Oif the ſtreets were paned with thine eyes, -xel Asbri 
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WM terfeerwere much too dainty for ſuch tread. | 
1 Dm. O vile, then as ſhe goes what upward lyes? 
ll The ftreet ſhould ſce as ſhe walk'd over head. 
i X65». But what of this, are we not all in love ? 
- Fir. Nothing fo ſurc,and thereby all forſworne. 
MM Kin Then leave this chat, and good Bireonenuw prove 
of Ourloving lawfull, and our faith not torne. | 
Daw. I marry there, ſome flattery for this evill. 
/ i Long. O ſomeauthority how to proceed, | 
1 Somerrickes, ſome quillers, how to cheat the divell. 
. WW Dam. Some falve for perjury. 
Ml Zi. O 'tis more then neede. 
Haveat you then atfeRtions menat armes, | 
© Confider what you firſt did ſweare unto : 
Wl Tofaſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee no woman : 
| Flat treaſon gainſt the Kingly fate of youth- 
WO Say, Can you faſt ? your ſtomackes are too young : 
-! And abſtinence ingenders maladies. | 
| And wherethat you have vow'd to ſtudy (Lords) 
Wl Io chat cach of you have forſworne his Booke- 
ll Can you ſill dreame and pore, and thereon looke? 
Wl For when would you my Lord, or you, or you, 
- | Have found the ground of ſtudies exceilence, 
MW Without the beauty of a womans face ; 
\ | From womens eyes this Doarine Iderive, 
Wl They are the Ground, the Bookes, the Academs, 
Wl From whence doth ſpring the rrue Promerhean fire. 
Why, univerfall plodding, poyſons up 
The nimble ſpirits in the arteries, 
As motion and long during ation tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the trayailer. 
| Now for not looking ona womans face, 
You have 1n that for{worne the uſe of eyes : 
And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your vow. 
For where isany Author in the world, 
Taches ſuch beauty asa womans eye : 
Learning is but an adjundt to our ſelfe, 
And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 
Then when our ſelves we ſce in Ladieseyes, 
Doe we not likewiſe ſee our learning there ? 
One have made a Vow to ſtudy, Lords, 
And inthat vow we have forſworne our Bookes : 
for when would you ( my Leige) or you, or you? | 
" || Inleaden contemplation have found our 
bin | | wch ficry Numbersas the prompting eyes, 
I Ofbeauties tutors have inrich'd you with : 
| Other flow Artsintircly keepe thebraine : 
Andtherefore finding barraine praQtizers, | 
Karce ſhew a harvelt of their heavy toyle- 
butLove firſtlearned in a Ladies eyes, 
Livesnot alone immured in the braine : 
but with the motion of all clements, 
|} Courſes as ſwift as thought in every power 
lacks Wl Ang oz 5 YP Y 
- tt |, _BVeS to every power adouble power, 
1" Above their funRions and their offices» 
my addesa precious ſecing to the eye : 
1" || A Loy i 
ers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind. 
ALoverscare will heare the loweſt ſound. 
= When the {uſpicioushead of theft is ſtopr, 
? vi fecling 1s more ſoftand ſenſible, 
ere. |; 2 are thetender hornes of Cockled Snayles. 
s Che. p75 tongue proves dainty Bahu, grofſe in taſte, 
| T Tour » 15net Lo a Hercules ? 
«M6 <ng trees inthe Heſperides. 
Gu las Sphine, as ſweet and muſicall, 
' Herlf| Light Apoll's Lute, ſtrung with his haire. 


A 


| Asbright Apolt's Lute, ſtrung with his hare. 


And when Love ſpeakes, the voyce of all the gods, 
Make heaven drowſiewiththe harmony. 

Never durſt Poet toucha pen to write, 
Vncull his Inke were tempred with Loves ſighes : 
O then hislines would raviſh ſavage cares; 

And plant in Tyrants mild kugility, 

From womens eyesthis doctrineI derive. 

They ſparcle ſtill the right Pometheas fire, 

They are the Bookcs, the Arts, the Academes, 
Thar ſhew, containe, and nonriſhall the world. 
Elſe none ar all in ought proves excellent. 

Then fooles you were theſe womep to for{weare i 


Or keeping what is ſworne, you will prove fooles. 


For Wiſedomes ſake (a word that all men love) 
Or for Loves ſake, a word that loves all men. 
Or for Mens ſake, the author of theſe Women: 
Or Womensſake, by whom we men are men, 


| Let us once looſe our oathes to find our ſelves, 


Orelſe we looſe our ſelves, to keepe our oathes ; 
Itisreligion to be thus forſworne. 
For Charity it ſelfe fulfills the Law : 
And who can ſever love from Charity? 
Kix. Saint Cxpidrhen, and Souldicrs to the field. 


Bir. Advance your ſtandards, and upon them Lords. 


Pell, mell, downe with them ; but be tirſt advis'd, 
Inconfliſh thar you getthe Sunne of them. 


Lon. Now to plaine dealing, Lay theſe glozes by, 


Shall we reſolvero wooe thele girles of France? 


Kin. And winne them too, therefore let usdeviſe, 


Some entertainment for them intheir Tents. 


| Bir. Firſt from the Parke let us condutthemthither, 
Then homeward every man attach the hand 


Ofhis faire Miftrefle, in the afternoone 

We will with ſome {trange paſtime ſolace them : 
Such asthe ſhortneſle of the time can ſhape, 

For Revels, Dances, Maskes, and merry houres, 


Fore-runne faire Love, ſtrewing her way with flowres. 


Kin. Away, away, notime ſhall be omitted, 
Thar will be time,and may by us be fitted. 


Bir, Alone, alone ſowed Cockell, reap'd no Corne, 


And Iuſtice alwayes whirles in equall meaſure : 


L1 
If ſo, our Copper buyes no better treaſure: 


E xeunt. 


gut Wenches may prove plagues to men forl[worne, 


Aﬀus Quartus. 


Enter the Pedant, Curate, and Dull, 


Peaa. Satis quid [ufficit 


Cur. I praiſe God for you ſir, your reaſons at dinner 
have beene ſharpe and ſententious:pleaſant without fcur- 
rillity, witty without affecation ,augacious without 1m» | 

udency, learned without opinion, and ſtrange without 
beret : I did conuerſethis quondarm day with a compa- 
nion of the Kings, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 


Don Adriano de Armatho. 


Ted. Novi hominum tanguan te, His humour is lofty, 
| his diſcourſe peremptory : his tongue filed, his eye am- 
bitious, his gate majefticall, and his generall bebav1- | 
our vaine, ridiculous, and thraſonicall. He isroo picked, | 
too ſpruce, too affeRed, too odde,as it were, too pere- | 


(nat. 


grinate, as I may call it. | 
| M 2 


F 


| 
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Loves Labour's boft. 


_ Carat, A moſtſingular and choiſe Epithat, 


Draw ont his Table-hooke. 
Ped. He draweth outthe thred of his verboſity, fi- - 


| ner then the ſtaple of Ris atgument. I abhor ſuch pha- 


naticall phantafims, ſuch infociable and poynt deviſe 
companions, ſuch rackers of ortagriphy; as to ſpeake 
dout fine,when he ſhould ſay doubt; det, when he ſhould 
pronounce debt; de bt, nor det: he clepeth a Calfe, 


| Caute : halfe, haufe :neighbour vocatwr nebour; neigh a- 


breviatedne : this isabhominable, which he would call 
abhominable : it infinuateth meof infamy : neivtehgs do- 


; me, to make franticke, lunaticke ? 


Cura. Lan deo, beng intelligo. ; 
Peda, Bome boon for boon preſcian, alittle ſcarch , 'twall 


1 ſerve. 


Enter Brag gart, Boy. 


(rat. Uides-ne quis venit ? 

Peda, Video, & gandio. 

Br 7 « Chirra. 

Pear. Qnare Chirra, not Sirra ? 

Prog Men of peace well incountred. 

Pear, Moſt tnullitary fir, falutation, | 
Boy. They have beene at a great feaſt of Languages, 

and ſtole the ſcraps. 
Clow. O they have liv'd long on the almes-basket of 


words. I marvell thy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, 
for thou art notſo long by the head -as honorificabilitu- 


| dinitatibus : Thouart eaſier (wallowed then a flapdra- 


ON « 
. Page. Peace, the pcale begins. 
Brag. Mounſier, are you not lettered ? 
Fage. Yes, yes, he teaches boyes the Horne-booke : 
What is Ab ſpeld backward with the horne on his head ? 
Pear. Ba, preritia witha horne added. 
Pag. Ba moſt {cely Sheepe, witha horne: you heare his 
learning. 
Ped, uu qu, thou Conſonant ? 
Pag. Thelaſtof the five Vowels if You repeat them, 


| or the fift if 1. 


Ped. I will repeatthem : a el. 
Pag. The Sheepe, the other two concludes it ou. 
Brag. Now by the falt wave of the mediterancum, a 


] ſweet tutch,aquicke venewe of wit,{nip ſnap,quicke and 


home, it rejoyceth my intelle, true wit. 
| ha Offered by a child to an old man ; which is wit- 
old. 

Peaa. What is the figure? What isthe figure ? 

Page. Hories. 

Peada. Thou diſputes't like an Infant : goe whip thy 
Gigpe. 

Fax. Lend me your Horne to make one, and I will 
wi about your Infamy vn citaa gigge of a Cuckolds 

Orne. 

Clow. And I had but one penny in the world , thou 
ſhouldſt have it to buy Ginger bread : Hold, there 1s the 
very Remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou halfpenny 
| pu of wit,thou Pidgeon-egge of difcretion. Oand the 

cavens were {o pleaſed, that thou wert but my Baſtard ; 
What a joyfull father wouldſt thou make me ? Goe to, 
thou haſt it ad dugil, at the fingers ends, as they lay. 

Peda. Oh 1 ſmell falſe Latine, dwnghel for vuguem. 

Brad. . Artſ-man preambulat, we will be ſingled from 
the barbarous. Doc you not educate youth at the Charg- 
houſeonthe top of the Mountaine ? 

Peas, Or Monsthe hull. 


| 


oy ; 


Brag. At your ſweet pleaſure, for the Mountaine, * 
Peda. I doe ſans queſtion. | | Y 
Brag. Sir,itis the Kings moſt ſweet pleafure and # 
feAion, to congratulate the Princeſſeat her Pavilion, j 
the poſteriors of this day, which the rude multitute 
the after-noone. | | : 
Ped. The pofterioy of the day, moſt generous fir, is 1 
ble, congruent, and meaſurable for the after-noone: th 


. \ G Ro 
werd is wellculd, choiſe, ſweet, and apt I doe aſſureyolliy |. ” 
ſir, Idoeaflure. "Ml || as 


Brag. Sir, the King isa noble Gentleman, and my full. 
miljar, I docaſſure ye very good friend: for whatizlMl | 
ward betweene us, let it paſſe. I doe beſcech thee wi 
member thy curteſie, I beſeech thee apparell thy heal 
and among other importnnate ahd moſt ſerious deſigns | 
and of great import indeed too : but let that paſle, fort. 
muſt tell thee it will pleaſe his Grace (by the wodld)iifl 1 
ſometime to leane upon my poore ſhoulder, and withiiſh} 
his royall finger thus dally with my excrement, with aylll 
muſtachio ; but ſweet heart let that paſſe. By the wall 
| I recount no fable, ſome certaine ſpeciall honours oli 
pleaſcth his Greatneſſe to impart to eArmado aSouldigyl 
a man of travell, that hath ſeene the world : but let thall in 


paſſe; the very all of all is : butſweet heart, I doe ini.4 £: 
plore ſecrecy, that the King would have me preſent tell Be 
Princefſe ({weet chucke) with ſome delightful oftentslll 1: K 


tion, or ſhow, or pageant, or anticke, or fire-worke:|iſſ The 


Now, underſtanding that the Curate and your ſweet ele  R 
are goodat ſuch eruptions, and ſodaine breaking out-of}isl | -X 
myrth (as it were) I have acquainted you withall, tothe} \ £8 
end to crave your aſſiſtance. | HE: 

Peda, Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the Nine Wor-MW.1 ® 
thies. Sir Holofernes, as concerning ſome entertainment|M ||: # 
of time, ſome ſhow in the poſterior of this day, to be] || Bat 
rendred by our affiſtantsat the Kings command : andthisjfl Þ'W 


molt gallant, illuſtrate and learned Gentleman, betor] 
the Princefle : Ifay none ſo fit as to preſent the Nut] 
Worthies. | x 

Curat. Where will you find men worthy cnoughto 
preſent them ? 

Peda. Toſua, your ſelfe : my felfe, and this gallant ger 
tleman Indas Machabens ; this Swaine (becauſe of bi 
great limme or joynt) ſhall paſſe Powpey tne great, vl 
Page Hercules. | | A 

Brag. Pardon fir, error : He is not quantity enough|l | 
for that Worthiesthumbe, hc isnor !o bg as the end 

his Club. 

] Peda, Shall I haveaudience ? he ſhall preſent Hero 
tes in minority ; his enter and «exit fall be ſirangling | 
| 


Snake ; and T will have an Apology tor that purpoſe. 
Pag. Anexcellent device: {c if any of the audicnd 
hiſſe, you may cry, Well done Hercules, now thou ar 
ſheſt the Snake ; that is the way to make an offcace gt 
cious, though few have the grace to doe it. 
Brag. For the reſt of the Worthies ? 
Peaa, I will play three my {elfe, 
Pas. Thrice worthy Gentieman. 
Brag. Shall I tell youa thing ? 
Peda, Weattend. 
Brag. Wewill have, 
beſeech you follow. "i 
Ped. Viagood-man Dull,thou haſt {ſpoken no worei 
this while. 5 
Dul. Nor underſtood none neither fir. lt 
Ped. Alone, we will employ thee. _ , 
Dll. Tle make one in a dancz, or ſo: or 1 will py 
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onthe raber to the Worthies,an& lettheth dance the hey- 
} - Ped, Moſt Dul, honeſt Dal, toour ſport away. Ex5:- 


EF | Emter Princeſſe, and Ladies. 
, lf 7:58. Sweet hearts, we ſhall be rich ere we depart, 
Jffairivgs comethus plentifully in. ; 
a Lady wal'dabout with Diamonds :looke you; what 1 
| have from the loving King. TE | 
| Roſs. Madam, came nothing elſe along with that ? 
yall 1- Prin. Nothing butthis : yesas muchlove in Rime, 
"i | as would be cram'd upina ſheet of paper 

fl 1 Writ on both ſides the leafe, margent and all, 
nl | That he was faine to ſeale on (psds name. | 

ll 1. Roſa. That was the way to make his god-head wax : 
4:8 {| For he hath beene five thouſand yeeres a boy- 

i | Kath. 1, anda ſhrewd unhappy gallowes too. | 

all | Ze. You'll ne're betricnds with him,a kild your ſiſter. 
WE |. Keh, He made her melancholy, ſad, and heavy, 
168- }And fo ſhe died : had the beene light like you, 
vl {Offach a merry nimble ſtirring ſpirit, 
all She might a beene a Grandani ere ſhe died. 
5 Andſo may you : For a light heart lives long. 


= Y 
” 
.£ 


WM | Kat. You'llmarrethe light by taking it inſnuffe : 
£1 7 Therefore le darkely end the argument. 

ll Roſe Looke what youdoe, youdoe it ſtill 1th darke. 
7] Kar. Sodoenot you, for youarea light Wench. 
| Roſe, Indeed 1 waigh nor you, and therefore light. 
| . Xs, You waigh me nor, O that's you care not for me. 
4 Ref. Great reaſon : for paſt care, 1s ſtillpalt care. 

+: Zrex. Well bandicd both, aſet of Wit well played. 
x | Bat Roſa/ine, you have a Favour too ? 
MM Who ſent it ?2and what is it ? 

W | of. I wovid you knew. 
1 Andif my face were but as faire as yours, 
My Favour were as great, be witneſffethis. 
1 Nay, 1 have Verſes too, I thanke Birone, 
The numbers true, and were the numbring too, 
{iwercthe faireſt goddefſe on the ground. 
Tam compar'd to twenty thouſand faires. 
1 Ohehath drawne my piQtore in his letter. 
1 Prin, Any thing like? 
| fo. Muchin the letters, nothing inthepraiſe. 
Prue. Beautcous as Incke : a good concluſion. 
, Rat, Faixeasatext B. ina Coppy booke. 
: Roſe Warepentils. How ? let me not dye your debtor, 
to red Dominicall, my golden letter. 
| Othar your face were full of Ocs. | 
þ Pres. A Pox of that jeſt, and I beſhrew 
[Kt Katherme, what was ſent to you 
e gr3 | | From faire Damaine?, 
. Kath, Madam, thisGlove. 
| Prin, Did he notſend you twaine ? 
"Rath, Yes Madam : and moreover, 
Some thouſand V erſes of afaithfull Lover 
Ab age tranflation of hypoctilie, 
| Vildly compil'd, profound fimplicity. = 
Mer, This, an theſe Pearls, to me ſent 
Theletter 1Stooleng by halfe a mile. 
Ton Ithinke no eſſe : Doft thounot with in heart 
| theChaine were longer, and the Letter ſhort? _ 
| Mer. T, or I would theſe hands might never part. 

Prin. Weare wiſe girlestomocke our Lovers fo, 
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all Shrowes : 


Longavile. 
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5 4. Roſa. What's your darke meaning moule, of this light | 
i word? | 
1 Kh. A light condition in a beauty darke. 
{.-Roſa. Weneed more light to find your meaning out. 


k 


— 
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| I ſhould havefear'd her, had ſhe beene a 


Roſa. 


4. They are worſe foolesto purchaſc mocking fo. 
That ſame Biroveile rortureerel goc. ng 
O that I knew he were but in by th'weeke, 


How I would make him fawne; and beg, and ſecke, 
And wait the ſeaſon, andoþſervethe times, 
And ſpend hisprodigall witsin booteleSrimes. 
And ſhape his ſervicealltomy beheſts, 
And make him proud to make me proud with jets. 
50 pertaunt like would I o'reſway his ſtate, 
Thar he ſhould be my foole; and I hisfate. 
Prin. None arc ſo ſurely Gaoght, whenthey are catcht, 
As Wit turn'd foole: folly in Wiſcdome hatch'd, | 
Hath wiſedomes warrant, and the helpe of Schoole, 
And Wits owne grace togracea learned Foole ? 
Koſ. The bloud of yourh burnes not with ſuch exceſle, 
AsSgravities revolt to wantoneſle. 
ar. Folly infooles beares not ſo ſtrong anote, 
As fool 'ryinthe Wiſe, when Wit doth dote : 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
Toprove by Wit, wotth in ſimplicity. 
Emer Boyet. | 
Prin, Heere comes Boyer, and mirth in his face. 
Boy. O T am ſtab'd with laughter, Wher's her Grace? 
Prin, Thy newes Bayer ? 
"Boy. Prepare Madame, prepare. 
Arme Wenchesarme, incopnters mounted are, 
Againſt your Peace, Love dothapproach, diſguis'd : 
Armed 1n arguments, you'll beſupriz'd. 
Maſter your Wirs, ſtand in your owne defence, 
Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flyc hence. 
Prin. Saint Dennis, to S. Cupid : What are they, 
Thar chargetheir breath againſt us? Say ſcout ſay. 
Boy. Vnder the coole ſhade of a Siccamore, \ 
Tthought to cloſe mine eyesſome halfean houre : 
'When loe tointerrupt my purpos'd reſt, 
Toward that ſhade I might behold addreſt, 


\ The King and his Companions : warily 
| I ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, 


And over-heard, what you ſhall over-heare - 
That by and by diſguisd they will be heere. 
Their Herald isa pretty knaviſh Page: .. 
That well by heart bath con'd his embaſſage, 


| Action and accent did they teach him therc, 


Thus muſt thouſpeake,and thus thy body beare- 

And everand anon they madea doubt, 

Preſence majeſticall would put him out : 

For quoth the King, an Angell ſhall thou ſee : 

Yet feare not thou, but ſpeake audacipully. 

The Boy reply'd, an Angell is not evill : "IG 
evill. 


With thatall laugh'd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder, 
Making the bold wagge by their praiſes bolder. 
One rub'd his elboethas, and flecr'd, and ſwore, 
A bgter ſpeech wasnever ſpoke before. 
Another with his finger, and his thumb, 
- Cry'd 244, we will doo't, come what will come. 
The third he caper'd and cried, All goes well. 
The fourth turn'd onthe toe, and downe he fell : 
Withthat they all did tumble on theground, 
With ſuch a zealous laughter ſo profound, 
That in this ſpleene ridiculous appeares, : 
To checke their folly paſſions, ſolemne teares. 
Prin, Butwhat, but whar, come they to viſitus? 
Boy. They doe, they doe ; andare apparel'd thus, 
Like M»ſcovites, or Ruſſians, or I gellcs 
Their purpoſe isto parlee, to court, and dance, 
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Andevery one his Love-feat will advance, 
Vnto his {everall Miſtreſſe : which they'll know 
By favours ſeverall, which rhey did beſtow. 
Prin, And will they ſo ? the Gallants ſhall be tasket : 
| ForLadics ; we will every one be maskt, - 0 
And nota man ofthem ſhall hayethe grace 
Deſpight of {ute,to lee a Ladies face. 
Hold Roſatine, this Favour thou ſhalt weare, 
And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 
Hold, takethon this my ſweet, and give methine, 
| Seſhall Bironetake me for Roſaline. 
And change your Fayours too, ſo ſhall your Loves 
Wooecontrary, deceiv'd by theſeremoves. _ 
| Foſs, Come on then, weare the favours moſt in ſight. 
Kath. Butin this changing, What is your intent e 
Prin, The effeR of my intcut isto crofle thetrs : 
{ They doe itbut in mocking merriment, 
And mocke for mocke is onely my intent. 
Their feverall counſels they unboſome ſhall, 
ToLoyes miſtooke, and ſobe mockt withall. 
Vpon the next occaſion that we mcete, 
With Vifſages diſplayed to talke and greete. 
Ro(a. Bur ſhall we dance, if they deſire ustoo t? 
Pris. No, to the death we will not movea foor, 
Nor to their pen'd ſpeech render we no grace : 
But whule 'tis ſpoke, each turne away her face. 
; Bog. Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart, 
And quite divorce his memory from his part, 
Prix. Therefore I doc it, and I make no doubt, 
The reſt will ne're come in, if he be out, 
There's no fuch ſport, as ſport by ſport orethrowne : 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne, 
So ſhall we ſtay mocking entended game, 
And they wellmockt, depart away with ſhame. Sound. 
Boy. The Trumpet ſounds, be maskt, the maskers 
COME. 


I 


| Enter Tlack moores with muſicke, the Buy with a fpeech, 
and the reft of the Lords diſqniſed. 


Page. Allhaile, th: richet Beauties on the earth. 
Bir, Beauties no richer then rich Taffata. 
Pay. eA boly parcell of the faireſt dames that ever turn'd 
their backes to mortall viewes. 
The Ladies turne their backes to him» 
Bir. Their eyes villaine, their cyes. 
Pag. That ever turn'd their eyes to mortall viewes, 
Out 
Bzr, True, out indeed. 
| Pag. Onutof your favours heavenly ſpirit vouchſafe 
| 2\ pt to bebold. 
' Bir. Oncetobchold, rogue. 
Pag. Once to behold with your Sunne beamed eyes, 
With your Sunnebeamed eyes. | 
Bir. They will notanſwer to that Epythtte, 
You were beſt call it Daughter-beamedeyes. 
| Pag. They doc natmarke we, andthat brings me out, 
'Bzr. Isrhis your perfeAneſſe ? be gon you rogue, 
Roſa. W hat wouldtheſe ſtrangers? 
| Know their minds Boyer. 
If they doe ſpeake our language, *tis our wall 
That ſome plaine man recounttheir purpoſes. 
Know whatthy would ? 
Boy. What would you withthe Princes ? 
Bir. Nothing but peace, and ron viſitation. 


. 


To treada Meaſure withyou onthe . 
To tread a Meaſure with youon this graſle. 


Is inone mile? If they have meaſur'd many, 
The meaſure then of one is cally told. 


And many miles: the Princeſſe bids you tell, 
How many inches doth fill up one mule ? 


Hoy. She heares her ſelfe. 

Reſa. How many weary ſteps, 
Of many weary mules you have ore-gone, 
Are nambred in the travell of one mule ? 


Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 

That we maydoe it ſtill withoutaccompt. 
Vouchfafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
Thatwe (like ſavages) may worſhip it. 


ftranged ? 
changed? 
it : Our cares youchſate ite | 


Kin. But your legges ſhould doe it, 
Ref. Since you are 


Kin. Why take you handsthen? 
Roſa.- Onely to part friends. 
Roſa. We canafford no more at ſuchapricc- 


Roſa. Your abſence onely. 
Kin, That can never be. 


Twice to your Viſor, and halfe once to yous 


Roſ. In privatethen. 
Ks. lam beſtpleaſ'd with that. 


There's halfea dozen ſweets. 


Te play no more with you. 
Bir. One word inſecret,- 
Prin, Let it notbe ſweet. 


| Rof. What would they, fay they ? 
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Bir. Thou greev'it my gall; 


Boy. Nothing bur peace, and gentle viſitation. . . 11 
Roſa. Why that they have, and bid them ſo be gone, / 
Bey. Sheſayes you have it, and you may be gone, - 
Km. Say'to her we have meaſur'd many miles, 


- Boy. They ſay thatthey have ineaſur'd many am 


Roſa. lItisnotſo. Askethera how many inches 
Boy. It tocome hither, you have meaſur'd miles, 


Bir, Tell her we meaſure them by weary ſteps.) y 7 q 
Bir. We number nothing that we ſpend for you, 4 | 


Roſa. My face is but a Moone andclouded too. i" 
Kin, Bleſſed are clouds, to doe asſuch clouds doe. - Wit A 
Vouchſafe bright Moone, and theſe thy ſtarresto hin} Li 
(T hoſeclouds removed) upon our watery eyne, Mil. 
Roſa. O vaine pericioner, bega greater matter, MW} 
Thou now requetts but Mooneſnine in the waters «WJ As 3 
Kin, Then 11 our meaſure, vouchſafe but one changg, 1 ( 
Thou bidſt mg beg, this begging isnot ſtrange. - 1 '} A 
. Roſa. Play muſickethen 3 nay you mult doe it ſoon If | Sect 
Not yet no dance : thus change1 like the Moone, I 
Kin. Will you not dance : How:coine you thus oil | 


Kin, Yet (till ſhe is the Moone, and I the Man: 
Roſa. The mulicke playes, vouchſafe ſome motion 


gers,and come here by c 
We'll not be nice, take hands, we will not dance. 


Curtſie ſweet hearts, and ſo the Meaſure ends. 
Kin. More meaſure ofthis meaſure, benot nice. 


Xis.Priſe your ſelves then : what buyes your compa 


Roſa.: Then cannot we be bought: and ſoadue, 
Kin. If you deny to dance, let's. hold more chat. 
Bir. White handed Miſtris, one ſweet word withtht 
Prin, Hony,and Milke, and Suger :thereis threes” 
Bir. Nay then twotreyes, and if you grow ſonce © 
Methegline, Wort, and Malmſey ; well runne dice: 


| Prin, Seventh ſweet aduc, ſince you can cog, 
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Roſe. You tooke the Movne at full, but now ſheth(l | 3: 
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F Mar. Nameit. | 
Daw. FaircLady : 


i reyontbarfor yourfaire Lady 


- WW { Asmuch inprivate; and Ile bid adieu. 
| Mar. What, was your vizard made withouta tongue? 
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a ) 'Þ* Bir. By heaven, all dry beaten with pure ſcoftc. 


8} Prim. Twenty adicus my frozen Muſcovits. 
| Aretheſe the breed of wits ſo wondredart ? 


1 | - 297+ Tapers they are, with:your ſiveet breathes putt | 
| [| ug 


| Will chey not (thinke you) hang themſelves to night ? 
] Orever but in vizards ſhow their taces : 
| This pert Birove was our of count'nance quite. 
| Roſe O ! They were ali in lamentable caſes. 
| The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 


{:2mcdiately they will againe be heere 


i bhey will dilgefſt this harſh indignity. 


| Calfe ? 


- 
td. 26x 0. ” 


” Fy 


{ Willyou give hornes chaſt Lady ? Doe not ſo. 
' " Her. Then dye a Calfe before your hornes doc grow. 


4 Lox. One word in private with youre I dye. 


1 As is the Razors edge, inviſible : 
196, 1-1 Cutting a ſmaller haire then may be ſcene, 

4 01 Above the ſenſe of ſence ſoſenlible : 

i | Seetneth their conference, their conceits have wings, 
1 { Flerter then arrows bullets, wind,thought,ſwitter things 
vi} #2 Notone word more my maides,breake off, breake 


Nopoint (quoth I :)my ſervant ſtraight was mutc. 


| Tof. Well, bettcr wits have worne phaine ſtatute caps, 
{But will you heare ;the King 15 my love ſworne. 
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Pris. Gall, bitter. | } 
Bir. Therefore meete. | 
Ds. Will you vouchſafe with me to change a word > | 


Mar, Say you ſo? Faire Lordz 


Dam, Pleaſe it you, 


Long. I know the reaſon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reaſon, quickly fir, I long. 

Long. You have adonble tongue within your maske. 
And would affoord my ſpeechleſle vizard halfe. 

Mar, Vealequoth the Dutch-man: is not Veale a 


Leng, A Calfe faire Lady ? 
' Mar. No, afaire Lord Calfe. 
Long. Let's part the word. 
Mar. No, Ile not be your halfe : 
Take all and weane it, it may provean Oxe. 
Loy; Looke how you butto your {cift intheſc ſharpe | 
MOCKES., 


| Mar. Blcat ſoftly then, the Burcher heares you cry- 
Boy. The tongues of mocking wenches areas keene 


Ki. Farc-well azxadle Wenches, you have ſimple 
Excunt. 


Roſa, Wel-liking wits they have, groſſe, groſle, tat,fat. | 
Prin, O poverty in wit, Kingly poore flout. 


Prin. Birone did {weare himſcle out of all {uite. 
CMar. Dumaine was at my ſervice, and hisſword ; 


| Ks. Lord Longavite (aid I came ore his heart : 
{And trow you what he call'd mie ? 

Frm. Qualme perhaps. 

Kat. Yesin good faith. 

| Prin, Goelickneſle as thou a:t. 


| Prin. And quicke Birone hath plightcd faith to mc. 
| Kat. And Longavilewas for my ſervice borne. 

| far. Dumaine ismine as ſure as barke on tree. 

+ Boy, Madam, and pretty miltreſſes give care, 


their owne ſhapes : for itcannever be, 


x 


Pri, Will they returne? 

Boy, They will they will, God knowes, — 
And leape for joy, though they are lame with blowes : 
Therefore change Favours, and when they repaire, 
Blow like ſweer Roſes, in this ſummer atre.  , | 
, Gm How blow ? how blow ? Speake ro be unders 

00d. | 
Boy. Faire Tadies maskt, are Roſes intheir bud : 
Diſmaskr, thejr damaske ſweer commixture ſhowne, } 
Are Angelsvailing clouds, or Roſes blowne. © | 
Prin. Avant perplexity : What ſhall we doe, 
If they returnhe intheir owne ſhapes to wooe ?. A 
Roſa. Good Madam, if by me you'll beadvis'd, 
Let's mockethem ſill as well knowne as diſguisd ; 
Letus complaine to them what fooles were heare, 
Diſguis'dlike Muſcovites in ſhapeleſle geare : 
And wonder what they were, and to whatend 
Theirthallow ſhowes,and Prologue vildely pen'd, 
And their rough carriage ſo ridiculous, 
Should be pretented at our Tentrto us. | 
Boj. Ladies, withdraw : the gallatits areat hand. 
Prin. Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnes ore Larid. 
Excunt. 


£ 


Enter the King and thereft. 


King. Faire fir,God fave you. Wher's the Princeſle? 
Boy. Goneto her Tent. ED 

Plcate iryour Majeſty command me any ſervice to her? 
King. That ſhe vouchſafe me audicnce for 6ne word. 
Boy. L will, and ſowill ſhe, I know my Lord. Exit. 
Bir. This fellow pickesup wit as Pigeons peaſe, 

And utters it againe, when /ovedoth pleaſe. 

Heis Wits Pedler, and retailes his Wares, 

At Wakes;and Waſlcls, Mectings, Markets, Faires. 

And wethatſell by grofe, the Lord doth know, 

Have not the grace to grace it with ſuchſhow. 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his ſleeve. 

Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Eve. 

He can carve too, andliſpe : Why this is he, 

That kiſt away his hand in courteſie; 

T his is the Ape of Forme, Monſieur the nice, 

That when he playesat Tables, chidesthe Dice 

In hotorable tearmes : Nay he can {ing 

A mcane moſt meanly, and in Y ſhering 

Mend him whocan : the Ladies call him ſweet. 

The ſtaires as hetreads on them kifſſe his feete. 

This is the lower that ſmiles on every one, 

To ſhew his teethas white as Whatc his bone. 

And conſciences that willnot dye in debr, 

Pay him the duty of hony-rongued Boyer. 
Kin, A bliſter on his {weet tongue with my heart, 

That put Armadces Page our of his part, | 


Enter Ladies. 


Bir. See where it comes. Behaviour what wer't thou, 
Till this madman ſhew'd thee? And whar art thou now? 
Kin, All hiile ſweet Madamzand faire time of day. 

Prin, Faire jn all Haile isfoule, as T conceive. 
Kin, Conſtrue my ſpeeches beter, if you may. 
Prin, Then wiſh me better, I will give youleave, 
Kin. We cameto viſit you, and purpole now 
Toleade you to our Court, vouchſate it then. | 
Prin. This field ſhall hold me, and fo hold your vow ; 
Nor God, nor I, delights in perjur'd meti. | 
Kin. Rebuke menotfor thatwhich youprovoke ; 
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{ Thevertue of your eye muſt breake my oath. 


nt 


\ So much Ihate a breaking cauſe tobe 
1 Of heavenly oathes, vow'd with integrity. 


{ By light weloſe light : your capacity 
j 1s of that nature, that to your huge ſtore, 
Wile things ſeeme fooliſh, and rich things but poore. 
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Pr. You nickname vertue : vice you ſhould have ſpoke: 
For vertues office never breakes men troth. 

; Now by my maiden honor, yet as pure 

| As the unlullicd Lilly, 1proteft, | 

A world of torments though I ſhould endure, 


' T would not yeeld to be your houſes guett : 


Kin, O you haveliv'd in detolation heere, 
 Ynſcene, wnviſited, much to our ſhame. 
Prin. Not ſo my Lord, it is not ſo 1 ſweare, 
We have had paſtimes heere, and plcaſant game, 
A meſle of Ruſſians left us but of latc. 
Ks, How Madam? Ruſlians ? 
Pri, 11a truth, my Lord. 
Trim gallants , full of Courtſhip and of ſtate. 
Roſa. Madam ſpeake true. Itis not ſo my Lord: 
My Lady (to the manner of the dayes) 
In curtehie gives undeſerving praiſe. 
We fourc indeed confronted were with foure 
In Ruſſian habit : Heere they ſtayed an houre, 3 
And talk'd apace : and in that houre (my Lord) 
They did not bleſſe us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fooles ; bat this I thinke, 
Whenthey are thirſty, fooles would faine have drinke. | 
Bir. This jeſt isdry to me. Faire gentle ſweet, 
. Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh,when we greetc 
Witheyes beſt ſeeing, heavens fiery eye: 
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Ref. This proves you wiſe and rich : for in my eyc=— 
Bir. I ama foole, and full of poverty. 
Roſ/. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to ſnatch wordsfrom my tongue. 
Br. O, Iamyours and all that I poſleſle. 
Rof. All the foole mine.. 
Bir. I cannot give youleſſc. 
Ref. Which of the Vizards was tt that you wote ? 
Bir. Where ? when ? What V1zard? 
| Why demand you this ? 
Ref. There, then, that vizard, that ſuperfluouscaſe, 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 
Kin, Wearc diſcried, 
They'l mockeus now downeright. 
Duk, Letus confeſſe, and turne it to a jelt. 
Pris. Amaz'd my Lord? Why lookes your Highneſſe | 
ſaddc? 
Rof. Helpe hold his browes, hee'l {wound :why looke 
you pale ? 
Sea-ſicke I thinke comming from Muſcovy. - 
Bir.Thus ponre the ſtarres downe plagues for perjury. 
Can any face of braſle hold longer out ? 
Heere ſtand I, Lady dart thy skill at me, 
{ Bruife me with ſcorne, confound me witha flout. 
Thruſt thy ſharpe wit quite through my ignorance. 
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Cut meto peeces with thy keene conceit : 
And I will wiſh thee never more to dance, 
Nor never more in' Ruſſian habit waite. 

O ! never will I truſt ts ſpeeches pen'd, 
Nor tothe motion ofa Schoole-boyes tongue, 1 
Nor never come in vizard to my friend, 
Nor wooinrime like a blind-harpers ſongue, 
Taffata phraſes, ſilken tearmes preciſe, 


Figures pedanticall, theſe ſummer Bycs, 


\ 
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Have blowne me full of maggot J 
I doe forſweare them, and 1 heer ” wy 
By this white Glove (how white the hand God Jioyw 
Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſt 

In ruſſet yeas, and honeſt kerſie noes—=» 

And tobegin Wench, ſo God helpe me law, 

Myloveto thee is ſound, ſavs cracke or flaw. . 

Roſa. Sans, ſans, I pray yOu. 

Br, Yet 1 haveatricke 

Of the old rage ; beare with me, I am ſicke. 

Tle leave it by degrees : ſoft, let us ſee, 

Write Lord haxe mercy on #5, 0n thoſe three, 

They are infected, in their hearts itlyes : | 

They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes z 

Theſe Lordsare viſited, youare not free : 

For the Lords tokens on you doe 1 ſec. 

Priz. No, they are free that gavetheſe tokens to us, 
Bir. Our ſtates arc forfeit, ſeeke not to undoc us. 

. Ro. It 1s not fo ; for how canthis betrue, 

That you ſtand forfeit, beingthoſethat ſue. | 
Bir, Peace, for I will not have to doe with you, 

Roſ. Nor ſhall not, if 1 doe asI intend. 

Bir. Speake for your ſelves, my wit isat an end. . , 

Kmg. Teach us{weet Madame, for our rude tranſgre&| 
ſion, tome faire excuſe. | 

 Frin. Thefaireſt is confeſſion. * ORD 

Were younot heere but even vow, diſguis'd? 

Kin, Madam, I was. 

Prin, And were you well advis'd ? 
Kin, I was faire Madam. 

Pris. When you then were heere, 

W bat did you whiſper in your Ladies eare ? | 
Kin. That more then all the world I did reſpeR her, 

: Prin, When ſac ſhall challenge this, you will reje8t 

cr 
Ks. Vpon mine Honor no. - 

Prix. Peace, peace, forbeare ; 

Your oath once broke, you force not to forſweare. 
Kin. Deſpiſc me when I breake this vathof mine. 
Prin. I will, and therefore keepe it. Roſaiine, 

W kat did the Ruſſian whiſper in your care ? 

Roſa. Madam, he ſwore that he did hold me deare 

As precious eyc-ſight, and did value me 

Above this World : adding there moreover, 

That he would Wed me, or elſe dye my Lover. 
Prin, God give thee joy of him : the Noble Lord 

Moſt honorably doth uphold his word. 

Kin, W hat meane you Madame? 

By my life, my troth, 

E never ſworethis Lady ſuch anoath. METS 
R:f. By heaven you did ; and toconfirmeit plaine, 

you gave me this : But take it, fir againe« 
King. My faith and this, the Princefſe I did give, 

I knew her by this Tewell on her ſleeve. Oo 
Prin. Pardon me fir, this lewell did ſhe weate, 

And Lord Bron: (1 thanke him) is mydeare. | 

What 2 Will you have me, or your Pearle againe ? 

Bir. Neither of either, I remit both twaine» 

I ſcethe tricke on't : Heere was a conſent, 

Knowing aforchand of our merriment, 

To daſh it like a Chriſtmas Comedy, 


' Some mumble-newes, ſome trencher-knight,ſome D 


*w— 


Threc-pil'd Hyperboles, ſpruce affeQtion ; 
*T an | 


——— — of "i. 
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acl. 


Some carry-tale, ſome plcaſe-man, ſome {light Zanys, . 


| That ſniles his checke in yeares, and knowes the tricks | 
; To make my Lady laugh, when ſhe's diſpos'd; Toll 
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Loves Labour's loſt. 
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I'll | Told our intents before : which once diſclos'd, + | 
I | The Ladicsdid change Fayours, and thenwe 
1} ollowing the fignes, woo'd but the ſigne of ſhe. 
: rh our perjury, to adde more terror, 
| Weare againe forſworne in will and error. 
I | Muchupon thisit 1s: and might not you 
I | Foreftall our ſport, .to make us thus untrue? 
' 1 | Doe not you know my Ladies foot by 'th ſquier ? 
TW | Andlangh uponthe apple of her eye? 
| and ſtand betweene her backe fir, andthe fire, 
Holdinga trencher, jelting merrily ? 
You put our Page out : goe, youareallowd | 
| Die when you will, a ſmocke ſhall be your ſhrowd, 
Youlcere upon me, doe you? There's an eye 
| Wounds like a Leaden {word. 
Boy. Full merrily hath this brave manager, this car- 
| reere beene runne. | 
Bir. Loc he is tilting ſtraight. Peace, I have done, 


Enter Clowne. 


Welcome pure wit, thou part'ſt a faire fray: 
Cl. O Lord fir, they would kno, 
Whether the chree Worthies ſhall come in,or no. 
Bir.W hat, arc there butthree ? ; 
(tew. Noir, butit1s vara fine, 
| Forevery onepurſents three. 
_ Bir., And threetimes thrice is nine. 
(te. Notſo fir, under correction fir,T hope it isnot ſo. 
You cannot beg us fir,l can aſſure you ſir, we know what 
weknow : I hope fir three times thrice fir. 
Bir. Is not nine. | 
. (ta. Vnder correction fir, wee know where-untill it 
. f doth amount. 
Bir. By Tove, I alwayestooke three threes for nine. 
Cl. OLord fir, it were pitty you ſhould get your 
living by reckning fir. 

Bir, How much 181t? 

Clo. O Lord hr, the parties themſclyes, the a&ors ſir 
will ſhew where-untill it doth amount : for mine owne 
part, lam (as they ſay,but toperteR one man in one poore 
man) Powpton the preat fir. 

Bir. Artthou one of the Worthies ? 

(6. Itpleaſed themtothinke me worthy of Pompey 


the great : for mine owne part, I know not the degree 


ofthe Worthy, but Iam to ſtand for him. 


Bir. Goe, bid them prepare. Exit, 
| Cl, Wewlill turne it finely off fir, we will take ſome 
care. | 
| King, Birone, they will ſhame us : 
: Let them notapproach. 


Bir, Weareſhame-proofe my Lord: and *tis ſome 
policy, to have one ſhew worſe thenthe Kings and his 
company. 

Ks, I'fay they ſhall not come. 

_ Prin. ®Nay my good Lord, let me ore rule younow ; 
That ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how. 
Where Zeale ftrivesto content, and the contents 
Dics in the Zeale of that which it preſents : 
Their forme confounded, makes moſt forme in mirth, 
| Whengreat things labouring periſhin their birth. 
| | 5. Aright deſcription of our ſport my Lord. 


icke | || 

ce | Enter Braggart. 

Told Bra, Annointed, I implore ſo muchexpence of thy 
—— 


| 


| 


For Iproteſt, the Schooimaſter is exceeding fantaſticall: 


royall fweer breath, as will vtter a brace of words. 
Fri, Doth this manſerye God? 

Bir, Why aske you? OR i 
Prin. He fpeak's notlike a man of God's making. 
Brag. That's all one my taire '{weet hony Monarch : 


Too too vaine, too too vaine. But we will putit (as they 
ſay) to Fortuna aclaguar. I with you the Peace of mind 
moſt royall cupplement. | Ge 
King. Here 18like to bea good preſence of Worthies; 
He preſents H: &or of Troy, the Swaine Pompey the great, 
the Pariſh Curate'; Alexander, Armadecs Page Herewles, 
the Pedant /udas Machabers : And if theſe foure Wor- 
thiesin their firſt ſhew thrine, theſe foure will change 
habites, and preſent the other five. | "AY 
Bir. There is five1n the firſt ſhew. 
Kim. Yonaredeccived, tis not ſo. | 
Bir. The Pedant, the Brapgart, the Hedge-Prieft, the 
Foole, and the Boy. 
A bare throw at Novum,and the whole world againe, - 
Cannot pricke out five ſuch, take each onein's vaine. | 
Kin,The ſhip is under faile,and here ſhe comes amaine» 


Enter Pompey , 


Clo. I Pompey am. 
Boy. Youlye, youare not he, 
Clo. I Pompey adv. - 
Boy. With Libbards head on knee, 
Bir. Well ſaid old mocker, | 
I muſt needs be friends with thee. | 
Clo. 1 Pompey am, Pompey ſurnam' d the big | 
D#, The great. 
Clo. It is great fir : Pompey ſurnam' d the great : 
T hat oft in field, with Targe and Shield, 
aid make my foe to ſweat : 
And travailing along this coat, 1 htere am "come by chance, 
And lay my eArmes before the legs of this ſw eet Laſſe of 
France. 

If your Ladiſhip would ſay thankes Pompey, I had :done. | 
Prin, Greatthankes great Pompey. | 
Cir. Tis not ſo much worth : but I hope I was per- 

fea. I made alittle fault in great. 1 

Bir. My hat to a halfe-peny, Pompey proves the beſt 

Worthy. . 


em 


Enter Curate, for Alexanaer. 


Carat. When in the world 1 lid, I was the worlds (om | 
mander : 
By Eaft, weft, North,and South,1 ſpred my conquering might 
My Scutcheon plane declares that | am Aliſanaer. 
Soy. Your noſe faies no, you are not: 
For it ſtandstoo right. ; 
Bir. Your nole {mels no, in this moſt tender ſ{melling 
Knight. 
Prin. The Conqueror is diſmaid : 
Proceed good Alexanaer. 
Cur. When in the world | lived, T was the werldes Coms- 
manaer. 
Boy. Molt true, 'tis right : you were ſo Aliſander. 
Bir. Pompey the great. 
(!o. Your {ervant and Coſftard. | 
Bir. Take away the Conqueror, take away Alſander. 
Clo. O lir, you have overthrowne Alifender the con- 
querot z you will be icrap'd ont of the painted cloth for 


this. |. 


Ae... 


EE EEE. 
—— 


- 


Tanal Labour's bf. | 


; ſtoole, will be given to Ajax. He will be the ninth wor- 

thy. A Conqueror, and affraid Pyro ? Runne away 
{ for ſhame Ah/avder. There an't ſhall pleaſe you : a foo- 
!iſh mild man, an honeſt man,looke you,and ſoone daſht- 
He is a marvellous good neighbour inſooth, and a very 
g06d Bowler ; but for Aliſander, alas you ſee, how tis a 


will ſpeake their mind in ſome other ſort. 
| Cho, Standaſide good Pompey. 


Enter Pedent for Indus, and the Boy for Herenles. 


Exit C lo; 


Fed. Great Hercules is preſented by this Impe, 
| Whoſe Club kil'd {crberws that three-headed Can, 
And when he was a babe, a child, a (hrimpe, 
Thus did he ſtrangle Serpents in his Man : 
Dnoniam, be (eemieth in minority, 
Ergo, I come with this Apology. _ 
; Kegpe ſome ſtateinthy Exit, and vaniſh. 
Ped. Tudas 1 ars. 
| Dam. A lucas? 
| Pea. Not [ſcariet fir., 
| TudacT am ycliped Machabews, 
* Dum. {ndu MachabemsClipt, is plaine [ndas. 
' Bir. Akiflingtraitor, How art thouprov'd ud: ? 
Ped. Indus] am. 
Dum. The more ſhame for you Judas. 
Ped, What meane you fir ? 
Boy. To make Indas hang himſclfe. 
Ped. Begin ſir, you are my elder. 
Bir. Well follow d, [ndas was hang'd on an Elder. 
Pea. I will not be put out of countenance, 
Bir. Becauſe thou haſt no face- 
Ped. What is this. 
Boy, A Citterne head, 
Dum. The head ofa bodkin, 
Bir, A deaths face ina ring. 
Lon. The face of an old Roman coyne, ſcarce ſcene. 
Boy. The pummell of ('eſars Faulchion. 
Daxs, The cary'd-bone face on a Flaske. 
Bir. Saint Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch. 
Dum. T; and in a brooch of Lead. 
Bir. 1, and worne in the cap of a Tooth-drawer. 
And now forward, for we have put thee in countenance. 
Ped. You have put me out of countenance. 
Bir, Falſe, we have giventhee faces. 
Ped. But you have out-fac'd them all. 
Bir. And thou wer't a Lion, we would doe fo. 
Boy. Therefore ashe is, an Aſſe, let him goe : 
And ſo adieu ſweet [zde. Nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 
Dam, For the latter end of his name. 
Bir, For the e(ſeto the Inde : give it him. Ind-as a- 
| Way. 
Ped. This 1s not generous, not gentle, not humble. 


Exit Boy, 


may ſtumble. 


Prin, Alas poore CMachabem , how hath he beene 


Enter Braggart. 


Bir, Hide thy head Aohilles, heere comes Hefor in 
Armes. 


Dum. Though my mockes come home by ;me, I will 
- now be merry. 


King. Heftor was buta Troyan inreſpet ofthis. 


OI I 


this : your Lion that holds his Pollax fitting on a cloſe 


little ore-parted. But there are Worthics a comming, | 


{ 


| 


Boy. Alightfor monſicur Indas, it growesdarke, he | 


Boy. But isthis Hetor ? 

Kin, Ithinke Hefor wasnot ſocleane timber'd, 

Lon. His legge is too big for Hefor. 

Dum, More Calfe cerraine: 

Boy. Noz he 1s beſt indued in the ſmall. 

Bir, This can'ot be' Heftor. © | 1d 

Dwm. He'sa god or a Painter, for he makes faces, | 

Brag. T be Armipotem Mares, of Lawnces the almighy, 
gave Hetlor a gift. "> 

Dum. Agilt Nutmegge, 

Bir. ALemmon. 

Lon. Stucke with Cloves. 

Dam. Nocloven. 

Brag. The eArmipotent Mars, of Launces the almighty, 
Gave Hettor a gift, the hrire of Illion ; | 
A mas ſo breathed, that certaine he would fight : yea | 
From morne till mght, out of bis Pavillion, | 
Iam that Flower, | 

Dam, That Mint. | 

Long, That Cullambine. | 

Brag. Sweet Lord Longavile reine thy tongue. | || 

Lon, 1 muſt rather give it the reine : for it runnes+/ 
oainſt Hefor. | 

Dwm, 1, and Heftor's a Grey-hound. | 

Brag. The ſweet War-man is dead and rotten, 18 

Sweet chuckes, beat not the bones of the buricd : 

ButI will forward with my device; | | 

Sweet Royalty beſtow on me the Sence of hearing. | | 
Birone fteps forth. | 

Prin, Speake brave Heftor, we are much delighted. | 

Brag. I doc adorethy ſweet Graces lipper. » 

Boy, Loves her by the foot. 
Dum, He may not by the yard. 

Brag. This HeRor farre ſurmonnted Hannibal. 

Theparty i gone. ol 

(te, Fellow Heftor, ſhe is gone ; ſhe is two moneths|i 
on her way. | | | 
Brag. What meaneſt thou ? | | 
Cho, Faith unlefſe you play the honeſt Troyan, the | | 
poore Wench is caſt away : ſhe's quicke, the child brag} 
1n her belly already : tis yours. 
Brag. Doſt thouinfamonize me among 
Thou ſhalt dye. | | 
(to. Then ſhall Hefor be whipt for Jaqueverta that | 
x by him, and hang'd for Pompey, that is dead by|| 
im. | 

Dam, Moſt rare Pompey. 

Boy. Renowned Pompey. 

Bir, Greater then great, great, great, great Pompey : 
Pompey the huge. 

Dum. Hetlor trembles. i P 

Bir. Pompey is moved, more Atees more Atecs flire| 
thean, or ſtirre them on. 

Dam, Hedor will challenge him. 

Bir. I,if a haveno more mans blood in's belly, then 
will ſupa Flea. 

Brag. By the North-pole I doe challenge thee. | 

Clo. 1 willnot fight with apole likea Northern man3 
Ile ſlaſh, Ile doe itby rhe ſword : I pray you It me bor- 
row my Armes againe, | 

Dum, Roome for the incenſed Worthics. 

(te. Ile doe it inmy ſhirt. 

Dam. Moſt relolute Pompey. 

Page. Maſter, let me take you a button hole lower : | 
'Dox you not ſee Pompey is uncaſing for the combat : whit 


Potentates? | | 


meane 
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6 | | Prin. Prepare I ſay. Ithanke you gracious Lords 
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meane yon? you will loſe your reputation. 
7 Br . Had 
bo in my ſhirt. 
» Du. You inay not 


« 
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of Linnen : ſince when, Ile be {worne he wore none, but 
[adiſhclout of Iaquentttas, and that hee weares next his 
heart for a favour. 
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. 


Gentlemen and Youldiers pardon me, 
deny ir, Pompey hath madethe chal- 


4% Sweet bloods, I both may, and will. 
* Bir. What reaſon have you fort ? 


®. 4 


- Bra. The naked truth of it 1s, I have no ſhirt, 


Jgoe woolward tor penance. _.. 


Zo. Truc, and it was in joyned him.in Rome for want 


Enter a Meſſenger, Monſieur Marcade. 


Mar. God fave you Madam. he | 
Prin. Welcome 4farcadle, but that thou interrupteſt 


| our merr1ment. 


Mere. I am ſorry Madam, for the newes I bring is 


| | heavy in my tongue: The King your father: 
Wl Prin. Dead for my life. 


Mar. Even ſo: My tale istold. 


Zi. Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. 


Bra. For mine ownepart , I breathe free breath :I 


1 Have ſecne the day of wrong, through the little hole of 
WI diſcretion, and I will right my ſelfe like a Souldier. 


E xennt Worthies, 
Kin. How fare's your Majelty ? 
Prin. Boyet prepare, I will away to night 
Kin. Madam not ſo, 1 doe beſcech you ltay. 


Forall your faire cndevours and entreats: 


/Outof a new (ad-ſoule, that you vouchiafe, 


MW In your rich wiſedome to excuſe, or hide, 


= I—zF* mo 


SEPT"; 


: 


| Theliberall oppoſirion of our ſpirits, 
W [fover-boldly we have borne our ſelves, 


Iathe converſe of breath (your gentleneſle : 
Was guilty of it.) Farewell worthy Lord : 


WM] A heavy heart beares not an humble tongue. 


Fxcuſe me ſo, comming ſo ſhort of thanks, 
For my preat ſuit, ſo cally obtain'd. 


| Kin. The extreme parts of time, extremely formes 
| Allcauſes tothe purpoſe of his ſpecd : 


Andoften at his very looſe decides 
That, which long proceſle couldnotarbitrate. 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
forbid the ſmiling curteſic of Love : 
The holy ſuite which faine it would convince, 
Yet ſince loves argument was firſt on foore, 
Let not theclond of ſorrow juſtle it _ 
from what it purpoſed : ſinceto walle friendsloſt, 
8 not by much ſo wholſome profitable, 
Asto rejoyce at friends but newly found. 
Prin, I underſtand you not, my greefes are double. 
Zir,Honeſt plain words, belt pierce the cares of gricfe 
And by theſe badges underſtand the King, 
For your faire ſakes have we negleted time, 
Paid foule play with our oathes : your beauty Ladies 
h much deformed us, faſhioning our humors 
Eventothe oppoſed end of our intents. 
nd what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous : 
AsLove isfull of unbefitting ſtraines, 
All wanton as a child, skipping and vaine. 
dby the cye, and therefore like the eye . 
Bal ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes 


I willnor | 


Varying in ſubje&sasthie eye doth roule, 
To every varied objetinhis glance : 
W hiclrparty-coated preſence of looſe love 
Put of by us, if in your heavenly cyes, - 
Have milbecom'd our oathes and gravities. . 
Thoſe heavenly eyes that looke into theſe faults, 
Suggeſted us to make : therefore Ladies 
Our loye being yours, the error that Love makes 
Islikewiſe yours. Weto our ſelves provefalſe, 
By being once falſe, for ever to be true. | 
Tothoſethat make us both, faire Ladyes you, 
And even that falſhood init ſelfe aſinne, 
Thuspurities itſelfe, andturnes to graces? "| 
Prin. Wehave receiy'd your Letters, full of Love ; 
Your Favours, the Ambaſſadors of Love. | 
And in our maiden counſaile rated them, 
At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, avd curtefie, 
As bumbaſt andaslining to thetime ; 
But moredeyout then theſeare our reſpeRs - 
Have we not becne, and therefore met your loves 
Intheir owne faſhion, like a merriment. 
D#: Our letters Madam; ſhew'd much more then jeſt. 
Long. Sodid ourlookes: 
Roſa, Wee did not coate them ſo, 
King. Now at thelateft minute of the houre, 
Grant usyour loves. 
Prom. Atitne me thinkes too ſhort, 
To makea world-without-cnd bargaine in ; 
No, nomy Lord, your Grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of deare guiltineſſe, and therefore chis : 
If tor my Love (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 
You will doe ought, this ſhall you doc tor me, 
Your oath I will not truſt : but goe with ſpeed 
To ſome forlorne and naked Hermitage, 
Remote from all the pleaſures of the world : 
There ſtay, untill the twelve Celettiall Signes 
Have brought about their antuall reckoning; 
If this anſtere inſociable life, 
Change not your offer made in heate of blood : 
If froits, and faſts, hard lodging; and thin weedes 


——_—— 


1 Nip not the gaudy blofſomesof your Love, 


Bur thatit beare this triall, and laſt love : 
Thenat theexpiration of the yeare, | 
Come challenge me, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 
And by this Virgin palme, now kiſſing thine, 
I will bethine ; and ill that inſtant ſhut 
My woefull ſelte up in a mourning houſe, 
Raining the teares of lamentation, 
For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 
If this thou doe deny, let our hands part, 
Neither intitled inthe others heart. | 
King, If this, or morethenthis, I would deny, 
To flatter up theſe powers of mine with reit, 
The ſodaine hand of death cloſe up mine eye. 
Hence ever then, my heart is in thy breſt. 
Bir. And whatto me my Love ? and what to me? 
Roſe You muſt be purged too, your ſinnes are rack d, 
Youare attaint with fault and perjury : 
Therefore if you my favour meane to ger, 
A twelvemonth ſhall you ſpend, and never celt, 
Bur ſeeke the weary beds of people ficke, 
Dum. But what to me my love ? but what to me ? 
Kat. A wife ? a beard, faire health,and honeſty; 
With three-fold love, I with you all theſethree. 
Dum. O ſhall I ſay, Ithanke you gentle wite ? 


| Kat. Not ſo my Lord, atwelvemonth and a day, | n 
c 
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Lou 3 Labo 


— een. 


Hr 'S bofs. 


&a. 


Ile marke no wordsthat ſmoothfac'd wooers fay. 
Come when the King doth to my Lady come : 
ThenifI have much love,llegive you ſome. 

Daum. Il: ſerve thce true and faithfully till then. 

Kath, Yet({wweare not,leaſt ye be forſworne agen. 

Long. Wu hat fayes aria ? 

Cari, At thetwelve-months end, 

Le change my blacke Gowne, for a fauthfull friend. 
Lon, Ile {tay with patience : but the time is long. 
Aars. Theliker you,few taller are ſo yong. 

Bir. Studies my Lady ? Miſtris,looke on me, 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye : 

What humble ſuite attends thy anſwer there, 

Impole ſome ſervice 6n me for my Love. 

Roſa. Oft have I heard of you my Lord Birone, 
Before I ſaw you : and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaimes you for a man repleate with mockes, 

Fu:l of comparifons,and wounding floutes : 

Waich you 0a all eſtates will execute, 

Thatlie within the mercy of your wit. 

To weed this Wormewood from your fruitfull braine, 

And therewithallto win me,if you pleaſe, _ 

Wichout the which Iam not to be won : 

You ſhallthis twelve-month terme from day to day, 

Viſite the ſpeechleſle ficke,and (till converſe 

With groaning wretches : and your taske ſhall oe, 

Withallthe fierce endevour of your wit, 

Toenforce the pained impotent ro ſmile. 

Bir, To move wilde laughter in thethroat of death? 
It canaot be,it is impoſlible, 

Mirth cannot move a ſoule in agonie. 

Roſa. Why that's the way to choke a gibing ſpirit, 

Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 

V/ hich ſhallow laughing hearers give to fooles : 
A jeitsproſperitie,}1es inthe care 
Of tum that heares ir,never in the rongue 
Ot h1m that makes1t: then,f ſickly cares, 
Deaft wich theclamors of their owne deare groanes, 
Wiiz heare your idle ſcornes ; continue then, 
And I will have you,and thar fault withall. 
But if they will not,throw away that ſpirit, 
And Iſhal! inde you empty of that fault, 
Right joyfull of your reformation. | 

Bir. Atwelve-month ? Well; befall what will befall 
He jelta twelve-month in an Hoſpirall. 

Prin. I {weet my Lord.and fo I take my leave, 

King. No Madam,we will bring you on your way. 
Bir. Our wooing doth not end like an od Play : 

Iacke hath not Gill : theſe Ladies courtefie 
Might well have made our ſport a Comedie. 

King. Come fir,it wants a twelve-month and a day, 
And then*rwill end. 

Bir, That's too Jong for a Play. 


Enter Brag gart. 
Brag. Sweet Majeſty vouchſafe me. 
Fri, Was not that Hettoy ? 
Dam. The worthy Knight of Troy. 
Brag. 1 will kifſe thy Royall finger ,and take leave. 


I ama Vetary , I have vow'd to aquezetta to hold the 


— ————— FF 


Plough for her ſweet love three yceres., But m 
med preatnefle,will you heare the Diaiogue that the ty, 
Learned men have compiled, in praiſc of the Owle of 
| = Cuckow ? It ſhould have followed in the end efq 
ew. 
Kin. Callthem forth quickly ,we will doe fe, 
Brag. Holla,Approach. 


Enter all. 


This ſide is Hiews, Winter. | 
This Yer,the Spring : the one maintained b 
The other by the Cuckow. 

Fer begin. 


The Song. 


then Dafies pied,and Violets blew, 
And Cuckow-buds of yellow hew - 

And Lady-[mecks all ſilver whe, 

Doe paint the Medowes with delight, 
The Cuckow then on every Tree, 
Mockes married men,for thus fings he, 
Cuckow. 

Cuckow,('uckow : O word of feare, 
Unpleaſing to a married cares 


When Shepheards pipe on Oaten ftrawes, 


And merry Larkes are bps. xr clockes : 


When Twrtles tread, and Rookes and Dawes, 


And Maidens bleach their ſummer ſmoc ke F- 


The Cuckow then onevery tree 

Mockes married men ; for thus fings be, 
Cuckow. | 
Cuckow,Cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnpleafing to a married eare. 


Winter; 
When Ifickles hang by the wall, 
e-1nd Dicke the Shepheard blowes hu nail: ; 
And Tom beares Logges into the Hall, 

And Mailke comes frozen bome #z patle : 
then blood iz nipt ,and wayes be fowle, 
Then nightly ſmgs the ſtaring Owle 
T #-whit to-who, 

A merry note, 


While greafie Tone doth keele the pot. 


t#hen all aloud the Wind doth blow, 
And coffing drownes the Parſons Saw : 
And Bird: fit brooding in the Snow, 
eAnd Marrians Noſe lookes red and raw : 
When roafted Crabs hiſie mm the bowle, 
Then molly ſings the ſtaring Owle, 
Tu-whi towho : 

eA merry note, 


While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 


Brag. The words of ercurie, 


Arc harſh after the ſongs of Apollo ; 
You that way ; we this way. 
Exeunt ones, 
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eAttus Primus, 


Enter Theſes, Hippolita,with others 


Theſeks. 


WE Ow faire Hippolita,our nuptiall houre | 
BB &N = Draweson apace:foure happy dates bring 1n 
 WOENTG) Another Moon: bur oh,me thinks, how flow 
(63 Wa This old Moon wanes ? She lingers my de- 
Like toa Step-dame,or a Dowager, (ſires 
Long withering outa yong mans revennew- 
 Eip. Foure dates will quickly ſteep theſelves in nights, 
Foure nights will quickly dreame away the time: 
And then the Moone, like to afilver bow. 
Now bent in heaven,ſhall behold the night 
Ofour ſolemaities. 
The, Go Philoftrate, | 
Nirreup the Athenian youth to merriments, 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth, 
Turne melaiicholy ful ki to Fulitt e's: 
The pale companion is not for cur pompe. 
ng wood tace with my iword, 
W And wonne thy [ove,doing thee injuries: 
W But | will wed thee in another key, 
With pompe,with triumph, and with revelling. 


- 


— 


Emer Egens and his danghter Hermia,Lyſander, 
and Demetrius. 
Ere. Happy be Theſens,our renowned Duke: 
The. Thanks good Eyes : what's the news with thee? 
Exe. Full of vexation, come I, with complaine 
Apainſt my childe,my daughter Hermia: 
h Stand forth Demetrins. 
My Noble Lord, 
15 man hath my conſent to marry her. 
Stara forth Lyſavder. 
And my gracious Dake, 
This bath bewitch'd the boſome of my childe: 
0u.thou Ly/ander,thou haſt given her rimes, 
nterchang'd love-tokens with my childe: 
280 haſt by Moone-light at her window ſung, 
Wh faining voice, verſes of faining love, 
AC Tone the imoreiſien of her fantaſie, 
th bracelets of tay haire, rings,gawdes, concetts, 
Tn &.trifles, Noſe-gaies,{weet meats(meſſengers 
Hong prevailment in vnhardned youth) 
- 3% "EE 


| With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughters hearr, 


Turn'd her obedience (which is dueto me) 
To ſtuborne harſhnefle. And my gracious Duke, 
Be it ſo ſhe will not heere before your Grace, 
Conſent to marry with Demerrivs, 
I beg the ancient priviledge of Athens; 
As ſhe is mine,]T nay diſpoſe of her; 
W hich {hall be either to this Gentlunan, 
Or to her death, according to our Law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. 
The. What ſay you Hermiadbe advis'd fair: "ig: 
To you your Father ſhould be as a God; 
One that compos'd your beauties;yea and one 
To whom you are but as a forme in waxe 
By him imprinted : and within his power, 
To leave the figure,or disfigure it: 
Demetrizs is a worthy Gentleman. 
Her. So is Lyſander. 
The. In himſcelfe he 1s. | 
But in this kinde, wanting your fathers yoice 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 
Her. I would my fathes look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your cies muſt with his judgment looke: 
Her. I do entreat your Grace to pardon me, 
I know not by what power I am inade bold, 
Noz how it may concerne my modeſtie _ 
In ſuch a preſence heereto pleade my thoughts: 
ButI beſeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befall me tn this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrivns. 
The. Either to dic the death,or to abjure 
For ever the ſocicty of men. 
Therefore faire Hermia queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether(it you yceld not to your fathers choice) 
You canendure the hvery of a Nunne, 
For ayeto be in ſhady Cloiſter miew'd, | 
To live a barren ſiſter all your life, 
Chanting faint hymnes to the cold fruitlefde Moone, 
Thrice bleſſed they that maiſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage, 
But cearthlier happy 15 the Roſe diſtil'd, 
Then that which withering onthe virgin thorne, 
Growes,lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedueſſe. 
Hep. | 
; 


4 
<a_y —_ 


—————_ RR _R_——_ 


—— 


—_ ERS « PR 


"ELIE, at. ” 


x 


| 


146 A eMidſommernights Dreame. 


Her. So will I grow,{olive,ſodie my Lord, 
Ere I will yeeld my virgin Patent ap | 
Vnto his Lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſhed yoake, 
My ſoule conſents not to give ſoveraignty. 
The. Take time to pauſe,and by the next new Moon 


The ſealing day betwixt my love and mc, 


For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip: 
Vpon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to you fathers will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrins as hee fyould, 
Or on Dienxes Altar to proteſt 
For aie,auſterity, and fingle life. . 
Dems; Relent ſweet Hermia, and Lyſander,yeclde 
Thy crazed title to my certaine right, 
Lyſc You have her fathers love;Demerrins: 
Let me have Hermiaes:do you marry him. 
Epens. Scornfull Lyſauder,truehe hath my Love; 


. And what is mine, my love ſhall render him. 


And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her, 
I doeſtate vnto Demetrins. 
Ly. I am my Lord ,as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſt:my love 1s more then his: 
My fortunes every way as fairely ranck'd 
(lfnot with vantage )as Demetrius : | 
And(which is more then all theſe boaſts can be) 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia ; 
Why ſhouldnor 1 then proſecute my right? 
Demetrins , Ile auOuch it to his head, 
Made love to I edars daughter, Helena, 
And won her ſoulc:and ſhe({weet Lady )dotes 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 
Vponthis jported and inconſtant man? | 
© The. 1 mult confelle, that I have heard ſo much, 
And with Demeerwsthought to have ſpoke thereof; 
But being over-full of ſelte-affaires, 
My minde did loſe it. But Demerrivs come, 
And come Egewr,yon ſhall go with me, 
I have ſome private ſchooling for you both:, 
For you faire Hermia,looke you arme your {clfc, 
To fit your fancies to your Fathers will; 
Or elſe the Law of Athens yeelds you vp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 
To death,or to a vow of ſingle life. 
Come my Hippo/ita, what cheare my love? 
Demerrivs and Egenrgo along: 
I muſt imploy you in ſome buſineſſe 
Againſt our nuptialls,and conferre with you 
Of ſomething,neerely that concernes your ſelves: 
Ege. With dutie and defire we follow you. Excunt. 
 CManet Lyſauderand Hermia. 
Lyſ. How now my love? Why is your cheek ſo pale? 
How chance the Roſes there do fade fo faſt? 
Her, Belike for want of raine, which I could well 
Beteeme them, from the tempelt of mine eyes. 
Ly/. Herwia for ought that ever I could reade, 
Could ever heare by tale or hiſtory, 
The courſe of true love never did.run ſmooth, 
But either it was different in blood. 
Her. O crofſe!too high to beenthral'd tolove. 
Ly/. Orelſc miſgraffed, in reſped of yearcs. 
Her. O ſpight!:o0 oldtobe ingag'd to yong. 
Lyſ. Or elſc it Rood uponthe choiſe of merit. 
Her. O hell ! to chooſe love by anothers eye. 


_  Lyſ.Orifthere were a ſimp:thie in choiſe, 


Warre,death,or fickneſſe, did lay fiege to it; 
Making it momentaric,asa ſound: 


| Swiftas a ſhadow,ſhort as any dreame, 


Briefe as the lightning in the collied night, | 
That(in a ſpleene)vnfolds both heaven and earth; Liſe 
| And erea man hath power to ſay, hchold, 10m 
The jawes of darknefſe do deyoure it up: Her fil 
So qucke bright things come to confuſion, Deckl! 
Her.;It then true Lovers have beenc ever croſt, (Arun 
It ſtandsas an edi in deſtiny: ſhrou; 
Then let us teach our triall patience, Her. 
Becauſe it is 4 cuſtomary crofle, ypont 
As dueto love, as thoughts,and dreames,and fighes, MEmpty 
Withes and teares;poore Fancies followers. There! 
Zy(. A good periwaſion;therefore heate me Hermia, { Andeh 
I have a Widdow Aunt,a dowager, Tolcet 
| Of great revennew,and ſhe hath no childe, Farew 
From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues, And 
| And ſhe reſpeRs me, as her onely ſonne: Keeps: | 
There gentle Herma,may I marry thee, From | 


And to that place, the ſharpe Athenian Law 
{ Citinot purſue us. If thou lov'ſt me,then 


Steale forth thy fathers houſe to morrow night: Lyſ 

And in the wood,a league without the towne, Agyou 

| (Wherel did meete thee once with Helens, | Hel, 

To do obſervance for a miorne of May) Throus 

There will I ſtay for thee. Butwh 

Her, My good Lyſanaer, WH He wi 

I ſweare tothee,by Cupids ſtrongeſt bow, Andas 

By his beſt arrow with the golden head, | KG 

By the ſimplicity of Venus Doves, WI Things 

{ By that which knitteth ſoules,and proſpers love, {WLove c: 

And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queene, MW Loveio 

Whenthefalſe Troyan vnder faile was fecne, Ando 

| 3y all the vowes that ever men have broke, Nor ha 

{ In number more then ever women ſpoke ) 'Wings 

{ in that ſame place thou haſt appointed mc, WW Andth 

To morrow truly will I meete with thee. 8 Becauſe 

| Ly. Keepe promiſe love:looke here comes Hel, pg 
| the 

Snuter Helena. Forere 


Her, God ſpeede faire Helena , whither away? He hail 

Hel. Cal you me faire ?that fairc againe unſay, And wl 
Demetrizs loves you faire ; O happy faire! $0 he d 
Your eyesare loaditarres,and your tongues\{weet ayre 
Moretuneable then Larke to ſhepheards eare, | 
| When whearte is greene, when hauthorne buds apperW? 
Sicknefle is catching : © were favour ſo, 
Your words Ide catch, faire Hermza cre I go, 7 
My care ſhould catch your voice, my eye,your eye, £/* have 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongues ſweet melodr, 


| Were the world mine, Demerrivs being bated, Enter Os 
The reſt Ilegive to be to you tranſlated. Weav 
O tcach me how you looke, and with what art Stary 
You ſway the motion of Demers hart. 
Her. I frowneupon him,yet he loves me Rill. os | 
Hel. Othat your frownes would teach my ſiniles Hh x4 


ſuch skil. . 9s 1 


Her. give him curſes, yer hegives me love- 


Hel. O that my prayerscould ſuch affeRion moore! Wow: 
Her. The moreT hate the more he followes mc- ty * 


Hel. The more Ilove, the more he hateth mc. 
Her. His folly Helena is gone of mine.*. s | 
Hel.None but your beauty,wold that fault were 
Her. Take comfort:he no more ſhall ſee my face, 
| I7ſander and my ſelfe will fliethis place. | FT 
Before the time I did Lyſavader (ce, _y 

| Seem'd Athens like a Paradiſe to mec» 0 : 
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O then, what graces in my Love do dwell, 
That he hath rurn'd a heaven into hell? 

Lyſ- Hielw, to you our mindes we will ynfold, 
To morrow night,when Phebedoth behold + 
Her lilver vitage,in the watry glaſſe, | 
Decking with liquid pearlegthe bladed grafſe = 
(Atinc chat Lovers tiights doth ill conceale) 
ſhrough Arhens gates, have we devis'd to ſteale. 
Her. And in the wood,where often you and I, 
yponfaint Prunrole beds, were wont to ye, 
Emptying Our boſomes, of their counſell tweld: 
There my Lyſ#nder,and my (clfe ſhall meete, 
Andthence from Athens turne away our eyes 
Tolcekenew friends and ſtrange companions, 
Farewell ſweet play-fellow,pray thou tor us, 
"And good lucke grant thee thy Demetrius. 

Keepe word Lyſander we mult ſtarve our ſight, 
From lovers toode,till morrow.deepe midnight. 


PE Exit Hermia. 
Lyſ.1 will my Hermia, Helenaadicu, | 
Asyou 0n him, Demerrins dotes on you. Ecit Lyſander. 
"Hel, How happy 1ome,ore otherſome can be? 
Through Azbess 1 am thought as faire as ſhe. 
'Butwhat of that ? Demrtreus thinkes not ſo; 
He will nor know, what all,but he doth know, 
Andas hee erres, doting on Hermzas eyes; 
$01, adiniring of his qualities: 
Things baſe and vild., holdirig no quantity, 
Love can tranipole ty torme and dignity, 
Lovelookes not with the eyes, but with the mince, 
Andthere ore! 15 rving'd Cup paincd blinds. 
Nor hath loves mind. of aoy juugement raite: 
Wings and no eyes,figure,vahcedy haſte. 
Andtherefore is Love ſaid to be a childe, 
Feaauſe in choile he often 1s beguil'd, 
Aswaggiſh boyes in game themſelves forſweare; 
Sothe boy Love is perjur'd every where. 
For ere Demetrius lookt on Hermias cyne, 
Hehail'd downe oathes that he was only mine. 
And when this Haile ſome heat from Hermiatelt, 
$0 he difſoly*d,and ſhowres of oathes did melt. 
Iwill go tell him of faire Herwias flight: 
Then to the wood will he,to morrow night, 
Purſue her; and for his intelligence, 
IfThave thankes,it is a deere expence: 
But heerein meane I toenrich my paine, 
Tohave his ſight thither, and backe againe. 


ſ 


Exit, 


Enter Quince the Carpenter , Snug the Joyner , Bottome the 
Weaver, Flute the bellowes-mender , Snout the Tinker , and 
| Starveling the Taylor. | 


« 2. Is all our company heere? , 
| By. You were beſt to callthem generally , man by 
man, according to the {crip. 
#, Here is the ſcrowle of every mans nanie, which 
8thoughr fit through all Athens , «toplay in our Enter- 
| : oa the Dukeand the Dutches , on his wedding 
Uy at night. 
Bot, Furſt, good Peter Oaince,ſfay what the play treats 
; "4a readeFhe names of the Aers : and [> « aſe ON 
© point. F 
By Marry our play is the moſt lamentable Comedy, 
| moſt cruell death of Pyramns and Thicbie. 
\| Bot, A very good peece of worke I aſlure you,and 


merry. Now good Peter Quince, call forth your Attors 
by the {crowle. Maiſters ſpread your ſelves. 

Dnince. Anſwere as I call you. Nick Bottome the 
Weaver. 


- _ Ready ; name what part I am for , and pro- 
ceed. 


Quince. You N jcke Bottome are ſet downe for Pyra- 
1 Þ 


Bot. What is Pyramns, a lover, ora tyrant? 
| Quince. A Lover that kils huntclfe moſt gallantly for ] 
ove, 

_ Bot. That will aske ſome tearcs inthe true pertor 
ming of 1t : if } do it,letthe aidience looke to their cies 
I will moove ſtormes ; I will condolc in ſome meaſure. 
To therelt yet,my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. i could 
play Exctes rarely , or a part to tcare a Cat in,to make all 
{pitttheraging Rocksand ſhivering ſhocks ſhall breake | 
the locks of priſon gates , and F hrbb#s carre ſhall thine 
from fare, and make and marre the footiſh rates. This 
was lofty. Now name the reſt of the } layers. This | 
1s Ercles vcine,, a tyrants veine : a lover is morc condo- 
ling. | 

Qurr7. Fraxcis Flute the bellowes-mender. | 

Flu, Hceerc Peter Quince, | 

Qz. You muſt take Thisbie on you. 

Flz. W hat is Thisbie,a wandring Knight? : 
. Qs. It is the Lady that Pyramws mult love. | 

| 
| 
| 


Flr. Nay faith , let not mce play a woman, I have a 
beard comming. 

Qe. That's all one,you ſhall play it in a Maske,and you 
may ipeake as {mall as you will. 

Bot. And I may hide my face,lct me play Thisbietoo: 
Tle ſpeake in a monltrous little voyce , ſhiſneT biſne, ah | 
Ppramus my lover deare , thy Toisbie dcare, and Lady | 
dcare.! | I | 

Q#z. No no, you muit play Pyrames,and Flute, you | 
Thisby. | 

Bot, Well, proceed. 

Qz. Robin Starveling the Taylor. | 

Star, Hecre Peter Qzncee | 

Qrince. Robin Starveting ,you mult piay Thisbics mo- 
ther? | 

Tom 3novr, the tinker. | 

Snowt. Hecre Pecer Quznce. 

Qs. You Pyramns father ; my (elte , Theebies father; 
Szmgge the loyner, you the Lyons part ; and I hope there 
is aplay fitted. 

Sug. Have you the Lyons part written? pray you if 
it be, give it me, for I am ſlow of ſtuadie. | 

Q#. You may do it extempore , for it 15 nothing but 
roaring» | 

Box. I.ct mee play the ;Lyon too, T will roare thatTI |} 
will doe any mans heart good to hearc me. I will roare, |} 
that I will make the Duke fay , Let him roare againe, let 
him roare againe. | 

- Qs. if you ſhouid doc it too terribly ; you would 
fright the Dutchefle and the Ladies , that they would 
ſhrike, and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mothers ſonne. | 

Bottome. I graunt you friends, if that you ſhould 
fright the Ladies out of their Wittes, they would | 
have no more diſcretion bur to hang us : but I willag. 
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gravate my voyce fo, thit T will roare you as gentl; 

as any ſucking Dove : I will roare ard 'twere any Night- 

1ngalc. | TW 

Quince. You can play n& part but Piramss , for Tr ts | 
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|| mus is a Fweet-fac'd man, a proper man as one ſhall ſee in 
| a ſuramers day ; a molt lovely Gentleman-like man,ther- 

fore you mutt needs play P*ramws. 

2: Well,I will rndenakeie.Whar beard were I beſt 

to play 1t1n? 7 | 

_ _ Qum, Why,what you will. 

Por. I wil! diſcharge it, incither your ſtraw-colour 
beard, your orange tawnie beard , your purple 1n graine 
beard, or your French-crowne colour'd beard, your per- 
fe yellow. 

Onin, Soine of 


| 


yourFrench-Crownes have no haire 
at all,and then you will play bare-fac'd- But maiſters here 
| are your parts, and I am to intreat you, requeſt you , and 
.defire you, to con them by to morrow night:and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the Towne, by 
Moone-light , there we will rehearſe : forif we meete 1n 
the Citie, we ſhalbe dog'd with company, and our deui- 
ſes knowne. Inthe meane time, I will draw a bil of pro- 
perties, ſuch as our play wants. I pray you faile menot. 
Bot. We will meete, and there we may rehearſe more 
obſcenely and couragiouſly, Take paine , be perfect ,a- 
dieu. 
Din. At the Dukes oake we meete- 
Bot. Enough, ho:d or cut bojy-ſtrings- 


I, 


eA lus Secundus. 


\ want 


Enter a Eairie at one doore And Robin good- 
fellow at another. 

Rob. How now 1 pirit, whither wander you? : 

Fai. Over hill,over dale, through buſh,through briar, 
Over parke,over pale, through flood, through fire, 
I do wander every where,ſwitter theny Moons iphere; 
AndI ſerve the Fairy Q::eene, to dew her orbs upon the 
The Cowſlips tall, her penſioners be, (green 
in thcir gold coats.ſpots you ice, 
Thott be Rubies, Fairie favors, 
In thole freckics,live their ſavors, 
I mult go ſceke {ome dery drops heere, 
And hang a pearle in eyery cowſlipscare. 
Farewell thou Lob of ſpirits,lle be gon, 
Our Queeneand all her Elues come heere anon- 

Rob. The King doth keepe his Revels here to night, 
Take heed the Qucene come not within his fight, 
For Oberon 1s patsing fcll and wrath, 
| Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy ſtole from an Indian King, 
She never had ſo ſweet a Changeling, 
And jealous Obersn would havethe childe 
Knight of his traine, to trace the Forreſts wilde. 
| But ſhe(perforce)with-holds the loved boy, 
Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all her joy. 
And now they never mcete 1ngrove,or grecne, 
By fountainecletre,or ſpangled ſtar-light ſheene, 
But they do ſquare, that all their Elucs tor feare 
Creepeinto Acorne cups and hide them there. 

Fas. Either I miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrew'd and knaviſh ſpirir 
Cal'd Robin Good-fellow: Are you not hee, 
That frights the maidens of the Villagree, 
Skim milke,and ſometimes labour in the querne, 
| Andbootlefle make the breathleſc huſwife cherne, 
And ſometime make the drinke tobeare no barme, 


Exeunt.. 


Miſleade night-wanderers,laughing at their harme, * 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Pucke, 
You dotheir worke,and they ſhall have good lucke, - 
Are not you he? Y 
Rob. Thou ſpeak'ſt aright ; | 

I am that merrie wanderer of the night: 

I jeſt to Oberon,and make him ſmile, 

WhenT a fat and beane-fed horſe beguile, 
Neighing in likenefle of a filly foale, 

And ſometime lurke I in a Goſlips bole, 

In very likeneſſe of a roaſted crab: 

And when ſhe drinkes, againſt her lips I bob, 
And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale. 
The wiſcſ{t Aunt telling the {addelt tale, 

| Sometime for three-foot ſtoole, miſtaketh me, 
\ Thenſlip I from her bum, downe topples ſhe, 
And railour cries,and fals intoa coffe. 

And then the whole quire hold their hips,and loffe, _ 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſweare, 

A merrier houre was never walted there. 

But reome Fairy,hecre comes Oberon. 

Fai. And heere my Miltris: 

Would that we were gone. 


Enter the King of Pazries at one doore with his trakin, 
and the Ducene at another with hers. 


05. Ill met by Moone-light, 
Proud Tytania. 

Du. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy skip 
I have for{worne his bed and company. 

Os, Tarrie raſh Wanton;am not | thy Lord? 

2s, Then I mult be thy Lady:butI know 
When thou waſt {tolne away fom Fairy Land, 
And in the ſhape of Corsn,fate all day, 
Playing on pipes of Corne,and verſing love 
Toamourous Philiida. Why art thou heere 
Come from the fartheſt ſteepe of /ndza? 
But that torſooth the bouncing e-4m4a20% 
| Your buskin'd Miſtreſſe,and your Warrior love, 
To Theſens muſt be Wedded, and you come, 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 

0b. Hoiw canſt thouthus for ſhame Tytavia, 
Glance at my credite,with Hippolira? 
Knowing | know thy love to Theſens? 
Didtt thou notleade him through the 
From Peregenis, whom he raviſhed? 
And make him with faire Eagles breake his faith 
With Ariadne,and e-1ntiopa? 

:9. Theſe are the forgcries of jealouſie, 
And never ſince the middle Summers ſpring 
Met we on hill, in dale,forreſt,or mead, 
By paved fountaine,or by ruſhie brooke, 
Or in the beached margent of the ſea, 
Todance our ringlets tothe whiſtling W inde, 
But with thy braules thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport: 
Therefore the Windes, piping to vs invaine, 
As inrevenge, haveſuck'd up from the ſea 
Contagious fogges::W hich falling in the Land, 
Hath every petty River made ſo proud, 
That they have over-porne their Continents. 
The Oxe hath therefore ſtretch'd his i 
The Ploughman loſt his {weat,and the 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard: 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 
And Crowes are fatted withthe murrion flocke; 


hence. 
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And the qucint Mazes inthe wanton greene, 
For lacke of tread are undiſtinguiſhable. 
The humane mortals want their winter heere, 
No night is now with hymne or caroll bleſt, 
M1 Therefore the Moone(the governeſle of floods) 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the atre; 
That Rheumaticke diſeaſes do abound- 
And thorough this diſtemperature,we ſee 
The ſeaſons alter ; hoared-headed froſts 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon Roſe, 
And on old Hyems chinne and Icie crowne, 
An odorous Chaplet of ſweet Sommer buds 
Tsasin mockry ſet. The ſpring, the Sommer, 
The childing Autumne,angry Winter change 
Their wonted Liveries, and the mazed world, 
Bythcir increaſe,now knowes not which 1s which; 
 Andthis ſame progeny of evills comes 
From our debate, from our difſention, 
We are their parents and originall. 
0b. Do you amend it then, it lies in you!, 
Why ſhould Tirana crofle her Oberon? 
| Idobut beg a little changcling boy, 
Tobe my Henchman. | 
Q#.Set your heart at reſt, 
The Fairy land buyesnor the child of me. 
His mother was a Vortreſle of my Order, 
And in the ſpiced [ndiavaire, by night 
Full often hath ſhe goſlipt by my ſide, 
And fat with me on Neprunes yellow tands, 
Marking th'embarked traders on the flood, 
| When we have laught to ſeethe failes conceive, 
And grow big bellicd with the wanton winde: 
Which ſhe with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
following ( her wombe then rich with my yong {quir2) 
Would imitate,and faile upon the Land, 
To fetch metrifles,and returne againe, 
As froma voyage,rich with merchandize- 
But he being morrtall of that boy did dye, 
And for her fake I do reare up her boy, 
Andfor her ſake I will not part with him. 
06. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? 
2». Perchance till after Theſens wedding day. 
| If you will patiently dance in our Round, . 
And ſee our Moone-light revels, go with us; 
o nigh | if not, ſhun meand I will ſpare your haunts. 
06, Give me that boy,and 1 will go with thee: 
| Qs. Not for thy Fairy Kingdome.Fairies away: 
We ſhall chide downericht,if 11onger ſtay. —Exennt. 
 06.Well,go thy way:thou ſhalt not from this grove, 
Tl Ttormientthee for this injury. 
My gentle Pucke come hither ; thon remcmbreſt 
vince I fat upon a promontory, 
And heard a Meare-maide on a Dolphins backe, 
Vitering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
Thitthe rude ſea grew civill at her ſong, 
And eertaine ſtarres ſhot madly from their Spheares, 
| Tohearethe Sca-maids mulicke. 
Ps. I remember. 
\. 0b. That very time I ſfay(butthou couldſt not) 
| | ':+: "us the cold Moone andtheearth, 
1 ( Paala' certaine aime he tooke 
"Wjta faire 2all,throned by the Weſt, \- 
And loog'd iis love-ſhaft {martly from his boy, 
= |þ It ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts, 
Wi Lmight ſee youg Copids fiery ſhaft 


| 
\ 
T7 | The nine mens Morris is fild up with mud, 


—_—_ 


| (And yet a place of high reſpe& with me) 


— 


Rd A—_————_—_—_ 


Quencht1n the chaſte beames of the watry Moone; 
And the imperiall Votreſle paſſed on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy-free. - 

Yet markt I where the bolt of Cupid fell. 

It fell upon a little weſterne flower: wo 

Before,milke-white : now purple with loves wound, 

And maidens call it , Love 1n idlenefſe. - 

Fetch me that flower;the hearb 1 ſhew'd thee once, 

The juyce of it,on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 

Vpon the next ive creature that itſees. 

Fetch methis hearbe, and be thou heere againe, f 

Ete the Leviathan can ſwim a league. 1 

| Px, lepnta girdle 2dout theearth , inforty minutes. | 

Exit. | 

Ob. Having once this juyce, 

Ie watch 7izania,when ſhe 1s aſleepe, | | 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: | | 

The nextthing when ſhe waking ioukesupor, 

{ Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monkey,or on buſic Ape) 

Shee ſhall purſue it, with the ſoule of love. : 

Andere I take this charme off from her light, | 

(As I cantakeit with another hearbe) 

Ile make her render up her Pageto me. 

But who comes heere?l am inviſible, 

And 1 will oyer-heare their conference: 


Hh 


A AA > i cs OOO 


—_—  — 


Enter Demetrins, Helena following hins. | 


Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue menot, 
W here is Zy/ander,and faire Hermia? 
The onelleſtay, the other ſtayeth me. 
Thou toldit me they were ſtolne into this wood; 
And heere am I, and wood within this wood, 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. | 
Hence get thee gone,and follow me.no more. 
| Hel. Youdraw me, you hard-hearted Adamant, 
Bur yet you draw not Iron,for my heart 
Is true as ſtecle.Leave.you your power to draw, 
And I ſhall have no power to follow you. 4 

Dem. Do entice you? dolT (peake you faire? 
Or rather do I not in plaineſt cruth, 
Tell you I donor, nor 1 cannot love you? 

Hel. And even forthart dolI love'thee the more; | 
I am your ſpaniell, and Demetrias, 
The more you beat me, I will fawne on you. x 
Vie me butas your ſpantell;ſpurne me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect meyloſe me;onely give me leaue 
(Vnworthy as Iam)to follow you. | 
W hat worſer place can can I beg in your love, 


 —_ 


Then to be vſed as you do your dogge? | | 
Dem. Tempt not too muchthe hatred of my ſpirit, 
For I am ſicke when I dolooke on thee. 
Hel. And Tamiicke whenlT looke not on you. 
Dem. You doe impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the Citty,and commit your ſelfe 
| Into the hands of one that loves you not, 
To truſt the opportunity of night, f 
And the ill counſell of a deſert place, 
With the rich worth of your vicginitys 
Hel. Your vertue is my priviledge : for that | 
It is nat night, when I doe {ce your face. | 
Therefore Ithinke I am not in thenight, 


. 


Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of compatiy, 1 
. | N = Rf For 
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For youin my.reſpet are all the world. 
Then how can it be ſaid I am alone, 
When all the world is heereto looke on me? 

Dem. Ile run from thee,and hide mein the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wilde beaſts. 

Hel. he witdelt hath not ſucha heart as you; 
Runne when you will,the ſtory ſhall be chang'd: 
Apollo flies,and Daphne holds the chaſe; 

The Dove purſues the Grixlin,the milde Hinde 


| Makes ſpeed to catch the Tyger. Bootleſle ſpeede, 


W hen cowardiſe purſues,and valour flies. 

Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions, let me go; 
Or if thou follow me, do not beleeve, 
Bur 1 ſhall do thee miſchiefe in the wood. 

Hel. 1,in the Temple, in the Towne,and Field 
You do me miſchicfe. Fye Demerrins, 
Your wrongs do fet a {candall oh my ſexe: 
We cannot tight for love, as men may do; 
We ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to wooe. 
I follow thee,and makea heaven of hell, 
Todie upon the hand 1 love ſo well. 


Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeeckethy love. 
Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 


Enter Puke. 


Ps. I, there it 18. 

O06. 1 pray theegive it me. 
I know a banke where the wildetime blowes, 
Where Oxſlips and the nodding Violet growes, 
Quite over-cannoped with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muske roſes,and with Eglantine, 
T here ſleepes Tytania, ſometime of the night, 
Lul'd intheſe flowers, with dances and delight: 


- And there the ſnake throwes her enammel'd skinne, 


Weed wide enough to wrap a Fairy in. 

And withthe juyce of this Le ſtreake hereyes, 
And make her full of hatefull fantafies. 

Take thou ſome of it, and ſeeke through this grove; 
A {weet «Athenian Lady is in love 

Witha diſdainefull youth : annoint his eyes, 

But do it when the next thing he cſþies, 

May be the Lady. Thou ſhalt know the man, 

By the e Jthenian garments he hath on. 

Effect it with ſome care,that he may prove 

More fond on her,then ſhe upon her love; 

And looke thou meet me ere the firſt Cocke crow. 


Pa. Feare not my Lord,your ſervant ſhall do ſo. Exit. 


Erter Dncene of Fairies with ber traine. 
Ja. Come,now a Roundell, anda Fairy ſons: 
Then for the third part ofa minute hence, 
Some to kill Cankers in the muske roſe buds, 
Some warre with Reremiſe, for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall Elves coates,and ſome keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle that nightly hoots and wonders 


At our queint ſpirits:Sing me now aſleepe, 


Then to your olices,and let me reſt, 
F airves Sing, 


You ſpotted Snakes with double tongue, 
Thorny H cdgebogget be not ſeene, 
N ewts and blinde wormes do no wrong, 
Come not mere onr Fairy Q neene, 
Philemele with meloate, 


Exit. 
06. Fare thee well Nymph;ere he do leave this grove, 


Sing in your ſweet Lullaby, 
Lulis,lulla,luliaby tulla,lula tulaby : 
Never barme,nor (pell,nor charme, 
Come onr lovely Lady nye, 

So good night with Lullaby. 

2. Fairy. Weaving Spiders come not heere, 
Hence you long leg d Spinners hence : 
Beetles blacke approach not neere: 
FWormie nor Snayle do no offence. 
Phromele with welody,&c. 

I. Fairy. Hence away,now all is well: 
One aloofe fland ( entinell, 


F bee ſleqs, 


Enter Oberon. | 
Ob. What thou ſeeſt whenthou doſt wake, 


Love and languiſh for his ſake. 


Do ir for thy true Love take: 


. Be it Ounce, or Catte, or Beare, 


Pard,or Boare with briſtled haire, 
In thy eye that ſhall appcare, 

When thou wak'ſt, it is thy deare, 
Wake when ſome vile thing is neere- 


Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 


Ly. Faire love,you faint with wandring in the wooods| 


And to ſpeake troth,l have forgot our way: 
Weelll reſt us Herma, if youthinke it good, 
And tarry for the comtort of the day. 
Her. Be it 10 Lyſander:finde you outa bed, 
For I upon this banke will reſt my head. 
Ly{- One turfe ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both, 
One heart, one bed, two boſomes; and one troth. 
Her. Nay good Lyſander, for my ſake my deere 


Lie further off yet, donor lie fo neere. 
Ly/. O take the ſence {weet,of my innocence, 
Love takes the meaning, in loves conference, 
I meane that my heart unto yours is kuit, 
So that but one heart can you make of it. 
Two boſomes interchanged with an oath, 
So then two boſomes, and a ſingle troth. 
Then by your ſide,no bed-roome me deny, 
For lying ſo, Hermia, 1 do not lye. 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily: 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander lied. 
But gentle friend, for loveand coutteſie 
Lie farther off, in humane modeſty, | 
Such ſeparation,as may well be ſaid, 
Becomes a vertuous batchelour, and a maide, 
So farre be diſtant,and good nighti{yeet friend: 
Thy love ne're alter,t!ll thy ſweet life end. 
Lyf. Amen,amen,to that faire prayer, ſay 1, 
And then end life, when T end loyalty : 
Heere is my bed,{lcepe give thee all his reſt. | 
Her. With haifethar wiſh,the wiſhers eyes be prelt. 
Enter Pucke, They ſleepts 
Px. Through the Forreſt have I gone, " 
But Athenian finde I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 
This flowers force in ſtirring love, 
Nightand filence : who is heere? ( 
Weedes of «-4thens he doth weare: 
This is he(my maiſter ſaid) 
Deſpiſed the e-4theniay maide: 
And heere the maiden ſleeping ſound, 


iN 


| 
| 


| Oh, that a L 
Should of another therefore be abus'd. Exit. 


wo PT 


ſoule,ſhe durlt not lye 
teere this lacke-love,this kill-curteſic. 


Churle, upon thy eyes I throw 

Alithe power this charme doth owc: 

When thou wak'(t,let love forbid 

Sleepe his {cate on thy eye-lid, 

& awake when I am gone: F 
For { muſt now to Oberon. Exit. 


Enter Demetrius and Helenarunning 


© Heb Say, though thou kill me, ſiveete Demetrins. 


Ne. I charge thee hence,and do not haunt me thus. 
| Hel. O wilt thou darkling leave me?do not ſo. 

De. Stay on thy perill,I alone will go. 

Exit Demetrms. 

Hel. O I am out of breath,in this fond chace, 

The more my prayer,the lefler is my grace, 

Happy is Hermiz, whereloere ſhe lies: 

For the hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. 

How came her eycs ſo bright? Not with falt teares- 
Iffo,my ezes arc ottner waſht then hers. 
No,no,lam as ugly as a Beare: 

For beaſts that meete me, ruane away for feare , 
Therefore no mavaile, though Demerrins 

Do as a monlter,fly my preſence thus, 

What wicked and diflemvling glafle of mine, 
Made me compare with Hermias (phery eyne? 
Bur who is hcre? Lyſander on the ground: 

Dead: or aſleepe? | ſee no bloud,no wound, 
Lyſander, if you live, good fir awake. 

Lyſ. And run through fire I will tor thy ſweet ſake. 
Tranſparent Hefena,nature here ſhews att, 
Thatthroughthy buſome makes me ſce thy heart. 
Where Demetrixs ? oh how fir a word 
Is thatvile name, to periſh 0 my ſivord! 

Hel. Do not tay to Lyſander,fay not {v:; 

What though he love your Hermiat Lord, what though? 
Yet Hermes itili loves you:then be content. 

Lf. Content with Herms2? No, I do repent 
Thetedious minures I with her have ſpent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena now T love: 
Who will not change a Raven for a Dove? 
The will of 1 gan is by his reaſon ſway'd: 
And reaſon [ayes you are the worthier Maide. 
Things growing are not ripe untill their ſeaſon: 
501 being yong,tiilnory ripe not to reaſon, | 
And touching now the point of humane kill, 
Realon becomes the Marſhall to my will, 
And leades me to your eyes,where I orelooke 
Loves ſtories, writtenin Loves richeſt booke. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this kecne mockery borne? 
When at your hands did 1 deſerve this ſcorne? 

It not enough, iſt not enough, yorg man, 
That I did never, no nor ncvcr can, 
Deſervea ſeetelooke from Demetrins c ye, 
'But you muſt four my inſwhiciency? 

00dtroth you do me wrong(good-ſfooth vou do) 
In ſuch diſdainfull manner,me to wooe. 

X fare you ell : perforce | mutt confcſle, 
thoughr rſt of more true gentlenefle. 
Ivor one man refus'd, 


| wh She ſees not Hermi:: Hermia fleepe thou there, 
- -nevVEr mailit thou come Lyſander neere: 


Mi. 
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onthe danke and durty ground. | 


For asa ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 

The decpelſt loathing toa ſtomacke þrings: 

Or asthe herelies that men do leave; 

Are hated moſt of thoſe that'did deceive: 

So thou,my ſucfeit,and my hereſic, 

Of all be hated: but the molt of me, ; 

And all my powers addrefle your love and might, 

To honour Heley,and to be her Knight: - Exv 
Her, Helpe me Lyſ#nder,helpe me,do thy beſt 

To pluci.ethis crawling ſerpent from my breſt. 

Aye me,for pitty,what a dicame was here? 

Lyſander looke, how I doquake with feare: 

Me-thought a ſerpent cate my heart away, 

Andyet ſateſmilling at his cruell prey. 

Lyſander,what remov'd?Ly/ander,Lord, 

W hat,out of hearing-gone? No ſound,no word? 

Alacke where are you?ſpeake and if you heare: 

Speake of all loves:I ſwound almoſt with feare» 

No, then I well perceive you are not nye, | 

Either death or you lle finde immediately. Ext | 


eA clus Tertins. 


Eater the Clownes. 


Bot. Are weall met? | 

Lym, Par , pat,and here's a marvailous convenient 
place for our reheartail. This greene plot ſhall bee our 
{tape,this hauthorne brake our tyring houſe, and we will 
do it inaction, as we will doit before the Duke. | 

Bot. Peter Once? 

Peter. W hat ſaiſt thou,bully Bortome? | 

Bot. There are things 1n this Cemedy of Piramns and 
Thyby, that wili never pleaſe. Firſt, Piramns muſt draw a 
ſword to kill himfclfe : which the Ladies cannot abide. 
How anſ{were youu that? 

Snout. Berlaken,a parlous feare. 

Star. I bcleeve we muſt leave the killing out, when all 
is done. | 

Bottome. Not a whit, I have a device to make all well. 
Write me a Prologue, and let the Prologue ſeemeto ſay, 
we will dono harme with our ſwords , and that Pyramus 
1snot kil*d indeede : and for the more better aſſurance, 
tell them,that I Piramns am not Pirama:, but Botteme the 
Weaver; this will put them out of feare. 

Qs. Well, we will have ſuch a Prologue,and it ſhall be 
written in eight and ſixe. 

Bot. No, make it tivo more, let it be written in eight 
and eight. | 

Snont. Will not the Ladies be afcar'd of the Lyon? 

Star. I feare it, I promiſe you: 

Ber.Maiſters,you ought to conſider with your ſelves, 
to bring in(God ſhield us)a Lyon among Ladies,is a moſt 
dreadfull thing: For there is not a more fearcfull wilde 
foule then your Lyon living : and wee ought to looke 
tO it. 

Snort. Therefore another Prologue muſt tell hee is not 
a Lyon. | | 

Bor. Nay, you muſt name hisname, and halfe his face 
muſt be ſeene through the Lyons necke, and he himſelfe 
muſt ſpeake through, ſaying thus,or to the ſame defet : 
Ladies , or faire Lad:cs , I would wiſh you, or I would 
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And there the {nake throwes her enammel'd skinne. 
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For youin my.reſpeR are all the world. 
Then how can it be {aid I am alone, 
Whea all the world is heere to looke on me? 
Dem. le run from thee,and hide mein the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wilde beaſts. 
Hel. lhe wi:delt hath not ſucha heart as you; 


| Runne when you will,the ſtory ſhall be chang'd: 


Apollo flies,and Daphne holds the chaſe; 
The Dove purſues rhe Griflin,the milde Hinde 


| Makes ſpeed to catch the Tyger. Bootleſle ſpeede, 


W hen cowardiſe purſues,and valour flies. 
Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions, let me go; 
Or if thou follow me, do not beleeve, 
Bur 1 ſhall do thee miſchicfe in the wood. 
Hel. I,in the Temple, in the Towne,and Field 
You do me miſchicfe. Fye Demerrims, 
Your wrongs do fet a {candall on my ſexe: 
We cannot tight for love, as men may do; 
We ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to wooe. 
I follow thee,and makea heaven of hell, 
Todie npon the hand I love ſo well. Exit. 
06. Fare thee well Nymphzerc he do leave this grove, 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeeckethy love. 
Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 


Enter Puke. 


Ps. I, there it 18+ 
06. 1 pray theegive it me. 
I know a banke where the wildetime blowes, 
W here Oxſlips and the nodding Violet growes, 
Quite over-cannoped with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muske roſes,and with Eglantine, 
T here ſleepes Tytania, ſometime of the night, 
Lul'd intheſe Rowers,with dances and delight: 
Weed wide enough to wrap a Fairy in. 
And withthe juyce of this le ſtreake her eyes, 
And make her fall of hatefull fantafies. 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſecke through this grove; 
A {weet «4thenian Lady is in love 
With a diſdainefull youth : annoint his eyes, 
Butdo it when the next thing he cſpies, 
May be the Lady. Thou ſhalt know the man, 
By the e#thenian garments he hath on. 
Eﬀect it with ſome care,that he may prove 
More fond on her,then ſhe upon her love; 
And looke thou mcet me ere the firſt Cocke crow. 
Pu. Feare not my Lord,your ſervant ſhall do ſo. E xit. 
Enter Ducene of Fairies with her traine. 
2s. Come,now a Roundell, anda Fairy ſong: 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 
Some to kill Cankers in the muske roſe buds, 
Some warre with Reremiſe, for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall Elves coates,agd ſome keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle that nightly hoots and wonders 


| At our queint ſpirits:Sing me now afleepe, 


Then to your ojfices,and let me reſt. 
F airues Sing. 


Tou ſpotted Snakes with double tongue, 
Thorny H, cdgebogge: be not ſieve, 
N emis and blinde wormes do no wrong, 
Come not neere onr Fairy Q ueene. 
Philomele with melodie, | 


— 


| 


| 
| 


Sing in your ſweet Lullaby, 
Lulia,lulla,luliaby lulla,lulla Jullaby : 
Never barme, nor ſpell,nor charme, 
Come oxr lovely Lady nye, 

So good night with Lullaby. 

2. Fairy. Weaving Spiders come net heere, 
Hence you long leg d Spinners hence : 
Beetles blacks approach not neere: 
Wornie nor Snayle do n0 offence. 
Phrtlomele with welody,&c. 

I. Fairy. Hence away,now all is well: 


One aloofe fland ( entinell, Sbee ſleqy, 


Enter Oberon. 
Ob. What thou ſeeſt whenthou doſt wake, 

Do it for thy true Love'take: 

Love and languiſh for his ſake. 

Be it Ounce, or Catte, or Beare, 

Pard,or Boare with briſtled haire, 
| 
| 
| 


In thy eye that ſhall appcare, 
When thou wak'ſt, it is thy deare, 
Wake when ſome vile thing is neere- 


Enter Lyſander and Hermsa. 


Ls/: Faire love,you faint with wandcring in the woookd| 
And to ſpeake troth,l have forgot our way: | 
Weelll reſt us Hermaa, if youthinke it good, | 
Andtarry for the comtort of the day. | 

Her. Be it ſo Lyſander:finde you outa bed, | 
For I upon this banke will reſt my head. -J 

Ly{- One turfe ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both, 
One heart,one bed, two boſomes; and one troth. | 

Her. Nay good Lyſander, for my ſake my deere 
Lie further off yet,do not lie ſo neere. 

Ly/. O take the ſence {weet,of my innocence, 

Lovetakes the meaning, in loves conference, 
I meane that my heart unto yours is kuit, 

So that but one heart can you make of it. 
Two boſomes interchanged with an oath, 

So then two boſomes, and a ſir;gle troth. 
Then by your ſide,no bed-roome me deny, 
For lying ſo, Hermia, 1 do not lye. 

Her. Lyfanaer riddles very prettily: 

Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
It Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander lied. 

Burt gentle friend, tor loveand coutteſie 

Lie further off, in humane modeſty, 

Such ſeparation,as may well be ſaid, 

Becomes a vertuous batchelour, and a maide, 

So farre be diſtant,and good nighti{weet friend: 
Thy love ne're alter,till thy ſweet life end. 

Ly. Amen,amen,to that faire prayer, ſay T, 

And then end life, when I end loyalty : 
Heere is my bed,{lcepe give thee all his reſt, 
Her. With haifethat wiſh,the wiſhers eyes be prelt. 
Enter Pucke. They ſleept+| 
Pu. Through the Forreſt have I gone, | 
But Athenian finde I none, 


On whoſe eyes I might approve 

This flowers forcein ſtirring love, 
Nightand filence : who is heere? 
Weedes of «4thens he doth weare: 
This is he(my maiſter aid) 

Deſpiſed the e4thenian maide: 

And heere the maiden flecping ſound, 


—_— 
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Wn mms 
On the danke and durty ground. 

Pretty ſoule,ſhe durlt nor lye 

Neere thislacke-love,this kill-curteſic. 
 Chucle, upon thy eyes I throw 

 Allthe power this charme doth owe: 
Whenthou wak'£t,let love forbid 
Sleepe h1s {cate on thy eye-lid, 

So awake when I am gone: 

For 1 muſt now to Oberon, 


Enter Demetrins and Helena runnng 


Hel. Say, though thou kill me, ſ\yeete Demetrens. 
Me. I charge thee hence,and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel. O wilt thou darkling leave me?do not ſo. 

De. Stay on thy perill,1 alone will go. 


Hel. O I am out of breath,in this fond chace, 
The more my prayer,the lefler is my grace, 
Happy is Hermiz,whereſoere ſhe hes: 
For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. 
| How came her eyes fo brizht? Not with falt teares- 
If ſo,my eyes are oftner waſht then hers. 
No,no,[am as ugly asa Beare: 
For beaſts that meete me, runne away for feare , 
Therefore no mavalle, though Demetrizs 
Do as a monlter,fly my preſence thus, 
| What wicked and diflemvling glaſle of mine, 
Made me compare with Hermias ſphery eyne? 
Bur who is hcre? Ly{ander on the ground: 
Dade or aſleepe? 1 (ce no bloud,no wound, 
Lyſaxder, it you live, good {ir awake. 

Ly. Andrun through fire I will tor thy ſweet ſake. 
Tranſparent Helena,nature here ſhews att, 
That through thy bouſome makes'me ſce thy heart. 
Where Demetrizs ? oh how fir a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh 01 my ſ{ivord! 

Hel. Donot tay to Lyſander,fay not {v:; 


Yet Hermza itiii loves you:then be content. 
Ly. Content with Herm42? No, I do repent 

Thetedious minurcs 1 with her have ſpent. 
Not Hermia,but Helena now I love: 
Who will not change a Raven for a Dove? 
The will of inan is by his reaton tway'd: 

And reaſon (ayes you are the worthier Maide. 
| Things growing are not ripe untill their ſeaſon: 
$01 being yong,tiil now ripe not to reaſon, 
And tonching now the point of humane kill, 
Reaſon becomes the Marſhall to my will, 
And leades me to your eyes,where [ orelooke 
Loves itories,writtenin Loves richeſt booke. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this kecne mockery borne? 
When at your hands did 1 deſerve this ſcorne? 


Ilt not enough,iſt not enough,yong man, 
That I did never, no nor ncvcr can, 
Deſervea ſiveetelooke from Demetrius eye, 
'But you muſt four my inſwFiciency? 
Goodtroth you do me wrong{good-footh vou do) 
In ſuch diſdainfull manner,me to wooe. 
Bur fare you well : perforce 1 mult confcſſe, 
Ithought rote of more true gentlcnefle. 
W | Oh, that a La&FSf one man refus'd, 
|. Should of another therefore be abus'd. 
Ly « She ſees not Herman: Her mia ſleeve thou there, 
And never maiſt thou come Lyſander neere: 


 —— 


E xit. 


Exit Demetrius. 


2 


What chough he love your Hermeat Lord, what though? 


Exit. 


For asa ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 
Thedecpelſt loathing toa ſtomacke þrings: 
Or asthe herelies that men do leave, 

Are hated molt of thoſe that did deceive: 
So thou,my ſucteit,and my hereſic, 

Of all be hated: but the molt of me, ; 
And all my powers addreſſe your love and might, 


To honour Heley,and to be her Knight: 

Her, Helpe me Lyſ#rder,helpe me,do thy beſt 
To pluci.e this crawling ſerpent from my breſt, 
Aye me,for pitty, what a d:came was here? 
Lyſander looke,how I doquake with feare: 
Me-thought a ſerpent cate my heart away, 
Andyet fate ſmilling at his cruell prey. 
Lyſander,what remov'd?Ly/ander,Lord, 
What,out of hearing-gone?No ſound,no word? 
Alacke where are you?ſpeake and if you heare: 
Speake of all loves:I ſwound almoſt with feare» 
No, then I well perceive you are not nye, 
Either death or you lle finde immediately. 


Expt. 


Exit. 


eA tus Tertins, 


knmpo_—_—_—__ ”  " _— 


Eater the Clownes, 


Bot. Are weall met? 


Ln, Par , pat,and here's a marvailous convenient 
place for our reheartail. This greene plot ſhall bee our 
ttape,this hauthorne brake our tyring houſe, and we will 
do it inaction, as we will doit before the Duke. | 

Bot. Peter Dunce? 

Peter. W hat ſaiſt thou, bully Bottome? 
Ber. There are things 1n this Cemedy of Pirammns an 
Thyby, that wili never pleaſe. Fiſt, Prramns muſt draw a 
ſword to kill himſclfe : which the Ladies cannot abide. 

How anſ{were yuu that? 

Snont. Berlaken,a parlous feare. 

Star-I beleeve we muſt leave the killing out, when all 
is done. | 

Bottome. Not a whit, I have a device to make all well. 
Write me a Prologue, and let the Prologue ſeemeto ſay, 
we will dono harme with our ſwords, and that Pyramus 
isnot kil'd indeede : and for the more better aſſurance, 
tell them,that I Piramrs am not Piramu:, but Botteme the 
Weaver; this will put them out of feare. 

Qs. Well, we will have ſuch a Prologuc,and it ſhall be 
written in eight and ſixe. 


Bot. No, make it tiyo more, let it be written in eight 
and eight. | 

Szont. Will not the Ladies be afear'd of the Lyon? 

Star. I feare it, I promiſe you: 

Bot.Maiſters,you ought to conſider with your ſelves, 
to bring in(God ſhield us)a Lyon among Ladies,is a moſt 
dreadfull thing; For there 1s not a more fearefull wilde 
foule then your Lyon living : and wee ought to looke 
tOlt. 

Snort. Therefore another Prologue muſt tell hee isnot | 
a Lyon. | | 

Box. Nay, you muſt name his name, and halte his face 
muſt be ſeene through the Lyons necke, and he himſelfe 
muſt ſpeake through, ſaying thus,or to the ſame defet : 
Ladies , or faire Lad:cs , I would wiſh you, or I would 


M— —_ 
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requeſt you,or I would entreat you, not to feare , not to 
tremble : my lite for gopurs. If you thinke I come hither 
asa Lyon, it were pittty of my lite. No, I am no ſuch 
thing, I am a ian as other men are ; and there indeed let 
him namic his name, and tell hun plainly hce 1s Sung the 
Joyner 

Quince. Well, it ſhall be ſo z but there 1s two hard 
things , 'that is, to bring the Moone-light into a chain- 
ber:tor you know,P rams and Thisby mecte by Moone- 
light. 

Snug. Doth the Moone ſhine that night wee play our 

lay? 

” For. A Calender, a Calender,looke in the Almanack, 
finde out Moone-thine, ftinde out Moone-thine, 

; Emer Packe. 

Qe#n. Yes, it doth ſhinc that night. | 

Bot. Why then may you lcavea caſement of the great 
chamber window(wherec we play )open, and the Moone 
may ſhine jn at the cafement. 

Qs. I, or cl{e one mult come in with a buſh of thorns 
anda lanthorne, and ſay he co ncs to distigure,or to pre- 
ſent the perſon of Moone-ſhine. Then there 1s another 
thing, we muſt have a wall in the great Chamber; tor Pe- 
ramus and Thisbie ({aics the (to, y) did talke through the 
chinke of a wall. 

S$n#, You can never bing 1n a wall. What fay you 
Bottome? 

Bor. Some man or other mult pretent wall, and let 
him have ſoine Plaſter , or ſeine Lome, oc ſome rough 
calt about him, to fhenthe wail ; or let him hold his fin- 
gers thus ; and through tit cranny, ſhall Pyramas , and 
Thisby whiſper. 

Qs, It that may be, thenail1s well. Come , fit downe 
every mothers tonne , and rehearſe your parts. Pyramas, 
you begin ; when you have ſpoken your ſpeech , enter 
into that Brake , and ſo every one according to his cuc. 


Enter Robin. 


f 


| 


— 


Dr 
The ( tlownes all Þ.xenn, 

Pu. le follow you, Le leade you about a Round, 
Through bogge , through buſh,through brake, through 
Somctimea horſe lle be,ſomctiine a hound: (bryer 
A hogge, a hcadlefſe Beare,ſomctime a fire, ? 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt,and rore,and burne, 
Like hoxte, hound, hog, beare,fire,at every turne. &xp 
Enter Piramus with the Aﬀe head. 


Pir. If I were faire, T hiſby I were orftly thine. 
Pet. O monſtrous. O ſtrange. We are hanted 
mailters, flye maiſters, helpe. 


Bor. Why do they run away ? This is a knavery 
them to make me atcard. E1ter Snowt, | 
Sz. O Bortome,thou art chang'd; W hat do I ſee 6nthes| 
Bot, What do you {ce? You ſec an Aﬀe-head of your 
ovine, do you? 


Enter Peter Duince. 


Pet. Ricflc thce Betrome,bleſſe thee;thou art tranſlated, 
E xs. | 
Bot. I tec their knaycry ; this is to make an aſſeofmg 
to fright ine it they Could ; but I will not ſtirre fron 
this place,do what they can. I will walke up and downe 
here,and 1 will ling that they ſhall heare I am not afra, 
The Woocl cocke, {0 blacke of hevw, 
W ith Orenge-tawny bill. 
The Throſile,with his note ſo true, 
The Wren and little quill. 
 Tuta, What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed? 
Fot. The Finch, the Sparrow,andthe Larke, 
The plainſong Cuckow gray; 
W hoſe note tull many a man doth marke, 
And dares not anl{wete,nay. 
For indeed, who would tet his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird? 
Who would giveabird the lye,though he cry Cuckow, 
never {02 
Tta. I pray thee gentle mortall, (ing againe, 


Rob. What hempen hoie-ſpuns have we ſwaggering | Mine earc is much enamorcd of thy note; 
| On the firit view to ſay, toſweare Ilove thee. 


here, 
So neere the Cradle of the Faicry Queene? 
W hat,a Play toward? Ile be an auditor: 
An Actor too perhaps,1if I {cc cauſe. 
Qz. Spcake Pyramns : Thisby ſtand forth. 
Pir. Thisby,che lowers of odious favors {iweete, 
Qz. Odours,odours. 
Pr. Odours favors ſweete, 
So hath thy breath, my dearcit This deare. 
But harke,avoyce : {tay thou but herea white, 
And by and by I will to thee appeare. 
Pu. A ſtranger Ppramnusgthen cre plaid here. 
Thiſ.Muſt I ſpeake now? 
Pet. I marry muſt you. For you muſt vnderſtand he 
goes but to ſee a noiſe that hc heard, and is to come a- 
alt. 
4 This. Moſt radiant P:irams, molt Lilly white of hue, 
Of colour like thercd roſe on triumphant bryecr, 
Moſt brisky Iuucnall,and eke molt lovely Iew, 
Astrue as trueſt horſc,that yet wouldnever tyre, 
He meete thee Piramns, at 2 pnmies toombe. 

Pet. Ninustoombe man : why, you muſt not ſpeake 
that yet ; that you anſwere to Prrammns : you ſpeake all 
your partat once, CUcs andall. Piramascntcr,your cue is 
paſt z it is never tyLc- 

Thif: O, as true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never 
tyre: 


Exit. Pr, 


| 


| 
| 


SO 1s mine ee cnthralicd to thy ſhape. | 
And thy faire vertues forcc(perftorce) doth move me. 
Bot. Me-thinkes mailtrefle , you ſhould have little 


; reaſon for that : and yer to ſay the truth, reaſon and love 
| Keepe little c6inpany together , now-adayes. The more 


the pitty,that ſome honelt neig>Ours will not mak them 
friends. Nat, 1 can glecke upon occaſion. 
Tyta. Thou art as wile as thou art beautifull. 

Bot. Not fo neither : but it I had wit enoughto get 
out of this wood , I have enoughto ſerve mine owne 
turne. 

Tyra. Out of this wood,do not deſire togo, 

Thou ſhalt remaine here, whether thou wilt orno. 

T am a ſpirit of no common rate: 

The Summec ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 

And Ido love thee ; therefore go with me, 

Ilegivethce Fairies to attend on thee; 

And they ſhall tetch thee Iewelsfrom the deepe, 

And fing,while thou on preflcd flowers doſt ſleepe: 

And I will purgethy mortail groſlenefle ſo, 

That thou ſhaltlike an airy ſpirit go» 

Enter Peaſe-bloſſome, Cobwed, Moth, Muſtard- 
ſeete, and foure Fairies. 


Fai. Ready ; andI ,andI, and I, Where ſhall we go? 
TI8t4, 4; 
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Tit. Be kinde and curteous tothis Gentleman. 


| Hop in his walkes,and gambole in hts cics, 
| Feede him with Apricocks,and Dewberries, 


- purple Grapcs,greene Figs,and Mulberries, 
Fic hage Acale from the humble Bees, 
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighes, 
And light them ar the fierie-Glow-wormes eyes, 
To have my loveto bed, and to ariſe: : 
andpluke the wings from painted Butterflies, 
To fan the Moone-beames from his ſleeping cles. 
Nod to him Elues, and do him curtefies- 

1. Fai, Haile mortall, haile- 

2. Fai. Halle. 

3. Fas. Haile. ; | 

Bet.I cry your worſhips mercy hartily; I beſcech your 


| worthips Name. 


Cob. Cobwed. 

Fot. 1 ſhall defire you of more acquaintance, good 
Maiſter Cobweatif I cut my finger, { ſhall make bold with 
you- 

Your name honeſt Gentleman? 
Peaſ., Peaſe bloſſome. | 
Bot. I pray you commend mee to miſtreſle Squaſh, 
our mother , and to maiſter Peaſcod your father. Good 
maiſter Peaſe-bloſome,1 ſhall deſire of 50u more acquai.- 
tance too» Your name T beſeech you fir ? 
Hſe. Mult ard-ſerde, | 

Bot. Good maiſtcr Muſtard ſeede , I know your patt- 

ence well: that ſame cowardly gyant-iike Oxe-bectc hath 
devoured many a gentleman of your houſe, I promiſe 
you, your kindced hath made my eyes water ere now. 1 
defire you more acquainrance , good Mailtcr Muſtard: 


- | ſeece. 


Ta. Come waite upon him,ſcad him ro my bower:. 
The Moone mc-thinks,lookes with a watrie cie, 
And when ſhe weepes, weepe every littic flower, 
Lamenttiag ſome enforced chaitity» 

Tyc up my lovers tongue, bring him filently, Ext. 
Enter Xing of Fairies, ſo;ns. 


06. T wonder if Titawia be awak't; 
Then what ir was that next came in her cye, 
Which ſhe mutt dots on, in extremity. 


Enter Pucke. 
Here comes my meſſenger : how now mad {pirit, 
| What night-rule now about this haunted grove? 
Puck. My Miſtris with a moniter is in love, 
Neere to her clo{e and coniccrated bower, 
While ſhe was 1n her dull and flceping hower, 
Acrew of patches, rude Mcchanicals, 
That worke tor bread upon «Athenian (als, 
Were met together to rehearſe a Play, 
Intended for great Theſers nuptiall day: 
The ſhallowelit thick-skin of that barren ſort, 
Who Pramas prefented,in their ſport, 
Forſooke his Scene,and entred ina brake, 
WhenlI did him at this advantage take, 
An Aſtes nole I fixed on his head. 
Anon his Thsbie muſt be anſwered, 
And forth nyy. Mimmick comes : whenthey him ſpic, 
As Wilde-geeſe,that the creeping Fowler eye, 
Or ruſſed-pated choughes, many in ſort 
(Riling and cawing at the guns report) 
|Sever themſelves, and madly ſweepe the skye: 


———_ 


| 


Soat his fight, away his fellowes flic, 
Andat our ſtampe;here ore and orc one fals; 
He murther cries,and helpe from Athens cals. 


Their {enſethus weake,loſt with their fears thus trongy 


Made ſenſcleſſe things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thornesat their apparell ſnatch, 
Someſleeves,ſome hats,from yecldersall things catch, 
Hed them onin this diſtracted feare, 
And leftſweete Piramns tranſlated there: 
When1in that moment(ſo it came to paſſe) 
Tytaria waked,and ſtraight way lov'dan Af. 

06. This fals out better then I could deviſe: 
But haſt thou yet lacht the Athenians eyes, 
With the love juyce, as I did bid thee do? 

Reb] tooke him flceping(that is finiſht too) * 
And the ethenian woman by his fide, 
That when he wak't,of force ſhe mult be eyde- 


Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 


Ob. £tand clofe,this is the fame »-4 themar. 
5.1 his 1S th2 v'oman, but riot this the man» 
Dem. O vwiny rebtike you him that loves you ſo? 
Lay breath to bitter on your bitter foe. 
Her. Now I but chide,but I ſhould vic thee worles 
For thou(l feare)hait given me cauſe to curſe, 
If thou haſt ſlaine Lyſarder in his ſleepe, 
Being ore ſhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe,and kill 
me too: 
The Sunne was not ſo true unto the day, 
As he to mc. VV ould lic bave fſtojlenau av, 
From Mecping Hermia? Lie beleeve as ſoone 
This wholecarih may be bord,and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepe,and fo diſpleaſe 
Her brothers noonetide,with rh' Aztipodes. 


It cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 
So thould a murtherer looke,todcad,ſo grim. 

Dem.So ſhould the inurdercr lcot.c,and to ſhouldT, 
Pierit through the heart with your ſtearne cruclty: 
Yet you the murderer looks as bright as cleare, 

As yonder Veras 1n ber glimmering tpheare. 
Her. W hot's this to my Lyſander e where is he? 
Ah good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
Dem, 1'de rather give his carkafle to my hounds. 


Of maidens paticnce. Haſt thou flaiac him then? 
Henceforth be never numbred among men. 

Oh, once tell true,and even for my fake, 

Durſt thou a !ookt upon him,betr.g awake? 

And haſt thou kill'd him fleeping?© brave tutch: 
Could not a worme, an Adder do fo much? | 
And Adder did it : for with doubler tongue 


Then thine(thou ſerpent)never Addcr ſtung, 


I am not guilty of Lyſangers blood: 
Nor is hedead for ought that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee tell me then that he 1s well, 
Dew. And if | conld, what ſhould I get therefore? 
Her. A priviledge, never to {ce me more; 
And from thy hated preſence part I : ſee me no more 
Whether he be dead or no. 
Dem. There isno following her inthis fierce veine, 
Here therefore fora while I will remaine. 
So ſorrowes heautuefle doth heauicr grow: 
For debt that bankrout (lip doth ſorrow owe, 
Which now in {ume (light meaſure it will pay, 


— 
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Her. Out dog,out cur,thou driv'it me paſt the bounds } 


Dem. You ſpend your pailton ona miſpris'd mood , 


£ xt. 


— 
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| 
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If for his tender here I make ſome ſtay. Lie downe: 
Ob. W hat haſt thou done ? Thou haft miſtaken quite 
And laid the love juyce on ſome true loves ſight: 
Of chy miſpriſton,muſt perforce enſue 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true: 
Rob. Then fate ore-rules,that one man holding troth, 
A miliion faiice, confounding oath on oath: 
Rob. Aooutthe wood,goe ſwifter then the winde, 
And Hetena of eAthenslooke thou finde. 
Ali tancy-ſicke ſhe 15,and pale of cheere, 
\\ 1th fighes of love,chat coſts the freſh bloud deare. 
By ſome luton ſeernou bring her heere, 
le chartne iis ys agaunit ſhe doth appeare, 
Reb. 1 go, 1 go, looke how I go, 
Swifter then arrow from the Tartarsbowe, 
Ob. Flower of this purple die, 
Hit with C#pidsarchery, 
Sinke in apple of his eye, | 
When his love he dothelpy, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
As the Yemw of the $ ky. 
When thou wak'it if ſhe be by 
Bec. >t her for remedy. | 


hl — 


= 


Exit. 


Enter Pncke. 

'" ck, Captaine of our Fairy band, 
7? /-22 1s heereat hand, | 
rhe youth,miltooke by ni2, 
2. 2618 fora Lovers fee. :; 
5.41] we their fond Pageant ice? 
{ 21d, what fooles theſe mortals be! 
{ b.Stand aſide : the noyle they make, 
WW 11] cauſe Demetriws to awake. 

Puck, Then will two at ance wooe one, 
] hat muſt needs be {port alone: 
And thoſe thingsdo belt pleaſe me, 
That befall prepolterouſly. 


— — 


—— 


Enter Lyſander and Helena. 

Ly/. Why ſhouid youthiak y I ſhould weoe in {corner 
Scorne and derifion never comes in teares: 
Looke when I vow I weepe, and vowes {o borne, 
In their nativity all truth appcares. 
How can thele things in me, ſeeme ſcorne to you? 
| Bearing the badge of faith ro prove them true. 
., Hef. You do advance your cunning more and more, 


. 


| Whentruth kils truth,O diuciiih holy fray! 
Theſe vowcs are Hermias, W il you g1ve her ore? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you wall nothing weigh. 
Your vowes to her and mc,(put in two ſcales) 
Wiil even weigh,and both as light as tales. 
Ly/. T had no judgement, when to her 1 {yyore. 
Hel. Nor none in my minde,now you giye her ore. 
Ly/: Demetrius loves her, and he loves not yoa. 4wa. 
Dem. O Helen, goddeſſe,nimph,perteci, divine, 
To what, my love,ſhall 1 compare thine eyne? 
Chriſtall is muddy,O how ripe in ſhow, 
Thy lips,thoſe killing cherries, tempting grow! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus lnow, 
\ar'd with the Eaſterne winde,turnes toa crow, 
When thou holdſt up thy hand. Olet me kiſle 
This Princeſſe of pure white, this ſeale of blifſe. 
Hel. O ſpight ! O hell !I ſee you are all bent 
To ſet againſt me, for your merriment: 
If you were civill,and knew curteſie, 
You would not do me thus much 1njury- 


- ae... 
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; Canyou not hate me,as i know you do, 


0 On IEEE — 


But you muſt zoyne in ſoules to mocke me to? 


If you are men, as men you are in ſhow, Two « 
You would not vie a gentle Lady ſo? 'Ducb 
To vow and tweare, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, And v 
When Iam ſure you hate ine with your hearts: 'To jo! 
You bothare Rivals,and love Hermis, It isn 
And now both Rivals, to mocke Helena. Our { 
A trim exploit,a manly cnterprize, Thou! 
1o conureteates up ina poore maids cycs, Her 
With your deriſion ; none of noble ſort, I (cor: 
Would ſo offend a Virgin, and extort He 
A poore ſoules patience, all to make you ſport. Tofol 
Lyſ. Youare unkind Demetries;be not fo, And 
For youlove Hermsa ; this you know I know; (Whec 
And here with all good will, with all my heart, To cal 
In Hermias love I yeeld you up my part; Precic 
Andyours of Helexa, tome bequeath, Tohe 
Whom I do love,and will do to my death. Deaic 
Hel, Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 'Andt 
Dem. Lyſander,kecp thy Herma, I will none: Bit b 
If ere lov'd her, all that love is gone. What 
My heart to her,butas guelt-wiſe ſojourn'd, $9 hu 
And now to Heley it is home return'd, ll (Dit! 
There to remaine. | This) 
Lyfe It 1s not ſo. = He 
De.Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, He 
Leſt tothy perili thou abide it deare. Make 
Looke where thy Love comes, yonder is thy deare, | oi 
us 1 

Enter Hermia. Wl If you 

Wl You ' 

Her: Dark night,that from the eychis funtion takes, Butf: 
The eare more quicke of apprehenſion makes, WH Whic 
Wherein it doth impaire the ſceing (enſe, Wl Ly 
{r pacs the hearing duuble recompence. Myle 
Thou art not by mine eye, Ly/ander found, He 
M.ne eare(l thanke it)brought me to that ſound, He 
But why vnkindly didſt thou cave me fo? (togot De 
Lyſan. Why ſhould hee ſtay whom Love doth pref Ly 
Her, What loye could preſſe Lyſander from my fide? || Thyt: 
Lyſ- Lyſanderslove(that would not let him bidc) Helen 
Faire Helena; who more engilds the night, [1 ſive 
Then all yon fiery oes, and cies of light. Topr 
W hy teck'{t thou me 2 Could not this make thee knon, De 
The hate I bare thce,made me leave thee 10? Ly, 
Her, Y ou ſpeake not as you thinke;it cannot be. De 
Fel. Loe,ſhe is one of this confederacy, He 
Now [ perceive they have conjoyn'd all three, Ly, 
To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. De 
Injurious Hernua, moſt yngratetull maid, | Take 
Have you con{pir'd,have you with theſe coritriv'd But ye 
Tobaite me, with this foule deriſfion? Lyſc 
Is all the counſell that we two have ſhar'd, Orl v 
The tiltcrs vozycs,rhe houres that we have ſpcar, Her 
When we have chid the haſty footed time, What 
For parting us ; O and is all forgot? Lf 
All ichooledates friendſhip, child-hood innocence? Outlc 
We Hermiazlike two Artificiall gods, Hei 
Have with our needles,created both one flower, Hel 
Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion, Lyl 
Both warbling of one ſong,both in one key; De 
As1f our hands, our fides,voices, and mindes we: 
Had beene incorporate. $o we grew together, |, Ly 
Like toa double cherry, ſeeming parted, Altho 


Bur yeta vnion 1n partition, 
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ovely berries molded on one ſtem, 
bf he oh ſeeming bodies;but one heart, 
Two of the firſt ife,coars in Heraldry, 
'Ducbutto one and cro wned with one creſt. 
And-will you rent our ancient love aſunder, ES. 
To joyne with men in {corning your poore fr tend? 
[t is not friendly, 'tis not maideuly. 
Our ſexe as well asI, may chide you for it, 
Though I alone do teele the injurie, 
Her. I ani amazed at your pallionate words, 
| (corne you not z It {cemes that you ſcorne me; 
Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, ag in ſcorne 
To follow me, and praiſe my eies and face? 
And made your other love, Demetrius | 
Whoeven but now did ſpurne me with his foote) 
To call me goddefle , nimph,divine,and rare, 
Precious, celeſtiall 2 W herefore ſpeakes he this 
To her he hates ? And wherefore doth Ly/ander 
Deaic your love(ſorich within his ſoule) 
And tender me(torſooth) affeion, 
Bnt by your {etting on,by your conſent? 
| what though I be nor ſoin graceas you, 
| 5> hung upon with love,ſo fortunate? 


| This you ſhould pitty,rather then detpilc- 


| 


Wl (G:1t miſcrable moſt,to love vnloy'd) 


= Her. I underſtand not what you meane by this. 


Hel.I, do,perſever,counterfeit ſad lookes, 
Make mauthes upon me when I turne my backe, 
Winkeeach atother,hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport well carried,ſhall be chronicled, 

If zou have any pitty,grace,or manners, 

You would not make me ſuch an argument: 
Butfare ye well, *tis partly mine owne fault, 

Wl Which death or abſence ſoone ſhall remedy. 
Wl Ly/Stay gentle Heleva, heare my excuſe, 
Mylove,my ſoule,faire Helena. 

Hel. O excellent! 

Her. Sweet,do nut icorne her (o. 

Dem. If ſhe cannot entreate, I can compell, 


Lyſ. Thou canſt compell,no more then ſhe entreate. 
Thythreats have no more ſtrength thenher weak praiſe. 


Helen, T love thee, by my life I doe; 

Tſweare by tha which I willleſe for thee, 

To prove him falſe,that faiesT love thee nor. 
Dem, I ſay, I love thee more then he cando. 
Lyſ: Tf thou fay ſo; with-draw and prove it too, 
Dem. Quick, come. 

Her. Lyſander,whereto tends all this? 
Lyf. Away,you Ethiope. 
Dem. No,no, Sir, ſeeme to breake looſe; 

Take on as you would follow, 

But yet come not: you are a tame man,fo- 


Lyſ. Hang off thou cat,thou burzvile thing let looſe, 


Orl will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. 
Her, Why are you growne ſo rude? 
What change is this (wecte Love? 
Lyſ. Thy love? out tawny Tartar,out; 
Outloathed medicine;O hated poiſon hence, 
Her. Do you not jeſt? 
Fel. Yes ſooth,and ſo do you. 
L1ſ.Demerrias:I will keep my word with thee. 
Dems, | would I had your bond:for I perceive 
A weake bond holds you ; Ile not truſt your word. 


| Although I hate her,Iſe not harme her ſo. 


; Hate me, wherefore?O mezwhat newes my Love? 


Am not I Hermis ? Are not you Lyſander? 
I am as faire now , as 1 wasere whule: 
Since night you lov'd me;yet ſince night you left me; 
Why then youleft me (O the gods forbid) 
In earneſt, (hall I ſay? | 
Ly/. 1, by my lite, | 
And never did defirc toſee thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope, of queltion,of doubt; 
Be certaine,nothing truer: *tis no jeſt, | 
That I do hate thee,and love Helens. 
Her. O me,you jugler,you canker blofſome, 
Youtheefe of tove;W hat, have you come by night; 
And ſtolne my loves heart from him? 
Hel. Fine ytaith: 
Have you no modelty,no maiden ſhame, 
No touch of baſhfulnefle > W hat, will you teare 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongu 
Fie, fie, you counterfeit,you puppet, you. - 
Her. Ptippet ?why 10 ? 1, that way goes the game: 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Betweene our ſtatures,ſhe hath vrg'd her height, 
And with her perſonage,her tall perſonage, 
Her height(forſooth) ſhe hath prevail d with him. 
And are you growne ſo highin his eſtecme, 
Becauſe 1am 1o dwarfiſh,and ſolow? 
How low am I, thou painted May-pole?Speake, 
How low am I ? I am not yet fo low, 
Bur that my nailes can reach unto thineeyes. 

Hel. I pray yon though you mocke me, gentlemen; 
Let her not hurt me; I was never curſt: 
I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſſe; 
I am a right maide for my cowardize; 
Let her not ſtrike me : you perhaps may thinke, 
Becauſe ſhe 1s ſomething lower then my lelfe; 


» 


| Ly: What,ſhould f hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her dead? 


| That I can match her, 


Her. Lower ? barke againe. 
| Hel, Good Heamia,do not be fo bitter 1th me, 
I evermore did love you Hermia, 
Did ever keepe your counſels,neyer wronged you, 
Save that in love unto Demerrins, 
I told him of your ſtcalthunto this wood. 
He followed you, for love I followd him, 
But he hath chid me hence,and threatned me 
To ſtrike mezſpurne me, nay to kill me too; 
And now,ſo you will let me quiet go, 
To «Athens will I beare my folly backe, 
And follow you no further. Let me go. 
You ſee how fimple,and how fond I am. 


Hel. A fooliſh heart;that I leave here behinde. 


| Her. Whatzwith Lyſaxder? 


Her. With Demetrius, 


Hel. O when ſhe's angry,ſhe is keene and ſhrewd, 
She wasa vixen when ſhe went to ſchoole;, 
And though ſhe be bur little, ſhe 1sfierce: 

Her. Little againe?Nothing but low and little? 
Why will you ſuffer her te flout me thus? 
Let me cometo her. 

Lyſ,, Get you gone you dwarfe, 
You mim , of hindring knot-grafſe niade, 
You bead, you acorne. 

Dem.Y Ou are too orficious, 


= Her. What, can you do me greater harme then hate? In her behulfe that ſcornes your ſervices. 


Lad 


+ et. 


ets td 
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| Her. Why get you gone:who iſt that hinders you? 


Lyſ. Be not afraid,ſhe ſhall not harme thec Helena. 
Dems. No ir,ſhe ſhall not,though you take hcr part. 
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Let her alone,ſpeake not of Helens, 
Take not her part. For if thou doſt intend 
Never (o little ſhew of loveto her, 
Thou ſhalt abide it. 
Ly/. Now ſhe holds me not, 
Now follow ifthou dar'ſt,to try whole right, 
Of thine or mine is moſt in Helene. ; 
Dew. Follow? Nay , Ile go with thee cheeke by jowle. 
| Exit Lyſander and Demetrins. 
Her. You MitiriS all this coyle is long of you. 
Nay. go not backe. 
Hel. I will not truſt you, 
Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company- 
Your hands then mine,arc quicker for a fray, 
My legs arelenger though to runne away. Exeaunt. 
Enter Oberon and Packe. 
Ob. This isthy negligence, ſtillthou miſtaF"ſt, 
Or elſe committ'it thy knaveries willingly- 
Puck. Belceve me, King of ſhadowes,l miſtooke; 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man, 
By the eAthersan garments. he hath on? 
And ofarre blamelcfle proves my enterprize, 
T hat I have nointed an Athenians cles, 
And ſo farre am I glad, it ſo did ſort, 
As this theirjangling I eſteemea ſport, | 
Ob. Thou {eelt theſe Lovers ſecke a place to fight, 
Hie therefore Robin,overcalt rhe night, 
The ſtarry Welkin cover thou anon, 
With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheroy, 
Andlcad thele telity Rivals fo aſtray, 
As one come not within ancthers way. 
Like to Lyſaxder,ſomerime frame thy tongue; 
Then ftirre Demers vp with bitter wrong; 
And ſomctime raile thou hike Demetrins ; 
And from each othcr looke thou leade them thus, 
Till ore their browes, death-counterfeiting ſle-pe 
With leaden legs,and Battie-wings doth creepe 
Then cruſh this hearbe into Ly/enaers cic, 
W hole liquor haththis vertuous property, 
Totake from theace all crror,with his might, 
And make his ete-bais roie with wonted fight. 
Whrn chey next wake,all chis derifion 
Shali ſeeme a dreame,and fruitieſle viſion, 
And backe to Athens ſhall the Lovers wend 
With leagne, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 
Whiles 1 in thisaffaire do thee 1mply, 
Tle to my Queene,and beg her Inatan Boy; 
And then I will her charmed eicreleaſe 
From monſtcrs view,andail things ſhall be peace. 
Puck. My Fairy Lord , this muſt be done with haſte, 
For nights-ſwft Dragons cut the Clouds full faſt, 
And yonder ſhines e4#*-oras harbinger; - 
At whoſe approach Ghoſts wandring here and there, 
Troope heme to Church-yards;damned ſpirits all, 
That in croſſe-waies and flouds have buriall, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 
For feareleaſt day ſhould looke their ſhames vpon, 
They wilfully themſelves exile from lizhe, 
And muſt for aye conſort with blacke browd night. 
Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort: 
T, with the morning love have oft made ſport, 
Andlike a Forreſter,the groves may tread, 
Even till the Eaſterne gate all fierie red, 
Openirg on Neprure, with faire bleſied beames, 
Turncs wto yellow gold, his ſalt greene ſtreames- 


— 


1 The villaine 1s much lighter hecl'd thenT: 


But notwithſtanding haſte,make no delay: 

We may cffe& this buſineſfe, yet ere day. - F 
Pnck. Vp and downe,vp and downe,l will leade thy 

up and. downe: I ami fear'din field and towne, Goblin 

them up and downe : here comes one. b 
, Enter Lyſander. 

Lyſ. W here art thou, proud Demetrins? 

Speake thau now. "2 
Reb. Here villaine, drawne & readie. Whereart thay 
Lyf. T will tle with thee ſtraight. 

Reb. Follow me thento plainer ground. 

Emer Demutrins. 
Dems, Lyſander;(peake againe; 

Thou runaivay,thou coward, art thou fled? 

Speake in {ame buſh: Where doſt thou hidethy head? 
Rob. Thou coward, art thou bragging tothe ſtars, 

Telling the buſhes that thou look'it for wars, 6Þ>_—=y_ 

And wilt not come ? Come recreant, come thou child 

Tle whip thee with a rod. Heis defil'd q 

That drawesa ſword on thee. 

Dem. Yca, att thou there? 

Ro. Follow my voice, we'l try no manhood here.xi, 

Ly/- He goes before me, and (till dares me on, 
When 1 come where he cals me,then he's gone. 

I followed faſt , but faiter he did flye; ſnifting plam, 

That fallen am I ia dare vneven way, =_ 

And here will re{t me. Come thou g-ntle day: le dom 

F. r it but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 

Ic finde Demerrizs,and revenge this ſpight. 

Enter Kobin and Demetrens. 
Rob. Ho,ho, ho,coward,why com'ft thou hor? 

Dem, abide m-, if thou dar'ſt. For well I wot. 
Thou ruaſt before me,fhifting every place, 

And dar'ſt not ſtand nor looke me 3n the face. 

W here art thouu? | 
Rob. Come hither,I am here. | E 
Dem. Nay then thou mocs'it me ; thou ſhalt buy this 

deere, 

If ever 1 thy face by day-light ſee. 

Now go thy way:faitnnefle conftraineth me, 

To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, 

By daics approach looke to be viſited. 

Enter Helena, 

Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres,ſhine comforts from the Ealt, 
That I may backe to «-4thens by daylight, 

From theſe that my poore company deteſt, 

And {1.epe that ſometime ſhuts up ſorrowes cie, 

Steale me a while from mine owne companie. 
Rob. Y ct but thiec?Come one more, 

Two of both kindes makes up foure: 

Here ſhe comes,curſt and ſad, 

Cupid is a knaviſh lad, 

Enter Hermsa. 

Thus to make poore females mad. 

Her, Never {o wearie,never ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torne with briars, 
I can no further crcawlegno further go; 

My legs can keepe no pace with my deſires. 

Here will I reſt me tillthe breake of day, 

Heavens ſhield Lyſander, if they meane a fray. 
Rob. On the ground fleepe found, 

Ile apply your cie,gentic lover,remedy, 

When thou wak' ft, thqu rak'(t 

True delight inthe ſight of thy former Ladies eie, 


Slept, 


Po 
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' And'the Country Proverbe knowne, | 

'Thatevery man ſhould take his owne, 

'T= vour waking ſhall be ſhowne . = 

"Jacke ſhall have 158 ,nought ſhall goc ill, * (1 
'The man ſhall have his Marcagaine, and all ſhall be well, 


Thiy ſleepe all the A 
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| Enter Qucene of Fairies, and Clowne, and Fairies, and the 
| King behind them. | 


] 7izs, Come, fit thee downeupon this flowry bed, 
1] While I thy amiable cheekesd oe coy, 
| And licke muske roſes in thy flecke ſmoothe head, 
| And kifſethy faire large cares, my gentle joy 
| Clow, Where's Peaſe bloſſome? 
Peaſe. Ready. 
| Claw, Scratch my head, Feaſe-bloſſome, Where's Moun- 
| fieur Cobweb. 
{o. Ready 
Cl. Mounſicur Cobweb,good Mounſicur get your wea- 
pons in your hand, and kill me a red hipt humble-Bee 
{| onthe top of a thiſtle ; and good Mounfieur. bring mee 
the hony 02g. Doe nor fret your ſelfe too much in the 
| ation, Mounſieur ;-and good Monnficur have a care-the 
hony bag breake not, I would be loth to have you over- 
flowne with a hony-bag ſigniour. Where's Mounſieur 
Miuftardſeed? 
Muſe Ready. | 
Clo. Give me your newfe; Mounſicur Maftaraſeed. 
Pray you leave your courteſic good Mounſicur. 
| Auf. What syour wili? 'f; 
. Clo. Nothing good Mounſieur, but to helpe Cavalero 
Cobweb to ſcratch. I muſtto the Barbers Mounſieur, for 
methinkesT am marvellous hairy aboutthe face. And I 
am ſucha render aſſe,ifmy haire doe buttickle me,I muſt 
ſcratch, NY 
| Tits. What, wilt thou heare ſome muſicke, my ſweet 
ove? le 
Ch, Thavea reaſonable good eare in muſicke. Letus 
have the tongues and the bones. 


TMuſicke T ongs, Rural Mnſicke, 


Tita. Or ſay ſweet Love, what thoudeſireſt to exte. 

(%. Truely a pecke of Provender; I could munch 
your good dry Oates. Me thinkes I have a great defire 
' a bottle of hay : good hay, ſyeer hay hath no fel- 
ow. 

Tia, I hayea venturous Fairy, 

That ſhall ſeeke the Squirrels hoard, 
And fetchthee new Nuts. 

.Cls, T had rather have a handfull or two ef dried peaſe. 
But I pray you let none of your people ſtirre me, I have 
0 expoſition of ſleepe come upon me. 

Thte, Slecpe thou, and I will windethee inmy armes, 

Aries be gone, and be aliyayes away. _ 
| Sodoth the woodbine , the ſweet Honyluckle, 

_ | ently entwiſt ; the female Iy ſo 
© | Enrings the bark y fingers ofthe Elme, 


Andi 


Slept, 
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O how I love thee ! ho I dote on thee ! 


Enter Robin goodfellow, and Oberon. 

Ob, Welcome good Robis : 
Scclt thou this ſweer light ? 
Her dotage now I doe begin to pitty. 
For meeting her of late behind the wood, 
Sceking ſweer-ſavors for this hateful foole, 
I did upbraid her, and fallout with her. 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded, 
With coronet of frc{h and fragrant flowers. 
And that ſame d2w which ſomerime on the buds, 
Was wont to ſwell lice round and orjent pearles ; 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes, 
Like tearesthat did their owne diſgrace bewaile. 
When I hadat my pleaſure taunted her, 
And ſhe in milde termes beg'd my patience, 
I then did aske of her, her changeling child, 
Which ſtraight ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent 
To beare him to my Bower in Fairy Land. 
And now I have the Boy, I will undoe 
Thus batefull imperfection of her eyes, 
And gentle Pscke, take this transformed ſcalpe, 


| From off the head of this Athenian ſwaine ; 


That he awaking when the other doe, 

May all to Arhens backe againerepaire, 
Andthinke no more of thisnights accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 

But firſt I will releaſe the Fairy Queene, 


Bethou as thou waſt wont to be; 
See as tho waſh wont to ſee. - 
Dians bud, or Cupids flower, - 
Hath ſach force axd bleſſed power. 


Now my Titania wake you my ſweet Queene: 
Tita. My.Gberon, what viſions have 1ſeene ! 
Me-thought I was enamoured of an Ale, 
Os. There lyes your love. 
Tita, How came theſe things to paſle ? 
Oh, how mine eyes doe loath this vifage now ! 
Ob. Silence a while. Rebin take off his head : 
Titania, muſicke call, and ſtrike more dead 


Then cammon fleepe ; of all theſe, fine the ſenſe. 


Tite. Muſicke, ho muſicke, ſuchas charmcth Qleepe. | 


Ainficke ſtill. 


Rob. When thou awak*f, with thine owne tooles eyes | 


Ds... cis; 

Ob. Sound muſicke; come my Queene,take hands 
And rocke the ground wheceon theſe {leepers be. 
Now thou and I are new inamity, 
And willto morrow midnight, foiemnly 
Dance tn Duke Theſe houſe rriumphaantly, 
And blefſe it to all faire poſterity. 
There ſhall theſe paires of faithfull Lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſers, all injollity. 

Rab. Faire King attend, and marke, 
I doe heare the morning Larke. 

Ob. Then my Queene in ſilenceſad, 
Trip weafter the nights ſhade ; 
Wethe Globe can compalle ſoone, 
Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

Tita, Come my Lord, and in our fight, 
Tell me how it camethis night, : ©. 

That I fiteping heere was found; ©, 
Shepers he ftill 
O 
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With theſe mortalls on the ground. 


Enter Theſeus, Egan, Hippolita and all his traine. 

Theſ: Goe one of you, find'outthe Forreſter, 

For now our obſervation is perform'd ; 

And ſince we have the vaward of the day, 

My Love ſhall heare the muſicke of my hounds. 
Vncouplein the Welterne valley, let them goe; 
Diſpatch I ſay, and findthe Forreſter, 

We will faire Queene, up to the Mountaines top, 
And marke the muſical confuſion 

Of hounds and eccho in conjunction. 

Hip. 1 was with Hercwles and Cadmu once, 
When ina wood of Creete they bayed the Beare 
Wirh hounds of Sparts ; never did I heare 
Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 

The skies, the fountaines, every region neere, 
Seem'd all one matuall cry. I never heard 
So muſicall a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 

Thef. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew?d, ſo ſanded, and their heads are bung 
With cares that ſweepe away the morning dew, 
Crooke-kneed, and dew-lapt, like Theſſalsaw Buls, 
Slow in purſuit, bur match'd in mouth like bels, 
Each under each.: Acry moretuneable 
Was never hollawed to, nor cheer d with horne, 

In Creete, in Sparta, nor in T veſſaly ; 
' Indge when you heare. But ſoft, whatnimphs are theſe? 
Exe. My Lord, this is my daughter here aſleepe, 
And this Lyſanaer, this Demetrin 1s, 
This Helena, old Nedars Helena, 
I wonder of this being heere together, 
The. No doubt they roſe up early, to obſerve 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent, 
Came heercin grace of our folemnity. 
But ſpeake Egew, is not thisthe day 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 
Epe. It ismy Lord. 

The(, Goe bid the huntſ-men wake them with their 

hornes. | 


Hornes and they wake. 
Shout within, they all fiart mp. 

Theſ. Good morrow friends : Saint Valent ne is paſt, 
Begin theſe ,wood-birdsbut to couple now ? 

Ly/: Pardon my Lord. 

Theſe. I pray you all ſtand up, 
I know you two are Rivall enemies. 
| How comes this gentle concord inthe world; 
That hatred is ſo farre from jealouſie, 
To ſleepe by hate, and feare no enmity, 

Ly. My Lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 
Halfe fleepe, halfe waking. But as yet, I ſweare, 
I cannottruly ſay how I came heere. 
But as I thinke (for truly would I ſpeake) 
And now I doe bethinke me; ſo it is; 
I came with Hermia hither. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the perill of the eAthenien Law. 

Ege. Enough, enough, my Lord : you have cnough ; 
I beg the Law, the Law, upon his head : 
They would have ſtolne away, they would Demerrixe, 
Thereby to have defeated youand me : 
You of your wife, and me of my conſent ; 
Of my conſent, that-ſhe ſhould be your wife. 

Dem. My Lord, faire Felen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither, to this wood, 


_ Exennt. 
Winde Hornes. 


AndI infury hither followed them ; 
Faife Helena, in fancy followed me. 
But my good Lord, I wot not by what power, 
(But by ſome power it is) my love 
To Hermia (melted as the ſhow) bo 
Seemes to me now asthe remembrance of an idle gan 
W hich in my childkood 1 did deatupon : 
And all the faith, the vertuce of my heart, 
The objeR and the pleaſure of mine eye, 
Is onely Helena, To her, my Lord, 
WasI betroth'd, ere 1 fce Herma, 
But hke aſickeneſle did I loath this food: 
But as in health, cometo my naturall taſte, 
Now doe I wiſh it, love ir, long for it, 
And will for evermore betruecto it. - 
Theſe. Faire Lovers, you are fortunately met ; 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall heare more anon. 
Ee, I will over-beare your will ; 
For inthe Temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit. 
An1 for the morning now is ſomething worne, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſeraſide. 
Away, withus to Athens ; three and three, 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. 1 
Come Hyppolita. Exit Duke and Lak, 
Dem. Theſethings ſceme ſmall and undiſtinguiſhabk, 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds, W || 
Her, Mc-thinkesI ſee theſe things with parted eye, Il 
W hen every things ſeemes double. L 
Hel. Some-thinkes : 
And I have found Demetrixe, like a jewell, 
Mine owne, and not mine ©wne: - | 
Dem, It ſeemes to me, 
That yet we flecpe, we dreame. Doe not you thinke, || 
The Duke was heere, and bid us follow him ? 
Her, Yea, and my Father. | 
Hel. And Hippolta, 
Zi. And he bid us follow tothe Temple. 
Dem. W by then. we are awake ; lets follow him, and 
by the way lerus recount our dreames. 
Bottome wakes. Exn Lover, 
C/o. When my cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer. 
My next 1s, moſt faire Pram, Hey ho. Peter Ounce! 
Flutethe beliowes-mender ? Snoxt the tinker 2 Starts 
ling ? Gods my life !Stolne hence, and left me aſlcepe:1 
have had a moſt race viſion. 1 hada dreame, paſt the wit 
of man, to ſay, what dreame it was. Man is but an Aﬀe, 
if he gocabuut to expound this dreame. Me-thought! 
was, there 1s no mancantell what. Me thought I was, 
and me-thought I had. But man is but a patch'd foole, 
ifhe will offer to ſay,what me-thought I had. The eyed 
man hath not heard, the care of man hath not ſcene, mans 
hand is not able to taſte, his tongueto conceive, nor his 
heart to report, what my dreame was. I will get Peta 
Quince to write a ballet of thisdreame, it ſhall be called 
Bottomes Dreame, becauſe it hath no bottome ; and I wil 
ſing it inthe latter end of a play, before the Duke. Pets 
adventure, to make it the more gracious, I ſhall ſing 
at her death. Ext, 


Euter Quince, Flute, Thiby, Snont, and Starvelinge 


94i. Have you ſent to Bottowes houſe? Is he comb[BI Yui 
home yet ? |. 
Sta. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt he 1s rank} JAn 


ted. F. 
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* Thiſ. If he come nor, then the play ismar'd. It"gocs not | That if it would bur apprehend ſotne joy, 
forward, doth it ? . 4Y It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy. 

"9%. Icisnot poſſible: you have not a man in all A- | Or inthe night, imagining ſomefeare 

"if hers, able to diſcharge Piramae but he. How eafie isa baſh fppor'd a Beare? 

"WH 7h. No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handy- | Hp. Butallthe ſtory of the night told over, 
craft man in Athens, ; And all their mindstransfigur'd to together, 
9s, Yea, and thebeſt perſon too, and he is a very | More witneſſeth than fancies images, 
Paramour, for a ſweet voyce. | And growes 40 ſomething cf grear conſtancy ; 
| Thiſ.. You muſt ſay, Paragon. A Paramour 1s (God | But howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. 
bleſe us) a thing of naught. 


- 


Enter Lovers, Lyſander, Demetrims, Herenia, 
Enter Snug the loyner. 


. and Hel: na, 
© Swor, Maſters, the Duke 1s comming from the Tem- 
ple, andthereis two or three Lords and Ladies moremar- | The. Heere come the lovers, full of joy and mirth : 
ried. If our ſport had gone forward, we hadall been made | 1oy, gentle friends, joy and freſh dayes cf love 
| Accompany your hearts. 
Ly/. Morethen to us, | 
Wau in your royall walkes,your boord, your bed. 
. Theſ, Come now, what maskes, what dances (hall we 
ave, | | 
To weare away this long age of:hree houres: 
| Enter Bottome, Betweene our after (upper, and bed-time ? 
| Zo.Wherc arc theſe Lads? Where aretheſc hearts? W here is our aſuall manager of micth ? 
Oui. Bottome, O moſt couragious day 1 O moſt happy What Revels are in hand? Isthere no play, 
Toeaſe the anguiſh of a torturing houre ? 
Call Egew. 
Ege. Heere mighty Theſeus. | 
" Mf cell youevery thing as it fell out. Thee Say, wtat abridgement have you for this eve- | 
Wl. 0s. Letus heare, ſweet Bottorme, ning ? 
Wi 3. Not a word ofmc: all that I will tell you, is, that | What maske? What muſicke How ſhall we beguile 
|] the Dake hath dined. Ger your apparell together, good The lazytime, if not with ſome delight ? : 
- M{ rings to-,your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, | Ege. Theres a briete how many ſportsare rife: 
-M{ mecte preſently at the Palace, every man looke ore his | Make choile of which your Highnefle will ſee firſt. 
WT part: forthe ſhort and the long is, our play is preferred : Ly/. The battell with the Centaurs to be ſung 
Inany caſe let Thizhy have cleane linnen ; and let not him | By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. 
thatplayes the Lion, paire his nailes, for they ſhall hang | 75> We'lltione of that. Thar have I told my love 
out for the Lions clawes. And moſt deare Actors, cate | In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 
no Onions, nor Garlicke; for- we are ts utter ſweet | {7/+ Theriot of thetipic Bachenals, 
breath,and I doe not doubt but ro heare them ſay, it is a | Tearing the Thracian finger, in their rage ? 
ſweet Comedy. No more words : away, goc away» Theſ. That isan old device, and it was plaid 
E xennt "= _— ow came laſt a Conqueror. _y h 
J/, The thrice three Muſes, mourning forthe death 
— of learning, late deceaſt in beggery. 
Afus Ouintus | © Theſe That is ſome Satire keene and criticall, 
Qu , { Not ſorting with a nuptiali ceremony. 
ut Ly. A tedious briefe Scene of yong Pirammus, 
ra ri. And his love Theby ; very tragical! mirth. 
Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus ana his Lords. The. Merry and tragicall ? Tedious, and briefe? That is, 
; hot ice, and wondrous ſtrange ſnow. How fhall we find | 
Hip. Tis ſtrange my Theſexs, that theſe lovers ſpeake of | the concord of this diſcord ? 
| - Theſ, More ſtrange then true. 1 never may beleeve Eye. Aplay there is my Lord, ſome ten words long, 
| Theſe anticke fables, nor theſe Fairy toyes, W hich is as briefez as | have kno, ne? piay ; A 
Loversand mad men have ſuch ſeething braines, But by ten words, my Lord, it istgolons ;, * | 
uch ſhaping phantaſies, that apprehend more | Which makesit tedious. Foiip aftthe play, 
{Then coole rea{on ever comprehends. There 1s not one word Th oe Player fitted, 
The Lunaticke, the Lover, and the Poet, | And tragicall my-poble Latgftt is + 
Are bf imagination all compadt: , | For Piramwrhercin doth kill himſclte; . 
L ſees morediycls then vaſte hell can hold ; | Which when I aw rehearſt, I muſt confeſle, 
'20at1s the mad man. The Lover, all asfranticke, Made mine eyes water : but more merry tearee, 
| Sees Helens beaury in a brow of Eyype. The paſſion of toud laughter. never ſhed. Wee” 
| The Porrs eye ina fine frenzy rolling, Thef. What are they that doe play it? 
okn 


| Dothglance frem heaven toearth, from earthto hewen. | Ege. Hard handed men, that worke in Athens heere, | 
| {ot as imagination bodies forth the formes of things Whichneverlabour'dintheir minds till now ; 
18} \Knowne; the Poetspenturnesthem ro ſhapes, | And now bavetoyled their unbreathed memories - 
eo {8 $20d gives to ayrenothing, 3 locall habitation, With this ſameplay, againſt your nuptialls 
"JR" aname. Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination, | The. And we wlll heare ts 
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Phi. No, my noble Lord, it is not for you. I have heard | 


] Ttover, and it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 


Vnleſfe you can find ſport in their intents, 
Extreamely ſtretcht, and cond with cruell pane, 
To doe you ſervice. | 
Theſ. I will heare that play. For never any thing, 
Canbe amiſſe, when ſimpleneile and duty tender 1t. 
Goe bring them in, and take your places, Ladies. 
Hip. 1 love not toſee wretchednefle orecharged ; 


And duty in his ſervice periſhing» 


Theſ. Why gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing. 
Hip. He ſayes, they can doe nothing in this kind. 
Theſ. Thekinder we,to give them thankes for nothing: 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; 
And what poore duty cannot doe, noble reſpect 
"Takes ir in might, not merrit.. 
Where I have come, great Clearkes have purpoſed 
Togreete me with premeditatd welcomes ; 


Where have ſeenethem ſhiver and looke pale, 
| Make periods inthe midft of ſentences, 


Throttletheir praQtiz'd accent in their feares, 


And in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 


Not paying mea welcome. Trult me ſweet, 

Out of this ſilence yer, I pickt a welcome : 

And in the modeſty of fearefull duty, 

I reade as much, asfrom the ratling tongue 

Of ſaucy and audacious clequence. 

Love therefore, and tongue-ride ſimplicity, 

In leaſt, ſpeake moſt, romy capacity. | 
Ege. Sopleale your Grace, the Prologue is addreſt. 
Dk, Let him approach. Fly, Traum. 


' Enter the Prologue, 

Pro. If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould thinke, we come not to offend, 
But with good wiil. 'To ſhew our ſimple kill, 
Thar is the true beginning of our end. 

Confider then, we come bur in deſpight. 


Dmince. 


: Wedoenot coine, as minding to content you, 


Our true intets is. All tor your delight, 

We are nor heerc. That you ſhould hererepent you, 
The Actors are at hand ; and by their ſhow, 

You ſhall know all, that you are like to know. 

Thef. This fellow doth not ſtandupon points. 

Zyf. He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt: he 
knowesnot the ſtop. A good morall my Lord. It is not 
cnough to ſpeake, but teſpeaketrue. | 

' Hip. Indeed he hath plaid on his Prologue, like a 


_ Child on the Recorder,a ſound, butnor in gevernment. 


Theſ. His ſpeech was like a tangled chaine : nothing 
impaired, but all axſordered. Who isthe next ? 
T awjer with a Trumpet before them. 


Enter Pyramus, and Thuby, Wall, XMooye-ſhine, and Lyon. 
Pro. Gentles,perchance you wender at this ſhow, 

But wonder on, till truth make all. things plainc. 

This man is P&rewws, if your would:know ; 

This beautepus.Lady, Thibyis certaine. 

This man withiyme end rough-caſt, doth preſent 


Wall, the vile wall, which did theſc:lovers funder : 
; Andthrough walls chinke(poore ſoules)they are content 
| Jo.widper. Atithe which, letng man wonder. . 


his man, with Lanthorne, dog, and buſh of thorne, 


| Preſengeth moope-ſhine. For if you willknow, . 
| By moone-ſhine.did theſe Lovers thinkeno ſcome 


[ 


— 
This grizly beaſt (which Lyon hight by name) 
Thetruſty Thxby, comming firſt by night, 
Did ſcarre away, or rather did affright : 
And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall ; 
Which Lyon vile with bloody month did ſtaine. 
Anon comes. Piramus, {ſweet youth and tall, 
And finds his gentle Thabies Mantle,flaine ; 
Whercat, with blade,with bloody blametull blade, 
He bravely broacht his boiling bloudy breaſt, 
| And Th#by,tarrying in Mulbesry ſhade, 
His dagger drew, and died. For 2ll the reſt, 
Let Lyon, Moone-foine, Wall, and Lovers ewaine, 
At large difconrſe, while here they doe remaine. : 
| _ Exitall butWall. | 
Theſ. T wonder ifthe Lion be-toi pcake, : 
Dem. No wonder, my Lord : one Lion may, whliifl | 
many Aſſes doe. | 
Exit Lyon, Thuby, and Mooneſhine, 
Wat. lnthis ſame Interlude, it doth betzll, 
That I, one Swowe (by name) preſent a wall: 
And ſucha wall, as1 would have you thinke, 
That hadin ir a crannied hole or chinke : 
Through which the Lovers, Piramw and Thuby 


Did whiſper often, very lecretly. 
This loame, this rough-caſt, and this ſtone doth they, 
| That Iam that ſame Wall; the truth is ſo. | 
, And thisthecranny is, right and ſinter, 
; Through which the fearefull- Lovers are to whiſper, 
Theſ. Would you defire Lime and Haire to ſpeake bet 
ter? 
Dem, It is the wittieſt 
diſcourſe, my Lord. 
Theſ. Piramw drawes ncere the Wall, ſilence. 
Enter Pyrawn , | 
Pir. O grim lookt night, O night with hue ſo blacke 
O night, which ever art, when day is not : 
O-night, O night, alacke,alacke, alacke, 
I feare my Thwubies promile is forgot. 
And thou O wall, thou ſweet and loycly wall, 
T hat ſtandes betweene her fathers ground and-mine, 
Thou wall, O wa'l, O ſweerand lovely wall, 
Shew me thy chinke, to blinke through with mine eynt- 
Thankes courteous wall. Jove ſhield thee well for this 
But wwhatlſec 1 ? No Thaby docl fcc. 
O wicked wall, through whom T ſee no bliſle, 
Curſt be thy ltones for thus decciving me. 
Theſ. The wall me-thinkes being ſenſible, ſhouldcurk 
againe. | 
Pir, Nointruth ſir, he ſhould not. Deceiving we, 
Is Thisbies cue ; ſhe 1s toemer,and I am to ſpy 
Her through the wall. You ſhall ſee it will fall. 


partition, that ever Iheard 


; 


Enter Thisbies. f 
Pat a5 I told you ; yonder ſhe comes. 5 
' Thi. O wall, tyll often haſt thou beard my mones, | 
For parting my fairc Piramm, and me. | 
My cherry lips have often kilt thy ſtones; 
Thy ſtones with Lime and Haire knit up inthee. 
Pra, I heare a voyce ; now will Ito the chinke, 
To ſpy and I can ſee my Thisbies face. Thivby ? 
Thiſ. Mylove thou art, my Love 1thinke. . 
- Pir. Thinke what thou wilt, 1 am thy Lovers grace, | 
| Andlike Limenderam [truſty fill. | 
Thiſ. AndTlike Helen till the Fates me kill. 
Pir. Not Shafalus to Procrus, was ſo true. 


To meetat Nin toombe,there,there to woe 3 - 


Thiſ. As Shalafm to Procym, 1 to you. 
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| And being done, thus Fallaway doth goc. 


W | ſent, 


A Midfommer nights 


Dreame, 


Pir. Okiſſeme through the hole of his vile wall. 


Thiſ. 1 kifſethe wals hole, not your lipsatall. 
Fir. Wilt thouat N{jwnies tombe mecte me firaight 


wall. Thus bave I Wall, my part diſcharged fo; - _ 
Exit Clow, 
Dxk. Now is the morall downe betweene the two _ 


; g hbours. | ay | 
| Tow. No remedy my Lord, when Walsare fo wilrall, | 


to heare without warning. 
Dat.” This is the (illicit fuffe that ereT heard. 
Dwk. The beſt in this kind are but jhadowes, and the 


worſt are no worſe if imagination amendthem, 


Dat. It maſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
' Dk. If we imagine no worſe of them then they of 
themſelves, they way paſſe for excellent mcn. Here 


| comes two noble beaſts, in amanand a Lion. 


| E wer Lyon, and Moone ſhine. 
Ly#n. You Ladyes,you (whoſe gentle hearts do fteare 


| The ſmalleſt monſirous moule that creepes on floore) 


now perchance, both quake and tremble heere, 


| Ma 

{| When Lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roare. 
| Then know that 1, one S»#g the loyneram 

'| ALion fell, nor elſeno Lions damme : 

*| For if I houldas Lion come in ſtrife 

| Into this place, *twere pitty of my lifes 


' Ds. A very gentle beat, and of a good conſcience. 
Dew. The very beltat a beaft,my Lord, that erc I ſaw. 
Lif, This Lion is a very Fox for his valer. 

Ds. True, and a Goole for his diſcretion. 

Dem, Notiſo my Lord: for his valor cannot carry 
his diſcretion, and the Fox carries the Goole. 

Ds. His diſcretion I am ſtre ca-mot carry his valor : 


W | forthe Gooſe carries not the Foxe Ir is well; leave 1t to 
W | hisdiſcretion, and let us hearken tothe Moone. 


Moon, This Lanthornedoth the hocned Moone pre- 


De. He ſhould have worne the hornes on his head. 

Ds. He isno creſcent, and his hones are inviſible, 
within the circumference. 

Moon. Thislantzorne doth the horned Moone pre- 


ſent : My ſelfe, the mani'th Moone doth ſeeme to be. 


Ds. This isthe greateſt error of all the reft; tle man 


| ſhould be putintorthe Lanthoxne, How is it elſe the man 
]1th Moone ? 


Dem. Hedares not come there for the candle. 


| For you ſee, it isalready in ſnuffe. 


Dzr. Iam weary of this Moone; would he would 


| change. 


Ds, It appeares by his ſaall light of diſcretion, that 


| teisinthe wane : but yet in courtclie, m all reaſon, we 
| mult {tay the time. 


Lyſ. Proceed Moone. 
Moon. Allthat I have to fay, is to tell you, that the 


|Lanthorne is the Moone ; 1, the man in the Moone ; this 


thorne buſh, my thorne buſh ; and this dog, my dog. 
Dem. Why all theſe ſhould bein the Lanthorne : for 
y arein the Moone. Bur ſilence, heere comes Thiby, 


bs Enter Thuby. | 
Thiſe This is old Ninmes tombe : where is my love ? 
Lyon. Oh. | 


is The Lion roares, Thuuby runnes off. 
Dem, Well roar d Lion. : f 


ho. EET 


For by thy gracious, golden, gitttering ſtreames, 
| I truſt to talte of trueſt Th#bres ſight. 


, W kit dreadfull dolc is hcere ? 


D#. Well run Th#5y. 
Dut. Well ſhone Moone. 5 
Traly the Moone ſhines with a good graces 
Du. Well mouz'd Lion. | 
Dem. And then came Piramus. 
Ly/. And fo the Lionvaniſhr. | 
Enter Piramus. | 


Pyr. Sweet Moone, I thanke thee for thy ſunny beames, 
i thankethee Moone, for ſhining now ſo bright : 


Bur (tay ; O ſpight ! but marke, poore Knight, 


Eyes doe you fee ) How can itbe ! 
O dainty Ducke : O Deere ! 
Thy mantle good ; what ſtaind with blood ! | 
Approch you Furies fell : 
Q Fates | come, come : Cut thred and thrum, 
Quule, cruſh, conclude, and quell. 
. Da. This paſſion, and thedeath cfadearefriend, 
Would goe neere to make a man1ooke fad, | 
Dst. Beſhrew my heart, bur I pitty the man. | 
Pir. O wherefore Nature, did'ſtthou Lions frame ? 
Since Lion vild hath heere deflour'd my deere : 
Which 1s: no, no, which was the faireſt Dame 
Thar liv*d, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd with cheere. 
Come teares, confound : Out ſword, and wound 
The pap of Piramm: 
T, thar left pap, where heart doth hop ; 
Thus dye1, thus, thus, thus. | 
Now am Idead, now aml fled, my ſoule is in the sky 
Tongue loſe thy light, Moone take thy flight, 
Now, dyc, dye, dye, dyc, dye. 
Dem. No dye, butan ace for him for heis but one, | 
| Lf: Lefſe then an ace man. For he isdead, he is no- 
tnINge | 
Ds. With the helpe of a Surgeon, he might yet reco- 
ver, andprovean Ale, 
Nut. How chance Moone-ſhine is gone before 2 
T huby comes backe, and finds her Lover. 


Enter Thwby. 


Duk. She will find him by ſtarre-Iight. 
Hcere the comes, and her pallton ends the play: 
Dur. Me thinkes ſhe ſhould not uſe along one for 
{uch a Piramw : I hope (he will be briete. 
Dem A Moth will curne the ballance, which Pzrame, 
which Th#by is the better. (eyes. ! 
Lyſ. She hath ſpyed him alrcady, withrhoſeſweer |} 
Dem, And thus ſhe meanes, videlicer. 
Thu, Aſleepe my Love? What, dead my Dove ? 
O Piramu arile : 
Speake ,ſpeake. Quite dumbe? Dead, dead ? A tombe 
Mult cover thy {weet eyes. 
Theſc Lilly Lips, this cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow Cowſlip checkes 
Are gone, are gone : Lovers make mone : 
Oiseyes were greeneas Le. kes. 
O liſters three, come, come to mee, 
With handsas pale as Milke, 
Lay them 1n gore, ſince you have ſhore 
With ſheeres, histhred of ſilke. 
Tongue not a word : Come truſty ſword : 
Come blade; my breſt imbrue : | 
O3 . And ! 


——— 


162 A Midſommer nightsDreame, 


And farewell friends, thus Thisby ends ; 
Adieu, adien, adicu. | 
D#k, Moon-ſhine and Lion are left to bury tlic dead. 
Deme. 1, and Wall too. 
Bot. No, [ affure you, the wall is downe, that parted 
their Fathers. Will it pleaſe youtoſee the Epilogue, or 
to heare a Bergomaske dance, betweene two of our com- 
pany ? 
Dwuk. No Epilegue, I pray you ; for your play needs 
no excuſe. Never excuſe ; for when the players are all 
dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that 
writ it had plaid Pirawmn, and hung himſelfe in Thubies 
garter, it would have beene a fine Tragedy : and ſo it is 
truely, and very notably diſcharg'd. But come, your 
Burgomaske ; let your Epilogue alone. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 

Lovers to bed, 'tis almoſt Fairy time. 

I feare we ſhall out-ſleepe the comming morne, 

AS much as we this night have over-watcht. 

This palpable groſle play bath well begul'd 

The heavy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed. 

A fortnight hold we thisſolemnity, « 

In nightly Revels ; and new iollity. E xeant. 


= Enter Pucke, 
Pack, Now the hungry Lyons rores, 
AndThe Wolfe beholds the Moone : 
Whileſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, 
All with weary taske forc-done. 

Now the waſted brands doe glow, 
Whil it the ſcritch-owle, {critching loud, 
Puts the wretch that lyes in woe, 

| In remembrance of a fhrowd, 

Now it is thetime of night, 

That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every onelets forth his ſpright, 

Inthe Church-way paths to glide, 

And we Fairies, that doe runne, 

By the triple Hecates teame, 

From the preſence of the Sunne, 
Following darkeneſic like adreame, 
Now are trollicke ; not a Mouſe 

Shall diſturbe this hallowed houſe, 

I am ſent with broome before, 
Toſwecep the dult behind the doore. 


Enter King and Ducene of Fairies, with their traine. 
O05. Through the houle give glimmering light, 


F as 


By the dead and drowſic fier, 
Every Elfeand Fairy ſpright, 
Hop as light as bird from brier, 


And thisDitty after me, ſing and dance it trippinglye, 


Tite. Firſt rehearſe thisſong by roate, 
To cach word a warbling note. 
Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 
Will we fing and blefle this place, 
| The Song. 
Now wntill thebreake of day , 
Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray. 
Totbe beft Bride-bed will we, 
Which by t« ſoall bleſſed be : 
end the iſſue thert create, 
Ever [hall be fortunate ; 
So ſhall all the comples three, 
Ever true in loving be : | 
eAndthe blots of N arares bard, 
Shall not intheir iſſne tand, 
Never mole, harelip, nor ſcarre, 
Nor m_P prodigions, ſuch as are 
Deſpiſed in N ativity, 
rw whey 4 be. 
With this field dew conſecrate, 
Every Fairy taks bu pete, 
eAnd each ſeverall chamber bleſſe, 
Through this Pallace with ſweet peace, 
Ever ſhall in ſafety re#t, 
end the owner of it beſt. 
Trip away, make no ſtay ; 
Ment me all by breake of day- 


Rebin, Tf we ſhadowes have offended, 
Thinke but this (and all is mended) 
That you have but flumbred here, 
While theſe viſions did appeare. 
And this weake and idle und 
No more yeelding but a dreame, 
Gentles, doe not reprehend. 

It you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am anhoneſt Fncke, 

If we have unearned lucke, 

Now to ſcape the Serpents tongue, 
We will make amendserelong : 

Elſe the Pxcke a lyar call. 

So good night unto you all. 

Give me your hands, if we be friends, 
And Robin ſhall reſtore amends, 
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 TheMerchantof Venice, 


V « ML 


Atlus Primus, 


Enter « Anthonis, Salarino, and Salanio. 


- Ambonio. 
WBa@N ſooth I know not why I amſo ſa), 
Fr [tr wearies me : you ſay it weartes you 3 


me, 
| That I have much adoe to know my ſelfe. 
Sal, Your mindis toſſing on the Occan, 
There where your Argoſies with portly ſaile 
| Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood, 
Orasit were the Pageants of the ſea, 
| Doe over-peerc the petty Traifiquers 
| That curthe ro them, doe them reverence 
As they flye by them with cheir woven wings. 
Sala. Beleeve me fir, had T ſuch venture forth, 
The berter part of my affections, would 
Be with wy hopcs abroad. 1 ſhould be ſtill 
| Plucking the graſſe to know were ſits the winde, 
Peering in Maps for ports,and peers, and rodes ; 
And every obje& that might make me feare 
© | Misfortunc to my ventures, out of doubt 
| Would make me ſad. 
_ Sal. My wince cooling my broth, 
W Would blow me to an Ague, when Ithoughr 
T | What harme a wind toogreat might doe ar ſea. 
| { fhould not ſee the ſandic houre-glaſle runne, 
IE | But I ſhould thinke of ſnallowes, and of flats, 
| And ſee my wealthy Andrew docks in ſand, 
} 


].Yailing her high top lower then her ribs 

| To kifle her burial ; ſhould I goe to Church 

[And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 

{And not bethinke me ſtraight of dangerous rockes, 
| Which touching but my gentie Veſſels ſide 

If |. Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the (treame, 

| Enrobe the roring waters with my ſilkes, 

{And inaword, but even now worth this, 

{And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
f]-ſothinke onthis, and ſhall 1 lacke the thought 
|-thatſucha thing bechanc'd would make me 1ad ? 

| But tellnot me, I know Anchonio 

|sfad tothinke upon his 'merchandize. 


| My ventures arenot in one bottome truſted, 
{i Norto one place; nor is my whole eſtate 
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GY. But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
| F50858? 1 hat ſtuffe 'tis made of, whereof it 1s borne, 
| lamtolcarne : and ſuch a Want-wit ſadnefſe makes of 


+ Ob. Belceve me no, I thanke my fortune for it, 


_— 


——_— 


Vpon the fortune of this preſent yeere : | | 
Therefore my merchandize makes me nor fad ; 

Sola. Why then youare inlove. 

Arth. F ie, fie; 

Sola. Not in love neither | then let usſay you are ſad 
Becauſe you are not merry ; and *twere ascafic | 
For you to laugh and leape, and ſay youare merry 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now by two-headgd an, 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fe llowes in her time : 
Some that will evermore peepe through their eyes, 
And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 
And other of ſuch vinegar aſpec, 
That they'ill not ſhew their teeth in way ofſmile, 
Though NeFfor ſweare the jcſt be laughable. 

Enter Baſſamo ,Lovrenſo, andGratianes 

Sola, Heere comes baſſano, 
Your moſt noble Kinſman, 
Gratzano, and Lorenſs. Faryewell, 
We leave you now with bctrer company. el 

Salas. I would have ſtaid till 1 had made you merry, 
It worthier friends had not prevented me, 

Anth. Your worthis very deere in my regard. 

I rake it your owne buſines calls on you, 
And you embrace taccafion to depait. | 
Sal. Good morrow my good Lords. (when? 

Baſſ. Good figniors bath, whea ſhail we laugh? ſay, 
You grow exceeding ſtrange : mult it be fo? 

Sal. Wee'il make our leyſures to attend on yours. 

Exennt Salarine, and Solano. 

Lord. My Lord Baſſanio, fince you have tound Anthorio 
We two will leave you, butat dinner time 
I pray you have in mind where we mult mecte, 

Baſſ. 1 will not faile you. 

Grat. You looke not well fignior A=th:»is, 

You have too muchreſpe& upon the world : 
They looſe it that doe buy it with much care, 
Beleeve me you axe marvellouſly chang'd. 

Anth. I hold the world butas the world, Gratiaro, 

A ſtage, where every man mult play a patt, 
And mine a fad one. 

Grati, Let me play the foole, 
With mirth and laughter : let old wrinckles come, 
And let my Liver rather heate with wine, 
Then my heat coole with mortifying grones. 
Why ſhould a man whoſe blond is warme within, 
Sitlike bis Grandfire, cutin Alablaſter ? 
Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepe into the Iaundies - 


By | 
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By eng eerith ? I tell thee what Anthonio, 
TI love thee, anditis my love thatſpeakes : 
There area ſort of men, whoſe viſages 
' Doe creame and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
| Anddoe a willfull ftilneſſe entertaine, 
With purpoſe tobe dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſedome, gravity, profound conceit, 
AS who ſhould ſay, Iam fir an Oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke:. 
O my Anthomo, I doe know of theie _ 
That therefore onely are reputed wile, 
For ſaying nothing ; when I am very ſure 
If they ſhould ſpcake, would almoſt damme thoſe cares 
Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles : 
Ie tell thee more of this another time. 
But fiſh not with rhis malancholly baite 
For thisfoole Gudgion, this opinion : 
Come good Lorenzo, faryewell a while, 
. Neend my exhortation after dinner. 
Lor. Well,we will lea ve you thentill dinner time. ' 
I muſt be one of theſe ſame d:1mbe wiſe men, 
For Gratiano never let's me ſpeake. 
Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moz 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine owne tongue. 
ent. Fare you well, Ile grow atalker for this geare- 
Gra. Thankes ifaith, for ilence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongne dri'd, and a maid not vendible, Exe. 
e-Fnt. It is that any thing now- 
] Baſ. Gratianoſpeakesan infinite deale of nothing, more 
then any man in all Venice, his reaſons are two graines 
of wheatc hid intwo buſhels of chaffe : you ſhall ſeeke 
all day ere you find them, and when you have them they 
are not worth the ſearch. 
Ant. Well: tellme now, what Lady is the ſame. 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret Pilgrimage 
{- That you to day promis'd totell me of ? 
| Baf. Tis notunknowne to you Anthonss 
How much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 
. | By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling port 
Then my faint meanes would grant continuance : 
| Nor doe I now make mone to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate, but my cheife care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time ſomething roo prodigall | 
Hathleft me gag'd : to you eAnthonio 
I owethe molt in mony, and 1a love, 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To anburthen all my plots and purpoſes, 
How to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 
| At. I pray you good Baſſanolet me know it, 
And if it ſtand as you your {clfe (till doe, 
 Withinthe eye of honour, be afſar'd 
My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt meanes 
Lye all unlock'd to your occafions- 
Baſſ. In my ſchoole dayes, whenl had loſt one ſhaft 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelfeſame fight 
Theſelfeſame way, with more adiziſed watch 
To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 
I oft found both. 1 urge this child-heod proofe, 
Becauſe what followes is pure innocence. 
I owe you much, and like a willfull youth, 
That which [ owe is loſt : butif you pleaſe 
| To ſhoote anotherarrow thar ſelfe way 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I doe not doubr, 
As I will watch the ayme : Or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard backe againe, 


And thankfully reſt debter for the firſt. 1 ax 
Ant. You know me well, and herein ſpend but time W/| 7 thei 
To wind about my love withcircumſtance, i | l ory 
And out of doubt you doe to me more wrong \y 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 
Thariif you had made waſte of all I have : 
Thendoe but ſay to me what I ſhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
AndI am preſtunto it ; therefore ſpeake. 
. Baſſ. In Belmont 18a Lady richly left, 
And ſhe 1s faire, and fairer then that word, 
Of wondrous vertues : ſomerimes from her eyes, 
I did receive faire ſpeechleſle meſſages : 
Her name 1s Portia, nothing undervallewd 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus Portia, 
Noz 1s the wide world ignorant of her worth, 
For the foure windes blow in from every coalt 
Reno wnetl ſutors, and her ſunny lockes 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 


.| Which makes her ſeat of Belmore (holchos ſtrond,' 


And many [aſovscome in queſt of her. 

O my Anthozio, had I but the meares 

To hold arivall place with one of them, 

I havea mind prefages me ſuch thrift, 

That I ſhould queſtionleſle be fortunate. 

' Ant. Thou knowſt thatall my fortunes are at ſea, 
Neither have I mony, nor commdity ' 
To raiſe a preſent ſumme, therefore goe forth 

Try what my credit can in YVerscedoe, 

That ſhall berackt even to the uttermoſt, 

To furniſh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 

Goe preſently enquire, and ſo will I 

W here money is, and Ino queſtion make 

To have itof my truſt, or for my ſake. 


Enter Portia with ber waiting woman* Neri{[a, 


Ports, By my troth Nerrs{a, my little body is a wee? 
ry of this great world. ll | dumt 
Ner. You would be ,\weert Madam, if your miſcrit | hid, 
were in the ſame abundance as your good fortunes #4 in Ge 
. and yet for ought 1 ſee, they are as ficke that ſurfet will | XN: 
too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing; it is no ſal | bour 
happinefle therefore to be ſeated in the meane, ſuperflar | Po, 
ty comes ſooner by white haires, but comperency 1] hebo 
longer. ' | fiver 
For. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. {| think 
Ner, They would be better if well followed. (0 | for a 
Por.If to doe were as caſie asto know what were goolll | - Ny, 
to doe, - Chappels had beene Churches, 2nd poore mew i} S&xo 
cottages PrincesPallaces : it is a good Divine that far] . ©, 
lowes his owne inſtructions; I can eaſier teach tw ]|[{andg 
ty what were good tobe done, then be one of the twar|l{ wher 
ty to follow mine owne teaching : the braine may devi|Þ{ heig 
lawes for theblood, burta hor temper lewves ore a WNT Hall! 
decree, ſuch a hare is madneſſe the youth, to skip f|F| hin 
the meſhes of good counſaile the cripple ; but this 1e#F1 
ſon is not in faſhion to chooſe me a husband ; O me, tis} | 
word chooſe, I may neither chooſe whom I would, 00Flif y 
refuſe whom I diſlike, ſo isthe will of aliving danghter 
carb'd by the will of a dead father : is it not hard AG || 
riſſa, that I cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe none ? | [for i 
Ner, Your father was ever vertuous, and holy wa} 
at their death have good inſpirations, therefore the lo1File 
tery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of Gold, * No 
Silver, and Lead , whereof who chooſes h1s meanilpl8t... 
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T he »Merchant of Venice. Y 


, one who you ſhall rightly love: but what warmth 
; Mein your aF-Rion towards any of theſe Princely 
| (ters thatare already come ? 
| © por. 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft 
| them, 1 will deſcribe them,and according to my deſcrip- 
tion levell at my affection. : 
| Mer. Firſt there is the Neapclitane Prince. | 
Por, Ithat's a colt indeed, for he doth nothing but 
| ralke of his horſe, and he makes it a great appropriation 
| tohis owne good parts that he can ſhoo him himſelfe : | 
{| n muchafraid my Lady his. mother plaid falle with a 
| Smyth. 7 | ; 
Ner. Then is there the County Palentive. 
'M | Zor. He doth nothing but frowne ( as who ſhould ſay, 
and you will not have me, chooſe : he heares merry tales 
{ 2nd ſmiles not, T feare he willprovethe weeping Pnilc- 
ſopher when he growes old, being ſo full of uamannerly 
| cdnefſe in his youth.) I had rather to be married to a 
1 dearhs head with abone in his mouth, then to either of 
theſe: God defend me fram theic two. 
- Ne. How ſay youby the French Lord, Mounſier - 
'| Le Bonne? | 
| Pro. God made him, and therefore let him paſſe for a 
| man, in truth I know it is ſinne to bea mocker, bnt he ! 
| why he hath a horſe better then the Neapolitans, a bet- 
ter bad habite of frowning then the Count Palentine, he 
] is every man inno man, ifa Tarſſell ſing, he tals ſtraight 
a capringohe-will fence with his owne ſhadow.If1 ſhould 
| marry him, I ſhould marry twenty husbands : if he 
would deſpiſe me,1l would forgive bim,for if he love me 
to madnefle, I ſhould never requite him. 
Ner. What ſay you then to Fanconbridge, the. yong Ba- 
ron of England ? | 
| Por, You know I ſay nething t6 him, for he under- 
| ftandsnot me, nor I hia : he hath neither Lateve; French, 
| tor [ral6av, and you will come into the Court and {weare 
| that] have a poore penny-worth in the Engls/p ; he is a 
| proper mans pictures, butalas who canconverſe with a 
| dambe ſhow 2 how odly he is ſuited, 1thinke hebought 
| hisdoabler in 7raty, his roand hoſe in  Frazce, his bonnet 
| in Germany, and bis behaviour every where. 
| Tap What thinke you of the other Lord his neigh- 
| dour ? | | 
| Por, That he hatha neighbourly charity in him, for 
he borcowed a boxe of the care + | the Englilhman, and 
| fworne hewould pay him againe when he was able. 1 
{ thinke the Frenchman became his ſurety, and ſcald under 
\]0 { for another. | 
If | Aer. How like you the yong Germaine, the 
BY | Saxorics Nephew ? 
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Duke of 


18d moſt vildely inthe afrernocne when he is drunke ; 
well { when he is beſt, he is alittle worſe then a man,and when 
VIEW | heis worſt, he is little better thena beaſt ; and the worſt 
; call [ Withat ever fell, I hope i ſhall make ſaift to goe. without 
Sd] || 


tell Ner. 1f he ſhould offer to chooſe, and chooſe the right 
FF Casket, you ſhould refuſe to performe your Fathers will, 
Vf you ſhould refule toaccept him. |» © 
Il} fr. Therefore for feare of the worſt, I pray thee ſet 
"18 *Sccpeglaſſe of Reiniſh-wine on the contrary Casker, 
| i thedivell be within, and that temptation withour, 
| Tknow he willckooſe it. I will doe any thing N err5fſa 
1 1 © Lwiltbe marcicd to aſpunge. 
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:#r, You need not feare Lady the having any of theſe 
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| |. Por, Very vildely in the morning when he is ſobcr, ' 


| chooſes you, will no doubt never bechoſenby any right- | 
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Lords, they have acquainted me with their deteriminati- 


ons, which is indeed to returne totherr home,and totrou- | 


bic you with no more ſuice, unleſſe you may be wone by 


{ome other ſort then you Fathers. impoſition, depending 
on the Caskets. | 


Por, It Liive to be as old as Sibila, I will dye as 


chaſte as Diana: unlctſe 1 be obtained by the manner - 


of my Fathers will : 1am glad this parcell of. wooers 
are ſoreaſonable, tor there is not one among them but 
1 doate on his very ablences and 1 wiſhthem a faire de- 
Parture. . | 

Ner. Doe you not remember Iady in your Fa- 
therstime, a Venetian, a Scholler and a Souldicr that 


came hither in company of the Marqueſſe of CHenmfer- 
rat 2 


Por, Yes, 
call'd. 


Ver, True Madam, he of all the men that ever my 


yes, It was Baſſano, as Ithinke, ſo was hee 


fooliſh eyes Iook'd upon, wasthe beſt deſerying a faire 


Lady, 


Por. Iremember him will, and I remember him wors- 
thy of thy praiſe. 


Enter 2 Serving-mane 


| Ser.The foure ſtrangers ſecke you Madam to take their 
cave: and there is a forc-runner come from a fift, 

the Prince of Arco, who brings word the Prince his 
Mafter will be herero night. 


Por. If T could bid the tift welcome with ſo good heart 
as I can bid the other foure farewell, I ſhould be glad of 
hisapproach : if he have the condition of a Saint, and the 
complexton.ofadivell, I had rather he ſhould ſhrive me 
then wive me.. Come Nerriſa, ſirragoe before ; whiles 


wy ſhutthe gate upon one wooer, another knocksat the 
OQOLrca.- Ct 


. 


Enter Baſſanio with Shylocke the Jew. 


Shy. Three thouſand ducates, well. 

Saſſ. 1 fir, for three months. 

Shy. Forthree mouths, well. 

Baſſ. For the which, as 1 told you, 
enthonio ſpall be bound. : 

Shy. Anthesio ſhall become bound, well. 

Zaſſ. May you ted me ? Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall } know youranſwwer. 

Shy. Three thouſand &ucars for three moneths, 
Ard eAnthoneo bound. . 


Baſſ. Youranſwer to thar. 
Shy. Anthonio 1$a good man. 


Baſſ, Haye you heard any imputation to the con- 
trary, | 

Shy, No, no, no, no, no: my meaning in ſaying he is a 
good man, Is to have you underſtand me that he 1s ſuifi. 
cient, yet his meanes are in ſuppoſition: he hach an Argo- 
ſie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies, I under- 
ſtand moreover upon the Ryalto, he hatha third at Mexi- 


co,a fourth for England, and other ventures hee hath 


ſquandred abroad, but ſhips are but boords, Say lers but 


. men, there be landsrats, and water rats, water theeves, 


and land rheeves, I meane Pyrats ; and then there is the 

perrill of waters,windes,and rocks : the man 1s notwith- 

ſtanding ſuificient, three thouſand ducates, IT thinks 1 

may take hisbond. - 
Baſ. Be aſſured you may. 

| ew. 


” _ 


——_—_—— 


do 
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Fa I willbe affured I may : and «that I may bee aſſu- 
red, I will bethinke mce, may I ſpeake with eAnho- 


. | 

Baſ. If it pleaſe youto dine with us. 

lew. Yes, te ſmell porke, Ito cate of the habitation 
which your Prophet the Nazarite conjured the divell in- 
to ; I will buy withyou, ſell with you, 'talke with you, 
walke with yoo, and {o following : bur I will not cate 
with you, drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes here ? 


Enter eAnt honio. 


Baſ: This is fignior Athens. 


| And thrift is bleſſingif men ſtale it not. 


Amnth. This was a venture fir that Jacobſerv'd for, 
A thing hot in his pcwerto bringto { rr | 
But {way'd and faſhion'd by the hand of heaven. 
Was this inſerted to make interreſt good? 
Or is -your Gold ard Silver Ewes and Rams ? 

Shy. 1 cannot tell, I make it breeds as faſt, 
But note me ſignior.. |» 

Ant. Marke you this Baſſas, 
The divell can cite Scriptwe for his purpoſe, 


 Anevill ſoule producing holy witnefle, 


Is like a viliaine with aſmiling cheeke, 
A goodly apple rottenat the heart. . 
O what a goodly outſide falſchood hath. 


lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 
{| I hate him for be 1s a Chriſtian : 
But more, for that in low ſimplicity 


Shy. Three thouſand ducats, 'tisa good round ſum, 
Three months from twelve, then let me feethe rate, 
eAnt. Well Shylocke, ſhall we be beholding to you 2 - 


He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of uſance here with us in Vere, 
IFI can catch him onceupon the hip, 
I will feede fart the ancicnt grudge beare him. 
He hates our ſacred Nation, and he railes 
Eventhere were Merchants moſt doe congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-worne thrift, 
Which he calls interreſt : Curſed be my Trybe 
IfI forgive him. | 

Baſ. Shylocke, doe you heare. 

Shy. Iam devaring of my preſent ſtore, 
And bythe neere gelſe of my memory 
I cannor inſtantly raiſe up the groſle 
Of fuli three thouſand ducars : what of that ? 
Tx#ball a wealthy Hebrew of my Trive 
Will furniſh me ; butſoft, how many months 
Doe youdelire? Reſt yuu faire good figaior, 
' Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouthes. 

Amb. Shyocke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow 
By taking, nor by giving of exceſle, 

Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
He breakea caſtome : is he yet poſleſt 
How much he would ? 

Shy. I, I,rhree thouſand ducats. 

Ant. And for three months. 

Shy. 1 had forgor, three months, you told me ſo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me ſee, but heare you, 
Me thoughts you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantages 

Amh. 1docnever uſe it. 

Shy. When Jacob graz'd his Vncle Labans ſhecpe, 
This /acob from our huly Abram was 
(As his wiſe mother wroughtin his behalfe) 

The third poſſeſſer ; I, he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him, did he take interreſt ? 

Shy. No, nottake intereſt, not as you would ſay 
| DireRiy intereſt, marke. what /acob did, 

W hen Laban and himſelfe were comprimyz'd 
That all the canclings which were ſtreaktand pied 
Should fall as /acobshier, the Ewes being rancke, 
In end of Autumne turned to the Rammes, 

And wheo the worke of generation was 
Betweene theſe woolly breeders in the a, 

The $kilfull ſhepheard pil'd me certaine wands, 
Andinthe dooing of the deed of kind, 

He ſtuckethemup before the fulſome Ewes, 
Who then conceaving, did ineaning time 
Fallparty-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacobs. 
This wasa way to thrive, and he wasbleſt : 


i ——— 


- 


Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a titne and oft 


| Inthe Ryalro 5ou Have rated me 


About my monyes and my u{aices : 


.| Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug, 


(tor ſuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe. 
You call me misbelcever,cut-throate dog, 
And ſpet upon my Iewiſh gaberdine, 
And ll for uſe of that which ismine owne. 
Wellthen, it now appearcs you need my helpe : 
Goe to then, you come to me, and you ſay, 
Shylecke, we would have moneyes, you fayſo : 
Yeu that did voide your rheumeupon my beard, 
And foote me as you ſpurnea ſtranger curre 
Over your threſhold, moneyes 1s your ſuite. 
W hat ſhould I ſay to you « Should I not ſay, 
Hatha dog money ? is it poſſible 
A curre ſhould lend three thouſand ducats? or 
Shall I bend low, and ina bond-mans key 
With bated breath, and whiſpring humbleneſſe, | 
Say this : Faire fir, you ſpet on me on Wedneſday laſt; 
Your ſpurn'd me ſuch aday ; another time 
Youcald me dog : and for theſe curtefics 
lclend you thus much moneyes. 

Ant. Tamas like to call thee ſoagaine, 
Toſpet on thee againe,to ſpurne thee too. 
It thou wilt lend this money, lend itnot 
As tothy friend, for when did friendſhip take 
A breed of barraine mettall of his friend? 
But lend it rather to rhineenemye, 
Who ifhe breake, thou mailt withbetter face 


{ Exacthe penalties. 


Shy. Why looke you how you ſtorme, 


| T would befriends with you, and have your love, 


Forger the ſhames chat you have ſtained me with, 
Supplie your pretent wants, and take no doite 
Oruſance for my monyes, and youle not heare me, 
This is kind I offer, 

Baſe. This were kindneſſe. 

Shy. This kindneſſe will I howe, 
Goe with me to a Ncrary, ſcale me there 
Your ſingle bond, and 10 a merry ſport 
If you repay ime not ou ſucha day, 
Inſucha place; ſuch ſum or ſums as are 
Expreſt in the condition, ct the forfeite 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body it pleaſeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, Ile ſeale to ſacha bond, 
Aud ſay there is much kindheſle in the Iew; 
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? You ſhall not ſeale to ſuch a bond for me, 
'l6 rather dwell in my neceſſity. = "I 
Am. Why feare not man, I willnot forteite it, 
' Within theſe two months, that's a month bctore 
'This bondexpires,I doc expedt returne' * 
' Ofthrice three times the valew of this bond. 
| hy. O father Abram, what theſe Chriſtians are; 
| whoſe owne hard dealing teaches them ſulpeRt 
| The thoughts of others : Pray yourell methis, 
| The ſhould breake his day, what ſhould I gaine 
| By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
; of mavs fleſh taken from a man, 
1snot ſo eſtimable, profitable neither 
 Asflefh of Mutrons, Beefes, or Guates. I lay 
| To buy his favour, I extendthis friendſhip, 
1fhe will take it, (0: if not adiew, 
' and for my love I pray you wrong me not. 
hh Yes Shylocke, [ will ſeale unto this bond. 
' Shy. Then meete me{forthwith atthe Notaries, 
Give him direQtion for this merry bond, 
And I will goeand purſe the ducarts ſtraite : | 
Seeto my houſe left in the fearetull guard 
Ofanunthrifty knave : and pre ſently | 
Ile be with you. 'S Exit. 
Am Hye thee gentle Iew. This Hebreyw will turne 
Chriſtian, he growes kind. _ | 
Baſ. 1 like not faire tearmes and, a villaines mind. 
er; Come on, inthis there can be no diſmiy, 
My Shippes come home a month before the day. 


Exeunt. 


| 
| 
| 


——__ cc wo. 


Aus Secundus. 
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Enter Morethins a tawny Moore all white, and three or 
fonre followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerriſſa, and their traine. 
Flo. Cornets. 


Mor. Miſlike me not for my complexion, 
Theſhadowed liverie of the burniſht funne, 
To whom I am a veighbour , and neere bred. 
Bring me the faireſt crcature Northward borne, 
Where Phebms fire ſcarce thawesthe ylicles, 
And let usmake inciſion for your love, 
Toprove whoſe blood is reddeit, his or mine. 
I tell thee Lady this aſpe of mine 
- | Hath feard the valiant, (by my love Iſiveare) 

1} The beſt regarded Virgins of our Clyme 

elov'd ittoo: I would not change this hue, 

Kxcepttoſteale your thoughts my gentle Queene. 

Por. In tearmes of choiſeI am not ſoly led 
By nicedire&ion of a maidens eyes : 
belides, thelottry of my deſteny 

me the right of volunrary chooſing : 

VButifmy father had not ſcanted me, 

id bedp'd me by his witto Fre my ſelfe 

8 wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you, 
Your ſelfe (renowned Prince) then ſtood as faire 
As any commer I have look'd on yet 


1] Tor wy afiecion. 


Iſl, for. Even for that I thanke you, 
- [tore I pray you leade me tothe Caskets 
- [Totry my fortune : By this Symitar 


A 


That ſlew the Sophy, and a Perſian Prince, 
That won three fields of Su/ran Solyman, 
I would orec-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes thar looke 
Out-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth : 
Plucke the yong ſucking Cubs trom the ſhe Beare, 
Yea, mocke the Lion when he rores for prey 
To winthe Lady, But alas the while, 
It Herenles and Lychas piay art dice 
Which isthe better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand ; 
50 18 eAlcides beaten by his rage, | 
And fo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Mifle that which one unworthicr may attaine, 
And dye with grieving. | 
Port. You muſt take your chance, 
And either not attemptto chooſe arall, 
Or ſweare before you choole, it you chooſe wrong 
Never to ſpeake to Lady afierwaid 
In way of marriage, therefor be advis'd. 
or. Nor will not, conc bring me unto my chance. 
Por. Firſt forward to the tempie, afcer dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be maze. 
Mor. Good fcortunethen, 
To make me bleit or curſci'} among men. 


\ 
\ 


Cornets. 
£ xermt. 


Enter the C lowne alone, 


and tempts me, ſaying ta me, lobbe, Lawncelet lobbe,good 
Laxncelet, or good lobbe, or good Launceler lobbe, uſe 
your legs,take the ſtart, runne away: my conſcience ſayes 
| no; take heed honeſt Lawnceler, take heed honeſt Tobbe, 
or as afore-ſaid. honeſt Lanceler lobbe, doe not runne, 
{cornerunning withthy heeles ; well, the moſt couragi- 
ous fiend bids me packe, fiatayes the fiend, away fayes 
| the fiend, for the heavens route upa brave minde ſayes 
| the fend, and runne ; well, my conſcience hanging about 


neſt friend Lawnceler, being an honelt mans ſonne, or ra» 


' to berul'd by my conſcience I ſhould ſtay with the Iew 
vell; andtorunne away from the Ter I ſhould be ruled by 


- ſelfe : certainely the Iew 15 the very divell incarnation, 
andinmy conſcience, my con{ctence is a kind of hard 
conſcience, to offer to counaile me to ſtay with the Iew; 


fiend, my heeles are at your commandement , I will 
runne. 


Emer old Gebbo wich a Baſket. 


| G95. Maſter yong-man, youl pray you, which is the 
way to Maſter lewes? 

Laun. O heavens, this is my true begotten father, who 
being morethen ſand-blind, high gravell blind, knowes 
me not, Iwill rry confuſions with him. 


the way to Maſter lewes. 
Lawn. Tuxne upon your right hand at the next. tur- 
ning 


W—_ 


_— 
te 
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my Maſter, who (God blefle the marke) isa kind of di- - 


| 


thenecke of my heart, ſayes very wiſely tome : my ho- | 


ther an honeſt womans ſonne, for indeed my father did : 
ſometing ſmacke, ſomething grow too ; he had a kind of ' 
| ralte; wel,my conſcience ſayes Launcelet bouge not,bouge | 

{ayes the fiend, bougenot ſayes my conſcience,contcience 
ſay 1 you counſaile well, fiend fay 1 you counſaile well, | 


the fiend givesthe more friendly counſalle :I will runne | 


| 


(le. Certainely, my conſcience will ſerve me to runne { 
from this lew my Maſter : the fiend is at mine elbow, | 


the fiend, who ſaving your reverence 1s the divell him- |- 


Gob. Maiſtertyong Gentleman, I pray you which 1s | 


f 


As 


s [lie cen ns ab be F 
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ning, butat the nextturning of all on your left; marry 
atthe very nexc turning, turne of no hand, but turne 
downe indireQly to the [ewes houle. Gs 

Gob. Be Gods ſonties*twill be a hard way to bit, can 
you tell me whether one Lavnceler that dwells with him, 
dwell with him or no. | | 

Lawn, Talke you of yong Maſter Lexncelet, marke me 
now, now will I raiſe the waters; talke you of yong 
Maſter Laxncelet ? + 

| Gob. No Maſter fir, buta poore mans ſonne, his Fa- 
ther though ſfay't is an honeſt exceeding poore man, 
and God be thanked well to live. | 

Lawn, Well, let his Father be whata will, wetalke of 
yong Maſter Lawncelet. 

Gob, Your worſhips friend and Lawncelet. 

Lawn, ButIpray you ergo old man, ergol beſeech you, 
talke you of yong Maſter Lawrceler. : 

Geb. Of Launcelet, ant pleaſe your maſterſhip. 

Lanny. Ergo Maſter Lawncelet, talke not of maſter Lawun- 
celet Faberfor the yong gentleman according to fates and 
deſtinies, and ſuch odde fayings,the ſiſters three,and ſuch 
branches of learning, in indeed deceaſed , or as you 
would fay in plaine tearmes, gone to heaven. : 

Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the very ſtattc 
of my age, my very prop. 

Lann.DocT looke like a cudgell or a hovell-poſt,a ſtaffc 
oraprop: doe you know me Father. 

Gob, Alacke the day, I know you not yong Gentle- 


man, bur I pray you tell me, is my boy God reit his ſoul |} 


alive or dead. 
Laun, Doe you not know me Father, 
Gob, Alacke fir I am ſand blind, I know you not. 


Lau. Nay, indeedif you had your eyes you might | 


faile of the knowing me : itisa wiſe Father that knowes 
his owne child. Well,old man,I wil tell you news of your 
ſonne, give me your bleſſing, truth will come to light, 
murder cannot be hid long, a mans ſopne may, but inthe 
endtruth will nor. 

Gob, Pray you fir ſtand up, I am ſure youare not Lawn- 
celet my boy. 

Laxy. Pray you let's have no more foolingabout it,but 
give me your bleſſing : Iam Lawnceler your boy that was 


| your ſonne that is, your child that ſhall be. 


Gob, I cannot thinke youare my ſonne. 

Lann. I know not what I ſhallthinke of that : but I am 
Laxxcelet the ewes man, and I am ſure CHargery your 
wite is my mother. 

Gob. Her name is 2argery indeed, Ile be ſworne if 
thou be Lawncelct, thou art mine owne fleſh and bleod : 
Lord worſhipt might he be, whar a beard haſt thou got; 
thou haſt got more haire on thy chin, then Dobbin my 
philhorſe has on his tail. | 

Lavx, It ſhould ſeeme then that Dobbins taile growes 
backeward. I am ſure he had more haire of his tailc then 
T have of my face when I laſt law him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang'd : how dooſt thou and 
thy Maſter agree, I have brought him a preſent ; how 
gree you now ? 

Laxx, Well, well, but for mine owne part, as I have 
ſet up my reſt to run away,ſo I will not reſt till I have run 
ſome ground ; + + ugg very lew, give him a pre- 
ſent, give hima halter, 1am {famiſht in his ſervice. You 
may tell every finger I have with my ribs : father I am 
glad youare come, give me your preſent to one Maſter 
Baſſavio, who indeed gives rare new Liveries, if 1 ſerve 
not him, I willrunne as farreasGod has any ground. O 


rare fortune,. here comes the man, to him Father, 
ama lew ifT ſervethe Iew any longer. 


* 4h 
Jy: 


Enter Baſſanio with a follower or two, | [ 


Baſſa. You may doe ſo, but let it beſo haſted that 
per be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clocke : ſeeth 
Letters delivered, putthe Liveries to making, and: 
fire Gratiano to come anone tomy lodging. 

Laxn. To him Father. 

Geb. God bleſſe your worſhip, 

Baſ]. Gramercy, would'ſtthou ought with me. 

Gob, Here's my ſonne fir, a poore boy. wy 

Zaun. Not apooreboy fir;but the rich Iewes manly 
would fir as my Father ſhall ſpecific. . 4 
: Geb. He hath a great infection fir, as one would ſay 
ErVeE. þ 

Lann, Indeed the ſhort and the long is, I ſerye th 
Tew, and have adefire as my Father ſhall ſpecifie. . 

Gob, His Maſter and he (ſaving your worſhips rey 
rence ) are ſcarce catercoſins. h ak 

Laun, Tobe briefe, the very truth is , that the Ia 
having done me wrong, doth cauſe me as my Father by 
10g TI hope an old man ſhell frutifie unto you. {| 
. Gob. 1 have here adiſh of Doves that 1 would beſtop 
upon your worſhip, and my ſuite 18. K, 

Cann. In very briefe, the ſuite is impertinent tomp 
ſ{cite,as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old may 
and though I ſay it, thovughold man, yet poore man 
Father, 3 

Baſſ. , One ſpeake for both, what would you? 

Laan, Serve youlir. 

Gb, That is the very defeR of the matter fir. 

Baſſ. Tknow thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſuite, 
Shylocke thy Maſter ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath perfer'd thee, if it be preferment 
Toleave arich Iewes ſervice, tobecome 
The follower of ſo poore a Gentleman. | 

Clo. The old proverbe is very well parted betweene | 
wy Maſter Shylockeand you fir, you have the grace | 
Gad fir, and he hath enough. | 


Yourb 
That pi 


I have 
Gra. 


But we 


Bafſ. Thou ſpeak'it it well; goe Father with thy ſoun| Did 


Takeleave of thy old Maſter, and enquire 
My lodging out, give hima Livery © 
More garded then his fellowes : ſec it done. C 
Cho. Father in, I cannot geta ſervice, no, I have tell 
a tongue in my head well: if any man in J:aly havet 


fairer table which doth offcr to ſweare upon a booke, (ar 


ſhall have good fortune ; goetoo, here's aſimple line 6 
life, here's a ſmall trifle of wives, alas, fifteene wives, 
nothing, a leven widdowes and nine maides is a ſim 
comming in for one man, and then to ſcape drow 


thrice, and tobe in perill of my lite with the edge ofaien p the. 


therbed, here are ſimple ſcapes: well, if Fortune be 

woman, ſhe's a good wench for this gere : Father colth 

Ile take my leave of the lew in the twinkling. —. © 
Baſſ. 1 pray thee good Leonardothinke on this, 

Theſe things = bought and orderly beſtowed 

Returne in haſte, for Idoe feaſt to night 

My beſt eſteemd acquaintance, hie theegon- 

= Leon, My beſt endevours ſhall be done eres 


Enter Gratiano « 
Gra. Where's your Maſter. 
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4 Lew. Yonder fir he walkes, | | Sol.” Tis vile vnleſſeir may be quaintly ordered, 
4 7 Signior Baſſanio. And better in my minde not vndertooke. 


| Gratiane. © Lox. 'Tis now but foure of chock, we have two houres 
| Gra-l have aſwteto you, To furniſh us ; friend Laweler what's the newes? 
* Baſ. You have obtain'd it. | DIR: Emter Lancelet with a Letter. 
| Gra. You muſt not denie me, I muſt gowith youto | Lav. And it ſhall pleaſe you tobreake up this, it ſhall 
Jmont- ſceme to ſignifie. 
Baſ. Why then you muſt : but heare thee Gratiavs, Ze.l know the hand, in faith *tis a faire hand, 
Tan art £09 Wilde,too rudezand bold of voice, And whither then the paper it writ on, 
darts that become thee happily enough, I the faire hand thar writ. 
wedin ſuch eyes as ours appeare not faults; | Gra. Love-newes in faith. 
dr-where they are not knowne, why there they ſhow 14a. By your leave fir. 
amerhing too liberall, pray thee take paine Lor. Whither goeſt thou? 
oallay with ſome cold drops of modeſtic _ £a. Marry fir to bid my old Maiſter the Jew to ſup to 
Thy skipping ſpirit , leaſt through thy wilde behautour | night with my new Maiſter the Chriſtian. 
bemiſconſterdin the place I goto, Lor. Hold here, take this,tell gentle /eſſrs | 
Und looſe my hopes. I will not faile her, ſpeake it privately: | 
© Gra. Signior Baſſanio, heare me, Go Gentlemen » Will you prepare you for this Maske to 
1 ri not put on a ſober habite, night? | 
Falke with reſpeR, and ſweare bur now and then, I am provided of a Torch-bearer. E xi1.C lowne. | 
Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurcly, Sal. I marry, ile be gone about it ſtrait. 
Nay more:\chile grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes Sol. Andſo will I. 
Thus with my hat,and figh and fay Amen: Lor.Mcete me and Gratiano at Gratianos lodging 
Wſeall the obſervance of civility Some houre hence. 
Lilts one well ſtudied in a {ad oftent Sal.* Tis good wee do (o. Exit, | 
Topleaſe his Grandam,never truſt me more. Gra. Was not that Letter from faire Jeſſica? 
© Baſ, Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing. Lo. T muſt needes tell thee all, ſhe hath dire&ted 
Gre, Nay but I barre to night, you thall not gage me | How I ſhalltake herfrom her Fathers houſe, 
By what we doto night. What gold and jewels ſheis furniſht with, 
” Baſ. No that were pitty, | W hart Pages ſuite ſhe hath in readineſle: 
Twould intreate you rather to put on If ere the /ew her Father come to heaven, 
Your boldeſt ſuite of mirth, for we have friends It will be for his gentle daughters ſake; 
That purpoſe merriment - out fare you well, And never dare misfortune crofle her foote. 
I have ſome bufineſle. Vnleſle ſhe do it vnder this excuſe, 
' Gra, And I muſt to Lorenzoand the reſt, Thar ſhe is ifſue to a faithleſſe lew: 
But we will viſite you at ſuppertime. Exeunt | Come go with me, peruſe thisas thou gocſt, | 
Faire /eſſica ſhail be my Torch-bearer. Ext. 
Enter Ieſſica and the Clowne. | 


| Enter Tew, and his man that wasthe (lowne. 
Wl - /e{. 1 am ſorry thou wilt leave y Father ſo, 
W Oe houſe is hell,and thou a merry divell ew. Well,thou ſhall ſee,thy eyes ſhall be thy judge, 
Wl Did rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſle; The difference of old Shylocke and Zaſſanio; 
1 Butfarethce well, there is a ducat for thee, W hat /eſfca, thou ſhalt not gurmandize 
And Laxceter ſoone at {upper ſhalt thou ſee As thuu haſt done with me: what /efjirca? 
WU Emenmo, who is thy new Mailters gucſt, And ſleepeand inore,and rend apparrell out. 
Give him this Letter, do it ſecretly, ' Why leſfical fay. 
And fo farewell:l would not have my Father Clo. Why Teſfica. *S; 
Fe mee tal: e with thee. Py Shy. W ho bids thee call?I do not bid thee call, 
& Clo, Adue, teares exhibit my tongue, moſt beautifull | * Clo. Your worſhip was wont to tell me 
gan , molt {weete Tew , if a Chriſtian did not play the | I could donothing without bidding. 
Mve and get thee, 1 am much decerved ; but aduc,theſe Enter leſſica. 
both drops do ſomewhat drowne my mauly ſpirit: | Jef; Call you ? what is your will? 
RUE. | | Exit, Shy. T am bid forth to ſupper 1eſica, | 
© tef. Farewell good Lanceler. | There are my Keyes : but whercfore ſhould I go? 
Akcke, what hainous finne is it in me I am not bid for love,they fatter me, 
lo beaſhamed tobe my Fathers childe, ' But yet Ile go in hate,tofcede upon 
though I ama daughrer to his blood, _ The prodigall Chriſtian. /e/ica my girle, 
£4 not to his manners : O Lorenzo, | Looke to my houſe, I am rightloath to go, 
n thou keepe promiſe I ſhall end this ſtrife, | There1s ſome ill a bruing towards my reſt, 
_emea Chrittian,and thy loving wife. ' For I did dreame of money bags to night. 
S IS 5: (0, I beſeech you fir go,my yong Maiſter 
i, Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo,Salarino,ana Solania Doth expect your reproach. 
: Lo, Nay,we willflinke away in ſupper time, | FSby.Sodol his. IT | 
Sue us ar my lodging,and returne all in an houre. Cle.'And they have conſpired together, I will not ſay 
1 2 We have net made good preparation. you ſhall fee a Maske, but if youdo, then it was not for 
Ma In Wehave nor-ſpoke us yer of Torch-bearers. | nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on blacke m_y | 
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finde, 


Enter the Makers, Gratiano and Saline. 


os This is the penthonſe under which Lorenzo 
Deſired us to make a ſtand. 

Sal. His houre isalmolſt paſt. 

Gra. And it is meryaile he out-dwels his houre, 
For lovers ever run before the clocke. 

Sal. O ten times faiter Yerws Pidgions flye 
| To ſteale loves bonds new made, then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith unforfaited, 

Gra. That cver holds,who riſeth from a feaſt? 
'With that keene appetite that he ſits downe? 
Where is the horſe that doth untread againe 
His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire, 
That hedid pace them fi {t:all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed thenenjoy'd. 
How like a yonger or a prodigall 
The skarfed barke puts from her native bay, 
Hug'd and embraced by the {trumpet 7s hg 
| How like a prodigall doth ſhe returne 
With over-wither'd ribs and ragged failes, 
{ Leane,rent,and begger'd by the {trumpet winde? 


— 


Ow W Þ 


Enter Loren&o. 


after. 
Loren. Sweete friends, 
bode, . 
Not I, but my affaires have made you wait: 


| 


Ie watch as long for you then:approach 


A proverbe never ſtale in thrifty minde. Exit. 
| Jef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croſt, 
1 I havea Father, you a daughter loſt, » Exit. 


Salino, Heere comes Lorenzo, more of this here- 


your patience for may long a» 


When you ſhall pleaſe to play the theeves for wives 


| How ſhall I know if I dochooſe the right? 


Gra. Now by my hood, a gentile, and nolew. 
Lor. Beſhrew me bur 1 love her heartily, 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I canjudge of her, 
And faire the is, if that mine eyes be true, 
And true ſhe is,as ſhe hath prov'd her ſelfe: 
And therefore like her ſelfe, wiſe,faire, and rrue, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoule. 


Enter ll eſ5ICas 


What,art thou come?on gentlemen, away, 
Our masking mates by this time for us ſtay, 


Enter 1 mhonis, 


Ant, Who's there? 

Gra. Signior e-1nthonts. 

eAn. Fie,fie,Gratiano,where arc all the reſt? 
'T is ninea clocke, our friends all ſtay for you, 
No maske to night,the winde is come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will go aboord, 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeeke for you. 

Gra. Iam glad on't, I deſire no more delight 
Then to be under ſaile,and-gone to night. 


{ 


Enter portia with Morrocho,and both their trames. | 


Por. Go, draw aſide the curtaines,and diſcover 
The ſeverall Caskets te this noble Prince: 
Now make your choyſe. 


+ | laſt, at ſixa clocke ith morning, falling out that yeere on | Here dwels my father Iew. Hoa,who's within? 4 
| aſhwenſdaywas foure yeere in th'afternoone. 4 | _ Pu 
| Shy. What are their maskes?heare you me Jeſſica, leſricaabone. If yo 
| Lock up my doores, and when you heare the drum H 
And the vile ſquealing of the wry-neckt Fife, {| Jef. Whoare you ? tellmefor more certainty, I wil 
Clamber not you up to the caſements then, Albeit Ile ſweare that I do know your tongue, = | Wha 
Nor thruſt your head into the publicke ſtreete Lor. Lorenzo, and thy Love. | Whc 
Togaze on Chriſtian fooles with varniſht faces: Teſe Lorenzo certaine,and my love indeed, Muſt 
But ſtop my houles eares,I meanemy caſcments, For who love I ſo much?afid now who knowes This 
| Let not the ſound of ſhalloiy fopperic enter But you Lorenzo, whether I am yours? a | Doit 
My ſober houſe. By Jacobs ſtaffe I lweare, Lo.Heavenaend thy thoughts are witneſs that thou] Ago! 
I haveno minde of feaſting forth to night: Tf. Heere,catch this casket,it is worth the paines, Ml Ite th 
But Iwillgo; goyou before me firra, I am glad'*tis night,you do not looke on me, Mi Wha 
Say I will come. For I am much aſham'd of my exchange: M1 Who 
(ew. I will go before ſir. But love is blinde, and lovers cannot ſce. | Asm 
1 Miſtris looke out at window for all this; The pretty follics that themſelves commit, | And 
There will come a Chriltian by, For if they could, Czpid himſelfe would bluſh If thi 
Will be wortha Ieweseyee. To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. Thou 
Shy. What faiecs that foole of Hegars off - ſpring? | Lor. Deſcend,for you muſt be my torch-bearer, May | 
ha. lef. What,muſt 1 hold a Candle to my ſhame? | And: 
| Tef: His words were farewell miſtris,nothing elſc. They in themlelves goodſooth are too too light. M| Wer 
Shy. The patch is kinde enough,but a huge feeder: W hy, *tis an onice of diſcovery Love, | Asm 
Snaiie-ſlow 1n profit,butſtepes by day And I ſhould be obſcur'd. | 1do: 
{ Morethenthe wilde-cat : drones hive not with me, Lor. So you are (ſweet; Wl ig: 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him Even inthe lovely garniſh of a boy: but comeat ones But Q 
To one that I would have him helpe to waſte For the cloſe night doth play the run-away, WM} Wha 
His borrowed purſe. Well /5ica go in, And weare ſtaid for at Baſſavio's feaſt. Wl ler's 
Perhaps I will retarne immediately; | Jef. 1 will make faſt the doores and guild my ſelfe * M| Who 
{ Docas Ibid you , ſhut dores after you, faſt binde, faſt | With ſome, more ducats, and be with you ſtraight. : MW | Why 


Azor. The firſt of gold, who this inſcription beatcy, 
Who chooſeth me,ſhall gaine what men defire- | 
The ſecond ſilver,which this promile carrics, - 

Who chooſeth'me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves» 
Thisthird, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, _. 
Who chooſeth me, mult give and hazard all he hath» 
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The Merchant of Venice. 


171] 


Y | How hall Iknow if do chooſe the right. 


| If you chooſe thatzthen I am yours withall. 

Mer, Some God direct my judgement,let me ice, 
| I will ſurvay the in{criptions,backe againe: 

| What ayes this leaden casket? 
Whochooſeth me, muſt giveand hazard all he hath. 
Muſt give,for what? for lead, hazard for lead? 

I This casket threatens men that hazard all, 

1 Do it in hope of faire advantages: 

| Agolden minde ſtoopes notto ſhowes of droſlc, 

| Ile then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

{ What faics the Silver with her virgin hue? 

| Whochooſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
| Asmuch as he deferves;pauſe there Aorocho, . 

| And weigh thy value with an-even hand, 

| If thou beet rated by thy cſtimation 

| Thou doolt deſerve enough, and yet enough 

May not extend fo farre as to the Lady: 

| And yet to be afeard of my deſerving, 

| Were but a weake diſabling of my ſelfe. 

| Asmuch as I deſerve, why that's the Lady: 

| 1do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 

In g:aces,and in qualities of breeding: 

But more then theſe, in love I do deſerve. 

| What if 1 {tra1'd no farther, but choſe here? 

Let's ſce oncs: more this ſaying grav'd iy gold. 

Who chooſeth me ſhall gaine what many men deſire; 
Wl | Why that's the Lady, all the world deſires her: 
MW From the foure corners of the earth they come 

To kifſe this ſhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 
The Hircanian deſerts, and the vaſte wildes 

Of wide Arabia are as throughfarcs now 

| For Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie Kingdome,whoſe ambitious head 

Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 

Toſtop the fortaine ſpirits,but they come 

| Asore a brooke to ſee faire Portia. 

One of theſe three containes her heavenly picture: 
Iftlike that Lead containes her? twere damnation 
Tothinke1o baſea though:,it were too groſle 

Torib her fearecloath in the obſcure grave: 

Or ſhall Lthinke in Silver ſhe's immur'd 

Being ten times vndervalued to tride gold; 

O ſinfull thought,never ſo rich a Iem 

Was ſet in worſe then gold ! They have in England 
A coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 

Stampr in gold,but that's in{culpt upon: 

Butherean Angell ina golden bed 

Lies all within. Deliver me the key; 

Here do I chooſe and thrive I as I may: | 


EE! Then I am yours. | 
Mer.O hell 1 what have we here, a carrion death, 
Within whoſe empty cye there is a written ſcroule; 


All that pliſters is not gold, 
Often have you heard that teld; 
CMany a mas bis life hath ſold 
But my out fide to behold; 

v Gmilded tymber do wormes onfold: 
<» Had you beene as wiſe as bold, 
Tong in limbs, in judgement old, 
Tour anſwere had not beene mnſcyold 
Fareyouwell, your ſuite is cold, 


"WI 7. The one of them containes my picture Prince, 


Por. There take it Prince, and itmy formelye there 


ſ Ar. Cold indeede, and labour loſt, 
Then farewell heate, and welcome froſt: 
Portia adew, I havetoa griey'd a heart 


To takea tedious leave:thus looſers pat. . Exit. 
, Por. A gentle riddance:draw the curtaines,go: 
Let all of his complexion chooſe me ſo. E xennt. 


Enter Sa'arinoand Solanio, 
| . Flo. Comes. 
Sat. Why man I ſaw BZaſſanio vnder ſayle, 
With him is Gratiano gone along; 
| And 1n their ſhip I am ſure Lorenzo is nor, 
Sol, The villaine /ew with outcries rail'd the Duke, 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſas ſhip. 
| Sal. He comes too late, the ſhip was vnderſaile; 
But there the Duke was given to underſtand 
That in a Gondilo were ſeene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous leſſica. 
Beſides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Baſſamsin his ſhip. 
Sel. | never heard a paſſion {o contus'd, 
So ſtrange,outragious,and ſo variable, 
As the dogge /ew did utter in the ſtreets; 
My daughter, O my dueats, O my daughter, 
Fled with a Chriſtian, O my Chriſtian ducars! 
Tuftice,the law,my ducats,and my daughter; 
A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 
| Of double ducats,ſtolne from me by my daughter, 
And jewels,ewo rich and precious ſtones, 
Stolne by my daughter : juſtice, finde the girle, 
She hath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats. 
Sal, Why all the boyesin Venice follow him, 
Crying his ſtones, his daughter,and his ducats, 
Sol. Let vod Anthonio looke he keepe his day 
Or he ſhall pay for this. - | 
Sal. Marry well remembred, 
I reafon'd witha Frenchman yeſterday, 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 
The Frenchrand Engliſh, there miſcaried 
A veflell of our countrey richly fraught: 
| Ithought upon Anthomwo when he told me, 
And wiſh 1n ſilence that it were nat his. | 
Sol. You were beit to tell Anthoxzo what you heare, 
Yet do not ſuddainely, for it may grieve him. 
Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not theearth; 
I ſaw Baſſanio and Anthomo part, | 
Baſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeede 
Of his returne:he anſwered,do not ſo, 
Slubber not buſineſle for my take Bafſanio, 
But ſtay the very riping of the time, | 
And for the [ewes bond which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your minde of love: 
Be merry,and imploy your chiefeſt thoughts 
To courtſhip,and ſuch faire oſtents of loye 
As ſhall conveniently become you there; 
Andeven there his eye being big with teares, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behinde him, 
And with affetion wondrous ſencible 
He wrung Baſſexios hand,and ſo they parted. 
Sal. I thinke he onely loves the world for him, 
I pray thee let ys go and finde him out 
And quicken his embraced heauineſſe 
With ſome delight or other. 
Sal. Do we ſo. 
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Exennt. 


Emer IN erriſſa and « Serviture; | 
i Aer. Quick,quick I pray thee,draw the curtain ſtrajr 
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The Merchant of Uenice. 


Cm - 


The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
And comes to his cleQion preſently. 


Enter eArragon,his traine, and Portia. 
Flor. (ornets. 

Por. Behold, there ſtand the caskets noble Prince, 
If you chooſe that wherein I am contain'd, 
Straight ſhall our nuptiall rights be ſolemniz'd: 
But it thou faile, without more ſpeech my Lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately. 

eAr. Tam enjoynd by oath to obſerve threethings; 
Firſt, never to vnfold to any one 
W hich casket *twas I chole;next;if I faile 
Of che right casket,never in my life 
- To wooe a maide in way of marriage: 

Laſtly,if I do faile in fortune of my choyle, 
Immcdiately to leave you, and be gone. 
Por. To theſe injun:tions every one doth {weare ' 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſle ſelfe. 

Ar. And ſo haye I addreſt me,fortune now 
To my hearts hope : gold,ſilver, and baſc lead. 
| Who chooſeth me muſt give and hazardallhe hath. 
You ſhall looke fairer ere I giveor bazard. 
What ſayes the golden cheſt,ha,lct me ſee: 
\Whochooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men deſire: 
What many men defire,that many may be meant 
By the fooke multitude that chooſe by ſhow, 
Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
Which pries not to th'interior,but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even in the force and rode of caſualty. 
I will not chooſe what many men deſire, 
Becauſe I will not jumpe with common {pirits, 
And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why then to thee thou Silver treaſure houſe, 
Tell me once more, what title thou dooſt beare; 
W hochooſeth me ſhall get as much as he deſerves; 
And well ſaid toe, for who ſhall go about 
Tocoſen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ſtampe of merit, let none preſume 
To wearean undelerved dignity: 
O that eſtates, degrees, aud ezHces, 
Were not deriv'd corrupt!;, and that cleare honour 
Were purchait by the merrit of the wearer; 
How many then ſhculd cover thar ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded that command? 
How much low plcaſantry would then be gleaned 
From rhe true ſecde or honor ? And how much honor 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times, 
To be new varniſhr;WelI;but tomy choiſe, 
W ho ctooſeth me ſal: get as much as hedeſerves. 
I will aiſame defert;give mea key forthis, 
And inttantly vnlacke my fortunes here. 


Ar. W har's hecre, the portrait ofa blinking idiot 
Preſenting me a ſcedule, I will rcade it: 
How inch vnlike art thou to Portia? 
How much 7nbke my hopes and my defervings? 
Who chooieth mc, ſha'l have as muchas he deſerves. 
Did 1 deterve no more then a fooles head, 
Is tha' my prize,are my deterts no better? 

yg. To offend and judge are diſtin ojfices, 

| And uf oppoſed 1atures. 
eAr. \V hat is here? 


The fier ſeaven times triea this, 


By the time linger here, 

With one fooles head I came to woo, 
But I goaway with two. 

Sweet adue, lle keepe my oath, 
Patiently to beate my wroath. 


O theſe deliberate fooles when they do chooſe, 
They have the wiſdome by their wit to looſe. 


Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. 


Por. Too 1013 a nauſe tor that which you finde there. 


Seaven times tried that judgement ts, | 
That did never chooſe amis, 

Some there be that ſhadowes kiſſe, 

Such bave but a ſhadowes bliſſe: 

There be fooles alive Iwis 

Silver d o're,and ſo was this: 

T ake what wife you will to bed, 

[ will ever be your head: 

So be gone fir,you ave ſped. 


er. Still more foole I ſhall appeare 


Por. i hus hath the candle ſing,d the moath: 


Ner. The ancient ſaying is no hereſic, 


Por, Come draw the curtaine N erriſſa. 


Enter Meſſenger. | 

Aeſ. Whereis my Lady? | 
Por. Here,what would my Lord? | | 
Meſ. Madam,there is a-lighted at your gate 
| 


A yong Venetian,one that comes before 
To ſ1gnifie th'approaching of his Lord, 


From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets; 


To wit(beſides commends and curteous breath) 
Gifts of rich vatue;yetI have not ſeene 
Solikely an Embaſſador of love, 


A day in Aprill never came ſo ſwecte 

To ſhow how coſtly Sommer wasat hand, 

As this fore-{purrer comes beforc his Lord, _—_ 
Por. No more I pray thee,I am halfe a-feard 


| Thou wilt ſay anone he is ſome kin tothe, 


Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high-day wir in praiſing him: 

Come-come Nerrsſſa,torT long to ſee 

Quicke Cxpids Poſt, that comes ſo mannerly. 
Ner. Baſſenio Lord,love if thy will it be. 


FI—_——— 4 


——— 


eA lus Tertins. 


Enter Solanto and Salarivo, 


. Sel. Now,what newes on the Ryalto? ; 
Sal. Why yet it lives there uncheckr , that Anthom| 
hath a ſhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Seas;tht 
Goodwins I tbinke they call the placeza very dangerous | 
Aat,and fatal, where the carcaſſes of many a tall ſhip, 
buried,as they ſay , if my goſſips reportbe an honlt WE|| 
man of her word. | 
Sol, T would ſhe were as lying a gollip 1n that, as &v&| 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeve the wept| 4 
for the death of a third husband:butr it 1s true , wie "n 
any ſlips of prolixity, or croſſing the plaine high-way ®1F 
talke, that the good «Anrhmo,the honeſt Anrho. 10 that 
I hada ticle good enoughrto keepe his name company 
Sal. Come,the full ſtop. lh 
Sol. Ha, what ſayeſt thou,why the end is, he hath10k| , 
a ſhip» 


Exemti | 


OOOSY oY > 


Thee Merchant of Vence. 


cel. Let me ſay Amen betimes , leaſt the diveil crofle 
m oak , for hn he comes inthelikeneſle of a /ew. 
oh now Shjlocke , what newes among the Merchants? 
| Enter Shylocke. 
| Shy, You knew,none ſo well , none {o well as you, of 
hters flight : 

1 Arg 99 p- "= for my ul knew the Tailor that 
| e wings ſhe flew withall. | 

ret Shrtecks for his owne part knew the bird was 
| fedg'd,& thenit is the complexion of them all to leave 
| the dam- 
yr She is damn'd for it* 

Sel. That's ccrtaine,if the divell may be her Tadge. 

Shy. My owne fieſh and blood to rebell. | 

Sol. Out upon it old carcion, rebelsitat theſe yeeres. 

Shy. I ſay my daughter 1s my fleſh and bloud. 

$4. There is more difference betweene thy fleſh and 
hers,then betweene Iet and Iuorie , more betivecnc your 
bloods, then there is betweenered wine and renniſh:bur 
tell us, doe you heare whether etnrhonio have had any 

at ſea or no? | 

go There I have another bad match , a bankrout, a 
prodigall , who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on the Ryalta, 
abegger that was vid to come ſo ſnug upon the Mart: 
ſet him look to his bond, he was wont to call me Vſurer, 
kt him looke to his bond , he was wont to lend money 
for a Chriſtian curtſic,let him looke to his bond. 

Sd. Why 1am ſure if he forfaite, thou wilt not take 
his fleſh, what's that good for? = _ 

Shy. To baite fiſh withall , if it will feede nothing elſe, 
it will feede my revenge; he hath diſgrac'd me , and hin- 
dred me halfe a million,laught at my lofles, mockt at my 
paines, ſcorned my Nation,thwarted my bargaines, coo- 


ſon?I am a lew:Hath nota /ew eyeshath nota /ew hands, 
organs,dimentions, ſences, aftections, paſſions, fed with 
the ſame foode, hurt with the ſame weapons, lubjeR to 
| the fame diſcaſcs , healed by the ſame meanes,warmed 
| and cooled by the ſame Winter and Sommer as a Chri- 
| ſtian i2if you pricke us, do wenot bleede ? if you tickle 


con us, do we not laugh? if you poiſon us,do we not die?and 
| it you wrong us ſhall we norrevenge? if we are like you 
— | the reſt, we will reſemble you n that. Ifa /ew wrong 
a Chriſtian, what is his humility , revenge? If a (riflier 
wrong alew what ſhould his 1uffcrance be by Chriſtian 
_—. |{cxample? why revenge. The villany you teach mel will 
execute , and it ſhall go hard but I will better the in- 
ſtru&jon, = 
Enter a man ſrom Anthonio, 
thow' | Gentlemen, my maiſter Ambonio isat his houſe, and 
as;the | defires to ſpeake with you both. 
erous |} S4/, We have beene up and downetoſecke him. 
Tl Enter Tuball. 
{t wo-| Su. Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot 


matcht,vnlcfle the divell himfelfe turne Jew. . 


s eva | | Exxennt Gentlemen. 
: wept\ il Shy. How now Tubal,, what newcs from Genowa? haſt 
;chout| Fu found my daughter? 

ray | "9 Often came where I did heare of her,but cannot 
O tn We ner. | | 
zany! i} %. Why there, there, there, there ,a diamond gone 


— metwo thouſand ducats in Franckford,the curſe ne- 
> *ll upon our Nation till now,l never felt it tilliew, 
thouſand ducats inthat, and other precious , preci- 


—. 


54. I would it might prove the end of his loſics. 


kdmy friends, heated mine enemies,and what's the rea- { 


_ : 


ous jewels: 1 wou!'d my daughter were dead at my foot, 
and the jewels in her care : wou!d ſhe were hearſt at my 
Foote, and the duckets in her contin ; no newes of them, 
why 10?& I know not how much is ſpent in theſearch: 
why then lofle upon lofle,the theefe gone with ſo much, 
and ſo much to tinde the theefc, and no ſatisfation , no 
revenge, nor no ull Jlucke {tirru;2g but what lights a my 
ſhoulders, no ſighes but a my breathing, no teares but a 
my ſhedding. | 
Tab. Yes, other men have ill lucke too , Authonio as I 
heard ;inGenowa, 
S»7, What,what,what,iil lucke,illluct e. 

T#6. Hathan Argoſic caſt away comming from Tri- 
polis. | 
Shy. I thanke God, I thanke God, is it true,is it true? 


T%.1 ſpoke with ſome of the Saylers that eſcapedthe 
wracke. : 


newes:ha,ha, here in Genowa. 
7%. Your daughter ſpent in Genowa, asT heard, one 
ni2ht foureſcore ducats. | 
Shy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me, I ſhall never ſee my 
gold againe, foureſcore ducats ata ſitting, foureſcore du- 
CatS. RF | 
Tu. There came divers of e4nthonios creditors in my 
COMPany to Venice, that ſweare he cannot chooſe but 
ICAKE, 
Shy. T am very glad of it , Yeplague him, ile torture 
him,Iam gladof it. 
Tab. One of them ſhewed me a rins that hee had of 
your daughter for a Monkie, | 
Shy. Ont upon her, thou tortureſt me Tubal, it was 
my Turkis, I had it of Leah when I was a Batcheler : 1 
would not have given it for a wilderneſſe of Monkies; 
Tub. But Anthonio is ccrtainely undone 
Sby. Nay,that's true,that's very true, 80 Twball, fee tne 
an Onlicer, beſpeake him a fortnight before; I will have 
the hcart of him if he forteit, for were he out of Venice, 
I can make what merchandizeI will:go Twbal,and meer 
me at our Sinagague ; $v good Tx#ball, at Our Sinagogue 
Tuball. _ Exemnme 
Enter Baſſanio, Portia,Gratiano,and all their traine. 
Por. I pray you tarrie, pauſe a day or two 
Before you hazard,for in chooſing wrong 
I tote your company, therctore forbeare a while, 
There's ſomething teis me(but it is not love) 
I would not loſe yoa, and you knoiy ycur ſelfe, 
Hate counſailes not in ſuch a quallity; | 
But leaſt you ſhould notunderitand me well, 
And yet a maiden hathno tongne,but thought, 
I would detaince you here fome monthor two 
Before you venture for me. I conldteach you 
How to chooſe right,but then Iam forſwerne; 
So will I never be, fo may you miſle me, 
But if you do, youle make me with a finne, 
That I had beene forſworne:Beſhrow your cyes, 
They have ore-lookt meand deyided me, 
One halfe of me is yours, the other halfe 
Mine ownel would fay : but firſtmine,then yours, 
And foall youryO theſe naughty times 
Put bars betweene the owners and their rights. 
And ſothough yourg,not yours(prove it (0) 
Let fortune goto hell for it,not 1. 
I ſpeake too long,but*ris to peizEthe time, 
Toich it, and drawitout inlength, 
To ſtay you from ele&ion. 


—_— _y 


_—_ 


Shy. 1thanke thee good T»ball, good newes, 200d | 
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Thee Merchant of Uenice. 
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8aſ. Let me chooſe, 
For asI am, [live upon the racke. 
Por. Vpon the cacke Baſſanio,then confeſle 


. Whattreaſon there is mingled with your love. 


Baſ. 2+ ang thatuglie treaſon of miſtruſt, 
W hich makes me feare the enjoying of my love: 
There may as well be amitie and life, 


*Tweene ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my leve, 


Por. I, but I feare you ſpcake vpon the racke, 
W here men enforced doe ſpeake any thing. 

Baſ. Promiſe me life,and ile confeſle the truth. 

Per. Well then,confeſle and lives 

Baſ. Confeſle arid love 
Had beene the very ſum of my confeſſion: 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſwers for celiverance: 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Por. Away then,I am lockt in one of them, 
If you dolove me,you will finde me out, 
Nerriſſa and the reſt,ſtand all aloofe, 
Let muſicke ſound while he doth make his choiſe, 
Then if helooſe he makes a Swan-like end, 
Fading in muſique. That the compariſon 
May ſtand more proper,my eye ſhall be the ſtreame 
And watrie death-bed for him:he may win, 
And what is muſique then? Then muſique is, 


' Even as the flouriſh, when true ſubjes boire 


To a new crowned Mounarch:Such it 1s, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in breake of day, 

That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes care, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now be goes 
With no lefle preſence,but with much more love 
Then yong Alcides, when he did redeeme 

The virginetribute,paicd by howling Troy 

To the Sea-monſter:I ſtand for ſacrifice, 

The reſtaloofe are the Dardamian wives: 


' With bleared viſages come forth to view 
1: The iſſte of th'exploit : Goe Hercules, bs 
| Live thou,l live with much much more difinay 


I view the fight, than thou that mak'ſt the fray. 
| Here muſicke. 


A Song the whilſt Baſſanio comments 8» the 
 Cackets to himſelfe. 


Tell me where 5s farcie bred, 
Or is the neart,or inthe head; 
How begot, bow nouriſhed. 

It is engendred jn the eyes, 

' With gazing fed and Fancie des , 
In phe cradle where it lies; * _, 
Let ms all ring\Fancies krell, 
Hehegin it. 


Diag dong bell, _ 
All. Ding dev, 


Baſſ.So may the outward ſhowes beleaſt themſelves, 
The world is {till deceiv'd with oxnament. 
In Law,what Plea ſotajnred and corrbpr, 


Raplie,replie. 


bell. 


' But being ſcaſon'd with-a g:acious yoice, 


Obicures the ſhow. of;evill ? InReligion, 
W hat damned erxoxybut ſome (ober brow 


Will bleſſe it, and approve it withatext,. 


Hiding the groflnefe with faire ornament: - 


' Therc is novice ſo ſimple,but allumes.. 
, SOmNc ms 


keof vertue on his outwardparts; 


\. ct 


[1 


| 


th 


MS. 


— 


as as. 
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How many cowards,whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As flayres of fand, weare yet upon their chins | 
The beards of Hercutesand frowning Mare? = 
Whoinward ſcarcht, havelyvers white as milke, 
And thcſc alſume but valors excrement, 

To renaer them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 
And you ſhailſce *tis purchaſt by the weight, 
Which therin workesa miracle in nature, 
Making them lighteſt thr weare molt of it: 

So arc thoſe critped ſnakie golden locks 


V pon ſuppoſed faireneſſe,often knowne 
Tobe the dowrie of aſecond head; 

The ſcuil that bred them in the Sepulcher. 
Thusornament is but the guilded ſhore 

To a molt dangerous ſea : the beautious ſcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty; Ina word, 

The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
Tointrap the wiſeſt. Therefore thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
'Tweene man and man:but thou,thou meager lead 
Which rather threatneſt than doſt promiſe ought, 
Thy palcneſſe moves me more than eloquence, 
And here chooſe I,joy be the conſequence. 

Per. How all the other paſſions fleerto ayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts, and raſh imbrac'd deſpaire: 
And ſhuddring feare,and greenc-eyed jealoufic. 

O love be moderate, allay thy extalie, 

In meaſure raine thy joy,ſcantthis exceſle, 

I feele too much thy bleſling,make it leſle, 

For fearc I ſurfeit, | 

Baſ. W hat finde I here? 
Faire Portias counterfeit. What demie god 
Hath come ſo neere creation? move theſe etes? 


| Giddy 1 ſpirit, ſtill gazing ina doubr 


Or whether riding on the balsof mine 
Seeme they in motion?Hereare ſever'd lips 
Parted with ſuger breath,ſo ſweet abarre 


| Should ſunder luch ſweet friends:here 1n her haires 


The Painter plaies the Spider and hath woycn 

A golden mcſh t'intrap the hearts of men 

Faſter then gnats 1n cobwebs:hut her eyes, 

How could heſce to dothem ? having made one, 
Methinkes it-ſhould have power to ſteale both his 
Andleave it ſelfe vnfurniſhrt: Yet looke how farre 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 
In vnderpriſing it, fo farre this ſhadow | 


The continent,and ſummary of my fortune. 


You that cheoſe not by the view, 
Charce as faire, and chooſe as true, 
Smce this fortune ſals to you, 
Becontent,and ſerke no new, 

If you be well pleaſed with this, 

e 7nd hold your fortnne for your bliſſe, 
Turne you where your Lady is, 


e-Lnd clatme her with a loving kiſſe. 


Baſ. A gentle ſcroule;Faire Lady,by your leave, 
| Icome by note to'give, and toreceive; 

Like one of two contending inaprize 

That thinks heath done well in peoples eyes: 
Hearing applauſe and univerſall ſhour, 


Whether thoſe peales of praiſe be his or 10, 
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Which makes ſuch wanton gambols with the winde' | 


Doth limpe behindethe ſubſtance. Here's the ſcroule, | | 


ule, 


T he «Merchant of Fehice. 
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cothrice faire Lady ſtand I even ſo, 

' As doubtfull whether what I ſee be true, 

| Yntill confirm'd, ſign'd, ratified by you. 

| ©or. Youſce my Lord Baſſiavo where I ſtand, 

Such as I am;though for my ſelfe alone 

| 1 would notbe ambitious in my wiſh, 

To wiſh my ſelfe much better,yet for you, 

{| 1 would be trebled twenty times my lelfe, 

Athouſand times more faire,ten thouſand times 
More rich,that to {tand hi-hin your account, 

| 1 might in vertues,bcauties,livings, friends, 

Excced account:but the full ſummne of me 

Is ſum of nothing: which to terme in grofle, 

Is an ynleſſoned girle, vaſchoui'd,vnpraQiz'd, 

| Haypy inthis,ſhe is nor yet {o old 

But ſhe may learne: happier then 1n this 

| Shee is not bred ſo dull but ſhe can learne; 

Happicſt of all,ts that her gentle ſpirit 

Commits it {clfe to yours to be directed, 

As from her Lord, her Governour, her King. 

Wl | My {clfc,and what is mine,to you and yours 

| Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 

W | Of this faire manſion, maiſter of my ſervants, 
Queeneore my ſcife: and even now,but now. _ 

1 This honſe,theſe ſervants. and this fame my ſelfe 
Are yours,my Lord, I give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from,looſe,or give away, 

| Let itpreſage the ruine of your love, 
And be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Baſ. Maddam,you have bereft me ofall words, 
Onely my bloud ſpeakes to you in my veines, 
And there is ſuch confuſion 1n my powers, 
Asafter ſoine oration fairely ſpoke 

| Byabeloved Prince,there doth appcare 
Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude, 
Where every ſomething being blent together, 
Turnes to a wilde of nothing, fave of joy 
Expreſt, and not expreſt:burt when this riag 
Parts from this finger,then parts life from hence; 
| Othen be bold to fuy Baſfſarz9's dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That have ſtood by and {ecne our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry good joy,good joy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My Lord Zaſſanw, and my gentle Lady, 

I wiſh you all the joy that you can with: 
| For Iam ſure you can with none from me 
And when your Honours meanc to f{olemnize 
| Thebargaine of your faith:I do beleech you 
Bven at that gime I may be married tao. 


My eyes my Lord can looke as ſwift as yours: 
You {aw the miſtres,I beheld the maid: 
J | You lov'd,I lov'd for intermillion, 
E | No more pertaines tome my Lord than you; 
_ | Your fortune ſtoed upon the caskets there, 
| Andſodid mine too; as the matter falls: 
| | For wooing heete vntill I {wer againe, 
K | And{iwearing till my very rough yas dry 
| Withoathes of love,at laſt,if promile laſt, 
[1 got a promiſc of this faire one htere 
| To have her love: provided that your fortune 
| Atchiey*d her miltreſſe. - 
Por, Is this true Nerrsſa.. 


Fane '* 
*%, 
_—_ 
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| Ner. Madam itis 1o,fo you ſtand pleas'd withall, 
"| 34 Anddo you Gratiano meane good faith? < 


_— _—_— —_—_—— _ 
oF - 


Baſ. With all my hcart,ſo thou canſt get a wife. 
Gra. I thanke your Lordſhip,you hae got me one: 


| 


Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 
riage. 


ſand ducats. 
Ner. \V hat and ſtake downe? 
Gra. No, we ſhall ne're win at that ſport,and ſtake 
downe. | 
But who comes heere? Lorenzo and his Infidell? 
\W hat and my old Venetian friend Salers? 


Enter Lorenzo,leſſica, and Salerio: 


Baſ. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, 
If that the youth of my new intereſt heere 
Have power to bid you welcome: by your leave 
bid my very friends and Countrimen 
Sweet Portia welcome. 
Por. So do 1 my Lord,they are intirely welcome. 
Lor.I thanke ydur honor; for my part my Lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeene you heere, 
Bur meeting with Selerio by the way, 
He did intreate mee paſt all ſaying nay 
Tocome with him along. 
Fal. [didmy Lord, 


| And have reaſon for it, Signior eAnthonto 


Commends him to you. 

Baſ. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray youtell me how my good friend doth: 

Sal. Not ſicke my Lord,vnleſſe it be in minde, 
Nor well, vnlefle in minde:his Letter there 


| Will ſhew you his eſtate, 


Opens the Letter. 


Your hand Salerio,what's the newes from Venice? 
How doth that royall Merchant good «Anthonio; 

1 know he will be glad of our ſucceſſe, 

We are the /aſons,we have won the fleece. 


Paper, 
That {teales the colour f:.om Baſſiaves cheeke, 
Some deere friend dcad, elſe nothing in the world 
Could turne ſo mach the conſtitution 
Ofany conſtant man. W hat,worſe and worſe? 
With leave BaſſaxioT am halfe your ſclfe, 
And mult freely have the halfe of any thing 
T hat this ſame paper brings you. 

Baſ. O ſweet Portia, 
Heere are a few of the vnpleaſant'ſt words 
| hat ever blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, 
I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veines : I wasa Gentleman, 
AndthenI told you true:and yet deere Lady, 
Rating my ſelfe at nothing,you ſhall ſee 
How much I wasa Braggart,when I told you 
My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then have told you 
ThatI was worſe than nothing: for indeede 
I have Ingag'd my ſelfe to a deere friend, 
Ingag d my friend to his meere enemy 
To feede my mcanes. Heere isa Letter Lady, 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
And every word in ita gaping wound 


he 


Ifluing life blood, But 1s it true Saleris, 


Baſ. Our feaſt ſhall be much honored in your mar- 


Gra. Weele play wich them the firſt boy for a thou- 


Gra. Nerriſa, cheere yond ſtranger,bid her welcome, 


Sal. I wouid you had won the fleece that he hath loſt. 
Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yond ſame 
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The «Merchant of Venic 


Hath all his ventures faildtwhat not one hit! 
From Tripolis,from Mexico and England, 
From Li ONary ,and India, 
And not one veſſel! ſcape the dreadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 
Beſides,it ſhould appeare, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the Iew) 
He would not take it:never did I know 
A creature that did beare the ſhape of man 
So keene andgreedy to confound a man» 


He o- the Duke at morning and at night, 
| An 


oth impeach the freedome of the {tatc 

If they deny him juſtice. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himſelte, and the Magnificoes 

Of greateſt port have all perſwaded with him, 

But none can drive him from the-envyons plea 

Of forfeiture,of juſtice,and his bond. | 
Tef: When I was with him,TI have heard him fweare 

To Txball and to (bus, his Countri-men, 

That he would rather have Anthomo's fleſh, 

Then twenty times the value of the ſumme 

That he did owe him:and I know my Lord, 

Iflaw, authority, and power deny not, 

It will go hard with poore Anthoxso. | 
Por. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 
Baſ. The deereſt friend to methe kindeſt man, 

The beſt condition'd,and ynwearied ſpirit 

In doing curtefics : and one in whom 

The ancient Romane honour more appeares 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

Por. What ſumme owes he the Iew? 
Baſe For me three thouſand ducats. 
Por. What, no more? 

Pay him fi xethoufand,and deface the bond: 

Double fixe thouſand, and then treble that, 

Before a friend of thus deſcription 

Shall lofe a haire through my Bafſanio's fault. 

Firft go with me to Church, and call me wife 

And then away to Venice to your friend: 

For never ſhall you lic by Portses ſide 

With an vnquiet ſoule. You ſhall have gold 

To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 

When it is payd,bring your true friend along, 
My maid Nerrifſa, and my ſelfe meane time 
Will live as maids and widdowes;come away, 
For you ſhall hence upon your wedding day: 


| Bid your friends welcome,ſhow a merry cheere, 


Since you are deere bought, I will love you deere. 
But let me heare the letter of your friend. 


Sweet Paſſanio , my ſvips have all miſcarried,,vy Credi- 
tors grew cruelly eſtates very low, my bmd tothe lewis for- 
feit and ſince in paying #t,jt 15 impoſſible I ſhonld live,all debts 
are cleerd betweeneyou and 1 , if [ might ſee you at my death: 
notwithit anding,vfe your pleaſare, if your loue do not perſwade 
ou to come,tet not my letter. 


Por. Olove'diſpatch all buſines and be gone. 
Baſ. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haſt; but till I come againe, 
No bed ſhall erebe guilty of my ſtay, 
Nor reſt be interpoler twixt us twaine. 
Emter the Tew,and Solanio, and Anthenio, 
andthe Taylor. 
Iew. Taylor,looketo him, tell not me of mercy, 


A 


To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 


| Je not be made a ſoft and dull-ey'd foole, 


| 


Exenn, 


 Heſecekes my life, his reaſon well I know; 


| How little is the coſt I have beſtowed 


This isthe foole that lends out money gratis. ; 
Iaylor, looke to him. | I 
eAwt. Hcare meyet good Shylok, | 
Jew. Ile have my bond, ſpeake not againit my bond, 
I have ſworne an oath that I will have my bond: 
Thou call'dſt me dog before thou hadf a cauſe, 
But ſince I am adog, beware my phangs, 

The Duke ſhall grant me juſtice: | do wonder 
Thou naughty Iaylor,that thou art fo fond 


Ant. I pray thee heare me ſpeake. 
Tew, Tie have my bond,I will not hearethee ſpeake, 
Ile haye my bond, and therefore ſpeake no more. 


Ta ſhake the head,rclent,and figh, and yeeld 
ToChriſtian interceſſors: follow not, 

lle have no ſpeaking,I will have my bond. 
Sec. It is the molt impenetrable curre 
That ever kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone, 

Ile follow him no more with bootlefle prayers: 


Exit le, 


I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made mone tome, 
Therefore he hates mc. | 


v 


A», The Duke cannot deny the courſe of lay; 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice,if it be denied, 

Will much impeach the juſtice of the State, 
Since that the rrade and profit of the citty 
Conſiſteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 
Theſe greefes and lofles have ſobated mee; 
That I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
To morrow,to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well laylor,on,pray God Baſ[anio come 
To ſee mepay his debt, and then I carenot. 


| Enter Portia, Nerriſſa, Lorenzo,leſſica, and 4 man of 
| ' Portis. 


Loy. Madam, although 1 ſpeake it in you preſence: 
You have a noble anda true conceit 
Of gad-like amity, which appeares moſt ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your Lord. 
But if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
How truea Gentleman you ſend releefe, 
How deerea lover of my Lord your husband, 
I know you would be prouder of the worke 
Then cuſtomary bounty canenforce you. 

Por. I never did repent for doing good, 
Nor ſhall not now : for in companions 
That do converſe and waſte the time together, 
W hoſe ſoulesdo beare an egal yoke of love, 
There mult be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments,of manners andof ſpirit, 
Which makes thethinke that this Anthonio 
Being the boſome lover of my Lord, 
Maſt needs be like my Lord. If it be ſo, 


In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoule, 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty. | 
This comes too neere the ava Ja my ſelfe, 
Therefore no more of it;heere other things 


Lorenzo I commitinto your hands, 


I 
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The husbandry and mannage of my houſe, 
-Vntill my Lords returne;for mine owne part 
have toward heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To livein prayer and contemplation, 
'Onely attended by Nerriſſa heere, 

Vntill her husband and my Lords returne: 
| There is a monaſtery too miles off, 
| And there we will abide. I do delire you 

MW Notto denie this impoſition, 
| | | "The which my love and (ome neccility 

Now layes upon you. 

Lor. Madame, with all my heart, 

I ſhall obey you in all faire commands. 
* Por, My people doalready know my minde, 
And will acknowledge you and /eſſica 
In place of Lord Þajanw and my leife. 

So fare you well tiil we ſhall mcete againe. 


C08 
4 
. 

- 
Sv, 


- 
- 
- 


Al 
le. I wiſh your Ladithip all hearts content. 


'To wiſh it backe on you: taryouwell leſſica. 


Solzt me finde thee (t1l!:ra!.e this ſame lctter, 
And uſe thouall the 1nJcavor of a man, 

In ſpeed to Mantua,ize thou render this 

5s Joo my coſins hand, Dotor Beflario, 


"1 And looke what notes and garm.nts he doth give thee, 


[Bring them [I pray thee with imagin'd {peed 
1{Vnto the Trane, tothe common Ferrie 
MW Whichtrades to V enice; wait no time in words, 
WW But get hee gone, { {hall be ther e before thee. 
| Ba. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpecd. 
| Po. Come on Nerrsſa, I have workein hand 
TW That you yet kaow nor of;xvcell fee our husbands 
W batore they thinke of us? 
WH Aer. Shal they fee us? 
Por, They ſhall Nerrsſa : but in ſuch a havir, 
a, | That they (hall thinke we ate accompliſhed 
W With that we lackc; Ile hold thee any wager 
f | Vhen we are both accoutered like yong men, 
lle prove the pretticr fellow of the two, 
= An dweare my dagger with the braver grace, 
- | Ad ſpeakebetweene the change of man and boy, 
E Vith a reede voyce,and tarre rwo minſing iteps 
Into a manly ſtride; and ſpcake of frayes 
Y kea fine bragging youth:and tell quaint lyes 
How honourable Ladies ſought my love, 
El Vhich 1 denying,they fell ficke and dicd, 
lcould not do withal!: tiien Ile repent, 
And With for all thatzchat ! had not k1'd them; 
And twenty of theſe puny lies Le tell 
That men ſhall ſweare | have diiconcinued ſchoole 
oyea twelve moncth:I have within my minde 
Athouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging lacks, 
Which i «vill pra iſe. 
Ner, Why , ſhall wee turne to men? 
* Por, Fic, whar a queſtions that, 
Fiithou wert nec a lewd interp: crer? 
yn come, I!ct eli. chee =ll my whole device 
hen I ai in my coach, which ſtayes for us 
the Parke gate; and thereture haſte away, 
bor we muſt mcaſure twenty miles to days. 


Enter Clowne and leſſica. 


The * 


= 


———  —— 


you, I feare you, I was alwaies plaine with you , and fo 


now I {peake my agitation of the matter:therefore be of 
good cheere,for truly I thinke you are damn'd , there is 


but a xinde of baſtard hope neither. 
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x | 
ther are to be laid upon the children,therefore I promiſe 


bur one hope 1n it that can do you any good , and thatis 


| » Dor. Faire thoughts & happy hourcs attend on you; 


Por. I thanke you for vour wiſh,and ain well pleas'd 
Exeunt. 
Now Balthazar,as 1 have ever found thee honelt true, 


Exennt, 


Unone, Yes truly ; for looke you;the finnes of the Fa. 


Io ol Ee on i ores» De OE EE Ro 


| 


| 


Zeſ. And what hope is that I pray thee? 
Cow. Marry you may partly hope that your father got 


you not,that you arc not the Iewes daughter. 


Teſ. That were a kinde of baitard hope indeed , ſo the 


{10s of my mother ſhouid be viſired upon me. 


Ciaw. Truly then I feare you are damned both by fa- 


ther and mother , thus when ſhun Sea your father, I 
tall into Charsbdis your mother ; well, you are gone both 


\WUICSs 

leſ. | thall be fav*d by my husband, he hath made me a 
Chriſtian. 

( !ow. Truly the more to blame he , we were Chriſti- 
ans enow before, E&neas many 45 couid well live one by 
another:this making of Chriſtians vill raiſe the price of 
Hogs, if wee? grow all tobe pork<-carers , wee ſhailnot 
ſhortly have a raſher on the coales ior moner. 


Enter Lorrenzo. 


tefe Tie te!l my husband Lavceler what you ſay, heere he 
COINCS. 


Lor.T thall grow jealous of you ſhortly Lanceler,if you 
thus get my wife intocorners? 

leſ. Nay, you need not fearc us Lorenzo, Lancelet and 
[ are out, he tells me flatly there 1s no me: cy for mee in 
hcaven,becaule I am a Iewes dauvghter:and hee ates you 


| areno good member of the common wealth, for in con- 


verting Tewes to Chrilſtians, you raiſe the price of Pork. 
Lor. 1 ſhall anſ\gerethar better tothe Commonwealth 
than you can the getting up of the Negroes belly ; the 
Moore 1s with chiide by you Lanrceter. 
Clow. It 1s much that the Moore ſhould be more then 


| rcaton:but if ſhe be!efſe thenan honeſt woman, the Is in- 


deed more then I tooke her tor. 

Lor. How every foole can play upon the word,I think 
the beſt grace of witte will ſhortly rurac into ſilence,and 
difcourie grow commendatie in none, oncly but Parrats: 
g0 1nfiria,oid them prepare tor dinner? 

Clow. That is done tr, they have all ſromacks? 


Lor. Goodly Lord, what a witte-ſnapper are you,then 


Lid them prepare dinner, 
Clow. That is done too fir, onely cover is the word, 
Lar. Will you cover than fir ? 
Clow. Not {o fir neither, I know my duty. 
Lor. Yet more quarrciling with occation , wilt thou 
they the whole wealth of thy wit in an initanr ; I pray 


| Lice vnderſtand a plaine man 11 his plaine meaning : goe 


to thy tcllowes, bid them cover the table , {crve 1n the 
meat, and we will come into dinner. 

(ow. For the table fir, it ſhail be (erc*d in, for the meat 
ſir,it ſhall be covered, for your comming in to dinner far, 
why lct it beas humors and conceits ſhall governe« 

Exit ( towne. 

Lor. © deare diſcretion, how his words are ſuted, 
The foole hath planted in his memory 
An Army of g90d words, and 1 do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 
Garniſht like him, that for a trickfe word 
Detie the matter: how cheer {t thou leſſica, 
And now good ſweet ſay thy opinion, 

- | Now 
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The Merchant of Venice. 


How doſt thou like the Lord Baſſiavo's wife? 
lef. Paſt all expceſſingiit is very meete 
The Lord Baſſievio livean upright life 
For having ſuch ableſſing in his Lady, 
He findes the joyes of heaven heere on earth, 
And if on carth he do not meane 1t,it 
Is reaſon he ſhould neyer come to heayen? 
Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two carthly women, 
And Portie one:there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Paund with the other,for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. | 
Ls. Even ſuch a husband 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wike. 
tef. Nay, butaske my opiniontoo of that? 
Lor. I will anone,firſt let'us go to dinner? 
Ief. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a ſtomacke? 
Lor. No pray thee,let it ſerue for table talke, 
Then how ſom ere thou ſpeakſt 'mong other things, 
I ſhall digeſt it? 
Teſ. Well, Ile ſet you forth. 


eAftus Quartus. 


— 


TD 


Enter the Duke,the Magnificees, Authonio,Baſſamo, 
and Gratia no 


Duh. What, is eAnthonio heere? 
ent. Ready,lopleale your grace? 
Ds. 1 am ſorry tor thee,thou art come to anſwere 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhnmane wretch, 
Vncavable of pirty,voyd, and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 
Ant. 1 have heard 
Your grace hath tane great paines to quelific 
His rigorous courſe: but ſince he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawfullmeanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach,I do oppoſe 
My patience to his fury,and am arm'd 
Toſuffer with aquietnelle of ſpirit, 
The very tiranny and rage of his. 
D#. Go oneand call the Iew into the Court. 
Sal, He is ready at the doore,he comes my Lord. 


Enter Shylocke. 

Dx. Make roome,and let him ſtand before our face. 
Sbylocke,the world thinkes, and I thinke to too 
That thou but leadſt this faſhion of thy mallice 
To the laſt houre of act, and then '*tis thought 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 
Than is thy ſtrange apparant cruelty, 

And where thou now exa&t'it the penalty, 

W hich isa poundof this poore Merchants fleſh, 
Thou wilt not onely looſe the forfeiture, 

Bur touch'd with humane gentleneſſe and love, 
Forgive a moyty of the principall, 

Glancing an eie of pitty on his lofles 

That have of late ſo hudled on his backe, 

Enow to preſſea royall Merchant downe; 

And plucke commiſeration of his ſtate 

From braſfic boſomes,and rough hearts of flint, 
From ſtubborne Turkes and Tarters never traind 


| 


Exennt. 


[To ojfices of tender curteſie, 

Weall expe a gentle anſwer Jew? - 3 
lew. I have poſlcit your grace of what purpoſe, } 

| And by our holy Sabbath have 1 ſworne ; 

To have the due and forteit ofmy bond. 

If you deny 1t,let the danger light 

Vpon your Charter,and your Citics freedome. 

Youl aske me why I rather chooſe to have 

A welght of carrion flcfh, then to receive 

Threethouſand Ducats ? Le not anſwer that: 

Burt ſay it 1s my humor ; Is it anſwered? 

What if my houſe be troubled with a Rar, 

AndI be pleas'd to give ten thouſand Ducates 

To have it bain'd? W hat,are you anſwer'd yer? 

Some men thereare love not a gaping Pigge: 

Some that are madde,it they behold a Cat: 

And others, when the bag-pipe ſings 1th noſe, 

Cannot containe their Vrine for aftc&ion, 

Maiſters of palilion ſwayes it to the moode 

Of what it likes or loaths,now for your anſwer: 

As there 1s nv firme reaſon to be rendred 

Why hecannot abide a gaping Pigge? 

W hy he a harmleſle neceflary Cat? 

Why he a woollen bag-pipe:but of force 

Muſt yeeld to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 

As to offend himſclfe being offended: 

Socan I giveroreaton, nor 1 will nor, 

More thena lodg'd hate, anda ccrtaine loathing 

I beare Amborto,that I follow thus 

A looſing ſuite againſt him?Are you anſwered? 

Baf. | his 1s no an fwer thou vnfeeling man, 

To cxcule the currant cf thy cruelty. 
Jew. I am not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwer, 
B.ſ. Do all men kil the thing they do not love? 
lew. Hatcs an y man the thing he would not kill 
Baſ. Evcry offence is nota hateat firſt. 
 lew. What wouldſt thou have a Serpent ſtingthy 

twice? | | 

ent. I pray you thinke you queſtion with the lew; | 

You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his viuall height, 

Or evenas well vie queſtion withthe Wolke, 

The Ewe bleate for the Lambe : when you behold, 

. You may as well forbid the Mountaine Pines 

To wagge their high tops,and tomakenonoiſe 

When they are fretted with the gufts of heaven: 

You may as well do any thing mot hard, 

Asſecketo ſoften that,than which what harder? 

His Iewith heart. Thereforc I do beſeech you 

Make no more offcrs,vie no farther meanes, 

But with all bricfe and plaine conveniency 

Let me have judgement, and the Ieyv his will. 
Baſ. For thy three thouſand Ducates heere is ſize 
ew. If every Ducat in fixe thouſand Ducates 

Were in ſixe parts, and every part a Ducate, 

{ would not draw them, I would have my bond? 

Dx. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy,rendring non 
lew. W hat judgement ſhall I dread doing no wronft 

You have among you many a purchalt ſlaue, 

W hich like you Afles,and your Dogs and Mules, 

You vſe inabje& and inſlaviſh part, 

Becauſe your bought them. Shall I ſay to you, 

Let them be free,marry them to your hceires? 

Why ſweate they under burthengLettheir beds 

Be made as ſoft as yours: and let their pallats 

Be ſcaſon'd with ſuch Viands : you will anſwer 
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'The faves are Ours. So dol anſwer you. 

= ne of fleſh which I demand of him | 

1s deerely bought, 'tis mine,and1I will have 1t- 
1fyou deny me; fie upon your Law, 

'There isno force in thedecrees of Venice; 

'3ſtand for judgement, anſwer,Shall I have it? 

| Ds. Vpon my power I may diſmiſſe this Court, 

| alefſe Bellerioa learned Doftor, | 
| Whom I have ſent for to determine thus, 

| Come heere to day. > 

| $4. My Lord,heere ſtayes without 

| A Meſſenger with Letters from the Doctor, 

| New come from Padua. 

| Ds. Bring us the Letters, Call the Meſſengers- 


| The Iew ſhall have my fleſh, blood,bones,and all, 
| Ere thou ſhalt looſe for me one drop of blood. 

' Axt. I am atainted Weather of the flocke, 

| Meeteſt for death, rhe weakeſt kinde of fruite 

| Drops carlieſt ro the ground, ſo let me; 

You cannot better be employ'd Bafſaro, 

Then to live {till, and write mine Epitaph. 


Enter IX erriſſa. 
D»y.Came you from Padua trom Bellarw? 
Ne, From both. 
My Lord Bellario greets your Grace. 
Baſ. Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo carneltly? 
Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrour there: 
Gre, Not on thy ſoale : but on thy ſoule harſh Iew 
| Thou mak'ſt thy knife keene : but no metrall can, 
No, not the hangmans Axe beare halfe the keepneſſe 
{| Of thy ſharpe enuy. Can no prayers pierce thee? 
Jew, No,none that thouhoaſt wit enough to make. 
Gra. O be thou damn'd, inexecrable dogge, 
And for thy life let juſtice beaccus&d: 
Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my faith; 
| To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That ſoules of animals infuie themſelves 
Into the trunkes of men. Thy cartiſh ſpirit 
Goyernd a Wolfe, who hang'd for humane ſlaughter, 
Even from the galiowes did his fell toule fleet; 
And whil'{ thou layeſt in thy unhallowed dam, 
Infus'd it ſelfe in thee : For thy deſires 
Are Wolviſh,bloody,'terv*d,and ravenous. 
lew. Till thou canlt raile the ſcale from off my bond 
Thou but offend'it thy Lungs to ſpeale {oloud: 
Repaire thy wit good youth,or it will fall 
Toendlefſe rune. I Rand hecre tor Law. 
Ds, This Letter from Bellariwodoth commend 
A yong and Learned DoRor inour Court; 
Where is he? 
Ner, He attendeth heere hard by 
To know your anſwer,wherher you'l admit him- 
Dn. With all my heart. Somethree or four of you 
Go give him curteous condud to this place, 
NMeane time the Court ſhall heare Bellarioes Letter. 


vronf Y Our Grace ſhall underſtand, that at the receite of your Let- 
4 terl amwery ſicke : but in the inſtant that your meſſenger 
tame, in loving viſitation , was with me a young Doſtor of 
Rome , bis name is Balthaſar : [ acquainted him with the cauſe 
Contreverſie, betweene the lew and Anthonio the CMer- 
thant: We turn'd ore many Bookes together : bee js furnifoed 
| be preat- 
hn my | Twill be recordedfor aPrefident, 


| with my epimon,which bertred with his owne learni # 
| | eſſe whereof [ Cannot enough commend, comes ws 


importwnity, to fill up your Graces requeſt in my ftead. Tbeſeech | 
| yert , let hu lacke v4 {vo Z no syxpedement to let him lacke 4 
| Yeverend eftumation: for I never knewe ſo Joug 4 body vith ſo 


' Ba. Good. cheere Anthonio. What man , corage yet: 


old a head. I leave bim to your gracious acceptance whoſe trial 
ſhall better publiſh has Ph.ensf, to 


Emer Portia for Balthazar, 


Ds. You heare the learn'd Bellario what he writes, 
And hcere( I take it)is the Door come. 
Give me your hand : Came you from old Bellerio? 
Por. I did my-Lord. 
Ds. You are welcome:take your place; 
Are you acquainted with the difference + 
That holdsthis preſent queſtion inthe Court. | 
For. Iam enformed throughly of the cauſe. | 
W hich 1s the Merchant heere?and which the Iew? 
Ds. Anthons and old Shylocke,both ſtand forth. 
Por. Is your name Shylocke. | 
lew. Shylocke is my name. ; 


one 


Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſute you follow, 

Yct inſuch rule,that the Venetian Law 

Cannot impugne youas you do proceed. 

You ſtand within his danger,do you not? '4 
ent. I, ſohe ayes. | | 
Po. Doyou conftefle the band? | 
An. I do. | 
Por. Then muſt the Iew be mescifull. | 
ew, On what compulſion muſt If? Tell me that. 
Por. Thequality of mercy isnot ſtrain'd, 

It droppeth as the gentle raine from heaven 

Vpon the place beneath. It is twice bleſt, 


| It vleſleth him that gives,and him that takes, | 
Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt, it becomes 
The throned Monarch berter then his Crowne. | 
His Scepter ſhewes the force of temporall power, 
The attribute to awe and Majeſty, 
W hercin doth fit the dread and feare of Kings: 
But mercy is aboue this ſceptred ſway, 
It 1s enthroned inthe hearts of Kings, 
It is an attribute to God himſfelfe; ! 
And earthly power doth then ſhew likeft Gods | 
W hen mercy ſcaſons Iuſtice. Therefore lew, 
Though Inſticebe thy plea, conſider this, | 
That in the courſe of Iuſtice, none of us * 
Should ſee ſalvation:we do pray for mercy, | 
And that ſame prayer,doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. 1 have ſpoke thus much 
To mittigate the juſtice of thy plea: 
Which if thou follow, this tri courſeof Venice 
Muſt needesgive ſentence gainſt the Merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds upon my head,I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeite of my bond. 
Por. Is henotable to diſcharge the money? 
Baſe Yes,heere I tender it for hin inthe Cott, | 
Yea,twice the ſumme,if that will not ſuffice, 
I will bebound to pay it tentimes ore, 
On forfeit of my hands,my head,my heart: 
Ifthis will not ſwhceir muſt appeace TING 
That malice beares downe rage AndI beſcech you | 
Wreſt once the Law to your authority. | 
Todo a great right, do a little wrong. | 
And carve this ccuell divell of his will. | 


—_—_—— _ —___ —— 


Por. It muſt notbe,there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed: | 


 And| 
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| — 

| | And many anerror by the ſame example; = 

Willruſh into the ſtate:It cannot be. He 

lew. A Dame! come to judgement,yea a Daniel. 

O wiſe young Iudge, how do I honour thee. 
Por. I pray you let melooke uponthe bond. 
lew. Heere *tis mott reverend Door, heere 1t is. 
Por. Shylocke, there's thrice thy mony offered thee. 
Shy. At oath,an oath, I have an vath 1n heayen: 

Shall 1lay perjury upon my ſoule? 

No not for Venice. 

Per. Why this bond is forfeit, 

| And lawfully by this the lew may claime 

| A pound of fleſh, tobe by him cut of 

| Neereſt the Merchants heart ; be mercifull, 

' Take thrice thy money, bid me tcarethe bond. 
ew, When it is paid according to the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Iudge: 

You know the Law, your expoſition 

| Hath beene moſt ſound. I charge you by the Law, 

| Whereof you are a well-deſerving pillar, 

4 Proccedeto judgement : By my ſoule I ſweare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 

' Toalter me:I ſtay heere on my bond. 

' _ £4 Moſt heartily I do beſcech the Court 

| To# the judgement. 


a 


Por. Why then thus it 15: Rs 
You muſt prepare your boſome for his knitc. 

ew. O noble ludge, O excellent yong man. 

Por. For the intent and purpoſe of the Law 
Hath full-relation to the penalty, | 
Which heere appeareth due upon the bond. 

Iew.* Tis very true: O wile and upright ludge, 
How much moreelder artthou then thy lookes? 
Por. Therefore lay bare your boſome. 

Tow. 1, his breſt, 
So fayes the bond, doth it not noble Tudge? 
| Neereſt his heart, thoſe are the very wards. 
Por. It is {0 : Are thereballance heere to weigh the 
fleſh? 

ſew. 1 have them ready. 

Por. Have by ſome Surgeon Shylock on your charge 
. To ſtop his wounds, leaſt he ſhould bleede to death. 

ew. it is not nominated in the bond? 

Per. Tt is not ſo expreſt:burt what of that?, 
*Twere good youdo fo much for charity. 

lew. 1 canuot finde it, 'ris not in the bond. 

Por. Come Merchant, have you any thing to ſay? 
| ent. But litle: I amarm'cd and wellprepar'd 
Give me your hand Baſſ@no, fare you. well. 
| Greeve not that I am faine to thus for you: 

For hecrcin fortune ſhewes her ſelte more kinde 

Then is his cuſtome. Itis ſtill her uſe 

To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 

To view withhollow eye, and wrinkled brow 
An age oFpoverty. From which lingring penance 
Of ſucha miſery,doth ſhe cut me off: 

Commend me to your honowable Witec, 

Tell her the proceſle of eAnthonio's end: 

Say how I lov'd you.; ſpeake me faire in death: 
And when'thetale is told, bid herbe judge, 

' Whether Baſſanio had not oncea Love: 

Repentnot you that you ſhall looſe your friend, 

And he repents not that he payes your debt. 

For if the;{ew do cut but deepeenough, 

le pay it inſtantly, withallmy heart. 

| Boſ. Ambhomo,lam married to a witc, 


: 


| 


-Tobe taken ſoat thy perill lew. 


Which isas deereto me as life it ſelfe, 
But life ir ſeite,my wife and all the world, 
Are not with me eſtcem'd above thy life. 
I would loolec all, I facrifice them all 
Heere to this devill , to deliver you. 


Por. Your Wife would give you little thanks for 1 


If ſhe were by to heare you make the offer. 
Gre. I have awife whom I proteſt love, 
I would ſhe were in heaven,ſo ſhe could 
Inticat ſome power to change thiscurriſh Tew.- 
Ner.' Tis well you offer it behinde her backe, 
The wiſh would make elſe an vnquiet houſe. 


ſew. Theſe be the Chriſtian husbands:1 haveat G | 


iN 


Would any of the ſtocke of Barrabus 3 


Had beene her husband,rather thena Chriſtian. | 
We trifletime, I pray thee purſue ſentence. 


or, A pound of that ſame merchants fleſh is thine, . 


The Court awards it, und the law doth give it. 
ew. Moſt rightfull Tudge. 


Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off tus breaſt, 
:T he Law allowes it, and the Court awards it. |. 


lew. Moſt ieai ned Indge, afentence, come prepare, 
7 or. Tarry alittle, there 1s ſomething elle, 
This bond doth give thee hecre no jot of bloud, 
The words exprelly are a pound of fleſh: 
Then take thy bond,take thou thy pcund of fleſh, 
Bur 1n the cutting it;if thou doſt ſhed 
One drop of Chriſtian bleud,thy lands and gopds 
Ate by the Lawes of Venice confiſcate 
Vntothe ſtate of Venice. 
Gra. O upright Iudge, 
Marke Iew, O learned Iudge. 
Shy. Is that the law? 
Por. Thy ſeife ſhalt ſee the Act: 
For as thou urgeſt juſtice, beaſſur'd 
Thou ſhalt have jultice more then thou defireſt. 
Gra. O learned Iidge,marke Iew,a learned Judge, 
Tew. I take this off; then,pay the bond thrice, 
And let the Chriſtian go. 
Laſ. Heere 1s the mony. 
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For. Soft, the lew ſhall haveall juſtice,ſoft,nohaſte, | 


He ſhall havenothing but the penalty. 
Gra, O lew, an upright ludge,a learned Iudge. 
Por. 1 herefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh, 
Shed thou no bloud,nor cutthou lefle nor more 
But juſt a pound of fAlcth : it thou tak'it more 
Or leſſe thena juſt pound,be ir ſo much 
As makes itlight or heavy in the ſubſtance, 
Or the deviſion of the twenticth part 
Of one poore ſcruple, nay if the {cale do turne 
But inthe eſtimation of a hayre, 
Thou dieſt,and all thy goods are confiſcate, 
Gra, A ſecond Dane, a Daniel lew, 
Now infidell I have thee on the hip. 
Por. Why doth the Iew paule,take thy forfeiture, 
Shy. Give me my principallandlet me go. 
Baf. I have it ready for thee, heere it 1s. 
For. He hath refus'd it in the open Court, 
He ſhall have meerly juſtice and his bond. 
Gra. A Darzeltill ſay I, a ſecond Daniet, 
I thanke thee 1ew for teaching me that word. 
Shy.-Shall I not have barely my principall? 
Por, Thou ſhalt have nothing butrhe forteiture, 


Shy. Why then the Devill give him good of it: 
Ne ſtay nolonger queſtion. 
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Por, Tarry Iew, 
I The Law hath yet another hold on you. 
| Itis enacted in the Lawes of Venice, 
| If it be proved againft an Alien, 
| That by direct, or indire&t attempts 
f He ſceke the life of any Citizen, 
The party 'gainlt che which he doth contrive, 
| Shall ſeaze one Halfe his goods, the other halte 
'| Comes tothe privy coffer of the State, 
And the offenders life lyes inthe mercy 
Of the Duke onely, *gainſc all other voyCe» 
| In which predicainenr I ſay thou ſtand(t; 
| For itappeares by manifeſt proceeding, 
1 That indirectly, and direQtly too 
T Thou had contriv'd againſt the very life 
| Of the defendant : and thou haſt incur'd 
| Thedanger formerly by me rehearlt. 
| Downe therctore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 


Gra. Beg that thou mailt have leave to hang thy ſelfe, 


And yer thy wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, 
| Thou haſt not 1cttthe value of acord, 

Thereforethou muſt be hang'd atthe ſtatescharge «| 

D#k, Thar thou ſhalc ſee the difference of our ſpirit, 

[ pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halte thy wealth, it is Anthonto's, 
The other halfc comes tothe general ſtate, 

Which hambleneſſe may drive untoa fine. 

Por. I for the (tate, not for » Amthonio. 
Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
Youtake mz hoſe, when you doe takethe prop 

| That doth lultaine my houſe : youtake wy hte 

When you doc take the meanes whereby I live. 

« Por, What mercy can youre.der him Anthonzo? 
Gra, A halter Grats, notbing elſe for Gods fake. 
Ant. So pleaſe iny Lord the Duke, and all the Court 

Toquitc the fine for one halte of his goods, 

Iamcoment ; to he willlet me have 

The other halfe in uſe, ro 1ender it 

Vpon his deach, unzothe Gentleman 

That lately Role his daughter. 

Two thirgs provided more, that for this favour 

He preſentiy become a Chriitian : 

The o' her, that he doe record a gift 

Heerem the Court of all he dyes poſſeft 

| Virohis fonne Lovenzo, and his daughtcr. 

D#k. He ſhall doe this, or elſe I doe recant 
The pardon that [ late pronounced heere. 

Por, Art thou contented Iew @ what doſt thou ſay ? 

Shy. 1 am cament, 

Por, Cluke, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. 1 pray yougive me leave to goe from hence, 
lam nor well, ſend che deed after mc, 

AndI will ſigne its 
Dh, Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Gra. In chriſtning thou ſhalt have two godfathers, 
tad I beene judge, thou ſhould(t have had ten more, 
Tobring thee to the gallowes, notto the font. Exit. 

Dak, Sir | inticat you with me home to dinner. 

Por, I humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 

muſt away this night toward Padua, 

And it is mecte | preſently ſer forth. 

Dzk. I am ſorry that your leyſureſerves younot ; 

thonio grearifie this gentleman, 

Forin my mind, you arc mu h bound to him. 

Exit Duke and hu trainee 

18] 24f-Moſt worthy gentleman, 1 and my freind 


| Vato Arthonos houte, away, make haltc. Exit Grals. 
Come, you and wil: thither preſently, 

' And inthe morning early will we toth | 

| Flye toward Belmont, come Antione. E xennt. 


Have by your wiſedome beene this day acquitted 
Of greevous penaltics, in licu whereof, 
Three thouſand Ducats due untothe lew 
We freely cope yourctrtcous paines withall, 

eArt, And ſtand indebred over and above 
In love and ſervice to you evermore. 

Por. He is well paid that 1s well ſatisfied, 
And [ delivering you, am fatisficd, 
And thercin doe account my ſcife well paid, 
My mind was never yet more mcrcinarys 
Ipray you know me when « e urete againe, 
I w:th you well, and fo | take my leave. 

Baſſ. Deare lir, ot force | mult a:rempt you further, 
Take ſome remembrance of us as atribuce, 
Not as a fee : grant me tio things, I pray you | 
Not to deny ene, and to pardon me 

Por. You preſſe me farre, aid cherefore I will yeeld, 
Give me your gloves, Ile wearc thein for your ſake, 
And for your love Ile take this :1ng from you, 
Doe wot draw backe your band, ile take no more, 
And you in love ſhallnor deny metbis? 

Baſſ. This ring good fir, alas 1t1s atrifle, 
I will not ſhame my ſelfeto give you this. 

Por. 1 will have nothing clſe bur onely this, 

Andnow methinkes I have a niind to it. 

Beſ. There's morc depends on this then on the valew, 
The deareſt ring in Venice will I glve you, 
Aad fine 1t out by procianiation, 
Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por. 1 (ce tir you are liberall in offers, 
Youtaught me tirlt tobcg, and now me thinkes 
| Youteach me how a begger ſheuid be an{wer'de 

Baſ. Good fir, this rivg was given me by my wife, 
And when ſhe put it on, the made me vow 
That I ſhould neithec ſell, nor giv e, nor loſe it. 

Por. Thatſcuſe ſerves many mea to fave their gifts, 
Andif your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well | havedeſerv'd this ring, 
Shee would not hold out enemy tor ever 
For gtvu'sg it to me : well, peacebe with you. 

Ant. My Lord Baſſamo, let him havethe ring, 
Let his deſervings and my love withall 
Be valued again't your wives commandement, 

Baſ. Gor Gratiano, run and over-t:ike him, 
Give himthe ring, and bring him if thou canſt 


a EEE 


Exennt. 


| Enter Portia, and Nerriſſa. 
Por, Enquire the Iewcs houſe out, give him this deed, 
And let him ſigne it, we'll away to might, . 
And be a day before our hzsbands hone : 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 
Enter (jratiano. | 
Gra. Faire fir, you are well ore-tane : 
My L. ÞBaſarie upon more advice, | 
Hath ſent you heere this ring, and doth intreat | 
Your company atdinner, | 
Por. That cannot be ; 
His ring I doeaccept molt thankefully, | 
And ſo I pray you tell him : furthermore, | 
I pray you ſhew my youth old Shy/ockes houſe. 
Grati. Thar will I doe. | 
Ner. Sir, I would ſpeake with you : 
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Tleſeeif [ can get my busbands ring __ | 
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Which 1 did make him ſweareto keepe for ever. _ 
Por. Thou maiſt I warrant,we ſhall have old ſwearing 
Thac they did give therings away to men ; 

But weele out-facethem, and out-ſweare them too : 
Away, make haſte, thou know'ſt where I wil tarry- 


. Ner, Come good ſir, will you ſhew me to this houle. 
Exetnt. 
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Enter Lorenzo and lefſica. 


Lor. The moone ſhines bright. In ſuch a night as this, 
When the ſweet winde did gently kifſe thetrees, 
And they did make no noyic, in ſuch a night 
Trey/us me thinkes mounted the Trotan wall, 
And ſigh'd his ſoule roward the Grecian tents 
Where Crefed lay that night. 
Hef. Tnfiach anight. "FO 
Did Thiby fearefully vre-trip the dewe, 
And ſaw the Lyons ſhadow ere himſclie, 
A-drame diſguayed away. 
Loren, In ſuchanight | 
S:ood Dido witha Willow in her band 
V ponthe wilde ſea bankes, and waft her Love 
To come againe to Carthage. 
Jef. In ſuch anight 
Medea gathered the inchanted hearbs 
That did renew old Eſon. | 
Loren, In lucha night 
Did /eſſica (teale from the wealthy Iewe, I 
And with an Vathriit Love did runne from Venice, 
Asfarre as Belmont, 
Jef. And in ſuch a night. 7 
Did young Lorenzo {weare he lov'd her well, | 
Stealing her ſoule with many vowes of faith, 
And ne*re a true one. 
Leren. And in ſucha night 
Didpretty /eſſics (like alictle ſhrow) 
Slander her Love, and he forgave it her. 
leſ. I would out-night you did no body come : 
But harke, I heare the tooting of a man. 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Lor. Who comes fo faſt in lilence of the night ? _ 
eMeſe A friend. (friend ? 
{ Loren. Africnd, what friend? your name I pray you 
AMeſ. Stephano is my-name,and I bring word 
My Miſtrefle will before the breake of day 
Be heereat Belmont, ſhe doth ſtray about 
| By holy crofſes where ſhe kneeles and prayes 
For happy wedlock houres. 
Loren, Who comes with her ? 
eſe None buta holy Hermit and her maid : 
I pray you is my Maſter yet return'd ? 
Lore», He is not, nor we have not heard from him, 
But go we in I pray thee 7eſſics, 
Andceremoniouſly let us prepare. 
| Some welcome for the Miltreſle ofthe houte. 


Enter C lowne. 
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Cle. Sola, ſola : wo ha ho, ſola, ſola- 
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his horne full of good newes, wy Maſter willbe here ay 


My fricnd Srephano ſignitic pray you 

Within thc houſe, your MiRtrefle isat hand, 

And bring your muſique forth into theayrc. 

How ſwcet the moone-light {leepes upon thisbanke, 
Heere will we fit, and let the ſounds of Muſicke 


Loren, Who calls? F 
( 76.Sola,did you ſee M-Lerenzo, and M.Lorenza,ſglj 
Ler. Leave hollowing man, here. (fv 
Clo. Sola, where, where ? iT 
Lor. Heere? | 
Cle. Tell him ther's a Poſt come from my Maſler,widh 


morning ſweet love. d WC 
Loren, Let's1n, and there expe their comming- x 
And yetno matter : why ſhould we goein? Lor 


Creepe in our cares ; {oft ſtilnes, and the night 
Become the rutches of {weet harmony : 

Sit Tefſica, looke how the flooxe of heaven 

Is thicke jnlayed w ich patterns of bright gold, 

T here's not the ſmalleſt orbe which thou beholdſt 
But in hismotion ijke an Angell ſings, 


. 5till quiring to rhe ycung eyed Cherubins; "ba 
Such harmony is in immortal ſoules, None 
But whilſt this muddy veſture of decay Noryc 
Doth groſly cloſe init, we cannot heare it : | 
Coe hoe, and wake Diana with a hymne, Lo. 
With ſweeteſt tutchespearce your Miſtreſſe care, Wear 
And draw her home with muſicke. a Por. 

lejjt. lam never merry when 1 heare ſweet muſique ME 1r1ook 
Play muſicke. Wl! Such a 
Lox. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive: 
For doe but note a wilde and wanton heard 
Or race of youthfull and unhandled colts, 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing andneighing loud, | 
W tuch 1s the hot condition of their bloud, Baſ. 
| If they but heare perchance a trumpet ſound, If you 
\ Orany ayre of muſicke touch rharr cares, For 
You ſhall perceive themmake a mutuall ttand, For a 
| Their ſavage cjesturn'dtoa modeſt gaze, And r 
By the ſweet power of muſicke : therefore the Poet ButG 
Did faine that Orphes drew tcares, flones, and floods, Baſ 
Since naught ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, This 
Bur muſicke tor the rime doth change his nature, Tow] 
The manthar hath no muſicke in himlclfe, Por 
Nor 1snot nioved withconcord of ſweet ſounds, For a. 
Is tic for treafons, (tratagems, and ſpoyles, Aut 
The motions of his ſpiritare dull as night, Por 
And his affections darke as Erevr, tow 
Let no tuch man be truſted ; marke the muſicke. - 
ra 
ER Infait 
Enter Portia and Nerriſſa. Wor 
For. That light we fceis burning in my ball: Ince 
How farre that little cardellthrow es his beames, Pot 
So ſhines a good deed 1n a naughty world. (ale? || Gr, 
Ner. When the moone ſhone we did not ſce the catr| [That 
Por. Sudoththe greater glory dim the lefle, For a 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly asa King Ypor 
Vntilla King be by, and then his ſtate XN 


Emprties it ſelfe, as dothan inland brooke 
Into the maine of waters : muſique, harke. Maufks \Nl- 
Ner. It is your muſicke Madam of the houſe. l | 
. Por- Nothing is good I ſee without reſpeR, 
Methinkes it ſounds much ſweeter then by day ? | [3 
Ner. Silence beſtowes that vertue on it Madamy mu 
Ber. The Crow doth fing as ſweetly as the Larke |} 
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No better a Muſitian then the Wren ? 

'*Mow many things by ſeaſon, ſcaſon'd arc 
'Totheir right praiſe, and rrue perfeQionl: 
' Peace, how the Moone leepes with Endimion, 
| And would not beawak'd 
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When neither isartended : and I thinke | 
The Nightingale if ſhe ſhould ſing by day 


then every Gooſe iscackling, would be thought 


Mnuſicke ceaſes. 


_ Lir, Thatisthe voyce, 
WI 0c 1am muchdeceiu'd of Portia. 
Wl 25. He knowes measthe blind man knowes the Cuc- 


kow by the bad voyce ? 
| Lor, Deere Lady welcome home ? 


' Por. We have beene praying for our husbands welfare 
'Whichſpeced we hopethe better for our words, 


Arethey return'd? 

Lar. Madam, they are not yet : 
But there is come a Meſſenger before 
Tofignific rheir comming, 

Por. Goe in Nervriſſa, 
Give order to my fesvants,that they take 
Nonoteat all of our being abſent hence, 


Nor you Lorenzo, Jeſſica nor you. 


eA Tucket ſounds. 
Loy. Your husband is at hand, I heare his Trumpet, 
Weareno tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 


\ Por. Thisnight me thinkes is but the daylight ſicke, 


Itlookes a little paler, 'tis a day: 
Such as the day 1s, when the Sun is hid. 


Enter Baſſanio, eAmtbonio, Gratians, and their 
Followers. 


Baſ. We ſhould hold day withthe Antipodes, 
If you would walke inabſcnce of the ſunne. 
For, Let me givelight, but let me not belight, 
For alight wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Baſſantio ſo from me, 
But God fort 211 : you are welcome home my Lord. 
Baſe I thannc you Madam, give welcometo my friend 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 
Towhom 1 am fo infinitely bound. 


| Por, You ſhouidin all ſence be much bound to him, 


fekts 


For as I hearc he was much bound for you. 

41, No more then I am well acquitred of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe : 
muſt appeare in other wayes then words, 
Therefore I ſcant this breathing curteſie. 

Gra. By yonder Moone I ſweare you doe me wrong, 
Infaich Igaveicto the Indges Clearke, 
Would he were gelt that had it for my parr, 
Since you doe take it Love ſo muchar heart. 

Per, A quarrell hoe already, what's the matter ? 

Gra, About a hoope of Gold, a paltry Ring 
That ſhe did give mc, whoſe Poekie was 
For all the world iike Cutlers Poetry 
Ypon a knife ; Love me, and leave me not. 
| Ner. Whattalke you of the Poeſic or the valew ; 

Q{wore to me when I did give it you, 


[That you would weare it till the houre of death, 


Rd char it ſhould lye with you in your grave, 
Fj ugh not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 


[Row ſhould have beene reſpeQive and have kept it. 


g{Sveitaludges Clearke : but well I know 
W-" Clearke will ne're weare haire on's face that had it. © 


bd a. 
; As a 


| 


] Gra, He will, and ifheliveto bea man. 


Ner. It, ifa Womanlive tobe a man. 
|; Gra. Nowbythishand I gave ir to a youth, 
| A kind of boy, a little ſcrubbed boy, | 
No higher then thy ſelfe, the. ludges Clearke, 
A prating boy that begg'd it asa Fee, 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 
Pox. You were too blame, I mult beplaine with you, 
Topartſo flightly with your wives firſt gifr, 
A thing ſtucke on with oathes upon your finger, | 
| And forivered withfaith unto your fleſh. 
I gave my Lovea Ring, and made him ſweare 
Never to part with it, and heere he ſtands ; 
I dare be {worne for him, he woyld not leave it, 
Norplucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now in faith Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of gricfe, 
And 'twere to meT ſhould be mad art it, _+ 
Baſe Why I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
And ſweare | loſt the Ring defending it. 
Gra. My Lord Baſſavio gave his Ring away 
Vntothe Judge that begg'd it, and indeed 
Deſerv'd it too : and then the Boy hisClearke | 
That tooke ſome paines in writing, he begg'd mine, 
And neither man nor maſter would take ought 
Bur the two Rings. 
Por. What Ring gave you my Lord? 
Notthat I hope which you receiv 'd of me: | 
Baſ- If T could adde alye unto a fault, 
I would deny it : but you ſee my finger 
Hath notthe Ringupon it, it is gone. £ 
Por. Andeven ſo voidc is your falſe heart of truth, 
By heavenT will ne*re come in your bed | | 
Vntill Iſee the Ring. 
Ner. Nor 1 in yours, till T againe ſee mine. | 
Baſ. Sweet Portia, | 
If you did know to whom I gave the Ring, | 
| If youdid know for whom Igavethe Ring, 
And would conceive for whar I gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly L lett the Ring, 
W hen nought would be accepted but the Ring, 
You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure ? 
| Por. If you had knowne the yertue ofthe Ring, 


Oc your owne honour to containe the Ring, 

Your would not then have parted wichthe Rang : 

W hat manis there ſo muchunreaſonable; 

If you had pleas'd to have defendcd it 

With any termes of Zeale : wanted the modeſty 

Tourge the thing held as aceremony : 

N orriſſa teaches me whartrto beleeve, 

le dye for't, bur ſome Woman had the Ring ? 
Baſ. No by mine honor Madam, by my ſoule 

No Woman had ir, bur a civill Door, | 

W hich did refuſe three thouſand Ducates of me, 

And begg'd the Ring; the which I did deny him, 

Aud ſuffer'd him to goediſpleas'd away : 


Of my deere friend. What ſhould I ſay ſ\ycet Lady? 

I was inforc'd to ſend it after him, 

I was beſet with ſhame and curteſic, 

My honor would not let ingratitude -- 

So much beſmeare it. Pardon me, good Lady, 

And by theſe bleſſed Candles of the night, 

Had you beene there, I thinke you would have begg'd 

The Ring of me, to givethee worthy Doftor. 
$ 3 


| 


it. 


Or halfe her worthineſle that gave the Ring, | 


Even he that had held up the very life | 


Re ae. 
, 


| Por, | 
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The Merchant of Uenice. 


Poy. Letnotthat Dofor erecomeneerc my houſe, 
Since he hath got rhe jewell that I loved, 
And that which youdid ſweare to keepe for me, * 
. I will becomeas liberall as you, 
le not deny him any thing I have, 
No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 
Know him I ſhall, Iam well ſure ofit. 
Lye not a night from home. Watch me like Argus, 
If 35 ou doenor, if I beleft alone, 
Now by mine honor which is yet mine owne, 
Ile have the Door for my bedfellow. 
Ner. And I bis Clarke : therefore be well advis'd 
How you doe leave me to mine owne protection. 
Gra. Well, doe youſo : let not me take him then, 
For if I doe, ile mar the yong Clarkes pen. 


Por. Speake not ſo groſſely, you aredlamazd; 

Heere 1s alctter, reade it atyour leyſwe, 

It comes from Padua from Bellario, 

There you ſhall find that Portia was the DoRor, 

Nerriſſa there hes Clarke. Lorenzo heere 

Shall witneſſe I er forthasſoone as you, 

And but ev*n now returi'd: I have nor yet 

Entred my houſe. eAnrhonto youare welcome, 

And I have better newes in ſtore for you 

Than you expect : unſeale rhis letter ſoone, 

There you ſhall find three of your Argolies 

Are richly come to hartour fodainly. 

You ſhallnor know by what [trange accident 

I chanccd on this letter, 
Amh, lam dumbe. 


Ba/. Were you the Door, and I knew you not? 
Gra. Were you the Clarke that isto make me cuckold} 
You are wclcome notwithſtanding. Ner. I, but thc Clarke that never meanes to doe it, 
Baſ. Portia, forgive me this Weced wrong, | Vnleſle he live untill he bea man. 
Andijnthe hearing of theſe many friends 2, Baſe. (Sweet Doctor) ou ſhall be my bedfcllow, 
! \wearetothee, even by thine owne faire eyes WhenlI am abſent, thealz e with my wife. = | 
- Wherein I ſee my ſelfe. h | = Mt. (Sweet Lad; )you have given me life and living}? 
Por, Marke you but that ? | For heere I reade tor certaine that my ſhips || [ns 
In both mine eyes he doubly ſees himlclfe : j Are ſafely come to Rodes, 


Ant. lamth'unhappy ſubje& of thele quarrels. | 
Por. Sir, grieve nor you, 


4: 
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In each eye one, {weare by your doubleſelfe, 
And there's an oath of credit. 
Baſe Nay, but hgare me. 
Pardon thisfault, and by my foule I ſweare 
I never more will breake an oath withthee. 
Anth. I once did lend my body for thy wealth, 
| Which but for him that had your husbands ring 
Had quite miſcarried. I dare be bound againe, 
My ſoule upon the forfeit, that your Lord 
Wi'lnever more breake faith adviſedly, | 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : give himthis, 
And bid him keepe ir better then the other, 


Baſſ. By heaven it is the lameTI gave the Doctor. 
Por. [ had it of him : pardon Baſſario, 
For by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano, 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy the Doors Clarke 
In li ew ef this, laſt night did lye with me. 
Grs. Why this islike the mending of high wayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough : 
W hart, are we Cuckolds ere we have deſery'd it> 


eAnt. Heere Lord Baſſanis, ſwear to keepe this ring. 


Por. How now Lorenzo? 
My Clarke hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
Ner, I, and :Ic give them him without ace, 
There doe Ipive to you and /eſſics 
From the rich lew, a ſpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dyes poſſef{*d of. 
Loren, Faire Ladies you drop Mannainthe way 
Of (tai ved people : 
Por. It13 almoſt morning, 
And yet I am {we you are not ſatisfied 
Of theſe eventsar full. Let us goc in, 


; And charge usthcre upon intergatories, 


And we wil antwerall things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be ſo, the firit intergatery 
That my Nerr:ſa ſhail beſworne on, is, 
Whcther tiil the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 
Or gocto bed, now being two houres today, 
But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it darke, 
Till I were couching with the Doors Clarke. 
Well, while 1live, Ile feare noother thing 
So ſore, as keeping ſafe Norriſes ring, 


 eAttus Primus. Scena Prin. 


Enter Orlando and Adam, 


Orlando. | 
-KIKGRS I remember Adaw, it wasupon this faſhion 
LIASRET bequeathed me by will, but a poore thouſand 
| Crownes, and as thou faiſt, charged my bro- 
| = thc on his bleſſing to breed me well : and 


| fo begins my ſadnefſe : My brother Iaques he keepes | villaine that ſayes ſuch a father begot villaines: wert thou 


| aſchoole, and report ſpeakes goldenly of his profit : 
- {| formy part, he keepes me ruſtically at home,or (to ſpeake 
| ore properly) ltayes me heere at home unkepr: for call 
| you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that dif- 
, Fence from the ſtalling ofan Oxe ? his horſes are bred 
W1 better, for belides that they are faire with their feeding, 
Wl | they are taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
W | decrely hir*d : bur 1 (his brother) gaine nothing under 
WT | him but growth , for the which his Animals on his 


dunghils are as much bound to him as 1: beſides this no- | 


thing that he ſo pientifuliy gives me, the ſomething that 
{| mature gave me, his countenance ſeemes to take from 
me: he lets me feede with his Hindes , barres me the 
place of a br other, and as much as in him lyes,mines my 
| gentility with my education. This is it Adams thar prieves 
| we, and the ſpirit of my Father, which I rhinke 1s with- 
inme, begins to mutiny againſt this ſervitude. I will 
no longer endure it, thoughyet I know no wile remedy 
bow toavoid it. 4 
| Enter Oltver. 
Adam. Yonder comes my Maſter, your brother. 
Orlay. Goe apart eAdam, and thou ſhalt heare how 
| ewill ſhake meup. | 
1-06. Now Sir, what make you heare ? 
Orla. Nothing : 1am nor taught to make any thing. 
Ol;, What marre you then fir ? 
| Orla. Marry fir, | am helping youto marre that which 
= made, a poore unworthy brother of yours with idlc- 
| wp 


| - Marry fir be better employed, and be naught a 
| WhVe. 
| Orla, Shall T keepe your hogs, and eat huskes with 
|them? whar prodigall portion have I ſpent,that I ſhould 
1\come to ſuch penury ? | 
| 94. Know you where you are fir ? | 
| Orlz, O fir, very well : heere in your Orchard. 
| Oh. Know you before whom fir ? 
181, Ora. I, better then him 1 am before, knowes me: 1 
"1 /*20w you are my eldeſt brother, and in the gentle con- 
{ton of bloud you ſhould ſo know me : the courteſie of 
"tons allowes you my better, in that you are the firſt 
1842rne, but theſametradition takes not away my bloud, 
{Fre there twenty brothers betwixt us : I have' as much 


oo... 


—— 
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of my father in me; as you, albeit I confeſle 

ming before me 1s neerer to his reverence. 
Oli. What Boy. (rhis- 
Orla, Come, come elder brother, you are too yong 1n 
04. Wilt thou lay hands on me villaine ? | 
Orla. I am no villaine ; Iam the yongeſt ſonne of Gr 

Rowland de Bojes, ke was my father, and he is thrice a { 


your com- | 


not my brother, 1 would not take this hand from thy 
throat, tillthis other had puld out thy torgue, for ſaying 
ſo, thou haſt raild onthy ſelfe, 

Adam, SweerMaſter be patient, for your Fathers re- | 
membrance, beat accord. 

Oh. Let me goe 1 ay. 

Orla. I will nottill I pleaſe : you ſhall heare me : my 
father charg'd youin hiswill to give me good educati- 
on : you have trfin'd me like a pezant, obſcuring and 
hiding from meall gentleman-like qualities : the ſpirit 
of my father growes ſtrong in me, and I will no longer 
endure it : thereforeallow me ſuch exerciles as may be- 
comea gemtleman, or give me the poore allottery my 
father left me by teſtamenc, wich that I will goe buy my 
fortunes. 

Oh. And what wilt thon doe ? beg when that is ſpent ? 
Well fir, get you in. I willnot long be troubled with 
yon : you ſhall have ſome part of your will, 1 pray you 
leave me. 

Orla, I will no further offend you, then becomes me | 
for my good. 

Ols. Get you with him, you old dogge. 

eAadam, Is old dogge my reward: moſt true, I have' | 
loſt my teeth in your ſervice : God be with my old ma- | 
ſter, che would not have ſpoke ſuch a word. Ex. Ort. Ad. 

Oh, Is iteven fo, begin you to grow upon me? I will | 
phylicke your ranckeneſſe , and yet give no thouſand 
crownes neither : holla Denz#. 

: Enter Dennzs, 

Den. Calls your worſhip. 

Oli. Was not Charlesthr Dukes Wraftle heere to ſpeake 
with me? 

Den. So pleaſe you, he is heere at the doore, and im- | 
portunes acceſſe to you. | 

01;. Call him in :*ewill be a good way : andto morrow 
the wraſliling 1s. | | 
Enter (harles. | 

Char, Good morrow to your worſhip. _ Z 

Oli, Good Mounſicur Charles : what's the new newes 
at the new Court ? | 

Char. There's nonewes at the Court fir, but the old 
newes: that is, the old Duke is baniſhed by his yon- 
ger brother the new Duke, and. three or foure loving 
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| Lords have put themſelves into voluntary exile with 
him, whoſelands and revenues enrich the new Duke, 
therefore he gives them good leave to wander. 

Oh. Can you tell if Roſalind the Dukes daughter be 
baniſhed with her Father ? | 


Cha. O no; for the Dukes daughter her Coſcn ſo | 


loves her, being ever from their Cradlesbred together, 
that he would have followed her exile, or have died to 
ſtay behin4 her ; ſhe is at the Court ,and no leſſe beloved 
| of her Vncle, then his owne daughtcr, and never two 
Ladies loved as they doe. 

Ol, Where wiil the old Duke live ? 

Cha. They fay he is already in the Forreſt of Arder, 
anda many merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hoodof England : they ſay many yong 
Gentlemen flocke to-him every day, and fleet the tume 
careleſly as they did in the golden world. 

Ohs. What, you wraſtle to morrow before the new 
Duke? 

Charl. Marry docT fir : and I came to acquaint you 
with a matter : I am given (ir ſecretly to underſtand, that 
your yonger brother Orlando hath a diſpoſition to come 
in-diſguis'd againſt me to try a fall: ro morrow fir 1 
wraſtle for my credit, and he that eſcapes me without 
{ome broken limbe, ſhall acquit him well : your Erother 
is but young and tender, and for your love I would bee 
lothto foyle him, asI muſtfor my owne honour if he 
come in: therefore out of my love to you, Icamehither 


to acquaint you withall, that either you might ſtay bim 


from his intendment, or brooke ſuch diſgrace well as he 
ſhall runne into, in that it isa thing of is owne ſearch, 
and altogether againſt my will. _ 

Oh. Charles, | thanke thee for thy love to me, which 
thou fhalt find I will moſt __ requite : I had my 
ſelfe notice of my Brothers purpoſe heerein, and have by 
under-hand meanes laboured jto difſwade him from it ; 
buc he is reſolute. Ile tell thee Charles, it is the Rubbor- 
neſt yong fellow of France, full of ambition, anenvious 
emulator of every mans good parts,a ſecret and villanous 
contriver againſt me his naturall brother: therefore uſe 
thy diſcretion, I had as liefe thou djdſt breake his necke 
as his finger. And thou wert beſt looke to't; for if thou 
doſt him any flight diſgrace, or if'he doe not mightily 
grace himſelfe on thee, he will praQiſe againſt thee by 
poyſon, entrap thee by ſome treacherous deviſe, and ne- 
ver leave thee till be hath tanethy life by ſome indire 
meanes or other : for 1 aſſure thee, (and almoſt with 
teares I ſpeake it) there is not one fo young, and ſo vil- 
lanous this day living. 1 ſpeake but brotherly of him, 
but ſhould I anathomize him to thee, as he 1s, I muſt 
| bluſh, and weepe, and thou mult looke pale and won- 

TI. 

Cha. 1 am heartily glad I came hither to you : if hee 
come to morrow, Ile give him his payment: if ever he 
goealone againe, lle never wraſtle for prize more : and 
{o God keepe your worlhip. Exit, 

0h. Farewell good Charles. Now will I ftirre this 
Gameſter : I hope I ſhall ſceancnd of him; for my ſoule 
| (yet1 know not why) hates nothing more then he : yer 
he's gentle, never ſchool'd, and yet learned, full ofnoble 
deviſe, of all ſorts enchantingly beloved], and indeed 
ſomuchin the heart of the world, and eſpecially of my 
owne people,' who beſt know him, thatIam altogether 
miſpriſed : butit ſhall not be ſolong, this wraſtler ſhall 
Cleare all : nothing remaines, but that I kindle the boy 
thither, which now Ile gocabour. Ex. 
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Enter Roſalind, and Celia, ll | cect] 
Cel. 1 pray thee Roſalind, ſweet iny Coz, be merry, Ml. So 
Roſ, Deere (lia ; 1 ſhow more mirth then I am nll. Ro 
ſtrefſe of, and would you yet were merrier : unlefſe ya Ch 
coud teach me to forgeta baniſhed father, you mult alli | 144 
ron mee how to remember any extraordinary pleat Ce 
Ure. 1 
(et. Heerein 1 ſcethon lov'ſt mee not with the (lll £ 
waight that I love thee ; if my Vncle thy baniſhed farkyllil ton 
had baniſhed thy Vncle the Duke my Father, fo thalſ | yer | 
hadſt beene {till with me, I could have taught my lowllil- ever 
to take thy father for mine; ſo wouldſtthou, ifthe truk| | 
ofthy love to me wereſo righteouſly temper'd, as mill | © 
is to thee, WM | # 
Rof. Wecll, I will forget the condition of my eſtate, t | ſpeal 
rEJoyCe 1n yours. "1 -| oftt 
Cel. You know my Father hath no child, but 1, well | © 
none isliketo have, and truely when he dies, thouſhaki | ly,v 
be his heire? for*what he hath taken away from thy {| Ce 


ther perforce, I wulliender thee againe in atfeRionihylil. 
mine honour 1 will, and when I breake that oath, lagulli - 
turne monſter ;rherefore my ſweet Roſe, my deare Roll. 
be merry. E 

Roſ. From henceforth I will Coz, and deviſe ſpots; 


let me ſee, what thinke you of falling in Love ? R, 
Cel, Marry Iprethee doc, to make ſport withall : bit C, 
love no man in good earneſt, nor no further in ſportne | | you 
ther, then wirh ſafety of a purebluſh, thou maiſt inbo-|ſ | x 
nor come off againe. if} :C 
Ref. What ſhall be our ſport then? | Boo 
(el. Letus fitand mocke the good houſwife Forte L 
from her wheele,that her gifts may henceforth be beſtow-|Þ | You 
ed equally, 1 C 
Roſe. 1 would we could doe ſo : for her benefits art L 
mightily miſplaced, and the bountifuli blind woman doth] F | you 
moſt miſtake in her gifts ro women. | k 
Cel. "Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes faire, ſhe ſcarce || ( 
makes honeſt.and thoſe that ſhe makes honeſt,ſhe makes | ( 
very ill favouredly, | ( 
Roſ. Nay now thou goeſt from Fortunes oificeto Nar 1 
tures ; Fortune rcignes in gifts of the world, not in the } 
lineaments of Nature. you 
R 

Emer (llowne, L 

(+1. No; when Nature hath made a faire creature Bl you 
ſhe not by Fortune fall into the fire ? though nature hatd |] [tod 
givenus wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune ſentil | I | ner; 
this foole to cut off the argument ? WI 
Roſ. Indeed there is fortunetoo hard for nature, when || | , 
fortune makes naturcsnaturall, the cutter off of natures | | | { 
wit. © IP 
Cel. Peradventure this is not Fortunes worke neither, | || | and 
but Natures, who percciving our naturall wits too dull | | þ- p 
to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent this Natural for| || | me 
our whetitone: for alwayes the dulneſſe of the foole, B| | 7 
the whetſtone ofthe wits, How now Witte, whither| | [the 
wander you? | | | fin 
Clow, Miſtreſſe, you muſt come away to your father, | | bo 
Cel. Were you madethe meſſenger ? | | [tay 


' Che.No by mine honour,but I wasbidto come for 
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'] yere naught, anc 
1 veethe Kniohe forſworne. 


'| more wasthis knight my 
| yer hadany ; or if heh a 
|| everhe ſaw thoſe Pancakes, or that Muſtard. 


| of theſe dayes. 


— 


gr 


———— 


- : "X ” 
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bike it. 


eAs you 


Clo. Ofa certaine Knight, that ſworeby his Honour 


il they were good Pancakes, and ſwore by his Honour the 


hc :: Now Ile ſtand to it, the Pancakes 


d was nau 
uuopBe the Muſtard was good, and yet was 


Cel. How prove youthat in the great heape of your 


| knowledge? ; 
| Ref, 1 marry,now unmuzzle you wiſedome. 


Che. Stand you both forth now : ſtroke your chinnes, 


| | and ſiveare by your beardsthar I ama knave. 


| Cel. By our beards (if we had them) thou art. 
on ſyveare by that thar is not, you are not forſworne:no 
his Honour, fos he ne- 


he had, he had ſworne it away before 


| Cel. Prethee, who is'tthatthou means't ? 
'| Clo. One that old Ferdericke your Father loves. 


Roſ. My Fathers love is enough to honor him enough ; 
ake no more of him;you'll be whipt for taxation, one 


* Cw. The more pitty thatfooles may not ſpeake wilſc- 


bak] | ly, what Wiſemen doe fooliſhly. 


Cel. By my troth thou ſaieſt true : For, ſince the little 


Ill | wit that fooles have was filenced, thelittle foolery that 
:I'Fiſe men have makesa great ſhew ; Here comes Moun- 
: fiewr Le B en. 


Emter Le Fes. 


Ref. With his mouth full of newes. FE 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as Pigeons feed their 


1 | Joung- | | 
il | a5; Then ſhall we be newes=cram'd. 


'| : Cel. All the better : we ſhallbe the more marketable. 
Boowtjour Mounſier le Ren, what the newes ? 

Le Bex. Faire Princeſle, 
| You have loſt much good ſport. 

Cel. Sport : of what colour ? 

Le Beu. W hat colour Madam 
you ? 

Rof. As wit and fortune wall. 

(, Or as the deliinies decrees. 

(el. Well faidgthat was laid on with a trowell. 

Ch. Nay, it I keepe not my ranke, 

Roſ. Thou loolſeſt thy old ſmell. 
- Le Bes. You amaze me Ladies :- I would have told 
you of good wraftling, which you have loſt the ſight of. 
| Rof. Yet tell us the manner of the Wrelng 
} LeBes. I will tell you the beginning : and if it ſpleaſe 
| your Ladiſhips, you may ſee the end, for the beſt is yet 
todoe, and heere where youare, they are comming to 
performe it. 


> How ſhall 1 anſiver 


| | Cel: Well, the beginning that is dead and buried. 


| LeBeu. There comes an old man, and his three ſons. 

| Cel. 1 could matchthis beginning with an old tale. = 
[4 Ben. Three proper yong men, of excellent growth 

[and preſence. 

” Ref. With bils on their neckes : Be itknowne unto all 

| en by theſe preſents. 

+. {Ze Ber. The eldeſt of the three, wraſtled with (harles 

[fheDakes Wraſtler, which Charlerin a moment threw 


' | {Um, and broke three of his ribbes, that there is little 
| || | pe of life tn him :. Sohe ſerv'd the ſecond; and fo the 
| | | ra: yonder they lye , the poore old man their Father, 

[4 King ſuch pittifulldole over them, that all the behol- 


| 


Clo. By my knavery (if I hadit) then I were: butif- 


-— 


— 
—_— —_— 


—_ 


ders take his part with weeping, 
Rof. Alas. E: Ns : 
have'l6ſt ? 
Le Bex. Why this that I ſpeake of : 
Clo. Thus men may grow wiſer every day; It-is the 
firſt time that ever I heard breaking of ribbes was ſport 
for Ladies. | - 
Cel. Or 1, I promiſe thee. 


ſicke in his ſides ? Is there yet another doates upon rib- 
breaking? Shall we ſee this wraftling Coſin? 
Le Ben. You malt if you ſtay heere, for heere is the 
Pee appointed for wraſtling, and they are ready to per- 
Orme it. 


Cel, Yonder ſurcthey are comming. Let us now ſtay 
and {ce it. 


Flouriſk. Emter Duke, Lords, Orlando, (harls 
and eAttendants. 


Dk, Come on, ſincethe youth will notbe intreated, 
His owne perill on his forwardnefſſe. 

Rof. Is yonder the man? 

Le Bex. Even he, Madam. 

Cel, Alas, he is tooyong : yet he lookes ſucceſſefully. 

Ds. How now daughter,and Coſfn : 

Are you crept hither to ſce the wraſiling ? 

Rof. T my Liedge, 1o pleaſe you give us leave. 

D#. You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, 
there is ſuch oddes in the man: Inpitty ofthe challengers 
youth, I would faine diſſwade him, but he will not be 
_ Speake to him Ladies, ſee if you can move 

im. : 

(+1. Call him hither good Mounſieur Le Be. 

Dk. Doelo : Ile not beby. 

LeBex, Mounſicur the Challenger, the Princeſle calls 
for you- | | 

Ora. I attendthem with all reſpe& and duty. - 


Wraltler ? | 
Orl. No faire Princeſſe; he is the generall challenger, 


| I come butas others doe, to try with him the ſtrength of 


my youth, | 
Cel. Yong Gentleman, |your ſpirits are too bold for 
| your yeares : you have ſcene crucll proofe of this mans 
ſtrength, if you ſaw your ſelfe with your eyes, or knew 
your {elfe with your judgement, the feare of your adven- 


pray you for your owne ſake to embrace your owne fafe- 
ty, and give over thisattewpr. 

Roſ. Doe yong Sir, your reputation ſhall not therefore 
be miſpriſed : we will make it our ſuite tothe Dukehat 
the wraſtling might not goe forward. | 

Orl. 1 beſeech you, puniſh me not with your harde 
thoughts, wherein I confefle me much guilty re deny ſo 
faireand excellent Ladies any thing. But let your Fire 
eyes, and gefifle wiſhes goe with me to my triall;where- 
inifl befoifd, there 1s but one ſham'd that was never 
gracious : if kil'd, bur one dead that is willing tobe ſo: I 


ment me ; the world no'injury, for init.I have nothing; 
onely in the world I fill up aplace, whick' may be better 
ſupplycd, when | have madeir empty... _.. 


with you. 


—_—_ — 


Ro/. Butis thereany elſe longsto ſee this broken Mu- | 


Ref. Young man , have you challeng'd Charles the | 


(79. But what isthe ſport Mounſicur; that the Ladics | 


»” 


[ 


—_—_ 


——_ 


—_ 


ture would counſell you to a more equall enterpriſe. We | 


ſhall doemy friends no- wrong, for I have none to la- |. 


Roſ. Thelittle ſtrength that I have, I would it were ; 


Cel; | 


j 


LO ——— 


% 
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fi you bike it, 


_—— 


Cel. And mineto ccke out hers.- OTE 

Rof. Fare hou well : pray heaven Tbe deceiy'd in you. 

Cef. Your heartadebewabe wikhyou. CY 

Char. Come, where is this yong gallant, that 1s fo 
defirous to lye with his mother earth ? 


Orla, Ready fir, but his will hath in it amore modeſt 


working. | 

Dw#k, You ſhall try but one fall. 

Cha. No, I warrant your Grace you ſhall not entreat 
bim to aſecond, that have ſo- mightily perſwaded him 
from a firſt. | 

Orle. You meaneto mocke me after : you ſhould not 
have mockt me before ; but come your wayes- 

Roſ: Now Herewles, be thy ſpeede yong wan, 

Cel. 1 would 1 were inviſible ,to catchthe ſtrong fel- 
low by the legge. Wrafic. 

Rof. Oh excellent yong man. 

Cel. If L had athunderbolc in mine eye, I cantell who 
ſhould downe, Shout. 

Dank. No more, no more. 

Orla. Yes 1 beſeech your Grace, I am got yet well 
breath'd. 

Dxk. How do'ſt thou Charles? 

Le Beau. He cannot ſpeake my Lord. 

Dak, Beare him away : 
What is thy name yong man? 

Orla. Orlazds my Liege, the youngeſt ſonne of Sir Row- 
land de: Boyes, 

Dk, 1 would chou hadſt beene ſonne to ſome man elle, 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourabie, 

Burt I did find him ſtill mine enemy : 
Thau-ſhovld'it have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe : | 
But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 
I would thou had'it told me of another Father, 

Ext. Duh. 

Cel, Werel my Father (Coze) would I doethis ? 

Orl. Tam more proud to be Sir Rowlands ſonne, 

His yongeſt ſonne, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heire to Frearicke. 

Rof. My Father lou'd Sir Rowland as his ſoule, 
Andall the world was of my Fathers mind, 
Had I before knowne this yong man hisſonne, 
I ſhould have given him teares unto entreatics, 
Ere he ſhould thus have ventur'd, 

(et. Gentle Coſen, 
Let us goe thanke him, and encourage him : 
My Fathers rough and envious diſpoſition 
Stickes me at heart : Sir, you have well deſery'd, 
If you doe keepe your promiles in love, 
But juſtly as you have excceded all in promile; 
Your Miſtris ſhall be happy. 

Roſ. Gentleman, | 
Weare this for me : one out of ſuites wita fortune 
That could give more, but that her hand lackes meane. 
Shall we goe Coze ? 

(el. I : fare you well faire Gentleman, 

Orla;. Can I not ſay, I thanke you? Myltter parts 
Areallthrowne downe, and that which here lands up 
Isbut a quintine, a mcere liveleſſe blocke. 

Rof. Hecalls us backe : my pride fell with my fortunes 
Ile aske him what he would : Did you call Sir ? 
Sir, you have wraſtled well, aud overthrowne 
Morethen your enemies. 

Cel. Will yougoe Coze? 

Rof. Have with you : fare you well. 


: 


| 
| 
; 
| 
| 


Or. W hat paſſion hangs theſe waights upon my tongne 
cannot ſprake to her, yet ſhe urg d conference, | 
. Emer Le Ben. 
O poore Orlands | thouart overthrowne 
Oc Charles, or ſomething weaker maſters thee. 


Toleave this place ; Albeit you have deſerv'd 
High commendation, true applauſe, and love ; 
Yet{uchis now the Dukes condition, 

That he miſconſters all that you have done: 
The Duke is humorous, what he is indeed 

More ſuites you to conceive, then I to ſpeake of. - 

Orls, I thanke you fir ; and pray you tell me this, 

W hich of the two wasdaughter of the Duke, 

That heere was at the Wraſtling ? 


But yet indeed thetaller is his daughter, 

The other is daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, 

And heere detain'd by her uſurping Vncle 

| To keepe his daughter company, whoſeloves 

Are deerer then the naturall ond of Siſters : 

But I cantell you, that of late this Duke 

Hath tane diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle Necce, 

Groundedupon no other argument, 

But that the people praiſe her for vertues, 

And pitty her, tor her good fathers ſake ; 

And on my life his walice 'gainſt the Lady 

Will fodainely breake forth : Sir, fare you well, 

Hereafter ina better world then this, 

I ſhall deſire more love and knowledge of you. 
Orl. I reſt much boundento you : fareyouwell, 

Thus muſt I from the ſmoake into the ſmother, 

From tyrant Duke, untoatyrant Brother, 


But heavenly Roſalie. Ex. 
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Scana T ertia. 


Enter Celia, and Roſaline. 


Cel. Why Coſn, why Roſaline ; Cupid have mercy, 
Not a word ? 


Roſ. Nor one to throw at ados. 
(*/. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt away 


upon curs, throw tome of them at me ; come, lame me 
with reaſons. 


| one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad 
without any, 


Cel. But is all this for your Father > 


Rof. No, ſorne of it is for my childes Father ; Oh how 
full of briers is this working day world. 


holiday foolery, if we walke not in the troddenpatÞs, 
our very petty-coates will catch them. 


my heart. 
(el. Hemthem away. | 
Ref, I would try if I could cry hem, and have him. 
Cel. Come, come, wraſtle with thy affections. 


{elfe. 


.- 
\ 2 
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Le Bex. Good fir, I doe infriendſhip counſaile you * | 


! 4 


Le Ben. Neither his daughter,if we judge by mannery | 


', MRoſ. Then there were two Coſens' laid up, whentle | 


Cel. T heyare but burs, Coſen, throwne upon thee i 


Ref. I could ſhake them off wy coate,theſe burs are il] 


Rof. O they take the part of a better wraſtler then 8 il 


' Son: 
\for m 
' lindo 


Cel. O,a good wiſhupon you : you will try in time} Y 


3 * Te al 


| 
0 4 


eAsyoulke it. 


| 


| &:ſoicht ofa fall : but turning theſe jeſtsout of ſervice, 
I 5Þ 1n good carneſt : 1s it pothble on ſuch a ſ0- 
[Jaine, you {hould fall into ſo ſtrong aliking with old Sir 
| Ronlands yorgelt fonne ? ; | 
| Ro. The Dike m; Facher lov' 4 his Farher deerely. 
Cel. Doth it therefore enſue that you ſhould love his 
'Sonnedeciely ? By this kind of chaſe, I ſhould hate him, 
for my father hatcd his father deerely ; yet I hate not Or- 
| lands. 

Ref, Nofaith, hate him nor ſor my ſake. 

{, Why ſhould I not ? doth he not deſerve well ? 


[| 
AL 


iÞ 
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Enter Duke with Lords. : 
Ref. Let me love him for that, and doe you love him 
Becauſe 1 doe. Looke, here comes the Duke. 
Cel. With his eyes tu!l of anger. 
Dol, Miltris, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, 
And get yo. from our Court. 
Roj, Me Vnckl: ! 
Enk, You Colcn, 
Witiuntheſe ten dayes if that thou beeſt found 
Fo neere our publike Court astwenty miles, 
Thouotelt for it. 
Re. 1 doe beſcech your Grace 
Letmethe knowledge of my tault beare with me : 
if wich my {clfe I hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with mine owne defires, 
If that I doe not dreame, or benot franticke, 
(As Idoetrutt I am nor) then dcere Vncle, 
Never fo much as inathought unborne, 
Did t offend your highnefſle. 
Duke. Thus dotail Traitors, 
their purgacioadid conſiſt in words, 
They arc av innocent as grace it {.lfe 3 
Lit it ſurhice thee thar I truſt thee port. 
Ref. Yet your iniltruſt cannot make mea Traitor 3 
Tel-me wherco!1 the likelihood depends? 
D#k. Thou art thy Fathers -{aughter, there's enough, 
Koſ So was I when your highnefſe rooke his Dukdome, 
$0 was I when your highnefle baniſht hun ; 
Treafon is not inherited my Lord, 
Orif we did deri-e it from our friends, 
What's thar to me, my Facher was no Traitor : 
Then good iny Leige, miſtake me nor ſo much, 
Tottuke my poverty 1s treacherons. 
Cel, Deere Soveraigne heare me ſpeake. 
Dak. I (lia, we ſtaid her for your fake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her Father reng'd along. 
Cel, Idid not then intreat to have her ſtay. 
[t was your pleaſure, and your owne remorſe, 


of 


NP? 


Ex, 


ntl | Bil was too yong that time to value her, 
mad | W[Bat now 1 know her : if ſhe be a Traitor, 
Why ſoam I; we {till have ſlept together, 
Roſe at an inſtant, learn'd, plaid, cate rogerher, 
how| And whereſoere we went, like [nos Swans, 
. | YAlwe wert coupled and infeparable. 
ce 1018! Dub, Shee 15 roo (ubrile for thee, and her ſmoorhnes 
aths,| Her very ſilence, and her paticuce, 
oi weake tothe people, and they pitty her : 


$//%euarta fools, ſhe robs thee of thy name, 

BAdthou wilt how more bright, and ſeeme more vertu- 
{Phen the 15 gone :+hen open cot thy lips, (ous 
Yj*rme, and i:revocable is my doombe, 

W{Vhich 1 have paſt opon heryſhe isbaniſh'd. 

Wl. £4 Pronounce that ſentence then on me my Leige, 

| tive out of her company. 


lean 


| Hath not old cuſtome made this life more ſweet 


189 
| _Dmk. Youarea foole: you Neice provide yourſelfe, 
If you our-tay the time, upon minc horor, 
Andinthe greatnefſe of my word you dye. | 
| Exit Dnkhe,ec. 
Cel. O my poore Ryſaline, whither wilt chou goe ? 
Wilt thou change father ? I will give thee mine : 
I charge thee be not thou more grici.'4 then 1 ain, 
KRof. I have more cauſe. 
(+1. Thou haſt not Coſcen, 
Prethee be cheercfull ; know'it thou not the Duke 
Hath baniſh'd me his daughter? 
fof, That heharh nor. 
Cel. No, hath not? Reſalimelackes thenthe love 
Which teacherh thee that thou and I am one, 
Shall we be ſundred ? ſhall we part ſiycet girle ? 
No, let my Father ſeeke another here : 
Therefore deviſe with me how we may flyc 
Whither to goe, and what tobeare with us, 


=—— 


1 And doe not ſecke to take your charge upon you, 


Tobeare your griefes your ſelfe, and leave me out : 
For by this heaven (now at our ſorzowes pale ;) 
Say what thoucanſt, Ile goealong with thee. 

Rof. Why, whither ſha!l we goe? 

Cel, Toſceke my Yncle inthe Forreſt of Arden. 

. Ref. Alas, whardanger will it beto us, 
(Maides as weare) totravell for farre? 
Beauty provcketh theeves ſooner then gold. 

C1. Ile put my {clfe in poore and mcane attire, 
And with a kind of vmber ſmitch my face, 
Thelikedoe you, ſo ſhall we paſle along, 
And never ſtir affailants. 
| Koſ. Were 1tnot better, | 
Becauſe that I am more then commontall, 
That I'did ſuite meall points likea man, 

A gallant curtelax upon my thigh, 
A bore-ſpeare in my hand, and in my heart 

Lye there what hidden womans feare there will, | 
Weele have a ſwaſhing and a marſhall outſide, 

AS many other manniſh cowards have, 

That doe outface it wich their ſemvlances. 

Cel. What ſhall I callthee when thouarra man ? 

Ref. lle have no worſe a name then [oves owne Page, 
And therefore looke you cail me Ganimed, 

But what will you be calt'd? 

Cel. Something that hath a reference to my fate : 
No longer (ia, but Aliena. 

Roſ. But Coſen, what if we afſaid to ſteale 
The clowniſh Foole our of your Fathers Court : 

Would he not bea comfort to our travaile? 

Cel. Heelegoealorgore the wide world with me, 
Leaue tne aloneto wooe him; Let*saway 
And get our Iewels andour wealthtogerher, 


- 


| Deviſe the fitteſttime, and ſafeſt way 


Tohideus from purſuite that will be made 
After my flight : now goe we in content 


Toliberty, andnot to baniſhment. Exeumt. | 


—— 


AftuSecundus. Scena Prima. 
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Enter Duke Senjor : «Ampens, and two or three Lords 
like Forreſters. | 
Dk. Sen. Now my Coe-mates, and brother incxile :_ 


We 
; Ada. 
4" x 


IS ; Then 


eAs3ou like it. 


hen that of painted pompe? Are nottheſe woods 
ore free from perill then the envious Court ? 
Heere feele we not the penalty of Adam, 
The ſeaſons difference, asthe Icie phange 
And churliſh chiding of the winters winde, 
Which when it bitesand blowes upon my body 
Even till I Chrinke with cold, I ſmile, and ſay 
This is noflattery : theſe are counſellors 
T hat feelingly perſwade me what I am : 
Sweet are the vics ofadverſity 
Which like the toad, ougly and venemous, 
Weares yet a precious lewell in his head : 
And this ourlife exempt from publike haunt, 
Findes tongues in trees, bookes in the running brookes, 
Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. 
Amien. 1 would not change it, happy is your Gracc 
That cantranſlate the Kubbornneſle of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a flile. 
Dak. Sen. Come, ſhall we gocand killus veniſon? 
And yet it irkes me the poore dapled fooles 
Being native Burgers of this deſert City, 
Should in their owne confines with forked heads 
Have their round hanches goard. 
I. Lord. Indeed my Lord 
The melancholy [aqses grieves atthar, 
- And inthatkind (weares you doe more uſurpe 
Then doth your bcother that hath bani{h'd you : 
To day my Lord of Amiens, and my ſelfe, 
Did ſteale behind him as he lay along 
Vnder an oake, whole anticke roope peepes out 
Vpon the brooke that brawles along this wood, 
To the which place a poore ſequeſtred Stag 
That from the Hunters ayme had tanc a hurt, 
Did come to languitſh z and indced my Lord 
The wretched animall heav'd forth ſuch groanes 
That their 61{charge did ſtretch his leatherne coat 
Almoſt to burſting, and the big round teares 
Cours'd one another downe his innccent noſe 
In picteous chaſe : and thus the hairy foole, 
"Much marked of the melancholly /aques, 
Stood on th'cxtremeſt verge of the {\vift brooke, 
Augmenting it with teares. 
Dk, Sen. But what ſaid [aques ? 
'} Did he not moralize this ſpectacle ? 
I.Lord. Q yes, into a thouſand {imilies. 
Firſt, for his weeping into the necdleſſe ſtreame ; 
| Poore Deere quoth he, thou mak'i a teſtament 
As worldlingsdoe, giving thy ſum of more 
» To that which had too much : then beingalone, 
Left andabandoned of his velvet friend ; 
Tis right quoth he, thus miſery doth part 
The Fluxe of company ; anona careleſſc Heard 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him 
And never ftayes to greet him ;1quoth Jaques, 
Sweepe on you fat and fur Citizens, 
'Tisjuſtthe faſhion ;w wo doe youlovke 
Vpon that pooreand broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus moft invedtively be pierceth through 
The body ofthe Country ,City,Court, 
Yea, and of this our life, ſwearing that we 
Are meere uſurpers, tyrants, and whats worſe 
To fright the Animals, and to kill them up | 
In their affign'd and native dwelling place: x 
Ds. Sen. Arid did you lcave him in this contemplation? 
2. Lord.. We did my Lord, weeping and commenting 
Vponthe ſobbing Deere. . IEG 25 
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| Forthen he's full of matter. 


| 


| It cannot be, ſome villainesof my Court 


Dak. Sen. Show me the place, 
I love to COpc him in theſe ſullen fits, 


# 
s 
T 


I. Lor. Te bring you to him ſtrait. 
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Enter Duke, with Lords. 


D#k, Can it be poſlible that no man ſaw them ? 


Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 
I. Lord, 1cannotheare ofany that did ſee her, 

The Ladies her attendants of her chamber 

Saw hera bed, and in the morningearly, 

They found the bed untreaſur'd of their Miſtris. 
2, Lord. My Lord;the royniſh Clowne,at whom ſogk,M| 

| Your Grace was went tolaugh,is alſo miſſing: | 

Hiperiathe Princeſſe Gentlewoman 

Confefles that ſhe ſecretly ore-heard 

Your daughter and her Coſen much commend 

The parts and graces of the W raſtler 

That did bur lately foile the ſynowy (harles, 

And ſhe beleeves where ever they are gone 

That youth is ſurely in their compayy. | 
Dxk, Sendto his brother, fetch thar gallant hither, 

IEhe beabſent, bring his Brother tome, 

lle make him find him : doe this ſodainely ; 

And let not ſearch and inquiſition quaile, 

To bring againe theſe fooliſh runawayes. 


Exenn.| 


tabs 
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| Emer Orlands, and eAdam. 


Orl. Whosthere ? 

Ad, What my yong maſter, ohmy gentle maſter, 
Oh my ſweet maſter, O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland? why, what make you here ? 
Why are you vertuous > Why doe people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant ? 
Why would you be ſo fond to overcome 
The boany priſer of the humorous Duke? 
Your praltc is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
Kaow you not Maſter, toſome kind of men, 
Their graces ſerve them butas enemies, 


In lie 
But c 
Andc 
Wee! 


No more doe yours: your yertues gentle Maſter 
| Are ſanRikied and holy trajtorsto you : 
Oh what a world isthis, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that beares it ? 

Orl, Why, what's the mattcr ? 

Ad. O unhappy youth, 
Come not withtheſe doores : within this roofe 
The cnemy of all your graces lives 
Your brother, no, no brother, yetthe ſonne 
(Yet not the ſon, I will not call him ſon) 
| Of him 1 was about to call his Father, 

Hath heard your praiſes, and this night he meancs, 
| To burnethelodging where you uſe to lye, 

And you within it : if he faile of that 
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eAs you bke it, 
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1 willhave other meanes to cut you off ; 


T overheard him : and his pradtiſes : _ 
Thisisno place,this houſe is but a butchery ; 
"abborre it, feare it, doe not enter it- 
*0rl. Why.whither 4dam would'ſt thou have me goc? 
48s. No matter whither, for you come not here. 
” 6rl, What, would'it thou have me goe and beg my 
'Or with a baſe and boiſtrous Sword enforce (tood, 
A theeviſh living on the common rode ? 
*M This 1 muſt doc, or know not what to doe : 
Wl ycrthis I willnot doe, dochow I can, 
Wl 1 cather will ſubje& me to the malice 
Ofa diverted blood, and bloudy brother. | 
«Ada. Bur doe notſo : Ihave five hundred Crownes, 
The thrifty hirg 1 ſaved under you father, 
Which I did ſtore tobe my foſter Nurſe, 
| When ſervice ſhould in my old limbes lye lame, 
And unregarded age in corners throwne, 
Takethat, and he that doth the Ravens fcede, 
Yeprovidently caters for the Sparrow, 
| Be comfort to my age ; here is the gold, 
| AllthisI give you, let me be your ſ{crvant, 
Though I looke old, yet I am ftrong and luſty ; 
For in my youth I never did apply 
| Hot, and rebellious liquors in my bloud, 
| Nor did not with unbathfull forchead wo ve, 
The meanes of weakeneſſe and debiliry, 
Theretore my age is asaluſty winter, 
Froſty, but kindly ; ler me goe with you, 
Iledoe the ſervice of a younger man 
Inall your buſinefle and neceſlities. 
0rl. Oh good old man, how well in thee appeares 
The conſtant ſervice of the anrique world, 
| When ſervice {iweate for duty, not for meede : 
| Thonart not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſweate, but for promotion, 
And having that doe choake their {erviceup, 
Even with the having, itis not ſo with thee : 
But poore old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 
That cannot ſo much asa blofſome yeeld, 
In lien of all thy paines and husbandry, 
But come.thy wayes, weele goe along together, 
Andcre we have thy youthfull wages ſpenr, 
Weele light upon ſome ſetled low content. 
e444. Maſter goe on, and I will follow thee 
Tothe laſt gaſpe with truth and loyalty, 
From ſeventy yecres, till now almolt foureſcore 
flerelived 1, but now live here no more. 
| At ſeventcene yeeres, many their fortunes ſecke 
Butat foureſcore, iris too late a weeke, 
[ Yet fortune cannot recompence me better 
| Then to dye well, and not my Maſters debter. Exennt, 


— 
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Scena Quarta, 


| B——_ 


———— 


Enter Roſaline for Ganimed, Celia for Alieua, and 
Clowne, alias T onchſtont. 


Ref. O Iupiter, how merry aremy ſpirits ? 

LS. Icarenot for my ſpirits, ifmy legges were not 
eary, 

| of. I could find in my heart , to diſgrace my mans 


He 


; — 


Sprcell, andto cry likea {woman : but 1 muſt comfort 


the weaket veſſel, as doubtletand hoſe oughtto ſhow it 
p-- coragtousto petty-coate ; therefore courage, good 
LEMMA, 


R lag I pray you beare with me, Icangoe no fur- 
ther. | 

Clo. For my part, I had rather beare with yeu, then 
beare you : yet I ſhould beare no crofle if I did beare you, | 
for I thinke you have no money in your purſe. 

Roſ. Well, this is the Forreſt of Arden. 

Clo. T,now am I in 47den, the more foole I, when 1 { 


was at home I was 1n a better place, bur Travellers muſt | 
be content. | 


Erser Corin, and Silvia, 
Re/. 1, be {0 good ToxchFone :looke you, who comes | 
here, a yong man and an old inſolemne talke. 

C'or, That 1sthe way to make hcr ſcorne you ſlll. 

$:1, Oh ( orin, that thou knew'(t how I doe love her. } 

(or. ]partly gueſſe : for l have lov'd ere now. 

Sil. No Corin, being old, thou canſt not gueſle, 
Thoughin thy youth thou waſt as truealover, 
Aseverſigh d upona midnight pillow : 

But if thy love wereerelike to mine, 

As ſureIthinke did never manlove ſo : 

How many actions woſt ridicalous, 

| Haſt thou beene drawne to by thy tantaſie ? 

| Cor. Intoathouſand that I have forgotten. 

| Si!, Ohthou didſt then never love {o hartily, 
| If thou remembreſt not the {lighteſt folly, 

| Thateverlove did make thee runne into, 

| Thou haſt not lov'd. 

| Or if thou haſt nortſate as I doe now, 

| Wearying thy hearerin thy Miſtris praiſe, 

Thou haſt notlov'd. 

Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 
Abruptly as my pailion pow makes me, 

Thou haſt not lov'd. 

O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe. Exennt, 

Roſ. Alas poore Shepheard! ſearching of their wound, 
I have by hard adventure found nine owne. 

Clo. And I mine : I remember when I was in love, I 
broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that tor 
comming a nights to /axe Smile, and I remember the kiſ- 
ſing of her batlet, and the Cowes dugs that her pretty 
chopt hands had milk'd ; and I remember the wooing | 
of a peaſcod inſtead of her, from whom I tooke two 
cods, and giving her them againe, faid;with weeping 
teares,weare thele for my ſake : we thatare true Lovers, 
runne into ſtrange capers ; but asall is mortall in nature, 
{0 isallnature in love, mortall 1n folly, 

Roſ: Thou ſpeak'ſt wiſer then thou art ware of. 

Clo, Nay, I ſhall ne're be ware of mine owne writ, till 
| I breake my ſhins againſt it. 

Rof. Tove, Tove, this Shepheards paſſion, 
| Is much upon my faſhion. 
| 


| 


ci. 


{ 1s, And mine, but it growes ſometing ftale with 

me. 

| Cel. T pray you, oneof you queſtion yon'd man, 

If he for gold will giveus any foode, 

I faint almoſt todeath. 
Cls. Holla ; you Clowne. 
Rof. Peace foole, he's not thy kinſman. 
{ or. Who cals? 
C/o. Your betters Sir. 
Cor. Elſe arethey very wretched. 


| 


—— —_ — — 
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192 eAs you like it. 


Rof. Peace I ay ; good evento you friend. 
Cor. And to you gentle Sir, and to you all. 
Ro. I prethee Shepheard, if that love or gold 
Can in this deſert place buy entertainment, 
Bring us where we may reſt our ſelves, and feed : 


| Here's a yong maid with travaile much oppreſled, 


Andfaints tor ſuccour. 
Cor. Faire Sir, I pitty her, 
And wiſh for her ſake more then for mine owne, 
My fortunes wete more able to releeve her : 
But I am ſhepheard to another man, 
And doe not ſheere the Fleeces that graze: 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 
Andlitrle wreakes to find the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality. 
Beſides his Coate, his Flockes, and bounds of fcede 
Are now on fale, andat our ſheep-coat now 
By reaſon of his abſence there is nothing 
Thac you will feed on ; bur what is, come ſee, 
And in my voyce molt welcome ſhall you be, 
Rof. Whartis he that ſhall buy his flocke and paſture ? 
Cor. That yong Swaine that you ſaw heere but erc- 
while. | 
Thatlittle cares for buying any thing. 
Rof. I pray thee, it it ſtand with honeſty, 
Buy thou the Cottage, paſture, and the flocke, 
And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. - 
Cel. And we will mend thy wages: 
I like this place, and willingly could 
Waſte my time in it. 
Cor. Aſſuredly the thing isto be ſold: 
Goe with me, if you like upon report, 
Theſoile, the profit, and this kind of life, 
I will your very faithfull Feeder be, 
And buy it with your gold right ſodainely. Exennt. 
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Scana Quinta, 


Enter, Amyens, Iaques, aid others, 
YONgs 
FP nder the greene wood tree, 
who loves to lye with me, 
And turne bu merry Note, 
unto the ſweet Birds thr ote : 
Come hither, come hither, come hither : 
Heere ſhall he ſee no enemy, 
But Winter and rough Weather, 


149. More, more, I prethee more. 
Amy. 1t will make you melancholly Mounſicur [aqnes 
aq. I thanke it : More, I prethee more, 
I can ſacke melancholly out of a ſong, | 
As a Weazel ſuckesegges : More, I prethee more. 
eAmy. My voyce 1s ragged, I know I cannot pleaſe 
you. 
Taq. I doe not defire you to pleaſe me, 
I doe dcfire you to ing : 
Come, more, another ſtanzo : Call you'em ſtanzo's? 
Amy. What you will Mounſicur Jaqnes. 
Taq. Nay, I carenot for their names, they owne me 
nothing. Will you ſing. 
em. More at your requeſt, then to pleaſe my ſelfe. 


| lag. Well then, if ever I thanke any man, lle thanke 


) 


| 


you : burthat they call complementis like th'encay 


of two dog-Apes. And when a man thankes me hay 
me thinkesI have given aima peny, and he renders 
the beggerly thankes. Come fing ;and you that willy 
hold your tongues. 3 


eZmy. Well, Ilecndthe ſong. Sirs, cover the wha 


the Duke will drinke under this tree ; he hath beers 
this day tolooke you. ; 


ag. And Ihavebeeneal! this day toavoyd him; 1 


He 1s toodiſputcable for my company : 

I thinkc of as many mattersas he, but I give 
Heaven thankes, and make no boaſt of them. 
Come, warble, come. 


Song. Altogether heere, 
Who doth ambition ſhunne, 


and loves to lives th Sunne, 
Seeking the ford he eates, 

and pleas d with what he pers : 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 


Heere ſhatl he ſee,@&-c. 


Taq, Ile give youa verſe tothisnote, 


ThatT made yeſterday in deſpight of my invention, ; 


Aym. And ile ſing, it. 

lag. Thus it goes. | 
If it dee came to paſſe, that any man tarne Aſſe; © 
Leaving hiswealth and eaſe, | 
A Fubborne will to pleaſe, 
Ducdame, ducdame, ducdame : 
Heere [hall he ſee, groſſe fooles as be, 
eAnd if he will come to me. 

em, What'sthat Ducdame ? 

lag. 'Tisa Greeke invocition, to call fgoles intoad 


C. 


cle. Ile gae fleepe if Ican : if I cannor, le raile againſt 
the firſt borne of Egypt. b 


eAjm. Andlle goe ſecke the Duke, 
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Enter Orlando, and + Adam, 


OW —_— —_— ———— —— ——— 


e-ſdam. Deere Maſter, I can goe no further ; 


OI aye for food. Heere lye I downe, 


And meaſure out my grave. Farwell kind maſter. 

Orl. Why how now Adam? No greater heart inthet! 
Live alitrle, comfort alittle, cheere thy ſelfe alittle. | 
If this uncouth Forreſt yeeld any thing ſavage, 

I will either be food for it,or bring it for foode tothe! 


Thy conceite is necrer death, thenthy powers. 


For my ſake be comtortable, hold death awhile 
At thearmes end : 1 will heere be withthce preſently, 


And if I bring thee not ſomething to cate, 


l will give thee leave to dye : but if thou dieſt 


Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. 


Well faid, thou look'ſt cheerely, 
And Ile be with thee quickly : yet thou lieſt 
Inthe bleake ayre. Come, I will bearethee 


To ſome ſhelter, and thou ſhalt not dye 


For lacke of a dinner, 


If there live any thing in thls Deſert. 
Cheerely good Adam. 


We th 


His banket 15 prepar'd. | Zxen, | p 


'Goſee 


| 
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' Scena $ eptima. 


" Enter Duke Sen. & Lor4, like out-lawes. 

2 Ds. Ser. I thinke he be transform'd intoa beaſt, 
WM For1 can no where finde him, like a man, 

* 7. Lord. My Lord, heis but even now gone hence, 
Heere was he merry, hearing ofa Song. 

WM Ds. Sev. If hecompatt of tarres, grow Muſicall, 

WW We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the Spheares : 

WW Gofccke him, tell himT would ſpeake with him. 


Enter Iaques. | 

1. Lord. Heſaves my labor by his owne approach. 
- Ds, Sen. Why how now Monſieur, whata life is this 
That your poore friends muſt wooe your companie, 
'Whar, you looke merrily. j 
| 1aq. A Foole,a foole : Imetafoole ith Forreſt, 
'Amotley Foole (a miſcrable world: ) 
*AsTdolive by food, I met afoole, 
'Wholaid him downe, and bask'd him inthe Sun, 
'Andrail'd on Lady Fortune in good rermes, 
In goodUſet termes, and yer a motley toole. 
Good morrow foole (quoth I: ) no Sir,quoth he, 
: "ll Call me not foole, till heaven hath {ent me fortune, 

'Andthen he drew a diall from his poake, 

| And looking on it, with lacke-luſtre eye, 

11 Sayes, very wiſely, itistenaclccke : 

Wl Thus we may ſec (quoth he) how the world wagges: 
WI Tis but an houre agoe, ſince it wasnine, 
And after. one houre more,*twall be eleven, 
acir- (ll And ſo fram houre to houre, we ripe, and ripe, 
oft Andthen from houre to houre, we rot, and rot, 
1 And thereby hangsa tale. When I did heare - 
WW The motley Foole, thus marall on the time, 
cnn, (WE My Lungs began to crow like Chanticleere, 
MW That Fooles ſhould be ſodcepe contemplative : 
AndIdid laugh, fans intermiſſion 
An houre by fl dia!ll, Ohnoble fool, 
A worthy foole : Motley'sthe onely weare. 

Ds, S*n. W hat foole isthis * |; 
| 144. O worthic foole : One that hath bin a Courtice 
And fayes, if Ladies be but young, and faire, 

They havethe gift to know it : and in his brainc, 
Whichisas dry as the remainder bisket 

After a voyage : He hath ſtrange places cram'd 
With ebſervation, the which be vents 
Inmangled formes, O that I werea foole, 

Tam ambitions for a moticy coat. 

Ds, Sen. Thou ſhalt have onv. 

leg. It is my onely ſuite, 

Provided that you weed your bettcr judgements 
Ofall opinion thatgrowesranke in them, 

That Iam wiſe. I muſt have liberty 

Withall, as large a Charter as the winde, 
Toblow onwhom I pleaſe, for ſo fooles have : 
And they that are moſt gauled with my folly, 

| They moſt muſt laugh : And why fir muſt they (# 
Bl The why is plaine, as way to Pariſh Church : 
He, thata foole doth very wiſely hit, 

Ra very fooliſhly, although he ſmart 

eme ſenſcleſſe of the bob. If not, 

te Wiſe-mans folly is anathomiz'd 

Evenby the ſquandring glances of the foole. 


F 
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| Toſpeake my minde, and I will through and through 
Cleanſethe foule body of th' infected world, 


| Vnclaim'd of any man. But who comes here? 


{ Ifever you have look'd on better dayes : | 


tn. i 


ws. 


Inveſt me in my motley : Give me leave 


þ 


If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
Du. Sen. Fieonthee. I can tell what thou woulaſt do. ] 
Taq, What, for a Counter, would I do,but good? | 
Du. Sen, Moſt miſcheenous foule ſin, in chiding fin ; 

For thou thy ſelte haſt bena Libertine, 

As {cn{uall as the brutiſh Ning it ſelfe, | 

Andallth'imboſſed ſores, and headed evils, 

Thatthon with licenſe of free foot haſt caught, 

Would'{t thou diſgorge into the generall world. 

Taq. Why who crics out on pride, 

That can therein taxeany private partie : 

Doth it not flozy as hugely asthe Sea, | 

Till that the wearie veriemeanes do cbbe. 

W hat woman in the Citie dol name, 

When that fay the Cittie woman bearcs 

The coſt of Princes on unworthje ſhonlders ? 

Whocan come in, and ſay that I meane her, | 

When ſucha one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? 

Or what 1s he of baſeſt fanQton, 

That fayes his braverie is not on my coſt, | 

Thinking that I meane him, but therein ſuites | 

His folly ro the mettle of my ſpeech, 

There then, how then,what then,let meſee wherein 

My tongue hath wrong'd him : ifit-do him right, . 

Then he hath wrong'd himſelfe : if he be free, | 

Why then my taxing like a wild-goofe flies 


Enter Orlando. 
Or!, Forbeare, and cateno more. 
lag. Why TI haveeate none yet. 
Orl. Nor ſhalt not, till neceflitie be (ery'd. 
129, Of what kinde ſhould this Cocke come of? | 
D#x. Sen, Artthou thus.bolden'd man by thy diſtres? f 
Or elſe a rule deſpiſer of good manners, | 
Thar in ciuility thouſeem'ſt ſoemptic? | 
Orl, Youtoucl'd my veine at firſt,the thornie point 
Of bare diſtreſſe, that hath tane frommethe ſhew | 
Ot ſmooth civilitie : yetamT in-land bred, 
And know ſome nourture : Bnr forbeare, Liay, 
He dics tlat touches any of this fruite, 
Till I, and my affaires are anſwered. | 
lag. And you willnot be anſyver'd with reaſon, 
I muſt dye. | 
Dx. Sen. What would you have ? ' 
Your gentleneſſe ſhall force, more then your force ; 
Move usto gentleneſle. | 
Orl. lalmeſt die for food, and let me have it. 
Ds. Sen. Sigdowne and feed, & welcome to our table | 
Orl. Speake you ſo gently? Pardon me I pray you, 
I thought that all chings had beene ſavage heere, 
Andrherefore put I on the countenance 
Of ſterne command'ment. But whatere youare 
That in this deſert inacceſſible, | | 
Vnder the ſhade of melancolly boughes, | 
Looſe, and negle the creeping houres of time : 


[fever beene where bels have knoli'd to Church : | 

If ever ſateat any good mans feaſt : 

Ifeverfrom your cyc-lids wip'd a teare, 

And know what'*tisto pittie, and be pittied : | 

Let gentleneſſe my ſtrong enforcement be, 

Inthe which hope, I buſh, and hide wy Sword. 
R 
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And have with holy bell bin knoiwld to Church, 
And fat at good mens feaſts,and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops, that facredpitty hath engendred : 

And therefore fit you downe in gentleneſſe, 

And take upon: command, what helpe we have 
Thatto your wanting may be minittred, 

Orl. Then but forbeare your food alittle while : 
Whiles (like a Doe) I goto finde my Fawne, 
And give it food. There isan old poore man, 
Who after me, hath many a wearie ſteppe. 

Limpt in pure love : till he be firſt ſwhic'd, 
-Oppreſt with two weake evils, age, and hunger, 
I will not touch a bir. 
Ds, Sen, Go findehim out, 
And we will nothing waſte till you returne, 
' Orl. Ithanke ye, and bebleſt for your good comfort. 
Ds. Sen. Thou ſeeſt ,weare not all alone unhappic : 
' This wide and vniverſall Theater 
Preſents more wofull Pagzants then the Sceane 
W herein we play 10. | 
1a, Allthe world'sa ſtage, 


| Ardallthe men and women, meerely Players; 


They fave their Exirs and their Entrances, 

And one man in his time plaies many parts, 

His Ads being ſeven ages. Art firſt the Infant, 
Mewhling, and puking in the Nurſesarmes : 
Then, the whining Schoole-boy with his Satchell 
And ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnaile 
Vanwillingly to ſchoole. And then the Lover, 
Sighing liks Furnace, witha wofull ballad 
Madeto his Miſtrefle eye-brow. Then a Soldier, 
Full of ſtrange oathes, and bearded like the Pard, 
Iclousin honor, {adaine, and quicke in quarrel, 
Seeking rhe bubble Reputation | 
Even in the Canons mouth : Andrthen, the Iuſtice 
In faire round belly, with good Caponlin'd, 
With eyes ſevere,and beard of formall cur, 

Fall of wiſe ſawes, and moderne inſtances, 

And ſo he playes his part. The xt age ſhifts 
-Into the leane and ſlipper'd Pantaloone, 

With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on fide, 

His youtbfull hoſe well ſav'd, a world too wide, 
For his ſhrunke ſhanke, and his bigge manly voyce, 
Turning againe toward childiſh trebble pipes, 
And whittles 1n his found. Laſt Scene of all, 
That ends this ſtrange eventfull hiſtorie, 

Is ſecond childiſhneſſe, and meere oblivion, 
Sans teeth, ſans eyes, {ans taſte, ſans every thing. 


| Enter Orlando with eAdam. 


| Ort. 1 thanke you molt for him. 
Ad. So had you neede, 
| Tſcarcecan ſpeake tothanke you for my ſelfe. 
| Dm, Sen. Welcome, fall too: Lwill not trouble you, 


1 As yetto queſtion you about your fortunes : 


Give us ſome muſicke, and good Cozen, ſing. 


Songs 


Blow, blow, thou winter winde, 
Thou art not ſo uckinde, as mans ingratitude 


| Thy tooth is not ſokeene, becauſe thou art not ſcene, 


«though thy breath be rude. 


_ 4 


D#.Sen. Welcome ;ſet downe your venerable burthen, 
| and let him feed. 


Dn. Sen, Truc is it, that we have ſecne better dayes, { Heigh ho, ſing heigh ho, unto the greeneholly, , 


.| oft friendſhip uu ſayning; moſt Loving,aneere folly: 
T he heigh ho, the holly, 
This Life is moſt iolly, 


Freize, freize, thou bitter tkie that dot not bight ſo nigh * 
as benefits forgot : 1 
Theugh thou the waters warpe, thy ſting ts not ſo ſharge, - 
44 friend remembred nots | 


Heigh bo, ſing &c. 


Dike Sex. If that you were the good Sir Rowland: ſq 
As you have whiſper'd faithfully you were, ; 
And as mine eye doth his cftigics witreſle, 
Moſttrucly limn'd, and living in vour tace, 

Be truely weicome hither : I am.the Duke 

Thatlov'd your Father: the refine of your fortune, 
Go tomy Cave, and tcil rv. Ger 1c man, 

Thouart right welcomc, thy Mater i: ; 

Support h:m by the armic : give o.c your band, 


| Andletmcall your fortunes unerftand, Exam, 


——_ 


Atlus Tertins. Scana Prima, 


J— CJ - 


| 
| "—_— 
| 
| 


Enter Nuke, Lords, & Oliver, 

Ds.Not ſee him ſince? Sir fir, that cannot be ; 
| But were 1 not the k«tter part made mercie, 
 Tſhould not ſee anablenargument 
Ot my revenge,thou preſent ; Lutlooke to it, 
Finde out thy brother whereſcerc he 1s, 
Secke him with Candle ; bring him dead, or living 
Within this tweluemoneth, or turne thou no moxe 
To ſcekea living inour Territoric. 
Thy Lands and ail things that thou doſt call thine, 
| Worth ſeizure, do we {e1ze into our hands, 
Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brothers mouth, 
| Of whar we thinke againſtihre. 


I never lov'd my brother in my litc, 


And1et my officers of ſuch a nature 
| Make anextent upon Is Fouſe anc Lands: 
Do this expediently, ard turne hym going. 


—_— 


ad. — SS 


Enter Orlando, .y 

Ort. Hang there my verſe, in witneſſe of my love,. 
And thou thrice crowned Queene of night ſurvey 
With thy cbalte eye, from thy pale ſpheare above 
Thy Huntrefle name, that my full life doth ſway» 
O Reſalina, theſe Trees ſhall be my Bookes, 
Andin their barkes my thonghts Ile charraceer, 
That every cye, which in this Forreſt lookes, 
Shall ſce thy vertue witneſt every where 
Run,run Orlando, carve on every Tree, 
The faire,the chaſte, and unexpreſſive ſhe. 


Enter Cirin &- Clowne. 
Co.And how like youthis ſhepherds life Mr T o#6h 


—— —{ 
ne; -- ———_—_ __ 


Ol. Ohthar your Highnetie knew my heart inthus; | 


Dake. More vii.2ine thou, Well, puſh him out of dare 


Exem, 


Scena Secunda. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| . Truety Shepheard , in reſped of it ſelfe, it 15a 
ſe; wage or that 1t is hepheards like ir 1s 
| nawoht. In reſpe that it is ſolitary, [like it very well: 
| pur in reſpe*t that itisprivare,itisa very vild life. Now 
inreſpeR itis in the fields, it pleaſcth me well: but in 
reſpec itis not inthe Court, itis tedious, As itis a {pare 
life (looke you) it firs my humor well : but as there 15no 
more plentie init, it goes much againſt my ſtomacke. 
| Kas'tany Philoſophie 1n thee ſhepheard? 

Cor, No more, but that I know the more one fickens, 
the worſcat eaſe heis : and that hee that wants mony, 
meanes,and content, 1 without three good friends. That 
the propertie of raine isto wet, and fire to burne : That 

ood paſture makes far ſheepe : and that a great cauſe ot 
thenight, islacke ofrhe Sunne : That hee that bath lear- 
ned no wit by Nature, nor Art, may complaine of good 
breeding, or comes of-a very dull kindred. 

Clo. Such a one 1s a naturall Philoſopher - 

Wasrever in Court, Shepheard ? 

Cor. Notruly. 

Clo, Thenthouart damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I bope. : 

{h. Truly thou artdamn'd; like an il} roaſted Egge, all 
on one ſide. 

| (or. For not being at Court ? your reaſon. 
Col. Why, if thou never was tat Court, thou never 
| aw good manners: if thounever ſaw'ſt good manners, 
[| thenthy manners muſt be wicked, and wickednes| is (in, 
and finneis damnation: Thouart ina parlous ſtate ſhep- 
heard, 

Cor, Not a whit Touchftone,thoſe that are good maners 
atthe Court, are as ridiculous in the Countrey, as the be- 
haviour of the Countrie 1s moſt mockeable at rhe Court. 
You told me, you falute not atthe Court, but you Kkiſle 
| your hands; thar courtelic would be uncleanly if Courtt- 
ers were ſhepheards. 

Clo. Tnltance, briefly: come, inſtance, 

\ Cor. Why we are till handing our Eves, and their 
Felsyou know are greafie. 

Clo, Why doeno: your Courtiers hands ſweate ? and 
1s notthe greaſe of Mutton, as wholeſome asthe ſweat of 
; 4 man? Shallow, thallow: A better inſtance I fay : 

ome, 

(or, Beſides, our handsare hard. 

(%. Yourlips will feele them the ſooner. Shallow agen: 
amore ſounder inſtance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over, with the ſurgery 
ofour ſheepe : and would you have us kifſe Tarre ? The 
Countiers hands are perfumed with Civer. 

- Cl, Moſt thalloiv man ;: Thou wormes meate in re> 
{{pc& of a good peece of fleſh ndeed ; learne of the wiſe 
adperpend : Civet is of a baſer birththen Tarre, the 
| a uncleanly fluxe of a Cat. Mend the inſtance Shep- 
para, 

| Cor. You have too Courtly a wit, for me, Ile reſt. 

| ('o. Wiltthoureſt damn'd? God helpe thre ſhallow 
Man: God make incifion inthce, thou art raw. 

| Cor. Sir, I amatrue Labourer, I carne that I cate : get 
Watl weare ; owe no man hate, envie no mans happneſle: 
124d of other mens go04,content with my harme : and the 
| reateſt of my pride, is to ſec my Ewes graze, and my 
[+ lucke. 
| Ch. T 


q 4 


hat is another ſimple ſine in you, to bring the 
W-*andthe Rammes together, andto offer to get your 
57mg, by the copulation of Cattle, to be bawd to a Bel- 


1 |þ Ater, and to betray a ſhee-Lawbe ofa twelvemonth 


, f i 
1 q i 
by , 


<—— 


to a crooked-pated olde Cuckoldly Raiame , out of all 


divell himſclfe will have no ſhepheards, I cannot {ce cle 
howthou ſhouſdſt ſcape. | 


Cor. Heere comes young M. Ganimed, my new Miſtrif- 
{es Brother. 
| Enter Roſalind, 
Ref. From the ex$1 to weſterne [nde, 
20 jewell i like Roſalind, 
Hr worth being moun ed. on the winde, 
through allth: World beares Roſalinde. 
All the piftures faireſt Linde, 
are but blacke to Reſalinde : 
Let no face be hept in minds, 
but tha faire of Roſalinde. 


(0, Ile rime you lo, cight yeares together ; dinners , 
and ſuppers, and ſlceping hours excepted : it is the right 
Butter-womens ranke to Market. 

Roſ. Out Foole. 

Clo. Forataſte, : 

If a Hart dee lacke a Hinde. 
Let him ſecke out Roſalinde : 
If the Cat will after kinde, 
ſo be ſure will Roſalinde: 
Fr intred garments muſt bs linde, 
ſo mult ſlender Roſalinde: 
They that reap muſt ſheaſe and binde, 
then 10 cart with Roſalinde. 
Sweeteſt nut, hath ſowreſt rinde, 
ſuch anut is Roſalmde, 
He that ſweeteFt roſewill finds, 
muſt fade Loves pricke,& Roſalinde, 


This is the very falſe gallop of Verſes, why doe you in- 
te your ſelfe withthem ? 

Roſe. Peace you dull foole, I found them on a tree. 

{to. Truely the tree yeclds bad fruite. 

Rof. Ile graffe it with you , and then I ſhall grafte it 


try : for you'l be rotten ere you bc halfe ripe , andrhat's 
the right vertue of the Medler. 


Ch. You have ſaid : but whether wilſcly or no, let the 
Foreſt judge. 
Enter Celia with awriting. 
. Ref. Peace, here comes my fiſter reading, ſtand aſide, 
Cel. Why ſhenld tha Deſert bee, 
fort ts unpeopled ? Noe : 
Tonges lle hang on every tree, 
that ſhall civil ſayings lee. 
Somehow briefe the Life of mar 
runs by erring pugrimage, 
That the ſtretching of a ſpan, 
buckles in his ſunme of age. 
Some of violated wowes, 
twixt the ſoules of friend, and friend, 
But upon the fareft bowes , 
or at every ſentence exd ; 
Will I Roſalinds write, 
teaching all that read: ,to know 
The quinteſſence of every ſprite, 
beaven would in little ſhow. 
Therefore heaven Nature chang d, 
that one body ſhould be fill'd 
With all Graces wiae enlarg 8, 


nature preſently asſtll'd 
R 2 


reaſonable match. If thou bee'ſt not damn'd tor this, the | 


with a Medler : then it will be the earlieſt fruit!'th coun- | 


SAD th. BM. adit bread 
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offs you hkett. 


Helens cheeks, but not his heart, 
Cleopatra's Majeſtie : 
Attalanta's better part, 
ſad Lucrecia's ModeFtie, 
Thus Roſalinde of many parts, 
by Heavenly Synode was devis'd, 
Of manie faces, eyes, and hearts, | 
to have the touches deereſt pris'd. 
Heaven would that ſhe theſe gif's ſhould have, 
and I to live ayd ate her ſlave. 

Reſ. O moſt gentle Iupiter , what tedious hemilie of 
Love have you wearied your pariſhioners withall, and ne- 
ver cride,have your pariſhiones wathall; and never cride, 
have patience good people. 

Cel. How now | backe friends: Shepheard go off a lit. 
tle : go with him firrah. 

.Clo. Come ſhepheard, let us make an honourable re- 
treit, though not with bagge and baggage, yet with ſcrip 
and (crippage- Exit. 

Cel. Did{ithou heare theſe verſes? 

Roſ. O yes, I heard themall, and moretoo , for ſome 
ofthem had inthem more feete then the Verſes would 
beare. 

{el. That's no matter: the feet mightbeare the Verſes. 

Rof: 1, but the fect were lame, and could not bearc 
themſelves without the verſe, and therefore ſtood lamely 
inthe verle. 

Cel. But didſtthou heare without wondring, how thy 
name {hould be hang'd and carved upon theſe trees * 

Rof. 1 was ſeaven of the nine dayes out of wonder, be- 
fore you came : for looke heere what I found on a Palme 
tree ; I wasnever fo berim'd ſince Pythegoras time that I 
was an Iriſh Rat, which 1 can hardly remember. 

Cel. Tro you, who hath doue this? 

Roſ. Is 1t aman? 

Cel. And achaine that you once wore,about hisneck : 
change you colour ? 

Rof. 1pre'thee who? 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it isa hard matter for friends to 
meete; but Mountaines may be remooy'd with Earth- 
quakes, and ſo encounter. 

Rofſ. Nay,but who is1t? 

*cel. Is it poſſible ? 

Roſ. Nay, I pre'thee now , with moſt petitiorary ve- 
hemence, till me whoit 1s. 

Cel. © wonderfull, wonderfull, and moſt wonderfull 
wonderfull, and yet againe wonderfull, and after that out 
of all hooping. 

Roſ. Good my compleRion, doſt thou thinke though 
I am capariſon'dlike a man,T havea doublet anda hoſe in 
my diſpoſition? One inch of delay more, 1sa South-ſca 
of diſcoverie. I pre'thee tell me, who is it quickely, and 
ſpeake apace: 1 would thou couldſt ſtammer , that thou 
mighr'{t powre this conceald man out of thy mouth, as 
Wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle : cirher too 
much at once, or none at zll. I pre'thee takethe Corke 
out of thy mouth, that Imay drinke thy tydings. 

(el. So you may puta man in your belly. 

Rofft Is he of Gods making > What manner of man ? 
Is his head worth a har? Or his chin wortha beard ? 

Cel. Nay, he hath butalittle beard. 

Roſ. Why God will ſend more, if the man will bee 
thankefill; let me ſtay thegrowthof his beard , if thou 
\ delay me not the knowledge of his chin, 
 ." Cel. Itis young Orlando, that tript upthe Wraſtlers 


heeles, and your heart, both inan inſtant. 


i 


Ref. Nay, but the divell take mocking : ſpeake ſadg, 
brow, and true maid: | 
Cel. Vfaith (Coz) tis he, 

Roſ, Orlando? 


Cel, Orlando. 


heere ? Did he aske for me? Where remaines he ? Hoy 
parted me with thee ? And when ſhalt thou {ce hims. 
gaine? Anſwer me in one word. vl 
Cel. You muſt borrow me Gargantuas mouth firſt; 
t'is a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages ſize,tg 
fay I and no, to theſe particulars, is more then to anſwer 
n a Catechiſme. | 
( Kof, Butdoth he know that I am in this Forreſt , and 
| 1n mans apparrell? Looks he as freſhly, as he did thedy 
he Wra ted? | | 
Cel. Itis aseafie tocount Atomies as to reſolve the 
propoſitions of a Lover : but take a taſte of my finding 
him, and relliſhit with good obſervance. I found hin 
under atree likea drop'd Acorne. 
Ref. It may well be cal'd Iovestree, when it droppes 
forth ſuchfruite. 
(#1. Give meaudience, good Madam. 
Rof. Procecd. | 
Cel. There lay hee firetch'd along like a Wounded 
knight. 
Rof: Though it be pittie to ſce ſuch aſight ; it wellbs 
| comesthe ground. 
| Cel. Cry holla, tothe tongue, I prethee : it curyettes 
unſcaſonably. He was furniſh'd like a Hunter, 

Ro. O ominous, he comes :o killmy Hart. | 
C#/. 1 would fing my ſong without a burthen, t 
bring'ft me out of tune. : 

Ref. Do you not know I ama woman, when thinke, 
q I mult ſpeake: fi cer, fay on. 


| 


Enter Orlando & laques. 

) Cel. Youbring me out. Soft, comes he not neerc ? 
Ref. *Tis he, linke by, and note him. | 
Tag. Ithanke you for your companic, but good fath] 

had as liefe have beene my ſelfe alone. 

Ort. And fo had 1: bur yet for faſhiou ſake 
I thanke you too, for your ſocictic. 
Tag. God bny you, let's meet as little as we cans 
Orl. Idodehire we may be better ſtrangers. E 
lag. Ipray you marre no more trees with Vritits 

Love-ſongs intheir barkes. . 

Orl. 1 pray you marre nomore of my verſes with 
ding them ill-favouredly. 

lag. Reſalinde1s your loves name? 

lag. Idonotlike her name. 

Orl. There was notthought of 
was chriſten'd, 

lag. Wuhar ſtature is ſhe of ? 

Orl. Tuſtas highas my heart. ; 

laq. You are if of prety anſwers: have younot bin 
quainted with gold{miths wives,& cond the out of rings 

Orl. Not ſo: but Ianſwer you right paintedcloath, | 

| from whence you have ſtudied you queltions. F 

1aq. You haveanimble witz 1thinke 'twas made 

Attalanta's heels. Will you fitte downe with me, 


| Or h Yey luſt 


pleaſing you when ſs 


our miſerie. 


| 
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Ref. Alasthe day, what ſhall Ido with my doubletang| 
hoſe ? What did he when thou ſaw'ſt him ? What ſayd| 
he? How lous'd he? Wherein went he? What makes þy| 


wee two will raile againſt our Miſtris the world, anda 


Orl. Twill chide nobreather inthe world but my 3 | | 


Ro 


tkirts 


A's you ike it. 
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inſt whom I know no faults. | 
Jag. The worſt fault yon have, is to be 1n love. 
Orl.'Tisa fault I will not change, for your beſt vertue:1 
| am wearie of you, *+ 
Fog By by troth, I was ſeeking for a Foole, when I 
formd you. ; 

Ort. He is drown'd in the brooke, looke but in,and you 
(hall ſee him. ; 
Jaq. There I ſhall ſee mine owne figure. | 
Ort, Which I take to be either a foole,or a Cipher. 


A Oy AA CS 


[ag. Ile tarrie no longer with you, farewel.good fhient- 

| or Love. | 
Orl. 1 am glad of your departure: Adieu good Monſieur 
Melanchollie- : 


Roſe. 1 wil ſpeake to him like a ſfawcie Lackie, and un- 


der that habit play the knaue with him; do you heare For- 
Orl. Verie wel, what would you ? (relter. 
Ref. I pray you, what 'ſtaclocke? 
G Orl, You ſhould aske mie what time o'day : thay sno 
el | docke in the Forreſt. | ; 
n Reſ. Then there is no true Lover inthe Forreſt , elſe 
fighing every minute, ahd groaningevery houre WOuld 
N dete&rhe lazie foote of time, as welas a clock. 
Orl. And why not the ſwift foote of time? Fad not 
that bin as proper ? my 
| Ref. By no meanesſir; Time travels in divers paces , 
ed | | with diverſe perſons; Ile tell you who Time ambles with- 


all, who Time trots withall, who time gallops withall ,and 
who he ſtands (till withall. 

Ort. Tprethce, whom doth he trot withall? 

Roſ, Marry he trots hard with a young maid, between 
the contract of her marriage,and the dayit is folemnizd:if 
the interim be but a ſennight, Times pace 1s{o hard, that 
it ſeemesthe lcng;h of icaven yeare. 

* Orl, Who amvles time withall ? | 

Roſ. With a Prieſt thac lackes Latine, and a rich man 

that hathno: the Gowt : for the one ſleepes calily be- 


cauſe hecannort fiudy,and the other hives merrily,becauic : 


he feeles no paine : re one lacking the burthen of leane 
and waſtefull Learning ; the other knowing no bur- 
then of heavie redions penurie, Theſe time ambles 
withall, 

Orl. Whom doth he gallop withall ? 

Re. Withathectc tothe gallowes : for though hee 
goeas loftly as foot can fall;he thinkes himiſclte roo foone 
there: | 

Orl. Whom ſtaies it (til withall? 

Roſe With Lawiers inthe vacation : for they ficepe be- 
Wweene Terme and Terme, and then they perceive not 

ow time moves. 

Orl. Where dwell you prettv youth? 

Ref. With this Shepheardeſſe my ſifter : heere inthe 
Kirts of the forrelſt, l:ke tringe upon a petticoar. 

Orl, Are you native of this place ? 

Sm the Connic that you fee dwell where ſheets 
ed. 

Orl. Your accent is ſomething fincr , than you could 
purchaſe in ſoremoved a dwelling, 

_ Ref. T have bintold ſoof many : but indeed, an old re- 
ligious Vnckle of mine taught me to ſpeake, who was in 
youth an inland man, one that knew Courtſhip too 
| well: for there he fell inlove, Thavcheard him read ma- 
Wlcurs againſt it, and Ithanke God, I am not a Wo- 
mWmanto be touch'd with ſo many giddie offences as he hath 
$|SNHrally tax'd their whole ſex withall, 
ſ{. Ort. Can you remember any of the principall evils, 


Orl. What were his markes ? 


— 


thar he laid to the charge of women? 

Koſ. There were none principall, they were jall like 
one another; ashalfepence are, every one fault ſceming 
monſtrous, till his f:llow-fault came to miatchir. 

Orl. Iprethee recount ſome of them. | 

Roſ. No: I will not caſt away my phyſick,but on thoſe 
that are ſicke, There isaman haunts te Forreſt, that a- 
buſes our yong plants with carving Roſalmd on their 
borkes; hargs Odesupon Hauthornes, and Elegieson 
bramoles; all (forfooth) dcifying rhe name of Reſalind. 
If I could mect that Fancie-monger, I would give him 
fome good counſell, for heſcemesto have the Qnptidian 
of Love upon him. 

Orl.lam he thatis ſo Love-ſhak'd, I pray youtell me 
your remedie; | 

Ref. There is none of my Vnckles markes upon you : 

he taught me how ro know a man inlove : in which cage 
of riiſhes, I am ſure you are not priſoner. 


Keſ. Aleane cheeke, which you have not : a blew eye 
and ſunken, which you have not : an unqueſtionable ſpi- 


rit, which you have nat: a beard negleted, which you 
have not :(but I pardon you for tiat, for ſimply your ha- 
ving ho beard,isa younger brothers revennew) then your | 
hoſe ſhould be ungarter'd; your bonner unbanded , your 
{lceve unbutton'd, your ſhooe unti'de, and every thing 
| abont you, demonſtrating a tareleſſe deſolation : but you j 
| are no ſuch man; you are rather point device in your ic- 
[ 


| 


couſtrements, asloving your ſelfe, than ſeeming the Lo- 
ver of any other. (1 Love. 

Orl. Faire youth, I would I could make thee beleeve 

Ref. Me beleeveit? You may aſſoone make her that 
you Love beleeve it, which 1 warrant ſhe is apter to do, | 
than to confefſe ſhe do's: that is one cf the points, in the 
which women {till give thelieto their conſciences. But 
| in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the 
| Trees, wherein Reſalmdis fo adwired? | 

Ort. I ſweare to thee youth , by the whitc hand of Ro- 
ſatind, | am that he, that unfortunate he. | 
| Rof. Batare you ſomuch in love,as yeur rimes ſpeake? 
| Orl. Neither rime nor reaſon can expreſſe how much. 
| Roſ. Love is meerely a madnefle, and Ttell you , de- 
| ſerves as well a darke houſe, and a whip, as madmen do : 
and the reafon why they arenor ſo puniſh'd and cured, is 
thatthe Lunacie1s ſo ordinarie, thatche whippers are in 
| lovetoo: yetTIprofefle curing it by councelt. 

Orl. Did you ever cureany (0? | 

Rof. Yesone, and in this manner. He was to imagine 
me his Loue, his Miſtris : and 1 ſet him ever; dayto 
\ wooe me, At whichtime would I, being buta mooniſh 
| youth, greeve, beefferainare, changeable, longing, and li- 
king, proud, fantaſticall, apiſh, ſhatiov, inconfrant, fall 
of teares, fall of ſmiles ; forevery pailion ſomething, and 
for no paſſion truly any thing,as boyes and women are for 
the molt part, cattle of this colour : would now like him, 
now loath him: then entertaine him, then forſ\reare him: 
now weepe for him, then ſpitat Þim ; that I drave my 
Suter from his mad humor of love, to a living kumor of 
madnes, which wasto forfweare the fall ſtr:ampof the 
world,' and to live inanooke mcerly Monaltick:-and thus 
I cur'd him, and this way will l take upon meto wah 
your Liver as cleare asa ſound ſheeps heart,rhat there ſhal 
ndt be one {pot of love in't. 

Orl. 1 would not becured; youth. 
| Rof. Iwouldcure you, if you woula butcall me Roſa- 
| lind, and comecuery day tomy Coat, and wooe me. | 
| R 2  Orl. 


—— 


( 
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Orlan, Now by the faith of my love, I will; Tell mee 
where it is. oy 
Rof. Go with meto it, and Ile ſhew it you: and bythe 
way, yoi ſhall tellme,where in the Forrelt you ive: Wull 
.you goe e | 
Orl. With allmy heart, good youth. | 
Rof. Nay, you mult call me Koſalind ; Come ſiſter will 
you goe? Exennt. 


> —_—_—— 


Scena T ertia. 


Emer Clowne, Auarey, & laques. 


Clo. Come apace good eArdrie, I wiil fetch up your 
Goates, Azare: and how Awarieam I theman yet?Doth 
my fimple feature content you? 

And. Youc features, Lord warrant us : what features? 

(. Iam heere withthee,and thy Goates,asthe molt 
capricious Poet honeit Ovid was among the Gothes: 

laq.. O knowledge ill inhabited , worſe then love ina 
thatch'd houſe. | | 

{to. Whena mans verſes cannot be underſtood , nor a 
mans good wit ſeconded with the forward chiide,under- 
ſtanding : it ſtrikes a man more dead then a greatreckon- 
ing in alittle roome : traly, I would the Gods had made 
thee poeticall. 

Aud. do not know what Poeticall is:is it honeſtin deed 
and word: is ita true thing ? | 
(e. Notruly: for the trueſt poetrie is the moſt faining, 
and Loversare given to Poectrie: and what they ſ\weare in 
Poctrie, may be ſaid as Lovers, they do feigne. : 
end. Do you wilh then that the Gods hed made mce 
Poeticall? 

(ow. I dotruly : for thou ſwear'ſt to me thou art ho- 
nelt : Now if thou wert a Puct, I might have ſome hope 
thou didit feigne. 

Aud. Would you not have me honeſt ? 

Clos. Notruly, unlefle thou wert hard favour'd : for 
honeſtie coupled to beautie, 1s to have Honie afſawceto 
SUgAr. 

laq. A materiall foole. 


make me honel}. 

Cl; Traly,and to caſte away honeftie ypona foule ſlut, 
were to put good meate-1tito an uncicane diſh. 

Aud. I am nota llut, though Ithanke the Goddes I am 
foule. whe 
Cl, Well, praiſed bethe Gods, for thy fouleneſle;flut- 
tiſhneſl: may come hereafter. But be it, as it may bee, 1 
will marriethee: and to that end, I have beene with Sir 
Oliver Mar-text,the Vicar of the next village , who hath 
promis'dto mcete me inthisplace of the Forreſt , and to 
couple us. 

lag. 1 would faine ſee this meeting. 

Aud. Well, the Gods give us joy. 

Elo. Amen. A man may if he weare of a fearfull heart, 
ſtagger 1n this attempt : for heere wee have no Tewple 
but the wood, noaſſembly but horne-beaſts. Bur what 
though? Courage. As hornesare odious, they are nece(- 
faric. Itis ſaid, many a man knowes no end of his goods; 
right: Many a-man has good Hornes, and knowesnoend 
ofthem. Well, that is the dowrie of his wife, *tisnone 
of his owne getting ; hornes, even ſo poore men alone : 


— — 


Axzd. Well, am not faire, and therefore I pray the Gods | 


No, no, thenobleſt Deere hath them as buge astheRap 
call : Is the ſingle man therefore bleed? No, as a wall 
Towne is more worthier then a village,ſoisthe forchey} 
ofa married man , more henovrabic then the barebray| 
ofa Batcheller : and by how nach defence 1s better they 
no $kitl, by ſo much isa horne more precious then to 
want. 


Enter Sir Oliver Mar-texte 

Hcere Ccmes Sir Oliver; Lir Ol: on OTfar-text gina well 
met. Will ycu diſpatch us hcere unuer tLEiS ure , or ſhall 
we goe with youto your Chappell? 

Ol. Is there none here to give the woruatr? 

C/o. T wilnottake her on guitt of any 1nan- 

Of. Trucly the muſt bce given, or the marriage isnot 
lawful. 

Tag. Piocced, proccede: We give her. 

Clo. Good even good M. what ve cai't: how doe you 
Sir, ypu are veric Well met: godud you for your laſt com 
panie, 1 am veric glad to ſce you, cvyen a toy In hand lieere 
S:r : Nay, pray be cover'd. 

lag. W1lyou be married, Motley ? 

Clo. As the Oxe hath bis bow fir,the horſe his curb, and 
the Falkon her bels, ſo man hath his defires, and as Pige- 
ons bill, fo wedlocke wou!d be nibling. 

1aq. And will you (being a man of your breedins) bee 
married under a buſh like a begger? Ger youto Church, | 
and have a good Prieſt that can tell 1 ou what marriayeis, 
chisfcllow will but joyne you together, as they joyne 

\Wainſcot, then one of you will prove a ſhrunke pannel, 
and like greene timber, warpe,wat Pe. 

(0. 1am not in the winde, but ) were better to be mat- 
ried of him then of arother,for he is not like to m'1rrie me 
well ; and not being well mart ice, 1t \ill be a good cxcuk 
for me hercafter, to leave my wite., : 

lag. Goe thou with mc. 
And [ct me counfcll thee. 

Cts.Come ſweete 4Hndrir, 

We muſt be matried, or we mult live in baudrey: 
Farewell good M. Over: Not O {weet Over, O brave 
Oliver icave menot behind thee: But winde away ,be gore | 
I fay. I wilinot to wedding with thee. 

Ol. *Tisno aratter; Ne'rea fantalticall knave of them 


all ſhall Aourt me out of my cailing. E'xeunt, 
Scena (Quarta, 


_ —_—_— — — — RW —_ 
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Enter Roſalind &- Celia. 
Rof. Never talke to me, I wil weepe. | 
Cel.DoI prethee, but yet hauc thc grace to conlider,thut 
teares do nor become a man. 
Ref. But have TI not canictoweepe ? 
(el. As good cauie as one would dure, 
Therefore weepe. 
Rofe His very haire 
Is ofthe diflembling colour. 
Cel; Something browner then Tudaſles: 
Marrie his kiſſes arc ludailes owne chiidren. 
Rof:1 faith his haire 1s of a good colour- 
Cel. An excellent colour : 
Your Cheſſenut was ever the onely colour : 
Rof; And his killing is as fall of iantitic, 


As the touch of holy bread. 


Cel. | 


Mr 
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| {24 Hee hath bought a paire of chaſt lips of Dsara: a 
Nun of winters ſiſterhood kiſſes not more 1eligioullic , 
thevery yce of chaftitie 1s inrhem. No 
Reſa. But wy did he ſcare he would come this mor- 
ning, and comes not ? 38S 
* Cel. Nay certainly,there isno truth in hit, 
Reſ. Doe you thinke fo? ; | 

Cel. Yes, I thinke heis not a picke purſe, nor a horte- 
tealer, but for his verity in love, | dothinke him as con- 
aye a3 a covered goblet, ora Worme-caten nut. 

Ref. Not true 11 love ? 

Cel. Yes, when he is in, but I thinke he 1s not 112. 

Ref. You have heard him ſwearc downeright he was- 

Cel. Was, isnot 15 : bſides,the oath ofa Lover 1sno 
not : ' : 
confirmer of falſe reckonings,he attcnds here inthe for- 
reſt on the Dake your father, ; 

Ref. I met the Duke yerterday, and had much queſtt- 
on with him: he askt me of whar parentage I was; I told 
him of as good as be, ſo he laugh'd and let mee goe. But 
what talke we of Fathers, when there is {uch a man as 
| Orlando? 

Cel.O that's a brave 11h, he writes brave verſes,{peakes 
brave words, {iweares brave oathes, and breakes them 
bravely, quite -— 3a rtthe heart of his lover,aS Aa 

uiſny.Tilter, that Tpurres his borſe but on one {ice , 
es his ſtaffe lixea nobie gooſe; but ali's brave tlizt 
youth mounts, and folly guides: who comes heete? 


Enter Corn. 

(orin. Miſtrefle and Maſter, yeu have oft enquired 
ar-| | Afterthe Shephcard that complain'd of love, 
me ||. | Whom you ſary (irting by me on the Turfte, 
uk | | Prayſing the proud ditdainetull Shepheracfle 
* | | That was bis Miltreile. 

(et. Well : and what of him ? 

Cer.if you will ſcea pageant truely piatd 
Betweene the pale compleRion of true Love, 
And the red glow of ſcorne and prows diſdaine, 
ave | | | Goe hencea little and I ſhall conduct you 
one | | 1f you will marke it. 
Rof.. O come, let us remove, 
em Theſight of Lovers feederh thoſe inlove 2 
ant, | | Bring us to this (ight, and you ſhall ſay 
lleprove a buitc actor 12 ticeir play, E xennt. 


_ - — - 
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Scana Quinta. 


\ a —— 


| Enter Siluis and Phebe. 

that | 
Sil. Sweet Ph:be doe not icorne me, do not Phebe 

day that you love me nor, but ſay not fo 

Ia bitterneſie; rhe common executioner 

Whoſe hearttIVaccattom'd fight of death makes hard 

Falls not the axc npon the humbled neck, 

| But firſt begs pardon : 1ill you ſterner be 

Then he that dies aud lives by bloody drops? 


Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Corm. 
Phe. T would not be thy executioner, 
Hflie thee, for I would not iajure thee : 
houtell{t me there is murther in mine VC» 
Tispretty ſure, and very probable, 


's NI 


fronger then the word ofa Taphter , they arc hoth the 


NE ILY 
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That eyes that are the frailſt, and ſoftclt things, 
Who thut their coward garcs on atoimyes, 
Should be called tyrants, butchers, murtherers. 
Now I do frowne onthee with all my heart, 
And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill the e: 
Now counterfeit toſwound, why now fall downe, 
Or if thou canſt not, oh for ſhame, for ſhame, 
Lye not, to fay nine eyes are murtherers : 
Now ſhew the wound mine eye hath made in thee, 
Seratcnihce but witha pin, and there remaines 
Some {catre of it; Leane but uponaruſh, 
Tne Cicatriceand capablc impreſture 
Fhy P:lme tome moment keeves : but now mine eyes 
Waich I have darccd at thee, hart thee not, 
Norl amfure therc is no force in cycs 
That can doe hurt. 
$i, O deere Thebe; 

It ever(as that ever may beneere) 
You urct infome freſh chceke the power of fancie, 
Then ſhall you knovs the wounds invitible 
That Loves keenearrowes make. 

Phe. Buttiill that tim? 
Come not thon necre me : and when that time comes, 
AtfiEme with thy mockcs, pitty me nor, 
AS till that time I ſhail not putty thee. 

Roſ: And why lI pray you? whe might bee your mother 
Tnat you inſult, exulr, and all at once 
Over the wretched ? what though you haveno beauty 
As by my faith, I ſee no more in you 
Then without Candie may goe darke to bed: 
Muſt you be therefore proud and pittileſſe? 
Why what meanes this? why do you looke on me ? 
I fce no more 1n you then in the ordinarie 
Ot natures ſale-worke? *ods my little life, 
I thinke ſhe mcanesto tangle mine cyes too : 
No faith proud milſtreſſe, hope not after it; 
'Tisnot your inkic browes, your blacke filke haire, 
Your bugle eye-bails, nor your checke of creame 
Thar can entamewy ſpirits to your worſhip : 
You fooliſh Shepheard, wherefore ao you follow her 
Like foggy South, putting with wide and raine, 
You areathon{and times a propercr man 
Then ſhe a woman. *'T1s fuch toc L425 you 
That makes the world full cf iil-tavourd chiidren:; 
'Tis not her glaſle; but you chit fateers her, 
And out of you ſhe ſees her ielt more proper 
Then any of her lcaments can fhow ker : 
But Miſtris, know your leltc, cowne on your knees 
And thanke heaven, falting for a good mans love ; 
For I muſt teil you friendly in your care, 
Sell when you can, you arenot for all markets ; 
Cry rhe man mercte, love him, ta«chis oficr, 
Foule is moſt foule, being fouleto be a {coſter. 
So take her to thee Shepheard, fare you well. 

Phe. Sweet youth, 1 pray you chidea yeere together, 
I had rather heare you chide, then this man woo 

Rof.Hees falne 1n love with your fouleneſſe,& ſhee'll 
Fall in love with my anger. It it be ſo, as faſt 
As (heanſweres thee with frowning lookes, ile (ance 
Her with bitrer words : why looke you ſoupon me ? 

Phe. For no ill will I beare you. 

Rof: T pray you do not fall inlove with me, 
For I am falicrthen vowes made in wine : 
Beſides, I like younot : if you will know my houſe, 
'Tisat the tuffr of Olives, here hard by: 
Will you goe Siſter ? Shephcard ply her hard: 
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ComeSiſter ; Shepheardeſlc, looke on kim better 
And benot proud, thoughall the world could ſee, 
None could beſo abus'd in ſight as he. 

Come, to our flocke, 


Whoever loy'd, thatlov'd not at firſt ſight? 

Sil. Sweet Phebe. 

Phe. Hah : what ſayſt thou Si[vius? 

Si/. Sweet Phebepitty me. 

Phe. Why 1 am ſorry for thee gentle Si/vins. 

Sz{. Where ever ſorrow is,reliefe would be : 
If you doeſorrow at my grief- inlove , 
By giving love your ſorrow, and my griefe 
Were bothextermin'd. 

Phe. Thou haſt my love, is not that neighborly ? 

Ss. I would have you. 

Phe. Why that were covetouſneſſe : 
Silvins; the time was, that I hated thee; 
And yet it is noty that I bearethee love, 
{ But fince that thon canſt talke of love {o well, 
Thy company, whichearſt was irkeſome to me 
I willendure; and [le employ thee too : 
But doe not looke for further recompence 
Then thine owne gladneſſe, that thou art cmployd. 

S:t. So holy, and ſo perteR is my love, 
And in ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That I ſhall thinke it a moſt plentious crop 
Togleane the broken eares after the man 


A ſcattered ſmil>, and thar Ile live upon. 

Sil. Not very well, but I have met him off, 
And he hath bought the Cottage and the buund s 
That the old Carle once was Maſter of. 


'Tis but a peeviſh boy, yet hee talkes well, 
But what care Iforwords? yet words do well 


It 1s apretty youth, not very pretty, 


FRI 


Hee'll make a proper man: the beſt thing in him 
Is his complexion : and faſter then histongue 
Did make offence, his eye did healc it up : 

He is not very tall, yet for his yearcs hee's tall: 
His leg 1s but ſo ſo, and yet 'tis well : 

There was a pretty rednefle in his lip, 

A little riper, and more luſtie red 


Betwixt the conſtant red, and mingled Damaske. 
There be ſome women $#/vaxes, had they markt h 
Inparcel'sas I did, would have goneneere 

To fall in love with him : but for my part 

I love him not, nor hate him not : and yet 

I have more caule to bate him then to love him, 

For what had he todoeto chideat me ? 


And now Iam remembred, {corn'd at me : 
E marvell why I anſwer'd nor againe, 
| Butthar's all one : omittance is no quittance : 
He write to him a very tanting Lettter, 
And thou ſhalt beare it, wilt thou Sz[vi ? 
Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe. le write it ſtrait : 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 
- I will bebitrer with him, and paſſing ſhort; 
| Goe with me S*lvam. 


Phe, Deed Shepheard, now I find thy ſaw of might, 


| 


E xt. 


Aﬀtus Ouartus, Scana Prima, 


— A | ——Y | bnd of a 
Enter Roſalind, and Celia, and Taques, 


Taq. I prethee,pretty youth, let me be better acquaingyllMl%. 
with thee. yl | 

Rof. T hey ſay you area melancholly fellow. 

1ag. Iam ſo: Idoc love itberter then laughing, | | 

Roſ. Thoſe that are in extremity of either, are abhog liſh". 
nable fellowes, and betray themſelves to every modems. ..; 
ccnſure, worſe then drunkards. | bs 

Taq. Why, tis good to be ſad and ſay nothing, 

Roſ. Why then tis good to be a poſte. 

[aq. I have neither the Schollers melancholy , which 
is emulation : nor the Muſitians , which is fantaſticall 
nor the Courtiers, which isproud : nor the Souldicn| Mibri 
which is ambitious: nor the Lawiers, whichis politickes| 


| 


nor the Ladies , which is nice ; nor the Lovers, whic| + 
| 1salltheſe : bur it is a melancholy of mine owne ; cowlliſl 04, 

pounded of many ſimples, extracted from many objety|l xo: 

and indeed the ſundrie contemplation of my travells, in| lite, 


That the maine harveſt reapes: looſe now and then 


(whule? 


Phe, Knowſt thon the youth that ſpoke to mee yere- 


Phe, Thinke not 1 love him, thoughI a ske for him, 


When he that ſpeakes them pleaſes thoſe that heare : 


But ſure hee's proud, and yet hispride becomes him; 


Then that mixt in his chezke : *rwas juſt the difference 


im 


He ſaid mineeyes were blackeand my haire blacke, 


Exeunt, 


| which my often rumination , wraps me ina moſt humo| Am ne 
| rous ſadneſſe. | 
{ Roſ. A Traveller : by my faith you haye great reaſon wn 
| tobefad-T feare you have ſold your owne Lands , toſel\i a7; 
| other mens;then to have icere much,andto have nothing | gy1, 


istO have rich eyes and poore hands. | Ref. 
Taq. Yes, I have gain'd my experience. | amoſl 
Enter Orlands. Wo 


Roſ: And your experience makes you fad: I had rathy | Greei 
havea foole to make me merrie, then experienceto make |! and 1 


mc ſad, and to travaile for it too. Jave 
Orl. Good day, and happineſle, deere Roſalind, |MI Nun; 
Orl. Nay then Godbuy you, and you talke inblanke|| (poo 


verſe. Exit, 
Roſ. Farewcll Mounfier Travellor : looke you liſps, | 
and weare ſtrange ſuites ; diſable all the benefits of you 
| own Countrie:be qut of love with your nativity,8almoſ| 
chide God for making you that countenance you art; | 
or I will ſcarce thinke you have ſ\vam in a Gundello. Why | 
how now Orlando, where have you bin all this while? yo | 
a lover? and yon ſerve me ſich another tricke , never] 
come in my ſight more. 
Orl. My faire Roſalmd, 1 come viithin zn houre of my 
{ promile. | 
Ref. Breakean houres promiſe inlove ? he that wil 
divide a minute into a thouſand parts, and breake buta 
part ofthe thouſand} part of a minute iv the affairsof love, 
it caay be ſaid of him that C#pid hath clapt him oth? thoul- 
der, butIle warrant him heart bole. 
Orl. Pardon me deere Roſalind. 
Roſi Nay,and yoube ſo tardy, come no more 11 my 
ſight, I had asleife be woo'd ofa Sraile. 
| Ort, Of a Sttaite ? 
Ref. I, of a Snaile : for thongh he comes ſlowly , hes: 
carries his houſe on his head; abetter joynture I rhinke 
then you make a woman : befides , hee brings his deftuni| 
with him. 
Orl. What's that? | 
' Rof. Why hornes:which ſuch as youare faine to be bee 
holding to your wives for:but he come armed in hisfor-|| 
tune, and prevents the ſlander of his wite. 
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 orl. Vertue is no horne-maker : and my Roſalind is | 
 O3 US. 
ys: AndI am your Roſalind. 

Wc. Icplcafcs him to call you ſo: but he hath a Roſa- 
- Il (ad of a better lecre then you. 
22. Come, wooe me, wooe mee : fornow Iamina 
i holy-day bumor , and like enough to conſent : What 
Would you ſay to me now, and I were your very, veric 


de 

LT would kifſe before I ſpoke. 

' Orl, Nay, you were better ſpeake firſt, and when you 
Il ere gravel'd, for lacke,of matter , you might take 0c- 
dl cafion to kifle : veric good Orators when they are out , 
v We will ſpit ; and tor lovers , lacking (God warneus) 
WM cutter, the cleanlieſt (hiſt is to kiſle. 
- rl, How if the kifle bedenide ? | 
- Reſ, Then ſhe puts you toentreatie , and there begins 
| matter. : 
all] ek Who could bee out, being before his beloved 
ery BN Miſtris ? pe 

Re Ref. Marric that ſhould youif I were your Miſtris, or 

bl 1 ſhould thinke my honeſtie ranker then my wit. 

00-188 0r/, Whar, of my ſuite ? 

* Ref. Not out of your apparrell , and yet out of your 


Rof T,but when ? | 

Orl. Why now,asfaſtas ſhe can marrie os. - 

ik” Then you mult ſay, } take thee Roſalind for 
3 ns 

Orl. I take thee Roſalind for wiſe. 

Keſ, 1 mightaske you for your Commiſſion, - - 
But I doe take thee Orlando for my husband : there's a 
pirle goes beforethe Prieſt, and certainely a Womans 
thought runnes before her ations. | 
Ori. Sodoallthoughts, they are wing'd, b 
ſoſ. Now teil me how long you would have her,after 
you have poſleſt her? 

Orl, Forever,anda dy. x 
Rof. Say a day, without the ever: Nozno Orlando,men 
are Aprill when they woce, December when they wed : 
Maidesare May when they are maides, but the sky chan- | 
gesS when they are wives : I will be more jealous of thee, 
then a Barbary cocke-pidgeon over his hen , more cla- 
morous then a Parrat againſt raice, more new-tangled 
thenan ape, more giddy i my deſires, thena monkey: I 

will weepe for nothing, like D:@:s in the Fountaine, and | 
I willdoe thac whenycu aredciſposd to bee merry: 1 
will laugh like a Hyen , 8nd that when thou art inclin'd 
to ſleepe, _ 


| Am nor I your Roſalind ? 
* Orl, I take ſome joy to ſay youare, becauſe I would be 
talking of her. 


all. 
Orl. And wilt thou have me? 
Ref.I, and twentie ſuch. 
Orl. What ſayeſt thou? 
Ref. Are younot good? 
Orl.1 hope ſo. 
| Roſalind. Why then, canone dfire too much of a 


Orl. But will my Roſalind doe ſo ? 
Roſe By my life; ſhe will doe as I doe: 
Orl. O but ſhe is wile. Ih 
Rof. Or eiſeſhie could not hive the wit to doe this: the | 
witcr, the way warder : make the doores upon a womans } 
wit, and it will out at the caſement ; ſhut that, and*twill | 
out at the key-hole : ſtop that,*twill flie withthe ſmoake 
out at the chimney. 
Orl, A man that hada wife with ſucha wit, he might 
ſay, wit whither wil't? 
Reſ. Nay, you might keepe that checke for it,till you 
met your WLves witgoing to yourneighbours bed, 
Orl. And what wit could wit have, ro excuſe that ? 
Roſe Marry to ſay, ſhecameto ſeeke you there:you ſhall 
never take her without her anſiver , unleſſe you take her 
without her tongue : Othat woman that cannot make her 
fault her husbands occafion; let her never nurſe her childe } 
hcr ſeife, for ſhe will breed it like a foole. 
Orl. Fox theſe two houres Roſalrnd I will leave thee. 
Roſ. Alas ,deerelove,l cannot lacke thee two houres. 
Orl.] muſt attend the Duke zt dinncr,by tio a clocke 
I wiil be withthee againc. 2” 
Rſo. 1, goe your Wee oe your wayes : I kney what 
you would prove, 'my freinds toid me as much, and 1 
thought nolefle: that flatieringrongue of yours wonne 
mee; *tisbut one caſt away, and ſo come death : two 0 
clecke 1s your howre. 
Orl. I (wect Roſalind; ty 
Roſ. By my troth,” and 1n goo] carneſt , and ſo God 
mend mee , and by all pretty oathes thatare not dange- 
rovs, if you breake one jor of your promiſe,or come one 
minate behinde your houre, I will thinke you the moſt 
pathericall breake-promiſe, and the molt hollow lover , 


v 


| 


——_ 


Pod thing : Come ſiſter, you ſhall bee zhe Prieſt, and 
wh us: give me your hand Orlando : What doe you 
e&r e 


- Orl. Pray thee marry us. 
. Cel. Icannot ſay the words. 
| Z:You muſt begin, will you Orlends, 


| andthe moſt unworthy other you call Reſalinde, that | 
may bee choſen out of the grofſſe band of the unfaith- 

| Fuil ; therefore bewa | 

mile. | | | | 

Orl. With no leſſercligion, then if thou wert indeed 

my Roſalind: (o adicu.- | 


re my cenfure , and keepe your pro- 


EG, Gor too: will you Orlando, have to wifethis Re- | Roſe Well, Time is the olde Tuſtice that examinesall ſuch 
De be-.| | Kind . offenders, and let time try : adicu. CRT. -* - | 
's fol-| Bl Ort, 7 will. {et. You have fimply miſus'd our ſexe in your love- 
Ges: K | prate :'| 


—— —__ —_—_—_—__ 


| the ſight of Orland: Ile 


{ 


4 


your head, and ſhew the world what the bird hath done 


prate: we muſt haye your doublet and hoſe pluCkt over | 


to her owne neſt. | 
Ref. Ocoz, coz,cor : my pretty littlle coz, that thou 
diaſt know how many fathome deepe I am in love: but 
itcannort be ſounded: my affe&ion hath an unknowne 
bortome, like the Bay of Portugall. 
Cel. Or rather bottomaleſſe , that asfaſt as you poure 


affeAion in, 1t i115 out. 

Roſ. No, that ſame wicked Baſtard of Venws , that was 
begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſplecne , and borne ot 
madneſle, that blinde raſcally boy, that abuſes every ones 


| eyes, becauſe hisowne are out, let him be judge , how 


deepe I am inlove: ile tell thee eſliena, ! cannot be out of 
goe finde a ſhaddoyw, and (igh till 
he come, : 


(+1. Andlle ſicepe. Excunt, 


— — 
DEAL ———__— CO . 


oo 


Sena Secunda. 


— 


PE —— 


— __ —— —_— _— — -—” IInw— 


Enter Jaques and Lords, ForreFicrs. 


Taq, Which is he that killed the Deare ? 

Lord. Sir, it was I. 

lag. Let's preſent him tothe Dake like a Romane Con- 
querour,and it would do wellto ſetthe Dearcs hornes up- 
on his head, for a branch of vicorie; have you no ſong 
Forreſter for this purpoſe ? 

Lord. Yes Sir. | 

Tag. Sing it : *tis no matter how it be in tune , ſoit 

make noyſe enough. 


Muhcke, Song. 
What ſhall he have that kald the Deare ? 
His Leather skin, and hornes to weare : 
Then fing him home,the reſt (hall beare this burthen; 
Take thou 10 ſcorne to weare the horne, 
It was acreFt ere thow waft borne, 
Thy fathers fathsr wore it, 
And thy father boye it, | 
. The borne, the horae,ths luſth horne, 


Is not @ thin g to langh to ſcorne, Exennt, 


Bu_ou_ RE A O-. — = ——— 


Eh ———_— 
— _ 


SeanaTertia. 


TR GFP ImLaets, ane. In — —- eee lr Io 


Enter Roſalind and Celia, 
Roſ. Wow ſay you now, is it not paſt twoa clocke? 
And heere much Orlando. 
Cel, T warrant you with purc love, & troubled braine, 
Enter Silvits. 
Be hath t'ane his boiw and arrowes, and is gone forth 
To ſleepe: looke who comes here. | 
Si, My errand is to you, faire youth, : 
My gentle Phebe, bid me give youthis : 
I knew not thecontents, but asI gueſſe 
By rhefterne brow,and waſpiſhaQtion 
Which ſhe did uſe, as ſhe was writing of it, 
It bearesan angry tenure ; pardon me, 
T am but as a guiltleſſe meſſenger. 
Ref.Patience her ſelfe would ſtartle at this letter, 


| truelover hence, and nota word ; for here comes more} 


And play the ſwaggeret, beare this, beare all : 
Shee ſfajes I am not faire, that 1 lIacke manners, 
She calls me proud,& that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as Phenix : 'od's my will, 
Her love 1s notthe Hare that Idid hunt, 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me? well Shepheard, well, 
This 15a Letter of your owne device. 

$4, No,I proteſt, I know not the contents, 
Phezedid write it. 

Rof. Come, come, you area foole, 
And turn'd intotheextremitie of love. 
I faw her hand, ſhe hasa leatherne hand, * 
A freeſtone coloured band : I verily did thinke 


That her old gloves were one, but twas her hands; MW (* 
She hasa huſwifes hand, but that's no matter: _ Ort. 
I fay ſhe never didinvent this letter, Andto! 
This 1sa mans invention, and his hand, He ſend 
$1. Sure it 1s hers. Roſe 
Roſ. Why,tisa boyſterousanda cruell ſtile, _ Orl, 
A ſtile for challengers: why,ſhe defies me, What £ 
Like Turketo Chriftian : womens gentle braine This ha 


Could not drop forth ſuch giant rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effe&t c 
Then 1n their countenance : will you heare theletter? 
Sil. So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet ; 7 
Yet heard too much of Pbebescrueltie. 4 
Rvſ. She Phebes me; marke how the tyrant writes, ? 
Read. Art thou god, tn ſheapbeard turn'd? ? 
That a maidens heart hathburn'd? q 
Can a woman railethus. 
Sil. Call you this railing ? 
Roſ. Read. Why,thy godhead laid apart, 


War'it thou with a womans heart ? 
Lid youever heare ſuch railing ? 


Whiles the eye of man did wooe me, Theo) 
T hat conld do no vengance to me. "Wl «eeins 

| Meaning me a beaft. Andy 
If the ſcorne of your bright eine Into a 
Have power to raiſe ſuch love in mine, Aly 
Alacke, m me, what ſtrange effett Lay cc 
Would they works in milde aſpei? Whe: 
Whales you chid me, I didlove, Ther 
How then might your prayers move? W lopr 
He that brings this love tothee, 


Little knowes this love in me : 
eAnd by him ſeale up thy minde, 
tyhether that thy youth and kinae 
will the faithfull offer take 
.Of me, and all that I can make, 
Or elſe by him my love denie, 
And then [le ſledie how to die. 
$i. Call youthis chiding ? 
Cel. Alas poore Shepheard, = «4 
Roſ. Doe you pitty him ? No, he deſerves no pilty» ie þ 
wilt thou love ſuch a woman ? what to make thee an tune 
ſtrument, and play falſe ſtrings upon thee ? not to be &»; 
dur'd. Well, goc your way to her ; (for 1 ſce Love na 
made thee a tame ſnake) and ſay this to her ; That iff i by 
love me, | charge her tolove thee : if ſhe will not, I Wk 
never have her, unlefſe thou intreat for her z if youbeed] ia 
Exit. Sit | "* 


4. F386." 
Mg . 


company. 


o 


Enter Olver. know P | of 
Oliv. Good morrow, faire ones : pray you, ( if YO 
Where inthe Purleyws of this Forreſt,ſtands. af [. 


Yo 
— 


— 


= EL 


73A 


aa _ FO” WY — TIES 


4 bY 


As yo 


] like it, | 


- ps th. __ > Fat md. ore. li 


a (heepscoat; fend about with Oltve-trees. 
* Cel, Welt of this place,downe in the neighbor bottome 
The ranke of Oziers, by the murmuring itreame 
Left on your right hand, bring youtothe place : 
But ar this houre*the houſe doth keepe 1t (elfe, 
There's none within. TT 
| 04, If that an cyc may profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I know you by deſcription, 
ch garments, and {uch ycercs : the boy 18 faire, 
Offemall favour, and beltowes himſelfe 
Like aripe ſiſter : But the woman lu 
And browner then her brothes : arenot you 
The owner of the houſe | dic enquire for ? 
el. It is no boalt, being as\'d,to fay WEATZE. 
© Orl. Orlando doth commend him to you buth, 
Andtothat youth he calls his Ro/alzna, 
He ſends this bloydy napkin zare you he? 
" Ro, Tam: whatmult we undertiand by this? 
* O#l, Somcof my thame,if you will know or me 
What man I am, and how, and v, by, and wacre 
This handkercher was ltam'd. 
' Cel, 1 pray youtell it, | 
© 06, When laſt the young Orlando parted from-YOu, 
Helefta promiſe to returnc againe 
Within an boure, and pacing through the Forreſt, 
Chewing the tood of fweer and bitter fancte, 
Toe what betell : he threw his eye aſide, 
And marke what obje&&id preſent ir ſelfe 
Vnder an 014 Oake,whole bows were mo{s'd with age, 
And hig! cop bald with drie antiquitie: 
Awretci ragged man,ore-growne with haire 
Lay ſleeping Þn bis backe; about his necke 
Apreenezand guilded ſnake had wreath'd it (elfe, 
Who with her head,nimble jn threatesapproach'd 
The opening of his mouth but ſodainely 
"WW Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd it ſeite; 
[And with indented glides, did ſlip away 
Intoa buſh, under whoſe buſhes ſhade 
ALyonneſſe, with udders all drawne dri c, 
by cowching head on ground, with catlike watch 
Whenthatthe ſleeping man'ſhould ftirce; for 'tis 
The royal diſpo{ition of that beaſt 
{WToprey on nothinz, thatdoth ſeemeas dead : 
MW This ſecne, Orlando did approach rhe man, 
W And found it was his brother, his elder brether. 
10- Cl. OT have heard him ſpeake of that ſame brother, 
{WAndhedid render him the moſt unnaturali 
{1 atliv'damongſt men. 
1. 05. And well he might fo doe, 
[for well I know he was unnatura!l. 
W_ £59 But to Orlando; did he leave him thete 
F{foodtothe tuck'd and hungry Lyonneſſe ? 
9. Twice did he turne his backe and purpos'd fo; 
[SK kindnefſe, nobler ever then revenge, 
ad Nature ſtronger then his jult occation, 
Wc him give battle tothe Lyonneſſe : 
Aoquickely fell before him, in which hurt! ing 


In mitcrable ſlumber I awaked, 
I wp Arc you his brother ? 
1 £9 Was't you he reſcu'd? | 


more [64% Was'ryouthar did fo oft contrive to kill him? 
» Sit. | 29s. TwasT :; but *tisnot I ; Idoe not ſhame 


wtellyou what I was, ſince my converſion 
Eaveetly taſtes, being the thing Tam. 


W529 But for the bloody napkin ? 
P , By and by : 


« 


—— —————_—_—_ 


Py 


When from the firſt to laſtberwixt us two, 


Teares our recountments had molt kindely bath'd, 
As how I came into that Deſert place. 

In briefe, he led me to the gentle Duke, 

Who gave me freſh array, and entertainement, 
Committivg me unto my brothers love. 

Who led me inflantly unto his Cave, | 
There (tript himſelfe, and heere upon his arme 
The Lyonnefle had torne ſome ſleth away, 


And cridein fainting upon Ro/Atinds, | 
Breete , Irecover'd him, bound up bis wound; 
And after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtong at heart, 
He tent me hither,ſtranger as 1 am | 
To tell this ſtorie, that you might excuſe 
His broken promiſe, andto give this napkin 
Died in his blood, unto the Shepheard youth, 
] hat he in ſport doth cali his Xo/alind, 
Cel. Why how now Gazimed, {iveet Canimed, 
Oti. Many will fon when they co looke on blond. 
' Cel There is more in it , Colct Canimed. 

Ots. Looke, he recov:; s, 

Rof. 1 would I werc 1: '\> me. 

{el.:Wee'iLeade » outiither: 

I pray you will you take hin {»y the arme. 

Ols. Be of good cbecre youth ; you a man ? 
You iackea mans heart. 

Ref. 1 doe fo, I confeile it : 

Ah, firra, a body would thinke this was wel! counterfei- 
ted, I pray youtell your brother hoy well i councerfeited; 
heigh-ho. 

Ob. This was not counterfeit, there is too great te- 
ſtimony 1n your complexto!, that it was paſſion of car- 
neſt. | 

Rof. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. 


| be a man. 


by right. 

Cel. Come, youlooke paler and paler : pray you draw 
homewards ; good fr, goc with us. 

Ols, Thatwill I: for I mult beare anſwerebacke 

How youexcuſe wy brother, Roſalind. 

Rof. T ſhall devite ſomething: but I pray you commend 
my counterfeting to hiin : will you goe 2 

Exeunt. 


—— _ 


I -—_—- 


Atus Quintus. ScenaPrimas: 


Enter Clovone and Awdrie. 


ia We ſhall finde a time Aware , patience gentle 
Wardes 


Ama. Faith the Prieſt was good enough , for all the 


—_— 
dy 


| old gentlemans faying. 
Clow. A moſt wici.ed Sir Ohwer, Awarie., a moſt vile 
HMar-text. But eAwarie,there is a youth heere in the For= 


——_ 


reſt layes claime to you. 
eAwd. I,T know who'tis: he hathno intereſt in me in 
the world : here comes the manyou meane. 


Enter William. | 
(7%. It is meatanddrinke to meto ſea Clowne, by 


CR ads 
_o_ — ND ng a—_ 


— 


Which all this while had bled; andnoyy he fainted, | 


PR ON WE CPEEY 


Oli. Wellthen, take agoud heart , and counterfeit to |} 


Roſ, So] doe: but yfaith, I ſhould have beenea woman 


| 


| 


| 


"I I COTE —— 


els you bke it. 


L —————— 


| my troth, we that have good wits, have much to anſwer 
for : we ſhall be flouting : we cannot hold. 

Will. Good eu'n Andrey, 
| eaſud. God ye goodcun Wiliam. 

Wil. good eu'n to you Sir. | 

Che. Good eu'n gentle fricnd, Cover thy head, cover 
| thy head : Nay prethee be couer'd. How olde are you 
Friend? | 

Will. Fiveand twenty Sir. 

Clo. Aripe age : Is thy name William? 

Will, William, ſir. 

(to. Afairename- Was't borne 1th Forrelt heere? 

wil. I fir, I thanke God. 

Ch. Thanke God : A good anſiver: 

Art rich ? 

Fill. * Faith ſir, ſo, {0. 

Ch. So,ſfo, is good, very good, very excellent good: 
and yet it isnot, 1t 1 but fo, {0+ 
Art thou wile ? 

wil. I fr, 1 havea prettic wit. 

Ch. Why, thou ſayeſt well. I do now remember aſay- 
ing : The foole doth thinke he is wiſe , but the wiſeman 
knowes himſelfe to be a Foolc. The Heathen Philoſo- 
pher, when he hada defire to cate a Grape, would open 
hislips when he put it into his month , meaning therc- 
by, that Grapes were made tocate, and lippes to open. 
Youdolovethis maid ? 

Will. 1 do fir. 

Cle. Give me your band ; Art thou Learned? 

Will. No fir. FW . 

Cel Then learne this of me, To have, is to have. For 
it is a figure in Rhetoricke, that drinke being powr'd out 
ofa cup intoa glafſe, by filling the one, doth empty the 
other. For all your Writers do conſent , that fpſe is hee : 


| now you are not ipſe for Iam he. 


wil, Which he fir? 

Col. He fir, that muſt marrie this woman : Therefore 
you Clone, abandon : which 1s in the vulgar, leave the 
ſocietic : whichjn the booriſh, is companie, of this fe- 
male : which in the common, is woman : which toge- 
ther, is, abandonthe ſociety of this Female, or Clowne 
thou periſheſt : or to thy better underſtanding, dyeſt ;or 
(towit) I kill thee, make thee away,tranſlatethy life 1n- 
to death, thy liberty into bondage : I willdeale inpoy- 


with thee in fation, I will ore-run thee with policy: LI 
will kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes , therefore trem- 


{ ble and depart. 


Aud, Do good William. 
il. God reſt yov merry (ir. 


Exter Cora. 


Cor. Our Maſter and Miſtreſſe ſcekes you : come away, 
away. . 
Clo. Trip eAfndry,trip Auary, I attend, 


T attend. Exennt, 


—_———_————_ —— - _— — 
— 


Scena Secunda. 


—— 


Enter Orlando & Oliver. 
Orl. Ist poſſible, that on ſo little acquaintance you 


ſhould like her? that, bur ſecing, you ſhould love her:? 


ſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or inſteele : I will bandy | 


Ext. 


And loving wco? and wooing, ſhe ſhould graunt? 
will you perſever to emjoy her ? A 
O17. Neither call the giddineſſe of it inqueſtion;they 
verticof her, the ſmall acquaintance, my fodaine wogy 
nor {odaime conſenting : but ſay with me, Ilove Ali 
ſay with her, that ſhe loves me ; conſent with both,gh 
we may enjoy eachother : it ſhall be to your good ; þ 
my fathers houſe, andallthe revenneiw, that was oldg 
Rewlarnds,will I cftate upon you, .and hcere live and din 
Shepheard. : 


i 3 


Enter Roſalind, 


Orl. You have my conſent. 


{ Let your wedding be to morrow : thither wilt I 


Invite the Duke, and all's contented followers; 
Go you, and prepare 4hena ; for looke you, 
Heere Comes my Roſalinde. 
Rof. God fave you brother. 
O41, And you faire filter. ; 
Ref. Qh my dacere Orlando, how It greeves meto F 
thee weare thy heart inaſcarfe. y 
Orl. Itis my arme. | 
Ref. I thoughtthy heart had beene wounded with the 
Clawes ofa Lion. 'F 
Orl. Wounded it is, but witk the eyes of a Lady. ') 
Rof. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeytedy 
ſound, when he ſhew'd me your handkercher? | 
Orl. I, and greater wonders then that. nl! 
Roſ. O,1I know where you are : nay, tis true ; thay} atj1 
wasnever any thing ſo ſodaine , but the fight of wil 
Rammes, and (ſars Thraſonicall bragge, of; i came, ſay 
and overcame. For your brother, and my ſiſter, noſos 
ner met , but they look'd: no ſooner look'd, but they 
lov'd ; no ſooner lov'd, but they figt'd : no ſooner fight}: 
butthey ask'd one another the reaſon : no ſooner knew 
the reaſon, but they ſovght the remedie : and in thelk 
degrees, have they madea pair of ſtaires to marriage} 
which they will cliimbe incontineat , or elſe be-incoth)M} 
nent before marriage ; they arc in the verie wrath dM! | 
- and they will together. Clubbes cannor path] 
them. | i 


'E 


f 


and Ill 


Orl. Icanliveno longer by thinking. _ 

Roſe. 1 will wearie yog then no longer with idle tab 
king. Know of me then (for now I fpeake to fomepul 
poſe) that I know you are aGentlemen of good concelt: 
I ſpeakcnot this, that you ſhould beare a good op1nie 
of my knowledge : infomuch (I fay) Iknow youare: 0} 
ther doe I labor fora greater eſteeme then may 1n ſome | 
little mcaſure draw a belcefe from you, to doe your {ar\Fl 
good, ad notto grace me. Beleeve then , if you pleaſe, 
that] can doz ſtrange things: I have fince I was this} 
yeare old converſt with aMagitian , moſt profound lt 
his Art, and yet not damnable. If you dolove Roſalind | | 
ſo neere the heart, as your geſture cries it ont: when yYW1N vill , 
brother marries 4hens, ſhall you marric her. I know A by 


to what ſtraights of fortune ſhe isdriven , and it 15 ABR d 
impoſlibleto me, if it appeare not inconvement rofl =_— 


KR F 
iy 1 


——_—_——_—— | 


—_ TY - 


ond. 


_ Asyonlikert. 
Ge her before your eyes tomorrow, humane as ſhe is, | Heere come two of the baniſh'd Dukes Pages, - 
=-d without ally danger. | | Enter two Pupes. 
j- On; Speak'it thou in ſober meanings? WIN 1. Pa, Wel met honeſt Gentleman. 
* Ref, By my life I do, which I tender deerly , though Ce. By my troth well met:coihe,fit,fit,anda ſong. 
ary 1am a Magitian : T hercfore put you in your beſt a- | 2. Pa. Weare for you, fit ith middle. | 
bid your friends : for if you will be married to mor- 1. Pa. Shal we clap into't roundly, without hankig, | 
14 you ſhall : and to Ryſatind if you will. or 1pitting,or ſaying weare hoarſe , which are the onc.y | 
bel Enter Silvins & Phebe. prologues to a bad voice. | 
Loc e, here comes a Lover of mine , anda lover of hers. 2. Pa. | faith, y'faith,and both in atune like two g: 1-1 
1 -: Phe. Youth, you have done me much vngentlenefle, {ics on a horſe. 
"M-Toſhew the letter that I writ to you. | Song. 
= [6 Roſe 1 care not if I have:it is my ſtudie | It was a Lover,ard his lafſe, 
Wl.foſtrme deſpightfull and vngentle to you: With a key und abo, anda hey noni 0, 
Wi -you are there followed by a fairhfull ſhepheard, That ore the greene corne fella d d paſſe. 
W-fooke vpon him, love him:he worſhips you. In the ſprang txme, the enely p erty rang time, 
-f- Zhe. Good ſhepheared,tell this youth what 't1s to love Whey Birds do ſing hey dv: g a dang ang. 
8 $5 1tis to be all made of ſighes and teares, Sweet Lovers love the [pris p, 
Wand fo am I for Phebe. end therefore tak: the Preſent time, 
Ml Phe, And1 for Garimed. With 4 hey,& a ho, and a h:y nonins, 
"11-. 0+. And I for Reſuhknd. For love ts crowned with the prime. 
0 Roſe And I for no woman. : In ſpring time, & c. 
| + $;Itis to be all made of faith and ſervice, 
Andſoam I for Ph:be. Betweene the acres of the Rit, 
Phe. And I for Ganmed. Wha bey,and a ho, a bey nowing: 
0r. And T for Roſalind. Theſe pretty Connry folks wonld ty. 
| | Ref. And I for no woman. Inſpring time, ehc, | 
| 


$il.It is fo be all made of fantaſie, ; 
IT All made of paſſion,and all madeof wiſhes, This (arroll they began that hore, 
188] All adoration,duty and obſc1 bance, With a boy and a ho,& a hey noning, 
betl87 All humbleneſſe all patience, and impatience, How that alife was but & Floweny 
Wold All purity, all triall,all obſervance: In ſpring time C6. PE 
187 And ſo am I tor -hebe, | 
{ MT Phe, And ſoam I for GCarimed. C/o.Traly youg Gentlemen,thouch there was nogreat | 
0088] Or. And ſo am I for Roſalind. matter in the ditty-yct the note was very vntunabie. 
It | 1/'frof, And ſo am Ifor no woman. I. Pa. you are deceive'd Sir,we kept time , weloſtnor 
| Phe: If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? our time. | 
1-88; Tf this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? ' C/o. By my troth yes : Icouant itbt time loſt toheare 
| Or. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? ſuch a fooliſh ſong. God buy you , and Gd mend your 
| ; Ref. Why do you ſpeake too, Why blame you mee to | voices. Cuime eIudrie. | E xeunt. 
| love you. | 
| | oo her,that is not 4 ag doth Ge bow: TR | Ts : 
Wi RoſePray you no more of this , tislike the howling of | 
Iriſh Wolves againſt the Meone:I will helpe you if I can: Scand ua 11a, 
6 SY love you if I coald : To morrow meet ime alto- | 
"11 gether ; I will marry you , it everT marry Woman , and ; 
B18 { Ik be married to AL hin : I will catisfie you , if ever | Enter Duke Senior, Amyens, Iaques, Orlards, 
bro tisf'd man,and you ſhall be married to morrow. I will Olrver, Coli, | 
|| tent you, if whar pleaſes you contents you, and you | Du.Sen, Doſt thou bele' ve Orlando, that the boy 
hallbe married to morrow : As you love Reſalmd meet, an doall this that he hath promiſed? ER 
8y0u love Phebemect,and as Ilove no woman, Ile mect: | , ©7- Llometimes do delceve,andſomerimes do not, 
ſofare you well : I have left you commands As thoſe that feare they hope,and know they feare. 
_ $8]. Ile not faile,if [ live. | * Enter Reſulmnadie Srfors,o& Phebe * | 
Phe. Nor 1. Roſe Patience once more,whiles our compactis vrg'd: 
Exennt, | Youlaygif I bring.in your Reſatorar, RY 
| You will beſtow her -on 0r/amls heere? (Chir. þ 
pi: PII vec I, had E-kin 698 pal wo | 
. +And you fay you will have hef,wheti I'brine hir? | 
Scana Tertia. Or, That would 1, were 1 6f aHKitigdomes King. | | 
| TORTS OE EET TIT: Ref. You Tay, you'btharry me, if Ibe willing,” *. | 
© | Phe. That wilt T, ſhould I dy the houre after. | 
| Emer (lowne and eAnarey. Ro; But if yon do refuſe to miarry me, ' 0 | 
dl | - : | You'l give your felfe tothis moſt faithfull Shepheard. 
1your (tio morrow is the joyfull day L#4rey,to morow | Phe-Sois thebargaine. oy - 
ww ia we be marciced. = Ref. Y ou ſay that you'l have Phebe if ſhe will. 
al | Ido defire it withall my heart:and I hope itisno | - $44. Though to haye her and death , were both one 
mp et delice, to deſire to be a woman of the world? | thing. | 
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_ Ref. I have promis'd to makeall this matter even: 

Keepe you your word, O Duke, to | oo your daughter, 

You yours Orlando, to reccive bis daughter: 

Keepe you your word Phebe,that you'l marry me, 

Or elſe refuſing me;to wed this ſhepheard: 

Keepe your word Siuz4,that you'l marry her 

If ſhe refuſe me, and from hence I go 

To make theſe doubts all even. Exit Roſ.and Celia. 

Du. Se. I do remember in this ſhepheard boy, 

Some lively touches of my daughters favour. 

Or. My Lord,the firſt time that Iever ſaw him, 

Me thought he was a brother to your daughter: 

But my good Lord,thjs Boy is Forreſt borne, 

And hath bin tutor'd inthe rudiments - 

Of many deſperate ſtudies,by his vnckle, 

W hum he teports to be a great Magitian. 
Enter Clowne and Andrey. 

Obſcured in the circle of this Forteſt. 

| {aq-There is ſure another flood toward,and theſe cou- 

ples are comming to the Arke. Here comes a payre of 

very ſtrange beaſts, which in all tongues, are call'd 

Fooles. 

Ch. Salutation and greeting to you all. 

[44.Good my Lord,bid him welcome: This is the Mot- 
ley-ainded Gentleman, that Ibave ſo often met inthe 
Forreſt:he hath bin a Courtier he ſ{weares. 

Co. If any man deubt thar, let him put mee to my pur- 


| 


, 


| gation, I Have trod a meaſure , I have flattred a Lady , 1 


have bin politicke with my friend, ſmooth with mine 


| enemie, Ihave vndone three Tailors , I have had fourc 


quarrels, and'like to have fought onc. 
lag. And how was that tane up? | 
Cle. Faith we met, and found the quarrel was upon 
the ſeventh cauſe. | ; 
Jag.” How ſeventh cauſe ? Good my Lord , like this 


t fellow. 


Ds. Se. I like him very well. 
Ch. God'ild you fir,I deſire you of the like: I prefle in 
heere ſir,amongft the reſt of the Country copulatives to 
* ſweare , and to forſweare , according as marriage binds 


fir, but mine owne, a poore humour of mine ſir, to take 
that that no man elſe will : rich honeſty dwelslikea mi- 
hag 1n a poore houſe, as your Pearle in your foule oy- 
cre 
Ds. Sen. By my faith,he is very ſwift,and ſententious 
Che. According to the fooles bolt fir,and ſuch du'cet 


diſcaſes. 


lag: But for the ſeyemh cauſe. How did you finde the 
quarrell on the ſeventh caulc? 

(to. Vpon a lye , {even times removed : ( beare your 
body more ſeeming «4#dry )as thus fir: I did diſlike the 
cut of a certaine Courtiers beard : he ſent me word;if I 
aid his beard was not cut well, hee was in the minde it 
was-: this is call'd the retort courteous. IF..1 ſent him 


1 word againe,it was not well cut, ha wold ſend me word 


he cut it topleaſc himſelfe:this'is call'dthe quip inodeſt. 
IF againe, it was not well cut, he diſabled my judgment: 
this is called,the reply churliſh: If againe it was. notwel 
cut , he would anſwer Hpake not true : this is call'dthe 
reproofe valiant. If againe, it was not wellcut , he. wold 
fay, I lie.: this is call'd the counter-checke quarrelſome: 
and ſo tothe liecircumſtantiall,and the lie dire. 
Lag. And hew oft did you ſay his beard was not well 
Cut? - | | 
Cho, I durſt go no further then the lye circumſtantial: 


_ aca__ 


| þ the onely peace-maker : much vertue inif. 


— 1 
nor hedurſt not give me the lic dire& : and ſo wee nel} 2 
ſur'd ſwords, and parted. Wi Thy f: 
lag. Can you nominate in order now , the degrees ffi} 
the lie. | | 
(0. O fir, we quarrell in print , by the booke : ax ll 
have bookes for good manners : I will name you the&MF 
grees. The firſt, the Retort courteous : the lecondy 
Quip-modeſt : the third , thereply Churliſh:the fon 
the Reproofe valiant:the fift , the Countercheckeg 
1clſome : the ſixt, the Lye with circumſtance : thy 
venth, the Lye direct : all theſe you may avoyd, butt 
Lye direct : and you may avoide that too, withanIf 
knew when ſeven Tuſtices could not take up a Quand 
but when the parties were met themſelves , one of thy 
thought but of an IF; as it you ſaide ſo, chen I ſaidel 
and they ſhooke hands, and ſwore brothers. Yourlf,lt 


lag. Ts not this a rare fellow my Lord ? He's as py 
a any thing, and yet a toole. 4 | | 


Ds. Se. Re uſes his folly like a Ralking- 
der the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. 


Enter Hymen, Roſalind, and (els4- 
Still Maſicke. 
Hymen, Then 5s there mirth tn beaven, 
When earthly things made eaven 
attone together. 
Good Duke receive thy danghter, 
Hymen from Heaven browght her, 
Tea brought her hether. 
That thou mightit joyne his band with bys, 
Whoſe heart within bss boſame ts. 
Rof. To yeul give my elfe, for I am yours. | | 


| 


and blood breakes : a poore virgin ſir,an il favor'd thing 


To you I give my ſclfe,for I am yours: | (RUL 
Da.Se. If there be truth in ſight,youare my can |; Is 

Or. If there be truth in ſight,you are my Roſalina, The] 

Phe. If light & ſhape be true, why thenmy loveadirnlÞ And 
Ref. Ile have no Father,if you be not he: 

Ile have no Husband, if you be not he: 

Nor ne're wed woman, if you be not ſhe. 
Hy. Peace hoa:T barre confuſion, 

'Tis I muſt make concluſion 

Of theſe molt ſtrange events: 

Here's eight that mult take hands, 

To joyne 1n Eymens bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you, no croſle {hall part; 

You and you, are heart in heart; 

You,to his love muſt accord, 

Or have a Woman to your Lord. 

You and you,are ſure together, 

As the Winter to fowle Weather: 

Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne we ſing, | 

Feede-your ſelves with queſtioning: | 

That reaſon, wonder may diminiſh 

How thus we met,and theſe things finiſh. 

Song. 


Wedding & great Inno: crowne, 

O bleſſed bond of boordand bed: 
'Tis Hymen peoples every towne, 
High wedlocke then be honored: 

Honor high honor and renowne 

To Hymen, God of every Towne- 


, 


A 
| 


" Dy. Se. O my deere Neece, welcome thou artto m1 
Even daughter welcome, in no lefle degree. Mole 


| 


ts 
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. Phe. I will not cate my-word,now thou art mine, 
| Thy faith, my fancie to thee doth combine. 


l Enter ſecond Brother. 
| 2. Bro. Let me have audience for a word or two: 
|-xam the ſecond ſonne of old Sir Rowlena, 
That bring theſe tidings to this fairc aſſembly. 
Date Frederiche hearing how that every day, 
Men of great worth retorted to this forreſt, 
Addreſta mighty power,which were on foote 
his owne conduct, purporaly torake 
is brother hcere,and pur him tothe {word: 
Andtothe skirts of this wilde Wood he came; 
Where,mecting with an old Religious man, 
after ſome queition with him,was conyerted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world: 
Mt gis cowne bequeathing to his baniſh'd Brother, 
will} And all their Lands reſtor'd to him againe 
MW! That were With him cexil'd. This to be true, 
dn} 1do engage my life. 
T Dx.Se. Welcome yong man: 
. 1] Thou offer t faireiy tothy brothers wedding: 
1M To one his lands with-held, and tothe other 
1] Aland it ſelfe at large,a potent Dukedome. 
|| Firſt, in this Forreſt, let us do thoſe ends 
Mt That heere were well begun, and well begot: 
WI Andafter, every of this happic number : 
ies, and nights with us, 


DN 
5 
& A 
1 
», 


WI That have endur'd ſhrew'd 

WI Shalſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
M8 According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 

WW Meane time, forget this new-falne dignity, 

WI Andfall into our Rufticke Revelry: 

Wi Play Muſicke, and you Brides and Bride-groomes all, 
W With meaſure heap'd in joy,to th' Meaſures fall. 
Fi aq. Sir, by your patience : if L heard you rightly, 
1] The Duke hath put on a Religious life, 


vadicn, 0 And throwne into neglect the pompous Court. 


i. 


2. Hro, He hath. | | 
. fag. To him willI : out of theſe convertiees, - 

There is much mattcr to be heard, and learn'd: 

You to your former Honor, Ibequeath; 

Your pattence,and your vertue, well deſerves it. 

You toalove, that your true faith doth merit: 

You to your land, and love, and great al.ics: 

You to-a long,and well-delerved bed: 

And you to wrangling,for thy lovins voyage 

Is but for two moneths vicuall'd:So to your pleaſures, 
1 am for other,then for dancing mcazures. : 

Du. Se. Stay, laques, ſtay. 

lag. To ce nopaltime,l:what you would have, 

Ile ſtay to know, at your abandon'd cave. Exit. 

Du. Se. Proceed, proceed, we will begin theſe rights, 
As wedotrult, they'l end in true delights. 

Ref. It 15 not the faſhion to ſce the Lady the Epilogue: | 
but 1t 15 no niore unhandfome , then to ſee the Lord the |. 
Prologue: If it be true, that goood wine needs no buſh, 
tis true , thata good play needes no Epilogue. Yet to 
good wine they do uſe good buſhes:;8& good plaics prove 
the better by the helpe of good Epilogues : Whatacaſe | 
am I in then, that am neither a good Epilogue , nor can- 
not infinuate with you in the behalfe of a goodplay?I am 
not furniſh'd like a Begger , therefore to begge will not 
become mee. My way is to conjure you, and Ile begin 
with the Women. Icharge you(O women)for the love 
you beare to men, to like as much of this Play, as pleaſe 
you : And I charge you ( O men) for the loyeyou beare 
to women(as I perceive by your ſimpring , none of you 
hates them that betweene you, and the women, the play 
may pleaſe. If I were a Woman, I would kifſe as many 
of you as had beards that pleas'd me , complexions that 
lik'd me, and breaths that I defi'de not : And Lam ſure, 
as many as have good beards:, or good faces , or ſweet 
breaths, will for my kind offer, when 1 make curt'fie,bid 
me farewell. Exetnt, 


| 


| | cold 
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 Whatthinke you,ifhe were. convey'd to bed, 
Wrap'd in ſweet cloathes:Rings put upon his fingers: 
A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 
And brave attendants necre him when he wakes, 

. Would not the begyger then forget himſclfe? 

1. Hen. Belecve me Lord, I thinkehe cannot chooſe. 

2. H.It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak'd 


Lord. Even as a flatt'ring dreame, of worthles fancic. 


—— mT III 


| There: 
c— Bur 12 
[Lealt(4 
T . | | For ye 
Taming of the Shrew i 
| | be | And { 
_ : | fyou 
i = | Pl 
eAttus Primus. Scana Prima. [er 
; 01 
| | | | And 
Enter Begger and Hoſteſſe, Chriftopbero Sly. Then take him up, and manage wellthe jeſt: Let th 
| Carry him gently to my faireſt Chamber, * 
Begger. And hang it round with all my wanton pifures: Firras 
=& Le phecze you infaith. Balme his foule head in warmediſtilled waters, 8} Andi! 
| Hefb. Apaire of ſtokes you rogue. And burne ſ\yeet Wood to make the Lodging ſweet! M1 That « 
Top. Y are 2 baggage , the Shesare no | Procure me Muſicke ready when he wakes, -" 4 Ande 
_ " Rogues. Looke in the Chronicles,we came | To make a dulcet and a heavenly ſound: [| Tell | 
CES SD in with Richerd C or ; therefore Paw- | And if he chance to ſpeake,be ready ſtraight | He be 
ca; pallabris, let the world lide:Sefia. (And with a low ſubmiſſivereverence) [| Such: 
Hoff. You will not pay for the glaſſes you haue burſt? | Say, what is it your Honor will command: ] Vato 
Feg. No, not a dentere:g0 by S. Jeromwmy, got to thy | Let oneattend him with a filver Baton {| Such 
, and warme thee. | | Full of Roſe-water, and beſtrew'd with Flowers, Witt 
 Hefl.1lknow my remedy , I muſt go fetch the Head- | Another bearethe Ewer : the thirda Diaper, W1 And! 
borough. And fay wilt pleaſe your Lordſhip coole your hind; W1 Whe 
Beg. Third, or fourth , or fift Borough, Ile anſwere | Some one be ready witha coſtly ioire 1M { May! 
him by Law. Ile not budge an inch boy:Let him come, | Andaske him what apparel he will weare: | And 
and kindly. . a Falles aſteepe. |- Another tell him of his Hounds and Horſe, | And 
| | And that his Lady mournes art his diſcaſe, W | Bid! 
Winde hoynes. Enter 4 Lord from hunting zvith his traine. | Perſwade him that he hath bin Lunaricke, Tok 
| Co.Huntſman I charge thee, tender wel my hounds, | And when he fayes he is,fay that he dreames, }Whe 
Brach CMerimen,the poore Curre is imboſt, For he is nothing buta mighty Lord: if | No 
And couple (fewer with the deepe-month'd brach, This do, and do it kindly,gentle firs, And 
Saw'ſt thou not boy how Si/ver made it good It wil be paſtime paſſing excellent, Tor: 
Atthe hedge corner,in the couldeſt fault, If it be husbanded with modeſty. An ( 
I would not loſe the dogge- for twenty pound. 1. Hun, My Lord I warrant you we wil play ourpatiff| | Wh 
| Han. Why Belwanis as good as he my Lord, | As he ſhall thinke by our true diligence {Shall 
He cried upon itatthe mecreſt loſle, He isno leſſe then what we ſay he is. _ | 5cet 
And twice to day pick'd out the dulleſt ſent, Lor. Take him up gently, and to bed with him, || | Ano 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dogge. And each one to his office when he wakes: | 
Lord. Thou art a foole, if Eceho were as flecte, | Sound trumpdi | | 1 kn 
I would eſftecme him worth a dozen ſuch: Sirrah, go ſee what Trumpettis that ſounds, | You 
But ſup them well, and looke unto them all, Belike ſome Noble Gentleman that meanes [lor 
Tomorrow I intend to hunt againe. | (Travelling ſome journey )to repoſe him heerc. {And 
Hun. I will my Lord. | Enter Servingman. 1Wh 
Lord. What's heere?One dead, or drunke?Sec doth he | How now?who is it? I | Ie 1 
breathe? i Ser. An't pleaſe your Honor, Players 1 Ma; 
2. Hwv. He breath's my Lord: Were he not warm'd | That offer ſervice to your Lordſhip. Wt 
with Ale, this were abed but cold to ſleep ſoſoundly. 
Lord. Oh monſtrous beaft,how like a ſwine helyes: Enter Players. Ent 
Grim death, how foule and loathſome is thine image! 
Sirs,] will practiſe on this drunken man. Loy. Bid them come neere: 


Now fellowes,youare welcome. 
Pla. Wethanke your Honor. 
Lor. Doyou intend to ſtay with me to night? 
2. Pla. So pleaſe your Lordſhip to accept our duty: 
Lor. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeſt tonne, 
'Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman ſo well: 
I have forgot your name: out ſure that parc 


——_— 


| For yet his honor never heard a play) 


| 
; 
: 


1 And give them friendly welcome every one, 


Wl Andiee 


If And call him Madam, do him obeifance: 
'M} Tell bim from m«(as he will win my love) 
181 He beare himſclfe with honourable ation 

"WF { Suchas he hath obſerv'd in noble Ladies 


(81 With ſoft low tongue, and lowly curteſie, 
1 And ay: W hat 1s'c your Honor will command, 


ls 


1 Wherein your Lady,and your humble wife, 
{ May ſhew her duty,and make knowne her love. | 
] Andthen with kinde embracements, tempting kiſſes 
1] And with declining head into his boſome 

| Bid him ſhed teares,as being over-joyed | | 
{Toſee her noble Lord reſtor'd to health, 

Þ} Who for this ſeven yeares hath eſteemed him 
| No better then a poore and loathiome begper: 


{ Which ina Napkin(being cloſe converd) | 
| Shall in deſpight enforce a watery eye: 


| Anon lle give thee more inſtruRItons- 


[know the boy will wcll uſurpe the grace, 

| Voice,gate,and ation of a Gentlewoman. 

Ilong to heare him call the drunkard husband, 

And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 
[| When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant, 

| leinto counſell them : haply my preſence 

4 May well abate the over-merry fpleene, 

| Which otherwiſe would grow into extreames: 


ſerves? fn 
{ 3- Ser. Whatraiment will your honor weare today. 


} Lord 


| Reany Conſerves, give me conſerves of Beeferne're ask. 
| =e what raiment Ile weare, for I have no more doub- 


4 
"1 


| Plai. Feare not my Lord, we can contain our elves, 
| Were hethe venicſt antickein the world. 
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be Shrew. 


was aptly fitted,and naturally perform'd-. 

ary I TO Cons Soto | x. oe honor meanes: 
Lord.” Tis very truegthou did(t it excellent: 
Well you are come to me in happy time, 

The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 

Wherein your cunning can alliſt me much. 

There is a Lord will heaxe you play to night; 

Bur [am doubrfull of your modelties, 
[Laſt(over-cying of his odde behauiour, | 


You breake into ſome merry paſſion, 
And ſo offend him:for I rell you firs, 
you ſhould ſmile, he growes impatient. 


Lord. Go ſirra,take them to the Buttery, 


Let them want nothing that my houſe affoords. 
Exit onewiththe Players. 
ou to Bartholmew my Page, 
on drelt in all tuites like a Lady: 
That done, conduX him to the drunkards chamber, 


Surago 


Vntotheir Lords, by them accompliſhed, 
Such duty to the d; unkard ler him do; 


And if the boy have not xz womans guifet 
{ Toraine a ſhower of commanded teares, 
An Onion will do weli for ſuch a thift, 


Seethis diſparch'd with ali the haſt thou canſt, 


Exit a ſer vingmans 


Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, ſome with apparel, 
Baſon and Ewer, & other appurtenances, Lord. 
Bey. For Gods fake a pot of imall Ale. 
I.Ser, Wilt pleaſe your Lordſbip drink a cup of ſack? 
2. Ser, Wilt pleaſe your Honor taſte of theſe Con- 


+ ih am Chriſtophero $ly , callnot mee Honour nor 
Ip: Ine're dranke ſacke in my life:and if you giue 


lets then backes : no more ſtockings then legges: nor no 
more ſhooes then feet , nay ſoaxctime more teete then 


thooes, or ſuch ſhooes as my toeslooke through the o- | 
ver-lcather. 


| Aske Marrien Hacket the fat Alewite of Wincot , if ſhee 


| Which ſeeme to moveand wanton with her breath, 


—_— 


Lor. Heaven ceaſe this idle humor inyour Honor, 
Oh thata mighty man of ſuch deicenr, 

Of ſuch poſietſions, and fo high elteeme 

Shoald be infuſed with ſo foule a ipirit. 

Beg. Whar would you make me mad?Am not I Chri- 
ſopber Sty, old Slics ſonne of Burton-heath, by byrth a | 
Beare-heard , and now by preſent pore a Tinker. 
know me not:if ſhe fay 1 am not xi1iii.d.on the ſcore for 
theere Ale,ſcore me up for the lyingſt knave in Chriſte 
dome. What I am not beſtraught:here's—— | 

3+ Man. Ohthis it is that makes your Lady mourne. 

2. fan. Oh this is it that makes your {eruants droop- 

Lord. Hence comes it; that your kindred ſhuns your 
As dcaten hence by yuur ſtrange Lunacy, . | (houſe 
Oh -xoale Lord,bethinke thee of thy birth, 
Cal: home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence theſe abje& lowly dreames: 
Looke how thy tervants do attend on thee, 

Each in his oxfice ready atthy becke. 


And twenty caged Nighringales do ing. 

Or wilt thou ſleepc? Wee'l have thee toa Couch, 
Softer and ſweeter then the luſtfull bed 

On purpoſe trim'd up tor Semiramis. | 

Say thou wilt walke:we will beſtrow the ground. 

Or wilt thouride? Thy horſes ſhall betrap'd, 

Their harnefſe {tuddedall wich Go'd and Pearle. 

Doſt thou love hawking? Thou haſt hawkes will ſoare | 
Above the morning La: ke. Or wilt thou hunt, | 
Thy hounds ſhall makethe Welkin anſwer them 
And tetch ſhrill ecchocs from the boilow earth. 
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Wilt thou have Muſicke?Harke Apollo plaies, uficks | - 


| 


I» Han. Say thou wilt courle, thy gray-founds are as 
As breathed Stags:I ficeter then the Roe. - 
2 4.Dolt thou love piRtures? we will fetch thee ſtrait 
Adonis palnted by a running brooke, 
And Citherea all in ſedgcs hid, 


Even as the waving (edges play with winde. 

Lerd. W ee'l ſhew thee /o, as ſhe was a Maid, 
And how ſhe was beguiled and {urpriz'd, 
As lively painted, as the deed was done. 
. 3. 44:n. Or Daphne coming thsough a thorny wood, 
Scratching her legs, that one ſhall ſweare ſhebleeds, 
And atthar fight ſhal ſad Apollo weepr, 
So workmanly the blood and rearcs are drawne. 

Lord. Thou arta Lord,and nothing buta Lord: 
Thou baſta Lady farre more Beauntifull, 
Then any waman 1n this waining age. 

1. Man. Andrtill the teares that ſhe hath ſhed for thee, 
Like envious flouds ore-run herlovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in theworld; 
And yet ſhe is infeciour tonone. | 

Beg. Am 1a Lord and have.I ſucha Lady? 

Or do 1 dreame?Or have I dream drill now? 
I donot ſleepe: Lice, I heare, I ſpeake: - 
I ſmel {weet ſavours,and1T feele ſoft things: 
Vpon my life I ama Lord indeed, 
And nota Tinker, nor Chriſtopher Sly. 
Well,bring our Lady hither to our fight, 


VAL 


And once againe a pot o'th ſmalleſt Ale, 
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2. —_ Wilc pleaſe your mightineſſe to wath your 
ands: 
Oh how we joy to ſee your wit reſtor'd, 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are: 
Theſeiſtecne yeercs you have bin in a dreame;z 
Or when you wak'd,ſo wak'd as if you ſlept. 
Beg. T hele fifteene yecres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
But did I never ſpeake of all that time? 
_ I- Mev. Oh yes my Lord, but very idle words, 
For though you lay heere in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you ſay, ye werebcaten our of doore, 
And raile uponthe Hoſtefſe of the houſe, 
 Andfay you would preſent her at the Leete, 
Becauie ſhe brought ſtone-Iugs,and no ſeal'd quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
Beg. I, the womans maide of the houle. 
31a. Why fir you know no houſe,nor no ſuch maid 
Nor noſuch men as you have reckon'd up, 
As Stephen Sly,and old John N aps of Greece, 
And Peter Twrph,and Henry Pimpernell, 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. 
Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
eAll. Amen, 


Enter Lady with «A ttendonts. 
Beg. I thanke thee, thou ſhalt not loſe by it- 
Lady. Hoiw fares my noble Lord? 
Beg, Marry I fare well, for heere is cheere enough. 
Where is my wifc? 
| Ze. Heerenoble Lord,what is thy will with her? 
Beg. Are you my wife,and will not cal me husband? 


ty, a Chriſtmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke? "{ Becauſe 
Lady. No my good Lord, it is more pleaſing ſtuffe, Mi Leave i 
Beg. Whdt,houſhold ſtuffe? « |28 
Lady. It is akinde of hiſtory. s it 
Beg. Well,we'l ſee't: 

Come Madame wife fit by my ſide, 

Andlet the world ſlip, we ſhall ne're,be yonger. 


Floxr:ſh. Enter Latentio, and his man Tran. 

Las. Trans, ſince for the great deſire Ihad 
Toſce faire Padua,nurſery of Arts, 
Tam arriv'd for fruitfull Lumbardy, 
T he pleaſant garden of great Italy, 
And by my fathers love and leave am arn''d 
With his good will, and thy good company. 
My truſty tervant well approv'd inall, 
Heere let us breath, and happly inſtitute 
A courſe of Learning, and ingenious ſtudies, 
Piſa renowned for grave Citizens 
Gave me my being,and my father firſt 
"A Merchant of great Traiticke through the world: 
Vncentio's cone of the Bemtivols), 
UVincentso's {onne, brought up.in Florevce, 
It ſhall become to ſerve ail hopes conceiv'd 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedes: 
And therefore Tram, for the time Iſtudy, 
Vertue and that part of Philoſophy 
Will Iapply,that treats of happineſle, 
By vertue ſpecially to be atchiev'd, 
Tell me thy minde, for I have Psſelcft, 
And am to Padua come, as he thatleaves 


My men ſhould call me Lord, I am your good-man. 
La. My husband and my Lerd , my Lord and husband 
I amyour wife inall obedience. 
Beg. I know it well, what muſt I call her? 
Lord. Madam, 
| Beg. eAſte Madam,or Tone Madam? 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe,ſo Lords call Ladies. 
Beg. Madame wife,they ſay that I have dream'd, 
And ſlept above ſome fifteene yeare or more. 
Lady. I, and the time ſeem's thirty vnatome, 
Being all this time abandon'd fram your bed. 
Beg.'Tis much, {ervants leave me and her alone: 
Madam undreſle you, and come now to bed. 
Le. Thricenoble Lord,let me intreat of you 
To pardon me yet for anight or two: 
Or if not ſo,.untill the Sun be ſet. 
For your Phyfitians have expreſlely charg'd, 
In perill to incurre your former malady, 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed: 
I hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 
Beg. I, it ſtands ſo that I may hardly tarry ſo longy 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreamesagaine:I wil 
therefore tarrie in deſpight of the fleſh and the blood. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
* Ce. Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come toplay a pleaſant Comedy, 
For ſo your doRtars hold it very mecte, 
Seeing too much ſadnefle hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholly is the Nurſe of frenzie, 
Therefore they thought it good you keare a play, 
And frame your minde to mirth and merriment, 
Which barres a thouſand harmes,and lengthens life. 


Beg. Marry 1 will let them play , it is not a Comon- 


—_——— 


| A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge himin thedeepe, 

| And with faciety ſeekes to quench his thirſt. 
Tra. Me Pardonato,gSentle maiſter mine: 

Iam inall afte&ed as your ſelfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, - 

To ſucke the {weets of \weete Philoſophy. 

Onely(good maiſter)while we do admire 

This vertue,and this morall diſcipline 

Let's be no Stoickes,nor no ſtockes I pray; 

Or ſo devote to Ariftorles checkes 

As Owia;beanout-caſt quite abjur'd: 


Balke Lodgicke with acquaintance that you have, InM 
And practiſe Rhetoricke in your common talke, | Schc 
| Muſicke and Pocſie uſe, to quicken you, | Fitt 

The mathematickes,and the Metaphyſickes Fj Ort 

Fall tothem as you tinde your ſtomacke ſerves you: Pref 

No profit growes, where is nopleaſure tane: Iw 

In briefe fir, ſtudy what you moſt affeR. To 

Lnc. Gramercies Tranio,well doſt thou adviſe, = || | 

If Bioxndelo thou wert come aſhore, For 

We could at once put us in readineſſe, » þ 

And takea Lodging fit toentertaine [WI 

Such friends(as time) in Padra ſhall beget. [1B 

Bur ſtay a while, what company is this? An 


| Tra. Maiſter ſome ſhew to welcome us to Towne- 


Enter Baptiſta with his two denghters, Katherina & Biawh, 
Gremio a P antalowne, Hortenſio a Shgiter to Bianca. 
Lncen, Tranio, ftand by. 


| Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 
| For how I firmly am refolv'd you know: 

' Thatis, not to beſtow my yongeſt daughter, 
Before have a husband for the elder: 

| If either of you both love Katherine, 


Becauſe | | 
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Wl gecauſe Iknow you well, andlove you wel, 
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Fave ſhall you have to court her ar your pleaſure. 
| To cart her rather. She's too rough for me, 


s 
FM 


WW Thereythere Horren/io, will you any Wie? 


Kat. T pray you fir,is it your will 
| To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? 
| Hor. Mates maid, how meane you that? 


. M{ Nomates for you, 


| yaleſſe you were of gentler milder mould. 
1 Kar. I faith fir, you ſhall never neede to care, 


IM} twis it is not halfe way to her heart: 
8] But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhould be, 
1] To combe your rioddle with a three-legg'd ſtoole, 


W | And paint your Face,and uſe you like a foole. 


for. From all ſuch divels,good Lord deliver us. 
Gre. And mee to0,g00d Lord. 
Tra. Huſht maiſter, heres ſome good paſtime toward, 


Il | That wench is ſtarke mad, or wonderfull froward. 


arch 


-auſe 


1] Lc. But in the others ſilence dol {ec, 

| Maids mildz bchautour and ſobriety. 

| Peace Trans. 

| Tra. Well ſaid Maiſter, mum, and gaze your &1!: 
' Bap. Gentieinen; that 4 may ſoone make good 

| What 1 have ſaid; Szance ger you In, | 


M1 And ct it not difpleaſe rhee good Bianca, 
M1 For 1 will love thee ne're theiefle my girle. 


Kat. A pretty peate, it is beſt put finger in the cyc, 


| ud ſhe knew why. 


Fia. Sifter content you, in my diſcontent, 
| Sir, to your picaſure hambly I ſubſcribe: 


1 My bookes and inſtruments ſhall be my company, 


| On them talooke, and praRife by my ſelfe. 
| Luc. Hearke Tra, thou mailt heare I4inerva ſpeak. 
| Hor. Signior Bapti/7a, will you bg 10 ſtrange, 

Sorry am I that our good will effe&ts 


fl | Blarca's gree fe. 


| Gre. Why wiil you mew her up 
| (Signior Bap:4/ta)for this fiend of hell, 
And make her beare the pcnnance of her tongue? 
Bap. Genticmen content ye : 1am refoly*d: 
C0 in Bianca. | 
And for I know ſhe taketh moſt delight 
InMuſicke, inſtruments,and Poetry, 
Schoolemaiiters wili [ kcepe within my houtfc, 
Fit to inſtru't her youth. if you Horten/io, 
Or fignior Gremio you knoiw any fuch, 
Preferre them hither:for to cunning men, 
Iwill be very kinde aad liberall, 
To mine owne children,in good bringing up, 
And fo farewell:Katheria you may itay, 
For T have more to commune with Ba. 
» Kat. Why, and Itruſt I may go too,may I not? 
| What ſhall I be appointed houces,as though 
(Belike)I knew not whatto take, 
And what to leave? Ha. Exit. 
Gre, You may go to the divels dam:your guifcs are 
ſ good heere's none will hoide you : Their love is not 
Dgreat Hortenſio, but we may blow ournails together, 
[andfaſt it fairely out , Our cakes dough on both ſides: 
Farewell: yet for the. love 1 beare my {ſweet F3:rca , if 
{ſcanby any meanes light on a fit man to teach her that 
{wherein ſhe delights, 1 will wiſh him to her tather. 
For, So will I Signior Gremo': but a word I pray: 


Exit, 


| {Though the nature of our quarrel] yet never: brook'd 


{pale, know now upon aduice, irtoucheth us both : that 
We may yet againe have acceſſe toour faire Miſtris, and 
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good fellowes in the world,and a man could lighton them, 


"The reſt will comfort, for thy coun{el's ſound . 


—_—_— 


be happic rivals in Bianca'slove; to labour and eff:& one 
thing ſpecially. 

Gre. What'sthatI pray > 

Hor. Marrie firto getahusband for her Siſter. 

Gre. Ahusband : adivell, | 

Hor. I fay ahusband, 

Gre. I fay,adivell : Think*{t thou Horrenfio, though 
ner father be very rich, any a man isſo veric afoole to bo 
married to hell? | n | 

Hor. Tulh Gremio : though it paſſe your patience and 
mine to endure her lewd alarums, why man there b 


would take her withall faults, and mony envugh. 

Gre. I cannot tell:but I had as lieferake her dowrie 
withthis ondition;To be whipt ar the hie coffe every 
morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you ſay ) there's ſmall choiſe inrotten 
apples : come, ſince this bar in law makes us friends, it 
{hall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd, till by helping 
Baptiftas eldeſt daughter to a husband, we ſet his youngelt 


free for a husband,, and then: have too't afreſh: Sweet | 


Zianca, happy man be hisdole : he that runnesfaſteſt , 
gctsthe Ring : How ſay you ſigntor Gremio ? 

Grem, | am agreed, and would Þ had given him the beſt | 
horſe in Padsato begin his wooing that would through- 
ly wooe her, wed her , and bed her, and ridde the houſe 


of her. Come on. | 


E xeunt ambo, Manet Tranio and Lucentio. 


Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it poſſible | 
That love ſhould of a ſodaine take ſuch hold. | 
Zuc. OhTranio, till T found it to be true, | 


I never thoughtit poſlible or likely, 
But ſee, while idely I ſtood looking on, 
I found the effe& of Love 1n idlenefle, 
And now in plainnefſe do confeflſe to thee 
Thatartto me as ſecret andas deere | 
AS Annatothe Queene of Carthage was: | 
Tra:40T burne, 1 pine, I periſh Trans, 
{f I atchievenotthis young modeſt gyrle : 
Counſaile me Tranzo, for 1 know thou canſt: 
Afliſt me Tramo, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Maſter, it 1s notime tochide you now, 
Atﬀection is no”. rated from the heart : 
If love touch'd you, nought remaines butſo, 
Redime te cafptum quam queas minimo. 

Luc, Gramercies Lad : go forward, this contents, 


Tra, Maſter, you look'd fo longly on the maide 
Perhaps youmark'd not what's the pith of all. 
Lac. Oh yes,I ſaw ſweet beautic 1n her face, 
Such as thedaughter of Ageror had, 
That made great /oveto humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſt the Cretan ſtrond, | 
Tra. Saw you no more? Mark'd you not how her fiſter, 
Beganto ſcold, and raiſe up ſuchaſtorme? | 
That mortall eares might hardly endure thedin, 
Luc. Tran, I (aw her corrall lips to move; - 
And with her breath ſhedid perfume the ayre, 
Sacred and ſweet was all I ſaw in her. 
Tra. Nay,then'tistime to ſtirre him from his trance ; 
I pray awake fir : if you love the Made; | 
Bendthoughtsand wits toatcheeve her. Thus it ſtands: 
Her elderfiſterisſocurſtand ſhrew'd, 
That till the father rid his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſthve a maideat home, 
Andtherefore has he cloſely meu'd her up, 
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Becauſe ſhe will tjot be annoy'd with ſutcrs. | 
Lec. Ah Tamo, what a cruell Fathers he: 
But art thou not advis'd,he tooke ſome care 
Together cunning Schoolemaſters to inſtru her. 
Tra. I marry am I fir, and now 'tis plotted. 
Lac. 1 have it Tranie. | 
Tra. Maiſter,for my hand, 
Both our inventions mectand jumpoin one. 
Exc. Tellme thine firſt. 
Tra. You will be ſchoole-maiſter, 
And undertake the teachins of the maid: 
That's your device. 
Luc. lt is:May it be done? 
Tra. Not poſſible : for who ſhall beare your part, | 
And be in Padua heere Usncentio's ſonne, 
Keepe houſe,and ply his booke, welcome his friends, 
Vit his Countrimen, and banquet them? 
Luc. Baits,content thec:for I haveitfall. 
We haye not yet bin ſeene in any houſe, 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 


all places elſe, your maifter Lacentiv. 


For man or maiſter:then it followes thus; 

Thou ſhalt be maiſter, Traws in my ſted: 

Keepe houſe, and port,and'ſervants, as I ſhould, 

I will ſome other be,ſome Florentine, 

Some MN eapolitan,or meaner man of Piſa. 

| * Tis hatch'd,and ſhall be ſo:Trario at once 

Vncaſc thee:take my Coulord hat and cloake, 

When Biondello comes, he waites on thee, 

But I willcharme him firſt to keepe his tongue. 
Tra. So had you neede; 

In breefe Sir,fith it your pleaſure 1s, 

And I am tycd to be obedient, 

For ſo your father charg'd meat our parting: 

Be ſerviceable to my ſonne(quoth he) 

Alcheugh I thinke *ewas in another ſence, 

I am content to be Lacentso, 

Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentio. 

. LTnuc Tran beſo, becauſe Lacentis loves, 

| And let me be a flave,tatchieve that maide. 

W hoſe ſodaine ſight hath thral'd my wounded cye. 


Enter Biondello, 


Heere comes the rogue. Sirra,where have you bin? 
Blox. Where have | beene? Nay how now, where are 
you? Maiſter,ha's my fellow Trenio ſtolne your cloathes, 
or you ſtolne his,or both? Pray what's the newes? 
| Lac. Sjirracome hither, 'tis notimeto jeſt, 
Aud thereforeframe your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Trax hcere to ſave my life, 
| Pats my apparrcll, and my count'nance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his: 
Forin aquarrell ſince I camea ſhore, 
I kifd a man,and feare I was decried: 
Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 
| While 1 make way from hence to lave my life: 
You vnderſtand me? 
Boon. I fir, nE'rea whit. 
Luc. And nota yot of Tram in your mouth, 
| Tranmois chang'd into Lucentio. 
Biov. The better for him, would I were ſo too. 


Tra. So could I'faith boy , rohave the next with af. 


ter , that ZLucentio indeede had Bepriftas yongeſt daugh- 
ter. But firra, not for my ſake, but your mailters, I 2d- 


viſeyou uſt your manners diſcreetly inall kind of com- 


panes : When I am alone , why then Tam Trewo:but in | 


td. 


_ on an a PR  —  —  — — ati 9 -- © 


— A. 


One thing more reſts,that thy ſcife execute, \ 
To make one *mong theſe wooers : if thou aske me why 
Sujficeth my reaſons are both good and — 4 


play. 


| 


Lac. Tranio let's go: 


. * oy 
*Þ 


FT. b 


Exennt. The Preſemers above ſpea i 
1. Han, My Lord younod, you do not mindetly 


Beg. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter ſurgyj 
Comes there any more of it? wr 
Lad. My Lord,'tis but begun. 

Beg. 'Tisa very excellent peece © 
Lady: would twere done: 


: 


. 


f worke, Mada T W ' 
T bey fit and mag An 
Wl) if 
Emer Petrachio,and hit man Grumio, | 
Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave, 
To ſee my friends-in Padwua;but of all 
My beſt belonedand approved friend 
Hortenſi0:8& I trow this is his houſe: 
Heere firra Gram, knocke I ſay. 41 
Gru, Knocke fir? whom ſhould I knocke ? Is thereayJW}A 
man ha's rebus'd your worſhip? WI | 
Pet. Villainel ſay, knocke me heere ſoundly. 


7} 
Z 


Gr. Knocke you heere ſir? Why fir, what am [ ſir} As arc 
that I ſhould knocke you heere ſir? «1M Icome 
Pet. VillaineI ſay, knocke meat this gate, 108} if wea 
And rap me well,or Ile knocke your knaves pate. ill & 
Gra. My Maiſter is growne quarrelſome: 1] minde 

I ſhould knocke you firſt, W020 
And then I know after who comes by the worſt. | | tooth 
Per, Will it not be? W (two al 

{ Faith firrah, and you'l not knocke,lle ring it, 18 | ny cor 
He trie how you can Sol,Fa,and ſing it. - 1] 
He rings him by the cares, | | \ill 

Gra. Helpe miſtris helpe,my maiſter is mad, + | | lan; 
Fet. Now knocke when I bid you:ſirrah villaine, |} Wit 
Enter Hortes ſto, [| Frous 

Hor. How now, what's the matter?My olde friend: )J= {ro 
Grumo, and my good friend Petruchio ? How doyoull]l] lyth 
at Perona? 1RjAnd 


4 
; | 


Per. Sighior Hortenſio,come you to part the fray? Cs| 
emits ls Core bene trovaito, may I ſay. 1 
Hor. Alla noftra caſa ben venuto multo honorato finial. 
Fetrnchio. Wl | 
Riſe Gramia riſe, we will compound this quarrell. '* | 
Gre, Nay tis no matter ſir, what he leges in Latin| 
If this be not a lawfull cauſe for me to leave his ſervich | 
looke you fir : He bid me knocke him, & rap him ſound 
ly fir. Well, wasit fit for a ſervant to uſe his maiſterl0,| | 
being perhaps(for oughtI ſce ) two and thirty , a peepe[Þ |* 


out > Whom would to God I had well knocktatfirh] | uh 
then had not Gramiocome by the worſt. TH; 

Pet. A ſenceleſle villaine:good Hortexſio, Wl 
T bad the raſcailknocke upon your gate , oy 
And conld not get hinrfor my heart to do it. os 


Gre. Knockeart the gate? O heavens:ſpake you n0t 
theſe words plaine? Sirra , Knocke me heere : rappe] 
heere : knockeme well , and knocke me ſoundly 2 And] 
come you now with knocking at the gate? Wi 0 

Fer. Sirra be gone,or talke not I adviſe you. 
Hor. Petruchio patience, I am Gramio'spledge: 
Why this a heavy chancetwixt him and you, 
Your ancient truſty pleaſant ſervant Gram: 
And tell me now({weet friend ) what happy gale 
Blowes youto Padua heere,from old Verona? 


; 
| 
| 1 
| 
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WI Pe. Signior Hortenfio, 'twixt ſuch friends as wee, 


IFy's 


Toſecke their fog . 
Tohere ſinallexpſience growes bur ina few 
Sienior Horrewfro, thus it ſtands with me, 


fath 
And1 phy op 


| 
"il 
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| As old as Sibef; andas curſt and ſhrow'd 
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es farther than at home, | | 


ſelfe into this maze, 

Happily to wive andthrive,as beſt I may: | 
Crownes in my purſe I have,and goods at home, 
And ſo um come abroadto ſee the world. | 
"Her. Perrachio. ſhall I then come roundly tothee, 
"And wiſh thee to a ſhrew'diill-favour'd wife?» 
[Thou'dſt thanke mebur alittle for my counſell; 
[And yet Ile promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 

And very: rich:but th'art tes much my friend, 


© 4monio my father is decealt, 


Ile not Wiſh thee to her. 


Few words ſuifice:;and therefore, if thou know 
One rich:'enough tobe Perruchio's wife: 

{As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance) 

' the as foule as was Florentins Love, 


Secrates Z antippe,or a worle: 
moves me nor,or.got removes at leaſt 


, 
> 


| AﬀeRions edge in time. Were ſhe as rough 
As arc the ſwelling eAariatiche ſeas- 


Icome to wive it wealrhily in Fade: 


Iffwealthily, then happily in Padve. TE: 
; Gru. Nay DI fir, bee tels you flatly what his 
WES is: why give arric hir 

|roaPuppet or an Aglet babic, or an. oldtrot with ne re'a 
| tooth in her head, though ſhe have as many diſcaſcs as 
Itwoand fifry horſes. Why nothing comes amifſe,ſo mo- 


im Gold enough , and marric him 


comes withall. GS 
" Her, Petruchio, ſince we are ſtept thus farre in, 


|Iwill continue that I broach'd in jeſt, 
1Ican Petruchio helpe ; 
i |] With wealth enough, and yong and beautious. 


| Srought up as beſt becomes aGentlewoman. 
1\ 1] Heronely tault,and tharis fault enough, 


thee to a wife 


{1081s that ſhe is intollerable curſt, 
T}And hrew*d, and froward,io beyond all nicaſure, 
+ That were my ſtate farre worſer then it is, 


EIwould not wed her fora mine of Gold. : 
[| Pet. Horrenſio peace: thou knowſlt not golds effect, 
[Tell me her fathers name, and 'tis enough: 
© |Forl will boord her, though ſhe chide as loud 

| As thunder,when the clouds in Autumine cracke: 


| Hor. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 


{Anaffable and courteous Gentleman, 


{6.1 | |Her name is Katherins Mineola, 


&| | [Renown'd in Padua for her ſcoldingrongue. 


Pet. 1 know her fathcr,though I know not her, 


{And he knew my deccaſcd father well: 


11 willnot ſleepe Hortenſo til I fee her, 
Andtherefore let me be thys bold with you, 
Togive you over at this firſt encounter, 


| [Valefle you will accompany me thither. 


| Grz. 1pray you Sir let him go while the humor laſts. 
Any wordand ſhe knew him as wel as I do,ſhe would 


+«| |] [tkinke ſcolding would do little good upon him. Shee 


| |] [tay perhaps call him halfe a ſcore Knaves , or ſo: Why 
| [that's nothing ; and he begin once, hce'l raile in his rope, 


[trickes. 1lerell you what fir , and ſhe ſtand him but ali- 


|} [fle, he wilthcow a figure in her face,and ſo disfigure hic 
[| with it , that ſhee ſhall have no more cyes to ſee withall 


| [then a Cac : you know him not ſir. 


Hor. Tacry Petruchio, 1 muſt go withthee, 


—_— 


I _ — —.} 


For in Baptiftas keepe my treaſureis: 
He hath the Iewell of my life in-hold, 

His yongelt laughter, beautifull Bianca, - BY 
And her with-holds hee from me. Other more 
Suters to her,and rivals in my Love: 
Suppoſing it a thing impo ile, 

Far thoſe defets TI have before rchearſt,. 

Thatever Katherina will-be woo'd; 

Therefore this order hath Baptifts tane, 

That none ſhal hayeacgeſſe vnto Biorca, 

Tili Katherine the Curit, have got a husband. 

Gre. Katherine the curſt, | 
A title for a maide, of all titles the worſt. 

Hor. Now ſhall my friend Perrwchio do me grace, 
And offer me di{guis'd in ſober yabes, the 
Toold Baprifta as a ſchoole-maiter | J's 
Well ſeenc in Muſicke,to inſtruct Biavce, 

That ſo I may by this deviceat leaſt 
Have leave and leiſure to make love,to her, 
And vnſuſpected court her by her ſelfe. 


Enter Gremio and Lacentio diſguiſed. - f 
Gra. Heere's no knavery.Sec, to beguile theold folkes | 
how the young folkes lay theirs head together. Mai- | 
ſter, maiſter,looke abaut you : Who goes there?ha. | 
Hor. Peace Gremio, it 1s the rivall of my Love-1 * | 
Petruchio ſtand by a whilt. a6, 
Gre. A proper ſtripling,and an amourous. | 
Gre. O very well, I have perus'd the note. 
Hearke you fir, Ile have them very fairely bound, "4 
All bookes of Love, ſee that at any hand, | | i 
And ſee ? bo reade no other Le&nresto her: © 
You underſtand me. Over and beſide 
Signior Baptiſts liberality HO P 
Ile mendirt with a Largeſle: Take your paper too, 
And let me haye them very wel ky, | 
For ſhe is ſweeter then perfume 1t ſelfe i 
To whom they go to: what will you readeto her? 
Loc. W hat ereI reade to her, Ile pleade for you, 
As for my patron, ſtand you ſo aſſur'd; 
As firmely as your ſelfe were ſtill in place, 
Yeaand perhaps with more ſucceilctull words 
Then you;vnlefle you were a ſ{choller fir. 
Gre, Ohthislearning,whata thing it is. 
Grs. Oh this Woodcocke,what an Aſle it 1s. | 
Per. Peace (irra. | | 
Hor. Grs. mum:God fave you hgnior Gremza, 
Gre. And you are well met,Signior Hortenſio. | | 
Trow you whither Iam going? To Baptiſta CHinola, 
I prom rocnquire carcfully 
Abouta ſchoolemaſter for the faire Branca, 
And by good fortune I have lighted wel 
On this yong manzFor learning and behauiour 
Fit for her turne, well read in Poctrie 
Andether þpookes, good ones, I warrant ye. 
Her. 'Tis well:and I have met a Gentleman 
Hath pronmuft me to helpe one to another, 
A fine Muſitianto inſtruct our Miſtris, 
So ſhal I no whitbe behinde in duty 
Tofaire Bixca, {0 beloved of me. - - .- | 
Gre, Beloved of me,and that my,deeds ſhal prove. 
Gre. Andthat his bags ſhal prove. 
Her. Grengio, *tis now no tiuſe to vent our love, 
Liſten tome, and if yuu ſpeake-mefaire, 
le tell you newes indifferent goag for either. 


| Heere isa Gentle nan whom by chance I met po 


__ 'Vponſ[ 
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V pon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woocurſt Katherine, 
Yea,and to marfy her, if hetdowrie pleaſe, 
Gre. $6 ſaid, ſo donezts well: | 
Hortenfio, have you told himall her faults? 
Per. I know ſhe is an irkeſome brawling ſcold: 
If that be all Maiſters;I heare no hiftne. 
Gre. No, ſayſt me 10, friend ?'What Countreyman? 
Pet. Borne in YVeronaold Butonios{onne: 
My father dead,my fortune lives for me, 
And I do hope; good dayes andlong, to ce. 
Gre. Oh firfu 
But if you have a ſtothacke, too'ta Gods name, - 
You ſhall have me affiſting you ir'all. 
But will you woothis'Wilde-cat? 
Pet. Will Tlive? : 
Gre. Will he woo her?I:or Ile hang her, 
Per. Why came I hither, but'to that intent? 
| Thinke you, a little'dinne can daunt mine eares? 
{ Have I not in my time heard Lionsrore? 
| Have I not hed the ſea, puft up with windes, 
Ragelike an angry Bvare, chafed with ſweat? 
Have In&theard great Ordnance in the field? 
And heavens Artillerie thunder in the skies? 
. HaveT not in a pitched battell heard 
{ Loud larums,neighing ſtceds, &trumpets clangue? 
And do you tell me of a womans tongue? 
That gives not halfe ſo great a blow to heare, 
1 As willa Cheſſe-nutin a Farmers fire, 
|] Tuſh, tuſh, feare boyes with bugs. 
Gr#. For he feares none. 
Gre, Hortenſio hearke: 
« This Gentleman is happily arriv'd, | 
My minde preſumes for his owne good, and yours. | 
Hor. T'promiſt we would be Contributors, 
And beare his charge of wooing whatſoere. 
Gre. And ſo we will, provided that he win her. 
Grs. I'wouldI were as {ureof a good dinner. 


Enter Transo brave, and Biondelle. 
| Tra.GentlemenGod fave you.IfI may be bold, 
| Tell me I beſeech you, whichis the readieſt way 
To the houſe of Signior Baptiſts Minola? 
| Bio. He that ha's the two faire daughters:iſt he you 
 meame? 
Tra. Even he Biondcllo. c ; . 
Gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not her to=—— 
Tra. Perhaps him and her ſir, what have you to do? 
Pet. Not her that chides fir, atany hand pray. 
Tra. I love nochiders ſir: B:ondelto,let's away. 
Lac. Well begun Tranio. 
' Her. Sir,a word ere you £0: 
1 Are youa ſutor to the Maid you talke of, yea or no? 
| Tra. AndifI be fir, is it any offence? 
| Gre; No:if without more-words you will get you 
hence. 
Tre. Why ſir, I pray arenot the ſtreets as free 
For meas for you? | 
Gree. But ſois not ſhe. | 
Try. For what reaſon I beſeech you. 
Gre. For this reaſon if you'lkno, 
Thar ſhe's the choiſe love of Signior Gremss. 
'| Hor. That ſhe's the choſen of ſignior Horte»/0. 
Tra. Softly my Maifters:If you be Gentlemen 
Do me this right; heare me with patience. 
Baptiſta isa noble Gentleman, 


«a 


cha life with ſucha wife, were ſtrange: 


| That I diſdaine : butfor theſe other goods, 


To whom my Father is notall-nnknawne, | 
And were his daughter fairer then ſhEis, 


| She may more ſutore have,and me for one. 


Faire Ledaes daughter had a thouſand wooers, 


| Then well one more may faire Banca have, 


And ſo ſhe ſhall;Lacentio ſhall make one, 

Though Paris came, in hope to ſpeedalone. T 
Gre. W hat, this Gentleman will out-talke us all, 
Ls. Sir give him head, I know hee'l provea Iade, 
Pet. Hortenſio,to whatend areall theſe words? 

Hor. Sir, let ne be ſo bold as toaske you, 

Did you yet ever ſec Baptifas daughter? 

Tra. No ſir, but heare I do that he hath two: 


| The one,as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 
| As 1s the other, for beauteous modeſtie. 


Pez. Sir, fir, the firſt's for me, let her go by. 
Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercales, 


| And letit be more then eAteides twelve. 


Pet. Sir underſtand you this of me(inſooth) 
The yongeſt daughter whom you hearken for, 
Her father keepes from all acceſle of ſurors, 


| And will not promiſe her toany man, 


Vntill the elder ſiſter firſt be wed. | 
The yonger then is free,and not before. 
Tra. It it be ſo ſir, that you are the man 
Muſt fteed usall, and me amongit the reſt: 
And if you breake the ice,and do this ſecke, 


| Atchieve the elder : ſet the yonger free, 


For our acceſſe, whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, 

Will not ſograceleſle be,to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you ſay well,and well you do conceive, 

And ſince you do profeſſe to bea ſutor, 

You muſt as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom weall retit generally beholding. 

Tra. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlacke,in ſigne wherof, 

Pleaſe ye we may contrive thisafternoone, 

And quafte carowfes to our Miſtreſſe health, 

And do as adverſaries do in law, 

Strive mightily, hur cate and drinke as friends. E 
Gra. Bion. Oh excellent motion:felloweslet's be gow 
Hor. The motion's good indeed, and beit ſo, 

Petrnchio,l ſhall be your Benwvenuto, 


= 


Enter K atherina aid Bianca. 


Bia. Good filter wrong me not,nor wrong your {lf 


To make a bondmaide and aſlave ofme, 


E xqunt/| 


Vnbinde my hands, Ile pull them of my ſelfe, 

Yea all my raiment,to my petticoate, 

Or what you will command me, will I do, 

So well I know my dutic to my elders. 
Kate. Of all thy ſuters heere I charge thee tell 

Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : ſee thou difſemble not- 
Bianca. Belceve me fifter, of all the menalive, 

I never yet beheld that ſpeciall face, 

Which I could fancie, more then any other. 
Kate. Minion thoulyeſt , Is't not Hortenſio? 
Bias. If you affet him ſiſter, heere I ſweare 

Ile pleade for you my ſelfe, but you ſhall have him: 
Kate Oh then belike you fancie riches more, 

You will have Gremoto keepe you faire. 

B54». Ts it for him you do envie me ſo? 

Nay then you jeſt, and now I well perceive 

You have but jeſted with me allthis while ; 


I prethee ſiſter Kate untic my hands. (8 


Ka. If that be jeſt, thenall the reſt was ſo.Strikest | 
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@ Enter Baptiff a. Tp 
Baz. Why how now Datne, whence growes this in- 
olence ? 
: FP. ſtand aſide, poore gyrle ſhe weepes : 
Goply thy Needle, meddlc not with her. 
For ſhame thou Hiiding of adive.liſh ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her,that did ne're wrong thee? 
When did ſhe crofle thee witha bitter word? 
Kat. Her ſilence flouts me, and Ile bereueng'd, 
| | Flies after Byanca 
| 34, What ihwy ſight? Bi mcaget thee in, Exit. 
| X47, What will you not ſuffer me : Nay now I ſce 
| che is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a husband, 
[1 muſt dance bare- foot on her wedding day, 
| And f.r your loveto her, leade Apes in hell. 
Talke not to me, I wili goe fit and weepe, 
Till I can finde occaſion of reVenge- 
Bap. Was fever Gentleman thusgreev'd as 1? 
But who comes here. 


| 

| Enter Gremio, Lucentio, in the habit of 4 muane many 
| > Petruchio wth Tramo, with bu boy 

| bearing a Lute and Bookes. 
| 

| 


| Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptiſta. 
Zap. Good morrow neighbour Gremo: God ſave you 
Gentlemun. | 
Pa. And you good fir : pray have you not a daughter, 
al'd Karerma, faite and vertuous? 
Bop. Ihave a daughter fir, cad Katerine, 
Gre, You aretoobluut, go tot orderly. 
Pre, You wrong me fignior Gremo, give me leave. 
lam a gen leman of Verona fir, 
That hcar 11g of her beauty, and her wit, 
Ha affability and baſhtull medeſtie : 
Her, wondrous qualities, and milde behaviour, 
Amboid to ſhew my elf a forward gueſt 
Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſle 
0: that report, which I tooft have heard, 
And for an entrance to my entertainement, 
[dopreſcnt you witha man of mine 
Bl Cunning in Muſicke and the Mathematickes, 
ll To inftru& her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
I Vhereof I know ſhe isnot ignorant: 
Wl Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
Nis name is Liczo, borne in Mantua. 
Bap. Y'are weicome (ir, and he for your good ſake. 
butfor my daughter Katerme, this I know, 
the isnot tor your turne, the more my greefe. 
| Per. Iſce you donot meanetopart with her. 
[Orelſe you like not of my company. 
| Bap. Niltake me not, I ſpeake but what I finde, 
fl Wherce are you fir > W hat may 1 call your name, 
| Pet, Petruchio is my name, Antovso's ſonne, 
[Aman weli knownethroughour all Italy. 
| Bap, I know him well : youare welcome for his fake. 
Gre. Saving your tale Petruchio, I pray let usthat are 
47 petitioners ſpeake ro0?P Baccare, Youare mervay- 
os forward. 
' Pet. Oh, Pardon me ſignior Gremo, I would faine bee 
moving. 
10. ®e. 1doubtitnotfir. Butyou will curſe 
[Yr wooingneighbours ; this isa gift 
LF) gratefull, 1 am ſure of it, to expreſſe 
WE like kindnefſe my (elfe, that have beene 
14 cekindely beholding to you then any : 
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| Freely give unto this yong Scholler, that hath 
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Beene long ſtudying at Rhemes; ascunning 

In Grecke, Latine, and other Languages, 

As the other in Maſicke and Mathemartickes : 

His name is Cambio : pray accept his leruice. 

Bap. Athouaſand thankes ſhgnior Gremo: 

Welcome good Cambio. But gentle (ir, | 

Me thinkes you waike like a {tranger, | 

May I beſobold, to know the cauſe of your comming ? 
Tra. Pardon me fir, the bo:dneſſe is mine owne, 

That being a ſtranger inthis Cictye here, | 

Do make hy ſelfe a ſaitur to your daughter, | 

Vato Brenca, faireand vertu. us: 

Nor 1s your firme reſolve unknowne to me, 


' Though little fire growes great with little winde, | 


1 


' Yet extreame guſts will blow out fireand all; 


| 
| 
Inthepreferment of the eldeſt ſiſter. = 
T his libertyis all that I requeſt, | 
That upon knowledge of my parentage, | 
I may have welcome *mongft che 1eit ihat woo, | 
And free accefſe and tauour as the reſt. | 
And toward the education of your daughters , 
 hecre beſtow alimple inſtrument, 
And this ſmall packer of Greeke and Latine bookes, 
It you accept them, thentheir worth is great : 
Bap. Zucentiois your name, of whence I pray: 
Tra. Of Piſafir, ſonne to Uinſencio. 
Zap. A mightie man of P5ſaby report, 
I know him well : youare very welcome fir : 
Take you the Lute, and you the fet of tookes, 
You ſhallgo {ee your Pupils preſently. 
Holla, within. ; 


Enter 4 Servant. 
Sirrah, leade theſe Gentiemen | 
Tomy two daughters, and then tel! them' both 
Theſcare their Tutors, bid them uſe them well, 
We will go walke a little in the Orch-rd, | 
Aid thento dinner : you are pailiig welcome, 
And fo I pray youallto thinke yonr ſelves, - | 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my baſincfle asketh haſte, 
Andeverieday 1 cannot come to wooe, 
You know my father well, and 1n him me, 
Left ſolie heirero al his Landsand goods, | 
Which T have bettered rather then decreaſt, 
'Then tcl: me, if 1 get your daughters love, | 
Whar dowrie ſhall I have with hcr to wite. 
Bap. After my dea'* che one halte of my Lands, 
And 1n poſſefsion twencie thouſand Crownes. | 
Fes, And for that dowrie, lie aflure her of | 
Her widdow-hood, be it that ſhe ſurviveme 
In all my Lands and Leafes whofocver, 
Let ſpeculties be therefore drawne betiweene us, | 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. | 
Bap. I, whentheſpeciall thing is well obtain'd, 
That is her love # for that is all in all. | 
Pet. Why that isnothing : for l tell you father, 
Iam as peremptorie as ſhe proud minded : 
And where two raging hires meere together, | 
| They do conſume the thing that feedes their furie. | 
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| So Ito her, and ſo ſhe yeetds tome, 
| For Iam rough, and woo notlike a babe. | ' 
Bap. Well maiſt thou woo, and happy beethy ſpeed : 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unh.ippic words. 
Per. I tothe proofe, as Mountaines are for witides, 
That ſhake not,thoughthey blow perpetually. 
Enter Hortenſio with bis head broke. 
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Bap. How now my friend, why doſt thou looke {o pale? 
' Hor, For feare I promile-you,if Ilooke pale. - 
Zap. W hat,will my daughter prove agood Muſlitian? 
Hor. I thinke ſhe'l ſooner prove a {ouldier, 
Iron may hold with her, but never Lutes. 
Bap. W hy then thou canit not break her to the Lute? 
Hor. Why no, for ſhe hath broke the Lute to me: 
I did but tell her ſhe miſtooke her frers, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
When(witha moſt impatient divelliſh ſpirit) 
Frets cail you theſe?(quoth ſhe) Le fume with them: 
And with that word ſhe ſtroke me onthe head, 
And through the inſtrument my pate made way, 
And there i ſtood amazed for a while, 
As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 
While ſhe did call me Raſcall, idler, 
And twangling lacke , with twenty ſuch vildetearmes, 
As had ſhe ſ{tudicd to miſuſe meſo. 
Pet. Now by the world,it isa luſty Wench 
I love herten times more then cre Igid, 
"Oh how T long to have ſome chat with her. 
Ba. Wel go with me, and be not fo diſcomfited. 
Proceed in practiſe with ray yonger daughter, 
She's apt to learne,and thankefull tor good turnes: 
| Siznior Perrnchio; will you go with us, 
Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kate to you. 
| Exit. Manzt Petruchio. 
Pet. 1 pray you do. I attend her heere. 
And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes. 
Say that ſhe raile, why then Ile tell her plaine, 
She ſings as ſ\veetly as a Nightinghale: 
Say that ſhe frowne, Ile fay ſhe lookes as cleere 
As morning Roſes newly waſht with dew: 
Say ſhe be mute,and will.not ſpeakea word, 
Then Ile commend her volubility, 
And fay ſhe vtzereth piercing eloquence: 
If ſhe do bid me packelle give her thankes, 
As though ſhe bid me ſtay by hera weeke: 
If ſhe deny to wed, lle crave the day 
When I ſha'l aske the banes,and when be married. 
” But heere ſhe comes,and now Petruchio ſpeake. 


Enter Katerina, 


Good morrow Kate for thats your name I heare. 


Kat. Well have you heard, but ſomething hard of 


hearing: 
They cail me Katerine,that do taike of me. 

Pet. Youlyeinfaith, for you are call'd plaine Kate, 
And bony Kare, and ſometimes Kate the curſt: 
But Kate,the prettieſt Kare in Chriſtendome, 

Kate of Kate-hall,my ſuper-dainty Kate, 

For dainties are all Kares, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me Kate of my conſolation, 
Hearing thy mildneſle prais'd in euery Towne, 
Thy vertues ſpoke of,and thy beauty founded, 
Yet not ſo deepely as to thee belongs, 

My ſelfe am mooy'd to woo thee for my wife. 

Kat. Moy'd, in good time,let him that mov'd you 
hether 
Remove you hence : I knew youat the firſt 
You werea mouable. 

Pet. Why ,what's a mouable? 

Kat. A joyn'dftoole. 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it: come ſit on me. 
Kat. Aſſesare made to beare, and ſoare you. 
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Pet. Women are made to beare, and ſo areyou.' 
Kat. No ſuch Iade fir as you, it me youmeane; 
Pet. Alas good Kate,I will not burthen thee, * 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light. 
Kar. To light for ſuch a ſwaine as yonto catch, 
And yet as heavy as my waight ſhould be. 
Pet. Should be,ſhoutid:buzze. } 
Kat. Welltane, and like a buzzatd. 4 
Pet,Oh flow-wing'd Turtle,ſhal a buzzard taketh 
Kat. 1 for a Turtle, as he takes a buzard. I 
Pet, Come, come you Waſpe, y'faith you are: 
angry. Fi 
Kar. If I be waſpiſb,beſt beware my ſting, 
Pet. My remedy is then to plucke it out. 6 
Kat. 1, if thefoole couid finde it where it lies. © * 
Per. Who knowes not where a Waſpe does weax | 
his {ting?1n his taile. | ik 
Kat. In his tongue? 
Pet. Wholetongue. F. 
Kat. Yours if you talke of tales,and ſo farewell, * 
Pei. What with my tongue in your taile. , 
Nay, come againe,good Kate , ] am a Gentleman, * ? 
Kat. That Ie trie. ſpe ftrikech 
Per. 1 {weate Ile cuffe you,if you ſtrike againe. * 
Kat. SO may you looſe your armes, 
If you firtke me, youare no Gentleman, 
And if no Genticman, why then no armes. 
Pet. A Herald Kate? Oh put me in thy bookes. 
Kat. What 1s your Creſt, a Coxcombe? 4 
Pet. Acombleſſe Cocke, {o Kare wiil be my Het |: 
Kat. No Cocke of mine , you crow too like a gra 
| Per. Nay come Ka'e; come ;you muſt not lookeh 
{owre, _ 
| Kat.It is my faſhion when 1 ſcea Crab. al 
Pet. Why hceie's no ciab , and therefore lookenl 
| ſowre. 4 
Kat. There is,there is. 
Petr. Then ſhew it me. 
Kat. Had | a glaſſe, I would. 
Pet. W hat,you meane my face. 
Kat Wellaym'd of ſuch ayong one. | 
"Per. Now by $. George I am too yong for you + | 
Kat. Yet you are wither'd. : 
Pet. 'T1s with carcs, 
Kat, I care nor. | 
Per. Nay hcare you Kate. Inſooth you ſcape not fe. \| 
Kat. I chafe you if I tattie. Letmego. = |} 
Fer, No, nota whit, I finde you patling gentle: fx 
'Twas told me you were rough,and coy,and ſullen,  - 
And now I finde report a very liar, 


For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 


«| 


x 


Nor bite the lip,as angry wenches will, 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be crofle intalke: 

But thou with mildnefle entertain' thy wooers, c 

With gencle conference, ſoft, and affable. Win; 

W hy does the world report that Katedothlimpe? lip... 

 Ohſland'rots world: Kare like the hazle twig 13193 

Is ſtraight, and ſlender,and as browne-in hue 

| As hazle nuts, and {weeter then the kernels; 

Oh let me ſee thee walke:thou doſt not halt. = 

Kat.Go foole,and whem thou keep'ſt command-/* 
Pet. Did ever Diauſo become a Grove Mili 

AsKate this chamber with her princely gate 

O be thou Dian;and let herbe Kare, 
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But ſlow inſpeach, yet ſweetas ſpring-time flowers. Mim... 
Thou canft not froiyne, thou canſt not looke a ſcancey'*(Wi'ny.. 


The T, aming of the Shrew. 


Wand then let Kate be chaſte, and Dias ſportfull. 

'W Xve. Where did you ſtady allthis goodly ſpeech ? 
"il 7a. Itisextewpere, from my mother wit. 

MH Kar. A witty mother, witleſle elſc her ſonne. 
*'M. 7x. Am I not wile ? 

"Wi. Xs. Ycs, keepe you warme. 

"WM Per. Marry ſo I meane ſweet Katherine in thy bed : 

-andtherefore ſcrting all this chat aſide, 
has in plaine tcrmes : your father hath conſented 
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Tharyea (hall be my wife : your dowry greed on, 
And will you,nill you, 1 will marry you. 

Now Kate, I am a husband for your turne,. 

For by this light, whereby Iſcethy beauty, 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well, 
[Thou muſt be married to no man but me, 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Trane. 


Wl For 1am he am borne to tame you Kare, 
"WM Andbcing you froma wild Ker to a Kate 
i conformable as other houſhold Kates: g 
Mi Heere comes your father, never make deniall, 
I mult, and will have Xatheriveromy wife. (daughter ? 
"i 2p. Now Signior Perrachio, how {| _ you with my 
. Wl 24. How but well fir ? how but well? 
Wl Itwere impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amifle. (dumps ? 
1 34. Why how now daughter Katherine, in your 
WI XK. Call you me daughter ? now I promiſe you 
b | You have ſhewd atender fatherly regard, 
fi wok me _ to < oy on. var 4 
"mal mad-cap ruiflan, and a ſwear , 
op Tha Kckes with oathes to carbs if Out. 
"4 | Per. Father, "cis chus, your {clfe and all the world 
"Wi That rallc'd of her, haveralk'd amiſſe of her : 
entl1If ſhe be curſt, ir is for pellicy, 
"WW For ſhe'snoc troward, but modeſt as the Dove, 
"Wl Ste is not hot, but temperate as the morne, 
'For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Grife!, 
[And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity : 
1} And toconclude, we have greed ſo welltogether, 
"\M{ Thatupon ſonday is the wedding day. 
W £4. Ile ſee thee bang'd on ſonday firſt. (firſt. 
Gre, Harke Petrnchio, ſhe fayes ſhe'll ſeethee hang'd 
WF 77. Is this your ſpeedingnay then godnightour part. 
1}. #41. Bepaticnt gentlemen, I chooſe her for my fclfe, 
Wl! If the and T be pleay'd, what's that to you ? 
"\j:1isbargain'd ewixt us twaine being alone, 
{That ſhe (hall till be curſt in company. 
{tell you'tis incredible to belceve 
Faw much ſhe loves me 2 ohthe kindeſt Kare, 
_ hung about my necke, and kifſc on kifle 
Wicrri'gfofaſt, proteſting cath on cath, 
-{xmatwinke ſhe won me to herlove. 
' 1} Myon are novices, 'tisa world to ſee 
} | How tame when men and womenare alone, 
"[[Ameacocke wretch can make the carfteſt ſhreiw : 
L | ive me thy hand Kare, I will unto Venice 
.{J0diy apparell "gin the wedding day; - 
of [f JVI the feaſt encr, and bid the s, 
bn | I wall be ſure my K arberixe ſhall be | 41 
Mi... 1know not what toſay, but give me yout hands, 
4 Sod ſend you Joy, Petruchio, "ti$8a match. 
d.J! 
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3% Tra. Amen ſay we, we will be witnefles. 
z_ *.' Father, and wife, and gentlemen adicu, 
Il to Venice, ſonday comes Apace, 


i Fr "ill have rings, and things, and finc array, 
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And kifſe me Kate, we wilt be marricd a ſonday. 
E-xit Petriichio, aud Katherine. 


Gre, Was ever match cla ſo ſodainely? . 

Zap. Faith Gentlemen ni A part, 
And venture madly on a deſperate Mart. = 

Tra. Twas a commodity ——— you, 

'Twill bring you gaine, orperiſh onthe (eas. 
Bap. The gaine I ſeeke, isquietmethe match. 
Gre. No doubt but he hath got aquiet catch: 

But now Baptiſta, to your yongerdaughter, 

Now is the day we long have lookedfor, 

I am your neighbour, and was ſuter firſt. 

Tra, AndIam onethart love Branca more 
Then words can witnefſe, or your thoughts can guefle, 

Gre. Yongling, thou canſt not love ſodeareas I 

Tra. Gray-beard thy love daukifreeze, 

Gre. But thinedoth try, ©; 

Skipper ftand backe, 'tis agethatnouriſheth. 

Tra. But youth in Ladiescyes thatfloriſheth. 

Bap. Content yougentlemen, I will compound this 
'Tis deeds mult winthe prize, and he of both 
That canafſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
Shall have Bianca love. | 
Say ſfignior Grew, what can you aſſure her ? 

Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the City 
Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 

Baſonsand ewersto lave her dainty hands : 

My hangings all of r5r5as tapeſtry :; 

In Iuory cofers I have tuft my crownes : 

Iti Cyprescheſts my arrascounterpoints, 

Coſtly appacell, tents, and Canopies, 

Fine Linen, Tacky cuſhionsboſt with pearle, 

Vallens of Venice gold, in-needle worke : 

Pewrer and brafſe;and all ny. 1g belongs 

To houſe or houſekeeping : then at my farme 

I havea hundred milch-kine to the pailc, 

Sixe-ſcore fat Oxen ſtanding in my ftalls; 

Andall things anſiverableto thisportion. 

My ſclfe am ſtrooke in yeeresI mult confeſle, 

And if 1 dye to morcow this is hers, - 

Ifwhil'{t Llive ſhe wall be onely mine. 

Tre. Thatonely came well in : fir, licttome, 
I am my Fathers heyre and onely ſonne, 

If I may haveyour daughter to my wife, 45 

Ile leave her hauſesthree or foure as good 

Within rich F:i{@walls, as any one 

Old Signior Gremiohas in Padua, 

Beſides, two thouſand Duckets «his yeere 

Offruitfu'l land, all which ſhall be her joynter. 

W hat, have L pincht you Signior Gremio ? 

Gre. Two thouſand Dugkers by the yeere of tand, 
My Land amounts not td fo-much inall : 

That ſhe ſhall have, befides an Argoſic 

That now is lying in Marſellis'roade: 

What, have I choakr you with an Argoſie? 

Tra. Gremio, "tis knowne my father hath no leſſe 
Thenthree great Argolics, befidestwo Galliaſſes 
And twelvetite Gathies, theſeI will afſure her, 

And twice as much what cre thowrvffrelſt next. 
Gre. Nay, I have offred all, I have no more, 

And ſhe can have no more then all I have, 

Tre. Why thenthe maid is mine fromallthe world 
By your firme promiſe; Greaviots out vied. 

Rap. I muſt confeſle your offer. isthe beſt, 

Andlct your a” the affurance, 
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| Las. That wilt be-hever, tune your inſtrument, - 
Zia. Where left welat ?xo te 
Luc. Rcere Madamia: Hiclbat Sawvors, bie eff geiate!- 
lus, hic leterat Priemps regia Celſa ſents, Fs 
Biax. Conſter thems:: : l 
Luc. Hic 1bat, as told you. before; Simon, lam Lu- 
ctntio, hic eff, {onne; unto Vincentio of: Piſa., Sigtae rel- 
ls, diſgmſed thusto get-your love; bir fererar; andthat 
Lucentio chat cames a woolng, priam,is my man Tramo, 
regia, bearing my.port,. Fedſa ſevis that we might beguile 
the old Pantaloune. : © | {\ | 32 


She is your owneg elſe you mult pardon mee : Hort. Madam, my infiruments* in tunes +1} Kat 
If yor tin ye before him, whore's her dower ? Bian, Lt's beare, ob fie, thetreble jarres. Mi Togi 
Tre. That's buta cavill » he is old, Iyoung- Lac. Spit inthe hole man, and tune againe. - . 7 MW} ynto: 
Gre, - And may not yorg men dye.as well as old ? Zian, Now let me ſee if I canconſer it. Hic hyp} Who 
Bap. Well gentlemen, 1 amthus reſoly'd, mow, 1 know younot; hic eff figese refine, I truſt youngſWh Itold 
On ſonday nexr,you know bic Hleterat priamn, Jake heed he heae us not, regia hols | Hidio 
My daughter Katherine is to begqnarried : {ume not, Celſa ſens, deſpaire nor. i WM Andre 
Now onthe ſonday following; ſhall Branca Hort. Madam, *tis now 1n tune. 1 He'll 
Be Bride to you, if you make this afſurance : Luc. All butthe baſe. = | | Make 
If not, to Signior Gremi; | Hort. The baſe is right, 'tisthe baſe knave that jay! | Yet n 
And ſol take my leave, and thanke you both. Exit. Lac. How hery and fo1 ward our Pedaxt is, 8 Now 
Gre. Adieu goodinejghbour': now Ifeare thee not : Now for my life that knave doth court my love, M1 And (: 
Sirra, yong gameſter;yokr father were a foole Pedaſcule, lie watch you better yet: 31 fic 
Togive thee all,and in his wayning age In timeT way beleeve, yet Imiltruſts | "| 74 
Set foot under thy table : tut,a toy, Bian, Miſtruſt it not, . for ſure /£aciae 4 Vpon 
An old Italian foxe isnoeſo kind my boy. && Exit. | Was 24ax cald fo from his grandfather. _ MWiwhat 
Tra, A vengeance onyour crafty withered hide, Fort. 1 mult belceve my Mezſtcr, elſc 1 promiſe yay, M4 Thous 
| Yet I have fac'dit withacard of ten : I ſhould be arguing ſtill upon that doubr, | Thou; 
'Tisin my head to doe my maſter good : But let it reſt, now Litgoto you : Kat 
I ſee no reaſon but ſuppos'd L»crntzo Good maſter take it not unkindly pray 
Muſt get a father, call'd ſuppos'd Yancenro, That I have beer thus pleaſant with you both. | Bp 
Andthat'sa wonder : fathers commonly Bian, You may goe walke, and give me leave a whllih{ For ſi 
Do get their children: but in this caſe of wooing, My Leſſons make no muſicke inthree parts & MW{ Much 
Achild ſhall geta fire,if kfaile not of my cunning. Exit. | £#c. Are youſoformall fir, wellI muſt waite 
And watch withall, for bur 1 be deceiv'd, Bio 
rs TE wo ” _ fine Foy wany oo amorous. ſever 
Os. &, Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, Ba 
Aus T crtty Te Tolearnethe order of wy fingering, Bi 
I muſt begin withrudiments of Art, 'Ba 
oo — | Torteachyougamoth ina briefer ſort, Bia 
Enter Lucentia, Hortentio, and Bianca, More pleaſant, pithy, and cffecuall, Ba 
Lac. Fidler forbeaxe, you grow too forward Sir, Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, Bio 
Have you ſo {oone forgot the.catertainment And thereit1s in writing fairely drawne. Ba 
Her ſiſter Katherine welcom'd you withall? Bian, Why, I am paſt my gamoth long agoc. Big 
Hort. But wrangling pedant, this is Hor.Yet reade the gamoth of Hortenfio Tr, 
The patroneſle of heavenly harmony : Bian. Gamoth 1 am, the ground of all accord: MW 3% 
Then give me leave to have prerogative, Are, toplead Hortewfio's paſſion ; |.0ldje 
Ad when in Mulicke we have ſpent an houre, Leeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord : | bo 
Your Lecure ſhall have letfure for asmuch. ( favt, that loves withall afteRion : | other 
Lac. Prepolterous Aflethatnever read ſo farre, D ſore, one Cliffe, two notes have, | [Ra 
\ To know the caule why muſicke was ordain'd:; Ela mi, ſhow pitty or I dye. | broke 
Was it not to retreſh the mindof man Call youthis gamoth ? tut like it not, | | de, t! 
After his ſtudies, ondis uſuall pane ? Old faſhionspleaſe me beſt, I am not ſo nice || d 
Then give me lave tareade Philoſophy, Tochange true rules for old inventions. {Sap 
And while I paule, ſerve in your harmony. Emtey a Meſſenger. _Miped: 
Hort. Sixra, 1 will nat beare tlicle braves ofthine. Nike, Miſtreſſe, your father prayes youleave your | ||| the 
Bian. Why gentlemen,.you doe medouble wrong, And helpeto drefle your ſiſters chamber up, (vol with 
To ſtrive for that which reftcth in my.choyce : Youknow to morrow isthe wedding day. . ij cre 
I am no breegbing (choller in the {chooles, Bian, Farewell \weet maſters both, I muſt be got6*] | beadf 
Ile nor be tied to: houres, nor pointed times, Luc. Faith Miſtrefle then I have no cauſe toſtay. "i keepe 
But learne my Leflonsas Lpkaſemy, felte, Hor. But have cauſeto pry into thispedant, WW: 
And tocut offall {txitg ribegxebt wedawne, Methinkes he lookes as though he were in love: {2 Von 
Take you your inſtrument, play you:the whiles, Yet if thy thoughts Baxce be 1o humble \Wi er 3 
His Lecture will be donexre yandrve'tun'd. | Tocaſtthy wandring eyes on every ſtale: WI Pxc 
Hort, Youw!llleave hisLecure when Lam in tune Seize thee that Liſt, if once I find thee ranging, ww | ba 


Hortenſjo will be quit with thee by changing. "1 
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Enter Baptifta, Gremio, Trans, Katherine, Bianea, 
 thers, attendants: | 
Bap. Signior Lneentio, this is the pointed day 
That:X atherine and Petruchio ſhould be married, _ 
And yet we heare not of our ſonne in Law : - 
What wil} be ſaid, whatmockery wall itbe? _ 
To want the Bride-groome whenthe Prieſt attends * 
To ſpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage? M | 
Whar ſayes Lucentioto this ſhame of ours 
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Af | Bap. Goe girle, I cannot blame thee now 
8] For ſuch an injury would vexe a faint, 
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The T. aming of the Shrew. 


Is 


Kate. No ſhame but mine, I muſt forſooth be forſt 


Wl To give my hand oppog'd againſt my heart 

W | 4 a pen. rr LN be of {pleene, 

$8} Who woo'd in haſte, and meanes to wed at leyſure : 
all | Itold you-I, he was a franticke foole, 

Hiding bis bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour, 

| And to be noted tor a merry man z 


He'll wooe a thouſand, point the day of marriage, 


» | Make friends, invites yes.and proclaime the banes, 


Yet never meanes to wed where he hath wood : 


1 Now muſt the world peint at poore Katherine, 
| And fay, loc, there 1s mad Petruchio's wite 


Itic would pleaſe him come and marry her. 
Tra. Patience good Katherine and BaptiFta too, 


; Vpon my life Porruchio meanes but well, 


MW Whatever fortune ſtayes him from hisword, 
I| 


Though he be blunt,T know him paſſing wiſe, 
Though he be merry, yet withall he's honeſt. 


' Kate. Would Katherine had never ſcene him though. 
Exit weeping, 


to weepe, 


Much raore a ſhrew of thy impatient humour, 
Enter Biondello. 


| Biov. Maſter, maſtcr, newes, and ſuch newes as you 
| never heard of. 


Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that be ? 


Bio. Why,isit not newes to heare of Perrnchio's com- 
(ming ? 


'Bap, Is hecome ? 

Bie. Why no (ir. 

Ba. What then? 

Bio, He 1scomming, 

Bap, When will he be hcere? 


Bio, When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you there. 


Tra. But ſay, what to thine old newes? 


| Zi. Why Perrauchiois comming, ina new hat and an 
| oldjerkin, a paire of old breeches thrice turn'd; a paire 

| of boote's that have becne candle-caſes, one buckled, an- 

- | ther lac'd : an old ruſty. ſ{yord tance out ofche Towne 
| Armory, witha broken hilt, and chapelefle ; with two 
| broken points : kis horſe hip'd with an old mothy ſad- 
| d&, the Rirrops of no kindred : beſides poſſeſt with the 
|] glanders, and like to mole in the chine,troubled with the 
{i capaſle, infected withthe faſhions, full of Windepalls 
- Mipedwith Spavins, raied with the Yellowes, paſt cure 
our | {| ofthe Fives, ſtarke ſpoyP'd with the Staggers,begnawne 
ook\{ with the Bots, Waid inthe backe, and ſhoulder-ſhotten, 
| kcre leg?d before, and with a balfc-chekt Bitte, and a 

ſtall of ſheepes leather, which being reſtrain'd to 
keepe him from tumbling, hath beene often burſt, and 
[ww repaired with knots: one girth (ixe times peec'd,and 
awomans Crupper of velurc, which hath two letters for 
ſername, fairely ſer doweein ſtuds, and heere and there 


"Mpxcd with packthred. 
34. Who comes with him ? 
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+3, Oh ir, his Lackey, for allthe world Capariſon'd 


Wethe horle: with a linnen ftocke on one leg, and a 
ley boot-hoſe on the other, gartrced with a red and 
*w liſt;an old hat,and the humor of forty fancies prickt 
Mora feather : a monſter, a very monſter in apparell, 


Udnotlike a Chriſtian foot-boy, or a gentlemans Lacky. 


Tra, 'Tis ſome odde humor pricks him to this faſhion, 


oftentimes he goes but meane apparel'd. 


E Bap, Iam glad he's come, howſocver he comes. 


4 Bien, Why fir, he comes not. 
"39. Didſt thou not ſay he comes? 


———— 


Bow, Who, that Petruchio came ? 
Bap. 1, that Petrnchio came 


Bap. Why that's all one. 


a man 1s more then one, and yet not many. 


Enter Petruchio, aud Gramio. 


Bap. You are welcome fir. 
Per, And yet I come not well. 
Zap. And yet you halt not. 
Tra. Not ſo wellapparell'd asI wiſh you were. 
Per, Were it better I ſhould ruſh in thus : 
But where is Kate? where is my lovely Bride ? 


And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 
As if they ſaw {ome wondrous monument, 
Some Commet, or unuſuall prodigy ? 

Bap. Why fir, you know this is-your weddiug day 
Eirſt were ve ſad, fearing you would not come, 
Now fadder that you come {o unprovided : 

Fye ,dofte this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
Aneye-lore to our (olemne felſtivall. 
Tra. And tell us what occaſion of impert 
Hath all ſo leng detain'd you from your wife: 
And ſent you hither ſo unlike your ſelfe ? 
Per. Tedious it were toteli, and harſh to heare, 
Sutficeth I am come to keepe my word, 
Though in ſome part inforced todigreſfle, 
W hich at more leyſure I will fo excuſe, 
As you ſhall well be ſatisfied with all. , 
But where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her. 
The morning weares, 'tis time we were at Church, 

Tra. See not yous Bride 1n theſe unreverent robes, 
Goe to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not 1, beleeve me, fhus lle viſit her. 


Pet. Good ſootheventhus ; theretore hadone with 
To ine ſhe's married, notunto my cloathes : 
Could I repaire whar ſhe will weare in me, 
As I can change theſe poore accoutrements, 
were well for Kare, and better for my leife. 
But whart a foole am I to chat with you, 
W hen ſhould bid good morrow to my Bride? 


Tra. But ſir, Love concerneth us to adde 

der fathers liking, - which to bringrto paſſe 

As before 1 imparted to your worſhip, 

I am to get a man what ere he be, 

It skills not much, weele fir him to our turne, 
And he ſhall be Vincentso of Piſa, 

And make aſſurance heere in Padna 

Of gceater \ummes then I have promiſed, 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 

And marry ſweet Banca with conſent. 

Luc, Were it notthat my fellow ſchookemaſlter 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly : 
'Twere goed me-thinkes to ſtcale our marriage, 
Which once perform'd, letall the world ſay no, 
Ile keepe mine owne deſpight of all the world. 
Tra. Thatby degrees wc meane tolooke into, 


2 


—— 
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Bion, No fir, I ſay his horſe comes with him on his 


Bion, Nay by S. lamy, I hold youa penny,a horſeand 


Pet, Come, where be theſe gallants ? who'sat home? 


How does my father ? gentles methinkes you trowne, 


Bap. Butthus 1rruſt you will not marry hers (words: | 


And ſcale the title with a lovely kitle. Ext, 
Tra. Hehath ſome meaning in his mad attire, 
We will perſwade him be it poflible, 
To put on better ere he goc to Church, 
Bap. lle after him, and ſee the event of this = Ex. 


_And 
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| You would intreat merather goe then ſtay : 

| And honeſt company, I thanke you all, 

| That have beheld me give away my ſelte 

] Tothis moſtparient, ſweer, and vertuous wife, 
| Dine with ay father, drinke a health ro me, 


| 


And watch our vantage in this buſineſſe, | 
We'll over-reachthe grey-beard Eremio, 

Thenatrow pryiny father Mfinola, 

The quaint Muſician, amorous Litso, 

All for my Maſters ſake Lacenrio. 


Signior Gremso, came you from the Church ? 


A grumbling groome, and that the gir 


Tlecell you fir Lycevtio ; whenthe Prieſt 

Should aske if K atherine ſhould be his wife, 

I ,by goggs woones quoth he, and ſwore ſo loud, 
Thar allamaz'd the Prieſt let fall the booke, 

And as he ſtoop'd againe to take it up, 

This mad-bratn'd bridegroome tooke bim ſuch a cuffe,, 
That downe fell Prict and booke, and booke and Prieſt, 
Now take them up quoth he, if any liſt. 


{wore: 


But afrer many ceremotyes done, 

| He calls for wine, a health quoth he, as if 

He had beene aboord carowfing to his Mates 
After a ſtorme; quaft off the Muſcadell, 

And threw the {opsall in the Sextons face : 
Having no other reaſon, but that his beard 

| Grew thinne and hungerly, and ſcem'd to aske 


"I know the rout iscomming; ſuch a mad marryage 


Enter Grenuoe 


Gre. Aswillingly as ere I came from ſchoole- 

Tra Andisthe Bride and Bridegroom comming home? 

Gre. A bridegroome ſay you ?'tisa groome indeed, 
Fe hall find. 

Tra, Curlter then (he, why 'tis impoſſible. 

Gre. Why hee's a devill, a devill,a very fiend. 

Tra. Why ſhe's 4 devill, a devill, the devils damme-. 

Gre. Tut, ſhe'sa Lambe,a Dove, afoole to him : 


Tra. Whar ſaid the wench when he roſe up againe ? 
. Gre. Trembled and ſhooke : for why, he ftamp'd and 


As ifthe Vicar meantto cozen him; 


Him ſops as he was drinking : This done, he tooke 
The Bride about the necke, and kiſt her lips 

Wich ſuch a clamorous ſmacke, that atthe parting, 
All the Church did eccho: and I feeingthis, 
Came thence for very ſhame, and after me, 


Never was before : harke, harke, I heare the minſtrels 
play. Mulicke playes. 
Enter Petruchio, K ate, Bianca, Hortenſio, Baptiſt 4. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, 1 thanke you for'your 
I know youthinke todine with me to day, 


But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence, 

And therefore heere I meane totake my leave. 
Bap. Is't poſſible you will away to night ? 
Pes. I muſt away to day before night come, 

Make it no wonder : if you knew my buſineſſe, 


For I muſt hence, and farewell to you all. 
Tra. Letusintreat you ſtay till after dinner. 
Per. It may notbe. © 
Gre, Let me intrear you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kat. Let meintreat you- 

Pet, I amcontent. 

Kat, Are yeucentent to ſtay ? 

Per. Iam content you ſhall entreat me ſtay, 

But yet not'ſtay, entreat me how you can. 


(paines, - 
| And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheere, 


Kate. Now if you love me ſtay. — 
Pet, Grumio, my hor{e. | . _ 
Gr». Iſir, they be ready; the Oates have eaten the| 


horſes. Wl water- 
Kate. Nay then, Cur, 
Doe what thou canſt, I will not goe to day, | | 
No, nor to morrow, not till I pleaſe my {cife, TB} know” 
The dore is open fir, there iyes your way, 1M cam'd! 
You may be jogging whiles your bootes are greene : ||| fellow 
For me, lienot be gone till I pleaſe my ſelte, [LL 
"Tis like you'll prove a jolly ſurly groome, GTM 
That take 1t on you at the fir{t ſo roundly. and 10! 
Per. O Katecontent thee, prethce be notangry. orſhal 
Kat, I will be angry, what haſt thouto doc ? (ſhe b! 
Father, be quiet, he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. cold cc 
Gre. I marry fir, now it begins to worke-. Curr, 
Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the bridall dinner, world 
I {ce a woman may be made a foole Gr 
It ſhe hadnot a ſpirit to reſiſt, theref 
Pet. They ſhall goe forward Kareat thy command, |} ay M: 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her. | Cr, 
Goe to the feaſt, revel] and domineere, newes 
Carowſe full meaſure to-her maiden-head, Gra. 
Be maddeand merry, or goe hang you ſclves ; thou 
Bur for my bonny Kare, ſhe muſt with we : Cur. 
Nay, looke not big, nor ſtampe, nor ſtare, nor fret, ' 
I will be maſter of what is mine owne, cold. 
Shee is my goods, my chartels, ſhe is my houſe, rrim'd 
My houſhold-ſtuffe, my field, my barne, inthet 
My horſe, my oxe, my afſe, my any thing, cer his 
And heere ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever dare, In, the 
Ile bring mine action on the proudeſt he, thing i 
That ſtops my way in Padua; Grumio Cir. 
Draw forth thy weapon, we are beſet with theeves, Gru, 
Reſcue thy Miſtrefſe 1f thou be a man : | ſtris fal 
Feare not ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee Kar, || ©%- 
| Ile buckler thee againſt a Million. Exennt, Þ. ks oy 
Bap. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. (i ur, 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould dye with lang Gra, 
Tra. Ofall mad matchesnever was the like. 


Luc. Miſtreſſe, what's your opinion of your ſiſter? 
Bian. That being mad her ſelfe, ſhe's madly mated. 
Gre. I warrant him Perrachio is Kated. : 
Bap. Neighbours and friends,though Bride and Bride|jÞ| 
For to ſupply the places at the rable, (groome wa|l 
You know there wants no junkets art the teaſt : 
Lucentio, you ſhall ſupply the Bridegroomes place, 
And let $ancatake her fiſters roome, 
Tra. Shall fweet Bsarca pradtiſe how to bride it? 
Bap. She ſhall Lucentio : come gentlemen lets goee- - 
Enter Grumo. | || 
Gra. Fye, fig on alltited Iades, on all mad Maſters, tr 
all toule wayes : was ever man {o beaten ? was ever mill [ce 
ſo raide? was ever mano weary? I am ſent before Bi hed U 
makea fire, and they are comming after to warme thell ; . 


if te: 
hy [fre: | 


now werenot I a little pot, and ſoone hot ; my very up : 
might freeze to my teeth, my tongue tothe roofe of ff brit 
mouth, my heartin my belly, ere I ſhould come by a fir _—_ 
tothaw me, but I with blowing the fire ſhall wan i Ag 


ſclfe : for conſidering the weather, a taller man | 
will take cold : Hclla, hoa Carts. | 


Enter Carty. 

Curt, Who is that calls ſo coldly? | 
Gra. A picce of Ice : if thou doubt it , thou ms 
ſlide from my ſhoulder to my hecle, with WE. 
_g- 


ee ett 
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| F #r. Is my Maſter and his wife comming Grams? 

|| G19. Ob] Carti1, and therefore fire, tire, calt on no 

11 er. 

| Tow, Is ſhe ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported. 

| Gr#. She was good Curtis before this froſt : but thou 

| know'ſt winter tames man, woman, and beaſt : for it hath 

F ram'd my old maſter, and my new miſtris, and my {eltc 

| flow Cert. | 

' Cur. Away you three inch foole, Iamno beaſt. 

| Gre. Am butthree inches? Why thy horne is a foot 

2nd ſolong am I atthe leaſt. But wilt thou make a fire, 

 orſhall I complaine on thee to our miſtris, whoſe hand 

(he being now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoone feele, to thy 

cold comfort, for being ſlow inthy hot oifice- 

| Cur. Iprethee good Grumio, te]l me, how goes the 
orld? 

| 1 . Acold world Carts in every oifice but thine,and 
therefore fire : doe thy duty, and have thy duty, for 

ay Maſter and miftrisarealmoſt frozen to death. 

| Cur. There's fire ready,and therefore good Grumio the 

| NEWES. 

Gre. Why Iacke boy, ho boy, and as much newes as 
thou wilt. 

Cur. Come, you areſo full of conicatching. 

Gra. Why therefore fire, for I bave caught extreme 
cold. Where's the Cooke, is ſupper ready, the houſe 
trim'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs twept,the {ſerving men 
intheir new fuſtian, the white ſtockings, and every orh1- 
cer his wedding garment on? Be the lackes faire with- 
in, the Gills faire without, the Carpets laid, and every 
thing in order ? 

Cnr. All ready : and therefore I pray thee what newes. 

Gre. Firſt know my horſe istired, my maſter and mi- 
ſtris falne our. Cur, How? 

Gs. Out of their ſaddles into the durt, and thereby 
hangs a cale. 

#7, Let's ha'tgood Grumios 

Gre. Lend thine care. 

Cur, Heere. 

Gra, There, 

(*r, This *tisto feele a tale,not to heare atel2. 

Gru, And therefore 'tiscal'd a ſenſible tale : and this 
Cuffe was but to knocke at your care, and beſcech lift- 
W| wg :now I begin, Inprimis we came downe a foule hill, 
ty Maſter riding behinde my Miltris. 

Cur. Both of one horſe ? 

Grs, What's that to thee? 

Cur, Why a horſe. 

\ Grs, Tell thou the tale : but hadſt thou not croſt me, 

thou ſhould(t have heard how her horſe fell, and ſhe un- 

s,aollÞ{ &r her horſe : thou ſhouldſt have heard in how miery a 
mall Pace, how ſhe was bemoil'd, how ke lefr her with the 

| nie upon her, how he beat me becauſe her horſe ſtum- 

plf[9d, how ſhe waded through the durt toplucke bjm off 

y lip [8e: how he ſwore, how ſhe prai'd, that never pra1'd be- 

of mſ [bre: how I cryed.,how the horſes ranne away,how her 

a i |dridle was burſt: how I loſt my crupper, with muiny 
ne 8 iigs of worthy memory, which now ſhall dye in obli- 
cheo TION, and thou returne unexperienc'dto thy grave. 

| Cur. Bythis reckning he is more ſhrew than ſhe. - 
| <" #, I, and that thouand the proudeſt of you all ſhall 
© when he comes home. But what talke I of this ? 
| [forth Nathaniel, Ioſeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter ,Su- 
by {F/p and the reſt : lettheir heads bee flickely comb'd, 
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q | grater run butmy head and iy necke. A fire good (wr- | 


| Where's my Spaniel Troitu ? Sirra, get you hence; 


_—_— 


their blew coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an indiffe- 
rent knit, lot them curtlie with their left legges, and not 
preſume torouch a haire of my Maſters horie-taile, till 
they kifle their hands. Arethey all ready? 

(wr, They are. | 

Gre, Call them forth. 

Car. Doc you heare ho? you muſt meet my maiſter 
to countenance my Miltris, 

Gru. Why ſhe hatha face of her owne. 

Cur. Who knowes not that ? 

Gre. Thouit ſeemes, thar calls for company to coun- 
tenance her. | 

Car. Icall them forth to credit her. 

Enter fonre or five ſerving men. | | 

Gra, Why ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Nat. Welcome home Gram. | 

Phil, How now Gramio. 

[o/. What Gramio. 

Nick, Fellow Gram, 

Nath. How now old lad, A” : 

Gr#. Welcome you : how tow you : what you : fel- 
low you: and thus much for greeting. Now my ſpruce 
companions, 1$all ready, and all things neate ? 

Nat. All things are ready, how neere is our maſter ? 

Gre. E'ne at hand, alighted by this : and therefore be 
not Cockes paſſion, ſilence, 1 heare my Maſter. 


Emer Petruchio and Kate. | 

Pet. Where be theſe knaves ? Whar no man at doore | 
To hold my ſtirrop, nor to take my horſe? | 
Where is Nathan, Gregory, Philip 

All ſer. Heere, heere lir, heere fir. 

Pet, Heere ſir, heere (ir, heereTir, heere firs 
Youlogger-headed and unpolliſht groomes : 
What? noattendance ? no regard ? no duty ? 
Where is the fooliſh knavel ſent before ? 

Gr#, Heere ſir, as fooliſh asI was before; | 

Pet. You pezant, {waine,yon horiun malt-horſe drudge, 
Did T not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 
And bring along the raſcall knaves with thee? 

Gru. Nathaniels coatelir was not fully made, WW 
And Gabriels pumpes were all unpinkt ith heele ; 
There was no Linke to colour Peters hat, 
And Walters dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Rafe, and Gregory, 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggerly, 
Yet as they are, they come to mcere you . 

Pet. Goeraſcalls,gocand fetch my ſypper in. Ex. Ser. | 
Where is the life that late led ? 
Where are thoſe? Sit downe Kare. 
And welcome. Soud, ſond, ſfoud, ſoud. 

Enter (ervants with ſupper, 
Why when I ſay ? Nay good ſweet Kare be merry. 
Otf with my boots, you rogues : you villaines, when ? 
It was the Friar of Orders gray, 
As be forth walked on his way. 
Out you rogue, you piucke my foote awry, - 
Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. | 
Be merry Kate : Some water heere : what hoa. 
| Enter one with water, 


And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither : 

One Kaze that you muſt kifle, and be acquainted with. 

W here are my Slippers? Shall I have ſome water? 

Came Kate and waſh, and welcome heartily : 

You horſon villaine, will you ler it fall ? | 
T -$ Rate} 
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Kate. Patience Ipray you, 'twas a fault unwilling. {| 
Per. A horſon beetle-headed flap-car'd knave : 
Come Kate fit downe, I know you havea {tomacke. 
Will you give thankes , ſweet Kare, or elle ſhall I ? 
What's this, Mutton? | 
I. Ser. I. 
Pet, Whobrought it ? 
Ser, I. 
Pet. *Tis burnt, and fo isallthe meate : 
What dogges aretheſe > Where is the raſcall Cooke ? 
How durſt you villaines bring it from the drefſer 
And ſerve itthus to me that love it not ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : _ 
You heedleſlſe jolt-heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves. 
W hat, doe you grumble ? Ile be with you ſtraight. 
Kate. I pray you husband be not ſo diſquiet, 
The mcate was well, if you were ſo contented. 
Pet. I tell thee Kate, *twas burnt anddriedaway, 
And Iexpreſlely am forbid to touch it : 
For it engenders choller, planteth anger, 
And better *twere that both of us did faſt, 
Since of our ſelves, our ſelves are chollericke, 
Then feede it with ſuch over-roſted fleſh : 
Be patient, to morrow't ſhall be mended, 
And for thisnight we'l faſt for company. 
Comel will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. Exemnrt- 

Enter Servants ſeverally. 
Nath. Peter didſt ever ſee the like? 
Peter. He kils her in her owne humor. 
Gra. Where 1s he ? 

Enter Curtu a Servant, 

Cur. In her chamber, making a ſermon bf continen- 
cy to her, and railes, and ſweare, and rates,that ſhe (poore 
ſoule) knowes nut which way to ſtand, to looke, to 
ſpeake, and fitsas one new riſcn from a dreame. Away, 
away, for he is comming hither. 
Emer Petruchio. 


Stand by, and markethe manner of his teaching. F 


heart. 


Pet. Thus bave I politickely begun my reigne, 
And*tis my hopeto cnd {ucceſletully : 
My Faulcon now is ſharpe, and paſſing empty, 
And till ſhe ſtoope, ſhe mult not be fall gorg'd, - 
For then ſhe never lookes upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my Haggard, 
To make her come, and know her Keepers call : 
That is, to watch her, as we watch theſe Kites, 
That baite, and beate, and will not be obedient : 
She cate no meate to day, nor none ſhalleate. 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to night ſhe ſhall not : 
As with the meare, ſome undeſerved fault 
Ile find about the making ofthe bed, 
And heere Ile fling the pillow, there the boulfter, 
This way the Coverlet, another way the ſheetes : 
I, and amid this hurly I intend, | 
Thatall is done in reverend care of her, 
And in concluſion, ſhe fhall-watch all night, 
And if ſhechance to nod, Ile raile and brawle, 
And withthe clamor keepe her ſtill awake : 
This isa way to killa Wife with kindneſle, 
Andthus Ile curbe her madand hcadſtrong humor : 
He that knowes better how totame a ſhrew, 
Now let him ſpeake, *tis charity to ſhew. 

; Enter Tranio, and Hortenſio. 

Tra. Is't poſſible friend Lifo, that miltris Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lacentso, 
I tell you fir, ſhe bearcs me faire in hand. 

Hor. Sir, to ſatisfie you in what I have faid, 


——_—. 


Ext. 


Enter Bianca, W 
Luc, Now Miltris, profit you in what you reade? 
Bian. What Maſter reade you firſt, reſolve me that? | 
Inc. Ireade, thatT profefle the Art to love. : 
Zia. And may you prove fir Maſter uf your Art, | ji 
Lac. While you ſweet deere prove Miſtreſſe of myjWl 


Hor, Quickeproceeders marry,now tell mcI pray,ym| 


that durſt {iweare that your miſtris Bianca nad. 
Lov'd me inthe World fo well as Lncenrio. Tra. 

Tra. Oh deſpightfull Love, unconſtant womankind {W| Traval 
I tell thee Z3ſo thisis wonderfull. Ped. 


Hor. Miſtake no more, 1 amnot Lþo, 
Nora Mufitian as 1 ſeeme to be, 
But one that ſcorne to live inthis diſguiſe, 
For ſucha one as leaves a Gentleman, 
And makes a God of ſuch a Cullion ; 
Know fir, that Iam cal'd Horten/io, 

Tra. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Biance, 

And ſince mine eyesare witnefſe of her lightneſſe, 
I will with you, if you beſo contented, 
Forlweare Bianca, and herlove for ever. || 

Hor. Sec how they kiffe and court: Signior Lucentio, | 
Hcere is my hand, and heere I firmely vow 
Never to wooe her more, but doe forſweare her 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd them wichall. 

Tra. And heere 1 take the like unfained oath, 
Never to marry with her, though ſhe would intreat, 
Fyc on her, ſee how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 

Hor. Would alltheworld but he had quite foriworne 
For me, that I may ſurely keepe mine oathe 
I will be married toa wealthy Widdow, Pilar 


Ere three dayes paſſe, which hath as long lev'd me, Tra 
As I havelov'd this prouddiſdainefull Haggard, Pec 
And fo farewell figniot Lacentio, 110 [AM 
Kindneſle in women, not their Beauteous lookes Th 
; Shall winmmy love, andI take my leave, In co 
In retolution, as 1 {wore before. B1 
Tra. Miſtris Btaxca, blefie you with ſuch grace, 7 
As longeth to a Lovers bleſſed caſe : | This 
Nay, I have tane you napping gentle Love, And 
And have forſworne you with Hortenſio, £ | That 
Bian. Tramo you jeſt, but have you both forſworts nd 

me? 
Tra. Miſtris we have. Loo 
Loc. Then weare rid of Lifo. You 
Tra, Tfaith he'll have a luſty Widdow now, Till 
Thar ſhall be woo'd, and wedded ina day. \ [{ftt 
Bian. God give him joy. Pp 
Tra. 1,and he'll tame her. The 
Bian. He ayes ſo Trans. n" 
Tra. Faith he is goneunto the taming (choole. Thi 
Bian. The taming ſchoole : what is there ſuch a plact My 
Tra, I miltris, and Perr«chio 1s the maſter, Te 
Thac reacheth trickeseleven and twenty long, Ty 
To tame a ſhrew, and charme her chattering tongues In 
Enter Biondello, Go 


Bion. Oh Maſter, maſter,I have watchtſolong, 
That 1 am dogge-weary, but at laſt I ſpied 
Anancient Angell comming downe the hull, 

Will ſerve the turne. | 
Tra. Wurhatis he Biondello, 
Bio. Maſter, a Marcancant, or a pedant, 
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rknow not what, but formall in apparell, 
Inca aw? __ {urly like ; father. 
' 15, And what of lim Tran? 

' Tre, If hebecredulous, and truſt my talc, 
le make him glad to ſecme Fincentso, 

And give afſurance to BaptiFa Mineola, 

| Take me your love, and then let me alone. 


"ad. God ſave you fir. 


| Ped. My 


| Tocome to Padua, know you not the cauſe ? 
- | | Your ſhipsare ſtaidat Venice, and the Duke 
M | For private quarrell 'twixt your Duke and him, 
| Hatch publiſh'd and proclaim'dit openly : 
[Tis marvaile, but that you are but newly come, 
| You might have heard it clſe proclaim'd about. 


| Ifthis be court'fie fir, accept of it- 
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were the right Vincentio. 
Enter a Pedant. 


Tra. And you ſir, youare welcome. 
Trayaile you farre on, or are youat the fartheſt? 
Ped, Sir at the fartheſt for a weeke or two, 
But then up farther, andas farreas Rome, 
andſoto Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra. What CountreyinanlT pray ? 
Ped. Of Mantua, 
Tre. Of Mantua Sir, marry God forbid, 
And cometo Padua, careleſſe of your lite ? 
life fir ? how I pray? for that goes hard. 
Tre 'Tisdeath for any one in Mantua | 


Ped, Alas fir, it is worſe for me then {o, 

For | have bils for mony by exchange 

From Florence, and mult heere deliver them. 
Tra. Well fir, to doe youcourtelie, 

This will I doe, and this I will adviſe you, 

Firſt tell me, have you ever beene at Piſa? 

Ped. 1 fir, in Pifa havel often beene, 

Marenowned for grave Cittizens- 

Tra. Among them know you gne Vincentio? 
Ped, I know him not, but I have heard of him : 

A Merchaut of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father ſir, and ſooth tofay, 

In countnance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and all one. 
Tre. Toſave your life in this extremity, 

This favor will | doe you for his ſake, 

And thinke it not the worſt of all your fortunes 

That you are like to Sir Vancentio, 

His name and credite ſhall you undertake, 

And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd, 

Looke that-you take upon you as you ſhould, 

You underſtand me fir : ſo ſhall you itay 

Till you have done your buſineſle in the City : 


Ped. Oh fir I doe, and will repute you ever 
Thepatron of my life and liberty. 
Tra, Then goe with me, to make the matter good, 
This by the way I let you underſtand, 
My father is heere look'd for every day, 
Te paſſe aſſurance ofa dowre in marriage 
'Twixt me, and one Baptiſfas daughter heere : 
In a/l theſe circumſtances lle inſtruct you, 
Goe with me ſir to cloath you as becomes you. Exenne. 


Aﬀus Quartus. Scana Prima. 
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Enter Katherina, and Grumio. 


\ Wy 


« 


What, did hemarry me to famiſh me? 
Beggers that come unto my fathers doore, | 
V poa intreaty havea preſent almes, 

IF not, elſewhere they meete with charity : 

But Tl, whonever knew how to intreate , 

Nor never needed that I ſhoald intreate; - 

Am ſtarv'd tor meate, giddy for lacke of ſleepe : | 


— 


Gru, No, no torſooth Idare not for my life. = 
ar. The more my wrong,the more his ſpite appeares. | 


With oathes kept waking and with brawling fed, | 
And that which ſpights me morethen all theſe wants, 
Hedoes it under name of perfe love : - 
AS who ſhould fay, if I ſhould ſlecpe orcate 
Iwere deadly ſicknefle, or elſe preſent death. 
E prethee goe, and get me {ome repalt, 
I care not whar, 10 it be holſome foode. 
Gre. What ſay you toa Neats foote ? 
Kar. *Tis paſſing good, I prethee let me have it. 
Gre: | feare it is toophlegmaticke a meate. = 
How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl'd ? 
Kate. Tlike it well, good Gramie fetch it me. 
Gre, I cannottell, I feare 'tis chollericke. 
W hat ſay you toa peece of Beefe and Muſtard? 
Kate. A diſh that I doe loveto feede upon. | 
Gr#. I, but the Muſtard istoo hotalirtle. 


Gru, Nay then I will not, you ſhall have the Muſtard 
Oc clſe you get no beefe of Erumo. 
Kate, Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gre. Why then the Muſtard without the beefe. 
K ate. Goe getthee gone, thou falſe deluding flave, 
Beats him; 


Sorrow onthee, andall the packe of you 
Thattriumph thus upon my miſery : 
Goe pet thee gone, I ſay. 


Enter Petruchio, and Hortenſio with meate. 
Petr, How fares my Kate, what ſweeting all a mort ? 
Hor. Miſtris, what cheere ? | 
K 4te, Faichas cold ascan be, 
Pet. Placke up thy ſpirits, looke cheerefully upon me« 
Heere Love, thou ſceſt how diligent I am, 
Todrefle thy meate my ſelfe, and bring itthee. 
I am (ure ſweet Kate,this kindnefle merites thankes, 
What, nota word ? Nay then, thoulou'ſt 1t not : 
And all my paines is ſorted to no proofe. 
Heere take away this diſh. 
Kate. I pray youlct ic ſtand. 
Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaide with thankes, 
And ſo ſhall gyne before you rouch the meate. 
Kate. I thanke you fir. 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you are too blame : 
Come Mitltris Kate, Ile beare you company. 
Pet. Eate it up all Horrex/o, it thou loveſt me : 
Much good doe it unto thy gentle heart ; 
K ate eateapace ; and now my hony Love, 
Will we returne unto thy Fathers houſe, 
And revell itas bravely as the beſt, 
With ſilken coatsand caps, and goiden Rings, 
With Ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingales,and things : 
With Scarfes, and Fannes, and double change of brau' cy, 
With Amber Bracelets, Beades, and all thisknau'ry. 
With haſfthou din'd ? The Tailor ſtates thy leaſure, 
Thedeckethy body with his ruffling treaſyre. 


| 
Kate: Why then the Beefe, and let the Muſt ard reſt. 


That feed'ſt me withthe very name of meate, ſ 
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Come Tailor, let us {ce theſe ornaments. | 
Enter Haberdaſher. 
Lay forth the gowne. What newes with you fir ? 
Fel. Heere 1sthe cap your Worſhip did beſpeake. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 
A Veluet diſh: Fie, fie, 'tislewd and filthy, 
Why *tis a cockle ora walnut-ſhell, 
A knacke, a toy, a tricke,a babies cap : 
Away with it, come let me haye a bigger. | 
Kate. Ile have no bigger, this doth fit thetume, 
And Gentlewomen weare ſuch caps as theſc. 
Per, When you ate gentle, you ſnall have one too, 
And not till then. 
Hor. That will not be in baſt, 
Kate. Why ſir | truſt I may haveleave to ſpeake, 
-| And ſpeake I wili. 1 ain no child, no babe, 
Your betters hace 1ndur'd me ſay my minde, 
| Andif you canno:, beſt you ſtop your cares. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 
Or elſe my heart concealing it will breake, 
And rather then it ſhall, I will be free, 
Even to the uttermolt as I pleaſe in words. 
Pet. Why thou failt true, it 1s a paltry cap, 
A cuſtard coffen, a bauble, a filken pye, 
I love thee well in that thou lik ſtat not. 
Kate. Love me, or love me not, Llike the cap, 
And it I will have, or I will have none. | 
Pet. Thy gowne, why I : come Tailor let us ſec't, 
Oh mercy God, what masking ſtuffe is heere? 
W hat this ? a ſleeve? 'tis likea demi cannon, | 
W hat, up and downe caru'd like an apple-Tart? 
Heeres inip, and nip, andcut, and \liſh and flaſh, 
Likero a Cenlor ina barbers ſhoppe: 
Why what a devils name Tailor cal{t thou this ? 
Hor. 1tce ſhees like to haveneither cap nor growne. 
T4. You bid me make it orderly and well, | 
According to the faſhion, and the time. 


> 


— 
Grw. Face not me : thou haſt brav'd many men, bl 
not me; I will neither be fac'd nor brav'd. I ſay untog 
I bid thy Maſter cut out the gowne, but I did nog 
him cut it to peeces. Ergothoulielt. Wo 
T as, Why here is the note of the faſhion to teſtifie,"'| 
Per. Reade it. | 


« 2 = | 


Gr#u, The note lyes in's throate 1f he ſay I ſaid fo, + | 
T ail. Inprimis, a loole bodied gowne. | 7r- 
Gra. Maſter, if ever I faid loo-bodicd gowne, ſoy| Ped 
me in the skirts of it, and beate me to death with a bor || Sig 
tome of browne thred : I faid a gowne. - [| Neer 
Pet. Proceed, . Th 
Tai. With aſmall compaſt cape. Tisy 
Gru«. I contefle the cape. Wit 


T as. With a trunke ſleeve 

G'#, I] confefſe two {lceves. 

Tail. The ſleeves curiouſly cur. 

Pet. I there's the villany. | 

Gr#4, Error 1th bill fir, error 1th bill ? I commandg| 
the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up againe, ay} 
that [le prove upon thee, though thy lictle finger bes 
med in athimble. | 

Tai.) his is true that I ſay, and 1 hadthee in place wher| 
thou ſhould know it. 


Gre. 1am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bill, gin] Anc 
me thy mete-yard, and ſpare nor me. | T 
Hor, God-a-mercy Gramio , then he ſhall have no| Hee 


oddes. 

Pet. Well fir in breefethe gowne is not for me, 

Gre, You are ith right fir, tis for my miltris, 

Pet. Goe take it up unto thy maſtersuſc. 

Gra, Villaine, not for thy life : Take up my Miſtreſh| 
gowne for thy maſters uſe. 

Pet. Why ſir, what's your conceit in that ? 

Gru. Oh fir, the conceit isdeeper then you thinke for 
Take up my Miſtris gowne to his maſters uſe. 
Oh he, fie, fie. * 


Pet. Marcy and did ; but it you be remembred, 
I did not 114 /0u marre i: tothetime. 
Goe hop me over every kemicll heme, 
For you thall bop without my cuſtome far : 
Ie none of it ; I;ence, make your bcſt of it. 
Kate, I never ſaw a better faſhion'd gowne, 
More queint, more pleaſing, nor mere commendable : 


* ————— eee 


Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Per. Why true, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. | 
bd at. Saclayes your Worſhip mcanes to make a puppet 
of her. 

Pet, Oh moſt monſtrous arrogance ; 
Thou lyeft, thou thred, thou thimble, 
Thou yardgthree quarters, halfe yard, quarter , nailc, 
Thou Flea, thou Nit, thon winter cricke thou : 
Bray d in mine owne houſe with a skeine of thred: 
Away thou Ragpe, thou quantity, thou remnant, 
Or 1 ſhallſo be-mete thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhalt thinke on prating whil& thou liy't : 
Itellthee 1, that thou haſt marr'd her gowne. 
Tail, Your wor{hip 1s decetv'd, the gowne is made 
Inſtas my Maſter had direQ1on : 
Grumio gave order how i: ſhould be done. 
Grs. Igave him no order, | gave him the ſluffe. 
Tail. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made ? 
Gre. Marry fir with needle and thred. 
Tail. But did you not requeſt to have it cut® 
Gre, Thou haſt fac'd many things. 
Tail, ] have, 


Pet. Hortexfio, ſay thou wilt ſce the Tailor 
Goe take it hence, be gon, and ſay no more-+ 
Hor. Taylor, Ile pay thee for thy gowne to Morron, 
Take no unkindnefle of his haſty words: W 
Away I ſay. commend me to thy Maſter. ExitTal, 
Pet. Well, come my Kate, we will unto your fathers, 
Even in theſe honeft meanc habiliments : 
- Our purſes ſhalll be proud, our garments poore : 
For 'tisthe minde that makes the body rich. 
And asthe Sunne breakes through the darkeſt clouds, 
So honor peereth 1n the meancit habit. 
W hat is the lay more precious then the Larke, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautifull? 
| Or 1s the Adder better then the Ecle, 
Becauſe hispaintea $kin contents the eye? 
Oh no good Kate : neither art thou the worſe 
; For this poore furniture, and meane array. 
' If thou accountedſt it ſhame, lay it on me, 
And therefore frolicke, we will hence forthwith: 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy fathers houſe, 
Goc call my men, and ict us ſtraightto him, 
And bring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walke on foote. 
| Let's ſec, [ thinke *tis now ſome ſevena clocke, 
And well we may come there by dinner time. 
Kate. Idareaflure you fir,'tis almoſt two, 
And 'twill be ſupper time ere you cometheres 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeven ere I goe to horſe: 
Looke what I ſpeake, or doe, orthinke todoe, 
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OO are fill crofſingit, firs let't alone, | Weclepaſſe the buſineſls privately and well : 


"IM: -1,0t goe to day, andere I doe, Send for your daughter by yaurſervant here, 
be q code whata clocke I ſay it is. My Boy ſhall ferch the Scrivener preſently, 
6 Fey, Why ſo: this gallant will command the ſunne. | The worlt isthis that ar ſoſlender warning, 
ttie,'! | You are like to have a thin and ſlender pittance. 
Enter Tranio, a»d the Pedant dreft like Uincentso. Bep. It likes me well : 


' 9"a. Sirs, this is the houſe, pleaſe it you that I call. | Cambiohye you home, and bid Bianca make her ready 
' Ped. I what elſe, and butI be deceived, ſtraight : 


« * bed 0 p . 
erthe rioht Yencentio, | | 
Fon «im. mY Enter Lucentio and Biondells, 
* >) * 


| Tre. But haſt thou done = errand to Baptiſia? Bion, Cambio. 


. - ior. 3apriftamay remember me And if you willtell what hath hapned | 
NE ee nr fp got in Genoa. Lucentios Father is arrived in Pans, s 
Tra, Where we were lodgers, at the Pegaſus, And how ſhe'slike to be Lucentios wite. 
Tis well, and hold your own in any caſc . B19n. 1 pray the gods fhe may with allmy heart: 
With ſach auſterity as longeth to a father. ; Ext. 
| Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. 
E niter Brondello, TTY Enter Peter, 
Ped. 1 warrant you : bur fir here comes your boy, Sign1or Baptiffa, ſhall Tleadethe way, 
Tywere good he were {chool'd. We Come, one Mc fle is like tO be your cheere, 
Trs, Feare you not him : (irra Biondels, Come (ir, we will better it in Piſa. 
Now doe your duty throughly I adviſe you : Sap. Itollow you. Exeum, 


Fio, 1 told him that your father was at Yenzce, Luc. W hat faiſt thou Brondel/o? 
give] WY | And that you look'r for him thisday in Padua. | Biond. You ſaw my Maſter winke and laugh upon 
| Tre. Thart a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, you? 
76 nol | Heere comes Baptsſks ; ſet your countenance lire | £x6. Biondello, what of that? : 
Biond. Faith nothing : but has lefc me here behind 
Enter Baptifts and Lncentio : and Pedant booted to expound the mcaning or morrall of his fignes and to» 
M and bare headed. Kens. : 
Tre. Signior Baptiſta you are happily mct : Las. I pray thee moralizethem. 
trek Sir, this is the gentleman l:otd you of A Buon. Then thus ; Baptiſt als ſafe talking with the de- 
I | Ipray you ſtand good father tome now, | Cclying Father of a deccittull ſonne. 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. - Luc. And what of him? 
e for: Fed. Soft ſon: fir by your leave, having come to Padua | Bier... His daughter is to be brought by youto the ſup- 
Togather in ſome debts, my fon Zucentro | PEr- | 
Made me acquainted with a waighty cauſe Luc. And then? | ; | 
| Oflove betweene your daughter and himlelte : Zion, The old Prieſt at Saint Z»kes Church is at your | 
| Andfor the good report I heare of you, command at all houtes. 
row, | I | And for the love he beareth to your daughter, Luc. And what of all this? 


1 And (heto him ; to ſtay him nottoo long, 
T«,|  }famcontent in a good fatherscare 


hers, Tohave him matcht, and if you plea: to like | £10 ad Imprimenaun ſelum, roch' Churchtake the Pricft, 
Neworſe then I fir upon ſome agreement | Clarke, and ſome {ujhcient honeſt witnefles : 
Me ſhall you find molt ready and moſt willing It this be not that you looke for, 1have no more toſay, 
With one conſent to have her (o beſtowed . But bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 
\ | {Fercurious 1 cannor be with you | Zur. Hear'ſtthou Biondelo. ES 
| \gnior Baptiſta, of whom I heare ſo well. Bion, I cannottarry : Iknewa wench married in. an 
Bap. Sir, pardon mein what I have to lay, | afcernoone as ſhe went to the Garden for Parſeley to 
Your plainnefle and your ſhortneſle pleaſe me well: ſtuffc a Rabit, and ſo may you lir: and ſo adew fir, my 
Right truc it is your ſonne Lucentio here Maſter hath appointed meto gce to Saint Lakes to bid 
Dothlove my daughter ,and ſhe loveth him, the Prieſt be ready rocome againſt you come with your 
| Or both diſſemble deepely their affections : appendix. —* Exit. 
 Andtherefoxe if you ſay no more then this, 1 Luc. I may and will, if ſhe be ſo contented ; 
That like a Father you will deale with him, | She will be pleas'd, then wherctore ſhould I doubt ; 
Andpaſſe my daughter a ſuificient dower, Hap w hat hap may, Ile roundly goe about her : 
'The match is made, and all is done, , It ſhail goe hard if Camb10 goe without her. Exit. 


"Your ſonne ſhall have my daughter with conſent. ins j 
| Tra. Ithanke you fir, where then doe you know beft Enter Petruchio, Kate, Hortenſio. 
As ſhall with either parts agreement land, thers : 
Sap, Not in my houſe Lacentss, for you know 
Pitchers haveeares, and I have many ſervants, 


| Belides old Grew is harkning (till, now. | 
Ann haply we might be interrupted. | Pet. 1 ſay itisthe Moone that ſhines ſo bright. 
Tre, Thenat my lodging, and it like you fir Kat. 1 know it is the Suane thatſhines fo bright. 
You There doth my father ly:and there this night Pet. Now by my mothersſonne, and that's my ſel 


— —— 


Bion, I cannot tell, except they are buſted about a coun- 
terfeit aſſurance : take you aſſurance of her, Cum provele- 


| Webe aihied and ſuchaſſurance tane, Pet, Come on a Godsname, once more toward our fa- 


Good Lord how bright and goodly ſhines the Moone: | 
Kate, The Moone, the Sunne : it is not Moonelight | 
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It ſhall be moone, or ſtarre, or what II liſt, 
Or ere 1 journey to your Fathers houſe : 
Goe on, and fetchour horſes backe againe, 
Evermore Crolt andcroft, nothing bur croſt. 
Hor. Say as he ſayes, or we ſhall never goe, 
Kat. Forward l pray, ſince we have come ſo farre, 
And be it moone, or ſunne, or what your pleaſe : 
And if you pleaſe to callit a raſh Candle, 
Henceforth I yowe it ſhall beſo for me- 
Pet. I fay it is the Moone. 
Kat, I know it is the Moone. 
Pet. Nay then you lye : itisthe bleſſed Sunne. 
Kate. Then God be bleſt, itis the bleſſed ſunne, 
But ſunne ir is not, when you fay it 18 not. 
And the Moone changes even as your mind : 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it 15, 
And ſoit ſhall be ſo for Katherine, 
Hort, Petruchio, goe thy wayes,the field 15 won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward,thus the bowle ſhould 
And not unluckily againſt the Bias : (run, 
But (oft, Company 15 comming here. 


Enter Vincentio. 
Good morrow gentle Mittris, where away : 
Tell me\{weet Kare, and tell me truely too, 
Haſt chou beheld a freſher Gentlewoman : 
Such warre of white and red within her checkes : 
{ What ſtarres doe ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 
Faire lovely Maide, once moregood day to thee : 
Sweet Kateembrace her for her beauties ſake. 
& 44 A will makethe man mad to make a woman of 
im. 
Kat. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and freſh,and ſiyeet, 
Whither away, or where is thy aboad? 
Happy theParents of ſo faire a child ; 
Happier the man whom favourable ſtars 
Alots thee for his lovely bedfellow. 
Pet, Why how now Kate, I hopethou art not miad, 
This 15a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 
And not a Maiden, asthou faiſt he 1s. 
Kate. Pardonold father my miſtaking eyes, 
That have beene ſo bedazled with theſunne, 
| Fhat every thing I looke onſeemeth greene ; 
Now I perceive thouart a reverent Father : 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miſtaking. 
Pet. Doe good old grandfire, and withall make known 
Which way thou travelleſt, if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyfull of thy company. 
Un. Faire Sir, and you iy merry Miltris, 
Thar with your {trangeencounter much amaſde me : 
My name is call'd Fincentio, my dwelling Piſa, - 
And bound Iam to Pads, there to viſite 
A ſonneof mine, whichlong I have not ſeene. 
Pet. What is his name? 
Vin. Lacentuo gentle fir. 
Pet. Happily mer, the happier for thy ſonne : 
And now by Law, as well asreverent ape, 
I may intitle thee my loving father; 
'The {iſter to my wite, this Gentlewoman, 
Thy Sonne by this harh married : wonder not, 
Nor be not grieved, ſhe is of good eſtceme, 
Her dowry wealchy, and of worthy bicth ; 
Beſide, ſo qualified, as may beſceme 
The Spouſe of any noble Gentleman : 
Let me imbrace with old Yincentzo, 


bes 


Ps nf al 


| 


| 


And wander we to {ce thy honeſt ſonne, 
Who will of thy arrivall be full joyous. 


Vir, But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, - | MW 
Like pleaſant travailorsto breake a jeſt ml Zi 
Vpon the company you overtake ? ; 
Her, 1 doe affurethee father ſo it is. ] Peds. 
Pet, Cotne gocalong and ſee the truth hereof. Wi 7. | 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous; 1 ghis co! 
Hor. Well Petruchio, this has put me in heart 
Have to my Widdow, and if ſhe be froward, | | 4 
Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio ro be untoward, gg ſl | Tr4- 
| | yant? 
Enter Biouaclls, Lncentio and Bianca, Gremio y | nM | 


ont before, 


Bon, Softly and ſwiftly fir, for the Prieſt is ready, 
Luc. 1 flye Biondello, but they may chance to need the 


at home, therefore leave us. EM | hom 
Bion, Nay faith, lie ſe the Churcha your backe, a} | rerfity 
then come backe to my miliris as loone as I can. Tra 
Gre, I marvaile ( ammbio comes not all this while, Bap 
Ira. 
Enter Petruchio, Kate, Vincentio, Grumio yourh 
with Attendants. | fir, 
Pet, Sir heeresthe doore, thisis Lacentios houſe, thank 
My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place, Wa, 
Thither muſt I, and here 1 leave you fir, Bog, 
Ui. You ſhall not chooſe bur drinke before you gee, Baj 
I thinke I ſhall command your welcome here ? you t 
| Andby all likelyhood ſome cheereis toward. Knody,| Fn 
| Grew, They're baſic within, you were beſt knocke| I | tou! 
lowder, | lusn 
 Pealant lookes ont of the window. Pea 
Ped, Whar's he that knockes as he would beat doyne| I | 13 
the gate? 1 | Vo! 
Vin. IsSigtnor Zucentio within fir ? Wa 
Ped. He's within fir, but not to be ſpoken withall: bold 
Vis, What if a man bring him a hundred pound ortwo fonn 
tomake merry withall. | ig 
Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to your felfe, It 7 
ſhall need none ſo long as [ live. I the 
Petr, Nay, 1 told you your ſonne was well beloved fort 
Pagna : doe you heare ſir, to leave frivolous circumſtat 4 
ces, Ipray you tell fignior Lcentio that his Father s - 
cons from Ti/a, and ishcreat the doore to fpeake with a 
im. 
Ped. Thou lieſt, his Father is come from Padua, and C 
here looking oat at the window. m 
Vm. Artthou his father ? 
Ped. I fir, ſo his mother ſayes, if I may belecve hers | 
Pet. Why how now gentleman : why thisis flatkns 4 
yery to take npon you another mans name. % 
Peda, Lay hands on the villaine, I beleeve a meanes (0 a 
coſen ſome body inthis City under my countenance. 
Enter Biondello. | 
Bion, T have ſeenethem 1n the Church together, God 
ſend'em good ſhipping :but who is heere ? mine old Mi R 
ſter Vincentio: now we are undone and brought to 10- | 
thing. | s 
Vi. Come hither crackhempe. : 
Zion. 1 hope I may choole Sir. 
| Vin. Comehither you rogue, what have you forget 
me ? k 
Bien, Forgot you, no fir ; I could not forget you» for 
I never faw you before inallmy life. 
Vin. What, you notorious villaine, didſt thou neve* : 


ſee thy Maſters father,YVincentiod " 
TLY 


_—” —_—_ 


ho 


he. onde... 


Ls. - if es Mi. LA B 


| eds. Helpe, ſonne, helpe fignior Bapriſta. 


| | 7. Prethee Kate let's ſtand afide and fee the end of 


ew (ll | this controveriie.. | 


| 


Enter Pedant with ſervants, Baptiita, Trania. 


Tra. Sir, what are you that offer ro beate my ſer- 

te | 
| "Fs What amT fir : nay whatare youſir : oh unmor- 
| allGoddes: oh fine villaine, a filken doublet, a vel- 
| yer hoſe, a ſcarlet cloake, and a copataine hat : oh Iam 

undone, Iam undone: whileI play the good husband 
|ghome, my fonne and my ſervant (ſpend all at the vii- 
verlity. 

Tre. How now, what's the matter 2 

Bay. W hat isthe man lunaticke ? 

Tra, Sir, you 1eeme a ſober ancient Gentleman by 
your habit : but your words ſhew you amad man :; why 
[ fir, what concernes it yon, if I weare Pearle and gold I 

thanke my good father, I am able to maintainer. 

Ya, Thy father ! oh villaine, he 1s a Saile-maker in 
| Jogavo. FL 

39. You miſtake fir, you miſtake fir, pray what doe 
you thinke 1s his name ? | 

Fir. His name, asif I knew not his name: I have 
brought bim up ever ſince he was three yeeres old, and 
hisname is 774,70. 

Ped.” Away, away mad afle, bis name 1s Lxcentio, and 
he ismine onely ſonne and heire to the Lands of me lig- 
nor Vincentio. : 

Vin. Lucentio | oh he hath murdred his Maſter ; lay 
hold on him [ charve you in the Dukes name : ob;my 
ome, my ſonne ; tell me thou villaine, : where 3s my ton 
Lacentio ? | 


Tra. Call forth an oificer : Carry this mad knave to 


| the laile : father Bapriſfa, Icharge you ice thar he bee 
forth comming. 

Vin, Carry me to the Jaile ? 

Gre. Stay orficer, he ſhall not goe to priſon. 
op Talke not fignior Gremio : I lay he ſhall goe to 
priſon, 

Gre, Take heedefignior Baptiſta, leaſt you be coni- 
cache in this buſinefle ; I dare ſweare this is the right 
Umncentio, 1-2 

Ped, Sweare if thou dar'ſt. 

Gre, Nay, I dare not ſweare it. 

| 'Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay that I am not Lacen- 
lis, 5, 
Gre. Yes, I knowthkee to be {ignior Lncentso. 
Bap, Away with the dotard, tothe Iaile with him. 
Enter Biondtllo, Lucentio, and Bianca. 

Fm. Thus ſtrangers may be haiid andabuſd ; oh mon- 

rous villaine. 

Bien, Oh we are ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny him, 
torſweare him, or cite we areall done. 

Exit Biondello, Tranio, and Pedant as faſt as may be, 

Lac, Pardon ſweet father. 

Fis.' Lives my ſweet ſonne ? 

Bia, Pardon deere father. 
| 8a)... How haſt thou offended, where is Lucentio. 
= Here's Lacentio, right ſonve to the right Uin- 
entio, 


Le nnd 
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| es. What ay old worthipfull old maſter ? yes mar- | 
| " fir, ſee where helooks out of the window. _ 
| '77s. Iſt ſoindeed?. He beates Biondello, 


1 | - Zion, Helpe, helpe, belpe, here's a mad man will mur- 
1 der ME» 


nm AO 


Thar have by marriage wade thy daughter mine. 
W hile counterfeit ſuppoles bleer'd thuae eine. 
Gre. Here's packing witha witneſle to deceive us all. 
Vuu, Where is that damned .villaine Trenig, 
Thar fac'd and brayed me in UN ens 
Zap. Why, teli me isnotthis my Cambio ? 7 
Bran, Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Lac. Love wrought thele miracles. Biancas love 
Made me exchangr ay ſtate with Traxie, 
While hedid beare my countenance in the towne, 
And happily I have arriv'd ac laſt 
Vato the wiſhed haven of my blilfle : 
W hat Tranio did, my {cle entorſt him to ; 
Then pardon him {ect Father for my fake. 
Us. Ileſlitthe viilaines nofe that would have ſent me 
to the Laile. FEY 
Bap. {But do you heare (ir, have you merried my daugh- |} 
ter without asking my good will ? 
Vin, Feare not Baptifta, we will content you, goe to ; 
but I will into be reveng'd forthis villanie. FE xt, 

Bap. And 1 to found the depth ofthis knauery. Exit. 

£nuc.Looke not pale Biarcathy father will nor frowne 

| E Xeunt 

Gre, My cake 1s dough, but Ile inamong the reſt, 

Our of hope of all, but my ſhare of the tealt. 

Kat. Husband let's follow,ro ſee the eud of this adoe. 

Pet. Firit kiſle me Kare, and we will. 

Kat. Whatin the midſt of the treerc ? 

Pet. Wharart thou aſham'd of me ? 

Kaze. No fir, God forbid, but aſham'd to kiſle, 

Pet. Why then |c'rs home. againe : Come Sirra let's 
away. | | | 
, Kat.Nay, I will give theea kifſe,now pray thee Love 

dy s 
Pet, Is not this well? come my ſweer Kate. 
Better once then never, for never too late. 


Exewunt, 


—_—_— 


Aftns Quintns. 


by en —  — 


Enter Baptiſt a, Vincentio, Gremio, the Þedant, Lucemiogand 
Bianca, Tranio, Bioadello, Gruumio, aud Widaow : | 
TheS erving men with T ramo bringing | 
in a Banquet. 
Luc. Atlaſt, rhough long, our jarring notes agree, 
And time it is when raging warre'ts come, 
Toſmijle at ſcapesand perils overblowne : 
My faire Bienca bid my father welcome, 
W hile 1 with ſelfe ſame kindnefle welcomethune : 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Katerma, 
And thou Hortentio with thy loving Widdow 
Feaſt withthe beſt, and welcome io my houſe, 
My Bankct is to cloſe our ſtomackes up | 
After our great goodcheere : pray you fit downe, | 
For now we fit to chat as well as eatc. - 
Pet. Nothing burfit and fir, and cate and cates 
. Bap. Padxa aftordsthis kindnefſe, fonne Perruciuo. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing buc what 1s kind. | 
Hor. For both our fakes I would that word were true. 
Per. Now for my iife Hortentio feares his Widow. 
Hor, Then never truſt me 1f 1 be affeard. 
Pet. You are very ſencible, and yet you mifle my 
ſence : | 
I meance Hortentio 1s afcard of yqu. - - 


wid, 
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Wia, Hethat is giddy thinkes the world turnes round, 

Per. Roundly replicd. . 

Ka. Miltris, how meane you that ? 

wid. Thus 1 conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceives by me, how likes Hortentiothat? 

Her. My Widdow ſayes, thus ſhe conceives hertale. 

Petr, Very well mended: kifſe him for that good 
Widdow 


Kar, He that is giddy thinkesthe world turnes round. 
I pray youtell me what you meant by that. 

id, Your husband being troubled witha ſhrew, 
Meaſures my hasbands ſorrow by his woe : 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A very meane meaning. 

wid. Right, I mcanc youe 

Kat. And Iam meane indeed, reſpeQing you. 

Per. Toher Kate. 

Her. To her Widdow. 

Pet. A hundred markes, my Katedoe put her downe. 

Hoy. That's my oifice. 

Pe.. Spoke like an Officer : ha tothee lad. 

Drinkes to Hortentio. 

Buy. How likes Grewiothele quicke witted folkes ? 

Gre. Belecyc me ſir,they But together well: 

Bien. Head, and but an haſty wee bewb 
| Would ſay your Headand But were head and horne. 
Yaz. 1 Miſtris Bride, hath thatawakencd you ? 
Bias. 1, but not frighted mey therefore Ile ſleepe a- 

aine. 
Petr Nay that you ſhall not ſince you have begun: 
| Haveat you for a better jolt or too. 
Bien, Am your Bird, I meanc to ſhift my buſh, 
And then purſue me as you draw your Bow. 
Youare welcome all. Exit Bianca. 

Pet, She hath prevented me, here ſignior Trawo, 
This bird youaim'd at, though you hit her not, 
Thereforea health to all that ſhot and miſt. 

Tri. Ohfir, Lacentio \lipt me like his Gray-bound, 
Which runnes himſclfe, and catches for his Maſter, 

Pet, A good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 

Tre. *Tis wellſir that you hunted for your ſelfe : 
'Tis thou your Deere does hold you at a bay. 

Bap. Oh, oh Perrachio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thanke thee for that gird good Tran. 

Hor, Confeſſe, confelle, hath he not hit you here? 

Pet. A hasa lictle gald mel confeſle : 
| And asthe Teſt did glance away from me, 
| *Tis ten to one.it maim'd you tooout right. 

Bap. Now in good ſadneſle ſoane Perrachso, 

I thinke thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. 

Pex. Well, I fay no: and therefore for aſſurance, 

Let's cach one ſendunto bis wife, 

And he whoſe wife is moſt obedient, 

| Tocome & firſt when he doth ſend for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 

Hor: Content, what's the wager ? 

Luc. Twenty crowncs- 

Per. T crownes. 

| le venture fo _— of my Hawke or ws, 

But twenty times ſomuchu Witec. 

Luc. A hundred then. Oy 
| Hor. Content. 

Per. A match,'tis done. 

Her. Who ſhall begin? 

Inc. That will. 

Goe Bioxdello, bid your Miſtris come to me; 


ee 


Boo. I goe. '1 | 
Bap. Sonne, Ile be your halfe, Bianca conies: ' Miikielling 
Luc, lic have no halves : Ile bearc it all wy ſelfe; *: Ml 7 
Enter Biondello, wy 87 
How now, what nowes ? | I 
Bio. Sir, my Milſtris ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſic, and ſhe cannot come. ig 
Pet. How ? ſhe's bufie, and ſhe cannot come: is x 
an anſwer? . , 
Gre. I,and akinde one too : 
Pray God fir your wife ſend you not a worlſe. 
Pet. | hopebetter. mi 
Hor. Sirra Biondelo, goe and intreat my wife to egy 
to me forthwith. Exit Bioudhlli 


| bands. 


Petr. Oh ho, intreate her, nay then ſhe muſtneedlMliw 
come. 1 iTh 
Hor, Iam affraid fir,do what you can, i th 
. Emter Biondello. .10 
Yours will not be entreated : Now, where's my wiſe? | |: 
Bion, She ſayes you have ſome goodly leſt in hand; | | 
She will not come 3 ſhe bids you come to her. | | 
Pet, Worle and worſe, ſhe will not come: 
Oh vild, intolerable, not tobe indur'd - 
Sirra Grzavvo, goe to your Miſtris, 
Say I command her come to me. 
Hor, 1 know her anſwer. 
Pat. What? 
Flor. She will not. _ 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and therean end, | 


i: 
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I | 
4 
+ 
v7 
4 
5.4 


Enter Katerima. | 


Bap. Now by my hollidam heere comes Katerins, 
Kar. What is your will fir, that you ſend for me? 
Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenfios wite ? 
Kate, They ſit conferring by the Parlor fire. 
Pet. Goe fetch them hither, if they denic rocome, - || 
Swindge me them ſoundly forth untotheir husbands: | | 


| Away Ifay,and bring then hither ſtraight. 


Lxc. Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 
Hor, And lo itis : I wonder what it boads. 
Per. Marry peace it boads, and love, and quict life, 
Anawfull rule, and right ſupremacy : 
And to be ſhort, what not, Po fverr and happy. 
Bap. Now faire befall thee good Perrachio ; 
The wager thou haſt won, and I will adde 
Vato their lofles twenty thouſand crownes, 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had never beene. 
Pet. Nay,1 will win my wager better yet, 
And ſhow more figne of her obedience, 
Her new built vertue and obedience. 
Emer Kate, Bianca, and Widdow. 
Sec where ſhe comes;and brings your froward Wives 


| As priſoners to her womanly perſwaſio : 
| Karerme, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 


Off with that bable, throw ir underfoote. . 
Wid. Lordlet me never have a caulc to ſigh, 

Till I be broaght to ſuch a filly paſſe. 

Bia. Fye whata fooliſh duty call you this ? 
Lac. 1 would your duty were as fooliſh too : 

The wiſdomeof your duty faire Bianca, 

Hath coſt me five hundred crownes ſince ſupper time. 
Bian, The more foole you for laying on wy duty. | Fl 
Fet. Katherine I charge thee tell theſe head-ſtrong We] 

men , what dury they doe owe their Lords and hub}! 


z;d. Come, |'NV- 


Ps he 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 
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BE Com e, come, your mocking : we will have no | To offer warre, where they ſhould kneele for peace : 
þ Or ſecke-for rule, ſupremncie, and ſway, 
When they arc bouhdto ſerve , love, and obay. 
Why are vur bodies ſoft, and weake, and im6oth, 
Vnipt to toyle and trouble in the world, 
But that our ſoft conditjons,and our hearts, 
Should well agree with ourexternall parts? 
Come, come, you froward and unable warmes, 
thy beauty, 0 My minde hath bin as biggeas one of yours, 

Confoundsthy fame, as whirlewinds ſhake faite buds, My heart 1sgreat, my realon haply more, 

| To bandie word tor word, and frowne for frowne; 

hi But now ſce our Laumcesare but ſtrawes: 


þ; "Re. 


1 Our ſtrength as weake, our weakeneſſe paſt compare, 
199 That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indcedlealt are. 
wa: Ita . | Then vale your ſtomackes, for it is no boote, 
od Andplace your hands below your husbands foote : 
"q Intoken of which duty, if he pleaſc, 
"1! My hand is readie, may it do him caſe. 
| | Pet. Why there's awench : Come on, and kiſſe me * 
[To watchrhe night in ſtormes, the day in cold Kate. SE 


| yu ly'it warme at home, ſecure and lafe Luc. Well go thy wayes old lad for thou ſhalt ha'r. 
WES oo other rribute at thy hands, - ; Um. Tisa good hearing, when children are toward. 


Tae love, faire lookes, and true obedience ; £c. Buta harſh hearing when womenarefroward. 
+ Junkies for ſo great a debt. Pet. Come Kate, weele to bed, 

| rh dixie as the ſubjekt owesthe Prince, Wethree are married, but youtwo are ſped. 
Ferenfach a woman oweth to her husband : "Twas 1 wonne the wager, though you hit the white, 
Fhdwhen ſhe is froward , peeviſh, ſullen, ſowre, And being a winner, God give you good night. 1 
Tandnoc obedient to bishoneſt will, 2 | Exit Petruchio. | 
I'What is ſhe but a foule contending Rebell, Hortes, Now goethy wayes, thou haſt tam'd a curſt | 
| Andgnctleſſe Traitor to her loving Lord? Shrow. :  . 

; 1 2 aham'd that women are {0 ſimple, Lwc. Tis a wonder by your leave, ſhe will betam'd ſo. þ 


FINS: 


| finds no other advantage inthe proceſle , but enely the 


| lately ſpoke of him admiringly, and mourningly : he was 
| skilfullenoughto have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge could be 


' Roſ. Whatis it ( my good Lord ) the King languiſhes | 


| tlewomanthe Daughterof Gerard de Narbon? 


| 
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VVall, chat Ends VVeall: 


Atus primus. Scena Prima. 


Enter young Bertram (,ount of Roſſillion, his Mother, and | 
Heltna, Lord Lafew, all in blacks. 


Mother. 
am Ae N delivering my ſonne fronm'me, I burica ſc- 
NE2Yy cond husband: 
=> KRoſ. Andin going Madam, weepe ore my 
fathers death anew;but I muſt attend his ma- 
= jeltics command, to whom I am now in 
Ward, evermore in ſabjeQion. | 
Laf. You ſhall find of the King a husband Madame, 
you fir a father. He that ſo generally 1s atall times good, 
muſt of neceſſitie hold his vertue to you, whoſe worthi- 
neſſe would ſtirre it up where it wanted,rather thenlacke 
it wherethereis ſuch abundance. 
Mo. What hope is there of his Majeſtics amendment? 
Laf. He hath abandon'd his Phifitions Madam, under 
whoſe practiſes he hath perſccuted time with hope , and 


loſing of hope by time. 

Mo, This young Gentlewoman had a Father , O that 
had ! how ſada paſſage tis , whoſe skill was almoft as 
greatas his honeftic, had it ſtretch'd ſo far , would have 
made nature immortall , and death ſhould have play for 
lacke of worke. Would for the Kings ſake hee were li- 
ving, Ithinke it would be the death of the Kings diſcaſc. 

Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeake of Madam ? 

x Co. He was famous fir in his profeſſion , and it was 
his great right to be ſo: Gerardae Narbon. 

Laf. He was excellent indeed Madam, the King very 


_ 


ſet up againſt mortallitie. 


of ? 
Laf. AFiſtula my Lord. 
Roſ. Iheard notof it before. 


| beſervantsto you : be comfortable ro my mother» y@ 


Laf. 1 would-it were not notorious. Was this Gen- 


Me. His ſole childe my Lord, and bequeathed to my 
over looking. I have thoſe hopes of her good, that her 


education promilcs her diſpoſitions ſhe inherits, which | 


makes faire gifts fairer : for wherean uncleane mind car- 
ries vertuous qualities , there commendations goe with - 
pitty,they are vertues and traitors too : in her they are 


the better for their ſimpleneſle z ſhe derives her honeſtic, 


Ls VIS FT EET CA Ferenc 


| In his bright radience and callaterall light, 


andatcheeves her goodneſſe. 4 
Lafew. Your commendations Madam get from'ly 
teares. | | 
Ile. 'Tis the beſtbrine a Maiden can ſeaſon herpriis 
in. The remembrance of her father never approcheslallill |- 
heart, but the tirany of her ſorrowes takes all liveliboll if | 
from her checke. Nomore ofthis Helene, goe too, wlll | meas 
more leaſt it be rather thought you affeR a-ſorrow, thaj 
LO NAV Crnmmnmnmnn 
Hel. I docaffeR aſorrow indeed, but I have it too... | 
Laf. Moderate lamentations is the right of the deal 
exccfhye greefe the enemie to theliving. 1 
Ao, It the living be enemy to the grecfe, theexceſ 
makes it ſoone mortall. | 
Roſ. Madam I defireyour holy withes. 
Laſ. How underſtand we that ? 
CMWHeo., Bethou bleſt Bertrame, and ſucceed thy fathet | 
In manners asin ſhape : thy blood and vertuc 
Contend for Empire inthee, and thy goodneſſe 
Share with thy birth-right. Love ail, truſt a few, 
Doe wrong to none : beable for thine encmie 
Rather in power then uſe :and keepe thy friend 
Vnderthy owne lifes key. Be check for ſilence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heaven more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers plucke down, | 
Fall on thy hand. Farewell my Lord, | 
'Tis an unſcaſon'd Courtier, good my Lord 
Aduiſe him. 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt 
That ſhall attend his love. 
Af. Heaven blefle him : Farwell Bertram, 
Rof. The beſt wiſhes thrt can beforg'd in yourt 


Ex. 


Miſtris, and make much of her. | | 
Laf. Farewell prettie Lady, you muſt hold the cred 
of your father. 

Hell. O were thatall, I thinke not en my father, 
And theſe greatteares grace his remenibrance more 
Thenthoaſe I ſhed for him. What was he like? 

I have forgot him. My imagination 
Carrics no favour in't but Bertramvs. 

I am undone, there is noliuing, none, 

If Bertram be away. *Twereall one, | 
That I ſhould lovea bright particular ſtarre, 
And thinke to wed it, he is ſo above me 
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_ eAllsWell,t 


h 


a Ends I ell. 


$6 1be comforted, not in his ſphere; _ 
FTyambition in-my love thus plagues it ſelfe : 

| The hinde that would be mated by the Lion 

[| reaft dic for love. * T was pretty, though. a plague 
"To ſee him every houre tofit and draw 


His arched browes, his hawking eye, his curles 


, JTnour heactstable : heart too capable 
"| Of every line and tricke of his {weet fauour- 
| patnow he's gone; and my idolatrous fancic 


o 


*. 
x 


"| Muſt fanRific his Reliques. Who comes here ? 


E nter Parrelles. 


| One thatgoes withhim : I love him for his ſake, 

| And yet I know hifh a notorious Liar, 

| Thinke him a great way foole, ſolie a coward, 
1yetheſe fixtevils fit ſo firin him, 

I Thatthey take place, when Vertues ſteely bones = 
| Loekes blake rchcold wind: withall, full oft we ſce 
4 Cold wiſedome waiting on ſuperfluous follic. 

© F&. Save you faire Quecene. 

T He, And you Monarch. 

| P#. No. 

|. -Hel. And no. 

| Pe, Are you meditating on virginitie? 


ll | Heb. I; you have ſome ſtaine of ſouldier inyou : Tet 
8 | meaxke you aqueftions Man isenenue to virginitie, how 


ther 


| may webarracado it againſt him ? 
| Pur. Keepe him out. 
Hel, Bnt he afſailes, and our virginitic though valiant, 
{inthe defence yet is weake + unfold us ſome warkikere- 
Thſtance. 
| Par, There is none; Man ſetting downe before you, 
| willundermine you, and blow you up. 
Hel. Blefle our poore Virginity from Vnderminers, 
adblowers up. Is there no Military policy how Vir- 
pins might blow up men? 
| Par. Virginity being blowne downe, Man will quick- 
| lerbeblowne up : marry in blowing him downe againe, 
with the breach yourſelves made, you loſe your City. It 
ls not politicke , in the common-wealth of Nature, to 


Wl | preſerve virginitie. Lofſe of Virginire, is rationall cn- 


, youll 


credt 


, | tr. bo 
MuKtEl- 


creaſe, and there wasnever virgin gor, till virginitic was 
witloſt. That you were made of,is m.etrall to make Vir- 

- Virgiitte; by being once loit, may beeten tines 
ound: by being ever kept it is ever lot ; *cis too colda 
|Cmpanion ; Away with't. 

_ I will ſtand for'ta little, though therefore I die a 
Virgin. 

Pe. There'slittle canbe ſaid in't,'tis againſt the rule of 
Nature, To ſpeake on the part of virginitic, is to ac- 
Ge your Mothers ; which 1s moſt infallible diſobedi- 
Jace. He that hangs himlelfe is a Virgin: Virginitie 
Wrtbers it ſcife, and ſhovld be buried in highwayes out 
#4fandificd limit , asadcfperate Offcndreſſe againſt 
ure, Virginitie breedes mites, much like a Cheeſe, 
© | SSumes 1t ſelfe tothe very payring, and ſo dyes with 

[Pig his owne ſtomacke. Beſides, Yirginitic is 
[/Fulſh, proud, ydle, made of ſelfe-love , which is the 
Inhabitcd finne in the Cannon. Keepe it not, you 
not chooſe but looſe by'r. Out with't : within ten 
[Races it will make it ſelfe two,which is a goodly increaſe, 
ay principall it ſelfe notmuch the worſe. A way 


ring How inight one doefir, to looſe it to her owne 


— — 


| 


Par, Ler meſee. Marry ill, tohikehim that ne're it 
likes. *Tis a commodiie will lofe the gloſſe with lymg : 
The longer kept, the leſſe worth : Off with't while 'cis 
vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt, Virginitie like 
amolde Comtier, weares her cap out of faſhion, richly 
ſuted, but unſuteable, juſtlikethe brooch and the tooth- 
pick, which were not now : your Date is better in your 
Pyc and your Porredge , thcnin your cheeke : and your 
vicginirie, your old yirginitie, is like one of our French 
wicher'd peares,itlookes ill, it eates drily , marry 'tis 4 
wither'd peare : it was formerly better , marry yet *tisa 
wither'd peare , Will you any thing with it 

Hel. Not my virginitic yer : 
There ſhall your maiter have a thouſand loves, 
A Mother, and a Miſt-ifle, and afriend, 

A Phenix, Capraine, and an enemy, 

A guide, a Goddeſle, and a ſoveraigne, 

A Counſellor, a Traitrefſe, and a Deare : 

His humbleſt ambition, proud humilicy : 

His Tarring, concord : and hisdiſcord, dulcet : 

His faith, his ſweet diſaſter z with a world 
Of pretty fond adoptious chriſtendomes 
That blinking Cupid goſſips. Now ſhall he : | 
I know not whathe ſhall, God ſend him well, 
The Courts a learning place, and he is one. | 

Par. W hat one yfaith ? 

Hel. That I with well, tis pity. 

Par. What's pitty? 

Hel. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 

W hich might be felt, that we poorer borne, 

W hoſe bater ſtarresdo ſhut us up in wiſhes , 

Might witheffc&s of them follow our friends, 

And ſhew what wealone muſtthinke,which never 
Returnes vs thankes. 


| 


: Enter Page, 


Page. Monſieur Parrolles, 
My Lord calsfor you. | 
Pwr. Little Helen farewell, if I can remember -thee, 1 
will thinke of thee at Court. | 
He!. Monſier Parofes, you were borne under acharita- 
ble itarre. 
Par. Vnder Mars I. | 
Hel. eſpecially thinke, under Mars. 
| Par. Why under Mars? | 
Hel. The warres hath ſo kept you under,that you muſt 
needes be borne under CMars. | 
Par. When he was predominant. 
Hel. When he was retrograde I chinke rather. 
Par, Why thinke you ſo ? 
Hel. You goſo much backward w 
Par. That's for advantage. 
Hel. Sois running away, 
When fcarepropoſesthe ſaf-ty: 
But the compoſition thar your valour and feare makes in 
you, isavertue of a good wing , and I like the weare | 
well. | 
Payroll. 1 am ſo full of buſineſſes, I cannot an{were 
thee acutely : 1 will returne perfe& Courier, in the 
which my inſtruQtion ſhall ſerve to nataralize rhee , ſo 
thou wilt be capeable of the Courtiers-counfell, andun- 
derſtand what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee, clſe thou 
dycſt inthine unthankefulnes, and thine ignorance makes 
thee away,farewell : When thou haitleyſure , ſay thy 
praicrs : when thou haſt nohe , remember thy "_— : 
V 2 Wn. - 


hen you fight. 
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eAlls Wellthat End 


Well. 


Get thee a good husbarid , and uſe him as he uſes thee: 
So farewell. _ 

bY Our remedies oft in our ſelves dolye, 
Which we aſcribe to heaven : the fated skyec 
| | Giues us tree ſcope, onely doth backward pull 


. > ] Our flowdeſignes, when we our ſelves are dull; 


What power is it, which mounts my love ſo hye, 
{| That makes me ſee, and cannot feede mine eye? 
The mighticſt ſpace in fortune, Nature brings 
"To joyne like, ljkes;and kifle like narive things. 
Impoſlible be ſtrange attemptsto thoſe 
That weigh their paines in ſence, and do ſuppoſe 
W hat hath beene, cannot be. W ho ever ſ{troue 
To ſhew her merit, that did mifle her love? 
(The Kings diſeaſe) my projet may deceive me, 
But my intentsare tixt, and will not leave me» «Ex#. 
Floursſh (ornets. 

Enter the King of France with Letters, and 

divers Attendants. 


King. The Florentines and Senojs are by th'eares, 

Have tought with equall fortune, and continue 
A braving warre. 

| TI. £Z9.6. Sotis reported (ir. 
| . Ks. Nay tis moſt credible, we hecrereccive it, 
| A certainty vouch'd fiom our Colin eAuſtria, 
With caution,that the Florentine will move us 
| For ſpeedy aide; wherein our deerelt friend 
Prejudicates the bufineſle, and would ſceme 
To haveus make demall. 

I. Lo. G. His love and wiſedome 
{ Approv'd io to your Majzſty,may pleade 

For ampleſt credence. | 

Km, He hath arm'd our anſwer, 
And Florence is deni'de before he comes: 
Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to (cc 
The Taſcas ſervice, freely have they leave 
To ſtand on either part. 

*. Lo. E. It wcll may {erne 
A nurflery to our Gentry,whoare ſicke 
For breathing,and exploit. 

King. What's he comes heere. 


Enter Betram, Lafe w, and Parolles. 


x. Zo. G. It 'tis the Count Rofillion my good Lord, 
Yong Bertram. 
K8ng. Youth,thou bear ſt thy Fathers face, 

{ Franke Nature rather curious chen in halt. ' 
Hath well compos'd che: Thy Fathers morall parts 
Maiſt thou inherit too: Welcome to Pars. 

Ber. My than'cesaad daty are your Majcſtics. 

Kis. I would 1 had that corporall foundnetle now, 
As when thy father, and my {clfe,in friendſhip 
Firſt tride our ſouldierſhip:he did looke farre 
Into the ſervice of the time,and was 
Diſcipled of the bravelt. He iaſted long, 
But on us both did haggiſh Age ſteale 0a, 
And wore us out of att:It much repaires me: 
To taike of your good father ;'in his youth 
He had theawit,which 1 can well obſerve 
To day inour yong Lords:but they may jeſt 
Till their owne ſcornereturne to them unnoted 
Exe they can hide their levitie in honour: 
Solike a Courtier, contemptnor bitterneſſe 


4 
A a — 


Exit. 


| 


Were in his pride,or ſharpneſſe;if they were, 
His equall had awak'd them, and hishonour 
Clocke to it felfe ,knew the true minute when 
Exception bid hiin ſpeake,andat this time 


| His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below him, | | 


He us'd as creatures of another place, 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low rankes, 
Making them proud of his humility, 
In their poore praiſe he humbled: Such a man 
Might be a copie to theſe yonger times; 
W hich followed well,would demonſtratethem now 
But goers backward. 

Ber. His good remembrance fir 
Lics richer in your thoughts, then agghis tombe: 
So 1n approofe lives not hisEpitaph, 
AS 1n your royall ſpeech. 

Kg. Would i were with him:he wonld alwaicy 


'(Me thinkes I heare him now )his plaufive words 


He ſcatter*d not in eares,but grafted them 
To grow thereand to beare:Let me not live, 
This his good melancholly oft began 
Oan the Cataſtrophe and heele of paſtime 
When it was out:Let me notlive(quoth hee) 
After my flame lackes oyle,to be the ſnuffe 
Of yonger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive ſenſes 
All but new things diſdaine;whoſe judgements are 
Meere fathers of their garments :whoſe conſtancies 
Expire before their faſhions:this he wiſh'd. 
I Do him,do after him wiſh too: 
(Since I nor wax nor honie can bring home, ) 
I quickly were diflolved frem my hive 
To give ſome Labourers roome. 
L.23-E. You'r loved Sir, 


| They thatleaſt lend it you ſhalllacke you firſt. 


Kin. I fill a place I know'*t,how long itt Count 
Since the Phyſitian ar your fathers died? 
He was nuchfam'd. 

Bey, Some fix moneths fince my Lord. 

Kim. If he were living, I would try him yet, 


| Lend me an arme:the reſt have worne me our - 


With ſeverall applications: Nature and fickneſſe 
Debate it at their leiſure. Welcome Count, 
My ſonne's no dcerer. 

Ber, Thanke your Majeſty. 


Flowrsfh. 


Enter Counteſſe, Steward, and Clowue. 


Cow. I will now heare, wha ſay you of this gent 
WoOomalte 

St, Maddam the care I have had to even your co 
tent , I with might be found in the Kalender of my 
endeyours,for then we wound our Modeſtic , and 
foule the clearnefſe of our deſervings,whenot our {dlve 
we publiſh them. 

Cow. W hat doe's this knave heere?Get you gone firs 
the complaints I have heard of youI do norall beleeſ 
'tis my {lownefſe that I do not : For I know you lack 
not folly to commit them , and have ability enough 
make ſuch knaveries.yours. 

Clo, *'Tisnor unknowneto you Madam ,1 am a pot 
fellow. 

Cov. Well fir. 

Clo, No maddam, 


'Tis not ſo well that I am poore , though max 


_ 
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il if Co#u. In what caſe? 
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ll} illtogoc tothe world, [sbellthe woman and I wall doe as 


i , . 
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Alls Well. that Ends Well, 


| the rich are damn'd, but if I haye your Ladiſhips good | 


, MAY DIET: EO PEITE = 
94 Wilt thou needes be a begger ? 

Cle. 1 doe beg your good wil inthis calc. 
hs. In {sbels cafe and mine owne : ſervice 1s nv heri- 
| 208, and I thinke 1 ſhall never have the blefling of God, 

nll | have 5flue a my bodie: forthey ſay bearnes are blel- 

| n x ; o 5 

bw. Tell methy reaſon why thou wilt marrie? , . 
Cle. My poore body Madam requires it, Lam driven on 
| by the fleſh, and he muſt needes goe that the divell 
drives. OR _ | 
- Cov. Is this all your worſhips reaſon? , — 
Cl, Faith Madam I have other hole reafons, ſuch as 
they are- | 
Co. May the world know them ? 


— 


C/o, That man ſhould beat a womans command , and 
yet no hurt done, though honeſtie be no Puritan, tit 
will doe no hurt, it will weare the. Surplis of humilicie 
over the blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart :.I am going for- 
{ooth, the buſinefle is for Heller ro come hither. 

'Fix1t. 

Coy. Well now. = 


Stew, I know Madam you loye your Gentlewoman in- 


tirely. 


1 


title ro as much love as the findes, there ts morc 03; 


Cox, Faith T &oe : her Father bequeath'd her to mezard | 
ſhe her ſelfe without other adyanrage,may iawfullic mak: |; 


her then is paid, and more ſhall be paid her then (cel | 


demand. 


Stew. Madam, I was veric late more neere her then ! | 


thinke the witht mc, alone ſhe was, and did communicate 
to her ſelke her owne words to her owne cares, ſhce 


| thought, I dare vow for her,they touchtnot any ſtranger 


Ch. I have heene Madam a wicked creature, as you and | 


alfeſh and blood are, and indcede I doe marrie that 1 | 


' may repent. I ; 
| Cov. Thy marriage ſooner then thy wickedneſle. 
(he, Tam out a friends Madam, and Ihope to have 
friends for my wives ſake, FA 
{wv. Such friends are thine enemies knave. we 
Ch. Y'arc ſhallow Madam in great frjends, for the 
knaves come to doe that for me which lama wearie of : 
he that eares my Land, ſpares my reame, and gives mee 
layeto Inne the crop : if I bee his Cuckold, hee's my 
dmdge; hc that comforts my wite, is the cheriſher of my 
fcſhand blood ; he that cheriſheth my fleſh and blood , 
loves my fleſh and blood ; he that loves my fleſh and 
blood is my friend : ergo, he that kiſſes my wife is my 
find; it mien could bee contented to be what they are, 
there were no feare in marriage , for yong Charbos the 
Puritan, and olde Poyſam the Papiſt, how ſomerc their 
hartesare ſeucr'd.in Religion , their headcs are both one, 


they may joule hornes together like any Deare i'th Herd. | 


Con, Wilt thou ever bea foule mouth'd and calum- 
nous knane? 


Ch. A prophet I Madam, and 1 ſpeake the truth the 


next way, for 1the Ballad will repeate, which men full | 


true (hall finde, your marriagecomes by deſtiny, your 
Cackow ſings by kinde. 
(*%. Get you gone fir, Iletalke with you more anon. 
| Stew, May it picale you Madam , that hee bid Helles 
come to you, of her Lam to ſpeake, 
Cox, Sirra tell my gentlewoman I would ſpeake with 
| ter; Helen I meane: EG 
| (fo. Was thisfaireface the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 
| Why the Grecians ſacked Troy, EPS 
Fonddone, done, fond was this King Priam: joy, 
With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, bs 
gaue this {entence then, among nine bad if one be 
good, among nine bad if one be good, there's yet one 
$009 inten. 


1 9%, What, one good intennc? you corrupt the ſong 
., Ci. One good woman in ten Madam, which is apu- 
ifying ath* {ong : would God would {erue the world {o 
al the yeere, weed finde no fault with the tithe woman 
I were the Parſon, one in'ten quoth a? and wee might 
| Yea good woman borne but ore every blazing ſtarre, 
Tatanearthquake, *twould mend the Lotterie well , a 
Ta may draw his heart out ere a plucke one. o 
"Tow Youle be gone ſir knave, and doe as I command 


tence , her matrer was, ſheloved your Sonne ; Fortune 
the ſayd wasno goddefle, that had put ſuch difference be- 
twixt thcir two eſtates: Loveno god , that would not 


| extend his might onely, where qualities were levell , 


Qucene of Virgins, that would ſuffer her poore 
Knight ſurpris'd without reſcue inthe hirſt aflault or ran- 
ſomeatterward: This ſhe deliver'd inthe moſt bitter 
tonch of ſorrow that ere I heard Virgin exclaime 1n , 
whichT held my dutie ſpeedily to acquaint you withall, 
fithence in the .loſle that inay happen ; 1t concernes you 
{ſomething to know it. E 

Cox. You have aiſcharg'd this honeſtlic, keepe it 
toyour ſelfe, manic likelthoods inform'd mee of this 
before, which hung ſo tottring in the ballance , that 
I could never beleeve nor mi{doubt: pray you leave 
mee, ſtall this in your boſome, and Trthanke you 
tor your honeſt care: I will ſpecake with{you furcher 
anon, 


Emer Helen. 


Ola, Con. Evenſoit was with me when I was young: 
If ever we are natures theſe are ours, this thorne 
Dothrto aur Roſc of youth righlie beiong 
Our bloud to us, this to our blaod 1s boric, 
It is the ſhow, and ſcale of natures t1uth, 
W here loves (trong paſlion is impreſt in youth, 
By Our remembrancesof dates forgo, TRE 
Such were our faults,or then we thought them none; 
Ker ec is ſickeon't, I obſerve her nov + 
Hel. W hart is your pleaſure Madam ? 
O1.{'ou. You know Hellen | am a mother to you. 
Hel. Mine honorable Miltris. 


{ed a mother. 
Me thought you ſaw a ſerpent, what's in mother 
That you ſtart at ic? I ſay I am your mother, 
Aud put you inthe Catalogue of thoſe 
That wereenwombed mine, 'tis ofren ſeene : 
Adoption ſtrives with nature, and choiſe breedes 
A natiue ſlip tous from forraine ſcedes : 
You ne're oppreſtmc with a mothers groan, 
Yet Texpreſfle.to you a mothers care, 
(Gods mercie maiden) dos itcurd thy blood 
To ſay Iamthy mother ? what's the matter, 


That this dſtempered meſſenger of wet, 


V.3 


Exit Steward, | 
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Ol. (ou. Naya mother, why not a mother ? when ] | 
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The manie cvlour'd Iris rounds thine eye ? 
| Why, that you art my daughter ? 

Hell. That [am not. 

Old.Cor. 1 ay I am your Mother, 

Hell. Pardon Madam. 

The Count Roſilioncannot be my brother : 
Iam from humble, he from honoured name : 
No note upon my Parents, his all noble, 

My Malter, my deere Lord he is, and I 

His ſeryantlive, and will his vaſſall die ; 

He muſt not be my brother. 

Ol. (ou. Nor I your Mother. | 

Hel. You are my mother Madam, would you were 
Sothat my Lord your ſonne were not my brother, 
Indeed my mother, or v ere you both our mochers, 
I care no more for, then I doe for heaven, 
$01 were not his (iſter, cant no other, 

But I your daughter, hc muſt be my brother. 
O14. Cox. Yes Hellen,you might be my daughter in law , 

God thicld you meane itnot, daughter and mother 

So ſtrive upon your pulſe ; what pale agen? 

My feare hath catcht your fondnefle ! now I {ce 

The miſtric of your lovclineſſc, and finde 

Your ſalt teares head,no;y to all ſence ts grofle : 

You love my ſonze, inventionis aſham'd 

Againſt the proclamation of thy p:flion 

To ſay thon doſt not : therefore tell me true, 

But tcll me then tis fo, for looke, thy cheekes 

Contcſle it 'ton to th'other, and thine eyes 

See it isſo groſſely ſhowne inthy behaviors, 

That in their kinde they ſpeak ir, onely finne 

And hellith obſtinacic tye thy rongue = 

That truth ſhould be ſuſpected, ſpeake, iſt ſo? 

If it be ſo, you haue wound a goodly clewe : 

If it be not, forſweare't hoy ere I charge thee, 

Ax h:aven ſhall worke in me for mine availe 

To tell me trucly. 

Hell, Good Madam pardon me. 

Cor. Do you lioue my Sonne ? 

Hell. Your pardon noble Miſtris. 

(#8. Loveyoumy Sonne ? - 

Hell. Doe not youlove him Madam ? 

Cou, Goe not aboart ; my love hath in't a bond 
Whercof the world takes note : Come, come, diſcloſe : 
The ſtate of your aff-ion, for your pailions 
Haveto the full appeach d. 

Fell. ThenlI confefle 
Here on my knee, before high heavensand you, 
That before you, and next anto high heaven, I loye your 
Sonne : 
My frinds were poore but honeſt, ſo's my love : 
Be not offended, for it hartsnot him 
That he is lov'd of me ; 1 follow him not 
By any token of preſumptuous ſuite, 
Nor would I have him, till I doe deſerve him, 
Yet never know how thatdeſert ſhould be : 
I know I love in vaine, ſtrive againſt hope : 
Yet in this captious, and intenible Siye. 
{| T till poure in the waters of my love 
And lacke not to looſe (till ; thus [ndsar like 
Religious in mine error, [| adore - 
The Sunne that lookes upon his worſhipper, 
But knowes of him no more. My deereſt Madam, 
Let not your hate incounter with my love 
For loving where youdoe ; but if your ſelfe, 
| Whoſe aged honor cites a vertuous youth, 


ell that Ends Well. 


| Did ever, inſotrue a flame of living, 


| You know my Father left me ſome preſcriptions 


| To thoſe of mine in Court, Ile ſlay at home 


Wiſh chaſtly, and love decrely, that your Dir 
Was both her ſelfe and love, O then give pitty 
To her whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chooſe 
But lend and give where ſheis {ure tolooſe ; 
That ſeekesnot to finde thar, ſearch implies, 
But riddle like, lives ſweetely where ſhe dies. 
( 94. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeake truely, 
To goeto Pars ? 
Hell. Madamel had. 
Cc 9#. Wherefore? tell true. 
Hell, I will tell true, by grace it ſelfe I ſweare; 


Of rare and prov'd effes, ſuch as his reading 
And manifelt experience, had colle&ed 
For generall ſoveraigntie : and that he wild me 
In heedefull'ſt reſervation ro beſtow them, 
As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 
More then they were in note : Amongſt the reſt, | 
There is a remedie, approv'd, ſet downe, 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings whereof 
The King is render'd loft. 
Cow, This was your motive for Pars, was it, ſpeak 
Hell. My Lord, your ſonne, made me to thinke of thi; 
Elſe Pars, and the medicine, andthe King, 
Had from the converſation of my thoughts, 
Happily beene abſent then. 
(ou. But thinke you Helv, | 
It you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aide, 
He would receive it ? He and his phiſitions 
Are of a minde; he,that they cannot helpe him : 
They, that they cannot helpe, how ſhall they credit 
A poore unlearned Virgin, when the Schooles 
Embowel'd of their duct ine, have {cf off 
The danger to it {clfe. 
Hell. There's ſomething in't 
More then my Fathers skill, which was the great 
Of his profeſſion, that his good reccipr, 
Shall for my legacie be ſanified 
Byth' luckieſt ſtars in heaven, and would your honor 
But give me leave to ſucceſle, I'de venture 
The well loſt life of mine,on his Graces cure, 
by ſuch a day, and houre. 
Cou. Doo'lt thou beleeve't 2 
Hef. T Madam knowingly. 
Coun. Why Helen thou ſhalt have my leave andlove, 
Meanes and attendants, and my loving greetings 


And pray Gods bleſling into thy attempt ; 
Begon to morrow, and be ſure of this; 


What [ can helpe thee to, thou ſhaltnot miſſe, Exe 
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_ Emer the K mg with arvers Jouns Loras , taking leave jo 
the Florentine warre : Count R oſſe, and 
Parrolles. Floriſh Cornets. ; 
King. Farewell yong Lords, theſe warlike prince 
Doe not throw from you, and you my Lords farewel * 
Sharethe advice betwixt you, if both gaive, all 
The guift doth ſtretch it ſelfe as *risreceiv'd, 
And is enough for both. 
Lord.G. 'Tisour hope fir, 


| | 


= 


"After wellentred ſouldiers,to returne | 
And finde your grace in health. 


[9 


w 1 4 i. 


eAllsWell, that Ends Iell. 


King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart 


1 Willnot confefle he owes the mallady 


-u doth my life beſiege : farwell yong Lords, 


hether [live or dic, be you the ſonnes 


- on 


ke 


es 


| of worthy French men : ict higher italy 
| (Thoſe bated that inherit but the fall 
| Ofthe laſt Monarchy) ſee rhat you come 


Not to wooe honour, but to wed it, when 

The braveſt queſtion ſhrinkes : finde what you ſeeke, 
That fame may cry you loud; Ifay farewell. 

L.G. Health at your bidding ſcrue your Maieſty. 
King. Thole girles of ltaly, take heed of them, 


| They {ay our French, lacke language to deny 
| Ifthey demand : beware of being Captiues 


Before you {erue. 

Bo. Our hartes recelue your warnings. 
King. Farewell, come hether to me. . (us. 
1.19.6. Oh my ſweet Lord that you will ſtay behind 
Parr, 'Tis not his faultthe ſparke. 
2.Lo.E. Oh'tis brave warces. 

Par. Moſt admirable, I have ſeene thole warres, 
_ Reſſil. lam commanded here, and kept acoyle with, 
Too young, and the next yecre,and'tis too carly. 

Parr. And thy minde ſtand too't boy, 
Steale away braucly. | 

Reſſif. T ſhall ſtay here the for-horſe to a ſmocke, 
Creeking my ſhoves onthe plaine Maſonry, 

Till honour be bought up, and no ſword worne 
Butonero dance with : by heauen, [le ſteale away. 
1.Lo.G.There's honour inthe thcfc. 

Parr, Commit it Count. 

2.Lo,E. I amyour acceſſary, and fo farewell. 

Reſ. I grow to you, and our parting is atortur'd body. 

I.Lo.G. Farewell Captaine, 

2Lo.E. Sweet Moniier Parolles. 

Par, Noble Heroes; my ſword and yours are kinne, 
good ſparkes and luſtrous, a word good mettals. You 
hall finde in the Regiment of the Spiniz , one Captaine 
Spwmrio his Cicatrice, with an Embleme of warre hecre on 
his ſiniſter cheeke ; it was this very ſword entrench'd it; 
fay tohim I live, and obſerue his reports for me. 

Lo.G. We (hall noble Capraine. 

RF Par. CHMar:doate on you for his novices, what will ye 
ee. 


| Rofſ. Stay : the King. 


. Par, Vie a more ſpacious ceremonie to the Noble 
Lords, you have reſtrain'd your ſclfe within the Liſt of too 
coldan adieu:be more expreſſive tothem ; for they weare 
themſelves ;n the cap of the time, there do muſter true 
gate; cat, ſpeake, and more under the influence of the 
moſt receiy'd ſtarre, and though the divell leade the mea- 


ſure, ſuch are tobe followed : after them, and take a more 
dilated farewell. 


Roſſ. And T will doe ſo. 
Fer. Worthy felllowes,and like to proove moſt ſinewie 
word-men Z Exennt. 


| Enter Lafew. 

L.Laf. Pardon my Lord for meand for my tidings. * 
King, Ilefſec thee to ſtand up. (pardon, 
 £.Laf. Then heres a man ſtands that hath brought his 
' Iwould you had kneel'd my Lord to aske me mercy, 

that at my bidding you could ſo ſtand up. 
King. I would I had, ſo I had broke thy pate 


Wnt 


And askt thee'mercy for't. ER TAO. 
Laf. Goodfaith a-crofle,but my good Lord 'tis thus, 
Wul you be cur'd of your infirmity? | 
King. No. 
Laf. O will you cate no grapes my royall foxe? 
Yes but you wiil,my noble grapes,and if 
My royall foxe could reach them:I have ſcene a medicine 
Thar's able to breathe life intoa iltone, 
Quicken a rocke,and make you dance Canary 
With ſprightly fire and motion,whoſe ſimple touch 
Is powerfullto arayſe King Ppper , nay 
Togive great Char/emainea pen in's hand 
And write to ner a love-line. 
Ks. What her is this? * 
Laf. Why doQtor ſhe:my Lord, there's one arriy'd, 
If you will ſee her:now by my faith and honour, 
It ſeriouſly I may convoy my thoughts 
Inthis my light deliverance, have ſpoke 
With one, that in her ſexegher yeeres, profeſſion, 
Wiſedome and conſtancy,hath amaz'd me more 
Then I dare blame my weakeneſſe:wil you ſee her? 
For that is her demand, and know her buſineſle? 
That done, laugh well at me. 
King. Now good Lafew. 
Bring 1n the admiration, that we with thee 
May ipend our wonder too, or take off thine 
By wondring how thou took'it it. 
L if. Nay, Ile fit you, 
And not be all day neither. 
King. Thus he his ſpeciall nothing ever prologues. 
Laf. Nay,come your wayes. 
; Enter Hellen. 
King.This haſte hath wings indeed- 
Laf. Nay, come your wayes, 
This is his Majeſtic, fay your minde to him, - 
A traitor you doe looke like, but ſuch traitors - 
His Majeltic ſeldome feares, Iam Creſſeds Vncle, : 
That dare leave two together, fare you well. Exit. 
King. Now faire one, do's your buſines follow us? 
Hel. I my good Lord: 
Gerard de IN. arbon was my father, 
In what he did profeſſe, well found. 
King. Iknew him. ; 
Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſes towards him, 
Knowing him is enough : on's bed of death, 
Many reCeits he gave me. chi-flie one, 
W hichas the deareſt 1jjue of his practice 
And of his old expericnce,th'onelie darling, 
He bad me ſtore up,as a triple eye, | 
Safer then mine owne two : more deare I have ſo, 
And hearing your high Majeſtic is toucht 
With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour _ 
Of my deere fathers gift, ſtands cheefe in power; 
I come totender it, and my appliance, 
With a1] bound humblenefle. 
King. We thanke you maiden, 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 


[? 4 


| When our moſtlearned Dottors leave ns, and 
The congregated Colledge have concluded, 
Thar labouring art canneyer ranfſome nature 
From her inaydible eſtate : I ſay we mult not 
So ſtaine our judgement, or corrupt our hope, 
Toproſtitute our paſt-cure malladie 
Toempericks, or to diflever fo 

Our great ſelfe and our credit, to eſteeme 


A ſenccleſſe helpe, when helpe paſt ſence we deeme. 


| 
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Hell. My dutic then ſhall pay me for my paines : 
I will nomore enforce my ofticeon you, 
Humbly intreating from your royall thoughts, 
A modeſt one to beare me backe againe. | 
King. I cannot give thee lefle to be cal dgratefull : 
Thou thoughtſtto helpe me, and ſuch thankes 1 give, 
As one neer death to thoſe that wiſh him live ; 
But what at full I know, thou knowſt no part, 
I knowing all my perill, thou no Art. ._ 
Hell. What I can doe, candoe no hurt totry, 
Since you ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedic : 
He that of grearcſt workes is hniſher. 
Ofc doesthem by the weakeſt miniſter : 
So holy Writ, in babes hath judgement ſhowne, 
When Iudges have bin babes ; great flouds have flowne 
From ſimple ſources : and great Seas have dried 


When Miracleshave by the great'ſt beene denied. 


Oft expeRation failes, and molt ofcthere 
W here moſt it promiſes : and oft it hits, 
W here hope is coldeſt, and deſpaire moſt ſhifts. 
King. 1 muſt not here bad fire thee well kind maide, 
Thy paines not ug'd, mult by thy ſelfe be paid, 
Proffers not tooke, reape thankes for their reward. 
Hell, Inſpired Merit ſo by breath is bard, 
It is not ſo with him that all things knowes 
As*tis with us,that ſquare our gueſſe by ſhowes : 
But moſt it is preſumption 1nus, when 
The helpe of heaven we count the at of men. 
Deare lir, to my endeavors give conſent, 
Ofhcaven, not me, make ancxperimente 
I am not an Impoſtrue, that proclaime 
My (elte againſt thelevill of mine aime, | 
But know 1 thinke, andthinke I know moſt ſure, 
My Art is not patt power, nor you palt cure, 
King. Art thou {o confident ? Within what ſpace 
Hop'itthou my cure ? 
Hel. The greateſt grace lending grace, 
Ere twice the horſes of the ſunne ſhall bring 
Their firie torcker his diurnal ring. 
Eretwice in murke and occidentali dampe 
Moiſt Hefperm hath quench'd her ſleepy Lampe ; 
Or foure and twentie timesthe Pylots glafle 
Hathtold the theeviſh minutes, how they paſſe : 
W hat is infirme, from your ſound parts ſhall flic, 
Bealth ſhall live free, and ſickneſle freely dye. 
King. Vpon thy certainety and confidence, 
What dar*ſt thou venture ? 
Hel. Taxe of impudence, 
A {trumpets boldneffe, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads: my maidens name 
Seard otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended 
With vildeſt torture, let my life be ended. 
Kin. Me thinkes in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth ſpeak 
His powerfull ſound, wherein an organ weake : 
And what impofhbility would ſlay 
In common ſenſe, ſence ſavesanother way : 
Thy life isdeere, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate : 
Youth, beauty, wiſedome, courage, all 
Thar happineſſe and prime, can happie call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate: 
Sweet praciſcr, thy Phyſicke I will try, 
That miniſters thine owne death if I g1e, 
Hel. 1f 1breake time,or flinch in propertic 
Of what I ſpoke, unpitticd let me dic, 


And well deſeru'd ; not helping, death's.my fee, 


Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſery*d: 


—_— 
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| the Court ? 


| 


| ble, 1t will fitany queſtion. 


| 


} that muſt fitall demands. 


But if I helpe, what doe you promiſe me. "S 
Kin. Make thy demand. uf 
Hel, But will you make it even ? \Y 
Kin, 1 by may Scepter;and my hopes ofhelpe, 1! 
Hel. Then ſhalt thon give me with thy Kkingly hay" 

'\ 


What huband in thy power I will command : 
Exempted be from me thearrogance Mm 
To chooſe from forththe royall bloud of France, «Ml 
My low and humble name to propagate » 
With any branchor image of thy ſtare : | 
But ſuch a one thy vaſſz]), whom I know 
Is free for me to aske, thee to beſtow, 

Kin, Here is my hand, the premiſes obſcry'd, 


So make the choice of thine owne time, for I 

Thy reſolv'd Patient, on thee (till relye : 

More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt, 

Though more to know, could not be more to truſt : 

Frem whence thou cam ſt, how tended on, but reft 

Vnquettion'd welcome, and undoubred bleſt, 

Give me lome helpe here hoa, if thou proceed, 

As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy deed, | 
Exen, | 


Enter (ounteſſe and Clowne. 


Laaj. Come on fir , I ſhall now put yontothe height] 
of your breeding. | 
Clows, I will ſhew my ſelfe highly fed, and lowly}; 
taught, I know my bulineſle js but to the Court. | 
Lady. To the Court, why what place make you ſpecis|| 
all, when you put off that with ſuch contempt, butty]| 


Clo. Truly Madam, if God have lent a man any maws|| 
ners, hee may caſilieput it off at Court : he that cannot] 
make a legge, put oft's cap,kiſſe his hand,and ſay _ | 
has neither legge, hands, lippe, nor cap ; and indeed ſuch 
a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the Court, butfat| 
me, I have an an{were willſerve all men. | 

Lady. Marry that's a bountifull anſwere that fitsll}: 
queſtions. | 

(oe. Itislikea Barbers chaire that fits all buttockes, 
the pin buttocke, the quatch-buttocke, the brawnbut 
tocke, or any buttocke. 

Lady. Will your anſwere ſerve fitto all queſtions? _ 

Cto.As fitas ten groates is for the handofan Atturney, 
as your French Crowne for your taffety punke, as Ts 
ruſh for T oxss foretinger,asa pancake for Shrovetueſdaya|: 
Morris for May-day,as the naile to his hole, the Cuckold 
to his horne, as a ſcolding queane to a wrangling knave, 
asthe Nunslipto the Friers mouth, nay as the pudding 
to his skin. | 

Lady. Have you, I fay,an anſwer of ſuch fitneſle for al 

ucſtions? 


Clo. From below your Dake, tobeneath your Confla- 


, 
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Led. It muſt bee an anſwere of moſt monſtrous fizt, 


Clo. But a triflle neither in good faith, if the learned 
ſhould ſpeake truth of it ; heere it is, and all rhat belongs 


= = 


| tot. Aske mee if lama Courtier, it ſhall doe you N0 
harme to learne. 


Lady . Tobee young apaine if we could : T will beea 
foole in queſtion , hopingtobee the wiſer by your 


{wer. 
Lap 


1 \ 


——— — 


1 | i Iplay the noble huſwite with the time, to enter- 


18 | aingknowledge , when we ſhould ſubmit our ſelves to | 


» 4A eine Cowie 
4 "WF" 4 


eAllsWell, that 


- " * «a4 ” 
Ends 


4, 1 pray youſir, areyona Courtier? - 
+ O Lord fir theres a ſimple putting off: more, more, |; 
tandred of them. . | 
La, Sir Iam apoere friend of yours, that loves you. 
{h. O Lord fir, thicke, thicke, ſpare not me. | 
La. Ithiake fir , youcancate none of this homely 


| 
O Lord fir ;nay put me too't, I warrant you. 
You werelately whipt fir as I thinke. 


= 
$. 
< 


| 1, Doe you cry O Lordfir at your whipping , and 
re not me? Indeed your O Lord fir, is very ſequent to 
our whipping : you would anſwere very welltoa 
[qhipping if you were but boynd too't. 

| -4 Inere had worſe lucke in mylife in my O Lord 


{ 


r;1 ſee things may ſerue long, but not ſerve ever. 


nincit ſo merrily with a foole. 
| (. O Lord fir, why therc'tſerves wellagen. 
| 74 And end fir to your buſineſſe:give Helen this, 
And urge her toa preſent anſwer backe, 
Commend mero my kinſmen, and my ſonre, 
This is not much. 
Not much commendation to them. 
Ls Not much imployment for you,you underſtand | 


ace 
Cl. Moſt fruitfully, Tam there, before my legges. 
| In Haſt you agcn. E xennt, | 


Enter Count, Lafew,ana Paroles. 


© Ol. Lof. They fay miracles arc paſt, and we have our 
Philoſophicall perſons, to make moderne and familiar 
| things ſupernaturall and cauſelefſle, Hence isit, that wee 
maketrifles of terrours, en{concing our ſelves into ſee- 


|. @unknowne feare. 
Pe. Why 'tis therareſt argument of wonder,that hath 
ſhotout in our latter times. | 
Refs And 1ſo'tis. | 
01. Laf. To be relinquiſh of the Artiſts. 
Par. So I fay bothof Galenaud Paracelfus. 
0LFal. Ofallthe learned and authenticke fellowes. | 
Pe. Right ſol ſay. 
OLLaf. That gave him out incureable, 
Par. Why there 'cis, ſo ſay Itoo. 
OLLef. Not to be help'd. 
"a. Right, as 'tivere a man afſur'd ofa——— 
01. Laf. Vncertaine life, and ſure death. 


| Fairs Maide ſend forth thine cye,this youthfull parcell 


; Wee neere come there againe. 


be made, then onely the recou'ry of the king, asto be=— 
OL.Laf. Generally thankefull. | 


Enter King, Hellen, and attendants. 


Par. I would have faidit, you ſaid well : heere comes 
the King, —_ L 


O1:Laf. Luſtique,, as the Dutchman ſayes: Ile like a 


he'sable to leade her a Carranto. 


* of 6:5; Io 


maide the better while I haye a tooth in my head :. why | 


Enter 3 or 4 Lords.” 


Ot Noble Batchellors, ſtand at my beſtowing, 

Ore whom, both Foucraigne power,and fathers voice 

I haveto vie; thy franke election make, 

Thou haſtpower to choole, and they none tgforſake. 
Hel. Toeach of you, one faire and vertnous Milſtris; 

Fall when love pleaſe, marry to each bur one. 
Old Fal. Ide give bay currall,and his furniture, 

My mouth no more were broken then theſe boyes, 


King. Peruſe them well : 
Not one of thoſe, but had a Noble father. 
She aaareſſes ber to a Lord. 


the king to health. 


Hel. I ama ſimple Maide, and therein wealthieſt 
That I proteſt, I fumply am a maide : 
Pleaſeit your majeſtie, I have done already ; 
The blaſhes in my cheekes thus whiſper me, 
We bluſh that thou ſhouldſt chooſe, but be refuſed; 
Let the whitedeath fit onthy cheeke for ever, 


King. Make choiſeand ſee, 
W ho {huns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 
Hel. Now Dian from thy Altar dol fly, 
And to1mperiall Iove, that God moſt high 
Do my {ighes ſtreame: Sir, will you hcare my ſuite? 
1. Lg. And graunt it. 
Hel. Thankesfir,all the reſt is mute. 


Par, Tuſt you ſay well: ſo would I have ſaid. 
OL, Laf. 1 may truely ay, it isa noveltietothe world. | 
Pe. Itis indeed if you will have it in ſhewing, you 
lreade it in whar do ye call there. 
; a Laf. A ſhewing of a heavenly cftect in an earthly 
or. 
Fa, That'sit, I would have ſaid, the very ſame. 
0l.Laf. Why your Dolphin 1snot luſtier: for mce 
[ſpeake in reſpe&t h 
Per, Nay *cis ſtrange, 'tis very ſtrange, that is the 
tte and the tedious of it, and he's of a moſt facinerious 
init, that will not acknowledge it to be the——— 
Ol.Lafs Very hand of heaven. | 
Par, I foI ſay. 
Ol. Laf. Ina moſt weake —— 


Far. And dcbile miniſter great power, great tran- 


O1.Laf. 1 hadrather be in this choiſe,then throw 

A derauſ-ace for my life. 
Hel. The honour fir thatſlames 1n your faire eyes, 

Before I ſpeake too threatindly replyes : 
Love make your fortunes twentic times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love, 

2. Lo. No better if you pleaſe. 

Hel. My wiſhreccive, 
Which great love grant, and ſol take my lcave. 


Turke to make Eunuches of; 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould rake, 
Ile never do you wrong for your owne fake ; 
Blefling upon your vowes, and in your bed 
Finde fairer fortune, if you ere wed. 


&ndence, which ſhould indeed 'giveus a further uſeto 


. | "IT 3 


| OldLaf. Theſe boyes are boyes of Ice , they'le none 


And writ as little beard. 


Hel. Gentlemen, heaven haththrough mee , reitor'd 


All. Weunderſtand it, and thanke heaven for you. | 


Ol.Laf. Doallthey denie her ? Andthcy were ſons of | 
mine, I'de have them whip'd, os I would ſend them to'ch 


; « - 
nn 42 - _ ade, bo rs oe »* 0, ta of ig Tac 27 *> P 
3. 6s d 
[/ | 


have 
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have her 2 ſure they 
French 


| of foarteene ; I have knowne thee already. 


O, 
| Notby the title. She 1s Blk mg 24 
| In theſe, to Nature ſhe's immediate heire: 


| 


| Theplacc is 


| tochooſe. 
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are baſtards to the Engliſh, the 
De'regot em. 
Le. You wn to young, too happie, and too good 
To make "_ ſelfe a ſorine out of my blood. 

4. Lora. Faire one, Tthinke not fo. RR 
Ol. Lord. There's one grape yet, Tam ſure my father 
drunke wine. But if thou bet noran afſe, I am a youth 


Hel. I daretiot fay I rake you, butT give 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt 1live 
Into your guiding power : This is the man. ] 

: ing. Why i young Bertram take her ſhee's thy 
WIIE. 

Ber. My wife my Leige ? I ſhall beſcech 
In ſuch'a bufines, give meleave to uſe 
The helpe of mine owneeyes. _ 

King. Know'lt thou not Bertram what ſhee ha's done 
for me? , 

Ber, Yes my good Lord, butnever hope to know why 
I ſhould marric her. 
| + know'| ſhee ha's rais'd mee from my ſick- 
y bed. 

Ber. But followes it my Lord, to bring me downe 
Muft anſwer for your raiſing ?. I know her well : 


your highneſſe 


A poore Phyſitians daughter my wife ? Diſdaine 

Rather corrupt me ever. ; 
King. Tis onely title thon diſdainſt in her,the which 

I can build up : ſtrange 1s1t that our bloods 

Of colour, waight, and heat; pour'd all together, 

Would quite confound diſtin&ion : yet ſtands off 

Ir differ:nces of mightie, If ſhe be 

Ali that is vertuous (tave what thoy diſlik &) 

A pooce phyſitians daughter, thou diſlik'ſt 

Of vertuc for the name : but doe rot fo : ; 

Fromloweſt place, whence vertuous things proceed, 

7 Harb by th'doers deede. 

Where great addition iwell's, and vertue none, 

It is a dropſicd honour, Good alone, 

Is good without a name? Vileneſle is ſo; 

The propertie by what it is, ſhould 


And theſe breed henour : that is honours ſcorne, 
Which challenges 1r ſelfe as honours borne, 
And is notlike the fire: Honours beſt thriue, 
When rather from our a&s we them derive 
Then our fore-goers : the meere word'sa ſlave , 
Deboſh'd on every tombe, on every grave : 
Alying Trophee, and as oft is dumbe, 
Where duſt, and damn'd oblivion isthe Tombe. 
Of honour'd bones indeed, what ſhould be (aid? 
If thou cant like thiscreatufe, as a maide, 
I cancreatethereſt : Vertue, and ſhee 
Is her owne dower : Honour and wealth, from me. 
Ber. I cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to doo't, 
King, Thon wrong'lt thy ſclfe, if thou ſhould'ſt ſtrive 


RY 


Shee had her breeding at my fathers charge : | 


| And be perform dto night : the ſolemne Þcaſt 


| withour bloudic ſucceeding. My Maſter ? 


Hel. That you are well reftor'd my Lord, I'me glad : { 
Let the reſt go. 

King. My Honor'sat the ſtake, whichto defeate 
I muſt produce my power. Heere, take her hand, 
Proud ſcornefull boy, unworthic this good gift, 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 
My love, and her deſcrt : tlat canſt not dreame, 


We poizing us in her defeRive ſcale, 


We 


; k 
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Flies where you bid it: I finde that ſhewhich late 
Was 1n my nobler thoughts, moſt baſe : is now 
The praiſed of the King, who ſo cnnobled, 
Is as*cwere borne ſo, 

King. Take her bythe band. | 
Aud tell her ſhe 1s thine ; to whom I promiſe 
A coumterpoize : If nor in thy eſtate, 
A ballance more repicat. 

Zey, I take her hand. Sat 

Kin, Good fortune, and the favour of the King 
Smile upon the contract: whoſe Ceremonie 
Shall ſceme expedient on the now borne briefe, 


Shall more attend uponthe coming ſpace, 
Expeciing abſent friends. As thou lov'ſther, 
Thy love'sro me Religious : elſe, do's erre Exen, 
Parolles and La{ew flay behind, commen. 
ting of this wedding. 
Laf. Doe you heare Monſieur ? A word with you. 
Par, Your pleaſure fir. 
Laf. Your Lord and Maſter did well to make hisw| 
cantation. | 
Par, Recantation? My Lord ? my maſter ? 
Laf. I :Is it nota Language 1 ſpeake ? if 
Par. Amoſt harſh one, andnor to be underſtood 


Laf. Are you companion to the count Rofilion? 

Par. Toany Count, to all Counts : to what is man. 

Laf. To what is counts man : Counts maiſter isof > 
other ftile. 

Par. You are too oldfir : Letat fatisfie you, youar 
too old. | 

Laf. I muſt tellthee firrab, I wrice Man: to which tl. | 
tl: age cannot bring thee. | 

Par, Whatl daretoo well do, I dare not do. 


 Laf. I didthinke thee for two ordinaries: tobecapre-|M|. ; 
tle wiſe fellow,thou didſi make tollerable vent of thy ti | Wl | kt 
vel,ic might paſſe : yet the ſcarffesand the bannerets*| Il | - | 


bout thee, did manifoldly difiwade me from beleeving| 
thee a veſſcll of too greataburthen. 1 have now found] 
thee, when I loſe thee againe, Icarenot: yet artthm| 
good for nothing buttaking up , and that th' ourt ſcarce 
worth. 

Far, Hadſtrhou notthe 
thee, | , 

Laf. Doe not plunge thy {clfe too farre in anger, la 1 
thou haſten thy rriall ; which is, Lord have mercie0M} ml” 
thee for a hen, ſo my good window of Lattice fare thet| Wl: 
well, thy caſement I neede not open, for | looke th | 
the. Give methy hand. = 

Par. My Lord, you give me moſt egregious —  . 


priviiedge of Anriquitic upol| 


mm w—_—_ 


ah. 
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J.. Lo. 1 wichall-wy heart; and thou.art worthy of it, 
M1 1, Yes goodfaith, ev'ry. draknme of it , and I will 
WH) wtbite chee a ſeruple. = 

18 1 2. Well, I ſhall be wiſtr. 
| Lf. Ev'n as ſooneas thou can'ſt, 


p- 0 
bs 


for thoa haſt to pull 
"If | a fnacke 2th contraries If ever thou bee'ſt, bound in 
"TH | thy sKarfe and beaten, thou ſhalt finde what 1t isto be 
ml proud of thy bondage, I have a deſire ro hold my:acquain- 
| ance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that I may lay 
| iathedefault, he isa man | know. 
{ Par. My Lord you dome moſt 
Lef. I would it were heil paines forthy ſake, and my 
| poore doing eternall : for doing I am paſt; asI willby 
{ che, in what motion age will giue meleave.  — Eau. 
| P& Well, thou haſt aſonne ſhall rake this diſgrace off 
| me; ſcuruy, old, filthy, ſcuruy Lord : Well, I muſt 
| bepatient, there is no fettering of authoritie, Ilo beate 
| him (by my life) if I can meete him with any convent 
| ence, and he were double and double a Lord. Ile have 
|.nomorepittic of his agethen I would have of ——lle 
| beatchim, and 1f I could but meet him agen. 


inſupportble vexati- 


Enter Lafew. 


Le. Sirra, your Lord and Maſter's married, there's 
newes for you's you havea new Miltris, 

Per. 1 moit unfainedly beſeech your Lordſhippe to 
make ſome reſervationof your wrongs. He is my good 
| Lord, whom I ſerue above is my Maſter. 
| Lee. Who? God. 

. Þs, [ fir. 
Laf. Thedivell it is, that's thy maſter. Why dooeſt 
thou garter upthy armesa this faſhion? Doſt make hoſe 
| ofthy fleeves ? Do other ſervants ſo? Thou wert beltſet 


ad} | ner part where thy noſe ſtands. By mine Honour, 
"TR | fiwere buttwo houres yonger, I'de beate thee 3 mec- 

WW | tvink't thou art a generall offence, and every man ſhould 

4 | | *xeethee : I thinke thou waſt created for men to breathe 


themſelves upon thee. 


Par, This is hard and undeſerved meaſure my Lord. 
Lef. Go toſir, you were beaten in /taly for pickinga 
[lout of a Pomgranat, you are a vagabond, and no 
ve traveller : you are more ſawcie with Lordsand hon- 
| arable perſonages, then the Commiſſion of your birth 


[ther word,clſe I'de call you knave. I leave you. Exm. 


Enter Count Roſſillion. 


. fa. Good, very good, itis ſothen : good, very good, 
k tbe conceal 'd 38 4 
. by. Vndone, and forfeited to cares for ever, 
\.2#. What's the matter ſweer-heart ? 
i Roſeil, Alchough before the ſolemne Prieſt I have 
Worne, 1 will not bed her. 
_"#. What ? what ſweet heart? 
wy O my Parrolles, they have married me : 

tthe Taſean warres, and never bed her. 
Wi, + France js a dog-hole, and it no more merits, 
Ml 2, of of a mans foot : too'th warces. 
| Ml. There's letters from my mother: What th'import 
7.2800w not yer. 


| we! : SH would be knowne : too'th warres my boy, 
ml - cg? 


ad vertue gives you Heraldry. You arenot worth ano- | 


——_— 
— 


He weares his hanour in a boxe unſeen, 
That hugges his kickſie wickke bereat bome, . 
Spensjtg his maniie earrow.inherarmes - .; - 


Of Mearſet erieſteed : to other ary 8 EF ; 
France1s a ſtable; we.that dwellintlades, .:' 
Therefore tog'th,warre.  - + oo 

Ref. It ſhall beſo, Ileſendhertomy houſe, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, . 
A wherefore Iam fled 4;\Writeto the King . 
That which L durſt not ſpeake: Hispreſettgalt- | 
Shall furniſh me to hoſe Italian fields: iS 
Where noble fellowes ſtrike : Warre isno rife 
To the darke houſe, aiid the deteRted wife. : 

Par. Wall this Gaprichio hold in'thee, art ſure? . 

Roſ. Go with me to my chamber, and advize mes 
Ile ſend her ſtraight away : To morrow; 
Le tothe warres, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow. © © 

Par. Why theſe bals bound,ther's noiſe in it; Tis hard 

A young man married, isa man that's mard: 
Therefore away, andicave her-bravely: go, 


The King hn's done you wrong: bat huſh 'tisſo,, Exit. 


Enter Helena and Clowne. 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly; is ſhe well? 
| very merrie,butyet ſhe is not well: but thankes be given 
ſhes very well, and wants nothing ith world : bur yet 
ſhe 1snor well. FRY: 
Hel. If ſhe be very well; what do's the ayle, that ſhe's 
not.very well? . 


m—_ am——— 


Hel, What twathings? 


| her quickly : the other, thar ſhe's in carth, from whence 
God ſend her quickly. 
| 


_ Enter Parolle}. . 
Par. Bleſſe you iny fortunate Ladie. 
Hel. Thope fir I have your good 
owne goad fortune. 
Par. You had my prayersto leade them on, and to 
keepe them on, havethem ſtill. O my knaue, hovy do's 
my old Ladie? | 
(1e. So that you had her wrinkles and I her 
I would ſhe didas you ſay. 
Pay. Why I fay nothing. | | 
(to. Marry youare the wiſer man; for many a mans 
tongue ſhakes que his rhaſters undoing : to ſay. nothing, 
todo nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing , 1s 
to be a great part of your title, which is within a very 
little of notnng. 
Par. Away, tharta knave. - . | FN 
C/o. You ſhould have ſayd ſir before a knave, thiart a 
rage, that's before me thyart a knaue : this had beene 
cruth fir. 


Par. Go to, thou arta wittic foole, I have found 
thee. 

Clo. Did you finde mein your ſelfe fir, 
taught to finde me?. 


(7. The ſearch fir was profitable,and much Foole may 


will to have mine 


money, 


—_— 


or were you 


creaſe of laughter. 
Par, A good knave ifaith, and well fed. 
Madam, my Lord will go away to night, 


| Which ſhould ſuſtainerhe bomidaudhighcurver, - + | | 


Ch, She is notwell, but yet ſhe has her health , ſhe's 


Clo, Troly ſhe's very well indeed, but tor two things, 
{o. Onethat ſhe is notin heaven, whither God ſend | 


you find in you, even to the worlds pleaſure, and the en- } 


| 


| 


| 


| 
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eAlls Wellthat ends well. 


A vere ſerrious bufineſle call's on him: 
The great prerogative and rite of love, 
Which as your de time.claimes, he do's acknowledge, 
But putsit offto'a compeli'd reſttaint: 
W hoſe want, and whoſe delay, is firew'd with ſweets 
Whichthey diſtill now inthe curbed time, 
To makethe comming houre oreflow with joys 
And pleaſure drowne the brim. ps 
Hel. Whar's his will elſc ? . | 
Par. That you willtake your inſtant leave a'th king, 
And make'this haſt as your owne good proceeding, 
Srrengthned with what Apologie you thinke 
X:-, rakeit probable n:ede. 
Hicl. What more commands hee ? 
Par. That having this obtain'd, you preſently 
Attend thus farther pleaſure. | 
Tel. In everything waite upon his will. 
Par. | ſhall report it fo. 
Hell. | pray you come firrah. 


E x1t Par. 
Ext. 


Enter Lafew and Bertram, 
Laf. But I hope your Lordſhippe 'thinkes not him a 
ſouldier. | 
Ber, Yes my Lord,and of veric valiantapproofc. 
Lef. You have it from his owne deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted ieltimonie. 

Laf. Then my Diall goesnot true, I rooke this Larke 
for abunting- 

Ber. | do aflure you my Lord, he is very great in know- 
ledge, and accordiogly valiant. 

Laf., 1 have then ſinn'd againſt his experience, and 
tranſgre!t againſt his valour, and my ſtate that way isdan- 
gerous, ſince I cannot find in my hact to repent : Heere 
he comes, | pray you make usfriends, 1 wi!l purſue the 
amitic. 


Enter Paroles: 


Par. Theſe things (halll be done fir. 

Laf. Pray y ouſfir who's his Tallor ? 

Par, Sir ?, | 

Laf. O I know kim well, I Gr, he fir's a good worke- 
man, a very good Tailor. 

Ber, Is ſhe gone tothe king? 

Far. Shee 18. 

Ber, Wiil ſhe away to night ? 

Pur, A+ you'le have her. 

Ber. I b:-c writ my letters, casketted my treaſtire, 
Given order fo: Gar borſe, and tonight, 
Whea | ſhould take poſſcition of the Bride, 
Andere I do begin. 

Laf. A good travailer is ſome thing at the latter end of 


| a dinner, but oa that lics thrce thirds, and uſes a knowne 


truth to paſſea thouſa'1d nothings with , ſhould be once 
hear, and thrice beaten, God ſave your Captaine. 

Ber. Is there any unkindneſſe betweene my Lordand 
you Monſieur? 


Par. I know not how I have deſerved to run into my | 


Lords diſpleaſure. 
Laf. You have made ſhift to run into't, beotes and 


| ſpurresand all : like himthar leapesinto the Cuſtard, and 


out of it you'le runne againe , rather then ſuffer queſtion 
for your reſidence. | 

Ber,It may be you have miſtaken him my Lord. 

Laf. And ſhall doe ſoever, though Itooke him at's 


| Prayers. Fare you well my Lord, and beleeve this of 


50 much unſctled : This drives me to intreate you, 


| Greater then ſhewes it ſelfeat the firſt view, 


— c  —. * AM... FEE. ITS p—_ alt. ith. 
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of this man is his cloathes : Truſt him not in mattey'; 
heavie conſequence: I have kept of them tame; andky 
their natures. Farewell Monſieur, I have ſpoken beny 
of you, then you have or will deſerve at my hand, butys 
mult do good againſt evill. __ 
Par. An idle Lord, I ſweare. 
Ber, | thinke fo. 


z 
ww 
bs: 


Ser. Yes, 1do know him well, and common Tonk 


Enter Helena. | 
Hetl.. ] havefiras I was commanded from you 
Spoke with the King, and bave procur'd his leave 
For preſent parting,cnely he deſires 
Some private ſpeech with you. 
Ber, I ſhall obay his will. 
You muſt muſt not atervaile Helen at my courſe, | 
Which holds not colour with the time, nordoes 
The miniſtration, and required office 
On ry particular, Prepar'd I was not 
For ſuch a buſineſſe, therefore am I found 


Thatpreſently you take your way for home, 
And rather mulſc then aske why intreate you, 
ror my reſpects are better then they ſeeme, 
And wy appointments have inthema ncede 


To you that know them not. Thisto my mother, 
'Twill be twodajes ere 1 ſhall ſee you, 1o 
I leave you to your wiſedome. 

Het. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 
But that Iam your molt obedient ſervants 

Ber. Come, come, no moreof that. 

Fel. And ever ſhall 

With true obſervance ſecke to ecke out that 
Wheretn toward me my homely ſtarres have taild 
Tocqual: my great fortune. 


Hic home. 

Hel. Pray fir your Pardon. 

Ber. Well, what woa!d you ſay ? 
- Hel. IT amnot wcrthy of the wealth I owe, 
Nor dare I fay *tis mine: ad yetit is, 
But ikea timorous th-efe, moſt faine woul:! Neale 
W hat law does vouch wine owne« 

Bzr, What would you have ? 


Strangers and foes doe ſunder, and nor kiſlc. 
Ber.-! pray you ſtay not, bur inhaſtto horſe, 

Hel. I ſhall not breake your bidding, good my Lord: 
Where are my other men? Monfieur: farewell. | 
B*r. Go thou toward home, where I will never cod 
W hiP{ I can ſhake my {word, or hearc the drumme: | 
A way, and for our flight. 
Par. Bravely, Coragio. 


Attus T ertins. 
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me, 'there can beno kernell inthis light Nut: theſgy 


Par. Why do younot knew him? | oO 


Givcs him a worthy paſſe. Here comes my ciog. 4 


Hel. Something, and ſcarſeſo much : nothing indeed | 
I would not tell 0a what T would my Lord ; Faith 66 \WJ 


Ser. Letthat goe: my haſte is very great. Farewd:\M} « 


Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, thetwo Frenc#" 
with a troope of Sonldiers. _—_ 
Dke.Sothat from point to point, now have you? 


\ 
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we ndamentail rcaſons of this'warre, 
ſe great decilion hath much blood let forth 
{more thirſts attc: - 
* x, Lord. Holy ſecmes the quarrell 
Iypon your Graces part : blacke and'farcwell 
\ |Mfoathe oppolſer- 
"WF Db. Therefore we mervaile much our Colin France 
i | "Would in ſo juſt a buſineſſe, ſhut hisboſome 
4187 Lpainft our borrowing prayers. 
| Frexch E. Good my Lord, 
| Thereaſons of our ſtate I cannot yeelde, 
[i gutlike 2 common and an outward man, 
"(ME Thar the great figure of a Counfaile frames, 
| by ſelfe unable motion , therefore darenot 
I! | Say what Ithinke of it,fince I have found 
1 by ſelfe in my incertaine grounds to faile 


- [WJ As often as I guelt. 


Ds, Be it his pleaſure. 

1 Fre, G. But Ilamſure the yonger of our nature, 
| That ſurfet on their eaſe,will day by day 
I Come heere for Phyſicke. 
1 Dy. Welcome ſhall they bee: 
| kndall the honors that can flye from us, 
{Fallon them iertle:you know your places well, 
I'When better fall, for your availes they fell. 
| Tomorroy to the field. 
L Enter Curnteſſe and Clawne. 
| Court. It hath happen'dall,as | would have had it,fave 
| that he comes not alung with her. 
| /t. By my troth | take my young Lord tobe a very 
' meancholly 1114.2» 
| Con. By what obſervaucelI pray you? 
1 Chb.Why he will looke upun his boote,and fing:mend 
{ theRuffc and ing , aske queſtions and ſing , picke his 
| teeth, and ſing:1 know a man that had this tricke of me- 
lancholy hoid a goodly Mannor for a ſong. 
} Lad, Let metce what he writes, and when he meanes 
q.0come. 
| Chl haveno mind to Tsbel ſince I was at Court.Our 

old Ling and our 1sbelsa'th Country , are nothing like 


your old Ling & your [sbeſsa'th Court:the brains of my * 


| Cupid's knock'd out, and I beginne to love, as an old 
manloves money, with no ſtomacke. 
Lad. What have we heere? 
(%. In that have you there. 
A Letter. 
[ haveſent you a danghter-in- Law , ſhee hath recovered the 
King and ondone me : 1 have wedded her not bedded her , and 
| [vorne to make the not eternal. You ſhall beare I am runne a- 
Way, brow 5t before the report come. If there be bredth enough 
inthe world, 1 will hold a long diſtance. My duty to you. 
| Torr vnfor tunate ſonne, 
Bertram. 


Ext. 


| Thisis not well(rafh and vnbridled boy,) 
| Toflyethe favours of ſo gooda King, 
Toplucke his indignation on thy head, 
bythemiſprifing of a Maide too vertuous 
arthecontempt of Empire. 
Enter Clowne. - 
| |<. O Madam, yonder is heavy newes withinbetween 
| Yoſouldiers,and my yong Lady. 
{£4 What is the matter. 
| || Clo, Nay there is ſome comfort in the newes, ſome 
W lt op ſonne wil not be kild ſo ſoone as I thought 


"7 
V | \ 
wo. 


Za. Why ſhould he be kill'd? ; 
 (79.S0 tay I Madame, if he runneaway , as Theare he 
does, the danger is in ſtanding too't, that's the loffe of 


| men, though it be the getting of children. Heerethey 


come will tell you more. For my part I onely heare your 
{onne was run away. 


Enter Hellen and two Gentlemen... 


French E. Save you good Madam. 

Hel. Madam,my Lord is gone, for ever gone. 

Fren. G. Do not ſay {o. 

74. Thinke upon patience, pray you Gentlemen, 
I have felt ſo many quirkes of joy and greefe, 
Thatthe firſt face of neither on the ſtart * 


| Can woman me yntoo't. Where 1s my ſonne I pray you? 


Fren. G. Madam he's gone to ſerve the Duke of Flo- 
rence, - | 


Wemet him thitherward, for thence we came: 
And after ſome diſpatch in hand at Court, 
Thither we bend againe. 
Hel. Looke on his Letter Madam, here's my Paſport. 


When thou caſt get the Ring upon my finger, which never ſhall 
come off,and ſhew me heat, rect thy body, that [ am 


| father to, then call me busband:#t inſucha (then) | write a 
| Never. 


This isa dreadfull ſentence. 


Z4. Brought you this Letter Gentlemen? 

I. G. I Madam,and for the Contents ſake are ſorry for 
our paines. 

Ola, La. I prethee Lady have a better cheere, 
If thou engroſlelt, ail the greefes are thine, 
Thou robit me of a moity:He was my ſonne, 


' But Ido waſh his name out of my blood, 


And thou art all my childe. Towards Florence is he? 
Fren. G.1 Madam. 
La. And to be aſouldier! | 
Fren. G. Such is his noble purpoſc,and belecy*t 
The Dake will lay upon him all the honor 
That good convenience claimes. 
L. Returne you thither? 
Fren, E. I Madam, with the {wifteſt wing of ſpeed. 
Hel. Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France, 
*Tis better. 
' La. Finde you that there? 
Hel. 1 Madame. 


Fren+E. Tis but the do!dnes ofhis hand happily,which | 


his heart was not conſenting too. 
Lad. Nothing in France, untill he have no wife: 
There's nothing heere that is too good for him 
But onely ſhe, and ſhe deſerves a Lord 
That twenty ſuch rude boyes might tend upon, 
And call her hourely Miſtris. Who was with bim? - 


Frex. E. A ſervant onely , and a Gentleman : whichT | 


have ſometime knowne. 

La. Paroles was it not? | 

Fren. E. I my good Lady, hee. 

Le. A very tainted fellow,and Full of wickedneſſe, 
My ſonne corruptsa well derived nature 
With his inducement. 


Fren. E. Indeed good Lady the fellow has a deale of | 


that, too much, which holds him much to have. 

La, Yare welcome Gentlemen, 1 will intreate you 
when you ſce my ſonne, to tell him that his {word can 
never Winne the honor that he looſes:more Ile intreate 
Ws you 
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Als well that Ends well. 
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you Written to beare along. 
Fren. G. We ſerve you Madam inthat and all your 


worthieſt affaires. 

La. Not ſo,but as we change our conrtehies, 
WyUll you draw neere? | 

Hel. Tilt I bave no wife I have nothing in France. 
Nothing in France untill he has no wife: 

Thou ſhalt have none Roſilkon,none in France, 
Then halt thon all againe:poore Lord, is'tI 

That chaſe thee from thy Countrie, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbes of thine, to the event 

Of the none-ſparing warre? And is it I, 


Was'c ſhot at with faire eyes,tobe the marke 

Of ſmoakie Muskets? © youleaden meſſengers, 
Thar ride upon the violent ſpeede of fire, = 

Fly with falſe ayme,move the ſtill-piercingaire 
That ſtings with piercing, donot touch my Lord: 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there. 

Who ever charges on his forward breſt, 


| Iamthe Caitiffe that do hold hum too't, 


And though I kill him not, I am the cauſe 

His death was ſo effe&ed:Better'twere 

I met the ravine Lyon when he roar'd 

With ſharpe conſtraint of hunger: better"twere, 
That all the miſeries which nature owes 

Were mine at once. No come thou home Roſſizoy, 
W hence honor but of danger winnes a ſcarre, 
As oft it looſes all. I will be gone: 

My being heere it is, that holds thee hence, 
Shall I ſtay heere to doo't?>No, no, although 
The ayre of Paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And Angels offic'd all:l will be gone, 

That pittifull rumour may report my flight 

To conſolats thine care. Come night, end day, 


Flonriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Roſſillion, 
drum and trumpets,ſoldiets, Parrolles, 


Great in our hope, lay our belt love and eredence 
Vpon thy premiting fortune. 
Ber. Sir it 1s 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength, but 
Weel ſtrive tobeare it for your worthy ſake, 
To th'extreme edge of hazard. 
Ds. Then go thou forth, | 
And fortune play upon thy proſperous helme 
As thy auſpicious miltris, 
Ber, This very day 
Great Mars 1 put my ſelfe into thy file, _ 
Make me butlike my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 
A lover of thy drumme, hater .of loye. 


Enter Counteſſe & Strward, 


La. Alas/and would youtake theletter of her: 


By ſending mea Letter, Reade it agen, 


Letter, 
I am S. laques Pilgrim thither gone: | 
Ambitions love hath ſo in me offended, 


T hat bare-foot plod [ the cold ground upou 


With ſainted vow my faults 10 have ts 


mm. 


E x3t. 


That drive thee from the ſportive Court, where thou 


Dwke. The Generall of our horſe thouart,and we . 


Might you not know ſhe would do,as ſhe has done, 


For with the darke(poore theefe)Ile ſteaie away. Exit, | 


Exeant omnes 


Write write,that from tho bloody conrſe of way, | 
My deereſt Maifter your deare ſome may lie, | 
Bleſſe him at home in peace. Whilſt I from ſure, | 
His name with &ealons fervenr ſantiifies «= © 
His taken labors bid bim me forgine:s 
T his deſpighrfull Inno ſent him forth, 
From Courtly friends with Camping foes to loye, 
IFbere death and danger dogs the beeles of worth,” | 
Fe is too good and faire for death,and me, 
# hom 1 my ſelfe embracego ſet himfree. 


Ai what ſharpe ſtings are in her mildeſt words? | 
Ryxardo, you did never lacke advice ſo much, 
Aslctting her paſſe ſo:had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
W hich thus ſhe hath prevented. 
Ste. Pardon me Madam, 
If I had given you this at over-night, 
She might have beene orc-tane:and yet ſhe writes 


Purſuite would be but vaine., 


La. W hat Angell (hall 
Bleſſe this unworthy husband,he cannot thrive, 
Vnleſle her praycrs,whom heaven delights to hearc 
Andloyes to grant, repreeve him fron: the wrath 
Of greateſt Tuſtice. Write, and write Rynaldo, 
Tothis unworthy husband of his wife, 
Let cvery word waigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does waigh teolight:my greateſt greefe, 
Though little he doe feele if,ſer downe ſharpely, 
Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger, 
W hen haply he ſhall heare that ſhe is gone, 
He will returne, and hope I may that ſhee 
Hearing fo much,will ſpeed her foote againe, 
Led hither by pure love:which of them both 
Is deereſt to me, I have no skill in ſence 
To make diſtintion:providethis Meſſenger: 
My hcart is heavy, and mineage is weake, 
Greete would have teares,and ſorrow bids me ſpeaks. * 


E xem, 


e1 T ucket efarre off. 


DO. Ee en 


Enter old Widdew of Florence, her daughter, Vinkma 
| and Marina, with other 
Citizens. 


Widdow. Nay come, 
For if they doapproach the Citty, 
We ſhall looſeallthe ſight. 

Dee. They ſay,the French Count has done 
Moſt honourable ſervice. 

Wid. It is reported, 
That he has takentheir great'ſt Commander, 
And that with his owne hand he ſlew 
The Dukes brother : we haueloſt our labour, 
They are gonea contrary way: harke, 
You may know by their Trumpets. 

Maria. Come lets returneagaine, 
And ſufhice our ſelves with the report of it. 
Well Dsans, take heed of this French Earle, 
The honor ofa Maide is her name, 
And no Legacies ſo rich 
As honelty. 

wid. Ihavetold my neighbour 
How you have becne ſolicited by a Gentleman 
His Companion. - | 
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| Maria. 1 know that knave , hang him, one Parrolles | Corrupt the tender honous of a Maide: | 

|afilrby Officer he his inthoſe {uggeltions tor the young | But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keepes her guard | | 
| Farke, beware of them Diazxa ; their promiſes , entiſe- | In honeſteſt defence. 

nents » oathes , tokens , and all theſe engines of luſt , arc 

],otthe things they go under : many a maide hath -beene | 1/00 

| gduced by them , and the miſery 1s example , that ſo | Omer Count Roſſillion, Parrolles,and the whole Army. 

| recrible ſhewes in the wracke of maiden-hood , cannot | 

ea all that diſſwade ſucceſfion', bur that they are limed Ma. The goddes forbid elle. 

| with the twigges that threatens them, T hope I neede Wid. So, now they come: 

| rot to adviſe you further , but I hope your owne grace That is eAztonjothe Dukes cldeſt ſonne, | 

| will keepe you where you are, though there were no | That Eſca'we. | : 

| erther danger knowne , but the modeſtie whichis ſo ! Hel. Which is the Frenchman? 


Drumme and Colors. 


oft, | Dia. H ee J 
Dia. You ſhall not neede to feare me- That with the plume, 'tis a moſt gallant fellow, 
Enter Hellen. I would he loy'd his wifetif he were honeſter 


Wid. I hepe ſo :looke here comes a pilgrim , I know | He were much goodlter. Is'tnot a handſome Gentleman ? 
ſhe will lye at my houſe, thither they (end one another, Hel. like him well. 
| llequeſtion her. God ſave you pilgrim, whither are you | Dia. Tisplitty he 1s not honeſt:yonds that ſame knave 
| bound? Trat leades him to theſe places: were I his Lady, | 
Hel, To S. Taques la grand. I wouid poifonthat vile Raſcall. | 


| Where do the Palmefs lodge, I do beſeech you? Hel. Which 1s he? | | 

#14, At the S. Francis heere beſide the Port. - Da. i hat lacke an-apes with ſcarfes. Why is he me- 

Hel. Is this the way? ' A marchafarre. | lancholly? 

wid. I marry iſt. Harke you, they come this way: Hel. Perchance he Shurt 1th battailg. | 
| fyou will tarry holy Pilgrime. Par, Loole our drum? Well. | 

But till the the troopes come by, Atar. He's ſhrewdly vext at ſomething. Looke he has 

I willconduct you where you ſhailbe lodg'd, {pyed us. | 

The rather for I thinke I knoyw your hoſteſle id. Marry hang you. | 
| Asample as my tele, | . Mar. And your curteſie, for aring-carrier. Ex. 

Hills it your (clfe? ; V Vid. The troope is palt:Come pilgrim, I wil bring |} 
| mid. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo Pilgrime. You, Where you ſhall hoſt: Of injoyn'd penitents | 
| Hel. I thanke you, and will ſtay upon your leiſuure. | There's foure or five, to'great S.[aques bound, 

Vid. You came I thinke from Fraxcer Already at my houſe. 

B.1 did fo. | Hel. | humbly thanke you: | | 
| Wi. Heere you ſhall ſee a Countriman of yours Pleaſe 1t this Matron,and this gentle Maide | 
| That bas done worthy ſervice. Toecate withus to night, the charge and thanking | 

Fel. His name I pray you? : Shall be for me,and to requite you further, | 

Dia. The Count Reſſilion:know you ſucha one? I will beftow ſome precepts on this virgin, 
| Bel. But by the care that heares moſt nobly of him: —=| Worthy the note. 

[ His face I know not. Both. Wee'ltake your offer k indly. Exenn, 
Du. What ſomere his is 
| Ie'sdiavely taken heere. He ſtole from France Enter Count Roſſillion and the Frenchmen, | 
[ AS'tis reported:for the King had married him | as at firſt. 4 
[ Againſt his liking. Thinke you it is ſo? Cap. E. Nay good my Lord put him toet't:let him 
Fel. I ſurely, meerc the truth, 1 know his Lady. have his way. | Sh | 
Du. There isa Gentleman that ſerves the Count, Cap. G. If your Lordſhip finde him not a Hilding, 
Reports buc courſely of her. ; hold me no more in your re{peA, 
, Hel. Whar's his name? | Cap.E, Onmy life my Loid a bubble. 


Dia. Monſicur Parrolles. 


Ber, Do you thinkeI am ſo farre 
Hel. OhT beiceve with him, 


Detceived in him? | 


111 argument of praiſe , or tothe worth | Cap. E. Beleeve it my Lord , inmine owne direkt 
| Ofthe great Count himſelfe, ſhe is too meane knowlcdge , without any malice , but to ſpcake of him 
{Tohave her name repeated,all her deſerving as my kinſman , hee's a moſt notable Coward , an infi- 
[Bareſerved honeſty, and that niteand endleſſe Lyar , an hourely promiſc-breaker ; the 
Thave not heard examin'd, owner of no one good quality , worthy your Lordſhips 
. Dis, Alas poore Lady, entertainement. | 4s | 
Tisa bard Don:dage to becon.e the wile Cap. G.It were fit you knew him, leaſt repeſing too | 
Ofa dereſting Lord. farre 1n his vertue which he hath not , he might ar ſome 
Wid. I right good creatuie, whereſoere ſhe is, great andtruſtie buſineſle , in a maine daunger , fayle 
Her hart waighes ſadly : this yong maid might do her you. | abs | 
Aſbrewdturne if ſhe pleas'd. | Ber. 1 would I knew in what particnlar ation to try 
| He. How do you meane? him. 1 
| May de.the amorous Count ſolicites her Ca. G .None better then to let him fetch off his 
the unlaw full purpoſe. drumme, which you heare him ſo confidently undertak to 
|. id. Hedoes indeede, do. ; 
ad rokes with all that can in ſucha ſuite G. E. I witha troop of Florentines will ſodainly ſor. 


_ | | W 2 prize | 
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prize him ; ſuch I.will have whom 1 am ſure he knowes 
not from the enemie : wee will binde and hoodwinke 
him ſo, that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that he1s car- 
ried into the Leager of the adverſaries , when we bring 
tim to our owne tents : bee but your Lordſhip preſent 
at his examination, if he do not for the pronule of his 
life, and inthe higheſt compulſion of baſe feare, offer to 
betray you , and deliver all the intelligence in his power 
againſt you, and that with the divine forfeite of his foule 
upan oath , never truſt my judgement in any thing. = 
Cap.G.O for the love of laughter , let him fetch his 
--drumme ,hefayes he has a ftratagem for't : when your 
Lordſhip ſees the bortome of this ſucceſle int, and to 
what mettle this counterfeyt lump of ours will be mel- 
| ted, if you give him not Iohn drummes entertainement, 


—z 
undertake this buſineſſe , which he knowes isnottal 
done ; damnes himſelfe to do, & dares better be dani 
then to doo't. "I 

Cap. G. You do not know him my Lord as weedy 
certaine it isthat he will.ſteale himſelfe into a mang' 
vour, and for a weeke eſcape a great deale of diſcay 
ries, but when you finde him out, you have him ever; 
ter. | 0 

Ber. Why do you thinke hee will make nodeeg 


all of this that ſo ſeriouſly hee doocs addrefſe himkk 
unto? Rb: 


(ap. E. None in the world, but returne with; \ 
vention , and clap upon youtwoor three probableſin 
but wee have almoſt imboſt him, you ſhall ſee hisfullty 
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_ ; for indeede hee is not for your Lordſhippes| 

pet. = BY 
Cap. G. Weele make you ſome ſport with the ul bin 

ere wee caſe him. He was fiſt ſmoak'd by the old Inf 


Lafew; when his diſguiſe and heis parted , tell me wha] 
(ap. E. Ofor the love of laughter hinder notthe ho- | a ſprat you ſhall finde him , which yau ſhall ſee this jeyl 
nor of his deſigne, ler him fetch off his drumme in any | night. | 


your inclining cannot be removed. Heere he comes. 


© "er Paroles, © 


hand. 

Ber. How now Monſictr ? This drumme ſticks {ore- 
ly in yout diſpoſition. - 

Cap. G. Apox on't, let it go, 'tis but a drumme. 

Par, But adrumme | It but adcumme ? A drum ſo 
loſt. There was excellent command, tocharge in with 
our horſe upon our owne wings, andto rend our owne 
ſouldiers. 

p- G, That was not to be blam'd inthe command 
of the ſervice: it was adiſaſter of warre that (ſar him 
] Jelfe could not have prevented, if he had beene there to 
command. | 


Ber. Well, wee cannot greatly condemne our ſuccefſe: 


'not to be recovered. 


Par. It might have beene recovered. 
Ber. It might, bur it is not now. 


cet. 


inſtrument of honour againe into his native quarter , bee 
magnanimous inthe cnterprize and goon, Iwillgrace 
the attempt fora worthy exploit : if you ſpeede well in 
it, the Duke ſhall: both ſpeake of it, and extend to you 
what furtber becomes his 2reatneſle, even to the vtmoſt 
ſyllable of your worthinefle. 

Par. By the hand of a {ouldier I will undertake it, 

Ber. but you muſt not now ſlumber in.it. 


ty,put my ſelfe into ay mortall preparation:and by mid- 
night looke to heare further from me. | 
_ Ber. May I bee bold to acquaint his grace you are gone 
abour it. 
Par. I know not what the ſucceſle will be my Lord, 
but the attempt vow. 
. Ber, I knowth'art valiant, 
And tothe poſſibility of thy ſouldicrſhip, 
Wilt ſubſcribe for thee ; Farewell. 
P ar. love not many words. _ Exit, 
Cap. E. No more then a fiſh loves water. Is not this 
a ſtrange fellow my Lord , that ſo confidently ſeemes to 


ſome diſhonorwee had in the loſſe of that drum, but it is 


Pax. It is to be recovered, but that the merit of (er- 
vice is fildome attributed to the true and exact perfor- 
mer, I would have that drumme or another , or hic ja- 


Ber. Why if you have a ſtomacke:too't Monſicur : if 
youthinke your myſterie. in ſtratagem , can bring this 


Far. Ile about itthis evening, and I will preſently pen 
downe my dilemma's, encourage my (elfe in my certain- | 


| 


Cap. 7. T muſt golooke my twigges, 
He ſhall be caught. 
Ber. Your brother he ſhall goalong with me. 
' (43.6, As'tpleaſe your Lordſhip, lie leaveyou, |; | 
Ber. Now will I lcade you to the houſe,and ſhewyauſ 
The Laſſe I ſpoke of. | 1 
Cap. E. But you ſay ſh's honeſt. 
Ber. That's all the fault ; I ſpoke with hir but once, | 


| Andfound her wondrous cold, but Iſent to her 


By this ſame Coxcombe that we have ith winde 
Tokens and Letters, which ſhe did reſend, 
And this is all I have done:She's a faire creature, 
Will yon go {ee her? | | 

Cap. E. With all my heart my Lord, Exemt. 
Enter Heller, and Widaow, 


Hel, If you mi{doubt me that I am not ſhee, 
I know not hozw I ſhall afſure you further, 
But I ſhall looſe the grounds I workeupon. 
Wid.Though my eltate be falne,I was well boene, 
Nothing acquainted withthelc buſineſſes, 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining a&. 
Hel. Mor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt give metruſt , the Count he-his my husband, 
And what to your {worne counſaileT have ſpoken, 
Is{o from word to werd:and then you cannot 


By the good ayde that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Erre in beſtowing it. 


id. | ſhould beleeve you, 
For you have ſhew'd me that which well approves 
Y*aregreat in fortune. | 
Hel. Take this purſe of Gold, 
Andlct me buy your friendly helpe thus farre, 
W hich I will over-pay,and pay againe 
W hen I haye nd it. The Count he wooes your 
daughter, 
Layesdowne his wanton fiedgebeforcher beauty, 
Reſolvesto carry her:let her in fine conſent 
As wee'l direct her how 'tis beſt to beare it: 
Now his important blood will naught deny, 
That ſhee'ldemand:a ring the County weares, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe 
From ſonneto ſonne, ſome foure or five deſcents, 


——_—T. 
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"T&nce the firſt father woreit. This Ring he holds 
Wl {75 moſt rich choice: yerin his idle fire, © | 

"IW0 { Tobuy his will, ir would not ſeemeroo deere, 
wow cre repented after.  * BEI 33-1 
1 id. Now 1 ſce the bottome of your purpoſe. 
7 Hel. You ſee it lawfull then, it is no more, 

"| gorthat your danghterere ſhe ſeemes as 'wonne, 
Deſaes this Ring ; appoiats him an encounter, 
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# frfine, delivers meto fillthe time, 
T Herfelfe moſt chaſtly abſent:after this 

1 Tomarry her, Ilc addethree thouſand Crownes 
"| Towtat is paſt alrcady. 

| #midFhaveyeclded:; 

f | ra daughter how ſhe ſhall perſever, 


-- 
4 ” 


I Tkartime and place withthis deceit ſo lawfull 
[May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
"With Muſickes of all ſorts,and ſongs compos'd 
"TToher vnworthineſſe:It nothing ſteeds us | * 
[Tochide him from our ceves, for he perſiſts 
| asit his life Iayon't. 
* Hel. Why then to night 
Letus aſſay our plot, which if it ſpced, 
Tis wicked meaning in alawfull deede; 
| Andlawfull meaning in a lawfull a&t, 
{| Where both not ſinne,and yet a ſinfull fat. 
|Butlet'Sabout it- 


Aus Quartus. 


ee ee 


Enter one of the Frenchemen, with five or (x other 


ſenldiersin ambuſh. 


| 1-L#dE.He can come no other way butby this hedge 
| comer : when you ſally upon him, ſpeake what terrible 
Huge you will : though you underſtand it aot your 
| {elves , no matter : for we maſt not ſeeme to underſtand 
7 kim, unlefſe ſome oneamong us, whom we muit produce 
| foran Interpreter. 
1,0. Good Captaive,let me be th'Interpreter. 
 4w.E. Artnotacquainted with him ? knovwes he not 
thy voice? 

1. Sol. No fir I warrant you. 
Le. E. But what linhe wolly haſt thou to ſpeake to us 
againe? | 

x. Sol. E'n ſuch as you {peake to me. | 

Ls, E. He muſt thinke us ſome band of ſtrangers,i'th 
adverſaries entertainement. Now he hath aſmacke of all 
[Acighbouring Languages : therefore we muſt every one 
deaman of his owne fancy,not to know what we ſpeake 
|Retoanother:1o we ſecarc to knaw,is to know ſtraight 
| collage : Choughs lahguage, gabble enough, and 

od enough. 'As for you interpreter , you mult ſeeme 

{Very politicke.Bur couch hoa,hecre he comes,to beguile 
[0 houres ina flcepe , and thento returne & ſiveare the 


[lk he forges. 
Enter Parrolles. 


|, Par. Tenaclocke : Within theſe three houres *twill 
| "og enough to goc home. 
| ?It muſt bee a very plauſive invention that carries 
1% They brginne to ſmoake mee , and diſgraces have of 
ps knocked too often at my doore:I finde my tongue 
| **foofoole- hardy , but my heart hath the feare of Mars 


| IR 


| 


W hat ſhall I fay I have 
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| the recovery ofthis dramme , being notighorantoFths | 


the turne,or the breakingotmy Spaniſhfyord,  ' 327 3 


before it, and of hiscremuies, nor darmig; tho reports of | 

my rongne-” oo 00000 OTE IRERAS kc SH þ 
Lo, E.This is the firſt truth that erothineolyn rongue | 

was guity of. * / ! E e:27 »4 2 2 As "A 


Par. What the diveltfould miovemice'to underivke 


1mpoſſibility , and knowing I had no! flick precpofe2 1 
miſt givetny ſelfc {oiaehuſrs;2nd hy: gotthemdiniex- 
plow: yet Fight ones will not carry it. They will fay, þ 
came you oF avith'{0littte'? And great '6hes I dare not 
g1ve, whercfore what"s-theiſſtance. Tongue, I muſt pur | 
you into a Batterwomanstnouth ;and biSimy Ta a1n0- 
_ of Bajazeths Mule, if you prattle mee 'ihto thbſSpe- 
rils, Ord D-2 LI 
Lo. E. Is it poſſible he'{hould know what he is,ardbe 
that he 1s. - Cit cy) revert SAO TON 1; 
Par. | would the cutting of my garrients would{erve 


” 


Lo. E. We cannot affoord youſo.' 2 5157 £tets 
— Par. Or the baring- of my beard ; td to ſay itwis ih 
ſtratagem. rr Tpicrft | 1 Bri 
Lo. E.'Twould not do. UL ISIGE CH IDE Yo 
Par, Orto drowne my cloathes,ant {ay 1 yas Ntripr. 


Lo. E. Hardly ſerve. | agg 
window'of 'of the 


F*4 


Par. Though IſoreT leapt from the 

Citadell, 1,00 2D WOT 
Lo. E. Hoi deepe? ON 
Par. Thirty fadome. 2h a. wn 042 SSC 
Lo. E. Three great oathes would ſeayſe make thatbe 


beleeved. 


14) 3310} B40 


; SL)» %7 - 

Pa.T would I hadany drumme of the enemies,I would 

fvearelI recover'd it. NIE400N OTE 
Zo. E. You ſhall heare one anon. i-{ SS 
Par. A drnmme now of the enemic Ly 


eMlarum within. '*'* 

Lo. E. Throca Movonſns, cargo,car þ,Carg6. 

el]. Cargo,cargo, vilianda par cor 0,CA7g 0. 

Par, O ran{ome,ranſome, | 
Do not hide mine eyes. 

Inter. B askos thromnlds beskos. 

Par. I know you are the CMrkes Regiment, ' 

And I ſhall looſe my life for want of latignage. 

If there be heere German or Dane, Low Dutch, 
Italian,or French,lerhim ſpeaketo me, 

Ie diſcover that, which ſhall undo the Florentine. 

Int. Botkos vawvado, | underſtand thee, and can ſpeake 
thy tongue : Kerelybonro ſir , betake thee to thy faith, for | 
ſeventeene ponyards are at thy bo ſome. | 

Par. Oh, 

Int. Oh pray,pray,pray, 

Mancha revanta dulche. 
Lo. E. Oſceorbidulehoc volivorcs. 
int. The Generall 1s content to ſpare thee yet, 
And hoedwinktas thou art, will leade thee on 
To gather from thee. Haply thou mayſt informe 
Something to ſave thy li . | 
Par, Olet me live,” | 
Andall the ſecrts ot our campe Ile ſhew, 
Their force, their purpoſes: Nay, Ile ſpeake that, 
Which you will wonder ar. | 

1:t. But wilt thoh faithfully? 

Par. If I do not, damne me, 

Int. Acordo linte. 

Come on,thou are granted ſpace. 
+ ws BY 
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L, E. Gotell the Count Refſibewand my brother, Pequeathed downe frommany.Anceſtars,., \.,. ... 
; We have caught the woodcocke, and will keepe-bim Which were the greateſt olloapietth wc 


| 


dheare from _  (mufled | In meetolooſe; Thus your-owne, proper wiſcdome 
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aptaine I will, Brings in the Champion honor on my part, 
_ '&+ E-A wilkbetray us all unto'our ſelves, | Againſt your vaine affault. ..... RT 
Inferme on that. . | IIS NEC | Ber. Heere, take my Ring, . | . 1 164 
' $96. SOT will ſir TER Frarth My honſe, mine honor, yea mylife be thine, 1 |? 
L,-E. Til then lc keepe bign darke and fafely lockt. | And lie be bid by thee. - | Lp; 
; PN Enna £1 n .-— :Exit, | Dia. When midnight comes, knocke at nfy chanbelll bits 
. Enter Bertram,ond the Maidcalled window: . uy I | 
a 3b too T.. 000 | | | Ile order take, my mother ſhall not heare. 
. Ber They told tne that your name was Fomtybel. | Now will I charge you in the band of truth, nl EX 
_ D148. No my geodLord, Die. rt | When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, "Ill © 7 
- Ber. Titled Goddefle, | Remaine there but por ded nor ſpeake tome: 1} 
And worth it with addition : but faire ſoule, | My reaſons aremoſt ſtrong, and you ſhailknow they, | 
| It your fine frame hath love noquality? W hen backe againe this Ring ſhall be'deliver'd: p 
It the:quicke fire of youth light not your minde, And on your finger inthe night, Ile pur . ml 
Youare no Maiden but a monament:; Another Ring, that what intime proceeds, al 
When you are dead you ſhonld be ſuch a one May token to the future, ou: paſt deeds. 4 
Ha yomare now:for you are cold and fterne, Adicu till then,then faile not : you have wonne 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was A wite of me, though there my hope be done. 


When your ſweet ſelfe was got. | Fe, A heaven onearth I have won by wooing thee.fy,| 

"Dia. She they was honeſt. D.. For whichylive long to thanke both heayen &nÞ 
Þ = _ ſhould you be. You may lo in the end. """" 
F 34. VO; | 4 


mer | FTE My mother told me juſt how he would woo, _..... | 
My mother did but duty, ſnch(my Lord) | As ifſhelſate in's heart. Shc ſayes.all men 4 
As you owe to your wife. E- ' | Havethelike oathes:He had {vyvorne to marry me _ 
Ber, No more a'that: Bs When his wife's dead : therefore Ile lye with him 
I pretheedo.nat riye againſt my vowes: | When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braide, 
I was compell'd ro her, but I love thee g Marrythat will,: live and dic a Maid: 
By loves owne ſweet conftraint,and will forever Onely in this diſguiſe, 1 think't no ſinne, | 
Do thee all rights of ſeruice. - To coſen him that would unjuſtly winne. Ex, 
Di. I ſo you ſerve us 


Till weſerve you:But when you have our Roſes, Enter the two French Captaines, and ſome two or thru 
You barely leave our thornes to pricke our ſelves, '_ Sonldiours. | 
And mocke us with oar barenefle. Cap. G. You have not given him his mothersletter. | 
Ber. How have I fworne. | Cap. E.1I have deliv'red it an houre ſince,there is fom| 
- Dia. Tis not the many oathes that make the truth, thing in't that ſtings his nature : for on the reading] 
But the plaine ſingle vow, that is vow'd true: | he chang'd aimoſt into another man. q 
What is not holy,that we ſweare not by, | Cap. G. He has much worthy blame laid upon him] 
; But take the high'ſt to witneſle : then pray you tell mc, | for ſhaking eff to good a wite, and ſo ſweet a Lady. || 
IfT ſhould ſfweare by loves great attribute, : Cap. E. Eſpecially, hee hath incurred the everlaltng] 
Iley'd you deerely, would you beleeve my oathes, | diſpleaſure of the King , who had even tun'd his bounty] 
When I did love you ili? This ha's no bolding ro ſing happineſle to hun. I will tell youa thing , butyou 
Toſweareby him whom I proteſt to love ſhall ter it dwelldarkly with you. _ bE 
That T will workeagainſt him. Therefore your oathes Cap. G. When you have ſpoken it'tis dead, andlan|iN | 
Are words and poore conditions, but unſcal'd the gra-e of it. 1 
Arleaft in my opinion. | Cp. E. Hee hath peruerted a young Gentlewomin 
Ber. Change it, change it: | heere in Flormnce, of a moſt chaſte renown, and this night} 
Be not ſo holy cruell : Love is holy, he ficthes his wil in the ſpoyle of her honour : hee 
1 And my integrity ne're knew the crafts | given hcr his monumentall Ring , and thinkes himſelf 
That you docharge men with:Stand no more off, made in the unchaſte compoſition. = | 
J-Bur givethy ſelfe unto my ſicke defires, Cap. G. Now Goddelay our rebellion as we real 
4 Who then recovers. Say thou art mine,andever {clves, what things are we. 2 
My love as it beginnes, ſhall ſo perſever. Cap. E. Meerely our owne traitours. Andas inthe 
Ds4, I ſcerhat men make rope's in ſuch a ſcarre, common courſe of all treaſons , we ſtill fee them revel 
That wee'l forſake our ſelves. Give me that Ring. themſelves, till they attaine to their abhorr d ends: if K | 
Ber- Ile lend it thee my deere, but have no power that inthis action contrives againſt his owne Nobulity W| 
To give it from mc. his proper ſtreame, ore-flowes himſelfe, ; 
D#a. Will younot my Lord? | Cap. G. 1s it not meant damnable in ns,to be TY 
\ | Zer. It isan honour longing toour houſc, peters of our unlaw full intents ? We ſhall not then WF 
| Bequeathed downe from many Anceſtors, his companytonight? _ . +. 1a 
W x ok were the greateſt obloquy ith world, Cap, E.Not till after midnight: for hee isdieted 19.8] 
In me to looſe. | houre. tant 
; De. Mine Honors ſuch a Ring, Cap. G. That approaches apace : I would gladly oh 
| My chaſtities the Iewell ff our houſe, him {ce his company anathomiz'd, that hee might . 
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The had ſet this counterfeit, © 
| Cop E. We wil not meddle with him till] he come; 
kis preſence muſt be the whip of the others. 

i 4: In 'the'meane time , what heare you of thoſe 


.; F 
$ W T Sf | 
E655 F. I heare there is an overture of peace. 
| (@-G. Nay, I affure youa peace concluded. 
PhiFaptF, What will Count Reſſiliion do them? Will hee 
'Frdaile higher,or returne againe into France? 
| E#p.G. I perceive by this demand,you are not altoge- 
Itherof his councell. | | EEE, 
© Th. £Letit be forbid fir;ſo ſhould I be a great deale 
| of his aQ. bs 
|*f#: 9- Sir , his wife ſome two months ſince fledde 
fromhis houſe , her pretence isa pilgrimage to Saint /4- 
| a7 + grand; which holy undertaking, with moſt au- 
fkrefantimony ſhe accomplitht: and there reſiding,the 
tenderneſſe of her Nature,became asa prey to her greete: 
|infine ;, made a groane of her laſt breath,& now ſhe ſings 
-|faheaven. 
| 4.8. How is this juſtified? 
=. 6G. The ſtronger part of it by her owne Letters, 
| WS Cakes her ſtory true, even to the poynt of her 
| death: her death is ſelfe , which could not be her ojfice 
| tofay, is come : was faithfully confirm'd by the ReQor 
| ofthe place. 
| £9; E. Hath'the Count all this intelligence? | 
| Cg.0. T,and theparticular confirmations,point from 
| point, to the full arming of the verity. 
| (#. E. I am heartily ſorry that hee'l bee gladde of 
this 


(ap. 6. How mightily ſometimes, we make us com- 
- fortsof our lofies. 

- Ca. E. And how mightily ſome other times, wee 
| downe our gaine in teares , the great dignity that his 
|Yabur bath here acquir'd for him , ſhall at home been- 
[oountred with a ſhame as ample, = 

| * Cop. G. The webbe of our life,is ofa mingled yarne, 
[800d and ill rogether : our vertues would bee proud, if 
ourfanits whipt them not,and our crimes wouid deſpaire 
Tthey were not cheriſh'd by our vertues- 


ET 2 I ny 


—_— bd <A 
G = F Sous mn a hy a 
n po # p 
s \ -- ; «#4. omg _—_— , 
F . Gan . . ef 


= Enter a Meſſenger. 

| Hownow ? Where's your maiſter? | 
Ser. He met the Duke iv the ſtreet ſir , of whom hee 
: tath taken a ſolemneleave:his Lordſhippe will next mor- 
: ning for France. The Dake hath offered him Letters of 
| commendations to.the King. 
[.:C9. E, They ſhall bee no more then needfull there , if 
[Ky were more then they can commend. 


nm. 


SE IB 


| Enter ('ount Roſſilion. 

| Zer. They cannotbe too ſieere for the Kings tart- 

| tefle, heere's his Lordſhip now. How now my Lord, i'ſt 

| after midnight? 

| 70. I have to night diſpatch'd ſixteene buſineſſes , a 

|fionertislenghra peece, by an abſtratt of ſucceſſe : I have 

, | rgied with the Duke, done my adicu with his neereſt; 
| ried a wife , morn'd fot her , writ to my Lady mother, 

'Þ | an returning,entertain'd my Convoy , and betweene 

LWKle, maine parcels of diſpatch , affected many nicer 

© {| '**ds: the laſt was the greateſt , butthat I have not en- 

| &dyet. 
| Exp. F. If the buſineſſe bee of any diificulty ,and this 


. 


| Morning your departure hence , it requires haſt of your 
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| mcafurc of hisdwne judgements , wherein ſo cariouſly | Lordſhip. 


. Ser.'T meane.the buſineſſe is not ended, as fearing to 
heare pIomacer : but ſhall we have this dis! 2gue bet- 
Wweene the Foole and the Soldiour. Come ; bripg forth 
this councerfet module,hasdeceiv'd met, like a double- 
meamng Propheſier. 

Cap. F. Bring him forth, ha's ſate 'th ſtockesAll night 
poore gallant knave. 
| Ber. No matter , his hecles have deſery'd it, inuſur- 
ping his ſpurres to long. How does be carry himſelfe? 
Cap. E. I have told your Lordſhip al: eady: } he itecks 
carric hitn, But to anſwer you as you would be .under 
{tood, he weepes like a wench that had ſhed her mike, 
he hath confcſt him{cite to Hergan,whom hee ſuppoſes 
to bea Friar , from the tine of 1s remembrance tothis 


very inſtant diſaſte: of ''isicttirg th ſtockts : and what |, 


thinke you hehath confeſt? 
Ber. Nothing of me, ha'$a? 
Cap. E.His conf. ilion is taken , and it (hall be read to 


his face, if your Lordſhip bein't, as I belecve youare, you | 


muſt have the patience to heatc it. 


Enter Þ arrolles with his Interpreter. 

Ber. A plague upon him , muffcid ; he can ſay nothing 
of me : huſh. | 

Cap. F. Hoodman comes: Portotartareſſs. | 

Int; He cales for the tortures, what will you ſay with- 
our em. 
Par, I will confefle what I know without conſtraint, 
If ye pinch me like a Paſty, I can ſay no more. 

Im. Botho Chimn-cho. 

Cap. Boblibndo chicwrmurco, 


Int. You are a mercifull Generall : Our Generall bids | 


you anſwer to what I ſhall aske you out of a Note. 

Par. Andtruly, as 1 hopeto live. 

Int. Firſt demand of him , how many horſe the Duke 
is ſtrong. W at ſay you to that? | 

Par. Five or tixc thouſand , out very weake and unſcr= 
viceable : the troopesareall ſcattered , andehe Tomman- 
ders very poore rogues, 2pon my reputation and credit, 
and as I hope to live. | 

[at. Sha}; 1 ſet done your anſwer ſo? 

Far. Do, ile take the Sacran:ent on't, how and which 
way you Wwili : all s one to him. 

Ber, What a paſt-ſaving ſlave 1s this? 

Cap. G. Y'arc deceiv*d:ny Lord.this is Monſieur Par- 


rolles the gallant milicariſt, that was his owne phraſe,that | 


had the whole theorick of warre in the Knot ot his ſcarfe 
and the prattiſe in the chaye of his dagger. 

Cap. E. I willnever traft a man againe, for keeping his 
ſword cleane , nor belceve hee can have every thing in 
him, by wearing his apparell neatly. 

{nt. Well, that's ſer downe- 


Par. Five or {ix thouſand horſe I (ed, I will ſay true, | 


orthereabours ſet downe, for Lle ſpeake truth, 

Cap.G. He's very necrethe truth inthis. 

Ber. But I con him no thankes for't in the nature hee 
deliversit, 

Par. Poore rogues, I pray you fay« 

Int. Well,;that's ſet downe. ' 

Per. I humbly thaake you fir , a trutÞ'sa truth, the 

Rogues are marvailons poore. | 

Int. Demaund of him of what ſtrength they area foot. 
Wuhatſay yeu to that? 


Par. By my troth ſir , if I were to live this preſent | 


houre, I will tell true, Let me ſce , Spxr#o a hundred and 


_ CY 
Ws —_—— 4 


4 


| 


m——_—_ 


| 


\ 


| 


<— —___L_w_dwl—__ —F 


” 


> mn 


we 


fifty, 


'.* 


| 


. 


fifty , Sebaifian ſo many , (orambaus ſo many , Jaquesſ0 
many : Gualtian,Coſme, Lodowickg , and: Gratz , twohun- 
dred fifty each : Mine owne Company , Chitep 
wond, Bemij, twe hundred fifty cach ; ſo thatthe-multer 
tile, rotten and ſound , upon my life amounts not ro fit- 
teene thouſand pole , halfe of the which , dare not ſhake 
the ſnow from off thcir Caflocks, leaſt they ſhake them - 
ſelves to peeces. 

Ber. W hat ſhall bc done to him? ER 
Cap. G. Nothing , but lct him have thankes. Demand 
__ my conditions:and what credite I have with the 

3  þ 

Int. Well that's ſet do:wne:you ſhall demaund of him, 
whether one Captaine D+maine be ith Campe, a French- 
man : what his reputation is with the Duke , what his 
valour,honeſty,and expe: tneſle in warres:or whet her he 
thinkes it were not poſſible with-wellwaighing ſummes 
of gold to corrupt him to a revolt. What fay you to this? 
W hat do you knoiy of it? 

Par. 1 beſcech you let me anſwer to the 
theintergatories. Demand them ſingly. 

Int. Do you know this Captaine Dumazne? 


particular of 


_ . Par, T know him ,a wasa Botchers Prentize in Paris, 


from whence he was whipt for getting the Shrieves fool 
with childe, a dumbe innocent that could not ſay him 
nay. 

Fn Nay, by. your leave hold your hands, though I 
know his braines are forfeite to the ne xt tile that fals. 

Ister, Well, 1s this Captaine in the Duke of Florences 
campe? 

Far. Vpon my knowledge he is, and lowſic- 

Cap. G. Nay looke not ſo upon me: we ſhall heare of 
your Lord anon. 8 

Int. What is his reputation with the Duke? 

Par, The Duke knowes him for no other, but a poore 


| Ojficer of mine, and writ to me this other day, toturne 


him out a'th band. I thinke I have his Letter in my poc- 
ket. | . 
Int. Marry we'll ſearch. 


' Par. In good ſadneſle I do not know, either itis there, . 


.or it is upon a file with the Dukes other Letters, in my 
Tent. 
Int. Heere*tis,heere's a paper , ſhall I reade it to you? 
Pear. I do not know if it be it or no. 
Ber, Our Interpreter do's it well. 
Cap. G. Excellently. 
Int. Dian,the Connts a foole aud fall of gold. 
' Par. That is not the Dukes letter fir : that is an ad- 
vertiſement to a proper maide in.Florence, one Dzana,to 
take heede of the allurement of one Count Roſſillion,a foo- 
liſh idle boy : but for all that very ruttiſh. I pray you ſir 
put it up agalnes : 
Int. Nay,lle reade it firſt by your fayour. 


Par. My meaning in't I proteſt was very honeſt in the | 


behalfe of the maid : for I knew the young Count to be a 
dangerous amd laſcivious boy , whois a whale to Virgi- 
nity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable both-ſides rogue. 


Int. mt he ſweares oathes , bid him drop gold, and 
take nt; 
Afier he (cores ,be never payes the ſcare; 
Halfe won is match well made match and well make it, 
He nere payes after-debts,take it before, 
And ſay 4 ſanldier( Dian) told thee this: 


| Adware to mell with, boyes are not to kig. 


—_— 


opher , Van-" 


Far coxns of his,the (ont @ Foote 1 kyow it, 


Who pajes before,but not when he does aweit, 


ITS 


' raritic redeemes bim. 


| 
j 


i tOaske you, if Gold will corrupt him torevolt. 


Thine as he vow'd:tothee in thine care, 

| Parrolles, * ms | 

-, Bev, He ſhall bee whipt through. the Amy withelyl/ 

rime in's forehead. | .o—_ 

 C*p- E. This is your, devoted friend fir , the-manig)] 
Linguiſt, and the army-potent ſouldier. Ko. 

- Ber. I could endure:any thing before 

he'sa Cat to me. : 

int. I perceiveſir by your Generals 

be faine to hang you. | 


n , v. 
* 4 


but a Cat,,.wgl 


| \ 1{ (gray 
lookes ,weedul | 


| : i loot | 


dye, but that my offences beeing many , I would repen(| 
oat thexemainder -of Nature. Let me live fir ina dunes. | 
on, ith ſtockes,or any where, ſo I may live. _ "| 
_ int, Wee'le fee what may bee done, fo you | 
freely : therefore once. more to this Captaine Dumgng| 
you tnave anſwer'd to his reputation with the Duke , wd| 
ro his valour. What is his honeity? - 

_ Par, Ne will ſteale fir an Egge out of a Cloiſter ; fel 
rapes and raviſhments he paralels Neſs. Hee profeſies| 
not keeping of oaths , breaking em he is ſtronger they] 
Hercules. He willlye fir, with ſuch volubility , thatym| 


would thinke truth were a foole:drunkenneſle is high; 
vertue, for he will be ſwine-drunke, andin his fle eh [ 
does little harme, ſave to his bed-cloathes about hin] 


but they know his conditions, and lay him in ſtray, 1] MW |: 


havebur little more to ſay fir of his honefty, he hae: 
rie thing that an honeſt man ſhould not have ; what a|: 
honeſt man ſhould have,he has nothirg. i 
Cap. G, Ibegin toloye him for this. _ 
Ber, Fot this deſcription of thine honeſty ? A poxup: 
on him for me,he's more and more a Cat. 
In}. What fay you to his expertneſle in warre? | 
Par. Faith fir, ha's led the drumme before the Bag] 
liſh Tragedians : to belic him I will not, and more of us| 
ſouldierſhip I know not, except in that Country , helad| 
the honour to be the Oilicer ata place there called Miles 
end, to inſtru for the doubling of files. Iwould doeths 
man what honour I can, but of this I am not certaine. | 
(ap. G. He hath out-villain'd villany fo farre, tharthe| 


Ser. A pox on him, he's a Cat ſtill. | 
Tet. Ris qualitics being at this poore price , I needndt | 


Par.yir , for aCardecue hewillſell the fee-ſimpledt|* 
his ſalvation, the inheritance of it, and cut th intaile from | 
all remainders, and a perpctuall ſucceſſion for it perpe 
tually. | ; 

int. What's his Brother , the.other Captain Duma | 

( ap. E. Why do's he aske him of me? 

Int. W hat's he? 

Par. E'ne a Crowath ſame neſt : not altogether {0 
greatas the firſt in goodneſle, but greatera great dealen 
evill. He excels his Brother for a coward,yet his Brothes 
is reputed one of the beſt that is, In a retreate hee outs 
runnes any Lackey , marry in comming on , hee ha'stls|| 
Crampe. | 

Hat. If your life be ſaved, will you undertake to betray 
the Florentine? 


Rar. Iz and the Captaine of his horſe, Count Refſilio.| | | 


Int. Ile whiſper with the Generall 
pleaſure. : 
Par, Ile no more drumming ,a plague of all drummes, 


onely to ſeeme todeſerve well,and to beguilethe we A 
7 


- and knowe bis 


c 1 Y 


III 


ol | So looke about you, know ay any heere? 


« 
- 


1s 


Als IWell that ends WW) ll. 


—__— — 


Sig t ——_— 


F i Gtion of that laſcivious yong boy the Count , havel run 


into this danger : yet who would have ſuſpeted an am- 


| baſh where I was taken? 


In, There is no remedy fir, but you mult dye : the 
Generallfayes , you that have (6 traitorouſly diſcovered 
| theſectets of your army , and made ſuch peſtiferous re- 
rts of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for 


| nohoneſt uſe: therefore you mult dyc. Come headeſman, 
| off with his head. | 4 
| 2#. O Lord firlet melive , or let mce ſee my death. 


i®z. That ſhall you , and take your leave of all your 
friends: | 
{oxn. Good morrow noble Captaine. 
Lo. E. God blcſlc you Captaine Paroles. 
{#. G, God fave you noble Captaine. 


9w7I :m tor Fraxce. 
Gp. G. Good Captaine will you give me a Copy of 
the ſonnet you writ to Diane in bcehalfe of the Count 


WU | Zofition , and I were nota very Coward, I'de compell it 
"| cf you, but fare you well. 


Exennt. 
Int, You are undone Captaineall but your {carte , that 


| hasaknot on't yet. 


Par. W ho cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? 
It. If you could finde out a Country where but wo- 
men were that had reccived ſo much ſhame , you might 


| Fravcet0O, we ſhall ſpeake of you there. Exit, 


]/ Per. Yet am1] thankful]: if my heart were great 


?Twould burſt at this: Captaine Ile be no more, 


|:But I will cate , and drinke, and fleepe as ſoft 


| AsCapraine ſhall. Simply the thing Iam 
Shallmake me live:who knowes himſelfe a braggart 


' Vlethim feare this;for it will come to paſſe, 


 Thit every braggart ſhall be found an Aſle. 
{Ruſt {word,coole bluſhes, and Parroleslive 


-Sttcſt in ſhame : being fool'd, by fool'ry thrive; 
| FThere's place and meanes for every man alive. 


Ile after them. 


Enter Hellen, Widdow, and Diana- 


Hel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wrong d you, 


One of the greateli in the Chriſtian world 


Nall be my ſurety:forewhoſe throne *tis needfull 
el can perfect mine intents,to knecle. 

Time was I did him a defired oifice 

Deere almoſt as his life , which gratitude 

Trough flinty Tartars boſome would peepe forth, 

Andanſiver thankes. I duly am inforn'd,” 

2h it Marſell;s,to which place | 

Weave convenient convoy :you muſt know 

lan ſuppoſed dead; th: Army breaking, p 

My husband hies him home, where heaven ayding, 


. 
| 


|Atdby theleave of my good Lordthe King, 


eel be before our welcome. 

| #id. Gentle Madam, 

[You never had a ſervant to whoſetruſt 
| Tour buſines was more welcome. 


|, fel. Nor your Miſtris | 
- [za friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 
F orecompence your loyve:Doubt not but heaven 


"brought me up tobe your daughters dower, 


To 
> 


|Avithath fatcd her to be my motive 


ed 


Ls. E, Captaine., what greeting will you ta my Lord . 


'beginan impudent Nation, Fare yee well fir , I am for | 


= 


And helper to a husband. But O ſtrangemen, 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When ſawcytruſting of the coſin'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night, ſoluſtdoth play 
With what it leathes, for that which is away, 
But more ofthis heereafter: you Diava, . 
Vnder my poore inſtrutions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something in my behalfe. .. | 
Dia.Let death and honeſty 
' Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Vpon your willto ſuffer. 

Hel. YetI pray you: | 
But withthe word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When Briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorncs, 

And beas ſweet as ſharpe:we muſt away, 

Our Wagon is prepar'd, and time reviues us, 

All's well that ends well, {till that fines the Crowne; 
Whatere the courſe, the end is the renowne. Exemnnr. 


Enter Clowne, old Lady, and Lafew. 


Laf. No, no, no,your ſonne was miſled with a ſnipt 
taffara fellow there, whoſe villanous ſaffron would haye 


made all the unbak'd and dowy youth ofa nation in his | 


colour : your davghter- in-law had beene alive at this 
houre,and your ſonne heere at hom, more adtfanc'd by the 
King,then by thar red-tail'd humble Bee I ſpeake ” 

La. T would I had not knowne him, it was the death 
of the moſt vertuous gentlewowan,that ever Nature had 
praiſe for creating. If ſhe had partaken of my flcſh and 
coſt mee the deereſt groanes of a mother, I could nor 
have owed her a morerootedlove. 

La, Twas a good Lady , twasa good Lady. We may 


icke a thouſand fallets ere wee light on ſuch another | 


earbe, 
Cle. Indeed fir ſhe was the ſweete Margerom of the 
fallet, or rather the hearbe of grace. 
Laff. They are nothearbes you knave, they are noſe- 
hearbes. .. 
Cte.T am no great N abuchadnezar fir,Lhave not much 
Skill in grace. | 


La. Whether doeſt thou profeſſe thy {clfe, a knave or * 


a foole? 

Che. A foole ſirat a womans ſervice, anda knaveat a 
mans. | 

La. Your diſtin&ion. 

Clo. 1 would couſen the man of this wife, and do his 
ſervice. 

La. So you werea knaveat his ſervice indeed. 

Cle. And I would give his wite my bauble fir todo her 

ſervice. 


_ La.1 will ſubſcribe for thee , thou art both knave and | 


foole. ; 
(7. At your ſervice. 
La. No; no,no. 


Clo. Why ſir, if I cannot ſerveyou, I can ſerveas great | 


a prince as you are« 
La. Whoſe that, a Frenchman? 


Co. Faith ſir a has an Engliſh maine, but his fiſnomy | 


is more hotter in France then there. 
Le. What prince is that? 
Cle. The blacke prince fir,alias the prince of darkeneſſe 
alias the divell. 


La, Hold thee,there's my purſe, I give thee notthis to. 


ſuggeſt thee fromthy maſter thou talk'ſt off, ſerve him | 
Ul. | 


_—_—_.. ta __ —_ —— —— 


da tis. 
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Clo. T am a woodland fellow fir, thatalwaies loved | 
agreat fire,and the maiſter I ſpeake oFever keepsa good 
fire, but ſure he is the Prince of the werld , let his No- 
bilitie remaine iti's Court. Iam for the houſe with the 
narrow gate, which 1 take to bee too little for pompe to 
enter : ſome that huinble themſelves may , but the ma- 
ny will be too chill and tender , and theyle bee for the 
flowrie way that lcads to the brbad gate , and the great 
fire. | 

La, Go thy waics, I begin to bee a weary of thee and 
I tell thee {o before , becauſe T would not fall out with 
thee. Go thy wayes, let my horſes be well look'd to, 
without any trickes. 


Che. 1FI put any trickes upon em fir , they ſhall bee 


Nature. 

Laf. A ſhrewd knaye and an unhappy.  * | 

Lady. Soiis. My Lord-that's gone made himlelfe 
much {port out of him , by his authority hee remaines 
heere, which he thinkes isa pattent for his ſawcincſle, 
and indeed he has no pace, but runnes where he will. 

Laf. I like him well , 'tis not amiſſe:and I was about 
to tell you , ſince T heard of the good Ladeis dacth,and 
that my Lord your ſonne was upon his returne home. I 
moved the King my maifſter to ſpeake in the behalfe of 
my daughter, which in the minority of them both , his 
Majeſty out of aſclfe gracious remembrancedid firſt pro- 
poſe, his Highneſſe hath promis'd me to doe it , and to 
ſoppe up the diſpleaſure he hath conceived againſt your 
ſonne , there is no fitter matter. How do's your Ladyſhip 
like it? 

La, With very much content my Lord, and I wiſh it 
happily cffeRed, 

ia. His Highneſle comes poſt from Harſellis, of as 
able body as when he number'd thirty , awill be heere 
to morrow, or Iam deceiv'd by him that in ſuch incelli- 
gence hath ſ{eldome fajF'd. | 

La. I rejoyces me, that 1Mhopel ſhall ſee him ere I die. 
T have letters that my ſonne will be heere to night: I ſhal 
beſeech your Lordſhip to remaine with mee, till they 
meete together. | 


Laf. Madam , I was thinking with what Manners I 
might ſafely be admitted. 


| £4. You neede bur pleade your honourableprivi- 
ledge. 

"La. Lady of that I have made a bold charter , but 1 
thanke my God, it holds yer, 


E xit. 


bo 


Enter C lowne. 


| Clo. O Madam, yonders my Lord your ſonne with a 
patch of veluet on's face, whether there be a ſcar unde:r*t 
or no, the Veluetknowes, but'tis a goodly patchof V el- 
yer, his left checke 1s achiceke of two pile and a halfe, 
but his right cheeke is worne bare. 

La. A \carre nobly got: 
Or a noble ſcatre, is a good liv'ry of honor, 
So belike is that. 

(le. But it is your carbinado'd face. 

Ia. Let us go ſee 
Your ſonne I pray you, I long to talke 
With the yong noble ſouldier. 
_ Ct. Faiththere'sa dozen of em,with delicate fine hats, 
and moſt courteous feathers, which boy the head , and 
nodatevery mane 


" 


_ E Yenunt 


Tades trickes , which are their owne right by the law of | 


eAtus Quintus, 


Enter Helen, Widdow , and Diana, with 
iwo Attendants. 


Hel. But thisexcceding poſting day andnight, 
Muſt wear your ſpirits low, we cannot helpe1t. on | 
Bur fince you have made the daies and nighrs as one, | 
To weare your gentlelimbes in my affaires, | 
Be bold you do to growgin my cequitall, 

As nothing can unroote you. In happy time, 

| Emer a genile Aſtranger. | 
This man may helpe me to his Majeities care, | 
It he would ipend his power. God fave you firs 

Gemr. And you. | 

Hel. Sir, I have ſcene you inthe Court of France, ..,| 

Gent. 1 have beene ſometimes there. 

Hel. 1 do preſume fir,that you are notfalne 
From the report that goes upon your goodnefle, 
And therefore goaded with molt ſharpe occaſions, 
W hich lay nice manners by, 1 put you to 
The uſe of your owne vertues, for the which 
I ſhall continue thankefull. 

Gent, W hat's your will ? 

Hel. That it will pleaſe you 
To give this poore petition tothe King, 
Andayde me with that {tore of power you have 
To come into his preſence. 

Gen. The Kings not heere. 

Hel, Not heere ir ? 

Gen. Not indeed, 

He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſt 
Then is his uſe. - 

Fid. Lord how we looſe our paincs. 

Hel. All's well that ends well yet, 
Though time ſceme ſo adverſe, and meanes unkit : 
I do beſeech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent. Marrie as 1 take 1t to Roſilion, 
W hither I am going. 

Hel. I do beleech you fir, | 
Since you arelike to {ce the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 

W hich Ipretume ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thanke your paines for it : 
I will come after you with what good ſpeede 
Our meanes will make us meanes, 

Gent. This Ile do for you. 18 

Hel. And you ſhali finde your ſelfe tobe welltl wy [i 
what &'re falles more. We muſt to horſe againe, GoghhWipe 
provide. ld Wl 


Enter Clowne and Parrolles. WIND 


Par, Good M. Lavatehgive my Lord Lafew thisld-þWivre 
ter,l have erenow fir beene better knowne to you, Wie.” KA 
I have held famiitaritic with freſher cloathes : but 1a} Mia 
now fir muddred in fortunes mood, and ſmell ſomewalſWj4t 
ftrong of her ſtrong diſp'eaſure. "1i* 

Col. Truely, Fortunes diſpleaſure is but Qntriſh ifit | | 
ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thouſpeakſt of : I will henceforth 


cate no Fiſh of Fortunes butt'ring. Prethee allow It 


winde. 


Par, Nay youneede not to ſtop your noſe ir: 1 ſpe | bk 
but by a Metaphor. 1. 


Cls. Indecd fir, if your Metaphor ſtinke, Iwill top of 


my noſe,or againſt any man$ Metaphor. Prethee get ti"1 Who 
further . ; {i | FS 
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! ll "_ Pray you fir deliver 'me ths paper. 
M1 (Fob , preti 
[ll] i. Goole, to give toa Nobleman. Looke heere hee 


181 omes hioHſclfe. 
| Enter Lafew. 


[. (lo, Heere isa purre.of Fortunes fir, or of Fortunes 
1 Cay butnot a Muſcat ; 'that ha's falne intothe uncleane 
1! 95004 of her diſpleaſure , and as he ſayesis muddied 
TM | Shall. Pray you fir, uſe the Carpe as you may , for. hee 
| | eokes like a poore decayed, ingenious, foolifh', raſcally 
|| kaave- 1 do pittic his diſtreſſe in my ſmiles of comfort, 
1 [indfcave him to your Lordſhip. 
| pe. My Lord;Lam a man whom fortune bath cruelly 
b'd. | | | 
Le. And what would you have me to do? *Tis too late 
ire her nailes now. Wherein have you played the 


| 
o 
» bi 
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<1 her felfe is a good Lady,8 would not have knaves thriuc 


1: tus under her? There's a Cardecue for you : Let the lu- 
1 | fices make you and fortune friends ; Iam for other bu- 


word; LE " 
| If. You begge afinglepeny more : Come you ſhall 
kit, fave-your word. - -., + - 

Pe. My name my good Lord is Paroles, 

Lif. You begge more then word then. Cox my paſ- 
| fon, give me your hand:tiow does your drumme? 

|. P#. O my good Lord, you were the firlt that found 


mee. a 
| Lf. Was I infooth? And I was the firſt that loſt thee. 
| P#.Itlics in youmy Lord to bring mie in ſome grace 
| for youdid bring me out... _. 
1} Le. Out upon thee knave,, doeſt thou put upon mee 
-4 | x once both the oifice of God and the divel : one brings 
1M theein grace , and the other brings thee out. The King's 
[| comming j know by his Trumpets. Sirrah , inquire fur- 


arafooleand a knave, you ſhall cate,$o to,follow. 
| Far. ] praiſe Godfor you. 


Floxriſh, Enter King, old Lady, Lafſew,the two French 
| 1 Lords,with attendants. 
Wi Kin. Weloſt a Tewell of her,and oureſtecme 
MW! Vas made much poorer by it: but your ſonne, 
W5md in folly,lack'd the ſence to know 
| Wjfrelimation home. 

otl}- 04Le.' Tis paſt my Liege, 
0,000 Wjj80d! deſeech your Majeſty to make it 
TE ura rebellion, done i'th blade of youth , 
"TMP 0yleand fire,too ſtrong for reaſons force, 

a 1 WI&veares it, and burnes on, 

a0 A. My honour'd Lady, 
440}; Thave forgiven and forgotten all, CR 
Wan]: fy 8h my revenges were high bentupon him, 
1 And watch'dthe time to ſhoote. 
Ml £:This1 muſt ay, 
at firſt Tbegge my pardon:tbe vong Lord 
weto his Majeſty, his Mother,and his Lady,” 
acnce of mighty note;but to himſclfe. | 
greateſt wrong of all. He loſt a wife, 
Whoſe beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey. ES 
eyes: whoſe words all eares tooke captive, 
gp deere perfection, heartsthat ſcorn'd toſerve, 
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hee ſtand away:a paper from fortunes | 


11 ave with fortune that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, who of - 


Per. lbeſecch your honour to heare mee one ſingle 


.1 therafter me, I hadralke of you laſt night , though you 


Humbly call'd Miſtris. 

Kir. Praifing what is loſt, | SY 
Makes the remembratice deere. Well;call him hither, 
Wearereconcil'd,and the-firſt view ſhall kill 
All repetitiontLet him not aske our pardori, 

The nature of his great offence is dead, 

And deeper then oblivion, we do burie 

Th incenfing reliques of it. Let him approach 
A ſtranger, no effender;and informe him 
So*tis our will he ſtionld ; 

Gent, I ſhall my Liege. © 

Kin, What fayes heto your daughter; 

Have you ſpoke? ' © | INE 

Laf. All that he is, hath referetice to your Highnes. 

Kin, Then ſhall we have a match. I havelerters ſent 
me, that ſets him high in fame. 6 


Enter Conn Bertram. . 

' Zaf. Helookes well on't 

Kin.I am not aday of ſeaſon, * | 
For thou maiſt ſcea ſan-ſhine, and a haile 
In me at once: Butto, the brighteſt beames 
Diſtrated Uloudsgive way, ſo ſtandthouforth, 
The time is faire againe. 

Fer, My high repented blames 
Deere Soveraigne pardon to me. 

Kin. All is whole, | 
Not one word more of the conſumed time; 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward tops. . 
For weare old; and on our quick'ſt decrees 
Tirinaudible,and noiſeleſſe foot of time = 
Steales, ere we caneffeR them. You remember 
The daughter of this Lord? | 

Bor, Admiringly my Liege,at firſt 
I ſtucke my choice upon her, ere my heart _ 
Durſt make too bold a heraald of my tongue: 


, Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 


Contetnpt his {cornfull Perſpe&ive did lend.me; ' 
Which warpt the line of every other favour, 
Scorn'd afaire colour,orexpreſt it ſolne, 
Extended or contraQtedallproportions : : 
Toa moſt hideous objec. Thence it came 
Thar ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom my ſelfe, 
Since I have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine cyc 
The duft that did offend it. 

Kin, Wel excus'd: - | 
That thou didfi love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great compt:but love that comes too late, 
Like a remorſefull pardon ſlowly carried 


| To the grear ſender, turnes a fowre offence, 


Crying, that's good that's gone: Our raſh faults, 
Make triuiall price of ſeriousthings we have, 
Not knowing them, untill we know their grave. 
Ofc our diſpleaſures to our {clyes najuſt, 

Deſtroy our friends,and after weepe their duſt: 
Our 6wnelove waking,crics to ſee what's done, 


' While ſhamefull hate fleepes outrhe afternoone. 


Pe this ſweet Helens knell,and now forget het. 
Send forth your amorous token for faire Mandbin, 
The maine conſents are had, and heere wee'l ſtay 
To ſee our widdowers ſecond marriageday: 
Which better then the firſt, O deere heaven bleſſe, 
Or, erethey meete in me, O Nature ceafſe. | 
Laf. Come on my ſonne,in whom my houſes nam 
Muſt be diſgeſted: give a favour from you 
To ſparkle inthe ſpirits of my daughter, . 
| That 


_ 


That ſhe may quickly come. By my old beard, 
Andev'ry haire that's on't, Metex that's dead 
Was a{weet creature-fuch a ring as this, 
The laft that ere I tooke her leave at Court, 
I ſaw upon her finger. 
Ber, Hers 1t was not. 
Km. Now pray you let me ſee it, For mine eye, 
| Whilc I was ſpeaking,oft was faſten'd too't: 
q This Ring was mine,and when gave it Helv, 

I bad her if her fortunes ever ſtpade- 
Neceſlitied to helpc, that by this token 
I would releeve.her. Had you that craftto reave her 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt? 

Ber, Wy, Cl | SQVCral ne, 

Hew ivr 17 eb to 5/9 itſo, 
Thering was never hers. 
1 Old La. Sonne, on my life 
1 I have ſeenc her weare it, and ſhe reckon'd it 
1 At her lives rate. 
Laft. T am ſure I aw her weare it. 
] Ber. You aredeeciy'd my Lord, ſhe never ſaw it: 
| In Florence was it froma caſement throwne mee, 
1 Wrap'd ina paper, which contain'd the name 
j Of her that threw it:Noble ſhe was, and thought 
| I ſtood ingag'd, but when I had ſubſcrib'd 
| To mine owne fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
\ I could not anſwer inthat courſe of Honour 
{ As ſhe had made the overture,ſhe ceaſt 

In heauy ſatisfaRtion, and would never 
Receivethe Ring againe. 

Kin. Platzs himielfe, | 

| Thar knowes thetin& and multiplying medicine, 
Hath nor in natures myſterie more ſcience, _ 

Then I have in this Ring. 'Twas mine, *twas Helens 
Who ever gave it you:then if you know . 
That you are well acquainted with your ſelfe, 
Confefle 'twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She call'd the Saints to ſurety, 
"That ſhe would never put it from her finger, 

Vnleſle ſhe gave it to you lelfe iu bed, 

Where you havenevecr come: or ſent it us 
Vpon her great dilaſter, 

Ber. She never ſaw it, 

K:z. Thou ſpeak'it it falſcly:as I love mine Honor, 
And mak'it conjeRurall feares to come into me, 
Which I would faine ſhut out, if it ſhould prove 
That thou art ſo inhumane, 'twill not prove ſo. 
And yet I know not, thou didlt hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead, which nething bur to cloſe 
Hereyes my (cle, could win a:c to beleeve, 

More thentofee this Ring. Take him away, 
My fore-palt proofes,how ere the matter fall 
Shal taxe my feares of little vanity, 

Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 
weel ſift this matter further. 

Ber. If you ſhall prove 
This Ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eafic 
Prove that Thusbanded her bed in Florence, 

W here yet ſhe never was. 
Enter a Gentleman, 
Ki». Tam wrap'd in diſmallthinkings. 

- Gen, Gracious Soveraigne. 
| Whether I have bcene too blame or no, I know not, 

Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
W ho hath for foure or five removes come ſhorr, 
Totender it her ſclfe. I undertooke it, 


NO" 


[ 


— 


Vanquiſh'd therctoby the faire grace and ſpeech.-..] 
Of the poore ſuppliant, who by this I know  \/+, 
Is heereattending:her buſineſſe lookes in her ' 


| Withan importing viſage, and ſheerold me ® 


In a ſweet verbali breefe,it did concerne _— 
Your Highneſle with herſelfe. i 
eo Lettiy. - 
Upon his many proteflations to marry we when his wit 
acad, | bluſh to ſay it, he wonne 112. N ow: the Conn 
filson a Widdower , h:s vowes are forfeited to mee , api 
benors payed ro him. He folefrom ©lorence, taking ne ” 
and 1 follow hum to his (orntrey for Inftice : Grant it ug 
King, in yow it beſt lies, otherwiſe a ſeducer flowſher, 


a poore Maid is vndone. q 


Diana Capiler, 


Lef. 1 will buy mea ſonne in Law ina feare,andty 


him for this. lle none of him. . 


Kiv. The heavens have thought well on thee Low? 
To bring torth this diſcou'ry, {ecke theſe futors: Af 


Go ſpeedily, and bring againe the Count. 
Emer Pertram. 

I am a-feard the life of Helen(Lady) 
Was fowly ſnatcht. | 

O14 La. Now juſtice on the doers. 
- KI wonder fir, wives areſuch monſters to you, ! 
And that you tiyerhem as you ſweare them Lordſhip, | 
Yet you deſire to marry. What woman's that? 


Enter Widdow Diana,and Parrolles, 


Dia T am my Lord a wretched Florentine, 

Dertved from the ancient Capilct, 

My ſuite,as I dounderſtand, you know, 

And therefore know how furre I may be pittied 
id. Iam her Mother fir, whoſe age and honour 

Both ſuffer under this complaint webring, 

And both ſhall ceaſe, without your remedie. ; 
Ki. Come hither Count,do you know theſe Womai 
Zer. My Lord, I neither can nor will denie, 

Bat that Il know them,do they charge me further? | 
Dia. Why do youlooke ſo ſtrange upon your wik? 
Ber. She's none of mine wy Lord. 

Da, If you ſhall marrie 

Yougliveaway this hand, and that is mine, | 

You give away heavens vowes,and thoſe are mine: 

You give away my {clfe, which is knowne mine: 

ForI by vow am to embodied yours, 

That ſhe which marries you, muſt marrie me, 

Either borh or none. | 
Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my dang 

ter, you are no husband for her. : 
Ber, My Lord, thisis a fondand deſperate creature, | 

Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with:Let your hight 


| Lay a more noblethought upon mine honour, 


Then for to thinke that I would finke it heere. 
Kin. Sir for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend, 
Till your deeds gaine them fairer:prove your honor, * 
Then in my thought it lies. | 
Dian. Good my Lord, 
Aske him upon his oath, if bedo's thinke 
He had not my virgimty. 
Kin, Whar ſaiſt thou to her? 
Ber. She's impudent my Lord, 
And was acommon gameſter tothe Campe« 
Dia. He do's me wrong my Lord:If1 were io, 
He might have bought meat acommon price. 


—_— 
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te notbelecve him- O behold this Ring, | vocall Companion is this? " 
Whoſe high reſpeR and rich validity Par. Tama poore man, and at your Majeſties com- 
\ 4 lackea Paralell: yet for all that mand. 
egave irto a Commonera'th Campe 4 He'sa good drumme my Lord, but a naughty O- 
wh — pes rator 

vi Ee. x K Ef 
| os He bluſhes, and*tis hit ; Dia. Doe you know he promiſt me marriage? 


l; :ns Anceſtors. that Iemme Par. Faith I know more then lle ſpeake. 
] in op ” oh ſeqvent iſe Ks. But wilt thou not ſpeake allthou krnow'lt ? 
In kit becne owed and worne. This is his wife, , | Par. Yesſopleaſe your Majeſty : I did goe betweene 
That Rings's a thouſand proofes. them as I ſaid, but more then that he loved her, for in- 
| Xis. Me thought you ſaid deed he was madde for her, and talkt of Sathan, and of 
| You ſaw one heerein Court could witneſle it. Limbo, and of Furies, and I know not what: yet I was 1n 
| Dis, 1did my Lord, but loath am to produce that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
1 © bad an inſtrument, his name's Parrolles. going to bed, and of other motions, as promiſing her 
1 Laf. 1 ſaw the manto day, if man he be, marrlage, andthings which would derive me ill willto 
Ks, Find him, and bring him hither. ſpeake of, therefore [ will not ſpeake whatI know. 
| Rf. What of him ? Kin. Thou Maſt ſpokenall already, unlefſe thou canſt } 
| 4 Wl | He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlave ſay they are marcied,but thou art too fine in thy evidence, 
"1 | Withallthe ſpots th world; taxt and =_O _— ſtand _— y* _ Ring youſay was yours: 
# e Gel . ke a trut 1 My g00d Lords 
| | pering am op ws Fel Wer, ; K ”. Whee: did you buy it ? Or who gave it you 
| That will ſpeake any thing, = pf a ' ſiven Ha I did not buy it. 
Kis, She hath that Ring of yours. D's o lentit you? | 
Ref, I thinke ſhe has ; certaine it is 1 lik d her, 24, Itwasnotlent me neither. , 
peec cn po 1h wenn ey of y outh : - He Ke for 5 you find it then? 
4 Sheknew her diſtance, and did angle of me #14. Itound 1t note 
6. | | Madding my eagerneſ] - with her \.- b Kin, If it were yours by none of all theſe WAYES, 
| Asall impediments in fancies _— "0 _ you glvelt _ ? 
Ate motives of more fancy, and in fine, #4. I never gave 1t him. 
_ comming with or ag arp grace, Fr This dy an caſie glove my Lord, ſhe goes 
| Subdu'd her rate, ſhe got the Rin OIt and on at pleaſure, : 
| And [ > which any pi, xatood migke Kin. ThisRing was mine, 1 gave it his firſt wife. 
] At Market price have bought, = | Dia. It might be yours or hers for ought I know. 
| Dis, I mult be patient .” Kin.Take her away, 1 doe not like her now, 
| Youthat have turn'd offa firſt ſonoble wife, Topriſon with her ; and away with him, 
May juſtly dyer mee I pray you yet Vnlefle thou telſt me where thou hadit this Ring, 
| (5 CE ortice: 1 wit tale: Thoudieſt within this h 
| (Sce you lacke vertue, 1 will loſe a husband) oudieſt within this houre. 
| _ for your Ring, I will returne it home, = L : _ tell you. 
we me mine 32aine. in. Take heraway. 
| Ro I Arup | Dia. Ile put inbaile my liedge. 
Kis, Whar Ring was yours 1 pray you? Kin. I thinke thee now ſome common Cuſtomer. 
Dies, Sir much like the ſame upon your finger. Dia. By love itever I knew man 'twas you. ol 
Km. Know y ou this Ring, this Ring was his of late. Kin. Wherefore haſt thou acculde him all this while? 
| Dia. Andthis was it I gave him beingabed. Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he1s not guilty : 
Ro The {tory then goes falſe, you threw it him He knowes I am no T9 We {weare too't ; 
Vit of a Caſement. Tle Cweare I am a Maid, and he knowes not. 
| Dm, I have poke the truth. Enter Paroles. Grear King 1am - trumpet, Dy wy life, x 
Roſ. My Lord. 1d feſle the ring was hers. I am either Maid, or elle this old mans wite. 
| Km, You bo ol bY an h ver father ſtarts you : Kin; She does abuſe our cares, to priſon with her, 
| ISthis the man _—_ ke of is F Dia, Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royall fir, 
Di. I, my Lord. | The Ieweller that owes the Ring is ſent for, 
Km. Teil me firrah, buttell me true I charge you, And he ſhall ſurety me. Bur for this Lord, 
Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your maſter : W ho hath abus'd me as he knowes himſelte, 
Wruch on your juſt proceeding, Ile keepe off) Though yet he never harar'd me,heere I quit him, 
by hip and by this woman heere, what know you? He knowes himſelfe my bed he hathdefil'd, 
Par. So pleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter hath beene an | Andatthattime he got bay wife with child I "Ra 
. wt Sure Trickes hce hath had in him, Deg though - 7 won _ "ne you wed = e: 
entlemen have. So there's my ridale, one toat s dead 16 QUICKE, 
_ 20. Come, come, to'th'*purpoſe : Did he love this | And now behold the meaning. 
{ Woman: 
P ar, TR fir hedid love her, but how ! | Enter Hellen and Wiadow, 
, How I pray yon? | GEE : 
| 7+ Nedidloveher fir, asa Gent. lovesa Woman: Kin. Is there no exorciſt _ 
| -£&n, How is thar ? Beguiles the truer Oifice of mine eyes ? 
| P#. Helov'd her fir, and lov'd her not. _ | IFrreall that] lee? 
#9, ASthou art a Knave and no Knave, whatan equi- | Hel. No my good Lord, 
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Tis but the ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name, and not the thing. 

Roſ. Both, both, O pardon. My 

Hel. Oh my good Lord, when I waslike this Maid, 
I tound you wondrous kind, there is your Ring, 
And looke you, heere's your letrer : this it fayes, 
When from my finger you can get this Ring, 
And is by me with child, &c. This 1s done, 
Will you be mine now you are doubly wonne ? 

Rof. If ſhe my Liege can make me know this clearely, 
le !ove her dearely, ever,ever c2r2ly., 
- Hel. If it appeare no: paine, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep betweene me and you. 
O my decre mother, doeI ſee youliving ? 

Laf. Mine eyes {imecll Onions, I ſhall weepe anon : 
Good Tom Drumme lend me a handkercher. 
So I thanke thee, waite on me home, Ile oike ſport with 
thee ; Let thy curthtes alone, they are ſcurvy ones. 


eMllrnellthat Ends well. 


| 


Kg. Letus from point to point this ſtory knoy, 

To make theeven truth in pleaſure flow : '3 

If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncropped flower, 

Chooſe thouthy husband, and Ile pay thy dower, 

For I can gueſle, that by thy honeſt ayde, 

Thou keepelt a wite ker ſelfe, thy ſelte a Maide. 

Of that and all the progtcfle more and icfle, 

Reſold-'diy more laure ſhall expreſſe : 

All yet feemes well;and if it cnd ſo meete, 

The bitter palt, more welcome is the ſweet. 
Flowrſh, 


He K ings a Beggey, new the play ts done, 
eAl ts well by + ef this ſuite be wonne , 

T hat you expreſſe Content : hich we will pay, 

With ſtrife to pleaſe you, day excecding aay : 

Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts, 

Tonr gentle hazdslend us, and take our hearts, Excunt on 
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Enter Orſino Duke of Illyria, (' urio, and other 
Loras. 


Duke, | 
Wa F Muſicke be the food of Louc, play on, 
Es Give mecxceſle of it : thatſurfetting, 
WL The appetite may ſicken, and ſodye; 
 FROB'® That {traineagen, it had adying fall : 
| 0, itcame ore my eare, like the ſweet ſound 
That breathes upon a banke of Violets ; 
Stealing, and giving Odour. Enough, no more, 
'Tis not ſo ſweet now, as it was before. 
| O ſpirit of Love, how quicke and freſh art thou, 
That notwithſtanding thy capacity, 
| Receiveth as the Sea . Nought enters there, 
| Of what validity, and pitch ſoere, 
| But falles into abatement, and low price, 
| Erenina minute ; ſo full of ſhapes 1s fancy, 
| Thatit alone 1s high fantaſtical]. 
C#&. Will you goe hunt my Lord ? 
. Dy. What Cri? 
Car. The Hart. 
|. D#, Why fo 1 doe, the Nobleſt that I have: 
| O when mine eyes did {ce Olivia firit, 
Methought ſhe purg'd the ayre of peſiilence ; 
That inſtant was I turn'd intoa Bart, 
Aad my deſires like fell and crucll hounds, 
| Ere fince purſue me. How now what newes from her ? 


Emnter Valentine, 


Ud, So pleaſe my Lord, I might not be admitted, 
but from her handmaid doe returne this anſwer : 
The Element ir ſelfe, till ſeven yeares heate, 
| Stall xot behold her face at ample view : 
butlike a Cloyſtreſſe ſhe will vailed walke, 

And water once a day her Chambers round 

With rotending brine : all this to ſeaſon 
Adrothers dead love, which ſhe would keepe freſh 
Andlaſting, in her ſad remembrance. 

Ds. O ſhethat hath ahcart of that fine frame 
Topay this debt of love but to a brother, 
| How will ſhe love, whenthe rich golden ſhaft 
Hah kill'd the flocke of all affeions elſc 
That live in her. When Liver, Braine, and Heart, 
| Mele foveraigne thrones, are all ſupply'd and fill'd 
| erlweet perfections with one ſelfe fame king : 


( 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter V'wla, a (uptaive, and Salers. 


UV, What Country (Friends) is this? 

Cap. Thisis Illyria Lady, 

Fio. And what ſhould Idoe in Illyria? 
My brother he is in Elizium, | 
Perchance he is not drown'd : What thinke you ſaylors? 

Cap. Itis perchancethat you your ſclfe were ſaved. 


Fio. O my poorebrother,and ſo perchance may he be. | 


C«p: True Madam, and to comfort you with chance. 
Afſlure your ſclfe, after our ſhipdid (plit, 
When you, and thoſe poore number ſaved with you, 
Hung on our driving boate : I ſaw your brother 
Moſt providentin perill, binde himſclfe, 
(Courage and hope both teaching him rhe praQtiſe) 
Toa ſtrong Maſte, that liv'd upon the ſea: 
Where like Orion on the Dolphines backe, 
I ſaw him hold acquaintaiice withthe waves, | 
Solong as I could ſee. 

Uie.: For ſaying fo, there's Gold : 
Mine owne eſcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority 
The like of him. Know'it thouthis Country ? 

Cap. I Madam well, for 1 was bred and borne 
Not three houres travaile from this very place? 

Ur. Who governs heere? | 

Cap. A noble Dukein nature, as in name. | 

Vio, What is his name ? 

Cap. Orſino. 

FV:o. Orfino | T have heard my father name him. 
He was a Batchellor then. | 

Cap. And ſo isnow, or wasſo very late : 
For but a monerh ago I went from hence, 
And then *twasfreſh in murmure (as you know 
What great ones doe, the lefle will prattleof ) * 


. That he did ſeeke the love of faire Olrvia. 


Vi (T5 What's ſhe ? : 
(p. A vertuous maid, the daughter of a Count, ' } 
That di'd ſome twelvemonth fince, then leaving hero | 
In the prote&tion of his ſonne, her brother, 
Who ſhortly alſe di'd : for whoſe deere love 
(They fay) ſhe had abjur'd the fighe | 


[Avay before me, to ſweetbeds of Flowres, And.company of men. 
&thoughts lye rich,when canopy'd with bowres. Ui.. OthatI ſery'dthat Lady, 
Exenyt. | And might not gs the world heyy 
| = ; S-- | 


_ 


— —— 


b-- 
| 
| 


\% 


” 
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| Becauſe ſhe willadtnir no kind of Fak 
| No not the Dukes. -* 


Till I had made mineawne occaſion mellow | 
| What my cſtateis:* - - — WW 


| And though that nature, with a beauteous wall 

1. Doth oft cloſein pollution : yet of thee 
I will beleeve thoy haſt a mind 
Wirh this thy faireand outward 
I prethee (and Ile pay thee bounteouſly) 
Conceale me what I am; and be my-ayde, 
For ſuch diſguiſe as haply ſhall becqme - 
"The forme of my intent. Ile ſervethis Duke, 
- Thou ſhalt preſent me as an Eunuchto him, 
It may be worththy paines : forl can ſing, 
And ſpeaketo him in many ſorts of Mulicke, 
Thar will allow mevery worth his ſervice. 
W hat elſe may hap, to time I will commit, 
Onely ſhape thou thy ſilence tomy. wat... 


When my tongue blabs;then let mine eyes not fee. 
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Vio. There is afaire behaviour inthee Capraine, _ | 


futes , 
rafter, = F 


Cap. Be you his Eunuch, and your Mute Ilebe, | 


Vio. I thanke thee: Lead me on. Exennt. 


Scena Terta, 
" ix W ; 


"_ 


| Enter Sir Toby, aud Maria. bh, 
. SiTo, What a plagne'meanes my Neece to take the 
-—p of her brother thus? I am ſure care's an enemy to 
like. - * EL 1: 
Mar. By my troth fir Toby, you muſt come in earlyer 
a nights : youe Cofin, my Lady, takes 'great exceptions \ 
to your #ll houres. | 
To. Why let her except, before excepted. 
Mer. I, but you muſt confine your tele within the 
modeſt limits of order. 
To. Confine ? lle confine my ſeife no finer then I am: 
theſe cloathesare good enough to drinke in, and fo be 
theſe boots too: and they be not, letthem hang them- 
ſelves in their owne ſtraps. 

Afar. Thar quaiſing and drinking wiil undoe you : I 
heard my Lady talke of it yeſterday : and of a foolifh 
knight that you brought in one night here, to be her 

To. Who, Sir e Andrew Agne-cheecke ? (wootr. 

Ma. I he. | 

To. de's astall a manas any's 1n lllyria. 

Ma. What's that tott*purpole ? 

To. Why he ha's three thouſand ducats a yeere. 

a. I, but he'll have but a yeare inalltheſe ducares : 
He'sa very foole, andaprodigall. 

To. Fye, that you'll ſay ſo: he playes o'th Viol-de-gam- 
boys, and ſpeakes three or foure languages word for 
word without booke,& hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Mar. He hath indeed,almoſt naturallz tor beſides that 
he'sa foole, he's a great quarreller; and bur that he hath 
the gift ofa Coward; to allay the guſt he hath in quarrel- 
ling, *tisthought among the prudent, he would quickly 
have the gift of a grave. 

Toh. By this jhandithey are ſcoundrels and ſubſtrac- 
tors that ſay ſo of him, Whoare they ? 

Mar. They that adde moreover, he's drunke nightly 
in your company. 


v 


e Nnight, or, What you will, 


is 
ma 
. 
. 


to her as long asthere isa paſſage in my throat,and Way 
1n /lljria : he's a Coward and a. Coy {trill thar with 
drinke to my Neece, till bis braines tutne oth toe, li 


7) 
' 


pariſh cop. What wetich #*Cafti/iane va/go: for by 
cotnes Sir Amirew Apne face, | J 
| £2: Emer Sir eAndrew. Tel 
end. Sir Toby Belch. How now Sir Toby Belchz M1 
To. Sweet (ir Andrew. | If 
: eAnd. Blefle you faire Shrew. =. 
Atar. And you too lit. | 
Tob. Accoſt Sir Andrew, accoſts 
end, What's that? | 
To. My Neeces Chamber-maid. —_— 
fn. Good Miſtris accoſt,I defire better acquaintangy| 
47a. My name 15CHary lire , 
And. Good miſtris ary, accoſt. "0 
To. You miſtake knight : Accoft, is front her boy 
her, wooe her,afſayle her. _ 
An. By my troth 1 would not nndertake her in thy 
company. ls that the meauing of Accolt? 
CMar. Fareyouwell Gentlemen. "4 

To. Andthou let part ſo Sir e-/»drev, would tha 

mightſt never draw ſword agen. » 
And. And you part ſowiltris, I would I mightneg| 


draw {\yord agen ; Faire Lady, doe youthinke youluy 
foc.les m hand? - i 
Aa. Sir, 1 have not yon by*th hand. 
An. Marry but you ſhall have, and heeres my hid, | 
Mar. Now fir, thought is free: I pray you bringyar 
hana to*ch Butrry barre, and let it drinke. ; 
bes ». Wherefore ({weet-heart?) What's your Met 
10r ? 
; Mar. It's dry fir. | 
An. Why Ithinkeſo : Tam not ſuch an aſe, bu 
can keepe my hand dry. But what's your jelt ? 
Ma. Adry jelt Sir. 
e-7nd, Are youfull ofthem ? w 
Aa. I Sir, 1 have themat my fingersends: marry to 
] let goe your hand, Iam barren. Exit Maid 
Tob. O knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of Canary ; wit 
d1d I ſes thee fo put downe ? = 
And. Never 1n your life I thinke, unlefle youkeG& 
nary put downe : me thinkes ſometimes I have no mart 
wit then a Chriſtian, or an ordinary mans h's: ball 
ama great eater of beete, and I beleeve that doeshar 
to my wit. 
To. No queſtion. 
An. And I thought that, 1'de forſweare it. Ile tik| 
home to morrow fir Toby. 
To. Pur-quoy my deere knight ? | 
An. What is purquoy ? Doe,or nor doc? I would 11 
beſtowedthat time in the tongues, that I have in tend 
dancing, and beare-bayring : O had I but followed W 
Arts. | {y 
To. Then hadſt thou had an excellent head of halt 
An, Why, would that have mended my haire? *! 
T0. Paſt queſtion, for thou ſeelt it iyill not cook | 
An, Butt becomes me well enough, doſt not (8 
To.Excellent,it hangs like flax on a diſtaffe:and LW 
to ſcea huſlwife take thee between her legs, & ſpit &-\| fi 
Av.Faith Ile bome to morrow fir Toby, your nie® T7. 
not be (eene,or if ſhe be it's four to one,ſhe'l none To 
the Count himſelfe here hard by, wooes her« =} 
To. Shell none o'th Count,ſhe'll nor match aboremiul I” 
degree, neither ineſtate,yeares,nor wit : I have (eaemtiln t 
ſweare. Tur there's life in't man. \| | 


| To, With drinking healths to my Neece: Ile drinke 
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mind th world : I delight in Maskes and Re- 


1zn 7 


1 cells omctimes altogether. * OT, 
"a Pe Art thou good at theſe kicke-chawſes Knight ? 


\s 
pF 


{| . 4sd, As any man in1llyria, - whatſoever hebe, under 
| the degree of my betters,and yet 1 willnot compare with 


| | Mane . | : 
= m_— What isthy excellence in a galliard, knight: ? 
WW 4d, Faith, I can cuta caper, 
| 7o, And Icancut the Mutron too't. 
" Aud, And I thinke I have the backe-tricke, imply as 
asany man in _Illyria 
Te, Wherefore are theſe things hid? Wherefare have 
| ifts a Curtaine before 'em? Are they like to. take 
ht, like Miſtris 2Zals piture ? Why doſt thou not go: 

| toCharch in a Galliard, and come home ina Carranto? 
| Myvery walke ſhould bea Jjgge : I wouldnotſo much 
make water but in a Sink&4a-pace : What dooeft thou 
"meane? Is ita world to hide vertuesin? 191d thinke by 
the excellent conſtirution of thy legge, it was formidun- 
| derthe ſtarre of a Galliard. 
| And. I,'tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent well in a 
"Gndcolour'd {tocke. Shall we fir about ſome Revels ? 
- T4, What ſhall we doecl(e : were we not borne under 

 Taur? 
'| And, Tawru ? That lidesand heart, 

Te. Noſir, it.is leggs and thighes : let me ſee thee ca- 
Pre Hay kigher : ha, ha, excellent. E xeunt. 


— 


— 


Scana Quarta, 


— 
— —_——— - 


Enter Valentine, and Viola in mans attire. 
Ud. Tf che Duke continue theſe favours rowards you 
Cyſario,you are like robe much advanc'd,he hath known 
jou but three dayes, and already you are no ſtranger. 
_ Vis. Youcither feare his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call ic. queſtion the continuance of his love. Is 
te inconſtant fir, in his favours? 
Va. No beleeve me. | 
Enter Duke, Cur10, and Attendants. 
Vi. I thanke you : here comes the Count. 
. D#k, Who ſv Ceſario hoa ? 
_ Fa, Onyour attendance my Lord heere. 
Ds. Stand you a-while aloote. Cefarro, 
hou knowlſt nolcfle, but all : I have unclaſp'd 
othee the booke even of my {ccret foule. 
tfore good youth, addrefic thy gate unto her, 
'Benotdeni'd accefle, and at her doores, 
Andellthem, there thy fixcd foot ſhall grow 
*| Tlthou kave audience. 
Fi. Sure my Noble Lord, 
tbe be loabandon'd to her ſorrow 
{tis ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 
Ds. Beclamorous, andleapeall civill bounds, 
ml | $fher then make unprofited returne. 
11 1% Say I doe ſpeake with her (my Lord) what then? 
6 |--2* O then, unfold rhe paiſion of my love, 
Wl | Mprize her with diſcourſe of my deere faith ; 
of ll | all decome thee well toat my woes ; 
Bu | She willattend ir better in thy youth, 
«6&0 | >a Nuntio's of more graveaſpe&. 
cdl [79+ 1 thinke not ſo, my Lord: 
1] 2*% Deere Lad , beleeve it ; 


___— 


Ile ſtay amorieth longer. I am1a fellow o'th | 


; All if you will : for I my ſelfe am beſt 


| fir Toby wouldicavedru:king, thou wertas witty a piece 


| wy Lady : make your excuic witely, your were belt. 


 fides you grow diſ-honcf?. 


| will amendtfor givethc dry foole drinke,then is the Foole 


F or they ſhall yet belye thy happy yceres, 
Thatſay thcuart a man : Dzavas lip | 

Is not more {mooth, and rubious : th, ſmall pipe 
's as the maidens organ, ſhrill, and ſound, 
Andall is ſemblageve a womans part. 

know thy coaltcilation is right apc 

For this affaire : ſome foure or five attend him, 


When leaſt mn company : proſper well in this, | 
And thou ſhalt live as freely as thy Lord, 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Ut. ledoe my beſt 
To wooe your Lady : yet a barrefull ſtrife, | 
Whoere I wooe, my ſclte would be his wife, Exemnn. 


A—_ - — 


— — — - —— 


 Scena Quinta. 


—  — — ——— 


Enter Maria, and ( lowne. 

Car, Nay, cither tel! me where thon haſt bin, ar 1 
wall not open my lips ſo wideasa brisfle may enter, in 
way of thy excufe:my lady wil hang thee for thy abſence. 

Clo. Let her hacg me: herthat is well hang'de in this 
world, needsto fuare no colours. 

A1a. Make that good. 

Clo. He ſhall ſec none to feare. j 

AMar. A goodienton anſwer ; I can tell thee where | 
that ſaying was borne, of I fea: no colours. E- 

Clo. Where good wiſtris Mary ? | 
_ Mar. Inthewarres, and thar may you bebold to ſay 
in your foolery. 

Clo. Well, God give them wiſedome that have ir :, 
and thoſe that are fov'es, let them uie their talentss 

Mar, Yet you will be hang'd for being ſo long ab- 
ſcne, or be turn'd away : 1s a0t chat as good as a hanging | 
to you ? 

Ch. Many a good hanging, preventsa bad marriage : 
and {or turtung a vay, ict lummer beare it out. 

Afar, Yourare reſolute then ? 

C/o, Not ſoneither, but I am reſolv*d on two points. 

ar. That if one breake, the other will hold ; or if 
both breake, your gasl.ins fall. | 

Clo. Apt ingoud faith, very apt : well goethy way,if 


| 


of Eves flcſh, asany wn tily11a. | 
Mar. Peace you rogue, no more o'that : here comes 
Enter Lady Olivia, wub Maluolso. 

Clo. Wit, and'r be thy will, put me into good fooling: 
thoſe witsthatthinke they have tlice, do very oft prove 
fooies : and I that am ſureIlacke thee, may paſſe for a 
wiſe man. For what fayes Yumapaty, Bitter a witty 
foole, then a fooliſh wit. God bleſle thee Lady. 

Of, Takerhe toole away. 

Clo. Doe you not hzare fcllowes, take away the Lady. 

01. Got too, yarcadry tool : Ile no more of yourbe- 


Clo, Two faults Madora, that drigke and good counſ 1] | 
notdry:bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelfe, if he mend, | 
he is nolonger diſhonelt ; it he cannor, let the Botcher 
mend him:zany thing thar's mended, is but patch'd:vertye 
that tranſgreſles, .is bur patch with ſinne, and fin that a- 


mends, 1s but. patcht with vertue. If that this ſimple 
Sillogiſme wall ſerve, ſo: if it will not, what remedy > | 


\ 
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As there is no true Cuckold but calamity, ſo beautie's a 
flower;The Lady bad take away the toole,therefore Ifay 
againe, take her away. | | 
O71. Sir, I bad them take away you. ® 

Cv, Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree. Lady,Cucrullus 
non faciz monachums : that's asmuch roſay,as I wearenot 
motley in my braine : good Atadona, give me leave to 
prove you a foole, 

Ol. Canyou docit? 

Clo. Dexteriouſly ,good Madona. 

Ol. Make your proofe. 

Cle. I miſt catechize youfor it CMedons, Good my 
Mouſe of vertue anſwer me, 

Ol. Well fir, for want of other idlenefſe, Ile bide your 
proofe. 

* Ch. Good Madona, why mournſt thou ? 

Ol, Good foole, for my brothers death. 

(1s. I thinke his ſoule is in hell, adore. 

Ol. 1 know his ſoule is in heaven, foole. 

(te. The more foole (Hadona) to mourne for your 
Brothers ſoule, being in heaven. Take away the foole, 
Gentlemen. 

Ot. Whatthinke you of this foole Malvehs, doth he 
not mend ? 

Mal. Yes, and ſhalldoe, till the pangs of death ſhake 
bim : Infirmity that decaies the wiſc,dothever make the 
| foole . 

Et. God ſend you fir, a ſpeedy Infirmity,for the bet- 
ter increaſing your folly : Sir Toby will be {worne that 
I am no Fox,but he will not paſſe his word for twopence 
that you are no foole. 

Ol, How fay you tothat Malvoho ? : 
Meal. I maryell your Ladyſhip takes delight in ſuch 


herring : How now Sot. 


this Lethargy? 


a barren raſcall: I ſaw him putdowne the other day,with 
an ordinary foole, that has no more braine then a ſtane. 
Looke younow, he's our of his gard already: unlefle you 


I taketheſe Wiſemen, thar crow 1o at theſe ſer kind of 
fooles, no better then the fooles Zanies. 

Ol. Oyouarc licke of ſclfe-love Malvolis, and taſte 
with aditemper'd appetite. To be generous, guitleſle, 
and of free diſpoſition, isto take thoſe things for Bird- 
bolts, that you deeme Cannon bullets : There isno ſlan- 
der inanallow'd foole, though he doenothing bur rayle; 


| nor norayling, ina knowne diſcreet man,though he doe 


nothing butreprove. 

(ls. Now Mercury indue thee wich leafing, for thou 
ſpeak'ſt well of fooles. 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. Madam, thereis at the gate, a young Gentle- 
man, muchdeſireste ſpeake with you. | 

Ol. From the Count Or/ino, 1s it ? 

Ada. Iknow not (Madam) *tis a faire young man,and 
well attended. 

Ol. Who of my people hold him in delay ? 
| Ca. Sir Toby Madam, your kinſman. 

01. Ferch him off I pray you, he ſpeakesnothing bur 
madman : Fye onhim. Goejyou Matvelio ; If it be a 


| ſuite from the Count, I am ſicke, or not at home. What 


you will, to diſmifle it. Exit Malvo, 


{ Now you ſee fir, how your fooling growes old, and 


people diſlike it. 
| Clo, Thou haſt ſpoke for us ( Madera) as if thy eldeſt 
ſonve ſhou!d be a foole : whoſe ſcull, Iove cramme with 
braines, for heere he comes. Emer Sir Toby. 
| One of thy kin hasa moſt weake Pia-wecer. 


| a bench, but he'll ſpeake with you. 


laugh and miniſter occalion to him, he is gag'd.I proteſt | 


Ol. By mine honor halfe drunke. What is ke-aqull 
gate Colin? ; _ ,_— 
To. A Gentleman. | | 


Of. AGenleman? What Gentleman ? 32 
To. *'Tisa Gentleman here. A 


. 


(er Good Sir Toby. — 


1 
=_ 


plague O'theſe pic] 1 he 


07, Coin, Cofin, how have you come ſo earch 1&6 


Tob. Letchery, I defic Letchery : there's oneat the 
O7. I marry, what is he? F 
To, Lethim be the divetl and he will, I care not:ghe 
mefaithſay I. Well, it'sall one. Exy, 
Ol. Whar'sa drunken man like, foole ? 4] 
( fo. Like a drown'd man, a foole, and a madman; 
Oned:aught aboue heate, 
maddes him, and a third «fownes him. 


Ol. Goe thou and ſecke the Crowner, and let himfe 


o'my Cez- forhe's inthe third degree of drinke ; he 
drown'd : goelookeafter him. 1 
(C0; He 1s but mad yet Afadena, and the fools flull 
looke tothe madman. | i 
Enter Malvolio, | 

Mal. Madam , yond young fellow {weares hee wil 


. 
Ly 


ſpeake with you. 1 told him you were ſicke, hetakesal ny 


him to underſtand ſo much,and therfore comes to ſpeake 
with you.I told him you were aſleepe,he ſecmestoly 


a foreknowledge of that too, and therefore comesty | 
ſpeake with you, What isto be ſaid to' kim Lady, hei| 


fortified againſt any deniall, | 
Ol. Tell bim, he ſhall not ſpeake with me. | 
Mal. Ha's beenetold ſo ; andbe fayes he'll land x 
your doore like a Sheriffes poſt, and be the ſupporterty 


Ol. Whatkindo'man is he ? 

Hal. Why of mankind. 

Ol. What manner of man? ; 

Mat. Of very iil manner: he'll ſpeake with youwll 
yon, Or NO. : 

O01, Of what perſonage, and yeeres is he? 1 

Mal, Not yet old enough for a man,nor yorg enough 
for a boy :as aſquaſh is before tis a peſcod, or a Codling 


| when tisalmoſt an Apple : Tis with him in ſtanding we| 


ter, betweene boy and man. He isvery wellefavour'd, 
and he ſpeakes very ſhrewiſbly : One would thinkeus 
mothers milke were ſcarſe out of him, IY 
Ol. Lethimapproach: Call in my Gentlewoman. | 
Mal. Gentlewoman, my Lady calls. Et 
Emer Maria, 


We'il once more heare Or/iwos Embaſlie. 
| Entor Viola. hs 
Virg The honorable Lady of the houſe, whichis ie 


__ bimafoole, theſecay 


b . 
> 


Ol. Give mg my vaile : comethrow it orc my face, | 


Ol. Speake to me, I ſhall anſwer for her : your wib| 


ſtaine noſcorne ; Iam very comptible, cven tothe, 
ſiniſter viage. 
Ol, Whence came you fir? 


queftion's out of my part, Good gentle one, give 


| modeſt aſſurance, if you be the Lady of the houſe, 


Vie. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchablebear 
ty. Tpray youtell me if this be the Lady of the houle,| 
for I never ſaw her. I would beloath to caſt away ®j 
ſpeech : for beſides tharir is excellently well pend;Jhw 
taken great painesto con it. Good Beauties, let me 


xanga 
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Uie. I canſaylittle more then I have ſtudied, nl | 
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{| ray procecde in my ſpeech. 


1 07, Are you a Comedian? 
| Þ} 7 


fo 


3 4 
n 


, Nomy profound heart : and yet (by the very 
sof malice, I fweare) 1 am not that 1 play. Are you 


o 


% 


1: 01, If Idoe not uſurpe my ſelfe, Iam. 


I | he Lady of the houſe ? 


| ' Fe. Moſt certaine, if you are ſhe, youdoc uſurp your 
| 


G&: for what is yours to beſtow, 1s,not yours to re- 
| ſerve. Butrhis is from my Commiſſion : 1will on with 


, 
T 
” 


| ayſpeech in your praiſe, and then ſhew you the heart of 


-| my meſſage. 


| pls Come to what 1s important in'c : 1 forgive you 

| the praile- CE © a 

1 _ Ziv. Alas, I tooke great paines to ſtudy it, and tis Poe- 
ticall. . . 

| - 04, Itis the more like to be feigned,] pray you keepe 

| itin.] heard you were ſawcy at my gares,and allowd your 


| you benotmad, be gon: if you have realon, be breefe : 
| tis not that time of Moone with me, to make one in ſo 


| | chipping a dialogue, 


+. 46. Will you boyſt ſayle fir, here lyes your way. 
| Yi. Nogo0d ſwabber, Iamto hull here a little lon- 
ger. Some mollification for your Giant, ſweet Lady ; 
| fell mc your mind, I am ameſſenger, 


|. OL, Sure you have ſome hiddeous matter to dcliver, 


| when the curteſie of it is ſo fearefull. Speake your orice. 
|: Fi. Italone concernes your care: | bring no over- 
| wreof warre, no taxation of homage ; I hold the Olyffe 
| in'my hand : my words are as full of peace, as matter. 

| OE.Yet you began rudely, What are you? 

| What would you? : GE 

|- Fe. The rudeneſſe that hath appear'd in me, havel 


| land from my entertainment. What I am, and what I 


;| wonld, areas ſecret asa maiden-heard : to your cares, 
| Divinity ; toany others, prophanation. 
| O04, Give usthe place alone. 

We will heare this divinity. Now fir, what is your text? 
Fe. Molt ſweet Lady. 

0]. Acomfortable doAtrine, and much may be faid of 
| it. Where lyes your Text ? - 

| Ve. In Orfinces boſome. 

. 04 Inhisboſome? In what chapter of his boſome ? 

- Vie. To anſwer by the method,inthe tirit of his heart. 
: 01, ©, Lhaveread it: it is hereiie. Have youno more 
tolay? 

. Vi, Good Madam, let me {ee your face, 

Oh Have you any Commiſſion trom your I.ord, to 
| tegotiate with my face : you arenow our of your Text: 
but we will draw the Cuctaine, and ſhew youthe picture. 
ye you fir, ſuch a one I wasthis preſent : Iſt not well 

one e 
Vw, Excellently done, if God did all. 
OL 'Tisin praine fir, *txyill endure winde and wea- 


Vu. 'Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white, 
Muresowne {weet, and cunning hand laid on ; 
Lady, you are the crucll't ſhealive, 
Ifyou will leade theſe graces tothe grave, 
| And leave the world no copy- 
Of. O fir, I willnot beſo hard-hearted : 1 will give 
attdiversſcedules of my beauty. It ſhall be Invemeoricd 
and every perticie ard vtenſile labell'd to my will : As, 
|Ita.twolippes indiffecent red, Item two grey eyes, 


Mere youſent hirher topraiſe me ? | 


oach rather to wonderat you, then to heare youslt | 


| What is your Parentage? 


lids tothem:1tem one necke,one chin,and ſo forth, | 
| Mine eye too greataflatterer for my mind: ; 


 Vnleſſe (perchance) you come to me againe, 2 


le give him reaſonsfor't : hye thee Maltvolio, 


——_—_——__ 


Vo, I ſee you what you are, youare too proud : 
But if you were the davell, you are faire : .. 
My Lord; and maſter loves you : O ſuch love 
Could be but recompenc'd, though you were crown'd 
The non-pareill of beauty. 
Ol. How does he love me? ? 
Vzo. With adorations, fertill teares, | 
With groanes that thunder love, with fighes of fire. 
Ol. Your Lord does know my mind,I cannot loue him 
Yet I ſuppoſe him vertuous, know him noble, 
Ot greateftate, of freſh and (tainelefſe youth; | 
In voyces well divulg'd, free, learn'd, and valiant, 
And indimenfion, and the ſhape of nature, | 
A graciousperſon ; But yet I cannot love him - 
He might haue tooke his anſwer long agoe. 
Vis. If I did love you inmy maſters flame, 
With ſuch a ſuffring, ſucha deadly life : 
In your deniall, I would find no ſence, 
I would not underſtand it. 
01. Why, what would you? | 
Y:o. Make mea willow Cabine at your gate 
And call upon my ſoule within the houſe, 
Writeloyall Cantons of contemned love, | 
And ſing them lowd even inthe dead of night : 3 
Hollaw your name to the reverberate hilles, 
And make the babling Goſſip of theayre, ® _. | 
Cry out Olivia :. O you ſhouldnotreſt - 2d%- 
Bertweene theelements of ayre, and carth, ad. 
But you ſhould pitty me. ry 
Ol. You mightdoe much : | | 


ma 


weed 


UVio. Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well : 
I am a Gentleman. [le | 
O!. G:ztyouto your Lord: 

I cannotlove him : let him ſend no more, | 


To tcli me how he takes it ; Fare you well: 
I thanke you for your paines : ſpend this for me. 

Vio, Tam no teede-poait, Lady ; keepeyour purſe, 
My Maſter, not my ſclte, lackes recompence- 
Love make his heart of fliat, that you thall love. 
And let your feryour like my Maſters be, | 
Flac'd in contempt : Farwell fayre cruelty. Exit. 

Ol. What 1s your Parcntage ? 
Above my fortunes, yer my ſtare is well ; 
I am a Gentleman. Ile be ſworne thou art, | 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbes, acions, and ſpirit, 
Doe give thee five-fold blazon : not too faſt : oh ſoft, | 
Vnlefſe the Maſter werethe man: How now ? 
Even ſoquickly may one catch the plague? | 
Mcthinkes I teele this youths perfeQions | 
With an inviſible, and ſubtle ſtealth 
To creepeinat mine eyes, Well, let it be, 
What hoa, CHalvelio. 

| Enter Matuolho. 

1al. Hecre Madam, at your ſervice. 

Ol. Ranneafter that ſame peeviſh Meſſenger 
The Counts man : heleftthis Ring behind him, 
Would 1, or not : tell him, il!enone of it. 
Defire him not to flatter with his Lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes, I am not for him : I 
If that the youth will come this 'way tomorrow, ; 


Mal. Madam, I will. Exit, 
Ol. Tdoe I know not what,and feareto find 


| Fate| 


I 


| leaſt occaſion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me : Iam 


| But come what may, I doe adore thee fo, 
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Fate, fhew thy force, our ſelves we doe not owe, | 
What is decreed, muſt be : and bethus ſo. OY 
Fints, Airs prims. 


—— — 
hn. 


—__ — 


_—__— 


Aﬀus Secundus. Sceena Prima, 


————TRY, 
% 


\ —_ —— 


Enter Antonio, and Sebaſtian. | 
en. Willyou ftay no longer : nor will you not that I 
goe with you? | _ 
Seb. By your paticnce,no : my fſtarres ſhine darkely 
over me ; the malignancy ofmy fate, mightperhaps di- 


ſtemper yours , therefore I ſhall crave of you your leave, 
that I may beare my evills alone. It were a bad recom- 
pence for your love, to lay any ofthemon you. 

An, Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound. 
Seb. No ſooth ſir, my determinate voyage 1s meere 
extravagancy- But I perccive in youſo excellent a touch 
of modeſty, that you willnat excort from me, wha: Tam 
willing to keepein : thzretore1t charges me 11 manners, 
the rather to expreſſe my {cIfe : you muſt know of mee. 
then Antonio, my nameis Sebatian (which I call'd Roao- 
150) my father wasthat Sebaſtian of Meſſalme, whom | 
know youthave heard of. He left behind him, my ſelfe, 
ngaficr, both borne in an honre: if the Heavens hid 
od. d, would we had ſo ended. But you fir, al- 
&fFthat, for ſome houre before you tooke mc from the 
breach of the ſea, was my ſiſter drown'd. | 

As. Alasthe day! 

Seb. A Lady ſir,though it was ſaid ſhe much reſem- 
bled me,was yet of many accounted beaucifull:butthough 
I could not ,with ſuch eſtimable wonder over-farre be- 
keevethat, yet thus farreI will boldly publiſh her, ſhe 
borea mindthat envy could not but call faire : Shee 15 
drown'd already fir with ſalt water, though T ſeeme to 
drowne her remembrance againe with more. 

et, Pardon me (ir, your bad entertainments 

Seb. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. 1t you will not murther me for my love, ſet me 
be your ſervant. | ; 
. Seb. If you will notundoe what you have done, that 1s 
killhim, whom you have recouer'd,. defire it not. Farc 
ye wellat once, my boſome is full of kindneffe, and 1 
am yet ſo neere the manners of my mother, that upon the 


bound to the Count Orfino's Court, farewell. Exit. 
en. The gentlenefle of all the gods goe with thee : 

I have many enemies in O-f;no's Court, 

Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there : 


That danger ſhall ſceme ſport, and1 will goe. Exit. 


—_— 


 Scana Secunda. * 


—_ 


———_—— 


Enter Utola, and Malvolio, at ſeverall doares. 
J Me. Were not you eu*nnow, with the Counteſſe O- 
014 + 
UV, Even now fir, on a moderatepace, I have ſince 
ariv*d bur hither. 
Mat. She returnes this Ring to you (fir) you might 
have ſaved memy paines, to have taken it away your 


' Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, not we, . 


| AsI am woman ( now alas the day) = 


into a deſperate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him. Andi 
thing more, that you be never ſo hardy to come apy 
In his affaires, unlcfle it be to repert your Lords takin 
of this: receive ito. 2 

Vio. She tooke the Ring of me, Ilenone of it. 


Hal. Comeſir, you peeviſhly threw it to her: jsC 
her will is, jt ſhould be to return'd :If itbe worth los (M1; 74, 
ping tor, there it lyes, in your eye : if not, bit histhe ll [fon 

nds it. | | Ex, (MW | 4 

Uo, Ileft no Ring with her: what meanes this Lay | I th 
Fortune forbid my out-ſide have not charm'd her: * | life ? 
She made good view of me, indeed ſo much, | Ir 
That ſure me thought ter eyes badloſt her tongue, 4 


For the did ſpeake in ſtarts diſtractedly. 

She loves me ſure, the cunning of her paſſion 
Invites me in this churliſh mefleger : 

None of my Lords Ring 2 Why he ſeit her none ? 
I amthe man, ifit be ſoas tis, 

Poore Lady, ſhe were better love adreame: 
Diſguiſe, I ſce.thou arta wickedneſle, 

W hereinthe pregnant enemy does much. 
How eaſe is1t, - the proper falſe 

In womens waxen hearts to ſettheir formes : 


For ſuch as we are made, it ſuch we be: 

How will this fadge ? My maſter loves her deercly, 
And I (poore monſter) fondaſmuch on him: 

And ſhe (miſtaken) ſcemes to dote on me : 

W har will become of this? As Tam man, 

My ſtate 1s deſperate for my maiſters love ; 


What thriftleſle fighes ſhall poore Olsvigbreathe ? 
O time, thou muſt untangle this,not I, 
It 1s too harda knot for me tunty. 


bo — = —W RIS — Oo -_ 


——_— — — 


 Scana Tera. 
Ws TY 4 v 
| | (7 
Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. ſirai 
Tob. Approach Sir eAndrew ; not to be, a bedafirt [ 
midnight, is to be'up betimes,and Diliculo ſurgere,thou] Ml | call 
know ſt. ( 
And, Nay by my troth I know not : but1 know, to 4 
be up late, isto be up late. i 
To. A falſe concluſion : I hate it asan unfill'd Canne, F, 
To be up after midnight, and to goe to bed then is earl: | Iſl | my: 
ſothat to goeto bed after midnight, is ro goeto bedbe-| I | bid] 
times. Dozs not our lives confilt of the foure El-| I |. 7 
ments? | abe 
es. Faith ſothey ſay, but I thinke it rather conliſs| I | con 
ot cating and drinking. dy ! 
Te. Thrart a (chollcr ; let us therefore eate and drinke,| FW | C 
Harian Iay,a ſtoope of wine. A 
Enter Clowne. Ito 
And, Heere comeSthe foole yfaith. _ 
Cle. How now my hearts: Did you never ſeetheP-| IF | 7 
ture of wethree ? / 


Ts Welcome afſe, now let's have a catch. 
And, By my troth the foole has an excellent breaſt. || 
had rather then forty ſhillings I had {uch alegge, andÞ| I | 
ſweeta breath to ſing, as the foole has. Inſooththou Wis] IN | 
in very gracious fooling laſt night, when thou ſpok##'Y 1 


Pegrogromitus, of the Vapians _ the Equinodtial®| [ers 


| ſelfe.. She adds moreover, that you ſhould put your Lord 


——_—_—C 


Luenbus :'twas very good yfaith : I ſentthee fixepe| FN 1 


g— 


”— 
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"7 thy Lemon, hadſt it? 


A. a AED. Ateneo 


 Twelft Niight;or Whatyou will, 


th. 


= 
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Fs 


Wi. 1 did impeticosthy gratillity : for 2alvelios noſe 
| Fra ma/wny 15A 6 has Ne hand, andthe 
Vaf-rmidons are to bottle-ale houſes. 

F 4s, Excellent : Why this is the beſt fooling, when 
; isdone.Now a ſong. 

Þ|.T% 


Come on, there is ſixe pence for you. Let's have 
I There's ateſtrill of me too: if one knight give a- 
* Cl. Would you have a love-ſong, or a ſong of good 
i 
' To. Aloveſong,alove ſong. 
' An, 1,1-I carenct for goodlife- 


Clowie ſmos. 
. 0 Miftris mine where are you roming * 
0 ſtay and heare, your tre loves comme, 
That can ſing both high and low. 
Trip no further pretty ſweeting. 
Journeys end in lovers meeting, 
Every wiſe mans ſonne doth know. 

An, Excellent good, itatth. 

To. Good, good. 

(lo. What # love, "tu not heereaſter, 

Preſent mirth, hath preſent laughtcr : 

What's to come, # Full unſure. | 

Inaelay there tyes no plenty, 

Then come kiſſe me ſweet andtwenty 1 
 Yomths a ſtuffe will not endure. 

An, A mellifluous voyce, as Iam true 

To. A contagious breath. 

en, Very ſweet, and contagious ifaith. 

To. To heare by the noſe, it 1s dulcet in contagion. 
But ſhall we make the Welkin dance indeed? Shall we 
rowze the night-Owle ina Carch that wilidrawe three 
ſoules out of one Weaver ? Shall we doe that ? 

Ard, And you love me, let's doo't : I am dogge at a 
Catch, 

Clo. Byrlady fir, and ſome dogs will catch wel', 

eAnd. Moli certaine : Let our Catch be, Thow Knaxe. 

(tb. Fold thy peace, thou Knave knight. I ſhall be con- 
{train'din'c, to call thee Knaye,Knigat, 

adn, *Tisnot the firſt time I have conſtrained one to 
all me knave. Begin foole : it begins, Hold thy peace, 

(fs. Tſhall never begin if I hold my peace. 

( atch ſang. 


, Good faith : Come degin. 
I Ent:r Maria. 

Mar. What a catterwalling doz you keepe heere? If 
My Lady have not call'd up ber Steward Agalvolio, and 


knight. 


| bid him turne you out of doores, nevertruſt me. 
| To. My Lady's a (atayan, we are politicians, Malvolins 


aPega-ramiic, and Threemerry men be we. Am not I 
confanguinious? Am1I not of acr blood : tilly vally. La- 
dy !There dwelt a man in Babylon 
_ Ch, Beſhrew me, the knighy 

A, I, hedo's well enough 
Itoo: he does it withaberter gr 
latvrall, 


To, O the twelfe day of December, 


| irable fooling, 
ifpo['d, and ſo doe 
> Cut I doe it more 


| Var, For the love o'God peace, 


Enter Malvolio, 
:al. My maſtersare you mad? Or what are you? 


| | veyouno wit, manners, nor honeſty, but te gabble 
1 1% Tinkers at this time of night? Doe yee make an Ale- 
01 | ue of my Ladies honſe, thar ye ſqueak out your Cozi- 
[33Catches without any mitigation or remorſe of yoyce? 


{there no reſpeR of place, perſons, nor time in you? 
[38 


——_—_— 


To. Wedid keepe time fir in our Catches. Snecke up. 
Mal. Sir Toby, Imuſt beround with you. My Lady 
bad me tell yoo, thatrhough ſhe harbors you as her kin(- 
man, ſhe's nothing ally*dto your diſorders. If you can 


ſeparate your ſelfe and your miſdemeanors, youare wel- 
cometothe houſe : ifnot,and it would pleaſe youto take 
leave of her, ſh&is very willing to bid you farewell. 


To. Farewell deere heart, ſince I muit needs be gone. 
Mar. Nay good Sir Toby. 
Clo, His eyes doe ſhew his dayesare almoſt done. 
Mal. I1s't even ſo? 
To.. But I will nevery dye. 
Co. Sir Toby there you lye. , 
Mal. Thisis much credit to you. 
To. Shall [bid bim goet 
Clo. What and if you doe ? 
To. Shall [ bid him pot, and ſþare nat ? 
Clo. O no, no, no, 110, you dare not. 
To. Our o'tune fir, ye lye: Artany more then a Stew. 
ard ? Doſt thou thinke becauſe thou art vertuous, there 
ſhall be no more Cakes and Ale ? 


Cle. Yes by S. eAme, and Ginger ſhall be hot y'th 


| niouth too. 


To, Ttartithright. Goe fir, rub your Chaine with 
crums. A tope cf Wine Afaria. | 

Mal. Miftris Mary, if you priz'd my Ladyes favour 
at anything more then contempt, you would ngtaiy 
meanes for this uncivili rule ; ſhe ſhall knovw of igftei 
hand. Fs, 

AMar.Goe ſhake your earcs. 

An. 'Twere as good adeed as todrinvke when a mans 
a hungry, to challenge him the field, and thento breake 
promiſe with him, and make a foole of him. | 

To. Doo'c knight, Ile write rhee a Challenge 2 or Ile 
deliver thy indignationtohim by word of month: 


Mar, $weet Sir Toby be patient for. co nights Since 


the youth of the Counts was today with my Lady, ſhe 1s 
much cut of quiet. For Mouniieur Malvelso, let ime alone 
with him: If 1 doenot gull him intoan ayword,and make 
hima common recreation, doe not thinks I have wit e- 
nough tolye ſtraight in my bed. 3 Tknow I can doe it. 
To. Poflefle us, poſſcfeus, tell us ſomething of him. 
Car. Marry fir, ſometimes he 1sa kindof Puritane. 
An, O, if | thought that, Ide beate him like a dogge. 


To, Whar for being a Paritan, chy exquiſite reaſon, | 


deere knight. 

An. IT haveno exquiſite reaſon for'c, butT have reaſon 
good enough. 

Mar. The div'il a Puritane that he 1s, or any thing 
conſtantly but a time-pleaſer, an affeRtion'd Aﬀe, that 
Cons State without booke,and utters it by great ſwarths. 
The beſt perſwaded of himſcife:focram'd(as he thinkes) 
with excecllenctes, that it is his ground of faith, that all 
that looke on him, love him: and on that vice in him, will 
my revenge find notable cauſe to worke. 

To. What wilt thou doe ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way ſome obſcure Epiſtles of 
love, wherein by the colour of his beard,the ſhape of his 
legge, the manner of his gate, the expreflure of his eye, 
forchead, and completion, he ſhall £nd bimſelfe moſt 
feclingly perſonated, I can write very like my Lady 
your Necce, on a forgotten matter we can hardly make 
diftintion of our hands. 

To. Excellent, I ſmell a device. 

An. I hav'tin my noſe too; | 
To. He ſhall thinke by the Letters that thou wilt d 


FAR 


he C__ _ 
- + + "I 


OO C——_ 


| 


de 


T welft Night, or What you will. 


thatthey come from my Neece, and that ſhe's in love | 
with him- 
Me. My purpoſe is indeed a horſe ofthat colour, 
As. And your horſe now would make himan Af. 
Mar. Aſſe, I doubt not. 
en, O twill be admirable. 
Mer, Sport royall I warrant you : 1 kngw my Phy- 
ficke will worke with bim, 1 will plantyou two,and let 
rhe Foole make a third, where he ſhall find the Letter : 
obſerve this conſtruQtion of it :For thisnight to bed,and 
dreame on theevent. Farewell. Ex. 
To. Good night Penthiſilea. 
An. Before me ſhe'sa good wench. 
To. She's a beagle, true bred, and one that adores me; 
what o'that? 
An. 1 was ador'd once too. 
To. Let's to bed knight : Thou hadſt necde ſend for 
more money. 
An. 1f I cannot recover your Neece, I ama foule way 
Outs, ; _ 
To. Send for money knight, if thou haſt her not ith 
end, call me Cut. : 
Ar. If I doe not, never truſt me, take it how you will. 
To. Come, come, Ile goe burne ſome Sacke,tis too late 


to goe to bed now : Come knight, come knight. 
 Exemnnt. 


Scana (luarta, 


—— ——_— =  , 


Emer Dake, Viola, Curio, and others. 

De.Give me ſome Muſicke;Now good morrow friends 

Now good Ceſario, butthat peece of ſong, 
That old and Anticke ſong we heard laſt night ; 
Me thought it did releeve my paſſion much, 
More then light ayres, and recolleRted termes 
Of theſe moſt briske and giddy-paced times. 

Come, but one verſc. 

C#.He isnot here (ſo pleaſe your Lordſhip) that ſhould 
ſing Its | 

Ds, Whowas it ? 

Cur. Fefte the Iciter my Lord, a foole that the Lady 
Oliviaes Father tooke much delight in. He is about the 
houſe. 

D#k, Secke him out, and play the tune the while. 

CAMuſicke playes. 
Come hither Boy, if ever thou ſhalt love 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me ?; 
For fw&k as 1 am, all true Lovers are, 
Vnſta1dand skittiſh in all motions clſe, 


*|. Save in the conſtant image of the creature 


That is belov'd. How doſt thou like this tune ? 
' Vie. It givesavery ecchotothe ſeate # 
Wherelove isthron'd. 
Dx. Thoudoſt ſpeake maſterly, 

My life upon't, yongthough thou art, thine eye 
Hath ſtaid Yom ſome favour that it loves : 
Hath itnot boy? | 

Uno. Alittle, by your favor. 

D#. What kind of woman iſt ? 

Vie. Of your completion. 

Ds. She is not worth theethen. What yeares ifaith ? 

Vio. About your yeares my Lord. 


y Pm, Too eld by heaven: Let ſtill the woman take 


———_. 


| makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell. 


An elder then her ſelfe, ſo weares ſhe tohim : 
So ſwayes ſhelevell in her husbands heart : 
For boy, however we doe praiſe our ſelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy andunfirme, 
More lenging, wavering, ſooner loft and worne, 
Then womensare. 
Vie. I thinke it well my Lord. 
D#. Then letthy Love be yongerthen thy ſclfe, 
Or thy afteion cannot hold the bent : 
For women areas Roſes, whoſe faire lowre 
Being once difplaid, doth fall that very houre. 
Yo. Andſothey are : alas, thatthey are ſo: 
To dye, even when they to perfeQtion grow. 
Lnter Curio, and Clowne, 
D#k, O fellow come, the ſong we had laſt night ; 
Marke it C'eſ#rio, itis old and plaine ; 
The Spinitersand the Knitters in the Sun, 
And the free maidsthat weave their thred with boney, 
Doe uſeto chant it z it is filly ſooth, 
Anddallies with the innocence of love, 
Like the old age. 
Cho. Are you ready Sir ? 
Duk, Iprethee ſing. 
The Song. 
Come away, cove away death, 
Andin ſad cypreſſe let me be laid, 
Fye away, fie away breath, 
I am ſlaine by a faire cruell maid. 
My ſprowd of white, ſlucke all wth Ew, O pram 
Hy part of death no one ſo true did (hareit, (i,| 


Not a flower, not a flower ſweet 

On my blacks coffin, let there be flrewne : 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 

My poore corpes, where my bones (hall be thrown: | 
A thouſand thouſand ſighes to ſave,tey me O wh 
Sad true lover never find my prave, to weepe that 


OMuſes.| 


Ds. There's for thy paines. 

Clo, Nopaines fir, I take pleaſure in ſinging ſir. 

Dx. Ile pay thy pleaſure then. 

Clo. Truely fir, and pleaſure will bepaid one time, a 
another. | 

Duk. Give me now leave, to leave thee. 

Duk. Now the melancholly God prote& thee, andthe 
Tailor make thy doublet of changeable Taffata, for thy 
mind isa very Opall. I would have men of ſach c 
Cy put to Sea, that their buſinefſe might be every thing, 
and their intent every where, for that's it, that "_ 

Xu, 
Dk, It all the reſt give place : Once more Ceſ#, 
Get thee to yond ſame ſoveraigne cruelty : | 
Tell her my love (more noble then the world) 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands, *' 
The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 
Tell. her I hold as giddily as Fortune : 
But 'tis that miracle, and Queene of lems 
That natureprankes hr in, attra&tsmy ſoul. 

Vs. But if ſhe cannotlove you fir. 

Dx. Itcannot be ſoanſwer'd. 

Uio. Sooth but you muſt. 

Say that ſome Lady, asperhappes theres, 


Hath for your love as greata pang of heart | M 
AsSyou have for Olivia: you cannot love her : told 
You tell her ſo : Muſt ſhenot then be anſiwer'd? ll | thus 

Duk, There is no womans fides | COm 


m__ } \ 


__ ———_—— 


4 


1 


{ll [caplet 
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"21 | Cin bide the beating of fo ſtrong a paſſion, 

| a5 lovedoth give my heare : not womans heart | 
| $obigge, to holdſo much, they lacke retention. 
WM | Alas cheir love may be call'd appetite, 

| No motion of the Liver, but riis Fallat, 

| Thar ſuffer ſurfet, cloyment, and revolt, 

| git mine is all as hangry asthe Sea, 

Ard can diſgeſt as much, make no compare 


Bereenethat love a woman can beare me, 
And that I owe Olivia, 
750. Ibut | know. 
Ds. What doft thou know ? 
7)ie, Too well what love womento men may owe : 


| faichthey are as true of heart, as we. 


My father had a daughter lov'd a man 
As it might be perhaps, were Ia woman 
Tſhould your Lordſhip. 
Du. And what's her hiſtory ? 
7, A blanke my Lord : ſhe never told her love, 
Batlet concealment like a worme 1th budde 
Feede on her damaske cheeke : ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And with a greene and yellow melancholly, 
| She fate like Patience ona Monument, 


1Shillingarg1cefe- Wasnot this love indecd ? 
'T We men may ſay more, {weare more but indeed 


Our ſhewes are more then will : for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vowes, bur little in our love. 
Ds. Bur dI'c thy fiſter of her love my Boy ? 
Ye, T am ail the davghters of my Fathers houſe, 
And lthe brothers too : and yet 1 know not. 
Sir, ſhall 1 ro this Lady ? 
| 'Ds, I that's the Theame, 
To her in þaſte ? give her this Tewell : ſay, 


| Thy love can give no place,bide no denay. Exennt. 


n 
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 Emtey Sir Toby, Sir eAnarew, and Fabian. 

To, Come thy wayes Signior Fatran, 
- F4h, Nay Ile come : if {loſe a ſcruple of this ſport, 
[ct me be boyl'd rodeath wuh Mclarchoily 
To, Wouldlithou not be glad to bave the niggardly 
Raſcally ſheepe-biter, come by ſome notable ſhau ? 

Fa 1 would cxul: man ; you know he brought me out 
offayour with my Lady,about a Beare- baiting here. 

Te. Toanger him wee'\l have the Beare againe, and 
We pu foolc him blacke and blew, ſhall we not fir Az- 

ew 

"An. And wedoe not, it is pitty of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

To, Heere comes the little villaine : How now my 
Nettle of 1ndia ? 

Me. Get ye allthree into the box tree: Malvolio's 
comming downe this walke, he has betne yonder i'the 


| waneprattiing behaviour to his owne ſhadovw this halfe 


we: obſerve him for tic love of Mockery:for I know 

| ts Letter will make a contemplative Ideot of him.Cloſe 

ane name of jeaſting, lyethou there : for heere comes 

theTrowt, that muſt be caught with tickling. Exit. 
Emer Malvoli. 


| Mal. "Tis bur Fortune, all is fortune. Maria once 
ill told me ſhe did affe& me, and 1 have heard her ſelfe come. 
KY | 5ccre, that ſhould ſhe faricy, it ſhould be one of my 


10n. Beſides ſhe uſes me with a more exalted 


" 


reſpeRt,then any one elſe that followes her. W hat ſhoujd 


| Ithinke on't? 


To. Heere's an over-weening rogue. | 
Fa. Ohpeace: Contemplation makesa rare Turkey 
Cocke of him, how he jets under hisadvanc'd plumes. 
And, Slight I could fo beare the Rogue. 
To. Peace I ſay. | 
A7al. To be Count CMalvelio, 
To. Ah Rogue. 
Az. Piſtoll him, piſtoll him. 
To. Peace, peace. | 
Mal. There is example for't : The Lady of the Stra- 
chy, married the yeoman ofthe wardrobc. 
An. Fye on him lezabel. - | 
Fa. O peace, now he's deepely in : looke how imagt- 
nation blowes him. 
Mal. Having beene three moncths married to her, 
ſitting in my tate. 
To. O fora ſtone-bow to hit him in theeye. 


Mal. Cailing my Officers about me, in wy branct'd | 
Velvet gowne: having come from a day bed, where 1 | 


have left Oltvia ſleeping. 
To. Fireand Brimſtone. 
Fa. O peace, pcace. 


Mal. And then to have the humor of ſtate : and after | 
a demure travaile of regard: telling them I know my ! 
place, as I would they ſhouid do: theirs ; to aske for my | 


4 $ - 


kinſman Toby. 
To. Boltesand ſhackles. 
Fa. Oh peace, peace, peace, now, now. 


Hal. Seaven of my people with an obedient itart, 


make out for him : 1 trowne rhe while, and perchance 


winde up my watch, or play with my ſome rich lewell : 


Toby approaches ; cartſics there to me. 
To. Shall this fellow live ? 
Fa. Though our ſilence be drawne from us with cares, 
yet peace. 
Mal. I cxtend my hand to him thus ; quenching my 
familiar (mile with an auſtere regard of contoll. 
To. And d&'s not Tobyrake you a blow othe lippes? 
then? 
Ml. Saying, Cofine Toby, .my Fortunes having caſt. 
me on your Neece, give me this prerogative of ſpeech: 
To. What, what? 
Mal. You muſt amend your drunkennedle, 
To. Out ſcab. 


Fab. Nay paticnce, or we breake the finewes of ou } 


'": + 

: Mal. Beſides you waſte the treaſure of your tine, 
with a fooliſh knight. | 

Aud, That's me [ warrant you: 

Hal. One fir Andrew. | | 

And. I knew *ewas 1, for many aoe call me foole. 

Mal. What employment have wc heere? 

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere the gin. 


To. Oh peace, and the ſpirit of humors intimate rea- | 


ding aloud to him, 

Mal. By wy lifethisis my Ladies hand : theſebe her 
very C*s,her F's, and her T's, and thus, makes ſhe her 
great P's. It is incontcmpt of queſtion her hand. 

eAn. Her C's, her V's, and her T's: why thar ? 

Mal, To the unknowne belov'd, thu, and my good Wiſhes : 
Her very Phraſes: By your leave wax. Sofr, and the im- 
prefſure her Lucrece, with which ſheules to ſeals: tis my 
Lady : To whom ſhould this be? 

Fab. This winnes him, Liver and all. 


> 


_—_ mm ——_—_— 


Mal. | 


| 
; 
| 
{ 


| 


| 


| 


| 
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T welft Ncight, or What you will. 


thatthey come from my Neece, and that ſhe's in love 
with hims 
Me. My purpoſe is indeed a horſe ofthat colour, 
As. And your horſe now would make himan Afle. 
Mar. Aſſe, I doubt not. 
en, O twill be admirable. 
Mer. Sport royallI warrant you : 1 kngw my Phy- 
ficke will worke with bim, 1 will plantyou two,and let 
rhe Foole make a third, where he ſhall find the Letter : 
obſerve this conſtruQtion of it :For thisnight to bed,and 
dreame on theevent. Farewell. Exit. 
To. Good night Penthiſilea. 
An, Before me ſhe'sa good wench. 
To. She's a beagle, true bred, and one that adores me; 
whatothat? 
An. T was ador'd once too. 
To. Let's to bed knight : Thou hadſt necde ſend for 
more money. 
{ An. If I cannot recover your Neece, I ama foule way 
Out. | : 
To. Send for money knight, ifthou haſt her not 1th 
end, call me Cut. ; 
Ar. If Idoe not, never truſt me, take it how you will. 
To, Come, come, Ile goe burne ſome Sacke,tis too late 


to gae to bed now : Come knight, come knight. 
 Exemnnt. 


Scana (Nuarta, 


—— ww —_—  ,  —_ -  ——— — 


Lo Emer Dake, Viola, Curio, and others, 
D«.Give me ſome Muſicke;Now good morrow fricnds 
Now good Ceſario, but that peece of ſong, 
That old and Anticke ſong we heard laſt night ; 
Me thought it did releeve my paſſion much, 
More then light ayres, and recollefted termes 
Of theſe molt briske and giddy-paced times. 
Come, but one ver{ſc. 
C#.He isnot here (fo pleaſe your Lordſhip) that ſhould 
 ſingit. 
Ds. Whowas it e 
Car. Fefte the Iclter my Lord, a foole that the Lady 
Oliviaes Father tooke much delight in. He is about the 
houſe. 
Dw#k. Secke him out, and play the tune the while. 


Come hither Boy, if ever thou ſhalt love _ 
In the ſweet pangsof it, remember me ?; 
For fugh as 1 am, all true Lovers are, 
Vnſtaid and skittiſh in all motions elſe, 
-*]. Save in the conſtant image of the creature 
That is beloy'd. How doſt thou like this tune ? 
' Vis. It givesavery ecchotothe ſeate : 
Where love istbron'd. 
Dx. Thoudolt ſpeake maſterly, 
My life upon't, yongthough thou art, thine eye 
Hath ſtaid upon ſome fayour that it loves : 
Hath it not boy ? 
Uno. Alittle, by your favor. 
D#. What kind of woman iſt ? 
Vis. Of your completion. 
Du. She is not worth theethen. What yeares ifaith ? 
Vio. Abour your yeares my Lord. 
» D#, Too old by heaven: Let ſtill the woman take 


tn 


£ CMuſicke playes. 


| 


| makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell. _ Exvl 


An elder then her ſclfe, ſo weares ſhe tohim : 75 

So ſwayes ſhelevell in her husbands heart : kx by 
For boy, however we doe praiſe our ſelves, | oh 

Our fancies are more giddy andunfirme, | le 

Morelenging, wavering, ſooner loft and worne, | Nm: 

Then womensare. That 

Vie. I thinke it well my Lord. 1M] 3m 

Ds. Then letthy Love be yongerthen thy ſclfe, ror x 

Or thy afteion cannot hold the bent : | Sap 

For women are as Roſes, whole faire lowre | oh 1 
Being once diſplaid, doth fall that very houre. Vio 

Yo. Andſothey are : alas, thatthey are ſo: Ds 

To dye, even when they to perfetion grow. io 

Lnter Curio, and Clowne, {| aa 

Dak, O fellow come, the ſong we had laſt night ; Mha 

Marke it Ceſ#r50, itis old and plaine ; '% * 

The Spinitersand the Knitters in the Sun, | ſhox 

And the free maids that weave their thred with boneg, Du 
Doe uſeto chant it : it is filly ſooth, | Fo 

Anddallies with the innocence of love, Batle 

Like the old age. Feeds 

Ch. Are you ready Sir ? | LE 

D#k, Iprethee ſing. Muſes | 53s f 

The Song. 1} Sil 

Come away, cove away death, bi & Wey 

Andi ſad cypreſſe let me be laid, Our f 

Fye away, fie away breath, Muck 

I am ſlaine by a faire cruell maid. D; 

Hy ſhrowd of white, ſtucke all with Ew, O yam, A 

My part of death no one ſo true did (hare Ma W | 4d 

Not a flower, not a flower ſweet | arch 

On my blacks coffin, let there be flrewne : Toh 

ot a friend, not a friend greet | Thy 


My poore corpes, where my bones hall be threwn: 
A thouſand thouſand fighes to ſave,tey me O win | — 
Sad true lover never find my grave, to wepetin il | 


Ds. There's for thy paines. 

Clo, Nopaines fir, I take pleaſure in ſinging fir. 

Ds. Ile pay thy pleaſure then. 

Clo. Truely fir, and pleaſure will bepaid one time, o 
another. , 

Duk, Give me now leave, to leave thee. 

Duk. Now the melancholly God prote& thee, andthe 
Tailor make thy doublet of changeable Taffara, for thy] 
mind isa very Opall. I would have men of ſuch conſta 
Cy put to Sea, that their buſinefſe might be every thing, 
and their intent every where, for that's it, that alwayes 


Dk, Ictall the reſt give place : Once more Ceſ#, 
Get theeto yond ſame ſoveraigne cruelty : 
Tell her my love (more noble then the world) 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands, 
The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her,' 
Tell. her T hold as giddily as Fortune : 
But 'tis that miracle,and Queene of tems 
That natureprankes her in, attra&tsmy ſoule. 
Vs. Butif ſhecannotlove you fir. 
D#. Itcannot be ſoanſwer'd. 
Ui. Sooth but you muſt. 
Say that ſome Lady, asperhappes theres, 
Harh for your love as greata pang ot heart 
Asyou have for Olivia: you cannot love her : 
Youtell her ſo : Muſt ſhe nor then be anſiyer'd? 
Duk, There is no womans fides 


PP 


a 


Twelft Night, w What you will. 
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iſ | Canbidethe beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, 
1] x; lovedoth give my heare : not womans heart | 
1 | $0 bigge, to bold ſo much, they lacke retention. 
WM | (lis cheir love may be call'd appetite, 
| Ns motion of the Liver, but ti:« Pallat, 
Thar ſuffer turfet, cloyment, and revolt, 
| git mine is all as hangry asthe Sea, 
| Ard can diſgeſt as much, make no compare 
| gerweenethat love a woman can beare me, 
Andthat I owe Olivia, 
750, Ibut | know 
Ds. W hat doft thou knovy ? 
Vio, Too well what love womento men may owe : 
{| aichthey are as true of heart, as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'da man 
As it might be perhaps, were Ia woman 
1 ſhould your Lordſhip. 
Du. And what's ber hiſtory ? 
77, A blanke my Lord : ſhe never told her love, 
Batlet concealment like a worme 1th budde 
Feede on her damaske cheeke : ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And with a grecne and yellow melancholly, 
the fate like Patience ona Monument, 
18; Shillingat g1eefe- Wasnot this love indeed ? 
'T We men may ſay more, ſweare more but indeed 
Our ſhewes are more then will : for {till we prove 
Much in our vowes, bur little in our love. 
Ds. Bur crc thy ſiſter of her love my Boy? 
Yi, I am ail the davghters of my Fathers houſe, 
| Andallthe brothers too : and yet 1 know not. 
Fir, ſhall | to this Lady ? 
| Ds, I that's the Theame, 
To her in þaſte ? give her this Iewell : ſay, 
| Thy love can give no place,bide no denay. 


A —_ 
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Enter Sir Toby, Sir eAnarew, and Fabian, 

To, Come thy wayes Signtor Fabian, 
"Fab. Nay Ile come : if }Hlofe a ſcruple of this ſport, 
[ct me be boyP'd ro death wuh Mclarchoily 

To, Wouldlithou not be glad to bave the niggardly 
Raſcally ſheepe-biter, come by ſome notable ſhaun ? 

Fa, 1 would cxul: man ; you know he brought me out 
offavour with my Lady,about a Beare- baiting here. 

Te. Toanger him wee'|] have the Beare againe, and 
We pil foolc him blacks and blew, ſhall we not fir Ar - 

ew ; 

'An. And wedoe not, it is pitty of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

To, Heere comes the little villaine : How now my 
Nettle of India? | 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box tree : Malvolio's 


comming downe this walke, he has betne yonder rthe 


| nteprattiting behaviour to his owne ſhadoiv this halfe 

we: obſerve him for t':c love of Mockery:for I know 

this Letter will make a contemplative Ideot of him.Cloſe 

lathe name of jealting, lyethou there : for heere comes 

theTrowt, that muſt be caught with tickling. Ext. 
Enter Malvolio. 


|. #4). 'Tis but Fortune, all is fortune. aria once 


1 | 3Þccre, that ſhould ſhe fancy, it ſhould be one of my 
\! | OmpleQion. Belides ſhe uſes me with a more exalted 


I 


E xemnt, 


Fj ld me ſhe dig aff me, and 1 have heard her ſelfe come 


| AY 
reſpet,then any one elſe that followes her. What ſhould } 
I thinke on't? 

To. Heere*sanover-weening rogue. | 

Fa. Ohpeace: Contemplation makesa rare Turkey {| 
Cockeof him, how he jets under hisadvanc'd plumes. | 
And, Slight I could fo beare the Rogue. 
| To, Peacel fay. | 

Atal. Tobe Count CMalvolio, 

To. Ah Rogue. 

As, Piſtoll him, piſtoll him. 

To. Peace, peace. 

Mal. There isexample for't : The Lady of the Stra- 
chy, marricd the yeoman ofthe wardrobe. 

An. Fyeon him lezabel. | 

Fa. O peace, now he's deepely in : looke how imagt- 
nation blowes him. | 

Mal. Having beene three moncths married to her, 
ſitting in my tate. 

To. O fora ſtone-bow to hit him in theeye. 

Mal. Calling my Oificers about me, in my branch*d | 
Velvet gowne : having come from a day bed, where 1 } 
have left Olevia ſleeping. 

To. Fireand Brimſtone, 

Fa. O peace, pcace. | 

Mal. And then to have the humor of ſtate : and after |} 
a demure trayaile of regard: telling them 1 know my | 
place, as I would they ſhouid doc cheirs : to aske tor my | 
kinſman Toby. | 4 # » | 

To. Boltesand ſhackles. ol | 

Fa. Oh peace, peace, peace, now, now, | 

Hal. Seaven of my people with an obedient ſtart, 
make out for him : I trowne the while, and perchance | 
winde up my watch, or play with my ſome rich lewell: | 
Toby approaches ; cartſics there to me. 

To. Shall thisfellow live ? 

Fa. Though our ſilence be drawne from us with cares, 
yet peace. 

Mal. Icxtend my hand to him thus : quenching my 
familiar ſmile with an auſtere regard of contoll. 

Toe. And d&'s not Tebytake you a blow othe lippes» | 
then? . 

Ml. Saying, Coline Toby, .my Fortunes having caſt. } 
me on your Neece, give me this prerogative of ſpeech: | 

To. What, what? : | 

Mal. You muſt amend your drankenneile, | 

To. Qut ſcab. 
Fab, Nay paticnce, or we breake the finewes of ow |} 
"7 2p - 

Mal. Beſides you waſte the treaſure of your tie, 
with a fooliſh knight. | 

Aud, That's me I warrant you: 

Mal. One fir Andrew. | 

And. Iknew *twas |, for many aoe call me foole. 

Mal. What employment have wc heere? | 

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere the gin. | 

To. Ohpeace, and the ſpirit of humors intimate rea- | 
divgaloud to him, 

Mal. By wy lifethists my Ladics hand ; theſebe her 
very C*s,her F's, and her T*s, and thus, makes ſhe her 
great P*s. It is in contempt of queſtion her hand. | 

eAn. Her C's, her V's, and her T's: why thar ? 

Hal, To the unknowne belov'd, this, and my good Wiſhes : 
Her very Phraſes: By your leave wax. Soft, and the im- 
preflure her Lucrece, with which ſheulesto ſeals: tis my | 
Lady : To whom ſhould this be? | 


| 


' Fab. This winnes him, Liver and all. AF) 
| | — Mal. { 


\ 
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Mal» Iove knowes I love, butwho, Lips doe not moove, no 
man muft know. No man mult know. What followes? 
The numbers alter'd : No man muſt know, 

If this ſhoald be thee MMalvolio? > 
To. Marry hang theebrocke. | 
Mal. 1 may command where 1 advre, but ſilence like a Lu- 
Freſſe knife, 
With bleodleſſe flroke my heart doih gore, CM. O. A, I. doth 
| ſway my life. 

Fa. A fuſtian riddle. 

To. Excellent Wench, ſay 1. 

Mal. AM. O. A.1, doth ſway my life, Nay but firſt 
let me ſee, let me ſee, let meſce. 

Fab. What diſh a poyſon has ſhe dreſt him ? 

To. And with what wing the ttallion checkes at it? 

Mal. I may command, where I adore: Why ſhe may 
command me : I ſerve her, ſhe is my Lady. Why this is 
evidentto any formall capacity. There is no obſtruction 
in this, and the end ; What ſhould that Alphabeticall po- 
Gtion portend, if I could make that reſemble ſomething 
in me ? Sottly; 4.0.4.7. 

To. OT, make upthat, he is now at a cold ſent. 

Fab, Sowrter will cry upon't for ail this, though it be as 
ranke as a Fox. 

Mal. M. Malvelio, 71. Why that begins my nawe. 

Fab. Did notII ſay he would worke it our, the Curre is 
excellent a: faults. 

Mal. M1, Butthen there is no conſonancy in the ſe- 
quellthar ſuff ersunder probation ; eA. ſhould follow, 
but 0. does. 

Fa. And O ſhall end, I hope. 

To. I, or Ile cudgell him, and make him cry 0. 

Mat. And then /. comes behind. 

Fab. 1, and yon had any eye behind you , you might 


; OUs 
4 Mal. 31.0.A.1. This ſimulation ts not as the former: 
and yer tocruſh this a little, ic would bow to me, for c- 
very one of theſe Letters are in my name. Soft, here fol- 
lowes proſe : [f thu fail into thy hand,revelue.In my Starres 
I am above thee, but be not affraid of greatnefle : Some 
are become great, ſome atcheeve greatneſſe, and ſome 
have greatneſſe thruſt upon em. Thy fates open their 
hands, let thy blood and ſpirit embrace them, and to in- 
ure thy ſelfe to what thou artliketo be : caſtthy humble 
ſlough, and appeare freſh. Be oppoſite with a kinſman, 
ſurly with ſervants : Letthy tongue tang arguments cf 
| State; put thy felfe into the tricke of ſingularity. Shee 
thus adviſes thee, that ſighes for thee. Remember who 
commended thy yellow itockings, and with'dto ſee thee 
ever crofle garter'd: I ſay remember, goe too, thouart 
made if thou defir'ſt to be ſo : If not, let me ſeethee a ſte- 
ward Qtill, the fellow of ſervants, and not worthy to 
touch Fortunes fingers Farwe!l. Shee that would alter 
ſervices with thee, the fortunate unhappy daylight and 
champian diſcoversnot more : This 1s open, I will be 
proud, Iwill reade politicke Authors, I will baffle Sir 
Toby, I will waſh off groſle acquaintance, I willbe point 
deviſe, the very man. Idoe now foole my ſelfe, to let 
imaginationjade me; for every reaſon excites to this, 
that my Lady loves me. She did commend my yellow 
ſtockings of late, ſhe did praiſe my legge being croſſe- 
rter'd, and inthis ſhe manifeſts her ſelfe to my love, 
and witha kind of injunction drives me to theſe habits 
of her liking. Ithanke my ſtarres, 1am happy : I will 


| 


be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow ſtocking,and crofle garter'd 


—_— — —___l. 


- 


VE" "AIR 


even with the ſwiftneſſe of putting on. Tove, and aw 
| ot chooſe but know who 1 am. tf thox entertainft my _ y\ 


| fore in my preſence fill ſmxile, deere my ſweet, 1 prethee. "Im 


ſee more detraQtion at your heeles, then Fortunes before | 


oy 
$58 
P 


tarres be praiſed. Heere is yet a poſtſcript, Tos cg 


appear e w thy ſmiling, thy ſmiles become thee well. Thy 
I rchanke thee,I will ſmile,I will doe every thing that thy 
wilt have me.  p& tl 
Fab. I will not give my part of this ſport for a pa. | 
on of thouſands to be paid from the Sophy. "— 
To. Icould warry this wenchfor this device. 
e-7n, SOcould I too. 


To. And aske no cther dowry with her, but 
ther jeſt. 


Y 


1 


Emer Maria. 7 
en, Norl reither. .- 
Fab. Hcere comes my noble gull-catcher. | 
7 o.4 Wilt thou ſet thy toote o'my necke 3 
An. Or o'mine either? &. # 
To. Shall I play my fredome art tray-trip, and becompſ 

thy bondſlave ? . 2 
en, Ifaith, or Icither | 
Tob. Why, thou haſt put him in ſuch a dreame, tha}: 


when the imege of it leaves him, he muſt run mad. . © | 


= 
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Ma. Nay vut ſay true, do's it worke upon him? | 

To. Like Aqua-vitz with a Midwife, we 

Mar.'If you will then fee the fruits of the ſport,marke} 
his firſt approachbcforemy Lady : he will come tolg 
in yellow ſtockings. and 'tis acelour ſhe abhorres, ad} 
crofle garter'd, a taſhion ſhe deteſts ; and he will (mi 
upon her, which will now be ſo unſuteable to her dilpe 
ſition, being addicted to a melancholly,as he is, that t 


a 


cannot bur turne him intoa notable comempr: if youwil| 
{ce it,follow Mme. | 4 
To. Tothe gatesof Tartar, thou moſt excellent divel 
of wit. 
And. Ile make onetoo. 
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Enter Viola, and { lowne. 


Uis. Save thee Friend and thy Muſicke : doſt thou 
by the Tabor ? 
(to. Nofir, I live by the Church. 
U:s, Art thou a Churchman ? | 
Cle. No ſuch matter fir, I doe live by the Church, 
I doe live at my houſe, and my houſe doth ſtand by tie 
Church. Fn 
Vo. So thou maiſt ſay the King lyes by a begger, oi 
begger dwell ncer him : or the Church ſtands by thy 3# 
Bor, if thy Tabor ſtand by the Church. 
Clo. You have ſaid fir ; Toſe this age 
but a chev'*rill glove to a good witte, how quickely | 
wrong fide may be turn'd outward. . 4 
Vio. Nay that's certaine : they that dal'y nicely WP 
words, may quickely mae them wantcn. 
Clo. I wovld t1zrefore my ſiſter had had no name 
Uo, Why man > vl 
C lo, Why fir, hername*saword, and to dally W180 


Sir 


eA tus Tertins, Scena Prima. | 


1 A ſentence BI iſ þ 


A f - 
. . Fa C 


that word, might make my ſiſter wanton : But 1078 


words are very Raſcals, ſince bonds dilgrac'd thelt 
Fo. Thy xeaſon man? ; 


_ W _ 


' 


Twelfe night, or what you will, 


i 


*1.: (te. Troth fir, I can yeeld you none without words, | 
| adwords are grown fo falſe, T am loath to prove reaſon 
| with them- | | | 
17%. 1 warrantthou art a merry fellow , andycar'ſt for 


Wi | fot ſofir, Idoe care for ſomething : but in my 
I. | conſcience ſir, 1 doe not care for you: ifthar be to carefor 
TW | nothing fir, l would it would make you inviſible.” 

1 | 7u.Art notthouthe Laily Ohvia's foole? 


18 | yillkeepe no foole fir,till ſhe be married , and foolesare 
Ml | alike husbands;as Pilchersare to Herrings,the husbands 
1 | chebigger, 1 am indecd not her foole,bur her corrupterof 


18 | Jo 
| me. I ſaw thee late at the Connt Orfino's. 
Cl Foolery fir ,does walke about the Orbe like the 
| | Sunne, it ſhines every where, I would be ſorry fir;butthe 
'TFoole ſhould be as oft with your Maſter, as with my Mi- 
I{ris:Ithinke I ſaw your wiſedome there. 
\} Pie. Nay,and thou paſſe upon tnee, Ile no.more with 
| thee. Hold there's expences for thee. 
*]- Clo. Now love in his next commodity of haire , ſend 
T "thee abeard. 
4 Fu. By my troth Ile tell thee , Iam almoſtſicke for 
I aegthough 1 would not haye it grow on my chinne. Is 
TitlyTady within. 
4 -C, Wouldnot apaire of theſe have bred fir? 
| Fj. Yes,being kept together,and put to uſe. 
| 1-Cþ.I would play Lord Panderuc of Phrygia (ir,to bring 
TaCreſride tothis Tromim. 
MI | F#. 1 underſtand you fir, tis well begg'd. 
18 | C. The matter I hope 1snot great fir ; begging,buta 

. 1 | deeper : Cre/3ids wasa begger. My Lady is within fir, I 
1 wlconſter to them whence youcome,who youare,and 
*| what you would is out of my Welkin, I might fay Ele- 
| | mettbutthe word 15 over-worne, Ex. 
* 1 þ . This fellow is wiſe cnough to play the foole, 
-LAndto doe that well,craves a kinde of wit : 
'[femuſt obſerve their mood on whom he jcſts, 


E F 


-- 1 [Thequality of perſons,and the time : 
1 | Andlike the Haggard, checke at every Feather 
| Thatcomes before biseye. This is a practice, 
| bs full of labour as a Wiſe-mans Art : 
[For folly that he wiſely ſhewes,is fit : 
| But Wiſe mens folly falne,quite tainttheir wit. 
| Enter ſir Toby and «Andrew, 
To, Save you Gentleman. 
|- Yi, And you fir. 
|' end, Dienvou guard Mounſier. 
Vio, Et vouz, auſie voſtre ſervitenre. 
Arg, I hope (ir, you arc,and Iam yours; 
To. Will you encounter the houſe, my Neece is defi- 
| "%syou ſhould enter,if your trade be to her. 
[.. F%. I am bound to your Neece fir, I meanc ſheis the 
bay ef my voyage. 
{ To. Taſte your legges fir,put them to motion. 
|. VieMy legges doe better underſtand me fir,then I un- 
|Sitand what you meane by bidding me taſte my legges. 
1 0. Imeane to goe fir,to enter. 
Þ U#I will anſwer you with gareandentrance, but wee 
{Eprevented. | 
Fl 1 Enter Olivia aud Gentlewoman. 
adech| "9 Excellent accompliſh'd Lady, the heavens raine O- 
"12s on you. 
it and. That youth's a rare Conrtier,raine Odours,well. 
cl}: My matter hath no voyce Lady,butto your owne 


| Cle, No indeed fir,the Lady Olvi« has no folly, ſhee 


moſt pregnantand vouchſafed cares 


Axa. Odonrs, pregnant, and vouckſafed : Ile get 'em | 


all threealready, Ee Eee Cy 
Ol. Letthe Garden doore be ſhut, andleave meto wy 
hear ng. Give me your hand fir. ,  * | 
Vie. My duty Madam, and moſt humble ſervice. 
O:. Whatis your name?. . . PPE 


Vie. Ceſario is your ſervantsname, faire Princeſſe; | 


Ol. My fervant fir? 'Twasnever merry world, 
Sincelowly feigning was call'd complement : 
y are ſervant tothe Count Oyſino (youth.) 
Vio, And he isyours, and his muſt needs be yours : 
your ſervants ſervant, is your ſervant Madam. . 
Ol, For him; Ithinke not on him: for histhoughts; 
Would they were blankes rather then fill'd with me. 
_ Vis. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe. 
O01. O by yourleavel pray you. 
I bad you never ſpeakeagaine of him ; - 
But would you undertake another ſuite 
I hadrather heare you, to folicitthar, 
Then Muſicke from the ſpheares. 
Vie. Deere Lady. 
Ol. Give me leave,beſeech you:TI did ſend, 
Afterthe laſt cnchantment you did heare, 
A Ring inchace of you. SodidI abuſe 
My ſelfe, my ſervant, and I feareme you: 
Vneer your hardconſtruion muſt I fit, 
To force that on you in a ſhamefiill cunning «© 
Which you knew none of yours. What might you think? 
Have you not ſet mine Honorat the ſtake, 
And baited it with allth*'unmatled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can thinke?to one of your receiuing 
Enough is ſhewne, a Cipreſle, nota boſome, 
Hides my poore heart : ſo let me heare you ſpeake. 
Vie. I pitty you: 
O07. That's a degree to love. | 
Vis. No not a price : for tis a vulgar proofe 
That very oft we pitty enemies. "IE 
07. Why then me thinkes*tistime toſmile agen: 
O world, how aptthe pooreare to be proud ? 
If one ſhould bea prey, how muchthe better 
To fall before the Lion, thenthe Woife ? 
Clacke Hirikes. 
The clockeupbraides me with the waſte of time. 
Be not affraid good youth, .T will not have you; 
And yet when wit and youth is cometo harveſt, 
Your wifes like to reapea proper man : 
There lyes your way, elt. 
Uso, Then Weſtward hoe z | : 
Grace and good diſpoſition attend your Ladyſhip : 
You'l nothing Madame to my lord, by me: 
Ol, Stay : I pretheetell me whatthou thinkſt of me ? 
Vie: That you doe thinke you are not what you are. 
O01. IFfT thinke ſo, Ithinkethe ſame of you. 
Vio. Thenthinke you right : 1 am not what Iam: 
OL. I woutdyou were, asI would have youbc. 
Uo, Would itbe better Madam, thenl am ? 
I wiſh it might, fornow Iam your foole. . 
Ol. O what a deale of ſcorne, lookes beautifull ? 
In the contempt and anger of his lip, _ 
A murdrous guilt ſhewes nor it ſelfe more ſoone, 
Then lovethat would ſecme hid : Lovesnight,is noone. 
Ceſario, by the Roſes ofthe Spring, _ . 
By maid-hood, honor, trnth, andevery thung. 
Ilove thee ſo, that maugre all thy pride, _ 
Es or 


teak 


I) & 


_—— _ 
VEE 
"- ove” 


4 


"ITY 


P_ 2 


—_— 


_— —— 


266 


— 


T welfe mpht,or What youwlll, 


' Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſlion hide : 

Doe not extort thy reaſons from thisclauſe, 

For that I wooe, -thou therefore haſt no cauſe : 

But rather reaſon thus, with reaſon fetter ; 

Loveſonght, isgood : but given unſought, is better: 

Ujo. By innocence I ſweare, and by my youth, 

I have one heart, one boſome, and one truth, 

| Andthat no woman has, nor never none 

Shall miſtris be of ir, ſave I alone. | 

And ſo adieu good Madam, never more, 

Will I my Maſters teares to you deplore. 

OL, Yet come againe: for thou perhaps miayſt move 

Thar heart which now abhorres; tolike hisloves 
; . | E. XEennts 


ih —_— —— 
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Scana Secunds. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian, 


eAud. No faith; Ile not ſtay a jotlonger : 
Tob. Thy reaſondeere venom, give thy reaſon; 


drew. 
And. MarryT ſaw your Neece doe more favoursto the 
Counts Serving-man, than ever ſhe beſtow'd upon me : 
| Iſaw'tith Orchard. 
Tb. Did the ſeethe while, old boy, tell me that ? 

e And. Asplaine as I ſee you now- 
Fabi, This wasa great argument of loye in hertoward 
you. 

end. Slight ; will you make an Aﬀe o'me ? | 

Fabi. I prove it legitimate fir, upon the Oathes of 
Judgement, and reaſon, 


N 949 was a Sayior. SIN 
+a, Sheedid ſnew favour to the yourh in your fight, 
onely to exaſperate you, to awake your dormouſe valour 
. toput firein your Heart, andbrimſtone in your Liver : 
you ſhould then have accoſted her, and with ſome excecl- 
lent jeſts(tire-new from the mint) you ſhould have bangd 
the youth into dumbeneſſs : this was look'd for at your 
band, and this wasbaulke : the double gilt of this oppor- 
tunity you let time waſh off, and you are now fſaild into 
the North of my Ladies opinion, waere you will hang 
like an yſickle on a Datchmans beard, nnlefle you doe re- 
deeme it, by ſome hudable attempt, either of valour or 
olicy. | 
: Ana. And'tbeany way, it muſt be with Valour, for 
policy I hate : I hadas liefe be a Browniſt, as a Politi- 
Clan. | | 
Tob. Why then build me thy fortunesupon the baſis of 
valour. Challenge me the Countsyouthto fight with him 
hurthim in eleven places, my Neece ſhall take note of it, 
andaflure thy felfe, there is no love-Broker in the world, 
can more prevaile in mans commendation with woman, 
than report of valour. 
Fab. There isno way but this fir Andrew. 
Ard. Will either of you beare me achalenge to him ? 
Tob. Go, write it ina martiall hand,be curſt and briefe: 


| invention: taunt him with the licenſe of Inke : if thou 
| thou'ſthim ſome thrice,it ſhall not be amifſe,and as ma- 


Fabia, You muſt needs yecld your reaſon, Sir eA- | 


1b. And they have beene grand Iury men,ſince before. 


| It isno matter how witty, ſo it be eloquent, and full of 


ſheere were big enough for the bed of are in England! 
ſet 'emdowne, poe about it, Let there be gall enonghjtlibSt 
thy inke, though thou write with a Gooſe-pen, nomaslMl 4 
ter ; abour ir h | - j; 5 
eAza. White jnall I find you ? 1} pro) 
Tob. We'llcall thee at the Cubirulo : Goe TWHIV: 
Exit Sir Audrey, ll 


Fab. This is adeete Manakinto you Sir Toby. [i 
Tob, Thave beenedcere to him lad, ſometwothouſwg| Wl 
ſtrong, or ſo. [i 
Fa. We ſhall have a rare Letter from him; butyarlelM(: 
not deliver't. | 1 
Tob. Never truſt me then: and by all meanes lirreqa| 


* 
[o 


the yonth toan anſwer. 1 thinke Oxenand waine-ropg}M (7 
cannot hale them together. For Andrew,if he were parti Ml 
and you find ſomuch blood in his Liver, as will clogthe 
foot ofa flea, Ileeate the reſt of th'anatomy. 181" 
Fab. Ard his oppoſite the youth beares in his viſagenz|MYM 
great preſage of cruelty. / do 


Enter Maria. 


Tob, Looke where the yongeſt Wrenof mine come." ji} 
Mar, If you deſire the ſplecene, and will laugh yowpnt {6 
ſelves into ſtitches, follow me;yond gull Malvolio is tur i | 
ned Heathen, a very Renegatho; for there is no chriltua} 
that meanes tobe ſaved by beleeving rightly, can van | 
beleeve ſuch impoſlible paſſages of grofleneſle. Hers |- 
yellow ſtockings. | | 1 
Tob. And croſſe garter'd ? 11: 
| Mar. Moſt villanouſly : like a Pedant that keepesal il | 
Schoole 1th Church : 1 have dogg 'd him like his murti6088” 


rer. He does obey every point of the Letter that I dropt; jill | 4 
to betray him : He docs {mile his face into more hell | 
thenisin the new Mappe, with the augmentation of tie} | _ _ 
Indies : you have not ſecne ſuch athing as tis: I can tar} | 
ly forbeare hurling thingsat him, 1 know my Lady will | 
ſtrike hun : 1f ſhe doe Fell ſmile, andtakc't for a gret\ ll 
favour. = 
Tob, Come bring us, bring us where he 15. | 
E xeunt Onme!, 
| Hoy 
|11þc 
oY EN na —— ; Fer 
Emer Shaſtian and Anthonis. +4 
Sb. I would not by my will have troubled you, - | [Mt 
But ſince you make your pleaſure of your payncs, » 
I willno further chide you. | IEP" 
Anth. T conld not ſtay behind you : my defire - | o 
(More ſharpe than filed tecle) did ſpurre me forth, T7 
And not all love to ſee you (though ſo much | 
As might have drawneoneto alonger voyage) 
But jealoufie, what might befall yourtravell, Wh 
Being skillefſe in theſeparts : whichto a ſtratiger, 7 
Vngnided, and unfriended, often prove 0 
Rough, and unhoſpitable, My willing love; *r 
The rather by cheſearguments of feare 0 
Set forth in your purſuite. = 
Seb. My kind Anthonio, This 
Ican no other anſwer make, but thankes, | This 
But were my worth, asis my conſcience firme, 


ny Lyes, as will lye inthy ſheete of paper, although the 
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T welfe Neb, or, what you will, 


Noathould find better dealing : what's to doe ? 
call wegoe ſeethe reliques of this Towne? OI 
2M 7; To morrow fir, beſt firſt goe ſee your Lodging. 
wh | "Seb, Jamnot weary,and 'tis long to night, 
1} ipcay you lerus ſatisfic our eyes 
WM! with the memorialls, and the things of fame 
|} That doe renowne this City. 


p 


Wis 
T. 


| 
| 


| 1ſhall pay deere. 
| $6. Doe notthen walke too open. 
1 4. It doth not fit me : hold fir, here's my purſe. 
T8 {lathe South Suburbes at the Elephant 
+8 {beſt to lodge : I will beſpeake our dyet, | 
18 | Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge 
fins (RY 4 With viewing of the Towne, there ſhall you have me. 
ver i |. Why I your purſe ? 
2in 8 1. 2/4re Hap!y your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
WM {Yeahave defire to purchaſe : and your ſtore 
1 | ithinke is not for idic Markers, fir. 


1 kiſle thy hand ſo oft ? 


oesal 8 1. $6,..Ile be your purſe-bearer, and leave you 
6-188 { Foran houre, - 
4 47, Toth Elephant, 


-F $. Ido: remember. 


Y Gn— 


Scena Quarta. 


— — 


Entcr Olivia, and Maria. 


| 07. Thaveſcnt after him, he ayes be'll come : 

| How ſhall I feaſt him 2 What beſtow of him? 
for youth is bonght more oft, then begg'd, or borrow'd. 
Pape too loud : W here's Matvolio, he is fad,and civil, 
| And ſuires well for a ſervart with my fortunnes, 


| Where is Malvolio? 
Me. He's comming Madam : 
very ſtrange manner. He is ſurepoſſeſt Madam. 
08 Why what's the matter, does he rave? 
|, #. No Madam, he does nothing but ſmile: your La- 
|Iſtip were beſt to have ſome guard about you, if he 
Ge, for ſure the man is tainted in's wits- 
| ®% Goecall him hither. 


SK Enter /Malvelio. 
WM asmad as he, 


| Had and mercy madneſſe equall be, 


. How now CMatvelio? 

'Olal, SWeet Lady, ha, ha. 

| 0% Smil't thou? I ſent for thee upon aſad occaſion, | 
mw Sad Lady, I could be fad: 

_lsdoes make ſome obſtruction inthe blood :; 
"scrolle-gartering, but what of that 


—_ —_—_—_— et ee eee ta tt. 


—_ 


If it pleaſe the eycof one, itis with meas the very true 


Sonnet it : Pleale one, and pleaſe all. 


Ol. Why how doeſt,.thou man ? 

Whatis the matter with thee? 6 
Mal. Not blacke inmy mind, though yellow in my 
legges : Itdid cometo his hands, and Commands ſhall ' 
+ - _ - Ithinke wedoe kgow the ſweet Romane 

and. | 
Oz. Wilt thou goe to bed Matvolio? TW Es 
Aal. To bed? I (weet heart; and Ie come to thee, 
Ot. God comfort thee : Why doſt thou ſmile ſo, and 
Har. How doe you Halvolio 
Mal. At your requeſt : 
Yes Nightingales anſwer Dawes. TIO 
Aar. Why appeare you with this ridiculous boldnefſe | 
before my Lady? | 
Mal. Be not afraid of greatneſſe : 'twas well writ. 
Oz. What meancft thou by that HH alvolio? 
Hat. Some are borne great. 
O!. Ha? 
Mal, Some atcheeve greatneſſe. 
Ol, What fayſt thou? ro 
Hal. And ſome have greatneſſe thruſt uponthem. 
O01, Heavenreſiore thee 
Mal. Rememver who commended thy yellow ſtock- 
ings. | 
Ol. Thy yellow ſtockings? 
Mal. And with'd to ſee thee croſle garter'd. 
Ol. Croſſe garter'd? | 
Mal.Goetoo,thou art made, if thou deſu*ſt to be ſo? 
O/. AmlI made? 
AMal. If not, let me ſee thee a ſervant ſtill, 
OL, Why this is very Midſommer madncſſe, 


Enter Servart. 


Ser, Madam, the yong Gentleman of the Count Orfi- 
no '$1sreturn'd, I could hardly entreate him backe : he at- 
tends your Ladyſhips pleaſure. 

O/. Ile come to him. 

Good Adaria,let this fellow be look*d too. Where's my 
Cofin Toby, let ſome of my people have a ſpeciall care of 
him, I would not have him miſcarry for the halfe of my 
Dowry. | Exit, 

. CMat. Oh, ho, doe you come neere menow: no worle 
manthen ſir Toby tolooke to me. This concurresdirea- 
ly withthe Letter, ſhe ſends him on purpoſe, that I may 
appeare ſtubborneto him ; for ſhe incites me to that in 
the Letter. Caſt thy humble ſlough ſayes ſhe: be oppo- 
ſite with a Kinſman , ſurly with ſervants , let thy tongue 
tang with arguments of ſtate, put thy {elfe into thetricke 
of {ingularity : and conſtquently ſets downe the manner 
how : asa ſod face,a reverend carriage, afſlow tongue,in | 
the habite of ſome Sir of note,and ſo forth. Thave lymde 
her, but it is /ovesdoing, and love make me thankefull. 
And when ſhe went away now, let this Fellow be look'd 
to: Fellow ? not CMalvelio, nor after my degree, bur 
Fellow. Why every thing adheres together , that no 
dramme of a ſcruple, no ſcruple of a ſcruple, no obſtacle, 
no incredulous or unſafe circumſtance z W hat can be ſaid? | 
Notbing that can be, cancome betweene me, and the full 
proſpet of my hopes. Well Tove, not I, is the doer of 
this, and hes to be thanked. | 


Enter Toby, Fabian and Maria, 
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T welfe Ntoht,or, What you will. 


To. Which way ishe in the name of ſanity? IF all * 
the divelsof hell be drawne in little, and Legion himſelfe 


| pofleſt him, yer lle ſpeake to him, 


Fab. Heere he is, heere he is : how iſt with you fir ? 


| How iſt with you man ? 


Atal. Goe off, I diſcard you : let me enjoy my private: 
goe off. ; 
Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeakes within him ; 


| did not I tcll you? Sir Toby, my Lady prayes you to have 


a care of him. 
Hal. Ah ha, does ſhe ſo? | 
To. Goe to, goe to : peace, peace, we mult deale gently 


| with him : Let mealone, How doe you Malvolio? How 
| iſt with you ? What man, defic the divell : conſider, he s 


a!) enemy to mankind. 
Mat. Doe you know what you ſay ? | 
Mar. I. you; and you ſpeake ill of the divell, how 


| he takes it ar heart. Pray God he be not bewitch'd. 


Fab. Carry his water to th'wiſe woman. ; 

Mar. Marry and it ſhall be done to moxrow morning 
if Live, My Lady would not looſe him for more then 11e 
ſay. 
Mal. How now miſtris? 

May. Oh Lor d; . 

To. Prethee hold thy peace, this isnot the way : Doc 
you notſee you move him ? Ler me alone with him. 

Fa. No way but gentleneſle, gently, gently : the Fiend 
1Srough, and will not be roughly us'd. 

To. Why how now my bawcocke ? how doſt thou 
" Mal. Sir. (chucke ? 

To. I biddy, come with me. What man, tis not for 
gravity to play at cherry-pit with ſathan,Hang him foule 
Collar. 

Mar, Get him to ſay his prayers, good ſir Toby get 
him to pray- F 

Mal. My prayers Minx» 

Mar, NolI warrant you, he will not heare of godly- 
nefle. 

Mal. Goe hang your ſclves all : ;you are idle ihalloiy 
things, I am not of your element, you ſhall know more 
hereafter. Exit. 

To. I(t poſſivie ? 

Fab, If this were plaid upona ſtage now, I could con- 
demne it as an improbable fiction. 

To. His very genius hath taken the infeRtion of the 
device mall. | 

CHar.Nay purſue him now, leaſt the device take ayre, 
and taint, 

Fa. Why we ſhall make him mad indeed. 

Mar. The houſe well be the quieter. 

To.Come, we'l have him ina darke roome and bound. 
My Neece is already inthe beleife that he's mad : we may 
carry it thus for our pleaſure,and his pennance;till our ve- 


# 
- 


ry paftimetyred our of breath, prompt us to have mercy 


on him: at which time, we wil bring the device to the bar 
and crowne thee fora finder of madmcn : but ſee, but ſee. 
Enter Sir eAndrew. 
Fa. More matter for a May mornirg- 
And. Hecre'sthe Challenge, readc it: I warrant there's 


vinegar and pepper in't. 


Fab. Iſt ſo ſawcy ? 
ef"d. I, ilt? I warranthim: doe but reade. 
To. Give mc. 
Towth, whatſoever thou art, thow art but a ſcurvy fellow. 
Fa. Good and valiant. 
To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mindwhy I doe call 


Mi. 


| W hich I have given to you ? 


thee ſo,for I will ſhew thee no veaſon for't. Fon 
Fa. A. good note,that keepes you from the blow off 

T 0. Thoy comſt to the Lady Olivia, and in my fight figh 
thee kindly : but thou teſt "in thy throat , that is not the wh 
I chaltenge thee for. "11 
Fa. Very breefe,and to exceeding good ſence-leffi 
To. I will way-lay thee going homs, where if it be thy chu 
to kill me. "oY 
Fa. Good. | 
To. T how kalft me like a rogue and a villaine. .: 
Pa. Still you keepe o'th windie fide of the Law:goodiiſll 
To. Fartheewell,and God have mercie upon one of onr ſouls, 
He may have mercie upon mine, but my hope i better awlfjllill 
looks to thy ſelfe. Thy friend as thon v/eſt him , and thy ſpyMl'® 
exemsy, Andrew Ague-checke. ij ad 


i 


W 


Fo. If this Letter move him not, his legges cant; | Ws 
Ile giv*t him. 1 75 
THar. You may have verie fit occaſion for't ; heel 
now in fome commerce with my Lady , and will byatil foules 
by depart. 4 


"To. Go ſir Andrew: ſcout mee for him at the cone(lil|®Þ 


of the Orchard like a bum-Baily : ſo ſoone as ever thallM| 9! 
{celt him,draw,and as thou draw'ſt ſweare Horribly:fafiM 4 
1t comes to pale oft;that a terrible oath , with a ſwap fome 
ting accent ſharpely twang'd off, gives manhood tigke oflo 
approbation, then ever proofe it ſelte would have cad! thers 
him. AWAaye : i |; quick 

Ana. Nay let me alone for (wearing. Ex, Te 

To. Now will not I deliuer his Letter : for the behaveliM17 (0 


Our of the yong Gentleman, gives him out to be of goullM{/ 
capacity , and breeding : his employment bctweeneliv)il | 
Lord and my Netce, confirmes no leſſe, Therefore ;thlM 
Letter being ſo excellently ignorant, will breed no terrorhM 
in the youth:he will finde 1t comes from a Clodde-polei 


| og, 

But fir, 1 will deliver his Challenge by word of moutlz\W 4 

{et u -<h b 'V adrinelil | 
PON ef gue-c ecke a notable report of valor,an Ldrneſ « 

the Gentieman(as I know his youth will aptly reccivei)|M 17.6 


1nto a moſt hideous opinion of his rage , $kill, furie, adj 1+ 
imperuoſity.This will ſo fright them both, that they wil 


x1ll one another by the looke , like Cockatrices: | = 
Enter Oltvia and Viola. . D 
P, Heere he comes with your Neice, give them wy lil - 
tilhe take leave,and preſently after him. ; F 
To.1 wil meditate the while upon ſome horrid meſſage} | 4 
for a Challenge. L_ yh 
Ol. I have ſaid too much untoa heart of ſtone, his 
And laid mine honour too vnchary ont: fa 
There's ſomething in me that reproves my fault: 
But ſuch a head-{trong potent fault it 1s: ” 
That 1t but mockes reproofe. W 
Vio. With the ſame haviour that your pallion beats | "th 
Goes on my Maiſters greefes. It 1 


O7. Heere,weare this Jewell for me, tis my picture: 
Refuſe it not, it hath notongue,to vex you: 
And I beſeech you come againe to morrouw. 
W hat ſhall you aske of me that Ile deny, 
That honour(ſav*'d) may upon asking giv. | 
Y;o. Nothing bur this , your true love for my mails 
O!. How with mine honor may I give him that, 


V0. I will acquit you. 
01. Well, come againe to morrow:fare-thee-well, | 
A Fiend like thee might bare my ſoule to hell. £% 
Enter Toby and Fabian. ls 
To. Gentleman, God fave thee. E. IIde 


. _ | 


——_——— 
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7. And you fir. FN 
Urs. Thatdefence thou haſt, betaketheeroo'r + of what 
Sethe wrongs are thou haſt done him ; I know not : 
thy incercepter tull of deſpight, bloody as the Hun- 
& arcends thee arthe Orchard end: diſmountthiy tucke , 
grein thy preparation, for thy aflaylant 1s quicke, 
6 ill, and deadly. 
1” pj. You miſtake fic Lam ſure, no man hath any quar- 
Wl tome : my remembrance is very free and cleere trom 
_ |My imageof offence done to any man. 
of 79. Youl find itotherwiſe I aſſure you : therefore, if 
"ll cou hold your life at any price, betake you to your gard : 
1% your oppoſite hath in him what youth, ſtrength, skill, 
[| and wrath, can furniſh man withall. 
noe: 1M 79-1 pray you fir whatis he? 
" 1 To. He is knight dubb'd with 
Hoek | a carpet conſideration, but he js a divell in private brall, 
ral 
ome| 
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ulesand bodies hath he divorc'd three, and his incenſe- 
"| cat atthis moment is ſo implacable, that ſatisfaction 
Wl anbe none, but by pangs of deathand ſepulcher : Hob, 
18 wb, ishis word : giv't or take't. | 
\ 18 Fu, I willreturne apaine into the houſe, and deſire 
| me condut of the Lady. I amno fighter, I have heard 
| oflome kind of men, that putquarrells purpoſely on 0- 
| hers, to talte their valour : belike this is a man of that 
& 
| To, Sir,no : his indignation derives it ſelfe out of a ve- 
|M|computent injury, therefore get you on, and give him 
il} isdefire. Backe you ſhallnot to the houſe, unlefle you 
1188 | indertake that with me, which withas much ſafety you 
I {mightanſwer him? therefore on, or irippe your tword 
I | larkenaked ; for meddle you mult thar's certaine,or for- 
le | fweare to weare iron abour you. 
+18 /#. This 1s as uncivill as ſtrange. T beſeech you doe 
1 methis courteous otfice, asto know ofthe Knight what 
| oltenceto him 1s: it is ſomething of my negligence, 
| nothing of my purpole. 
Te. Iwill doe to. Signtour Fabtan, ſtay you by this 
bentleman, till my returne, Exit Toby, 
| Yu, Pray your, doc you know of this matter ? 
Fab. 1 know the knights incenſt againſt you, cyento 
amortall arditrement, but nothing of the circumſtance 
| more, 
Fi. I beſeech you what manner of man is he ? 
Fa. Nothing of that wonderfull promiſe toread him 
forme, as you are like to find him in the proofe of 
tis valour. He is indeed ſir,the moſt skillfull,bloudy,and 
oppolitethat you could poſſibly have found in any 
part of Illyria : will you walke towards him,I will make 
Jour peace with him, if I can. 
Fw. T ſhall be much bound to you for't : I am one, 
t had rather goe with {ir Prieſt, chen fir knight : I care 
Mwho knowes ſo much of my mettle. Exeunt. 
h Enter Toby, and Andrew, 
; . Why man he's a very divell, I havenotſecneſuch 
illgo: I had apaſſe with him, rapier,{cabber*d,and all: 
| *glvesmethe ſtucke in with ſuch a mortall motion 
ol 1$ineuitable : and on the anſwer, he payes your as 
| Tely, as your feete hits the ground they ſtep on. They 
I, it has beene Fencer to the Sophy. 
"I Pox or't, i!enot mcddle with him. 
[p.* 1but he willnotnow be pacified, 
**can ſcarſe hold him yonder. 
| res Plagice on't, and Ithought he had beene valiant, 
r 0 cunning in Fence, I'de have ſcene him damn'd cre 
"+ Wave Challeng'd him. Let himlet the matter ſlip,and 
cy, ECT . 


aiſter, 


| 


unhatch'd Rapicr, and 
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Ile give him my horſe, gray Capilec. | 

Tob. Ile make the motion : ſtand heere, make a good 
ſhew on't, this ſhall end withoutthe perdition of ſoules, 
marry Ile ride your horſe as well as I ride you, 

— . _» Enter Fabian, andViola. 
I have his horſe to take up the quarrel; I have perſwaded 
him the youthsa.divell. 

Fab. Heis as horribly conceited of him: and pants, 
and lookes pale, as if a Beare were at his heeles. 

To. There's no remedy fir,he will tight with you for's 
oath ſake : marry he hath better bethought him of his 
quarrell, and he finds that now ſcarſeto be worth talking 
of : therefore draw for the ſupportance of his vow, he 
proteſts he willnot hurt you. 

Fe. Pray God defend mee: alittle thing would make 
me tell them how muchTlacke of a man. 

Fab. Give ground if you ſee him furious. | 

To. Come ir eAndrew, theres no remedy, the Gen> 
tleman will for his honors ſake have one bout with you : 
he cannot by the Duello avoid it : but he has promiſed | 
ihe, as hEisa Gentleman anda Soldiour, he will not hurt 
yoh. Come on, too'r. 

Ang, Pray God he keepehis oath. 

Enter Antonso. | 
Vie. T doeafſure you tis againſt my will. 
ent, Putup your ſword : if this yong Gentleman 
Have done offctice, I take the fanlt on me : 
If youoffend him, I for him defie you. 
Tob. Youlir ? Why, whatare yOu? 
Ant. One (ir, that for his lovedares yet doe more 
Then you have heard him bragto you he will. 
Tob, Nay, if you be an undertaker,I am for you, 
Enter Officers. | 
Fab, O good fir Toby hold : heere come the Otficers. 
Tob. lc be with yon anon. 
UVio. Pray fir, put your ſword up 1f you pleaſe. 
efnd. Marry will I fir :andtorthat 1 promis'd you Tle 
beas goodas my word. He will beare you ealily, and 
raines well. 
1.0f. This is the man, doe thy Oiice. 
2.Off. Anthonio,1 arreſt thee at the ſuit of Count Or/mo, 
. Ant. Youdoe miſtake me fir. 
I. Off. Nofir, no jot : I know your favour well; 
Though now you baveno ſea-cap on your head : 
Take him away, he knowes I know him well. 

Ant. 1 muſt obey. This comes with ſeeking you x 

Butthere's no remedy, I ſhall anſwer t ; 
W hat will you doe? now my neceſſity 
Makes me to aske you for my purſe. It greeves me 
Much more, for wx hat I cannot doe for you, 
Then what befals my ſelfe : you ſtand amaz'd, 
But be of comfort. 

2. Off. Come ſiraway, 

Ant. 1 muſt entreat of you ſome cf that money. 

Vio. What mcney ſir? 
For the faire kindnefſe yon have ſhew'd me here, 
And part being ptompted by your preſent trouble, 
Our of my Icane 2nd low ability 
Ile tend you lomething : my having is not much, 
Ile make diviſion of my preſent with you ; 
Hold, there's halte my Coffer. 

Ant. Will youdeny me 10w, 

Ift poſſible that my deſertsto you : 
Canlacke perſwaſion? (Doe not tempt my miſery; 
Leaſt that it make me ſo unſound a man 
As toupbraid you with tho!e kindnefles 
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Nor know I you by voyce, or ay feature : 
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That I havedone for you, | 
Vie. 1 know of none. : 


I hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Then lying, vainneſſe, babling drunkenneſie, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption 
Inhabites our fraile blood. | 
Ant. Oh heavens themſelves! 
2. Off. Come ſir, I pray you goes - 
ent. Let me ſpeakealittle. This youth that you ſe 
I ſnatch'd one halfe out of the jawes of death, (heere, 
Releev'd him with ſuch ſanRity of love; _ 
Andto his image, which me thought did promiſe - 
Moſt venerable worth, did I devotion. | 
1:Of. What's that to us,the time goes by : Away. 
Ant. Butoh, how vilde an idollprovesthis god ; 


Thou haſt Sebaſtiavdone good feature, ſhame, I 


In Nature, there's no blemiſh but the mind : 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind. 
Vertueis beauty, but the beateous evill  _ 
Are empty trunkes, ore-flouriſh'd by the devill. 
1. Off. The man growes mad, away with him : 
Come, come fir. * 
en. Leade me on. Exit. 
Vio. Me thinkes his words doe from ſuch paſſon flye 
That he beleeves himſelfe, ſo doe not I : | 
Provetrue imagination, oh prove true, 
That I deere brothergbe now tanefor you. = 
To. Come hirherKnight, come hither Fabian : Well 
whiſper ore a couplet or two of moſt ſage ſawes. 
Vio. He tam'd Sebaitian : I my brother know 
Yet living in my glaſle : even ſuch,and ſo 
In fayour was my Brother, and he went: 
Still inthis faſhion, colour, ornament, 
For him I imitate : Oh if it prove, "” 
Tempeltsare kind, and falt waves freſh in love. Exits 
Tob. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a coward 
then a Hare, his diſhoneſty appeares,in leaving his friend 
heere in neceſſity, and denying him ; and for his coward- 
ſhip aske Fabian. 
| Fab. A Coward, a moſt devout Coward, religious in. 
it. 
e214. Slid Ileafter himagaine, and beate him. 
To. Doe,cuffe him ſoundly,but never draw thy {word 
Ang. And 1 doe not. | 
Fab. Come, let's ſee the event. 
Tob. ]dare lay any mony, twill be nothing yet. Exit. 


eAttus Quartus Scana Prima. 


—  ——— 


Enter Sebaſtian, and Clowne, 

(0. Will you make me beleeve, that Iam not ſent for 
you? 

Seb. Goe to, goe to, thou art a fooliſh fellow, 
Let me be clcere of thee. | 

(0. Well held out yfaith : No, I doe not know you 
nor Iamnot ſent to yon by my Lady, to bid you come 
ſpeake with her : nor your name is not Malter Ceſaris, 
nor this 1s not my noſe neither : Nothingthatis ſo,is ſo. 

Seb. I prethce vent thy folly ſome-where eclſc, thou 
know'ſt not me. | 

(low. Vene my folly: He has heard that word of ſome 
great man, and now applyes irto a foole. Vent my fol- 


hath. 


ng 


ly : 1 am affraidthis grear lubber the World _— g 


| Cockney : I prethee how nngird thy ſtrangenes; ji 


me what I ſhall vent to my Lady? Shall I venttohg 
thatart comming ? 4 
Seb. I prethee fooliſh greeke depart from me; yy 
money for thee, if you tarry longer, I {ſhall give w 
paiment. | | WW 
Ch. By my troth thou haſt an open hand: theſe W 
men that give fooles money, get thetnſelves a gay: 
port; after fourteene yeares puzchaſle. Wn: 


Emter Andrew, Toby, and Fabian. ; 
And. Now fir, have I met you againe: there's foryy 
Seb. Why there's for thee, andthere, and there, 
Are all the people mad ? 2 
To. Hold fir, or Ilethrow your dagger ore the houſe, 
Clo. This will I tell my Lady ftraight, I would ugly 
in ſome of your coats for two pence. We. 
To, Come on fir, hold. | "A 
And. Nay lethimalone, Ile goe another way to wink 
with him : lc have ana&ton of Battety againſt him 
there he any law in1llyria : though I iroke him firlh 
it's no matter for thar. | 
Seb. Let goe thy hand. © 
Tob, Come fir, I will not let you go. Come myyay 
ſouldier put up your yron: you are well fleſh'd : Cay 
on | 3 


4 p 
© + . 


Sb. I willbe free from thee. What wouldſtthou , i! 1] 


If thou dar'ſtrempt me further, draw thy ſword. ©} 

To. What, what 2? Nay then 1 muſt have an Ounces 

two of this malapertblood from you. A 
Enter Olivia. 


01. Hold Toby , ontby lifeI charge thee hold; | Il 


Tob. Madam, 
Of. Will it be ever thus? Vngracious wretch; * 
Fitfor the Mountaines, and the barbarous Caves, | 
W here manners ne're were preach'd : out ot my light] 
Be nor offended, deere Ceſario : | 

Rudesbey be gone. 1 prethee gentle friend, 
Let thy faire wiſedome, not thy paſſion {way 
In this uncivill, and unjuſt extent 

Againſt thy peace. Goe with me to my houfe, 
And heare thou there how many fruitlefle pratikes = 
This RujHan hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 

Maiſt ſmile atthis: Thou ſhalr not choofe but goe3 
Dove not deny, beſhrew his ſoule for me, 

He ſtarted one poore heart of mine, in thee. 

Seb. What relliſh is inthis? How runs the ſtreame 
Or Iam mad, or elſethis is a dreame : | 
Ler fancy {till my ſenſe inLethe ſteepe, 

If it be thusto dreame, ſtill let me fleepe. 
Ol:Nay come I prethee, would thoud'ſt be rul'd byms 

Seb. Madam, I will. 

01, O ſay ſo, and ſobe. 


FE xeuM, 
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Scena Secunda. 


Enter Maria, and Clowns. 


Mar.Nay,I prethee put on this gowne ,and this beard dl 
make him beleeve thou art fir T#p.u the Curate, doe 1M 1 


quickly. Ile call ſir Toby the whilſt. 


in't, avd TI would 1 were the grſtthat ever diſſcmbled 


- 


(lo. Well, Ie pur it on, and I wi'l diſſemble my bl Ih 
ſuch 
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5h aGowne. I ant nottall enough to become the fan- 
$an well, nor lcane enough to: be thought a good Stu- 
I: but to be (aid an honeſt man,and a good Houſekee- 
x goes as tairely, as to ſay , a carcfull man,and a great 
Challer, The Competitors enter, 

— Entey Tobie. 

FT: Tovebleſſe thee M:Parſon. 

|: Clo, Bones dies fir Tobie:for as the old Hermit of Prage, 
Menever ſaw Pen and Inke, very wittily ſaidto a Neece 
| ofKing Gorbodacke, that that 1s, is: {o 1 being M. Parſon, 
{.oM.Parſon ; tor what isthat,burthat? and is,butis ? 
"Te. Tohim fir Topas.,Þ  » | 

i Clowv, What hoa,l ſay,Peacein this priſon, 

7". 76, The Knave counterfeits well : a good Knave. 

= 11alvolis within, 


"7 
x TY 
13T 
BY 


{1 M4. Whocals there? 
|; (+. Sir Tops the Curate,who comes to viſite Jalvo- 
| lethe Lunaticke. 

| Ma. Sir T 9p, fir Topas, good fir Topas goc to my 


| Ch. Our hyperbolicall fiend , how vexeſt thou this 


£35 


gan? Talkeſt thou nothing bur of Ladies? 


7 
5 
; 
' 


5 
, 
i 
| 


I To. Well faid M.Parſon. 


| 
Md. Sir Topas , never was man thus wronged, good 
{rp doe not thinke I am mad ; they have layde mee 
PFheere in hideous darkneſle. 

*T (&. Fye,thou diſhonelt Sathan : I call thee by the moſt 
| modeſt termes, for Iam one of thoſe gentle ones, that 


If wiluſethe Divell himſelfe with curtelic : ſayſt thou that 
| | 


nouic isdarke ? 

| Mal, As hell fir Topas. 
| (&. Why it hath bay Windowes tranſparant as Bari- 
"| adoesand the cleare {tones toward the South North, are 
'| luſtrous as Ebony : and yet complaineſt thou ot obitru- 
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| | ion? 
i Hl "%y I am not mad fir Topas,1 ſay to you this houſe is 
| e 


| Ch. Madmanthouerreſt 3 I ſay thereis no darkneſſe 
| ditignorance, in which hou art more puzell'd then the 
| Epyptians intheir fogge. 
| Mal. I fay this houte is as'darke as 1gnorance, though 
gnorance were as darke as hell ; and I fay there wasne- 
| rmanthus abus'd , I am no more madde than you are, 
Take thetriail ofit in any conſtant queliion. 
| CG. Whatisthe opinion of Pyrhageras , concerning 
| Wow? 
_ Hal, That the ſoule of our Grandam , might happil 
|lahabite a Bird. WT "IO 
(%. What think'ſ thou of his opinion? 
|, Hal. Tthinke nobly of the ſoule , and no way approve 
Opinion. 

{ Clo. Fare thee well : remaine thou ſtill in darkeneſle, 
]thoy ſhalt hold th'opinion of Pythagoras,ere I willallow 

thy wits, and feare to kill a Woodcocke , Ieſtthoudil- 
|Polleſſe he houſe of thy Grandam. Fare thee well. - 

Mal. Sir Topas,fir Topas. | 
To. My moit exquiſitefir Topas. 
Clo. Nay,l am for all waters. 

4, Thou mightit have done this viithout thy beard 
powne, heſcesthee nor. 
| LSTo him in thine owne voyce,and bring me word, 
Bf | thou findſt him: I would wee were all rid of this 
ill. "Math If hie may be conveniently deliver'd, I would 
"18 | x 7ere,for Tam now fo farre in offence with my Neecc, 
kill {ah cannot purſue with any ſafety this ſport the up- 
Wil [  Comebyand by tomy Champer. Exit. 


Clo, Hey Robin, jolly Robin, te 
oes. 
Mal, Fools, _. "Ir 
Clo. My Lady is unkinde,perdie. 
A1al. Foole. | 
Clo. Alas why is ſhe ſo. 
al. Fookl fay. 
('s. She loves another. Whocalls, ha? 
Alal. Good Foole, aseyerthou wilt deſerve well at 
my hand, helpe me to a Candle,and Pen, Inke, and Paper : 


| - I ama Gentleman, 1 willlive tobee thankefull to thee 
Ort. ; 


Clo. M, Malvalio ? 

Mal. I good Fool. 

Clo, Alasſir,how fell you beſides your five wits ? 

Mat. Foole,there was never man ſo notoriouſly a- 
bus'd: IT am as well in my wits(foole)asthouart. 

Clo. But as well: then you are mad indeed , if youbce 
no better in your witsrhen a foole. 

Mal. They have herepropertied me : kee 
darkeneſſe,ſend Miniſtersto mee, Afes, and d 
can to face meour of my wits. | 

{!. Adviſe you what you ſay : the Miniſter is here. 
Malvolio, Malvelio, thy wits the heavens reſtore : cnde- 
_ thy ſelfe to ſleepe, and leave thy vainebibble bab- 

A | | 

CMal. Sir T opas. 

Cle. Maintaine no words with him good fellow, 
Whol fir,not I fir. God buy you good fir Topas : Mar- 
ry Amen. I will fir,I will fir. | 

Ha). Foole,foole,foole I ay. 

Clo.Alas fir bepatient. Whar ſay you fir,1 am ſhent 
ſpeaking to you. 

Mat. Good foole helpe me to ſome light , and fome 
Paper, I-tc)I rhee Iamas well in my wits, as any man 11 
Illyrta, 

Cl; Well-a-day thai you were fir. 

Mat. By this hand Iam : good foole, ſome Inke, Pa- 
per,and Light ; and convey what I will fet downe to my 
Lady : it ſhall advantage thee more, then cyer the bearing 
of Letter did. 

Cle. I will helpe you too't.But tell me true,are you not 
mad indeed,or doe you bur counterfeit? 

Adal.Beleeve me,I amnor,I tell thee true. 1 

Clo. Nay, Ile ne're beleeve a madman till I ſee his 
I will fetch you light, and paper,and inke. (braines, 

Mal. Foole, Ile requite it in the higheſt degree : 

I prethee be gone. | 

Cho. T am gone tir,andanon ir, 

Ile be with you againe : 

In atrice,like tothe old vice, 
your neede to-fuſtaine. | * 

Who with Dagger of Lath,in his rage and his wrath, 
cryesahha,to the Divell : 

Like a mad lad,paire thy nayles Dad, 
Adicu good man Divel!s 


Il me how thy Lidy | 


| 


| 
R 


pe meein 
oe all they 


| 


for 


Ext. 
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Scana Tertia. 


Enter Sebaſtian. | 
Seb. This is the ayre,thar is the glorious Sunne, 
This Pearle ſhe gave me, [ doe fee ir,and feet, 
Andthough *tis wonder that enwraps methus, 


Yet | 


he 


| 


& 


| 
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__ The Twelf Net, or, what ol —W 


Yet 'tis not madneſſe, W here's eAmhoxio then ? 
I could not findehim atthe Elephant, 

Yet there he was,and there I found this credite, 
That he did range the Towne to ſeeke me our, 
His counſell now might doe me golden ſervice, 
For though my ſoule diſputes well with my ſenſe; 


- That this may beſome error,but no madnefle, 


Yet doththis accidentand fluod of Fortune; 

So farre exceed all inſtance,all diſcourſe, 

That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reaſonthat perſwadesme 
To any other truſt,butthat I am mad, 

Orele the Ladies mad ; yet if 'twere ſo, 

She could not ſway her houſe, command her followers, 
Take,and give backe affaires,and theirdiſpatch, 
With ſuch a ſmooth,diſcreet,and ſtable-bearing 
As I perceive ſhe do's : there's ſomething in't 
That is deceiveable. But here the Lady comes, 


Enter Olivia,and Prieft, 
O07. Blame notthishaſte of mine : if you mgane well 
Now goe with me,and with this holy man 
Intothe Chantry by : there before him, 
And underneath that conſecrated roofe, 
Plight me the fullaſſurance of your faith, 
That my moſt jcalous, and too doubtfull ſoulc 


May live at Peace. Heſhall conceale it; 


W biles you are willing it-ſhall cometo note; 
What time we will our celebration k 
According to my birth, what doe you ſay ? 
Seb, Ile follow this good man,and pgoe with you, 
And having ſworne truth,ever will betrue, 
| 01. Then lead the way good father,and heavens ſo ſhine, 
That they may fairely note thisa& of mine. Exetnt. 
Fin AGus Dnarti, 


——_— 


eATus Quntus. Scena Prima. 


———— 


Enter ( lowne and Fabian. 
Fab. Now asthou lov'ſt me,let me ſee this Letter, 
Clow. Good M. Fahiangrant me another requeſt, 
Fab. Any thing. | 
(ow. Doe not defireto ſeethis Letter. 
Fab. This isto givea Dog , and in recompence defire 
my dogge againe. 


Enter Duke, Viola,Curiogand Lords: 

Dake. Belong youto the Lady Ohwia,friends? 

Clow. I ſir,weare ſome of her trappings. 

Dukg. I know thee well : how docſt thou my good 
Fellow ? | 

Clo, Truely fir,the better for my foes, andthe worſe 
for my friends. 

Dx. Tuſt the contrary : the better for thy friends. 

(to. No fir,the worle. 

Ds. How canthatbe ? 

(te. Marry fir,they praiſe me,and make an Aſſe of me, 
now my foestell me plainely,I aman Afle ; ſo that by my 
foes ſir, TI profit inthe knowledge of tny ſelfe, and by my 
friends Iam abuſed : ſo that concluſions to be as kifles, 1f 
your foure negatives make your two aifirmatives , why 
then the worſe for my friends,andthe better for my foes. 


Mi. 


; 


- Ds. Why this is excellent, 


Cle. By my troth fir,no : thought pleaſe you wg 


one of my friends. | 
Dx. Thou ſhalt not bethe worſe for me; there's 


C/o.But that it would be double dealing ſir;l would 
could make it another. i 


Ds. Oyou giveme ill counſell. 
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C/o. Putyour Grace in your pocket ſir;for this o 4 


andlet your fleſh and blood obey ir. 
Ds. Well, I will be ſo much aſinner to be 
dealer : there's another. 
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Clo. Primo, ſecundo, tertio, is 2a good Play, andt} a 


ſaying is,the third Payes for all: the triplex fir, isagi 


tripping meaſure,or the bels of S. Beret ſir , may put 


in minde,one,two,three. 
Ds#. Youcan 


foole no more money out of me at if 


= 
* 
"_ 


throw : if you will let your Lady know 1 am here? 


wake my bounty further, 


Clo. Marry fir,lallaby to your bounty till I comeagyy 
I goe ſir,but I woutd not have you to thinke , tharmyi 
ſire of having is the finne of covetouſneſle : but asyouly 
fir;let your bounty rake a nap,I will awake it anon. Eik 


Emer eAnthonio and Officers. 


{ ſpeake with her,and bring het along with you , it mui 


Vis, Heere comes the man fir,that did reſcue me, 


Dx. That face of his I doe remember well, 
Yet when I ſaw it laſt,it was beſmear'd 
Asblackeas Vulcan,in the ſmoake of Warre: 

A bawbling Veſlell was he Captain of, 

For ſhallow draught and Bulke unprizable, 
With which ſuch ſcathfull grapple did he make, 
With the moſt noble bottome of our Fleet, 
Thar very envy,and the tongue of loſſe 


I Offi. Orfine,thisis that 4nthonio 
That tooke the Phenix,and her fraught from Candy, 
And rhis is he that did the T#ger boord, - 
When your yong Nephew Tit loſt his legge ; 
Heere in the ſtrects,deſperate of ſhame and ſtate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Uis, He did me kindneſle ſir,drew on my ſide, 
But in concluſion put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 
I know not what't was,but diſtraQtion. 

Ds, Notable Pyrate,thou ſalt-water Theefe, 


W hat fooliſh boldnefſe brought thee to their mercity To 1 


Whom thou in termes ſo bloudy,and ſo decre 
Haſt made thine enemies? 
Ant. Orfino : Noble fir, 


Bepleas'd that I ſhake off theſe names you give mee: | 


Anthons never yet was Theefe,or Pyrate, 
Though I confeſſe,on baſe and ground enough 
Orſino'renemie. A wucheraft drew me hither : 
That moſt ingratefull Boy there by your fide, 
From the rude ſeas enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeeme : a wracke paſt hope he was : 
Hislife I gave him,and didtheretoadde 

My love without retention,or reftraint, 

All this in dedication. For his ſake, 

Did I expoſe my ſelfe(pure for his love) 

Into the danger of this adverſe Towne, 

Drew todefend him,when he was beſet : 
Where being apprehended, his falſe cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me indanger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 


Cride' fame and honour on him : Whar'sthe matter? Jiu 
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orew atwenty yeeres removed thing, 


43. 


I. 
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[Himwill I tear out of that cruell eye, _ 

{Where he fits crowned in his Maſters ſpight. 

[Come Boy with me,my thoughts are ripe 1n miſchicke ; 
Flefecrifice the Lambethar I doe love, 

Toſplght a Ravens heart wirhin a Dove. 

| Ui. And 1 moſt jocond,apt,and willingly, 
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&. one would winke : denide me mine owne purſe, 
© 1 had recommended to his uſe, 
talfe an houre before, 

Z How ch this be ? | 
F: When came he to this Towne? 
© fot. Today my Lord : and forthree monthes before, 

zetersm Ot 2 MINUTES VACancle, =» | 
day and night did we keepe company. 

8 Enter Olivia and att ts, EE” 
Ye, Heere comes the Counteſſe , now heaven walkes 


on £7 th . ; 
forthe fellow 3 fellow thy words are madnefſe, 
> montbes this youth hath tended upon me, 
ore of that anon. Take him aſide. 
of What would my Lord, but that he may not have, 
len 06054 may ſeeme ſerviceable ? 
Eiyoudoe not keepe promiſe with me. 
Fo, Madam. 
Þ Ds. Gracious Olivia. 
OE, What doe you ſay (eſario? Good my Lord. 
© Ji. My Lord would ſpeake,my dutic huſhes me. 
FOE Ifitbe ought tothe old tune my Lord, 
Tis as farand fulſome to mine carc 
howling after Muſicke , 
# Ds, Still ſo cruell? 
” 01. Still ſo conſtant Lord, 
= Dy.- What to perverſeneſſe ? you uncivill Lady 
Towboſe ingrate,andunauſpicious Altars 
My foule the faithfull'ſt offerings have breath'd ont 
Fhatere devotiontender'd. What ſhall I doe? (him. 


I 01. Even what it pleaſe my Lord, that ſhall become 
[: Ds. Why ſhould I not,(hadI the heart to doe it) 
Hliketorhe Agyptian Theefe,at point of death 

[Kill what I love : (a ſavage jealouſie, 

FTht ſometime favours nobly)but heare me this : 


l'c 
1 
# 
3 
3 


$inceyou to non-regardance caſt my faith, 


{Andthat] partly know the inſtrument 


That ſcrewes me from my true place in your favour ; 
ian Marble-breſted Tyrant ili. 
this your Minton, whom I know you love, 


Ind whom, by heaven ſweare,1 tender deerely, 


F 


Todoe you reſt,a thouſand deathes would die. 
01. Where goes ('eſario ? 
Va. After him I love, 


{Morethen I love theſe eyes, more then my lite, 


Moreby all mores,then ere I ſhall love wife. 


[X{ doefeigne, you witneſſes above 


Emiſh my life,for tainting of my Love. 
01. Aye me deteſted, how am I beguil'd? 
Uir. Who does beguile you? who does do you tyrone? 
0. Haſt thou forgotthy ſelfe ? Is it ſo long ? 


| Glforth the holy Father. 


\. Ds, Come,away. 


01, Whither my Lord ? Ceſario, Husband, ſtay. 
Ds. Husband? 
01. I Husband. Can hethat deny ? 


Bl Ds. Her husband,tirrah ? 


| Fu. Nomy Lord,not I. 


1} % Alasiitisthe baſeneſſe of thy feare, 


* 180 
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That makes thee ſtrangle thy propric Hh 
Feare not Ciera | Foto © | 
Be that thon know'ſtthou art,and thenthou att 


As greatasthat thou fear ſt; 


be, Enter Prieſt. 
O welcoine Father : ' 


Father,I chargethee by thy reverence 
Here to 


rfeld,though lately we intended 

Tok rr es, ye occaſion now 

Revealesbefore *tisripe : what thoa doeſt know 

Hath newly paſt,betyeene this youth Ee: 
Priefi, A Contratof eternall bond of love, 

Confirm'd by mutual vb of your hands, 

Arteſted by the holy cloſe of lippes, © _ 


Strengthened by enterchangement'of your Rings, 


| Andall the Ceremony vf this cothpatt 


Seal'd in my funRioi;by my teſtimony : = 
Since when,my witchhath told me,toward my grave 
I have travail'd bat ewohoures. © 
Cs. Othoudifſembling Cub : what wilt thou be 
When time hath ſow'd agrizzle on thy caſe ? 
Or will not elſethy craft ſoquickly grow, 
That thine owne trip ſhall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewell,and take her,but dire& thy feer, 
W here thou,and I(henceforcth)may never meet. 
Uie. My Lord,I doe proteſt. | 
01. Odoenotſweare, | 
How little faith,though thou haſt too much feare. 


Enter Sir Andrew. 


ſently to fir Toby, 

O!. Whar's the matter ? 

And. H'as broke my head a-crofle , and has given Sir 
Toby a bloody Coxecombe ro : forthe love of God your 
| helpe,I hadrather than forty pound I viereat home. * 

Ol, Whohas done this Sir Andrew ? 

And, The Counts Gentleman,one { eſario: wee too ke 
him fora Coward,but he's the very Divell incardinate. 

Dx. My Gentleman Ceſario ? THOPE: 

And. Odd's lifelings here he is: you broke my head 
2 MM that that I did,I was ſet on to doo'tby fir 
Toby. ng 

Uio. Why doc youſpeaketo me, I never hurt you : 
Youdrew your ſword upon me without cauſe, 
But I beſpake you faire,and hurt you not. 


Enter Toby and Clowne. 
end. If a bloody Coxecombe be a hurt,you have hurt 
me: Ithinke you ſet nothing by a bloody Coxecombe, 
Heere comes fir Toby halting, you ſhall heare more: burif 
he had not beene in drinke , hee would havetickel'd you 
other gatesthen he did. 
Ds. How now Gentleman ? how iſt with you ? 


Sot,didſt ſee Dicke Surgeon fot ? 

were ſetat eight 1th morning. 

hate a drunken Rogue- 

with them ? es 
And. Ile helpe you Sir Toby, becauſe we'll be dreſt to- 


octher; 


and a Knave : athinne-fac'd Knave,a Gull ? 


£ 


And, For thelove of Goda Surgeon, ſend one pre- | 


Te, That'sall 6ne,has hurt me,and there's th'iend on't . 


Cle. O he'sdrunkefir above an houre agone : his eyes | 


Ot. Away with him? Who hath made this havocke | 


To. Then he's a Rogue after a paſſy meaſuresPavin:I | 


To. Will you helpe att Aſſe-head, and a Coxccombe, | 


o1. \ 


! 


\ e 


% 


T welfe Negbt » Or, what you will. 


n—_— 


|. Oz. Gethimtobed,and let his hurt be look'd to. 
| Enter SebafF $A. x 
Seb. Tam ſorry Madam I have hurt your kinſman : 
Burhad it beene the brother of my blood, 
I muſt have done no lefſe with wit and ſafety. 
You throw a ſtrange regard upon me,and by that 
Idoeperceive it hath offended you: 
Pardon me (ſweet one)even for the vowes 
{ We madecach other,bur ſo late agoe. 
Dn. One facc,one yoyce,one habit,and two perſons, 
| A naturall Perſpective,that is,and isnot, - 
Seb. eAnthomo, O ay deare eAntbonis | 
How havethe houresrack'd,and tortu'rd me, 
Since I have loft thee ? 
Ant. Sebaſtian. are you ? 
Seb, Fear'lt thou that Anthonss? ,. 
An, How have you made diviſion of your ſclte, 
An Apple cleft in two,is not more twin 
| Then theſe twocreatures. Which is SebaTian ? 
O!. Moſt wonderfull. 
Seb. Doe I {tandthere ? I neyer had a brother : 
Norcan there be a Deity in my nature 
Of here,and every where. I hada ſiſter, 
Whom rhe blinde waves and ſurges have devour'd: 
Ofcharity what kinne are you to me ? 
What Countreyman ? What name ? What Parentage? 
Uo. Of HMeſſatine : Sebaſtian was my Farther, 
Such a Sebaſtian was my brother to : 
So went he ſuited to his watery tombe : 
If ſpirits can aſſume both forme and ſuite, 
You come to trightus. 
Seb, Aſpiritl am indeed, 
But ain 11 i har dimenſion groſfly clad, 
W hich from the Wombe Idid participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reſt poe even, 
I ſhould my teares let fall upon your checke, 
And fſay,thrice welcome drowned Utola, 
Viv. My Father hada Moale upon his brow. 
Seb, And ſo had mine. 
Uio. And dr'd that day when ola from her birth 
Had numbred thirteene yecres. 
Seb. O that record is lively in my ſoule, 
He finiſhed indeed his mortall age 
Thar day that made my liſter thirteene yeares, 
Vis. If nothing lets to make vs happy both, 
Butthis my maſculine uſurp'd attyre : 
Doe not embrace me,rtill each circumſtance, 
Of place,time,fortune,doe co-here and jumpe 
That I am Yio/a,which to confirme, 
Ile bring you to a Captaine inthis Towne, 
Where lye my Maiden weeds: by whoſe gentle helpe, 
I was preſervd to ſerve this noble Count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune ſince 
Hath been between this Lady,and this Lord. 
Seb. So comes it Lafyeyon have beene miſtooke : 
But Natureto her bias drew inthar. 
You would have beene contraQted to a Maid, 
Nor are you therein(by my life)deceiv'd, 
You are betroth'd both to a Maid and man. 
* Dx. Be not amaz'd, rightnoble is his blood : 
If this be ſo,as yet the glaſle ſeemes true, 
I ſhall have ſhare inthis moſt happy wracke. 
Boy,thou haſt aid to mea thouſand times, 
Thounever ſhoulſt love womanlike to me. 
Uie. Andall thoſe ſayings,will I over-ſweare, 
Andall thoſe ſwearings keepeas true in ſoule, 


| 


— —— 


——I—_ 


| 


| 


} 


| Ladyſhip will have itas it ought to be, you muſt 


to reade thus ; therefore ,pcrpend my Princeſle , and yi 


ſemblance I put on ; with the which T1 doubc nor, butt 


' and ſpeake out of my injury. 


| My Lord,ſo pleaſe you,theſe things further thought on, | 


| 


As doth that Orbed Continent,the fire, 
Thatſevers day from night. 
Ds. Give methy hand, 
Andlet mee thee inthy womans weeds. 4 
Yio, The Captainethat did bring me firſt on (16300 
Hath my Maides garments : he upon ſome Action © 
Is now in durance,at Malvolio's fuite, 
A Gentleman and follower of my Ladics. # 
O/. He ſhall enlarge him : fetch Aalvohro hither * 
And yet alas,now I remember me,*. 'Y 
They ſay,poore Gentleman, he's mich diſtraQ. 
Emter the Clowne with a Letter,and Fabian, ' 
A moſt exafting frenzic of mine owne, 
From my remembrance,clearely baniſh bis. 
How does he firrah? Is . 
(4. Trucly Madam, he holds.Belzeb»b at the fy 
endas well asa man in his caſe may doe: has heergy 
aletterto you,T ſhould have given't youto day mom 
But as a madmans Epiſtlesare no Goſpels , ſoit 
not much when they are deliver'd. A 
 O/. Open't,and reade it. n 
(%. Lookethen to be well edified,when the Fools i 
deliversthe Madman. ®Bythe Lord Madam. | 
Ol. How now ,art thou mad ? | 


(9. No Madam,lI doe but reade madneſle : and jo 


#.. oo 
=. 


Vox. 


OL Prethee reade i'thy right wits. 


Cho. So Idoe Madona : but tortade his right wit 4 


care. 
O01. Reade it youyſirrah. i} 
Fab. Reads, By the Lord Madam, you wrong me, ai 
the world ſhall know it : Though you have pur meel 
darkeneſſe,and given your drunken Cozen rule over a 
yet have I the benefit of my ſenſes as wellas your Lal 
ſhip. I have your owne Letter , that induced metotl 


doe my ſelfe much right,or you much ſhame ; Thunkedl 
me as you pleaſe. I leave my duty alittle unthought, 
T he madly ns'd Malo 1 


Ol. Did he writethis? 
Clo, TI Madame. 
D#x. This favoursnot much of diſtrattion. 
Ol. See him deliver'd Fabian,bring him hither; | 


Tothinke me as well a ſiſter,asa wife, 
Oneday ſhall crowne ttalliance on't,ſo pleaſe you, 
Hereat my houſe,and at my proper coft. 

Du. Madam,I am moſtapt t'embrace your offer : 
Your Maſter quits you : and for your ſervice done lum 
So much againſt the mettle of your ſex, | 
So farre beneath your ſoft and tender breeding, 

And ſince you call'd me Maſter,for ſo long : 
Here is my hand,you ſhall fromthistime bee 
Your Matiers Miſtris. 
 O1, Aſiſter,youare ſhe. 

Emey Malvolio, 

Ds. Is thisthe Madman ? 

Ol. T my Lord,this ſame: How now Aalvelir * 

Mal. Madam,you have done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong- 

Ol. Have I Malvolso ? No. | 

Mal. Lady you have,pray you peruſe that Letter- 
You muſt not row deny it is your hand, 


Write from it if you can,in hand,or phraſe, 0 


Er IL—_—_—_— 
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 Twelfenight, or What you 


will. 


FRET your ſeale,not your invention : 
> fay none ofthis: Well,grant it then, 
Arell me in the modeſty of honour, 
ko von have given me ſuch clearelights of favour, 
{me comme {wiling andcrofle-garter'd to to you, 
ron yel10W ſtockings,andto frowne 
*: fir 7 oby,a0d the lighter people : 
Sang this inan obedient hope, 
have you dutfer'd me to be impriſon'd , 
Ein a darke houſe, viited by the Prieſt, 
| made the moſt nofgriousgecke or gull, 
Tharere invention plaid on ? Tell me why ? 
© of, Alas Malvolio,this 18 not my writing, 
ooh I confefſe,much like the Charadter : 
we ont of queſtion.tis {arias hand, 
ind now Idoe bethinke mc,it was ſhe 
{cold methouwalt mad ; then cam'ſt in ſmiling, 
nd in ſuch formes,which here werepteſuppos'd 
onthes in the Letter : Pre thee be contenr, 
tispradtiſe hath moſt fhrewdly paſt upon thee : 
ke when we know the groundsand authors ofit, 
4 (halt be both the Plaintiffe and the Iudge 


Ifthine owne caulc. 
74, Good Madam here me ſpeake, 
Ind let no quarrell,nor no brawle to come, 
Font the condition of this preſent houre, 
Which 1 have wondred at. In hopeit ſhall not, 
Moſt freely I confeſſe my ſclte,and Toby 
Cthisdevice againſt 3alveho heere, 
Yoon ſome ſtubborne and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him. Caria writ 


$14) 


The Letter,at ſir Tobjes great importance, 
Frrecompence whereof, be hath marryed her : 

How with a ſportfull malice it was follow'd, 

May rather plucke on laughter than revenge, 

Fthatthe injuries be juſtly weigh'd, | 

1 at have on both ſides paſt. 

* 0L. Alas poore Foole how have they baffel'd thee ? 


 (, Why ſomeare borne great, ſome atchievegreat-- 
teſſe, and ſome have greatneſle throwne upon them. I 


Faone fir, in this Entcrlude,one tir Topas fir, but that's 


| 


| 


all one: By the Lord Foole, Iam not mad: bur doe you 
cemember, Madam,why laugh youat ſuch a barren raſcal, 
and you {mile not hee's gag'd : arid thus the whirle-gigge 


of time, brings in his revenges 


Mal. Ile be reveng'd on the whole packe of you. 
Oz. He hath beene moſt notoriouſly abus'd. | 
Ds. Purſue him,andentreat him toa peace ; 

He hath not told us of the Captaine yet, 

When that is knowne,and goldentime convents, 

A ſolemne Combination ſhall be made 

Ot our decreſoules. Meane time ſweet ſiſter , 

We willnotpart from hence. Ceſario come 

(Forſoyou ſhall be while you are a man: ) 

But when1in other habites you are ſcene, 

Orſfmo's Miſtris,and his fancies Queene, 


C lowne fings, 
when that 1 was and a little tine Boy, 
with hey,ho,the winde and the raine : 
el foolifh thing was but a toy, 


for theraine it rameth every day. 


But whenl came to mans eſt ate 
with hey,ho,&c. 

Gain#t knaves and theeves men ſhut their gare, 
for theraine,@c. 


But when I came alas to wive, 
with hey,ho,@-c. 

By ſwag gering could I never thriye, 
for the raine,&c. 


But when I came unto my beds, 
with hey ,ho,ec. 

With T ofpots ſtill bad drunken heads, 
for the raine,&c, 


A great while agoe the world begon, 
with hey,ho,@&c. 

But that's all one,our lay u done, 
and wee'l ftreve to pleaſe you every day. 


Rd 
—————— — —  —— — — — — —  *J___— 


VVinters I ale: 


eAftus Primus. Scena Prima. 


Eemter ( amillo and Archidamns. 
Arch. | 
ane? F you ſhall chance (Camilo) to viſit Bohemsa,on 
8 the like occaſion whereon my ſervices are now 
” on-foot, you ſhall ſee (as I have ſaid) great dif- 
89 ference betwixt our Bohemia, and your Sc:{44. 
Cam, I thinke, thiscommoen Summer, the King of Ss- 
| alameanes to pay Bohemia the viſitation,which he jaſtly 
owes him. 
eArch. Wherein our Entertainement ſball ſhame us : 
we will be juſtified in our Loves: for indeed — 
Cam. *Belcech you— 
Arch. Vcrely I ſpeake it in the freedome of my know- 
i | ledge : we cannot with ſuch magntficence—in fo rare 
"i | Ikeow not what to lay —— We will give you ſleepy 
WM | Drinkes, that your Sences ( un-intelligent of our infiuh- 
: _ may, though they cannot praylſe us , asittle ac- 
cules. 

Cam. You pay a great dealetoo deare, for what's given 
freely. 

inch, *Beleeve me, I ſpeake as my underſtanding in- 
ſtruts me, and as mine honettie puts 1t toutterance. 

Cam: Sicilia cannot ſhew himſcife over-kind to Bohe- 
ma; They were trayn'd together in their Child.hoods ; 
andthere rooted betwixt them then ſuch an affection, 
which cannot chuſe but branch now. Sivce their more 
mature Dignities, and Royall Neceflities, made ſeperati- 
moftheir Socierie, their encounters ( thoughnot Perſo- 
nall ) have beene royally attornyed with enter-change of 
Gift, Letters, loving Embaſſies, that they have ſeem'd to 
be together, though abſent : ſhooke hands, as over a Vaſt 
Saandembrac'd as ir were from the ends of oppoſed 
Winds. The Heavens continue their Loves. 

' Ghrch. I thinke there is not in the AV orld, cither Ma- 
lice or Matter, to alter ir. You have an unſpeakeable com- 
itof your young Prince Mamilbas ; it isa gentleman of 
| the greateſt Promiſe, that ever came into my Note. 

Cam, 1 very well agree with you, in the hopes ofhim: 
tisagallant Child ; one that (indeed) Phyſicks the Sub- 
|, makes oldhearrs freſh : they that went on Crutches 

ce he was borne, deſire yet their life, to ſce hima Man, 

Arch, Would they elſe be content to dye? 

Cam. Yes; it there were no other excuſe, why they 


Bf | boulddefire tolive. 
|. 4h. 1f the King had no Sonne , they would deſire to 
lveon Crutches till he had one. _ Exennt. 
 Scena Secunda. 


7 re. SERETITY _—_— JIN. "1 A 0" BINS" EP \ 75 SE i Rs —— 
Onter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillins, Polsxenes, Cannillo. 


_ Pol, Nine Changes of the Warry-Starre hath beene 


—— 


| Tlove thee not a Iarre oth' Clock, behind 


—_— 


T he Shepheards Nate, ſince we have leftour Throne 
Waithour a Burthen : Time as long againe 
Would be fill'd up (my Brother) with our Thankes, 
And yet we ſhould, tor perpetuitie, 
Goe hence in debr : And therefore, like a Cypher 
(Yct ftandinginrich place) I multiply 
With one we thanke you, many thouſands moe, 
That goe before it. 
Leo. Stay your Thankes a while, 
And pay them when you part. 
Pol, Sir, that's tomorrow: 
I am queſtion'd by my feares of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow 
No {ſncaping Winds at home, to make us ſay, 
This1s put torth too truly : beſides, I have ſtay'd 
To tyre yout Royaltie. 
Leo. Wearetougher(Brother) 
Then you can put usto't. 

Pol, No longer ſtay. 

Leo, One Seve'rtght longer. 

Pol. Vety looth, to morrow. | 

Leo. Wec'ie part the timebetweene's then: andinthat | 
Ile no gaine»ſaying. 

- Pol. Prefle me not (*beſcech you) ſo: | 
Thereisno Tongue that moves; none, none i'th* Would | 
Soſoone as yours, could win me : ſoit ſhould now, 
Were there neceſfiic in your requeſt, although 
"'Twereneedfull I deny'd it. My Afﬀaires 
Doe even drag me hoine-ward : which to hinder, 

Were (in your Love) a Whip to me; my ſtay, 
Toyou a Charge, and Trouble : to ſave both, 
Farewell (our brother.) 

Leo. Tongue-ty'd our Quecne? fpeake you. 

Fer. I had thought (Sir)to have held my peace, untill 
You haddrawne Oathes from him, not to ſlay; yoa(Sir) 
Charge him toocoldly, Tell him, youare ſure 
All in Bohemd's well; this fati-faction, 

The by-gone-day proclaim'd, fay this ro him, 
He's beat from his beſt ward. 

Lee. Well ſaid, Hermione. 

Her. Toteil, hc longs to lee his Sonne, were ſtrong: 
Butlet him fay ſo then, and kt him go ; | 
But let him ſweare {o, aad he ſhall nor ſtay, 

Wee'l thwack tie hence with Diltaftes. — 
Yet of your royalipreſence, ile adventure 

The borrow of a Weeke. When at Bohemia 

You take my Lord, Ile give him my Commiſſion, 

To let him therea Moneth, behind the Geſt 

Prefix'd for's parting: yet(good-heed) Leontes, | 


—— — | 
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The Winters Tale. 


| > 4 


—_ 


What Lady ſhe her Lord. You'le ſtay ? 
Pol. No, Madame. : 
Her, Nay, but you wall ? ; 
Pol. I may not verily. 
Her, Verily? 
You put me off with limber Vowes : but I, _ 
Though you would ſeck Yunſphere the Stars with Oaths, 
Should yet ſay, Sir, nogoing : Verely 
Yon ſhall not goez a Ladyes Verely' is 
As potent as a Lords. Wall you goe yet ? 
Force meto keepe you as a Priſoner, 
Not like a Gueſt : ſq you ſhall pay your Fees 
When you depart, and fa-e your Thankes. How ſay you? 
My Priſoner? or my Gueft ? by your dread verely, 
One of them you ſhali be. 
Pet. Your Gueſt then Madame : 
To be your Priſoner, ſhould import offending; 
Which is for me lefle cafie ro commit, 
Then youto puniſh. | 
Her. Not your Gaoler then, | 
But your kind Hofteſſe, Come, Ile queſtion you 
Of my Lords Tricks and yours, when you were Boyes* 
You were pretty Lordingsihen e 
Pol. We were (faire Queene) 
Two Lads,that thought there was no more behind, 
But ſuch a day to morrow,as to day, | 
Aud to be boy eternail. 
Hel. Was not my Lord 
The verier Wag o'th' two ? 
Pol. We were astwyn'd Lambs, that did frisk !'th'Sun 
And bleart the one at tWother : what we chang'd, 
Was Innocence, for innocence : we knew not 
The Dodtrine of ill-doing, no nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we purſu'd thar life, 
And our weake Spirits ne're beene higher rear'd | 
Wich ſtronger blood, we ſhould have an{wer'd Heaven 
Boldly, not guilty ; the Impoſition clear'd, 
Hereditarie ours. $4 
Hel. By this we gather 


| You have tript ſince. 


Pol. O my moſt ſacred Lady, 
Temptations have ſince then beene borne to's: for 
In thoſe unfledg'd dayes, was my Wife a Garle ; 


- | Your preciousſclfe bad then not croſs'd the eyes 
| Of my young Play-feilow. 


Her. Grace to boot : 
Of ti:is make no concluſion, leaſt you ſay 
You: {ceneand I are Devils : yet goe On, 
Th' offences we have made you doe, wee'le anſwere, 
| If you firſt finn'd with us: and that with us 
You did continue fault; and that you ſlipt not 
With any, but with us. 
Leo. Is he wonne yet? 
Her. Hee'le ſtay, (my Lord.) 
Leo. At my requelit, he would not : 
Hermione (my deareſt) thou never ſpoak'it 
To better purpoſe, 
Her. Never? 
Leo. Never, but once. 
Her, What? bave I twice ſaid well? when was't before? 
I prethee tell me : cram's with praiſe, and make's 


Slaughters a thouſand, wayting upon that. 

Our prayſesare our Wages, Ycu may ride's 
With one ſoft Kiſſea thouſand Furlongs,ere 
With Spur we heatan Acre. But torh' Goale : 


M—— 


. | Or miſtake you : O,would her name were Grace, 


As fatas tame things : One good deed, dying tongueleſle, 


NE Fg by 


| My laſt good deed was to intreate his tay. # 
{ What was my firft? itha's an clder Siſter, | bi 


| But once before I ſpoke to th*purpoſe? when? 4} 
| Nay, let me have't : I long. 1 
| Leo. Why, that was when | 4 
Three crabbed Mpneths had ſowr'd themfſelvesto denh} 
Ere Icould make thee open thy white Hand : A 
And clap thy ſclfe, my Love; then didſtthou utter, | 
I am yours for ever. 
Her. *Tis Grace indeed. -_ 
W hy lo-younow;; 1 have ſpoke toth' purpoſetwice |. 
| The one for ever carn'd a Royall Husband ; 
Th other, for ſome while a Friend. 
) Leo, Too hor, too hot : 
To mingle friendſhip farre, is mingling bloods. 
I have Tremor ('ordis on me : my heart daunces, 
But not tor joy;nor joy. This entertainement 
May a free face put on : derives a Libertic ' 
| From Heartineſſe, from Bountie, fertile Boſome, 
And we'l become the Agent : 't may; I graunt : 
But to be padling Palmes, and pitiching fingers, *] 
As now they are, and making practisd Smiles 
| ASina Looking-Glafle; and then to ſigh, as 'twere 
The Mort o'ch' Decre: oh, that is entertainement 
My Boſome likes not, nor my Browes. Mamiline, 
Art thou my Boy ? 

Mam. I my good Lord. 

Leo. Vfecks : 1 
Why that's my Bawcock:what?has'r ſmutch'd thy Nolg| 
1 hey fay risa Coppy out of mine. Come Captains, | 
We muſt He neat ; not neat, cleanly Captaine : 

And yetthe Steere, the Heycfer, and the Calfe, 

Areall calPd Neate, Scill Virginaliing 

Vpon his palme ? How now (you wanton Calfe) - 

Art thou my Calfe ? 4. , 
Mam, Yes if you will (my Lord.) | 4 
Leo.Thou want ita rough paſh,& the ſhootes thatIhu| 

To be full, like me: yet they ſay we are 

Almoſt as like as Egges 3 Women ay lo, 

(That will fay any thing,) But were they falſe 

As 0're-dy'd Blackes, as Wind, as Waters;falſe 

| As Dice are to be wiſh'd, by one that fixes 

No borne 'twixt his and mine ; yet were 1t true, 

To ſay this Boy were like me. Come (Sir Page) 

Looke on me with your Welkin eye : {weet Villaine- 

Moſt dear'ſt, my Collop: Can thy Dam,may't be 

Aﬀection? thy intention ſtabs the Center. 

Theu do'ſt make poffivle things not be ſo held, 

Communicat'ſt with Dreames (how can this be? ) 

With what's unreall: thou coaRtive att, + 

Andfellow'ſt nothing. Then'tis very credent, 

Thou may'ſt co-joyne with ſomething, and thou do'ſt, 

(And that beyona commiſſion) and 1 findeit, 

(And thatto the infection of my Braines, 

And hardning of my Browes.) 

Pol. What meancs S:ci/ia? 

Her. He ſomething ſeemes unſctled. 

Pol, How? my Lord ? 

Leo. What cheere? how is't with you,beſt Brother ? 

Her. You look as if you held abrowof much diſtraction, 
Are you mov'd (my Lord?) 

Leo No, in good earneſt, 
How ſomerimes Nature will betray it's folly? 
It's tendernefle? and make ir ſelfe a Paſtime 
To harder boſomes? Looking on the Lynes 


— 
— 
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of 


i. 
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'JOfmy Bo 


| Twentic t a 
inmy greene Velvet Coat;my Dagger muzzcl d, 
Treaſt it ſhonld bite it's Maſter, and fo prove 


face, pe thoughts I did requoyle 
e yeares, and ſaw my ſ{clfe unbreech'd, 


ents oft dq's ) too dangerous : 


] How like (me thought) I then was to this Kernell, 
{will yourakeegges for Money 2. 
} AMHaw. No(my Lord) Ie fight. 


Squath ,this Gentleman. Mine honeſt frend, 


'F Leo. You will: why happy man be's dole. My Brother 
Þ Are you ſo fond of your young Prince, as we 


Doe ſeeme to be of ours? 

Pol. If at home (Sir) 4 
Hee's all my Exerciſe, my Mirth, my Matter ; 
Now-my ſworne Friend, and then mine Enemie ; 
My paraſite, my Souldier : Statel-man;zall : 

He makes a lulyes day, ſhort as December, 


And with his varying child-nefle, cures in me 


Thoughts, that ſhouid thicke my blood. 
Lo, So {tands this Squire 


| Ofic'd with me : We rwo will walke (my Lord) 


And cave youto your graver ſteps. Hermione, 
How thon low it, us, ſhew 19 our Brothers welcome 3 
Letwhatis deare in Sicily, be cheape : 


. Next to thy ſelfe, and my young Rover , hee's 


I 


 Apparant to my heart. 
Her, If you woud ſeeke us, 

Weare yours th' Garden : ſhailsattend you there? 
Lev. To your owne bents diſpoſe you: you'le be found, 


| Beyou bencath the Sky : I amangling now, 


Though you perceive me not how 1 give Lyne) 


E 0& to, goe tO, 


| How ſhe holds up the Neb? the Bylito him? 
Andarmes her vwith the boidnefſe of a Wife 
Toherallowing riusband. Gone already, 
Ynch-thicke, knce-deepe; ore headygnd cares a fork'd one. 
Goe play (Boy) play : thy Morher playes, and [ 
Play too; but ſociſprac's a part, whoſe iflue 
Wil hifſe me ro my Grave : Contempt and Clamor 


Willde my Knell. Goe play (Boy) play, there have been | 


(OrI aw much deceiv's) Cuckoids ere now, 

Andmany a man there is (even at this preſent, 

| Now, while I ſpeake this) holds bis Wife by th? Armey 
That little rhinkes ſhe ka's beene {luyCs in's abſence, 
And his Pond fith'd by his next Neighbor (by 

ir Smile, his Neighbor:) nay ,there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have Gares, and thoſe Gates open'd 


| (Asmine) againſt their will. Shouid all deipaire 


That have revolted Wivcs,the tenth of Mankind 
Would hang themſelves, Phyſicke for'r, there's none: 
Itisabawdy Planet, that will ſtrike 
Where tisp:edominart; and*tis powrefull : thinke it: 
FromEaſt,Weaſt, North, and South, be it concluded, 
No Barricado for a Belly. Know't, 
Itwil let in and out the Enemie, 
With bag and baggage : many thouſand on's 
Havethe Dilcaſe, and feele*t not. How now Boy? 
Man. 1 amlike youthey ſay. 
Leo, Why, that's ſome comfort. 


| What? Camilo there? 


Cem, I, my good Lord, 


| Leo,Goe play (CMamitius) thou'rt an honeſt man: 
| Cemilb , this great Sir will yer ſtay longer: 


Cam. You had much adoe to make his Anchor hold, 
When you caſt out, it ſtill came home. 
Leo, Didſt note it? 


- | 


Cam He wouldnot ſtayat your petitions, made 
H1s buſinefſe more materiail. THR 
_ Leo. Didſtperceive.it ? 
They*rehere with me already ; whiſp'ring,rounding: 
SKllia isa ſo-forth: *ris farre gone, 
W henT thall guſt it laft, How cam't (Camilo) 
That he did ſtay ? 
(am. At the good Queenes intreatie. 


£0, At the Queenes be't :Good ſhould be pertinent, 
{ Bar fo it is, itis not. Was thisraken 


By any underſtanding pate butthine ? 
For thy conccir is ſoaking, will draw in 
More then the common Blocks. Not noted, is't, 


{ But of the finer Narures? by ſome Severalts 


Of Head-peece extraordinaric? Lower Meſles 
Parchznce are to this buſineſſc purblind? fay. 

Cam. Puſineſle, my Lord? Ithinke moſt underſtand 
Bohemia ſtayes heerc longer. 

Leo, Ha? | 

( am. Stayes hte longer. 

Leo, I, but why? 

Cam. Toſatisfie your Highnefle,and the Entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious Miltris. 

Leo. Satishe ? 
T:yecntreaties of your Miſtreſſe? Satisfie ? 
Ler that ſuihee. I have truſted rhee (Camilo) 
Wich all the neereſtthings to my heart, as well 
My Chamber-Counceils, uw. herein (Prielt-like) thou 
Haſt cleanz'd my Boſom: : I, from thee departed 
Thy penicent reform'd : but we have beene - 
Decetv'dinthy integritie, deceiv'd 
In that which {cemes ſo. | 

Cam. Beit forbid (my Lord.) 

Leo* To bide upon't : thou art not honeſt : or 
If thou 1nclinſt that way, thon art a Cowaid, 
W hich hoxes honeſtie belynd, reſtrayning 
F: om Courte requir'd: or clic thou muſtbe counted 
A Servant, g:afced in my ſcrious Truſt, 
And therein negligent : or cic a Foole, 
That ſceſt a Gamep!ai'd home, the rich Stakedraywne, 
And tak'ſt itall for jealt. 

Cam. My gracious Lord, 
I may benegligent, fooliſh, and fcarefull, 
Inevery one of theſe, no man is free, 
But thar his negligence, his folly ,tcare, 
Amongſt the infinite doing of the World, 
Sometime puts forth in your atfaires (my Lorc. ) 
If ever I were wilfull-negligent, 
It was my folly z if induitr1ouily 
I plai'd the foole, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever tearefull 
To doe a thing, where Ihe iſſue doubted, 
Whereof the execution d1d cry out 
Againit che non-performance. 'twas a feare 
Which oft infectsthe witeſt : :hefe (my Lord) 
Areſuch allow'd Infiramtiesthet honeſtie 
Is never free of. Butbefeech your Grace 
Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpas 
By it's owne viſage ; if I then deny it, 
"Tis none of mine. 

Leo, Ha' not you ſcene Camills ? 
(But that's paſt doubr; you kave, or your cyc-glaſſe 
Is thicker thena Cuckolds Horne) or heard ? 
(For toa Viſion ſoapparant, Rumor — =» 
Cannot be mute) or thought? (for Cogitation 
Reſides not in that man,thazdo's notthinke ) 
Aa 2 
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My Wife is \lipperie ? If thou wilt confeſle, 
Or elſe be impudently negative, 
To have nor Eyes, nor Eares, nor Thought, then ſay 
My-Wite's a Holy-Horſe, deſerves a'Name 
| As rankeasany Flax-W ench, that putsto 
Before her troth-plight : ſay't, and juftify*t. 

Cam, I would not be a ſtaader-by, to heare 
My Soveraigne Miſtrifſe clouded ſo, without 
My preſent vengeance taken : *(hrew my heart, 
You never ſpoke what did become you keflc 
Then this; which to reiterate, were ſin 
As deepe as that, though true. 

Leo. Is whiſpering notbing ? 
Is leaning Cheeketo Cheeke? is meating Noſes ? 
Kiſſing with in-fide Lip? Ropping the Cariere 
Of Laughter, with a tigh? (a Note infallible 
Ot breaking honeſt ic) horſing foot on foot ? = 
Skulking in corners? wiſhing Clocks more ſwift? 
Houres, Minutes? the Noone, Mid-night? andall Eyes 
Blind ivich the Pin and Web, bur theirs; theirs onely, 
That would unſcene be wicked? Is this nothing? 
Why then the World, and all that'sin'r, 1snothing, 
The covering Skic is nothing, Bohemia nothing, _ 
My Wife is nothing, nor Nothing have theſe Nothings, 
It this be nothing. 

Cam. Good my Lord, be cur'd 
Ofthis diſcas'd Opiaton, and betimes, 
For 'tis moſt dangerous. 

Leo. Say it be, tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my Lord. 
| Leo. It ts : you lye,you lye : 

I ſay thoulyeſt Camilo, and I hate thee, | 
Pronounce thee a grofle Lowt, a mindleſſe Slave, 

| Orelſc a hovering Temporizer, that 
| | Canſt with thine eyes art once ſee good and evill, 

Inclining to them both : were my wives Liver 
Infected] (as her life) ſhe would not live 
The running of one Glaſſe. 

Cam, W hodo'sinfect her ? 

Leo, Why he that weares her like her Medull, hanging 
About his neck« ( Bohemia) who, if I 
Had Servantstrue about me, that bare eyes 
Toleecalike mine Honor, astheir profits, 
(Their owne particular Thrifts) tney would doe that 
Which ſhould undoe more doing : 1, and thou 
His Cup-bearer, whom | from meaner forme 
Have Bench'd, and rear'd to Worſhip, who may it ſee 
Plaincly, as Heaven ſees Earth, and Earth ſees Heaven, 
How I am gall'd, thou might'{tbe-ſpice a Cup, 
To give mine Enemie a lalting Winke: 
Which Draught ro me, were cordiall, 

(am. Sir (my Lord) 
I could doe this, and that with no raſh Potion, 
But with a lingring Dram, that ſhonld not worke 
Maliciouſly, like Poyſon : But I cannot 
Belceeve this Cracke to be in my dread Miſtreſſe 
(So ſoveraignely being Honorable. ) 
I havelov'd thee. 

Leo. Make that thy queſtion, and goe rot : 
Do'ſt thinke I am ſo muddy, ſounſerled, 
To appoint my leltein this vexation 
Suli», rhe puritie and whiteneſſe of my Sheetes 
(Whichco preſerve, isSleepe: which being ſpotted, 
Is Goades, Thornes, Nettles, Tailes of Waſpes) 
Give ſcandall to the blood o'th' Prince, my Sonne, 
(Whol Jdoethinke 1s mine, and loveas mine) 
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C am. 1 muſt beleeve you (Sir) 
I doe,and will fetch off Buhemiafor't ; 


Will take againe your Queene, as yours at fir 
Even for your Sonnes ſake, and thereby for ſcaling © ' | 
The Injurie of Tongues, in Courts and Kingdomes  ' 
Knownezand ally'dto yourss ts 

Le», Thou do'ſt adviſe me, 
Evenſo as I mine owne courſe have ſet downe : 


/ Hegive no blemiſh to her Honor, none. 


Cam, My Lore, : 
Goe then; and with a countenance as cleare 
; As Friendſhip weares ar Fealts, keepe with Bohemia, 
And with your Queene : I am his Cup-bearer, 
It from me he have wholeſome Beveridge, 
Account me not your Servant. 
Leo, This is all: 
Do't, and thou haſt the one halfe of my heart; 
Do't not, thou ſplitr'ſt thine owne. 
Cam, lic do't, my Lord. 
| Loo. Iwill ſceme friendly, as thou haſt advis'd me.f 
Cam, O miſerable Lady, Butfor me ! : 
W har caſe ſtand I in ? I muſt be the poyſoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground todo't, 
Is the obedience to a Maſter ; one, 
W ho in Rebellion with bimfclfe,will have 
All that are his, ſo too. To doe thisdeed, 
Promotion fellowes : Tf I could find example 
Of thouſand's that had ſtruck anoynted Kings, 


Nor Brafle, nor Stone, nor Parchment beares not one, 
Let Villany it ſelfe for{wer't. 1 muſt - 
F orſake the Court : to do't, or no, is certaine 
To me a breake-neclgggHappy Starre raigne now, 
Herecomes Bohemia Emer Polixenes, 
Pls. This is ſtrange : Me thinkes 
Me fauor here beginsto warpe, Not ſpeake? 
Good day (amo. 
Cam, Hoyle moſt royall Sir. 

' Pol. Wnatis the Newes1th' Court ? 
| Cam. Nonerarc (my Lord.) | 

Pot. T he King hath on him ſuch a countenance, 
As he hadloſt ſome Province, and a Regicn 
Lov'd, as he loves himſelfe : evennow 1 met him 
With culttomary complement, when he 
Wafcing hiseyestotlr contrary, and faliing 
A Lippe ot much contewpr, ſpeedes from me, and 
So leaves me, toconſfider what is breeding, 
That changes thus his Manners. 

(am. Idare not know (my Lord.) —— 

Pet, How date not?doe not?doe you know and dare ndl 
Be intelligent to me,'cis thereabouts : 
For to your ſelfe, what you doe know, you muſt, 
And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good (amillo, 
Your chang d complexions are to me a Mirror, 
Which ſhewes me mine chang'd too: for I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
My ſeife thus alter'd with't, - 

Cam. There isa ſicknes 
Which puts ſome of vs in diſtemper, but 
I cannot name the Diſcaſe, and it is caught 
Of you, that yet arewell. 

' Pol. How caught of me? 


| Make me not ſighted like the Baſiliſquee 
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uy — | xi | 
Ill [1 Leok'd on thouſands, who have ſpedthe better 
'P P / are certainely a Gentleman, 


, but kill'd nynEſo : Camilo, 
thereto 


| Clerke-like expedicnc'd, which no lefle adornes 


ts Our 


Gentry, then our Parents Noble Names, 


1] In whoſe ſuccefle we are gentle ; I beſeech you, 


4 If you know ought 


which do's behove my knowledge, 


1 Thercofto be inform'd,impriſon't not 
| Inignorant concealement. 


# 


| 
v bf 
{ 


Cam. I may not anſ{were. 
Pol. A Sicknefle caught of me, and yet I well ? 
| muſt be anſwer'd. Do'ſt thou heare Camillo, 


| iconjure thee by all the parts ofman, 


A ve 


| Which honor do's acknowledge, whereof the leaſt 
{ 1snot this Suit of mine , that thou declare 

| What incidencic thou do'ſt geſle of harme 

| Is creeping toward me; how farre off, how neere, 

| Which way to be prevented, if tobe : 

|| If not, how beſtro beare it. 


Cam, Sir, I will tell you, 


| Since | am charg'd in Honor, and by him 


That Lthinke Honorable: therefore marke my counſaile, 


Which muſt be ev'n as ſwiftly followed, as 


Imeaneto utter it; or both your ſelfe, and me, 


| Cry loſt, and ſo goed night. 


Pol. On, good Camille. 

Cam. Iappointed him to murther you. 
Pol. By whom, Camallo ? 

Cam, By the King. 

Pol. For what ? 

Cam. Hethinkes, nay with all confidence he ſweares, 


- 


| Ashe had ſcen't, or beenean Inſtrument 
| Tovice you to't, that you have toucht his Queene 


— —  — 


| Toan infected Gelly, and my Na 


| Forbiddenly. 


'Pu/. Ohthen, my beſt blood t 


Ly 


| Beyoak'd with his, that did betray the Beſt : 

/| Turnethen my freſheit Reputationto 

| Afavour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt Noſthrill 

| Where Larrive, and my approach be ſhun'd, 

if Nay bated too, worſe then the great'lt infection 
| Thatere was heard, or read. 

| Cam, Siveare his thought over 

| By cach particular Starre in Heaven, and 

| Byalltheir influences; you may as well 


] Foxbid che Sea for toobey the Moone, 
4 As(or by Oath) remove, or (Countaile) ſhake 
| The Fabrick of his Folly, whoſe foundation 


| Ispyl'd upon his Faith, and witl continue 


The ſtanding of his Body. 
Fel. How ſhould this grow ? 
(an, I know not : but I am ſure *risſafer to 


| Avoid what's growne, thenqueſtion how 'ris borne. 
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Itherefore you dare truſt my honeſtie, 

Thatlyes encloſed in this Trunke, which you 
tallbeare along impawnd, away to Night, 

| Your Followers | wil whiſper to the Buſineſſe, 

And will by twoes, and threes, at ſeverall Pofternes, 
Clare them o'th' Citie : For my ſelfe, Ile put 


|My fortunes to your ſervice(whichare here 


By this diſcoverieloſt..) Be not uncertaine, 


| For by the honor of my Parcnes, 1 


veuttered Truth ; which if you ſecke to prove, 
I daenot ſtand by; nor thall you be ſafer, 
one condemned by the Kings owne mouths: 
his Exccation ſworne- 


* 


| — 


Pol. Idoe belecve thee : 
[ ſaw his heart in's face. Give methy hand. 
Be Pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 
Still neighbour mine, My Ships are ready, and 
My people did expe& my hence departure 


Is fora precious Creature : as ſhee's rare, 
Muft 1t be great; and, as his Perſon's mightie, 
Muſt 1t be violent : and;as he do's conceive, 


Profets'd to him: why his Revenges muſt 
Inthat be made more bitter. Feare ore-ſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
| The gracious Queene, part of his Theame; but nothing 
Of his ill-ta'ne ſuſpition. Come (amillo, 

I will reſpect thee as a Father, if 
Thou bear'ſt my life off, hence: Let us avoid. 

Cam. Itisin mine authoritie to command 
The Keyes of allthe Poſternes: Pleafe your Highneſſe 
To takethe urgent houre. Come Sir, away: 


A 


Attus Secundus. Scena Prima, 


———_ odftrom... 
-— <p... 


Enter Hermione, CMamilling, Ladies: Leontes, 
entioonns, Lord. 


Her. Takethe Boy to you : he ſo troubles me, - 
'Tis paſt enduring. | e 
Lady, Come (my gracious Lord) 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 
Mam. No, Ile none of you. 
Lady. Why (my ſweet Lord?) 
Mam, Youle kifle me hard, and ſpeake to me, as if 
I were a Baby {till. I love youbetter. 
2. Lady. And why ſo(my Lord?) 
Ham. Not for becauſe BAAN 
[Your Browes are blacker ( yetblacke-browes they ſay 
\Become {ome Women beſt; ſs that there be not 
"Too much haire there, but in a Semicircle, 
Or a halfe-Moone, made witha Pen.) 
2.Lady. Who taught this? 
Mam. 1 learn'd it out of Womens faces: pray now, 
W hat colour be your eye-browes? 
Lady. Blew (my Lord.) 


That ha's beene blew, but not her eyc-browes. 

Lady. Hearke ye, 
The Queene (your Mother) rounds apace: we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices toa fine new Prince | 
One of theſe dayes, and then youF'd wanton with ns, 
If we would have you. 

2.Lady. She is ſpread of Late 

Into a goodly Bulke( good time encounter her.) 

Her. What wiſdome ftirs amongſt you? Come Sir, now 
I am for you againe : *Pray you fit by us, 
And tell's a Tale. | 

Mam, Merry, or ſad, thalt,be? 

Hel. As merry as youwull. 

Mam. A fad Talc'sbeſt for Winter : 
I have one of Sprights, and Goblins. 

- Hel. Let's have that (good Sir. ) 
Come-on, fit downe, come-on, and doe your beſt, 


To fright mewith your ſprights : you're powrefull at it; 


Twodayes agoe, This icaiouſic | 


He is diſhonor'd by aman, whichever | | 


E xennt. | 


Mam. Nay, that'sa mock : I have ſeenc a Ladies Noſe | 


| 
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Mam. There was a man. 

Her. Nay,come fit downe : then on. 

CHaw, Dwcltby a Church-yard : I will tell it ſoftly, 
Yond Crickets ſhall not heare it, 

Her.Come on then, and giv*t mein mine care.Enter L. 


tum? 

Lord. Behind the tuft of Pines I metthem, never 
Saw I men ſcowreo on their way : I eyed them 
Evento their Ships. 

Loo. How ble am I 
In my juſt Cenſure? in my true Opinion ? 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge, how accurs'd, 
In being ſo bleſt ? There may be in the Cup 
A Spider ſtcep'd, and one may drinke ; depart, 
And yet partake no venome ; (for his knowledge 
Is not inteted) but if one preſent 
Ttabhord Ingredient to hiseye, make knowne 
How he hathdrunke, he cracks his gorge, his ſides 
With violent Hefts: I have drunke,and ſcene the Spider. 
Camillo was his helpe in this, his Pander : 
There isa plot againſt my Life, my Crowne ; 
All's true that is miftruſted: that falſe Villaine, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him : 
He ha's diſcover d my Deſigne, and I 
Remaine a pinch'd Thing ; yea, a very Tricke 
Forthem to play at will : how came the Poſternes 
 Socafily open? | 

Lord. By his great authoritie, 

Which often hathnolefle preyail'd, then ſo, 
On your. command, 
Leo. I know't too well. 
Give me the Boy, I am glad you did notnurſe him : 
Though he do's beare ſome ſignes of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 
Her. \V hat isthi9? Sport ? 
Le», Beare the Boy hence, he ſhall not comeabont her, 
Away with him, and let her {port her ſelfe 
With that ſhe's big-with, for 'tis Polixenes 
Ha's made thee ſwell thus. 
Her. But I'd ſay he had not ; 
And Ile be ſworne you would belecve my ſaying, 
How e're youleane to th'Nay-ward. 

Leo. You (my Lords) 
Looke on her, marke her well : be but about 
Tofay ſhe is a goodly Lady, and 
The juſtice of your hearts willthereta adde 
'Tis pitty ſhe's not honeſt : Honorable ; 
Prayſe her bur for this ber without-dore-Forme, 
(Which on my faith deſerves high ſpeech)and ſtraight 
TheShrug, the Hum, or Ha, (theſe Petty-brands 
That Calumnic doth uſe; Oh I am out, 
That Mercy do's, for Calumnic will ſeare 
Vertue itſclfe) theſe Shrugs, theſe Hum's, and Ha's, 
When you have ſaid ſhe's goodly, come betweene, 
Ereyou can ſay ſhe's honeſt : But be*tknowne 
(From him that ha's moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould be) 
She's an Adultrefle. : 

Her, Should a Villaine fay fo, | 
(The moſt repleniſh'd Villaine in the World) 

He wereasmuch more Villaine: you (my Lord) 
Doe but miſtake. | 

Leo. You have miſtooke (my Lady) 
Polixenesfor Leontes : O thou Thing, 
(Which Ile not call a Creature of thyplace, 


| Leaſt Barbariſme (making me theprecedent) 


þ 
A 


| Leon. Was he met there? his Traine? (Camille with 


| 


| 


| A Schoole-Boyes Top. Away with her, to Priſon: 


{ Worſe then Teares drowne : *befeech youall (my 
; With thoughts ſoqualified, as your Charities 


Should alike Language uſctoalldegrees, 
And mannerly. dittinguiſhnient leave out, 
Betwixt the Prince and Begper :) I have laid 
Shee's an Adultreſle, I have faid with whom: 
More; Shee'sa Traytor, and (amillo is 
A Federarie with her, and one that knowes 
What ſhe ſhould ſhameto knoy her (elfe, 
But with her moſt vild Principall; that ſhe's 
A Bed-{warver, even as bad as thoſe _ 
That Y vlgars give bold'ſt Titles; I, and privie 
To this their lateeſcape, X 
Her. No(by my lite) 
Privy to none of this : how will this grieve you, 
W hen you ſhall come toclearer, knowledge, that 
Youthus have publiſh'd me? Gentle my Lord, 
You ſcarce can right me throughly, then, to ſay 
Vou did miſtake. 
Leo. No : if 1 miſtake 
In thoſe Foundations which I build upon, 
The Centre is not bigge enoughto beare 


He who ſhall ſpeake for her, isa farre-off guiltie, 
Burt that he ſpeakes.. | 

Her, Thsre's ſome ill planet raignes: 
I muſt bepatient, till the Heavens looke 
Wh an aſpe&t more favorable, Good my Lords, 
L amnot prone to weeping (as our Sex 
Commonly are) the want of which vaine dew 
Perchance ſhall dry your pitties ; but I have 
That honorable Griefe lodg'd here, which burnes 


Lol 

Shall beſt inſtru you, meaſure me; and ſo 1 
The Kings will be perform'd. 

Leo. Shall T be hear | 
Her. Whois't that gots with me? beſeech your Hights| 
My women may be with me, for youſce | 
My:piightrequires it. Doe not weepe (good Fooles): || 
There 1s no cauſe : When you ſhall know your Miſtris) | 
Ha's deſerv'd Priſon, then aboundin Teares, 
As I comeout ; this Action I now goe on, 
Is for my better grace. Adieu (my Lord) 
I never wiſhd toſce you ſorry, now 
Itruft I ſhall : my Women come, you have leave, 

Leo, Goe doe our bidding : hence. 4 

L or4.Beſeech your Highneſle call the Queene againe- || 

ent. Be certaine what you do (Sir) leaft your Inftia} 
Prove violence, in the whichthre: great ones ſuffer, | 
Your Selfe, your Queene, your Sonne. 

Lord. For her (my Lord) 
I dare my life lay downe, and will do't (Sir) 
Plcaſe you Caccept it, that the Queene 1s ſpatleſſe 
I'th'eyes of Heaven,and to you (1 meane 
Inthis, which you accuſe her. ) 

Antig, If it prove 
She's other wile, Ike keepe my Stables where 


 Tlodge my Witfe,lle goe incouples with her : 


Then when I feele, and ſee her, no further truſt her : 


| For every ynch of Woman in the World, 


I, every dram of Womans fleſh 1s falſe, 
If ſhe be. 


Leo. Hold your peaces, 
Lord. Good my Lord. 


eAntg. Itis for you we ſpeake, not for our ſelves: 


| You areabus'd, by ſome putter on, 


That willbe damn'd for't : would I knew the Villains, | 
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1would Land-damne him : be ſhe honor-flaw'd, 
17 thavethreedaughters : the eldeſt is eleven: _ 
{The ſecond, and the third, nine ; and ſonnes five:. 
| 1fthisprovetrue, they'l pay for't. By mine honor 


| g falſe <p they are co-heires, 
£2 


o 
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| Ourforcefull inſtigation? Our prerogative | 
Calsnot your Counſailes, but our naturall gaodneſſe 
Impartsthis : which, if you, or ftupified, 
| Orſceming 10, in $Kill, cannot, or will not 

Reliſh a truth, like us: informe your ſelves 
Weneede no more of your advice : the matter, 
The loſe, the gaine, the ord'ring on't, 
{ Isallproperly ours. | 

An. And I wiſh (my Liege) 
You had onely in your ſilent judgement tride it, 
Wichout more overture. 

Ito. How could that be ? 
Ether thouart moſt ignorant by age, 
| Orthou wer't borne a foole ; Camle's flight 
Addedts their Familiarity 
(Which was as groſle,as ever touch'd conjecture, 
Toatack'd fight onglys nought for approbation 
| But onely ſeeing, all other circumſtances 
Made up to'th deed) doth puſh on this proceeding, 
Yer, for agreater confirmarion 
f(Forin an a& of this importance, 'twere 
Molt picrious to be wilde) 1 havediſpatch'd in poſt, 
Tolacred Delphoz, to eApolto's Temple, 
(komines and Deox, whom you know 
Ottuff deſaificiency : Now, from the Oracle 
They will bring al,whoſe ſptrituall counſaile had, 
Shall ſtop, or ſpurre me. Havel done well ? 

Lord, Well done (ny Lord.) 
Lv. ThoughI am ſatisfyde, and necdeno more - 
Then what I know, yet ſhall the Oracle 
Girereſtroth' mindes of others; ſuch as he 

oc ignorant credulity will not 

Wl >= up tothtruth, So have wethought it good 
| | From our free perſon, ſhe ſhould be continde, 
| |þ altthatthetreachery of the two, fled hence, 
Wt nrtoperforme. Come follow us, 
1] [Eare toſpeake in publike : for this buſineſle 
W bt raiſcus all. 
Wn Tolaughter, as rake it, 
Fthe g00d truth, were knowne, 


Exennt, 
ne, 


tes. th, Hd een nad 


Scena Secunda. 


—— 


Enter Paulina, a Gentlaman,Gaoler, Enulta. 


Paul. The Keeper of the priſon, call to him : 
Ler him have knowledge whom 1am. Good Lady, 
No Court in Europe is too good for thee, 

W hat doſt thou rhen in priton? Now good Sir, 
You know me, do you not? 
Gao. For a worthy Lady, 
And one, whom muchT honour. 
Par, Pray you then, 
Condut me to the Queene. 
Gao, I may not (Madam) 
To the contrary I have expreſſe commandment. 
| Pau, Rere'sa-do, tolocke up honeſtice and honor from 
TH acceſſe of gentle viſitors. Is't lawfull pray you 
To ſee her Women? Any of them? Emilia ? 
' Gao, So pleaſe you (Madam) 
To put a-part theſe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilie forth. GE i 

Pax, I pray you tow call her : 

With-draw your ſelves. 
. Gao, And Madam, "OY. 
I muſt be preſent at your Conference. 

Pau, Well: be*to : prethee. | 
Heere's ſuchia-doe, to make no ſtaine ,a Raine, 
Aspaſles colouring. Deare Gentlewoman, 
How fares one gracious Lady ? 

Emil. As well as one ſo great, and ſo ferlorne 
May hold together : On her frights, and greetes 
(Which never tender Lady bath borne greater) 
She is, ſomething before her time, deliver'd. 

Paw. A boy ? | | 

Emil. A daughter, and a goodiy babe, 

Luſty, andlike to live ; the Queene receives 
Much comfort in't : Sayes, my poore priſoner, 
I am innocent as you, 

Pas, I dare be ſworne :\ 

Theſe dangerous, unſafe Lunes 1'th' King, beſhrew them, 
He mult be told on't, and he ſhall : the orice 

Becomesa woman belt. Ile take'r upon me, 

If Lprove hony-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter. 

And never to my red-look'd Anger be 


| The Trumpet any more : pray you (Emulia) 
Commend my beſt obedience tothe Queene, 


If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 

Tle ſhew't theKing, and undertake tobe ; 
Her Advocate to*ch lowd*ſt. We doe not know 
How he tay ſofcen at the fight o'chChilde : 


” The ſilence often of pure innocence 
'Perſwades,when ſpeaking failes. 


Emil. Moſt worthy Madam, | 
Your honour, and your goodnefſe is ſo evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot miſle 
A thriving iflue : there is no Lady living 
So meete for this great errand; pleaſe your 
To viſit the next roome, Ile preſently 
Acquaint the Qneene of your moſtnoble offer, 
Who,but today hammered of this deſigne, 
Bur durſt nottempt a miniſter of honor 
Leaſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 


Ladiſhip 


Enter 
Emilia. | 


| | 


| 
| 
| 


| | 


| 


| I ſhalldo good. 
] Ile tothe Queene : pleaſe you come ſomething neerer. 


| I know net what I ſhall incurre, to paſſett, | 


] This Childe was priſoner to the wembe, and is 


| (If any be) tbe treſpafſe of the Queene. 


7 ——_ ———___——_. 


| And down-right languiſh'd. Leave me ſolely ; goe, 


| Vatill a time may ſerue, For preſent vengeance 


| They ſhould not laugh, if 1 could reach them, nor 


} Thenthe Queenes life ? A graciousinnocent ſoule, 


284. 
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 Pawl, Tell her (Emilia) 
Ile uſe thattongue I have : If wit ow from't | 
As boldneſſe from my boſome, le't not be doubted 


Emil, Now be you blelſt for it. 


” 


Gao. Madan, if't pleaſe the Queene to ſend the babe, 


Having no warrant. 
Pau. Younced not feare it (ſir) 


By Law and procefle of great Nature, thence 
Free'd, and enfranchis'd,not a partic to 
The anger of the King, nor guilty of 


Gao. I do beleeve it. 
Pax. Do not youfeare : upon mine honor, I 


Will ſtand betwixt you, and danger. Excunt. 


Scena Tertia. 


——_— 
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Enter Leontes Sernants, Panlina, Antigone, 
and Loras. 


Leo. Nor night, nor day,nv reſt : It is but weakneflc 
To beare the marter thus : meere weakneſſe, if 
Thecauſe were not in being : part o'thcauſe, 
She, th' Adulterfſe; for the harlot-King | 
Is quite beyond mine arme: out of the blanke 
Andlevell of my braine : plot-proofe : but ſhe, 
I can hooke to'me : fay that ſhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moity of my reſt 
Might come to me agatne. Whoſe there ? 

Ser. My Lord. © Emrer, 

Leo. How do's the boy 2, 

Ser. Hetooke good reſt tonight :'tishop'd 
His ſickneſſe is diſcharg'd. 

Leo To ſee his Nobleneſſe, 
Conceiving the diſhenour of hisMother, 
Heſtraight declin'd, dreop'd,tooke it deeply,. 
Falter'd. and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelte : 
Threw-off his Spirit, his Appetite, his Sleepe, 


See how he fares : Fic, fie, nothought of him, 
The very thought of my Revengesthat way 
Recoyle upon me : in himſelfe too mighty, 


Take it on her : (amillo, and Polixenes 
Laugh at me; make their paſtime at my ſorrow : 


Shall ſhe, within my powre. 
Enter Paulina. 
Lord, You muſt notenter. 
Paul; Nay rather (good my Lords) be ſecond to me: 
Feare you his tyrannous paſſion more(alas) 


More free, then he is icalous. 
Antipg. 1 hat'senough. 
Ser. Madam ; he hath not ſlept to night, commanded 

None ſhould come at him. 

Pau. Not ſo hot { good Sir) 


—. 


That creepelike ſhadowes by him, and dofighe. . | = 
At cach his needlefſe heauings: ſuch as you | 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking. I 
Do come with words, as medicinall, as true; 
(Honeſt, as either;) to purge him of that humor, 
That preſſes him from flecpe. | 
Leo. W hat noyſe there, hoe ? wy 
Pas. No noyſe(my Lord) bur needtull conferengy| 
About ſome Goſsips for your Highnelle. 1 
Les. How ? if 
Away with that audacious Lady. 4ntigonus af 
I charg'd thee that ſhe ſhould not come about me, +] 
I knew ſhe would. | 
Ant, ] told her ſo(my Lord) 
On your diſpleaſures perill andon mine, 
She ſhould not yifit you. - | 
Leo. What? canſt not rulc her? vo 
Paul. From all diſhoneſtic he can: inthis 
| (Volefle he take the courſe that you have done) 
Commit me, for committivg honor,trult it, 
He ſhall not rule me; 
Ant. Ta-you now, you heare, 
When the will take theraine, 1let her run, 
But ſhee'l notſtuwble. 
Paul. Good my liege I come: 
AndI beſeech you heare me: who profeſles 
My {elfe your loyall ſervant, your Phiſitian, 
| Your moſt obedient Counſailor : yet that dares 
Lefſe appeare ſo, in comforting yourEvilles, 
Then {uchas moſt ſeeme yours. 1 ſay, Icome 
| From your good Queene. 
Leo. Good Queene? 
Pan!, Good Queene (my Lard) good Queene, 
I ſay good Queene, 
And would by combate, make her good ſo, werel 
A man, the wor(t about you. 
Leo. Force her hence. 
Paxl. Tet him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firſt hand me: on mine owne accord, Ile off, 
But firſt; Ile do my errand. The good Queene | 
(For ſhe is good) hath brought you forth a daughter, || 
Heere'tis : Commends it te your bleſſing. | 
Leo. Out: . 
A mankinde Witch? Hence with her, out o'dorc : 
A molt intelligencing bawd. 
Paxl, Not1o: 
I am asignorant in that, as you, 
In ſoentirling me 3 and noleſſe honeſt 
Then you are mad : which is enough, Ile warrant 
(Asthis world goes) to paſſe for honeſt. 
Leo. Traitors; 
Will you not puſh herout ? Give her the Baſtard, 
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tyr'd : unrooſted 
By thy dame Partletheere. Take up the Baſtard, 
Take't up,I fay :giue*tto the Croane, 
Paxl. For ever 
| Vnvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'ſt up the Princefſe, by that forced baſcnefſe 
| Which he ha's put upon't. 
Leo. He dreads his Wife. _-— 
Paxl, So I weuld you did'; rhen'rwere paſtall dat | 
youl'd call your bs yours. | 
Leo, A neſt of Traitors. 
Ant. T am nonegby this good light. 
Paxl. NorT ; nor any | 
But one that's here: and that's himſclfe: forhe, 
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I come to bring him fleepe. Tis ſuch as you 
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facred honor of himſelfe, his Queenes, 
4 Tre opefullSonnes, his Babes, betrayes to ſlander, 
| Whoſe fling is ſharper then the Swords; and will not 
| /For as the caſe now ftands, it is a Curſe | 
Ke cannot be compellPd too't) once remove 
wo Root of his Opinion, which is rotten, 
| As ever Oake, or ttone was found, 
Leo, A Callat 
| Ofboundlefſe tongue, who late hath beat her husband, 
| and now baits me : This Brat is none of mine, 
It isthe Mlue of Polixenes. = 
| Hence with it; and together with the Dam, 
Committhem to the tire. 
Par. It is yours: 
Andmight welay th 011 Proverb to your charge, 
Solike you, 'tis the worſe. Behold (my Lords) 
Although the print be little, the whole Matter 
AndCoppy of the Father : (Eye,Noe, Lippe, 
| The tricke of's Erowne, his Fore-headznay the Valley, 
The pretty dimples of his Chin, and Cheek:;his Saules; 
The very Mold, and frame of hand, nayle, Finger. ) 
{ Andthou good Goddeſſe Natvre, which haſt made it 
| Solike to him that got it, if thou haſt 
| Theordering of the Mind too,'monglt all Colours 
| No Yellow 1n't, leaſt ſhe ſuſpet,as he do's, 
Her Children, not her Husbands, 
Lo, A grofle Hagge : 
And Lozell, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wiltnot ſtay her Tongue. 
Antig. Hang all the Hasbands 
| Thatcamot doe that Fear, you'l leave your ſeife 
| Hardly one ſubj<R. 
Lo.Once more take her hence. 
Paul. A moſt unworthy, and unnatnrall Lord 
Candoc no more. 
Leo, Ile ha' thee burnt. 
Paul. 1 care not : 
Itis anHeretique that makes the fire, 
Not ſhe which burnes in't. ile not call you Tyrant: 
— molt cruel! uſage of your Queene 
otable to produce niore accuſation 
Then your A weake-hindg'd Fancy) ſomething ſavors 
7 Tyranny, and will ignoble auake you, 
e,(candalous tothe World, 
Leo. On your allegeance, 
Out ofthe Chamber wich her, Were a Tyrant, 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me f9, 
Fre __ know mc onc. Away with her. 
al, I pray you doe not puſh me; Iie be gone. 
Looketoyour Babe (my Lord) 'ris yours: love ſend her 
Abetter guiding Spirit. What neede theſe hands ? 
Youthat are thus fo tender o're his Follyes, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
9, fo: Farewell, we are gone. Exit. 
Leo; Thou(Traytor) haſt ſet on thy Wifeto this. 
My Child? away with'c? even thou, that haſt 
— ILSIEETETS 
ntantly conſum'd with tire. 
ven thou,and none but thou, Take itup Araight : 
ira this pe” bring me word 'tis NNE: 
id dy good teſtimunie) or lle ſeize thy life 
over thou elſe call'ſt thine: if thou refuſe, 
T encounter with my Wrath, ſay ſo; 
The Baſtard-braines with theſe my proper hands 
| UT daſh out, Goe take it to the fire, 
rthou ſetr'ſt on thy Wife. 
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Antzg. 1 did nor, Sir : Fn LAS 
Theſe Lords, my Noble Fellowes, if they pleaſe; 
Cancleare me in't. | 
Lords, Wecanj my Royall Liege, 
He 1s not guiltic of her comming huther. 
Leo. You're lycrsall. | 
Lord. Befeech your Highneſſe, give us better credit; 
We havealwaycs truly ſerv'd you, and beſeech 
SO to eſteeme of us : and on our knees we begge, 
(As recompence of our deare {crvices 
Pait, and ro come) thar you doechange this purpoſe, 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, mult 
Leade onto tome foule Iſſue. We all kneclc. 
Leo. T am a Feather for each Wind that blows: 
Shall I live on, to ſee this Baſtard kneele, 
And call me Father? betrer burne it now, 
Then curſe it then, Bui beir : ler itlive. 
It {hall not neyther. You Sir, come you hither : 
You that have beene ſo tenderly orficious 
With Lady Margerie, yovr Mid-wife there, 
To fave this Baſtards life; for 'tis a Baſtard, 
SO ſure as this Beard's gray. What will you adventure, 
To fave this Brats life ? 
Antig. Anything (my Lord) 


' That my abilitie may undergoe, 


And Noblenefle impoſe : atlaſt thus much; 
Ie pawne the little blood which I have left, 
To fave the innocent : any thing poſſible. 

Leo. It ſhall be poſlible : Sweare by this Sword 
Thou wilt pron my bidding. 

eFnig. I will {my Lord.) | 

Leo. Marke and performe it : ſeeſt thou? forthe faile 

Of any point in't, ſhall nor onely be  . 
Death to thy ſelfe, but to thy lewd-tongu'd Wife, 
(Whom for this time we pardon) We enjoynerhee, 
As thou art Licge-man to us, that thon carry 
This female Baltard hence, and thar thou beare it 
To ſome remote and defart place,quite out 
Of our Domunions; and chat there thou teave it 
(Wirhout much mercy) to it owne ptotection, 
And fauour of the Climate : as by itrange fortune, 
Itcame tous, I doe 1n Iultice charge thee, 
On thy Soules perill, and rhy Bodies torture, 
That thou com:nend it ſtrangely to ſome piace, 
Where Chance may nurſc, or er 1t : take it up. 

eAntip. 1 ſwearetodoethis; though a preſent death 
Had beene more mercifull, Come on (poore Babc) 
Some powerfull Spirit in{truct the Kytes and Ravens 
Tobe thy Nurſes. Wolves and Beares, they lay, 
(Cafting their ſavagencfſe aſide) havedone 
Like ojhces of pitty. Sir, be proſperous 
In more then this decd do's require; and bleſſing 
Againſt this Crueltie, hght on thy dc 
(Poore Thing condemn'd to lofle. ) 

Leo. No : Ile not reare 
Anothers Ifue. Eniter a Servant. 

'Seru. Pleaſe *your Highneſſe,Poſts 
From thole you ſent to th* Oracle, are come 
An houre ſince : ( leomines andDion, 
Being wellarriv'd from Delphos, are both landed; 
Haſting toth' Court. ME 
Lord. So pleaſe you (Sir) their ſpced 

Hath beene beyond accompt. 

Le, Twentie three dayes 
They havebeeneabſent : "tis good ſpeed: fore-tells 
The great epolo ſuddenly will have = 
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The truth of this appeare : Prepare you Lords, | 47d conſpiring with Camillo to take awe the Life of aur Sou 


Summon aScſlion, that we may arraigne raigne Lord the King, thy royall buiband : the pretence whangy 
Our moſt diſſoyall Lady:for as ſhe hath being by circumHance partly layd open, thou( Hermione) awl[/ yl 
Been publikely accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have frarie tothe Faith and Allegeance of a true Snbjeft didft ns] MW 7h 
A juſt and open Triall. While ſbe lives, ſaile and ayde them , for their better ſafetie , to fiye gh | || 
My heart will be a burthen to me. Leave me, Night. 1 
Andthinke upon my bidding. Exennt. | Her, Since what I am to ſay, muſt be butthat L |Þ 
Which contradicts my Accuſation, and | 
The teſtimonie on my part, noother ! 
? But what comes from my ſelfe,it ſhall ſcarce boot me || 
p To ſay, Not guiltie : mine integritie | 
: Being counted Falſchood, ſhall (asT expreſſe 1t) 
Be ſo receiv'd. But thus, if Powres divine 
| Behold our humane Actions (as they doe) 
Enter Cleomines and Dion. I doubt not then, but jnnocence ſhall make 
| Faiſe Accuſations bluth , and Tyrannie 
Cl. The Clymar's delicate, the Ayremolt ſweet, Tremble at Patience. You (my Lord) beſt know 
Fertile the Iſle, the Temple much ſurpaſſing (Whom leaſt will ſeeme to doe ſo) wy palt life 
The common prayle it beares. | Hath beene as continent, as chaſte, astrue, 


Dion, | ſhall report, AsIam now unhappy ; which is more 
For moſt it caught me, the Celeſtiall Habits, Then hiſtorie can patterne, though devis'd, 


(Me thinkesI ſo ſhould terme them) and the reverence | And play'd, to take Spectators. For behold me, 

Of the grave Wearers. O, the Sacrifice. | A Feilew of the Royall Bed, which owe 

How ceremonious, ſolemne, and un-carthly | A Moitie of the Throne : a great Kings Daughter, 

Icewasith' Offcing? The Mother to a hopefull Prince, here ſtanding 
(eo. But of all, the burſt To prate and talke tor Life,and Honor, fore 

And the eare-deaff'ning Voyce oth' Oracle, W ho plcaſeto come and heare. For life, I prize it | 

Kin to [owes Thunder, 1o ſurpriz'd my Sence, As I weigh Gricfe (which 1 would ſpare :) For Hon 
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| eAFus Tertins. Scena Prim 
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Thar I was nothing. 'Tisa derivative from me to mine, 

Dio, If tlievent o'th' Tourney And onely that I ſtand for. I appeale 
Prove asſucceſſefullto the Queene (O be't ſo) To your owne Conſcience (Sir) before Po/sxenes 
As it hath bcene to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpeedic, Came to your Court, how 1 was in your grace, 
| The time 1s worth the uſe on't. | | How merited tobe {ſo : Since he came, 

Cleo. Great eApolls With what encounter ſouncurrant, 1 
| Turaeallto th' beſt: theſe Proclamations, | Have {trayn'd&gappeare thus; if one jot beyond 
Soforcing faults upon Hermione, The bound of honor, or in a, or will 
Little like. That way enclining, hardened be the hearts 
Dzo. The violent car riage of tt Of all that heare me, and my ne er'{t of Kin 
. Will cleare, orend the Buſineſſe, when the Oracle Cry tie upon my grave. 
(Thus by eFpollo's great Divine ſeal'd up ) Leo, I ne're heard yet, 
Shall the Contents diſcover:ſomethingrare That any of theſe bolder Vices wanted 
Eventhen will raſh to knowledge. Goe: freſh Horſes, | Lefle Impudence to gaine-ſay what they did, 
And graciousbe the iſſue. Exennt. Then to performe it firſt. 
h Her. That's true enough, 
Though 'tisa ſaying (Sir) not due to me- 
Leo. You willnot owne it. 
Sc# na kY ccun da , Her, More then Miitreſſe of, 
: __. | Whichcomesto me inname of fault,I mult not 
At all acknowledge. For Polsxenes 
Enter Leontes, Loras, Officers : Hermione (as to ber (With whom I am accus'd) I doe confeſle 
Triall) Laizes ; ( leomines, Dion, ITov'd him, as in Honor he requvir'd : 
y With ſucha kind of Love, as might become 
Leo, ThisSeſſions (to our great griefe we pronounce) | A Lady like me; witha Love, even ſuch, 
Eveopuſhes *gainſt our heart. Thepartic try'd, | So, and no other, as your ſelfe commanded : 
TheDaughter of a King, our Wite, and one W hich, not to have done, I thinke hid beene in me 
Ofustoo much beleu'd, Letus be clear'd Both Diſobedience, and ingratirude 
Of being tyrannous, ſince we ſo openly To you, and toward your Fiends, whcſc love had ſpoke, 
Proceed in Iuſtice, which ſhall have due courſe, Evenſince 1t could ſpeake, froman infant, freely, 
Eventothe Guilt, or the Pargation : That it wasyours. Now for Conſpiracic, 
Produce the Priſoner. | know not how it taſtes,though it be din d 
Officer.It is his Highneſle pleaſure, that the Queene For me totry how : AllI know of it, 
Appeare in perſon, here in Court, Sence, Enter | Is,that Camille was an honeſt man ; 

Leo, Reade the Indictment. And why he left your Court, the Gods themſelves 
Officer, Hermione, Pucene to the worthy Leontes, King of | (Wotting no morethen 1) are ignorant. 
 Sicilia, thou art here accnſed and arraigned of High Treaſon, | Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
in committing eAdultery with Polixenes King of Bohemjia , | What you have underta'ne todoe in'sabſence. 
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| TheWinters Tale. 
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ner. Si b 
ox Language that I vnderſtand not: 


W534 Life ſtands in thelevell of your Dreames, 
ui | which Ile lay downe- 
1} I Leo, 


Your Actions are my Dreatnes. 
You had a Baſtard by Polixenes, 


| andIbur dream'a it ; As you were paſt all ſhame, 


(Thoſe of your Fat are ſo) ſo paſt all truth; | 

Which co deny, concernes more then auailes: for as 
Thy Brat hath beene caſt our, like toir ſelfe, 

No Fathef ownitig it (which is indeed 


More criminall inrhee, then it) ſo thon 


thalt fcele our Tuſtice ; in whoſe caſieſt paſſage, 
Looke for no lefle then death. 
Her. Sir, ſpare your Threats: 


Mi The Bugge which you would fright me with, I ſceke: 
| Tomecan Life be no commodity; 


The crowne and comfort of my Life (your Fauor ) 
1doe giveloſt, for I doe feele it gone, 

But know not how it went. My ſecond Ioy, 

Andfirſt Fruits ofmy body, from his preſence 
Jam bar'd, like one infeAtous. My third comfort 


|(Stard moſt unlackily)is from my brealt 


(Theinnocent milke 1n it molt innocent mouth) 


|M{ Ha1d ourro murther. My ſelte on every Pot 


Proclaym'd a Strumpet: With immodeſt hatred 
The Chiid-bed priviledge deny*d, which longs 
To Woincn of ail faſhion. Laſtly, hurried 


ll | Here, tothis place, i*ch' open ayre before 
|Thave goc ſtrength of limit. Now (my Lieg © 
[Tellme what ble(ſings I bave here alive, 


That 1 ſhould feare rodye ? Therefore proceed : 
But yer heare this : miſtake me not : no Lite, 
(Iprizert nota ſtraw) but for mine Honor, 


| Which 1 wouid free : if I ſhall becondemn'd 


Vponſurmizes ( all profes ſleeping elſe, 
Butwhar your Icalouſies awake) I tell you 
TisRigor, and not Law. Your Honors all, 
Idoereferre me to the Oracie ; 
Aplo bemy Ludge. 
+ Lord, Tois your requeſt 
Isatogether juſt : therefore bring forth 
(Andin e4pol”s Name) his Oracle. 

Her. The Emperor of Ruſſia was my Father, 
Oh that he were alive, and here beholding 


|HisDaughters Tryall ; that he did bur ſee 


The flarneſle of my miſeric ; yer with zyes 
0! pity, not Revengc. 
Offcer.Y ou heere ſhall ſweare upon the Sword of Tuſtice, 
Thac «0a ((leorines and Dion) have 
b « b»th at Delphos, and from thence have brought 
This fcal'd-up Oracle, by the Hand deliver'd 
V; great Apollo's Prieſt; and thar ſince then, 
iwuhaveno: dar'd to breakethe holy Seale, 
Norread the Secrets in't. 
- Cle. Dio, All this we ſweare. = 
Leo. Breake up the Seales, and reade- 
- Officer. Hermione # caft,Polixenes blameleſſe, Camillo 


[41 SubjefF, Leontes & jealous Tyrant, bis innocent Babe 


19%) begotten andthe King ſhall live without an Heire zf that 
| *hich & loft, be not fornd. 


= Now bleſſed bethe great Apollo. 
py + ep, Prayſed, 

+ Leo, Haſt thou read truth ? 

+. Offe, 1 (my Lord) evenſoasit is here ſetdowne. 
; £60, There isnotruth arall ith? Oracle : 


Enter Dion and C leomanes. 


| 


W hen I have faid,cry woe: the Queene,the Queene, © 


| The Seffions ſhall proceed: this is meere falſchood. 


Ser My Lord the King : the King ? 

Leo. What isthe butineſſe? 

Ser. OSir I ſhall be hated to report it. bw 
The Prince your Sonne, with mcere conceit and feare 
Ofthe Queenes ſpeed, is gone - 

Leo. How? gone? 

Ser. Is dead. 

Leo. Apolis's angry, and the heavens themſelves 
Doe ſtrike at my Injuſtice. How nor there ? 

Paul, This newes is mortall tothe Queene: Look downe 
And ſee what death is doing. 

Leo. Take her hence : | | 
Her heartis but o're-charg'd: ſhe will recover. 
I have too much belcev'd mine owne ſuſpition; 

Beſeech you tenderly apply to her 

Somme remedies for life. 4polio pardon 

My great prophaneſſe 'gainſt thine Oracle. 

Ile reconcile me to Polixener, 

New wooe my Queene, recall the good Camilo 
(Whom I proclaime a man of Truth, of Mercy:) 
For being tranſported by my Icaloufies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 
Camillo for the minilter, to poylon 

My friend Pelixenes : which had beene done, 
But that the goud mind of (amillotardied 
My ſwift. command : though I with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 

Nor doing it, and being done : he (moſt humane, 
And fil's with Honor) to my Kingly Gueſt 
Vnclaſp'd mypraRiiſe,quit his fortunes here 
(Which you knew great) and to the certaine hazard 
Of all Incertainties, himſelfe commended, 
Noricher then his Honor: How he gliſters 
Ibrough my darke Ruſt and how his Pictie 
Do s my deeds make the blacker ? 

Paul. Woe the while : 

O cut my Lace, leaſt my heart (cracking it) 
Breaketoo. 

Lord. What fit isthis? good Lady? 

Panl, What ſtudied corments(Tyrant)haſt for me? 
What Wheeles?Rack& Fires? W har flaying? boyling?Bur- 
In Leads,or Oyles? What old,or new torture (ning, 
Maſt I receive? whole very word deſerves 
To taſte ofthy moſt worſt. Thy Tyranny 
(Together working with thy Iealouſies, | 
Fancies too weake for boyes,too greene and idle 
For Girles of Nine) Othinke what they have done, 
And then run mad indeed : ſtarke-mad: for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were bur ſpices for it. 
Thatthou betrayed'ſt Polixexes, 'twasnothing, 
(That did but ſhew thee, of a Fooſe,inconitanr, 
Anddamnable ingratefull: ) Nor was'c much. 
Thou would'ſt haue poyſen'd good Camll's Honor, 
To have him kill a King': poore Treſpaſles, 
More monſtrous ſtanding by : whereof I reckon 
The caſting forth ro Crowes, the Baby-daughter, 
To be or none, or little; thougha Devill 
Would have ſhed water out of fire; ere don't; 
Nor 1s'tdireRtly layd tothee,the death "= 
Ofthe young Prince, whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one ſorender) cleft the heart 
That could conceiveagroſſe and fooliſh Sire 
Blemiſh'd his gracious Dam : this is not, no, 
Laydto thy anfwer.: but thelaſt : O Lords, 
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2.88 The Winters Tale. 


The ſweer'ſt,deeer' ſt creature's dead: & vengeance for t | 
Not drop*'d downe yet. ; 

Lord.The higher powresYorbid. 

Paw. I ſay ſhe's dead:Ile ſwear' t. If word,nor oath 
Prevaile not,goand ſec:if you can bring 
TinQure,orluſtrein herlip,her eye 
Heate outwardly, or breath within,lle ſerve you 
As I would do the Gods. But, O thou Tyrant, 

Dot not repent theſe things, for they are heavier 
Then all thy woes can ſtirre : therefore betake thee 
To nothing but diſpaire. A thouſand knees, 

| Tenthouſand yeares tog=ther,vaked,falting, 

Vpon abarren Mountalae, and ſtill Winter 

In ſtorme perpetuali,could not move the Gods 

To looke that way thou wer't- 

Leg. Go on,go0n: ? 
Thou canſt not ſpeake roo much, 1 have deſerv'd 
All tongnes to talke their bittrelt. 

Lerd. Say no more, | 
How ere the bufinefle goes you have made fault 
I th boldnefle of your fpecch 

Pax. 1 am ſorry for't, 

All faults I make, when I ſhall cone to know them, 

I do repent: Alas, I have ſhew'd too much 

The raſhneſſe of a woman: he is toucht 

Toth'Noble heart. What's gone, and what's paſt helpe 
Shouid be palt orcefe:Do not receive affliction 

At my petition, I beſecch you, rather 

Let me be puniſh'd,that have minded you 

Of what you ſhoold forget. Now(good my Liege) 


The love I bore your Queene(Lo,foole againe) 
Ile ſpeakeof her no rore,nor of your Children: 
Tle not remember you of my owne Lord, 
(Who isloſt too: )take your patience to you, | 
And Ile ſay nothing, 
Leo. Thou didfſt ſpeake but well, 
When moſt the truth:which I receive much'better, 
Then to be pittied of thee. Prethee bring me 
| To the dead bodies of my Qyeene; and Sonne, 
One grave ſhall be for both:Vpon them ſhall 
The cauſes of their death appeareſunto 
Our ſhame perpetuall)once a day, Ile viſit 
The Chappell where they lye, and teares ſhed there 
Shall be my recreation. So tong as Nature 
Will beare up with this excrciſe, ſo long 
I dayly vow to uſe it, Come, and Jeade me 
To theſe ſorrowes. Exennt. 
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Emer eAntigonns, « Marriner,B abe,Sheepe- 
htard, and Clown. 


Ant. Thou art perfect then,our ſhip hath touch: upon 
The Deſarts of Bobemsa. mlrari 
Mar. 1(my Lord)and feare 
We have Landed in ull time:the skies looke grimly, 
 Andthreaten preſentbluſters.In my conſcierice 
The heavens with that we have 1n hand,are angry, 
And frowne upon's. _. _. =. 
ent. Their ſacred wil's be done : geta-boord, 
Looke to thy barke,lle not be long before 


SE 
-- 


CI I_ —_ —— 


I call apon thee, ij 

Har, Make your beſte haft,and go not - 
Teo-farre ith Land : tis like to be lowd weather, 3 
Beſides this place is famous forthe Creatures 3 
Of prey, that keepe upon't, 

Anng, Gothouaway, 
Ile follow inſtantly. 

ar. I am glad at heart 
To be ſo ridde o'th buſineſſe. 

ent. Come, poore babe; i 
I bave teard (but not beleeu'd) the Spirits o'th'dead ©! 
May walke againe: if ſuch thing be, thy Mother + «); 
A ppcar'dto me laſt night : for ne're was dreame 
Solikea waking, To me comesacreature, i 
Sometime s$her head is on one ſide, ſome another, -'1 | 
I never faw a veſſel of like ſorrow :* 
SO h.1d,and ſo becomming : inpare white Robes 11! 
Like very ſanity ſhe didappreach | i 
My Cabine where I lay : thrice bow'd before me, 7 
Ard (gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech) her eyes 
Bccame two ſpouts; the furie ſpent, anon 
D:dthis breake from her. Good Anticonus, 
Since Fate (againſt thy better diſpoſition) 
Hath made thy perſon for the Thrower-out 
Of my poore bebe, according to thine oath, 
Praces remote enough are in Bohemia, a 
There weepe, and leavcit crying : and for the babe /-! 
|S counted loſt for ever, Perdita is 
I prethee cali; For thisungentle buſineſſe 
Fut on thece, by my Lord, thou ne're ſhalt ſee 


Sir, Royall Sir, forgive a fooliſh woman: whe Wife Paxline more : andſo, with ſhrickes 


She melted into Ayre. Afﬀrighted much, 

| cid intime colle& my felfe, and thought C 
This was fo, and no flamber : Dreames, are toyes, 
 Yetfor this once, yea ſuperltitiouſly, - | 
I will be ſquar'd by this. Ido belceve 

Hermwozehath ſuffer'd death, and that 

eFpolio would (this being indecd the iſſue 

Of King Polexenus) it ſhould heere be laide 

(Either for life, or death) upon theearth 

Of it's right Father. Blcfſome, ſpeedthee well, ©; 
Therelye, and there thy charatter : there theſe, ©? 
W bich may if Fortune plcaſe, both breed thee (preth 
Andſtill reſtthine. The ſtorme beginnes, poore wii 
That for thy mothersfault,art thus expos'd I 
Tolofle, and what may follow. Weepe I cannot, . 7 
But my heart bleedes : and moſt accurſt am I | 
To be by oath enjoyn'd to this. Fareyell, 1 
' The day frownes more and more : thou'rt like to hart”: 
A lullabie teo rough: I never ſaw | "1 
The heavens ſo dim, by day. A ſavage clamor ? 

Well mayI geta-boord: This isthe Chace, ? 
| am gone forever. Exit purſued by a Beare. Enter 40 

Shep. 1 would there wcre noage betweene tell 

three and twentie,or that youth would ſicepe outthel 
for there 1snothing (inthe bervweene) but getting W 
ches with childe, wronging rhe Auncientry » iew 
fighting, harke you now : would any but theſe be 
braines of nineteene, and twoand twentie hunt. this! 
ther ? They bave ſcarr'd away two of my belt St 
which I feare the Wolfe will ſooner tinde then the? 
ſter; if any where I have them, 'tis by the ſea-ſide,Þ 
zing of Iuy. Good-lucke (and 't be the will) wh# 
we heere? Mercy on's, a Barne? A very pretty vali 
boy, ora Chide I wonder ? (A pretty one, averyÞF 


one) ſure ſome $cape : Though I am not bookib;Þ 
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| Waiting-Gentlew Oman in the {cape . thus has 

Y ame ita ire-worke, {ome Trunke-worke , lome be- 

Tore warke: they were warmer that got this, 

en the poore thing is here. Ne take iz up tor pity, yet 

Þ rarry-tl my ſonne come ; he hallow'd but even now. 
TWhoa-ho-hoa. 


Enter (| lowne. 


} Cl. Hilloa, loa? | | 
{1 -_ What? art ſonecre ? If thou'lt ſee a thing to 
ike on, when thou art dead and rotten, come hither : 
Tylraftthou, man? | 

| {0 1 haveſcene two ſuch ſights, by Sea and by Land: 
| hut am not to fay it is a Sea, for 1t 15now the skye,be+ 


| qwixeehic Firmament and it, you cannot thruſt a bodkins 


-Shepe Why boy, hows it? WES ; 
}-.Cle.:1 world you did bur ſce haw it chates, how it ra- 
| exhow.it takes up the ſhore, bur that's nor to the point: 
Tiakthe moſt pitteous cry ofrhe poore ſoules, ſometimes 
Treſeem, and not to.ſee'em ; Now the Shippe boaring 
Tris Moone with her maine Maſt, and anon. ſwallowed 
Taithyettand froth, as your ld thruſta Corke intoa hog(- 
T heads: And then for the Land-fcrvice, to ſee how the 
TBexetore out his ſhoulder bone, how he cride -to me 
1 for helpe, and ſaid his name was Avtigonm a Nobleman: 
| Baftomake an end of the Ship, ro ſee how' the Sea flap- 
Idragon'dit : but firſt, how the poore ſoules roared, and 
| the amok d them:and how the poore Gentleman roa- 
red, andthe Bcare mock'd him, both roaring lowder 
Trhenthe (ca, or weather, 


1:65; Name of mercy; when was this boy ? 
| (t, Now, now : I bave not wink*d.fince I ſaw theſe 
i} belts : the men are not yet cold pnder water, nor the 
Tberehalfe dia'd on the Gentieman: he's at 1t now- 
J--Shep, Would I had beene by, to have help'd the old 
| I would you had beene by the ſhip ſide, to have 
[f belp'd herjthere your charity would have lack'd footing. 
1 Shp. Heavy matters, heavy matters : but looke thee 
Wfredoy. Now blefſethy ſelfe; thou mer'lt with things 
Wing, Iwith things new borne, Here's fight for thee : 
Wakethee, a bearing-cloath tor a Squires child : looke 
{ice heere, take up, rake up (Boy: )open'c : 10, let's {ee,it 
| Fastold me T ſhould be rich by the Fairies. This 15 ſome 
| Changeling : open's : what's within boy ? 
£4. Youre a' mad old man ; If the ſinnes of your 
"nx ae forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold, all 
20d, 
[:Sp. This is Faicry Gold boy, and*twill prove ſo : up 
| vich'r, krepe ir cloſe : home, home, the next way. We 
[Klrcky.(boy) and to be to ſtill requires nothing but 
Krecy. Letiny ſheepe goe: Come (good boy) the next 


2&9. Gocyou the next way with your Findings, le go 
Eifthe Beare be gone from the Gentleman, and how 
Kh:behath eaten : they arenever curſt but when they 

mmnery :1ttherebe any of him left, lie bury it, 
"op 1 bat's a good deed 3 if thou mayeſt diſcerne by 
Ewhichis lefc of him, what hcis, ferch me to thi ight 


Fs "Marry will T: and you ſhall helpe to put him i'th 
th 1 isa luckyday, boy, and we'll doe good deeds 


Exeunt 


whoſe very paming, puniſhes me withthe remembrance 
Bb 
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f: Enter Time, the Charms 
Tim. [that pleaſe ſome, try all z both.joy and terror 
Of good, and bad : that makes, and-unfo!ds error. 
Now take upotime(inthename of Tiow) ' 
To uſe my; wings 2. lmpare it nut a crime 
To me, or my i{witt patiage; that I ſlide 
Ore ſixteene yeeres, and leave the growth uintride 
Of that wide gap,lince it is in my powre 
To orethraw Law, -and ione {tifc- borne houre - 
Te plants, and ore-whelare Cuitume. Ler me: paſſe 
The flame'Fam, ereancient*:i Order was 
Or what is now rece1u'd,, 1 witnefle to 
Thetimes that broughr them in, 1o ſhall Idoe 
Tothfreſheit things now reignivg, and make ſtale 
The gliltermg of this preſent, as my Tale 
Now feemes to it : your pattcnce thisallowing, 
I turtie my glaſle, and give my. Sczne iuch growing 
As you bad ſlept betweene $ Leovres leaving 
Thi'ctfe@s of hiy fond jeajauſics, ſo greeving 
That be ſhuts up birmſeltc, Imagine me 
(Gentle SpeRators) that now may be 
In faire Bohemia, and remember well, 
I mention here a ſonne o'th'Kings, which Florizell 
I now name to you - and with ſpeed ſo pace 
To ſpeake of Perdita,now growne in grace 
Equail with wond'ring, W hat of her inſucs 
Liſt not propheſie : but ket Tumes newes (daughter 
Be knowne when 'tis brought forth. A ſhepheards 
And what to her adheres, which tollowes after, 
Is th'iargument of Time : ofthis allow, 
If ever you kave ſpent time worſe, ere now : 
Ifnever, yet that Time himſelfedoth ſay, 
He wiſhes careneſtly, you never may, 


_a—— 


Scena Secunda. 


—_ 


Enter Polixeres,and Camillo, _ 

Pol. 1pray thee (good Camilo) be no more importu- 
na.e: :'tisa lickeneſte denyingthee any thing 3 adcath to 
grant this. _ 

Cam, It is fifteene yeeres ſince I ſaw my Countrey : 
though I have (tor the molt part) beene ayred abroad, I 
deſire to lay my bones ihere. Befides, the petitent King 
(my Maſter) hath ſemt for me,to whole feeling ſort owes 
I might be ſome allay(or I oreweene t9thinke 10) which 
isanother ſpurreto my departure. 

Pol. Asthou lov'it me (Camilo) wipe not ont the reſt 
of thy ſervices, by leaving me now : the need I have of 
thee, thine owne goodnefle hath made : better not to 
have had thee, then chus to warff thce, thou having made | 
me Buſineſſes, (which none (without thee) can {uthici- 
ently manage) muſt either ſtay to execute them thy ſclfe, | 
or take away with thee the very fcrvices thou haſt done : | 
which ifT have not enough conſidered (as too much I | 
cannot) to be more thankefullro thee, ſhall be my ſtu- 
dy,and my profit therein,' the heaping friendſhippess 
Ofthart fatall Countrey Siciha,. prethee ſpeake no more, | 


| 
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TheWinters Tale. 


my brother, whoſe loſle of his moſt. precious 'Quieene 
a fares , are ee ' now to Vee wfreth Nay 
| Say to me,when ſaw'ſt thou the Prince Florize!/ my fon? 
Kingsareno lefſe unhappy, their iflue nor being gra- 
q cious, then they are in loofingthem; when they have ap- 
proved their Vertues. © FLUES 

(am«Sir, itis three dayes ſince Iiaw the Prince : what 
his happier affayres imay be,are to:meunknowne : bur I 
bave (miſfingly) noted; heisof tate much reryred from 
Court, and is lefſe frequentto hisPrincely exerciſes then 
| formerly he hatvappeared, | 

| Pol. I have confidered ſo! much ((amillo) and with 
ſome care, ſo farre, thar 1 have eyes under; my i{ervice, 
which looke upowhis removednele : from whom T have 
this Intelligence, that he is ſeldome fromthe houſe of a 
{ moſt homely ſhepheard:a man (they ſay) that from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbors, 
is growne into an unſpeakable eſtate. 

Cam. I have heard (Sir) of ſuch a man, who hath a 
daughter of moſt rare note ; the report of her 1sextended 
more, then can be thougat to begin from ſuch a cotrage. 

Pol, That's likewiſe part of my Intelligence-: bur (I 
fears) the Angle that pluckes 'our ſonne-thither.. Thou 
' ſhalt accompany ustothe place, where we will (not ap- 
pearing what we are) have ſome queſtion with the ſhep- 
heard ; from whoſe ſimplicity,I chinke it not uncafe to 
ger the cauſe of my ſoanes reſort thither. Prethee'be my 
| preſent partner in this buſines, and lay afidethe thoughts 
. of Sicilia, Fr 
Cam. 1 willingly obey your command. . 

i Pol. My beſt Camifo,we mult diſguiſe our ſelyes.Ex:, 
| 


me 


ne Aa <A Der 4 


| 
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Enter Antolicus ſinging. 
when Daffadils begin topeere, 
With heigh the Doxy over the dale, 
Why then comes in the ſweet 0 the yeere. 
For the red blood raignes in the winters pale. 


T he white(heete bleaching on the hedge,” 
With bey the ſweet birds, O how they ſing : 
Deth ſet my pug ging tooth an edge, 

For a quart of Ale u 4 diſh for a King. 


The Larke, that tnra-Lyrachaunts, 

zrith beigh, with heigh the Thruſh and the Iay : 
Are Summer ſongs for me and my eAunts 
While we ye tumbling inthe hay. 


I have ſeru'd Prince Flrize!l, and in my time wore three 
pile, but now I am out of ſervice. 
| But ſhall I goe mourne ſor that (my deere) 
| the pale Moone ſhine 1by night : h 
| Andwhben | wander here, and there 
I then dee moſt goe right. 
It Tinker may have leave to live, 
and beare the Sow-1hin Bowget, 
Then my account I well may give, 
and inthe Stockes avonch-it. 
My Trafficke is ſheets : when the Kite builds, looke to 
leſſer Linnen, My Father nam'd me Amtelicwr, who! be- 


| 


| 


— NPE 


6f that penitent (as thou calſt him) and reconciled King | 


| ſhoulder-blade is out. 


ing (as I am) lytter'd under Mercury, was likewigt 
inapper-up of urcor ſidered trifics : With Dye anddys 
E purchas'd Capariſon, and tny Revennew is the 
Cheate. Gallowes, ard Knocke, are too-powe full 
theHighway. Beating ard hanging are terrors to'h 
PI1ZE, a Prize. | 
| Enter Clowne, | 
Cle. Let me ſce, every Leaven-weather toddes, eyen| 


told yecldes pound and odde ſhil:ing : fifteene kundre| 


ſhorne, what comesthe weoll tco? | 
Art, If the ſprindge hold, the Cocke's mine, . . jj, 
Co. 1 cannot do't without Cempters. Let:mekg, 


whatam I to buy for our Sheepe-ſheering-Feaſt Þ This! 
pound of Sugar; five pound of Currence, Rice : Whyl 


will this ſiſter -of mine do with Rice? Bur wy fatherlak 
wade her Miſtris of the Feaſt ,and ſhe layes it on. Sel 
hath made-me foure and twenty Nofc-gayes fortheſtis| 
rers (three-man ſong-men, all, and very good otey)by} 
they are moſt ofthcm Meanes ard Baſes ; but onePyil 
tan amongſt them, and he ſings Plalmesto horne-pipgl 
I muft have Saffron to'colour the Warden Pics, Mail 
Dates, none : that's cut of my note : Nutmegges, {thai 
a Race or two of Ginger, but that I may begge : Furl 
pound of Prewyns, and as many of Reyſons o'th 

Ant. Oh, thatever I was bornc. | 

Ce. Itt'oame of me. | 

Axt. Oh helpe me, helpe mee : plucke but cf thk| 
ragges : andthen, death, death. 11g 

C/o. Alacke poore ſoule, then haſt need of moreing 
to lay on thee, rather then have theſe cf. 74 

eAtut. Ohſir, the loathſomnefle of them offends mes| 
more then theſtripes I havereccived, whichare mighy 
ones and millions. | | 

Clo. Alas poore man, a million of beating may cone 
toa great matter. 

Ant. 1am rob'd fir, and beaten : my money, and 
parrelltane from me, and theſe deteſtable things put w- 
on ne. 

Clo. What, by a horſc-man, or a foot-man ? 

Amt, A footman (ſweet ir) a footman. | 

Cle. Indeed, he ſhould be a footman, by the garmemt 
he has left with thee : if this bea hortemans Coats, I 
hath ſeene very hot ſervice. Lend me thy hand,lle help! 
thee. Comelend me thy hand, 

Ant. Oh good fir, tenderly, oh. 

(1s. Alas poore ſoule. 

Aut. Oh good fir, ſoftly, good fir : I feare (fir) 


. Ch, How now ? Canſt ſtand? 
Ant.. Softly, deereſir : good fir, ſoftly : you had. 
me acharitable oifice. 
Clo, Doelt lacke any mony ? Ihavea little mony W 
thee. 
ent. No, good f\vect fir: no, I beſeech youſir:l 
have a Kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile KF 
unro whom I was going: I ſhall there have mone},,3 
any thing I want : Offer me no money I pray yah 
killes my heart. oo 
Clo. What manner of Fellow was he that 108 
ou ?e be | p 
: eAkut. A fellow {Sir) that T have knowne to gu 
with Troll-my-dames ; I knew him him oncea Wy 
of the Prince : I canyottell good fir, for whicl'® 
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For the life to come, | ſleepe out the thovghr of it/j] 


Vertues it was, but he was certainely W hipt out © "\Pe 


Court. 
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| Ch. His vices you would ſay : there's no vertue whipt 
| aur of the Court : they cheriſh it to make 1t ſtay there ; 
-| andyctit will no more bur abide. - 
4 Aw. Vices I would fay (Sir.) 1 know this man well, 
| he hath beene ſincean Ape-bearer, then a Proceſſe-ſerver 
| (a Bayliffc) then he compaſt a Motion of the Prodigall 
and married a Tinkers wife, within a Mile where 
| my Land and living lyes ; and (having flowne over ma- 
ny knaviſh profeſſions)he ſetled only in Rogue:ſome call 
Cl, Outupon him : Prig , for mylife Prig: he hauits 
Wakes, Faftes, and Bearc-baitings 
Ant. Very true fir : be ſir he: that's the Rogue that 
me into this apparrell. | | 
Clo. Nota more cowardly Rogue in all Bohera ; It | 
you had but look'd bigge, and ſpit at him, hee'ld have 
runnce 
Amt. I muſt confeſſero you (fir) Lam no fighter : I am 
falſe of heart that way, and that he knew I warrant him. 
Ch, How doe younow ? | 
Amt. Sweet Sir, much better then T was : I can ſtand, 
and walke : I will eventake my leave of you, and pace 
| ſoftly towards my Kinſmans. 
Ch. Shall I bring thee on the way ? 
Aut, No, good fac'd (ir, no ſweet fir. 
Cle. Then farews1l, I muſt goe to buy Spices for our 
ſheepe-ſhearing. | Exit, 
Ant, Proſper you ſweer fir. Your purſe is not hot c- 
| noughto purchaſe your Spice : Ile be with you at your 
ſheepe-ſhearing too; If I make not this Cheat bring out 
another, and the ſheerers prove ſheepe,let me be unrold, 
and my name put inthe booke of Vertue. 


Song. Jog-0n, [og-on, the foot-path way, 
eAnd merridy bent the Stile-a. 
A merry heart goes all the day, 
Towr ſad tyres in a Mile-4. 
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Scena Quarta. 


A— 
__ 


Entir Florizell, Perdita, Shepherd, (lawne, Polsxenes,(4- 
mill, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants, «-1ntolicus. 


Flo, Theſe your unuſtall weeds, to each part of you 
Do's givealife : noShepherdefle, but Flora 
Peering in Aprils front. This your ſheepe-ſhearing, 
$2Samerry meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the Queene on't. | 
| #er. Sir : my gracious Lord, 
Tochidear your extreames, itnot becomes me: 
(Oh pardon, that I name them:) your high ſelfc 
[ The | © marke 0'th'Land, you have obſcur'd 
WithaSwaines wearing : and me (poore lowly Maide) 
| Moſt goddeſſe-like prank'd up : Butthatour Feaſts 
lnevery Meſſe, havefolly ; and the Feeders | 
| Dilgeſt iewitha Cuſtome, I ſhoald bluſh 


| Toltew my ſeifea glaſſe. 
l Fb, I blefſe the La 
|, ty good Falcon, made her flight a-crofle 
| Tiyuhers ground, = Fu 
2. Now Ioveaffoord you cauſe: 


 Tothinke your Father, by ſome accident 


| Norina way ſo chaitc : {ince my deſires 


- And bid us welcometo your fheepe-ſHearing, 


. The Hoſteſſeſhip o'ch'day , your're welcome ſir | 
Give me thoſe Flowres there ( Doreas.) Reverend Sirs, | 
- For you, there's Roſemary, and Rue, theſe keepe | 


1-2 the difference forges dread (your Greatneſſe 


ah. 
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Hath not beene us to feare ;) even now I tremble 


Should paſle this way,as you did -Oh the Fate, 
How would helooke, to ſee his worke; ſo noble, 
Vildely bound up > What would he fay ? Or how 
ShouldT (in theſe my borrowed Flaunts) behold 
The iternnefle of his preſence ? 
Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing hut jollity : the Goddesthemſclves 
(Humblingrtheir Deities to love)have taken 
The ſhapes of Beaſts upon them. Tupiter , 
Became a Bull, and bcllow'd : rhegreene Neptune 
A Ram, and bleated : and the Fire-roab'd-God 
Golden Apollo, a poore humble Swaine, 
As 1 ſeemenow. Their transformations, 
Werenever for a peece of beauty, rarer, 


Runne not before mine honor : nor my Luſts' 
Burne hotter then my Faith. 
Perd. Obut deere fir, 
Yur reſolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppos'd (as it muſt be) by th'powerof the King : 
One of theſe two muſt be necetlities, 
Whichthen will ſpeake, that you muſt change this pur- 
Or I my life. (poſe, 

Flo. Thou deereſt Perdita, | 
Withtheſe forc'd thoughts, I prethee darken not 
The Mirth o'th' Feaft : Or lle be thine (wy Faire) 

Or not my Fathers. For I cannot be 
Mine owne, nor any thing to any, if j 
I be not thine. Tothis 1am moſt conſtant, 
Though deſtiny ſay no. Be merry (Gentle) 
Strangleſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guetts are comming : 
Lift up your countenince, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptiall, which 
We two have ſworne ſhall come. 
Perd. O Lady Fortune, 
Stand you auſpicious. 

Flo. See, your Gueſts approach, | 
Addrefle your {elfe to entertaine them ſprightly, 
Andler's be red with mirth. 

Sbep. Fye (daughter) when my old wite iiv'd : upon 
This day, ſhe was both Pantler, Butler, Cooke, - 

Both Dame and Servant : Welcom'd all : ferv'dall, 
Would ſing her ſong, and dancz her turne : now heere 
At upper end o'th Table ; now, ith middle : | 
On his ſhoulder, and his: her face o*fire | 
With labour, and the thin ſhe tooke to quench it B 
She would to each one ſip, You are retyred, f 
Asif you were a feaſtedone : an not 

The Hoſtcfle of the meeting : Pray you bid 

Theſe unknowne friends to's welcome, for it is 

A way to make us better Friends, more knowne. 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent-your ſelfe 
That which you are, Miſtriso*cth'Feaſt. Come on, 


Emer All. | 


As your good flocke ſhall proſper. 
Perd. Sir, welcome: 
It ismy Fathers will, I ſhould takeonme 


Seeming, and favourall the Winter long : 
Grace, and Remembrance be to you both, 
And welcome to nd: +4 


Polk, | 
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TheWinters Tale. 


HE _—— 


P oh, Shepherdeſle, 
(A faire encare you :) well you fit our ages 
With flowresof Winter, _ | 
 Perd, Sir, the 'yeare growing ancient, 
| Not yet onſammers d:ath, nor on the birth = 
{ Oftrembling winter, the fayreſt lowres o'th ſeaſon 
Areour Carnations, and {treak'd Gilly-vors, 
(Which ſome cail Natures baſtards) of that kind 
Our rufticke Garden's barreri,and 1 care not 
To get ſlipsof them. 
' Pol, Wherefore (gentle Maiden) 
Noe you hegle them. ; 
'| @Perd. For have heard it ſaid, | 
- There is an Art, which in their pideneſle ſhares 
With great creating-Nature. | 
Pol. Say there be: 
Yet Nature 1s made better by no meane, 
But Nature makes that Mcane : ſo ever that Art, 
(W hich you ſay addes to Nature) isan Art | 
| That Nature makes : you {ce (ſweet Maid) we marr 
A gentler Sten,to the wildeſt Stocke; 
And make conceive a barke of baſer kind 
By bud of Nobler race. Thisisan Art | 
Which do's mend Nature : change it rather, but 
The Artirt ſelfe; is Nature, . 
Per. Soit IS. Ds | 
Pel.. Theri make your Garden rich in Gilly'vors, 
And doe not call them baſtards. 
Per. Ile notput + . ; | 
The Diblein earth, to ſet one flip of them : 
Ne morethenwere I painted, 1 would wiſh - 
This youth ſhould ſay *twer well: and onely therefore 
Deſire to breed by me». Here's flowres for you : _ 
Hot Lavender, Mints, Savory, Mariorum, | 
The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with*Sun, _ - 
And with him riſes, weeping : Theſeare flowres 
Of middle ſummer, and Ithinke they are given 
| To men of middleape. Y'are very welcomei 
Cam. | ſhouldleave grazing, were Iof your flocke, 
And onely live by gazing. 
P er. Outalasz _ FS, 
You'ld beſo leane,that blaſtsof Ianuary 


{| 


(Friend, 


Would blow you through and through. Now (my fairſt 


I would I had ſome Flowres oth Spring, that might 
Become your time of day : and yours, and yours, 
That weare upon your Virgin-branches yet 
| Your Maiden-headsgrowing : O Proſerpina, 
For the Flowers now. that (frighted)thoulerR fll 
From Difes Waggon : Daftadils, 
That come before the Swallow dares, and take 
The windes of March with beauty : Violets (dia, 
But ſweeter then the lids of Iune's eyes, 
Or Cythere«'s breath) pale Prime-roſes, 
That dye unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phabwe in his ſtrength (a Malady 
Molt incident to Maids :) bold Oxlips, and 
' The Crowne Imperiall : Lilies of all kinds, _. 
(The flowre-de-Luce being one.) O, theſe Llacke, 
To make you Garlands of) and my ſweet friend, 
To ftrew him o're, and ore. . 
Flo. What? like a Cearſe? 
Per. No, like abanke, for Love to ye, and play on : 
Notlikea Coarſe: or if: not tobe buried, 


Butquicke, and in mine armes-: Come, take your flouers, 


Me thinkes1 play as I have ſcene them doe 
- In Whitſon-Paſtorals ; Sure this Robe of mine 


ts. a. A. — —_—. 


| Which he not dreames of, 


Do'schange my diſpoſition : 
Flo. W hat you doe, 
I'd have youdoe itever : Whenyou ſing, 

I'd haye you buy, and ſellfo : ſo give Almes, 

Pray ſo : and for the ord*ring your Aﬀeayres, 
To ſing them too: When you doe dance, I wiſh you 
A wave oth'Sea, that you might ever doe 

Nothing bat that : move {tiIl, ſtill ſo : 

And owne no other Fun&tion. Each your doing, 
(So ſingular, ineach particular) : 
Crownes what youare doing, inthe preſent deeds, 
Thatall your. Acts, are Queenes. 

Per, d, O Doricles 5 


| Your praiſes aretoo large : but that your yonth 


And the true blood which peepes fairely tbrought, 


| Doe plainly give you out an unſtain'd Shepherd 
' With wiſedome, I might feare (my Doricles ) 


You woo'd me the falſe way. 
_ Eb. Ithinke you have 
As little skill to feare, as I have purpoſe 
To put youto't. But come, our dance I pray, 
Your hand (my Perdita :) ſo Turtles paire 
Thar never meaneto part. 
Perd. Ile {weare for 'em, 
Pol. This is the prettieſt Low-borne Lafle, that ever 
Ran on the greene-ſord : Nothing ſhe do's, or ſeemes 
But ſmackes of ſomething ereater then her ſelfe, 
Too Noble for thisplace. 
(am. He tels her ſomething - 
That makes her blood looke on't: Good ſooth ſhe is 


| The Queene of Curdsand Creame. 


Clo. Come on : {trike up. 
Dos: Mopſa muſt be your Miſtris : marry Garlicketo 
mend her kifling with. 
Mop. Now in good time, 
Clo. Nota word, a word, we ſtand upen our mane, 
Come, ſtrike up. | | 
Heere a Daunce of Sbepheards and 
Shepheardde ſes. | 
Pol. Pray good Shepheard, what faire Swaineis this 
W hichdances with your daughter ? 
Shep. They call him Doricles, and boafts himſclfe 
To havea worthy Feeding; but I have it 
Vpon his owne report, and I beleeve it ; 
He lookes like ſooth : he ſayes he loves my danghter, 
I thinke ſo too ; for never gaz'd the Moone 
Vponthe water, as he'll ſtand and reade 
As*twere my daughterseyes : and to be plaine, 
I thinke there isnot halfe a kiffe tochooſe 
Who loves another beſt. 
Pol. She dances featly, 
Shep. So ſhe do's any thing, though I report it 
That ſhould be filent : if yong-Doricles 
Doe light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 4 
Emer Siollh 
Ser. O Maſter : if you did but heare the Pedler at tif 
doore, you would never dance againe after; a Tabor W| 


ſeverall Tunes, faſter then you'll tell money : he ater] 


his Tunes. 


Stillberrers whatis done. When you ſpeake (\weet) | 


1 
1 
1 


| Pipe : no, the Bag-pipe could not move you z he inf} 


them as he had eaten ballads, and all mens cares grew | 1 


(te. He could never come better : he ſhall come | | 


I lovea ballad buteventoo well, ifit be dolefull mi l fore 


merrily ſer downe : or a very pleaſant thing indeed | 


| ſung lamentably. 


mh — 
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Ei $, Hc hathſongs for man, or woman, . of all ſizes: 
| No Milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with Gloucs : he has 
Ul | the prettieſt Love ſongs for Maids, ſo without bawdry 
K | (hich is ſtrange) with ſuch delicate burthens of Dil 
T | jo'sand Fadings :lJump-her,and thump-her ; and where 
| ome ſtretch-mouth'd Raſcall, would (as it were) meane 
miſcheefe, and breake a foule gap into the Matter, he 
| makes the maid toanſwer, Whoope, doe me no barme good 
me: pat's him off, ſlights him, with #hoop, doe we no 
harme good man. 
Pel, This is a brave fellow. | 
Clo. Beleeve me, thon talkeſt of an admirable con- 
ceited fellow, has he any unbraided Warres : 
| Ser. He hath Ribbons of all the colours :1th Raine- 
bow; Points, mere then all the Lawyers in Bohemia, can 
karnedly handle, though they come to him by rh*groſle : 
Inckles, Caddyfles, Cambrickes, Lawnes : why he ſings 
| em over, as they were Gods, or Goddeſſes : you would 
thinke a Smocke were a ſhe-Angell, heſo chants to th? 
ſleeve-hand, and the worke about the ſquare on't. 
{b, Prethee bring himin, and let him approach fin- 


Pod. Forewarne him,that he vſe no {currilous words 
] in'stunes- --, 
Cle. You have of theſe Pedlers, that have more in 
them, then youl'd thinke (Siſter ) | 
Per, I good brother, or gocabouttothinke. 


Enter Autolicus fnging. 

Lawne as white as driven Snow, 

Cypreſſe blacke as ere was (row, 

Gloves as ſweet as Dawmasks Roſes, 

Makes for faces, and for noſes : 
to Bugle-bracelet, Neche-lace Amber. 

Perfume for a Ladies Chamber : 

Golden © norfes, and Stomachers 
it : For my Lads, to give their deer 5: 

Pins, and posking-ſtickes of fteele. 

What Maids lacks from head to heels : 
F Come buy of me, come : come buy, come buy. 
us Buy Lads, or elje your Laſſes ory : ( omebuy. 


Clo. If I were not in iove with opſa, thou ſhould(t 
take no money of me, bur being enthrall'd as I am,it will 
allo be the bondage of certaigne Ribbons and Gloves. 

| | 9. 1 was promiv'd them againſt the Feaſt, but 
they come not too latenow. 


(tak He hath promis'd you more then that, or there 
elyars, 


ON. He hath paid you all he promis'd you: *May be 


nd as paid you more,which will ſhame you to give him 
ines 
(%. Isthere no manners left among maids? Will they 
were their plackets,whcre they ſhould bear their faces? 
Sthere not milking-rime > When youare goingto bed? 
Or kill-hole ? To whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, but you mult 
| ttle-tatling before all our gueſts ? Tis well they are 
Ld Bl Whiſpring : clamor your tengues,and not a word mores 
WE | 9. I havedone; Come you promis'd mea tawdry- 
00018 key and a paire of ſweet Gloves. 
WWE |. CG. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 
| Yay,and loſt all my money? 
| . 4#. AndindeedSir,there are Cozenersabroad, there- 
It behooves mento be wary. 


.* 


| Bi 6g I hope ſo fir, fot I have about me many parcels 
mom 


— _ — 4 a — 


— 


Is Cle, Feare not thou ann, thou ſhalt loſe nothing here. 


——__— 


(40. What haſt heere ? Ballads? PS 

| 2: Pray now buy ſome: I love a ballet in print, a 

life, for then weare ſure they are true. - | 

 e-Nnt. Here's one, to a very dolefull tune, howa Vſu- 

rers wife was brought to bed of twenty money bagges at 

a burthen, and how ſhe long'd to eate Adders heads, and 
Toads-carbonado'd. 

Mop. Is 1t true,thinke you ? 

Aut. Very true, and but a moneth old. 

Dor, Blefle me from marrying a V ſurer. 

Ant. Here's the Midwives name to*c:one Miſtris T ale- 
Portey,and tive or fix honeit Wives, that were preſent, | 
Why thould I carry iyes abroad ? 

Afop, "Pray you now buy it. ig 
Clo, Come on, lay it by : and let's firſt ſee moe Bal- 
lads : We'll buyrhe other things anon. | 

Ant. Here's another ballad of a Fiſh, that appeared 
upon the coaſt,on wenſeay the foureſcore of Aprill, forty 
thonſand fadom aboue watcr, and ſung this ballad againſt | 
the hard hearts of maides:it was thought ſhe wasa Wo- 
man, and was turn'd into a cold fiih,' tor (he wonld not 
exchange fleſh with one.that lov'd her : The Ballad is-] 
very putifull, and as truc. 

Dor. Is 1t true too, thinke you. = 

Auto, tive Tuſtices handsat it; and witneſſes more 
then my packe will hold, 

(1s. Lay it by roo ;another. 

Aut, This 1s a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. | 

Mop. Let's have ſome merry ones. TR 

Aut. Why this is a paſſing merry one,and goes to the 
tune of two maids wooing a man : tbere*s ſcarſe a Maide 
weſtward but ſhe fings1t : *cis in requeſt, I can tell you. 

Mop. We can both ting it :if thou'lt beare a partgthou 
ſhalt heare, ris in three parts. 

Dor, We had the tune on't, a month agoe. 

Ant. I can beare my part, you mult know 'tis my oc- 
cupation: Have att withyou: | 

Song Get you hence, for 1 wuſf goes | 
Aut. Where it fi: s not yoa to know. 
Dor. Whether ? 
Mop. O whether ? 
Dor, Wheaher ? 
Mop. /t becomes thy oath full well, | 
T hot to me thy ſecrets tell. 
Dor. Me too . Let me goe thether : 
Mop. Or thow goest to th Grazuge, or Mull, 
Dor. If to either thox doft ul, 
Aut. Neither. 
Dor. W hat neither ? 
Aui. Neither : ; 
Dor. Thou haft ſworne my Love to be, 
Mop. T hox haſt {worne it more tome« 
T hen whether ooeft ? Say whether 2 
(19. We'll have this ſong our anon by our ſclves : My 
father, and the Genrt.are in fad talke,and we'll not trouble 
them : Come bring away thy packe after me, Wenches 
Ile buy for you both : Pedler let's have the firſt choyce; 
fellow me girles. Az. And you ſhall pay well for *em. 
Song. Will youbuy any T ape, or Lace for yoar (aye? | 
Hy aainty Ducke, my deere-a? | 
eAny Silke, any Thred, any Toes for your bead 
Of the news't, and fins t, fins't weare-4a. 
Come to the Pedler, Money's a medler, <> 
T hat doth-utter all mens ware 4. Exit. 
Ser. Malter, there is three Carters, three Shepherds, | 
three Neat-herds, three Swine-herds that nave made 
Bb 3 them- 


y ———— 
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' themſelvesallmen of haire,they call themſelves Saltiers, || Shep. Take hands, a bargaine ; RE " 
and they have a Dance, which the Wenches ſay isa gal- 5 And friends unknowne, you ſhall beare witneſle to't y/ſſTha 


LE 


ly -maufry ofGambols, becauſe they are not in't. but | I give my daughter tohim, and will make 
they themſelves are o'th'mind (if it be not too: rough | Her Portion, equall his, 
for ſome, that know little but bowling) it will pleaſe | F/.. O, thatmuſt be 
plentifully. | Tth Vertaeof your daughter : One beingdead 
Shep. Away : We'll none on't ; heere hasbeene too | I ſhall have more then you can dreame of yet, 
much homely foolery already. 1 know (Sir) we weary | Enough then for your wonder : but come-n: 
you. Contract us fore theſe Witneſſes, 
Pol. You weary thoſethat refreſh us : pray let's ſee | Shep, Cone, your hand : 
rheſe foure-threes of Heardſmen. © | And daughter, yours. * 
Ser. One three of them, by their owne report (Sir,) | Pol. SoftSwaine a-while: beſeech you, 
hath danc'd before the King : and not the worſt of the | Have you a Father? 
three, but jumpes twelve foote and a halfe by th'{quire. Fol. lhave : but what of him ? 
| Shep. Leaveyour prating, fince theſe good men are | Kel. Knowes he of this ? 
plea('d, letthem come in : but quickly now- Fol. He neither do's, nor ſhall. 
Ser, Why, they ſtay at doore Str. Pol. Me-thinkesa Father, 
Heere « Dance of twelve Satwes. Is at the Nuptiall of his ſonne, a gueſt: 
Pol. O Father, you'll know more of that heereafter : | Thar beſt becomes the Table : Pray you once more 
Is it not too farre gone ? 'Tis time to part them, Is not your Father growne incapeable 
He's ſimple, and tels much. How now (faire ſhephearo) | Of reaſonable affaires? Is be not ſtupid | 
| Your heart is fullof ftomeching, thatdo's take With Age, andaltring Rheumes? Can be ſpeake? head 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was yong, Know man, from man ? Diſpute his owne eſtate? 
And handed love, as youdoe; 1 was wont Lyes henot hed-rid? And againe, do's nothing 
To load my Shee with knackes : I would haveranfackt | Bur whar he did, being childiſh ? 
The Pedlers filken Treaſury, and have pow!'d it Flo, No good Sir: 
| To heracceptance: you have lethim goe, He has his health, and ampler ſtrength indeed 
And nothing marted with him. If your Laſſe Then moſt have of his age. . 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and callthis Pol. By my white beard, 
Your lacke of love, or bounty, yon were ſtraited . | Youoffer him (if this be ſo) a wrong 
i For a reply atleaſt, if you make acare Something unhilliall : Reaſon my ſonne 
Of happy holding her. Should chooſe himſclfe a wite, butas "wy reaſon 
Flo. Old Sir, I know The Father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
She prizes nor ſuchtrifles as theſe are : 


| | Bat fairc poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſaile 
The gifts ſhelookes from mc, are packt and lockt | In ſuch abulinefle. 


Vp inmy heart, which I have given already, Flo. I yeeld all this ; 
But not deliver'd. O heare me breath my life But for ſome other reaſons (my grave Sir) 


Before thisancient Sir, who (it ſhould ſeeme) Which *cisnot fir you'know, 1 not acquaint 
Hath ſometimeloy'd : I take thy hand, this hand, My father of this buſineſle. 
As ſoftas Doves downe, and as white as it, Pls, Let him know't. 
Oc Ethyopianstooth, or the fan'd ſnow, Elo. He ſhall not. 
Thar's bolted by th'Northerne blaſt, twice ores Pls. Pretheelert him. 
Pol. What followes this? | Flo. No, he muſtnot. = 
How prettily th'yong Swaine ſeemes to waſh Skep. Lethim (my ſonne) he ſhall not necd to gre 
The hand, was faire before ? I have put you out, At knowing offhy choyce. | 
Bur to your proteſtation : Let me heare Flo. Come, come, he muſt not : 
Whatyou profeſle. Marke our ContraQ. 
Fl. Doe, and be witneſſe too'r. Plo. Marke your divorce (yong Sir) 
Plo. And this my neighbour too ? Whom {ſonne I dare not call : Thou art too baſc 
Flo. And he, and more Tobe acknowledg'd. Thou a Scepters heire, | 
Than he, and men: the earth, the heavens, and all ; That thus affe&s a ſheepe-hooke ? Thou old Traitor, 
That were I crown'd the moſt Imperiall Monarch Iam ſorry, that by haging thee, I can 
Thereof moſt worthy : were I the fayreſt youth Bur ſhorten thy life one weeke. And thou, freſh per 
Thatever made eyeſwerve, had force and knowledge Of excellent Witchcraft, who of force muſt know 
More than was ever mans, I would not prizethem The royall Foole thou coap'ſt with. 
Without her Love; for her, employ them all, Shep. Oh my heart. 
Commend them, and condemne them to her ſervice, Pol. Ile have thy beauty ſcratcht with briers and mak 
Ortotheir owne perdition. | More homely then thy Rate. For thee (fond boy) 
Pl. Fairely offer'ds If I may ever know thou doſt but figh, Wi; 
(om. This ſhewes aſound affetion. That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knacke (as0| i | 
She. Butmy daughter, ' I meanethou ſhalt) we'll barre thee from ſucceſſion, | 
Say you the like to him. , . - SE Not hold thee of our blood, no not our Kin, il. 
Per. I cannot ſpeake | Farre than Dencalionoff : (markethou my words) | 
So well,( et) no, nor meane better Follow ustothe Court. ThouChurle, forthis time pbLut 
By th'patterne of mine owne thoughts, I cut out (Though full of our diſpleaſure) yet we freethee JW}; 
| The purity of his. From the dead blow of ir: And you Enchantment, uhh [ 
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forthy enough a Heardſman z yea him too, 


" IThar makes himſelfe (but for our Honor therein) 


Voworthy thee. 1t ever henceforth, thou 
Theſe rurall Latches, to his entrance open, 


1] or hope his body more, with thy embraces; 


twilldeviſc a death, as crucll for thee 

As thou art tender tot. 

' Perd, Even heere undone : 

| wasnot much a-fear'd : for once, or twice 

[ waz about to ſpeake, andtell him plainely, 
The ſelfe-ſame Sun, that ſhinesupon his Court, 


WY aides not his viſage from our Cottage, but 


| r,okes on alike, Wilt pleaſe you (Sir) begon ? 

4a you what would come ofthis : Beſcech.you 
Of your owne ſtare take care : This dreame of mine 
| Being now awake, Ile Queene it no inchfarther, 

But wilke my Ewes, gnd weepe. 

| Cam. Why how now Father, 

Speake ere thou dyeſt. : 

Shep. I cannor ſpeake, hor thinke, Ong 

' Nor dare to know, that which I know : O Sirg 

| You have undone a man of foureſcorethree, 
'Thatthought to fill his grave inquiet : yea, 

Todye upon the bed my father dy'de, 

Tolyecloſe hy his honeſt bones; but now 

Some Hangman mult put on my ſhrowd, and lay me 
Where no Prieſt ſhovels-in duſt. Oh curſed wretch, 


| Thatknew'ft this was the Prince, and would(t adventure 


'Tomingle faith wich bim. Vndone, undone : 
f Lmight dye within this houre, I have liv'd 
| Tadye when I defire. 

Flo. Why looke you ſo upon me ? 
[am but ſorry, not affear'd : delaid, 
Bat nothing altred : What I was, Iam: Te 
More ſtraining on, for plucking backe ; not following 
My leafhunwillingly. 

Cam, Gracious my Lord, | 
You know your Fathers temper :at thistime 
Hewillallow no ſpeech : (which I doe gheſſe 
You doe not purpoſe to him :) andas haraly 
Wil he endure your fight, as yet I feare ; 
Then till the fury of his Highnefle ſettle 
Come not before him. 

Fl. 1 not purpoſe it : 
Ithinke Camilo. 

Cam. Even he, my Lord. 5; 

Per. How often have 1 told you 'twould be thus? 
How often (aid,my dignity would laſt 

till rwerc knowne ? 

Flo. Tecannot faile, but by 

The violation of my faith, and then 
Nature cruſh the ſides o'chearth together, 

And marre the ſeeds within, Lift up thy lookes : 

om my ſuccetlion wipe me (Father) I 
And Ieyre to my affection. 
Cam. Beadvis'd. ; 
Fl, Iam: and by my fancy, if my Reaſon 
 Millthereto be obedient : I havercaſon : | 
not, my ſences better (pleas'd with madneſle) 


xnel i | POebidit welcome. 


[ll | (*v. This is deſperate (fir) | | 
|. F. Socallit : but it do's fulfill my vow : 


[needs muſt thinke it honeſty. Camille, 
e  1{ Nt for Boheri 


a, nor the pompe that may 


TY f< thereat gleancd ; f61 all that the Sun ſees, or | 


ill m cloſecarth wombes, or the profound ſeas hides 


E xt, 


E xit. 


— 


_— 
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In unknowne fadomes, will I breake wy oath 
Tothis my faire belov'd : Therefore, I pray you, 
As you have cuer bin my Fathers friend, 
When he ſhall mifle me, as (infaith I meane not 
To ſee himany more) caſt your good counſailes 

V pon his paſſion : Let my ſelfe, and Fortune 
Tug for thetime to come. This you may know, 
And ſo deliver, am pur to Sea 

With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore : 
And moſt opportune to her need, I have 

A Veſſll rides faſt by, bur not prepar'd 

For this defigne. What courſe 1 meane to held 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concerne me the reporting. 

Cam, O my Lord, 
I would your ſpirit were cafierfor aduicc, 
Orſtrongrr for your need. 

Flo. Hearke Peraiia, 
Ile heare you by and by. 

Cam, He's irremoveable, 

Roſoly'd for flight : Now were I happy,if 

His going, I could frame to ſerye my turne. 
Savehim from danger, doc him love and honour, 
Purchaſe the ſight againe of deere Sicilia, 

And thatunhappy King, my Maſter, whom 

I ſo much thirit to ſe. 

Fls. Now goed (amillo, 

Iamfſo fraught with curious buſinefle, that 
I leave out ceremony. 

Cam. Sir, I thinke 
You have heard of my poore ſervices,i'th love 
That I have borne your Father ? 

Flo, Very nobly | 
Have you deferv d : It is my Fathers Muſicke 
Toſpeake your deeds : not little of his care 
To havethem recompenc'd, as thought on. 

Cam, Well (my Lord) 
If you may pleaſeto thinke I love the King, 
And through him, what's necreſt to him, which is 
Your gracious ſ{elfe ; embrace but my direion, 
If your more ponderousand ſetled projet 
May ſufferalteration: On mine honor, 
Ile point you where you ſhall have ſachrecejving 
As ſhall become your Highnefle, where you may 
Enjoy your Miſtris ; from the whom, I ſee 
There's no diſianRion to be made, but by 
(As heavens forefend) your ruine : Marry her, 
And with my beſt endevours, in youe abfence, 
Your diſcontenting Farther, (ſtrive to quallifie 
And bring him up to liking. 

Fle. How Camills 
May this (almoſt a miracle) be done? 


' ThatT may call thee ſomething more than man, 


Andafter that truſt to thee, 

Cam, Have youthought on 
Aplace whereto you'll goe ? 

Flo Not any yet : 
But as th'unthought-onaccident is guilty 
To what we wildly doe, ſo we vrofeſſe 3 
Our ſelves to be the ſlaves df chance, and flyes 


Ofevery winde that blowes. 


Cam. Thenliſt tome: . 
This followes, if you will not change your purpoſe 
But undergoe this flight ; make for Sicilia, 


Andthere preſent your ſelfe, and'your faire Princefle, 
(Forſo I ſee ſhe muſtbe)*fore Leontes; 


—— 


_ 


—= 


- 


Fa 


| She ſhall be habited, asit becomes Y 
' The partner of your Bed. Me thinkes 7 (2: 


"% 
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Leontes opening his free Armes, and weeping = 
His Welcomes forth : askstheethere Sonne torgiveneſle, 
As *twere i'th' Fathers perſon : kifles the hands 


| Ofyour freſh Princeſle ; ore and ore divides him, 


'Twixt his unkindneſſe, and his kindnefſe : th'one 
He chides to Hell, and bids the other grow 

Faſter then Thought, or Time. 

* Flo, Worthy Camillo, 


' Whatcolour for my Viſitation, ſhall I 


Hold up before him? 
f Cam. Sent by the King your father 


To greet him, andtogive him comforts. Sir, 


The manner of your bearingtewards him, with 
W hat you (as from our Father) ſhall deliver, 
Things knowne betwixt us three, Jle-write you downe, 


The which ſhall point you forth at cvery ſitting 


What you muſt ſay , that he ſhall not perceive, 
Burthat you have your fathers Boſome there, 
And ſpeake his very Heart. 
Flo. Tam bound to you : 
ere 18 ſome ſappe in this. 
Cam. A Courſe more promiſing, 
Thena wild dedication of your ſelves 
To unpath'd Waters, undream'd Shores ; moſt certaine, 
To Miſerics enough : no hope to helpe you, 
Butas youſhake off one, to takeanorther : 
Nething ſo certaine, as your Anchors, who 
Doe their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you, 
Where you beloth to be : beſides you know, 
Proſperitic's the very bond of Love, 
W hoſe freſh complexion, and whoſe heart together, 
Affliction alters. | 
Per. One of thele 1s true : 
I chiake Aﬀflition may ſubduethe Checke, 
But not take-in the Mind, 
Cam. Yea? ſay you ſo? 
There ſhall not, at your fathers houſe, theſe ſeven yeeres 
Be borne another {uch, 
Flo. My good Camillo, 
She's as forward, of her Breeding, as 
She is !th* reare 'our Birth. 
Cam. I cannot ſay, 'tis pitty 
She lackes inſtructions, for ſhe ſeemes a Miſtreſſe 
To moſt that teach. 
Per. Your pardon Sir, for this. 
Ilebluſh you Thankes. 
Flo. My prettieſt Perdita. 
But O, the Thornes we ſtand upon : (Camilo) 
Preſerver of my Father, now of me, 
The Medicine of our Houſe : how ſhall we 
Weare not furniſh'd like Bohemia's Sonne, 
Nor ſhall appeare in Sici/y. 
Cam, My Lord, 
Feare none of this; Ithinke you know my fortunes 
Docall lye there: it ſhall be ſo my care, 
To have you royally appointed,asif 
The Sczne yov play, were mine. For inſtance Sir, 
That you may know you ſhall not want : one word. 
Enter Amtolicua. | 
Aut. Ha ha, whata foole Honeſty is? and Truſt (his 
ſwerne brother) a very fimple Gentleman. I have ſold 
all my Trompery : not a counterfeit Stone, nor a Ribbon, 
Glafſe, Pomander, Browch, Table-booke, Ballad, Knife, 
Tape, Glove,Shooc-tye, Bracelet, Horne-Ring,to keepe 


_ TT 


doe? 


| 


) 


| 


| enough. ) 


my Packe from faſtning : they throng who ſhoulg: i 


firſt, as if my Trinkets had beene hallowed,andbroy 
a benediCtion to: the buyer : by which meanes, 1 
whoſe Purſe was beſt in PiRure ; and what I faww, to 
good uſe, I remembred. My Clowne (who wants} 
{omething to be a reaſonable man) grew ſe in love yy 
the Wenches Song,that he would not ſtirre bis Petty 


| till he had both Tune and Words, which fo drewylM” Fe 
reſt of the Heard to me; that alltheir other Sences (inaplThu 
in Earcs: you might have pirch'd a Placket,it was feng lM { 
kfle , *twas nothing to gueld a Cod-peece of a Purſes pM 4 
would have fil'd Keyes of that hung in Chayilil ove 


no hearing, no feeling, but my Sirs Sopg, and admiyiy 
the nothing of ir. So that in this time of Lethargyp 
pick'd and cut moſt of their Feſtivall Purſes : Andy 
not the old-man come in with a W hoo-bub againſt ly 
Daughter, andthe Kings Sonne,ang ſcar'd my Chowghyy 


from the Chaffe, I bad not left a Purſe alive in thewhaphM doc 
Cam. Nay, but my Letters by this meanes being the] 


honeſty 
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Soſoone as you arrive, ſhall cleare that doubt. 
Fls. And thoſe that you'll procure from King 
Ca», Shall fatisfic your Father. 

Perd. Happy be you : 

Al that you ipeake, ſhewes faire. 

Cam. Who have we here ? 

Wec'limakz-an Inſtrament of this: omit 

Noting ay give us ayde. 


Aut. If trey have over-heard me now : why ou pl | 


Cam. How now {good Fellow) 


( Wh; ;hak i thou ſo? Feare nor (man) 


Here's no harme intended to rhee, 

eAut. Tama poorefellow, Sir. 

Cam. W hy,be ſo ſtill : here's nobody will ftealet} 
from thee : yet for the out-ſide of thy poverty, well 
makean exchange ; therefore diſ-caſe thee inftantly (Wl 
mult chinke there's a neceſlity in'c ) and change garmall| 
with this Gentleman : Thongh the penny-worth (oj 
{ide) be the worſt, yet hold thee, there's ſome boot. | 

Avwt. | ama poore Feliow, Sir: (1 know ye wel 6 


Car. Nay prethee diſpatch : the Gentleman is bulk 
fled a rcady. MY ol 
Ant. Are you in earneſt, Sir ? (I ſmell the tricke ont) 
Flo, Diſpatch, I prethee. i 
Aut, TnicedT have had carneft, but I cannot Wi 
cviilcicnce take 1t. | 
Cam. Vnbuckle, unbuckle. 
Fortunate Miſtrefſe (let my prophecy 
Come homc to ye:) you muſt retire your ſclfe 
{to forme Covert ; take your ſweet-hearts Hat 
Ang plucke it ore your Browes, muffite your face, 
Piſmartic you, ayd (as you can) aifliken 
The truth of your owne ſceming, that you may 
(For I doe fearceyes over) ro Ship-boord 
Get undeſcry'd. 
Fer. 1 ſcethe Play (olyes, 
That I muſt bcarea part. 
(am. Noremedy : 
Have you done there? 
Flo. Should I now meet my Father, 
He would not call me Sorne. 


(am, Nay, you ſhail have no Hat : 


| Come Lady, come : Farewcil (wy friend.) 


eAut, Adicu, Sir. 


/ 


Fle. O Perdita : what have we twaine forgot? h:. 


—_t_— 
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hat Idoenext, ſhall be totell the King 

eſcape, and whither rheyare bound ; 

kercig, my hope is, I ſhall ſpprevaile, 

>force him after 2 1n whoſe company - 

(hall review Sicalia ; for whole fight, 
* Flo. Fortune ſpeed us : 
1 This we ſet on (Camilo) tothySea-fide. F 
$0 (ov. The {wifter {pced, the better. - Ext. 
7 4. underſtand the buſineſſe, TI heare it : to have an 
1 oven care,2 quicke eye,and a nimble hand,is neceflary for 
aCat-purſe ; a good Noſe is requiſite alſo, ro ſmell out 
werke for th'other Sences. I ſee this istherime that the 
nia mandoth thrive. What an exchange had this been, 
Sithout boot? Whar a boot is here,with this exchange; 
Grethe gods doe this yeere conniveat us, and we may 
doe avy Se extempore. The Prince himſelfe 1s about 


1 Ws 
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1 apecce of iniquity (ſtealing away from his Father, with 
«ll tis Clog at bis heeles : ) if T thought it were a peece of 
1] honeſty to acquaint the King withall, 1 would not do't : 
| Thald it the more knavery ro conceale it ; and therein am 
Tl tconſtant to my Profeſſion, 
= Emer (lowne, and Shepherd. 
Aſide, aſide, here is more matter for a hot braine:; Every 
Laesend, every Shop, Church, Seſſion, Hanging, yeclds 
acarefull man worke. | 

Claw. Sec, ſee : whata man youare now ? there is no 
18| other way, but te tell che King ſhe's a Changeling, and 
b. | none of your flcſh and blood. 
1 Shkep. Nay, but heare me. 

Clow. Nay ; but heare me. 

Sep. Goe to then. 

Clow, She being none of your fleſh and blood, your 
fleſhand blood ha's nor offended the King, and ſo your 
fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd by him. Shew thoſe 
things you found about her (thoſe ſecret things, all but 
what (he ha's with her:) This being done, tet the Law goe 
whiſtle: I warrant you. 

Sho, I will tell the Kingall, every word, yea, and his 

ates prancks too ; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt man, 


rto his Father, nor to me,to goc about to make me 
the Kiggs Brother in Law. | 


| 


(ls, Indeed Brother in Law was thefartheſt off you-. 


could have beene to him, and then your Blood had beene 
he.deerer, by I know how mich at ounce. 
Mu. Very wiſely (Puppies. ) | 
«» Wel:; let ustathe King :. there is that in this 
el, will make him ſcratch his Beard. 
4x. lknow not what impediment this Complaint may 
te tothe flight of my Malter. 
Ch. Pray heartily he beat Pallace. Ro 
|} , 4. Though I am not naturally honeſt, I am ſo ſome- 
W | mes by chance : Let me pocket up my Pedlers excre- 
ment. How now (Ruſtiques) whithcrare you bound ? 
Shes. Toth'Pallace (and it like your Worſhip.) 
.4#. Your Afﬀaires there? what ? with whom ? the 
| on of that Farthell ? the place of your dwelling ? 
[Jour narnes? your ages ? of what having? breeding, and 
U thing that js fitting tobe knowne, diſcover ? 
« Weare but plaine fellowes, Sir. | | 
'_l Au, A Lye : you are rough, and hayrie: Ler me have 
1 k lying ;1t becomes none but Tradeſ-men, and they-of- 
WIT:8S7e us (Souldiers) the Lye, but wepay them for it 
'" "ng aped Coyne, not Kabbing Steele, therefore tliey 
ll: Utgiveus the Lye. 


vl 


—_— 


| 


thou not the ayre of the Court, in theſe enfoldings? Hath 
not my gate in it, the meaſure of the Court ? Receivs nat 
thy Noſe Courr-Odour from me ? Refle& I not on thy 
Baſcnefle, Court-Contempt ? Think'ſt thon, for that I 
infinuate, or toaze from theethy Bufinefle, Iam there- 
fore no Courtier? I am Courtier Cap-4-pe ; and onethat 
will either puſh-on, or pluck-backe, thy Buſineſſe there : 
whereupon I command thee to openthy Afaire. 
Shep. My bufinefle, Sir, is tothe King... - 
Aut, What Aduocate ha'it thou ro him ? 
Shep. 1 know not (and't like you.) 
Cle. Adagcate'sthe Court-word for a Pheazant : 
you have nene. 
Shep. None, Sir : 1 have no Pheazant Cocke,nor Hen. 
eAnt. How blefled are wes that are not ſimple men ? 
Yet Nature might have made me as theſe ate, 
Therefore I will not difdaiine. 
(fo. This cannot be but a great Courtier. 
Shep. His Garments are rich, but he wearesthem not 
handſomely. | | 
Cle. He ſeemes to be the more Noble, in being fanta- 
ſticalls a great man,lle warrant; I knovy by thepicking 
on's Teeth. 7 | 
Am. The Farthell there > What's th? Farrhell ? 
Wherefore that Box ? | 
Shep. Sir, therelyes ſuch ſecrets in this Farthell and 
Box, which none muſt know but the King, and which he 
_— wathin this houre, ifT may come toth'ſpeech 
Or Atm. | 
Amt. Ape, thou laf(t loſt thy labour. 
Shed, Why Sir? 


Ant. The King is not atthe Pallace, he is gone aboord 


a new Ship, to purge Melancholy, andayre humſelfe : for 
if thou bee* ſt capable efthings ſerious, ithou aſt know 
the King is full of griefe, - | | 


Shep. So'tis ſaid (Sir :) abour his Sonne; that ſhould 


have marryeda Shepheards Daughter. 

Art, If that Shepheard be not in hand-faft, let him 
Rye; the Curſes he ſhall have,rhe Tortures heſhall feele, 
will breake the backe of Man, the heartof Monſter. 

( 0. Thinke you ſo, Sir? © - | 

Axt. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what Wit can make 
heavy, and V erigeance bitter; butthole that are lermaine 
to him (though remov'd fifty times ) ſhall all come under 
the Hang-man : which, though ir be great pitty, yet ir 1s 
neceſſary. An eld SheepEwhiltling Rogue, a Ram-ten- 
der, to offer to have his Daughter come into grace? Some 
fay he ſhallbe ſton'd ; but that death is too ſoft for him 
(fy I; ) Draw our Throne intoa Sheep-Coat ? alldeaths 
aretoo few, the ſharpeſt too eatie. 

Clo. Ha'sthe old-man cre a Sonne Sir 
and't like you, Sir ? \. ES t 

Amt, He ha'sa Sonne : who ſhall be flayd alive, then 
*noynted over with Honey, ſet op the head of a Waſpes 
Neſt,then ſtand till he bethree quartersand a dram dead; 
then recoyer'dagaine with Aquavitz, or ſome other hot 


{doe you heare) 


Infuſien: then,raw-as he is (and in the hoteſt day Progno- | 


ſtication proclaymes;) ſhall he be fet againſt a Brick-wall 

(che Sunnelooking with a South«ward eye upon him; - 
where he.is to behold him,with Flyesblowne todeath.) 
But whar ralke we of theſe Traitorly-Raſcals, whoſe mi-- 
ſeries arcto be ſmil'd at, their offences being ſo capitall >: 


o 


' 
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|  TheWinters Take. 


Tell me (for you ſcemeſto be honeſt plaine men)what you | My blemiſhes in them, and ſo ſtill thinke of 4 
have to the King : being ſomerhing gently conſider'd,Nle | The wrong I did my ſclfe 3 which was ſowuch, . | 
bring you where he is aboord,tender your perſons to his | That Heirc-leſſe it hath made my Kingdome, and _ ' 
| preſence, whiſper him in your behaltes ;and if it be in | Deſtroy'd the ſweet'ſt companion, that ereman |; 
man, beſidesthe King, toeffe& your Suites, here isman | Bred his bopes ont of, true. . 
ſhall doe it. . Paul. Tootrue(my Lord :) | | 
Cle. He ſeemes to be of great authority : cloſe with, || If one by one, you wedded all the World, 
him, give him Gold : and thoough Authority be a ſtub-. 'Or from the All that are, tooke can—_— good, 
borne Beare, .yethe is oft led by the Noſe with Gold : || Tomakea perfe& Woman ; fhe you kill'd, 


__ E 


hand, and no more adoe. Remember iton'd, and flay'd : 
alive. | F 
for us, here 1s that Gold I have: Ile make it as much 
more, and leayethis young man in payne, till I bring it 
| YOU. | 

, Ant. After I have done what promiſed? 

Shep. I fir. ® . 7 

_ eat, Well, give me the Moity : Are youa party 1n 
this Bulinefle ? 

(to. Tn ſome ſort, Sir : but though my caſc be a pit- 
tifull one, I hope I ſhall not be flayd out of it. 

eAat. Oh, .that's the caſe of the Shepheards Sonne : 
hang him, he'le be made an example, 

Clo, Comfort, good comfort : We muſt tothe King, 
and ſhew our ſtrange (ights : he muſt know «tis none of 
your Daughter, nor my Siſter : weare goneelſe, Sir, I 
will give you as much as thisold mando's, when the Bu- 
| ſinefleis performed, and remaine (as he fayes) your 
payne till it be brought you. - 

Aat. 1 will truſt you. Walke before toward the Sea- 
| ſide, goe en the righthand, I will but looke upon th 
Hedge, and follow you. | 

Ch. Weare bicfl'd, inthis man : as I may fay, even 
blefl'd. | 

Shep. Let's before, as he bidsus : he was provided to 

doe us good. Exeunt. 
|  Axt. Iflhada mins to be noneſt, 1 ſee Fortuve would 
not ſaffer me : ſhe drops Booties tin my mouth. I am 
courted now with a double eccaſion: (gold, and a means 
to doe the Prince my Maſter good ; which, who knowes 
how that may turne backe to my aduancement ? ) I will 
bring theſe two Mcatcs, theſe blind-enes,aboord him,if 
he thinke it fir to ſhoare them againe, and that the Com- 
plaintthey have tothe King, concernes himnothing, let 
him call me Rogue, for being ſo farre officious, for I am 
proofe againſt that Title, 'and what ſhame c!ſe belongs 
to't : To him will I p:etentthem, there may be matter in 


It, Excant, 
. 


eA Tus Quintus. Scana Prima. 
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E mer Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, Paulina, Servants 
Florizel, Perdita. 


Cleo, Sir, you have doneenough, and have perform'd 
{ A Saint-like Sorrow : No fault could you make, 
Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed pay'd downe 
Morepenitence, then done treſpas: Atthe laſt 
Doe, as the Heavens haye done; forget your evill, 
With them, forgive your ſelfe. 

Leo. Whileſt [ remember 
| Herand herYertues, I cannot forget 


_—_ ry PF *& ——__ 


| ſhew the in-fide of your Purſe to the our-(ide of his | 


Shep. And'tpleaſe you (Sir) to undertake the Buſineſſe | 


Would be unparallell'd. 
_ Leo, Tthinke fo. Kill'd? 
She I kill'd? Idid fo : but thou ſtrik'ſtme 
Sorely, to ſay 1 did: itis as bitter . =_ 
Vpon thy Tongue, as in my Thought. Now, goodaey, 
Say ſo but ſeldome. U 
Cleo. Not at all, good Lady : ; _ 
You might have ſpoken a thonſand things, that wouly-} 
Havedone the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindnefle better. 
Paxl. You are one of thoſe 
Would have him wed againe. 
Dis. If you would notſo, 
You pitty not the State, nor the Remembrance 
Of his moſi Soveraigne Name : Conſider little, 
W hat Dangers, by his Highnefle faile of Iflue, 
May drop upon his Kingdeme, and devoure 
Incertaine lookers on. What were more holy, 
Then to rejoyce the former Queene is well ? 
W hat holyer, then for Royalticsreparre, 
For preſent comfort, and for futuregood, 
To bleſſe the Bed of Majeſty againe 
With a ſweet fellow to't? 
Parl, There is none worthy, | 
(ReſpeQing her that's gone :) beſides the Gods 
Will have fulfillntheir ſecret purpoſes : 
For ha's not the Divine polo ſaid? 


'Ts&'t not the tenor of his Oracle, 


That King Leontes ſhall not have an Heire, 
Till his loſt Child be found Which, thatit ſhall, 
Is all as monſtrous toour humane reaſon, | 
As my Antigomwto breake his Grave, 
And come againeto me: who, onmy life, 
Did periſh with the Infant. 'Tis your councell, 
My Lord thovid to the Heavens be centrays 
Oppoſeagainſt their wills. Care not for flue, 
The Crowne will fird an Heire. Great Alexandy 
Left bis torh*Worthieſt: ſo his Succeſſor 
Was liketo bethe beſt. 

Leo. Good Panlins, 
V ho haſt the memory of Hermione 
I «now mm honor : O, that ever I b 
Has {quar'd weto thy councell : then, even new, * 
I migkthavelook'd upon my Queenes full eyes, 
Have rake Treaſure from her Lippes. 

Paul. And ieft them 
More rich, tor what they yeelded. 

Leo, Thou fpeak'ti ruth : 4 
No more {vb Vives, therefore no Wife : one wotley” 
Aua b:ttzr ugd, wonid make her Saintcd Spirit 
Agzine pollcſie her Corps, and on this Stage 
(VWhec: we offendors now appeare)Soule-vext, 

And begii;, why tome; 
Panl. Had ſhe ſuch power, 
She had juft ſuch cauſe, 
Leo. She bad, and would incenſe me 


| To murthcr herl marryed. 
| | 
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The Winters Tale. 
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pal; 1ſhouldf : | 
Were I the Ghoſt that walk'd, I'd bid you marke 

$3 ove. and tell me for what dull part in't 

5 + her: then 11'd ſhricke,thateven your cates 
"Should rift to heare me, and the words that follow'd, 
< ok be, Remember mine. 
L Tt $;Starres, 

leyeretie,gead coales : feare thouno Wile ; 
Telaveno Wife, Paulina. 

Pali. Will you ſweare 
{ Neverto marry, but by my free leave? 

Fu; Never (Pani) ſo be bleſy'd my Spirit. 


1 pax. Then good my Lords,beare witneſſeto his Oath. 


1 - co; Youtempt him over-much. 
1 Paw. Vnlefſe another, 
Aslike Hermione, as is her PiQture, 
-Aﬀront his eye« - * 
1 Clo. Good Madam, I haye done. PRI 
| Pal. Yet if my Lord will marry : if you will, Sir ; 
| No remedy but you will : Give me the office 
'Tochuſe you a Queene : ſhe ſhall not be ſo young 
| As mas your former, but ſhe ſhall be ſuch : 
| As(wilk'd your firſt Queenes Ghoſt) ir ſhould take joy 
| Toſke her in your armes. | | 
| Lani Mytruc Panlina, 
'Weſhallnot marry, till thou bidſt us. 
| : Pax. That ' : 
| Stall bewhen your firſt Queene's againe in breath : 
Never till then. 
I.” Enter a Servant. 
- Ser, One that gives out himſzlfe Prince Florizel, 
| Sonne.of Polzxenes, with his princefſe (ſhe = 
Thefaireſt I have yet beheld) defitesacceſſe 
Toyour high preſence. _”,. 
Leo. What with him ? he comes not 
| Liketo his Fathers Greatnefle : his approach 
| (Sour of circumſtance, and ſuddaine)tells us, 
| [is.not a Viſitation fram'd, brit forc'd 
| By need, and accident. What Trayne? 
Ser, But few, 
Andthoſe but meane. | 
- Leo. His Princefle (ſay you) with him ? : 
Ser. I : the moſt peercleſle peece of Earth, Ithinke, 
Thaterethe Sunne ſhone bright on. 


"8 74. Oh Hermeone, 


| Asevery preſent Time doth boaſt it ſclfe 

| wovea better, gone ; ſo muſt thy Grave . 

| Give way to what's ſeene now. Sir, you your ſelfe 
| Havefaid, and writſo; butyour writing now 

| Iscolder thenthat Theame : ſhe had not beene, 
'Nor was notto be equall'd, thus your Verſe 


, Pw dwich her Beauty once; 'ris ſhrewdly ebb'd, 


Wl fofiy you have ſeenea beter. 

1 S#. Pardon, Madam: 

Theone, I bavealmoſt forgot (your pardon :) 
The other, when ſhe ha's obrain'd your Eye, 
Will baveyour Tongue too. This1sa Creature, 
Would he begina Sect, might quench the zeale 
OfallProfeſlors elſe ; make Prolelytcs 

'Ofwho ſhe butbid follow: 

\ Pai, How? not women? 

Se. Women will love her, that ſheis a Woman 
"ere worth then any Man : Men, that ſhe is 

on ig : rareſt ofall Women. 

"ll * Lo. Goe Cleomines 


& 


i 4 rlelfe (afliſted with your honor'd friends) 


—— 


—— Do 


\ Bringthem to oar embracement., Still cis ſtrange, 


\ . Leo. *Prerhce no more ; ceaſe :thou know'ſt 


| When I ſhall ſce this Gentleman, thy ſpceches 


He thus ſhould ſteale upon us. 

Paal, Hadour Prince. | 
(lewell of Children) ſeenethis houre, he had payr'd 
Well with this Lord ; there was not full a moneth 
Betweene their births. 


Exit. | 


Hedyesto me againe, when talk'd-of: ſure 


W:lt bring me toconſider that, which may 
V nturniſh me of Reaſon. They are come. 

Enter Florizell, Perdita, Cleomines, and others, 
Your Mother was moſt true to Wedlocke, Prince, 


| By usperform'd before. Moſt dearely welcome, 


| (Aprofperons South-wind friendly ) we have croſs'd, 


For ſhe did print your Royall Father off, 
Conceiving yon, Were I but twenty one, 
Your Fathers Imape is ſo hit ja you, 

(His very ayre) that I ſhould call you Brother, 
As1did him, and ſpeake of fomething wildly 


Andyour faire Princeſſe (Geddefle) oh : alas, 
I loſt a couple, that *rwixt Heaven and Earth 
Might thus haye ſtood, begetting wonder, as 
You (gracious Couple) doe : andthen I loſt 
(All mine owne Folly) the Society, 
Amity too of your brave Father, whom 
(Though bearing Miſery) I deſire my life 
Once moreto looke on him. 

Flo. By his command 
Havel here touch'd Sis:/ia, and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a King (as friend) 
Can ſend his Brother : and but infirmity 
(Which wairs upon worne times) hath ſomething ſciz'd | 
His wiſh'd Ability, he had himſelfe | 
The Landsand Waters, *twixt your Throne and his 
Meaſur'd,. tolooke upon you ; whom he loves 
(Hebad me ſay ſo) more then allthe Scepters, 
And thoſe that beare them , living. | 
" Zeo, Oh wy brothers, | 
(Good Gentleman) the wrongs I have done thee, ſtirre 
A freſh within me : and theſe thy oifices 
(Sorarely kind) areas Interpreters | 
Of my behind-hand {lackenefle. Welcome hither, 
As is the Spring toth'Barth. And hath he too 
Expos dthis Paragon toth'fearefull uſage = 
(Arleaſtungentle ) of the dreadfull Neprane, 
To greet a man, not worth herpaines; much leſſe, 
ThAadventure of her perſon ? 

Flo. Good my Lord, 
She came from Libia. 

Leo, Where the Warlike Smalu, 
That Noble honor'd Lord, is fear'd, and loy'd ? 

Fls. Molt Royall Sir, 
From thence : from him, whoſe Daughter 
His Tearesproclaim'd his parting with her : thence 


To execute the Charge my Father gave me, - 
For viſiting your Highnefle : My'beſt Traine 
I have from your S:c344z Shores diſmiſs'd ; 
Who for Boh. mia bend, to fignific 
Not onely my ſucceſle 1n Libia(fir ) 
But my arrivall, and my W ifes, in ſafety 
Here, where we are. 

Lee. The bleſſed gods 
Purge all infection from our Ayre, whileſt you 
Doe Clymate here : you havea holy Father, 
| A gracefull Gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon 


(So 
: FARE. © 


_ 


—_ EI _ _—e— ”F hk. * 


| yoo 


TheWarters Tale. 

'Fore your Queene dy*d,ſhe was more worth ſhch 
Then what you looke on now. | 7% 

Leo. I thought of he r, : , | 21h : 
Even in theſe Lookes I made, Bat your Petition/';1 
Is yet un-avſwer'd : L will to your Father: 
| Your Honor not o're-throwne by yourdefires,  !:1,; 

I am friend to thetn, ar:d you : upon which Errand:i 
I now goe toward hun : therefore follow me,  [1:k 
And marke what way I make: Come good mylaj 


—J 


( So ſages is).I webs Gone, \ 
For which the Heavens (taking angry note 
\ Have left me Ifſue-lefſe : and oc Fioder's bleſs'd 
(AS be from Heaven merits it) with you, 
. | 'Worthy bus e- What might | have beene, 
' Might Ia Sonne and Daughter now have look'd on, 
Soch goodly thingsas you? 
Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Moſt Noble Sir, | 
That which 1 ſhall report, will beare no credit, 
Were not the proote 16 _ Pleaſe you (great Sir) 
Bohemia greets you from himſelſe, by me : 
Deſires youto attach his ſonne, who ba's FI 
(His Dignity, and Duty both caſt off) : 'S 
Fled from his Father, from his Hopes, and with "Ye 

A Shepheards Daughter. | 

| Leo. Where's Bohemia? ſpeake : ; 

Lor. Heere, in your Citty : I now came from hum. 
I ſpeake amazedly, andit becomes 
My mervajle, and my Mcflage. To your Court 
W hiles he was haſtning (in the Chaſe, it ſcemes, 
Of this faire Couple) meets he on the way 
The Father of this ſeeming Lady, and | 
' Her Brother, having both their Country quitted, 
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Enter Amtolicu, and a Gentleman, 1 fo 
Aut. Beſeech you (Sir) were you preſent at this 
lation ? | _ of 
Gent, I. I was by atthe opening ofthe Farthellhy 
the old Shepheard deliver the manner how he-foun 
whereupon (after a little amozednefe) we wereall 
manded our of the Chamber : onely this (me thobpg 


With this young Prince, 

Flo, Camillo ha'sbetray'd me ; 
W hoſe honor, and whoſe honelty till now, 
Endur'dall Weatbers. | 

Lord. Lay*c{o to his charge : 


heard the Shepheard {ay, he found rhe Child. * | ;uf 
Ant. 1 would moſt gladly know the iflue of it; 49) 
Gen, 1, I make a broken aclivery of the Bulin 

but the changes Ipereeivedin the King,and (mille 

very Notes of admiration ; they ſeem'd almoRt, wit 


| He's with he King your Father. 
Lee. Wha? (amilo? 
Lard. Camilo (Sir :) I ſpake with him : who.now 
Ha'stheſe poote men in queſtion. Never faw I 
| Wretchies ſo quake : they kneele, they kiflethe Earth ; 
. Forſweare themſelves as often as they ſpeake : + 
| Bobemia ſtops his cares, and threatens them 
| With divers deaths, in death. 
Per, Oh my poore Father : 
| The HeavenſetsSpyesupon us, willnot have 
' Our Contra celebrated. 


ring on one another, tateare the Caſes of their B 
There was tpeech iptheir dumbneſſe, Langnage ina 
very pgelture ; they look'd asthey had beard of a 
.ranſom'd, or one deſtroyed : a notable paſſion of W 
der appeared in them:but the wiſeſtbeholder,chathns 
ne more but ſeeing, could not ſay, if thimportancey 
fo, or Sorrow ; but in the extremity of the one,iohul 
needs be, Enter another Gentleman. © 
Here comesa Gentleman, that happily knowes mori! 
The Newes, Rogero. | 14 
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Leo. You are marryed ? 

\Flo, We are not (Sir ) nor are welike tobe : 
The Starres (I ſee) will kiſſe the Valleyes firit : 
The oddes for high and low's alike, 

Leo, My Lord, 
Is this the Daughter of a King ? 


| beable toexpreſſe it. 


Ger. 2. Nothing but Bonfires ; the Oracle is fulfilla 
the Kings Daughter is found ; ſuch a deale of wouda 
broken out within this houre, that Ballad-makers cantt 
Enter another Gentleman. | | 
Here comes the Lady Pawlina's Steward, he can delim 
you more. How goes it now (Sir. )This Newes (wit 
iscall'd true) is {olike.an old Tale, that the verity of 


Fl. She is, 
When once ſheis my Wife. 
Leo. That once (I ice) by your good Fathers ſpeed, 
Will come-on very {lowly. Iam ory | 
(Moſt ſorry) you have broken from hisliking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty : and as ſorry, 
| Your Choyle is notſo rich in Worth, as Beauty, 
' That you might well enjoy her. 
Flo, Dearelooke up: 
Though F Ca nie att Enemy, 
{ Should chaſe us, with wy Father : powreno jot 
Harth ſhe to change our Loves. Belecch you ( Sir) 
Remember, fince you ow'd no more to Time 
ThenI doe now : withthought offuch Aﬀe&ions, 
Step forth mine Aduocate : at your requeſt, 
My Father will grant preciousthingy, as Trifles. 
Leo. Would he doe ſo, 11d beg your precious Miſtris 
| Which be counts buta Trifle. | 
Pasl. Sir (my Liege) 
| Youreye hath too much;youth in't : not a moneth 


in ſtrong ſuſpition : Ha'sthe King found his Heire?% 
Gen. 3. Molttrus, if ever Truth were pregnant 

Circumſtance : That which ycu heare , you'l ſweat 

you ſce, there is ſuch unity in the proofes. The Mans 

| of Queene Hermiones ; her Iewellabout the Necke ot 

the Letters of Antigonu found with it,which they kn 

to be his Charracter ; the Majeſty of the Creatury® 

reſemblance of the Mother: the Aﬀection of Noblend 

which Nature ſhewes above her Breeding, and many 

ther Evidences, proclaime ber, with all certainty, tne 

| he Kings Daughter, Did you ſee the meeting of rnetWhiathl x 

Ki20S [TW Cit ; 
Cent. 2, No. -18\- 
Gent. 3, Then have you loſt aSight which was to 818016 

ſcene, cannot be ſpoken of, There might you have 010 {Wil 

held one Toy crowns another,ſo and.in ſych manner, 

it ſeem'd Sorrow wept to take leweof them : for Wk 

Joy waded inteares. There was cafting up of Eye, 

ding up of hands, with Countenance of ſuch diltiracwtng, 

that they were to be knowne by Garment, notby M | [ad 


4 —_— _ —_ Ns hs 
had ve 


ll. \ rehearſe, though Credit be aſleepe, and not an eare.o- 
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bo - being ready to leape outof himlelfe, for joy of | 
"nd Daughter 3 25 if that Joy Were now 


ves, Oh, thy Mother, by Mother: then aske® 


beceme a | h 


4 {C rgiveneſle, then embraces his Soane-In Law: 
© apaine worryes be bis Daughrergwith clipping her | 
® Perhanks the old Shepheard ( which ſtands by,like | 

Rreather-bitten Conduit, of many Kings Reignes.) 1. 
heard of ſuch another Encounter;which lawes Re- 
= rofollow it, and undo's deſcription-to doe its 
Ems, 2. What, pray you, became of Antigonne, that | 
WE hence the Child? 1 i! 
” Gents3+ Like an old Tale ſtill, which will have matter 


torne to pieces with a Bearcz This avouches 
heards Sonne, who ha's not onely. his Innocence 
1h ſeemes much) ro juſtifie him, but a hand-ker- 
82nd Rings Of his, that Pawlina knowes, — 

* Gent t. What became of kis Barke, and his Follow- 


Eo tz. Wrackt the ſame inſtant of. their Maſters 


pln 
, 


6 and in the view of the Shepheard; ſo that all the 
ments which ayded toexpole the Child,were even 
EL-@ when it was found: But oh the Noble Combar, | 
wr twixt oy and yorcow was fought in Parlina, She | 
done Eycdeclin'd for the lofle of her Husband, ano- 
erated, thatthe Oracle was fulfill'd; She lifted the 
weelſefrom the Earth,and [o lockes her in embracing 
wfſhe would pin her to ber heart, that ſhe might no 
ore bein danger of loſing. RE 
© Ger. 1. The Dignity ot this Act was worth the au- 
HiacofKingsand Princes, forby ſuch was it ated. 


Ger. 3. One of the prettyeſt touches of all, and that 
Wwchangl'd for mine Eyes (caught the Water, though 
inotthe Fiſh) was, when at the Relation of the Qureenes 


i ch (with the manner how ſhe came to't, bravely con- 


pen; he was 


by 


0 
= 


| Here come thoſe Ihave done good to. againſt FIywvill YI 


Rd, and lamented by the King) how attentlveneſſe 
Wounded his Daughter, till (from one ſigue of dolour to 
other) ſhe did (with an 4/5) I would faine fay, bleed 
Tares; for I am ſure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
moſt Marble, there changed colour : ſome ſwownded,all 
forrowed : if all the World could have ſcen't, the Woe 
mad beene untverſall. 

Gem. 1, Are they returned to the Court? | 

| Gent. 3. No : ThePrincefic hearing of her Mothers 
Katue (which 15 in the kceping of Pawns ) a Peece many 
Fheeres in doing, and now newly gertorm'd, by that rare 
[alin Maſter, [u/io Romano,who (had he himfclfe eter- 


x 


T 
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qty, andcopld put Breath into his Worke) would be- 
Qui Natureof her Cuſtome,fo perfectiy he 1s her Ape: 
fie ſoneere to Hermione, hath done Hermione, that they 
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| xe would ſpeake to her,and ſtand in hope of anſwer. 
Jther (with all greediveſlc of affection) are they gone, 
adthere they intend to Sup. Roo 
F. Genf.2, 1thought ſhe had ſome great matter there in 
4nd, for ſhe hath privately, twice or thrice a day, ever 
{incethe death of Hermione, viſited that removed houſe. 
Rl wethither, and with our company peccethe rejoy- 


'[Wi\ltp' 


” 
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: Gent.1, Who would be thence, that ha's the benefit 
Saccelſe? every winke of an Eye, ſome new Grace | 
File bore: our Abſence makesus unthrifty to our 
{Owledae, Let's along | Exit. 

© <% Now (had I notthe daſh of my former life in 
19 would Preferment drop on my. head: I brought the 


Ban and his Sonneaboord the the Prince ; told him, 


9 them talke of a Farthell,and I know not what: bux | 
pd = # ! | 


on OY 


Ee. 


E | 
earl 


one to.me:- fortiad I-beene the firder-atobrfs daoree | 


it would not have relliſh'd anavg'myeacher difertditt 
' Enter Shepheard, awd Gloent..\ \/ 6mm 911M; 


and already appearing.in the:bloſſomes.. of rhew! Foy- 
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| Sheps, Come hay, Lain paſt more:Children': burthy 
SOnnes and Daughters witibeall Gendemiay homes! | 
Clown. You are well met+(Sir;) yok geny'd/ins Bight | 


with me this other day, becauſe 1 Was:ni 
borne. See you theſe Clothes >, fay ;you ſee thomkot, 


and thinke me itill ng Geinteman botnes:Yiou were beft | 


fay theſc Robcs are not Gentlemen-borne: 1Gweimwerhe : 
Ea : doe ; and try whether Iam not now! 4 Genrldrman * 
OIne. 5 17 P0 . el rer 


eAvt. I know youartnow (Sir) aGentleman' borfe. | 


Clow.l,and have beene ſo any time theſe fours h6ures, | 
Shep. And {o have I, Boy. Pe fo po ebay 
C low. Se you have:.buyr-I wasa Gentleman borne be- 
tore my Father ; forthe Kings Sonnetooke me by the 
hand, and cal/*d me brother ; and then the two-Kings 


call'd my Father brother : and then the Prince {my bro- 
ther)and the Princefle(my Sitter )call'd my-father;father; 


and ſo we wept : andthere was the firſt Gentlemarslike | 


teares that ever we ſhed. _ LEED 

Shep. We way live (Soane) to ſhed many more. - 

C/o. 1: or clic 'twe: e hard lucke, being in fo prepoſte- 
rous eſtate as we are. x POLLY, ; 

Aut. | humbly beſeech you (Sir) co pardon meall the 
faults 1 have commirted to your Worſhip, .and to give 
me your good report to the Prince my Maſter. 


Shep. *Prethee Sonne doe : for we muſt be gentle,now | 


we are Gentlemen. | 

Clow, Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

e#/#t, I,anditlike yuur good Worſhip. 

Clow. Give me thy hand : I will {weare to the Prince, 
thou art as honeſt a true Fellow as any 15Sin Bohemia, 

Shep. You way fay it, butnot ſweare it. 

Clow. Not{weare it, now I am a Gentleman ? Let 
Boores and Francklivs lay it, Ie {wearc its 

Shep., How if it be falſe (Sonne?) 

(!ow, If itbene're fo falle , a true Gentleman may 


{\ycareit, inthe behalfe of his friend : And Ile {weare to } 


the Prince, thou art a tall Fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunke : but I know thou art no tall fel- 


low of thy hands, and that thou wilt bz drunke: bur Ile | 


{weare it, and I would thou would'lt be a tall Fellow of 
thy hands. 

Ant. 1 wiil proveſo(Sir) tomy power. 

Clo. I, by any meanss prove atail Fellow: if Tdoe not 
wonder, how thou dar'(t venture to be drunke,not being 


a tall Fellow, truſt menot. Harkezthe Kings and the Prin- 


ces(our Kindred)jaregoing to ſec the Queenes Piture. 
Come, follow us : we'll be thy good Matter. Exennt. 


OS oo ee OO 


© Scand Tertia. 


— 


- w- ——, — — 


Enter Leontes, Polixenes, Plorizell, Perdita, Camnllo, 
Paxlina ; Hermione (like a Statne:) Lords, ec. 
Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I have had of thee ? | | 


Cc Paxl, 
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anl:What (Soveragine. Sir): * ' | Wd nethave ſhew'dit. ; 
Nr pofrnr En fervices. ” | Leo. Doe net draw the Cuttaine. | 4 
You have'pay'd home. But chat you have voiichſat'd -Paxl, NoJonger ſhall you gaze on't, leaſt your Fay 
(WithyvurCrown'd Brother,andtheſe your conrafted | May thinke anon, it moves. hf 
| Heres ofpour kingdomes) my-poore Houſe to vifit; Leo. Letbe,letbe. ! =_— = 
&f{tplusofyour Grace; which never Would I were dead, but that me thinkes ay, = | 
may laſtroanſwer.'- -» * (What was he that did makeit? ) See (my Lord) - - | 


Would you riot'deeme it breath'd?and that thoſe yeig 4 


- | Wehonor you with trouble: but wecame | Did verily beare blood ? - 


— A” 


| | ToſcetheStatue of our Queene. Your Gallery 
Havewenaſsdthrough, not without mach content 


| Still Skepe mock*ddeath:: behold, and fay 'tis well. 


ny@ngularitzes;/but we ſaw not 
& whichmy Danghter came to looke upon, - | 
S$tatae of her Mother. - 
Paul; i 'Asiſheliv'd peercleſle, "LICE 
So her dead [ikenefſe I doo welt beleeve 
Excellswhatever yet you look'd . | 
Orhand of Manhath done : therefore I keepe it 
Lovely, apart. But here it is: prepare 

To ſcetheLife as lively mock'd; as ever 


I like your filence, it the more ſhewes off oe 
Your wonder : but yet ſpeake, firſt you ( wy Liege) 
Comesitnot ſomething necre ? 

Lee. Her naturall Poſture. 

Chide.me (deare Stone) that I may ſay indeed 
Thouart Hermione ; or rather, thou art ſhe, 

In thy not chiding: for ſhe was as tender 

As infancy, and Grace. But yet ( Faxlina) 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinckled, nothing 

S0 aged as this ſeemes. | | 
Pol, Oh, not by much. l 

Par. So much the more our Carvers excellence. 
Which lets goe-by ſome fixtcene yeeres, and makes her 
As ſheliv'd now. ; 

Leo, ASnow ſhe might have done, 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 

Now piercing to my Soule. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood, 
Even with ſuch Life of Majeſty (warme Life, 

As now it coldly ttands) when firſt I woo'd her. 
I am aſham'd : Do's not the Stone rebuke me, 
For being more Stone then it ? Oh Royall Peece ; 
| There's Magicke in thy Majeſty, which ha's 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance ;and 

From thy admiring Daughter tooke the Spirits, 
Standing like Stone with rhee, 

Perd. And givemeleave, 
| Anddoe not fay *tis Superſtition, that 
I kneele, and then implore her Bleſſing. Lady, 

Deere Queene, that egded when I but began, 
Give me that hand of yours, to kifle. 
Paul. O, patience : 
The Statue 1s but newly fix'd ; the Colour's 
. Not dry. 

(am. My Lord, your Sorrow was too ſore lay*d-on, 
Which ſixteene Winters cannot blow away, 
 Somany Summers dry : {carce any loy 
Did ever ſo long live; no Sorrow, 

But kill'd it ſelfe much ſooner. 

Pol. Deere my Brother, 

Let him, that was the cauſe of this, have powre 
To take off ſo much griefe from you, as he 
Will peece upinfhimſelfe, 

Paxd. Indeed my Lord, | 

If I had thought the ſight of my poore Image 


[ ad 
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| (WhichT proteſt againſt) Iamaſliſted 
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' Pol, Maſterly done. : 
The very Life ſeemes warme upon her Lippe. 
| Leo, The fixure of her Eye ha's motionin', 
AS WE are mockd with Art. 
 Panl. 1le draw-the Curtaine : 
My.Lord's almoſt fo farre tranſported, that 
Hee'llthinke anon it lives. 
Leo, Oh ſweet Pavline, 
Make meto thinke ſotwenty ycercs together : 
Noſetled Sences of the World can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſſe, Let't alone —__ 
Paul. I am ſorry (Sir) I havethus farre ſtir'd you 
I couldaffli& youtarther. 
Leo. Doe Panlina : 
For this Affliction ha's a taſte as ſweet” 
As any Cordiall comfort. Still me thinkes | 
There isanayre comes from her. What fine Chizzdl |] 
Could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mocke me, - | 
ForT will kifſe her, 
Paul. Good me Lord forbeare; 
The ruddinefſe upen her Lippe, is Wet : 
You'll marre jr, if you kifle it; {taine your owne 
With Oyly Painting : ſhall Idraw the Curtaine? 
Leg, No : not theſe twenty yeecres. 
Perd, So long could I 
Stand by, a looker-on. 
Faxl. Either forbeare, 
Quit preſently the Chappell, or reſolve you 
For more amazement-z if you can behold it, 
Ile make the Statue move indeed ; deſcend, 
And take youby the hand : but then you'll thinke 
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By wicked Powers. 

Leo. What you can make her doe, 
Iam content to looke on : what to {peake, 
Iam content to heare : for *tis as caſe 
To make her ſpeake, as move. 

Panl, Itisrequir'd 
You doe awake your Faith : then,all ftand till: 
On : thoſe that thinke it is unlaw full Buſinſle 
I am about, let thern depart» 

Les. Proceed : 
No foot ſhall ſtirre. 

Paxl. Muſicke ; awake her : Strike : 


| 'Tisrime: deſcend : be Stone no more : approach: 


Strike all thatlookeypon with mervaile : Come: 
Ie fill your Grave up : flirre : nay,comeaway: 
Bequeath to Death your numnefle : (for from him, 
Deare Life redeemes you) you perceive ſhe ſtirres; 
Start not: her Actions ſhall be holy, as 
You heare my ſpell is lawfull : doe not ſhun her, 
Vntill you ſee her dyeagaine ;for then 
You kill her double : Nay, preſent your hand : 
When ſhe was young, you woo'd her : now, 103g, 
Is ſhe become the Suiter? 

Leo. Oh ſhe's warme : 


Would thus have wrought you (for the Stone is mine) 


—_—_ 


If this be Magicke, letitbe an Art 
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: by 
+ewfullas Eating _ 
| og, Sheembraces him. 
| :Caw. She hangs about his necke, 
Tifſhe pertaineto life, let her ſpeake too. | 
1 24, Land make it manifeſt where ſhe ha's liv'd, 
Or how ſtolne from the dead ? 

9a, That fhe ts iving, | 
| wereitbut told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old Tale : but it appeares ſhe lives, 

þ yet ſhe ſpeake not. Markea little while : 

| pleaſe you to interpole (faire Madam) kneele, 
'| And pray your Mothers bleſſing turne good Lady, 
or od 
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eais found. 
| Hr. You godslooke downe, 
WW | and from your ſacred Viols poure your graces 
W | yooamy daughtershcad : Tell me (mine owne) 


Thy Fathers Court ? For thou ſhalt heare that I 
| Knowing by Panlina, that the Oracle 

| Gaye bope thou waſt inbcing, bavepreſerv'd 

| Myfelfe, to ſee the iſſue. 

'| Pol. There's time cnough for that; 

' | Laſtthey deſire (upon this puſh ) to trouble 

| Your joyes, with like Relation. Goe together | 
| Youprecious winners all : your exultation 


| Where ttaſt thou bin preſerv'd? Whereliv'd?How found 


ThelWinters Tale, © 


| Partake toevery one: I (an old Turtle) 


Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 


My Marte (that's never to be found againe 
Lament, till I am loft, 

Leo. O peace Paulina : 
Thou ſhouldſt a husband take by my conſent, 
As Iby thine a Wife. Thisisa Match, 


And made betweene's by Yowes. Thou haſt found mine, 


But how, isto be queſtion'd ; for I ſaw her 


(As Ithought) dead :and have (in vainc) faid many 


A prayer upon her grave. Ile not ſeeke farre 
(For him, I partly kgow his minde) to find thee 
An honourable husband. Come Camilo, 


And take her by the hand : whoſe worth, and honeſty 


Is richly noted :. and heere juſtified 
By Vs, apaireof Kings. Let's from this place. 


W hat? looke upon my Brother : bothyour pardons, - 


That ereI put betweene your holy lookes 
My ill ſuſpition : This your Son-in-law, 


And Sonne unto the King, whom heavens dire&ing 


Leade us from hence, where we may leyſurely 
Each one demand,and anſwer to his part 
Perform in this widegap of Time, ſince firſt 


| We werediſſever'd . Haſtily leade away. 


| Istroth-plight to your daughter. Good Panlina, 


Exeunt, 


The Names of the Actors. 
| | | | Eontes, King of Sicilia, Emilia, 6 Laay s 6 
| LO, youg Prince of Sicilias Pohixenes, King of Bohemia. 
- Wl | Conile. Fhlrizell, Prince of Bohemia, 
= "TY Old Shepheard, reputed Father of Perdita, 
WE | (temirer. (Lords of Sicilia, Clowne his Sonne. 
| | Dior, eAuntolicus,# Rogue. 
i | Hermione, © ueene to Leontes, Archidamus, a Lord of Bohemss. 
' | Padite, Danghter to Leontes and Hermione. Other Lords, and Gentlemen, and Servants, 
18 | Pavline, wife ro Antigont Shepheards, and Shephearddeſſes. 
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| ThelifeanddeathofKinglohn. 


eAtthus Primus, Sceana Prima, 


_—_ 


| my King Iobhn, Oucene Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex,and Sa- 
© labwry, with the Chattylion of France. 


- M King I obn. 
Ow ſay (Þ4:tillion, what would France with us? 
* Chat. Thus (after greeting)ſpeakes the King 
y of France. 
me In my bchaviour to the Majeſty, : 
The botrowed Majeſty of England hecre. NT 
” fla. A ftrange beginning : borrowed Majefty ? 
| Khay Hob. Silence (good mother) beare the Embaſſie. 
* Che. Philip of France, in right and true behalfe 
Ofthy deceaſed brother, Geffreyesſonne, 
drtbar Plantaginet, layes moſt lawfuil claime 
Tothis faire Iland, and the Territories : 
To Ireland, Poyiers, Anjowe,Lorayne, Maine, 
Defiring thee to lay aſide the ſword 
Whichſwayes vſurpinely theſe ſeverall titles, 
And put the fame into yong Arthurs hand, 
Thy Nephew, and right royall Soveraigne. 
King lob; What followes if we diſallow of this ? 
; (. Theproud controle of tierceand bloudy warre, 
lomforcetheſe rights, ſo forcibly withheld. 


| K. lob. Here have we war for war,8 bloud for bloud, 


Lontrolement for controlement : ſoanſwer Fraxce. 
© Chat, Then take my Kings defiance from my mouth, 
Thcfarthet limit of my Embaſlic. 
* King John, Beare mine to him, and ſo depart: in peace, 
Fthou aslightning in the eyes of France ; 
[Frere thou canſt report, I will be there : 
The thunder of my Cannon ſhall be heard. 
Þhence: bethou thetrumper of our wrath, 
Andſullen preſage of your owne decay : 
Ahonorablecondudt Iet him have, 
Pembroke looke too't : farewll (battillion, 
Exet Chat. and Pem. 
& What now wy ſonne, have Lnotever ſaid 
How that ambitious (onstarce would not ceale 
ll ſhe had kindled Erazce and all the world a 
Yponthe right and party of her ſonne? 
8 mipht have becne prevented, aud mage whole 
Wit very caſe arguments of tove, 
now themannage of two kingdomes mull 
With fearefull bloudy $f ve arbitrate. 
5g John. Our ſtrong poſletlion, and our right for us, 
\ © {our {trong potlciſion much more than your right 
vel muſt goe wrong with you and me, 
mach my contcicnce whiſpers in your care, 


— 
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Which none but heaven, and yon ,and I, ſhall heare: 
Enter a Sheriffe. 

Eſex. My Leige, here is the ſtrangeſt controyerſic 
Come from the Country to bejudg'd by you 
ThaterelI heard : ſhall I produce the men? 

K. Iehw, Let them approach : | 
Our Abbjes and our Priorics ſhall pay 
This expeditions charge. What menare you? 

Enter Robert Fanlconbridge, and Philip. 

Philip, Your faithfull ſubjeR,l a Gentleman, 
Bornein Northamptonſhire, and eldeſt ſonne 
As1 ſuppoſe, to Faulconbridge, 


: A Souldier þy the Honor-giving-hand 


Of Cordelion,Knighted in the fields 

KR. Tobn. \y hat artthou ? 

Robert. The ſon and heireto that ſame Fanlconbridge. 
K. Tohn, Is thattheelder, and art thou the heyre ? 
Youcamenot of one mother then it ſcemes. 

Philip. Molt certaine of one mother, mighty King, 
That is well knowne, and as I thinke one father : 
Butforthe certaine knowledge of that truth, 

T put you o're to heaven, and to my mother ; 
Of that I doubt, asall mens children may. 
Eli, Out onthee rude man,thou doft ſhame thy mother, 

And wound her honor with this diſhdence. | 

Ph:l. T Madame? No, I have no reaſon for it, 
That is my brothers plea, and none of mine, 
The which if he can prove, a pops me our, 
At leaſt from faire five hundred pound a yecre : 
Heaven guard my mothers honor, and my Land. 

R. John, A good blunt fellow : why being yonger born 
Doth helay claime tothine inheritance ? 

Phil. I know not why, except to getthe land ; 
But once he flandered me with baſtardy : 


| But where I be astrue begot or no, 


That ſtill 1 lay upotfmy mothers head, 
But that I am as well begot my Leige 
(Faire fall the bones that rooke the paines for me) 
Compareour faces, and be judge your {clte 
If old Sir Robert did beget us both, 
And were our father, and this fonne like him : 
O old Sir Robert father , on my knee 
I give heaven thankesI was not like to thee, 
K. lohn. Why what a mad-cap hath heaven lentus here? 
Elen. He hath a tricke of Corde{tons face, 
The accent of his tongue affecietn him : 
Do you notreade ſome tokens of ay fonne 
In the large compoſition of this man ? 
24/2 K.lobn, 
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K.lehn. Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 
And finds themn perfe Richard : firra ſpcake, 
Whar doth move you to claime your brothers land ? 

Philip. Becauſe he hath a halfe face like my father, 
With halfe thar face would he haveall my Land, ' 

A halfe-fac'd groat,five hundred pounaa ycare? "| 

Reb, My gracious Leige, when that my father liv'd, 
Youribrother did imploy my father much. 

Phil. Well fir, by this you cannot get my land, 
Your tale muſt be how.he imploi'd my mother. 

Rob, Andonce diſpatch'd him inan Embaſlic 
To Germany, there with the Emperor 
To treat of high affaires touching that time 2 
Th advantage of his abſence tooke the King, 

And in the.meane time ſojourn'd at my fathers ; 
Where how he did prevaile, I ſhame to ſpeake : 
But truth is truth, large lengths of ſeas and ſhores 
Betweene my father, and my mother lay, 

As I have heard my father ſpeake himſclte 
When this ſame lully Gentleman was got: 
Vponhis death bed he by will bequeath'd 

His lands tome, and tooke it on his death 
That this my mothers ſonne was none of his ; 
And if he were, he came into the world _ 
Full fourteene weekes before the courſe of time : 
Then goed my Liedge let me have what 1s mine, 
My fathers land, as was my fathers will. 

K. Tohn. Sirra, your brother is Legitimate, 

Your fathers wife didafter wedlocke beare him : 
And ifſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers, * . 

W hich fault lyes on the hazzardsof all husbands 
That marry wives: tel me, how if my brother 
Whoas you ſay, tooke paines to get this {onne, 
Had of your father claim'd this ſonne for his, 
Inſooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
This Calte; bred from his Cow from all the world : 
Inſooth he might: then if he were my brothers, 
Mybrorher might not claime him, nor your father 
Being none of his, refuſe him : this concludes, 

My mothers ſonne did get your fathers heire, 

Your fathers heire muſt have your fathers land. 

Rob, Shall then my fathers Will be of no force, 
To diſpoſlefſe that child which 1s not his ? 

Phil. Of no more force to diſpoſicfle me Sir, 
Then was his willto get me, as 1 thinke. 

Eli. Whether hadii thou rather be a Faulconbriage, 
And like thy brother to injoy thy land : 

Or the reputed ſonne of Cordehion, 
Lord ofthy preſence, and no land beſide. 

Baſt . Madam, and if my brother bad my ſhape 
And I had his, Sir Roberts hislike him, 

And if my legs were two {uch ridirg rods, 
My armes, ſuch eele-skins ſtuft, my tace ſothin, 
That in mine eare I durſt not ſtickea roſe, 
| Leſt men ſhould ſay, looke where three ftarthings goes, 
And to his ſhape were heire to all this land, 
Would I might never ſtirre from off this place, 
I would give1t every foot to have this face: 
I would not be {ir nobbe in any caſes 
Eli. T like thee well : wilt thou forſake thy tortunne, 
Bequeaththy land to him, and follow me ? 
I am a ſouldicr, and now bound to Fraxce. 

Baſt. Brother, take you my land, Ile take my chance ; 
Your face hath gor five hundred pound a yeere, 

Yet ſell your face for five pence and 'ris deere. 
| Madaine, ile follow you unto the death, 


| 


Eli. Nay, I would have you goc before me thithe I 
. Baſt, Our Country manners giue our betters way,” 


\ 


K. lohn, What is thy name ? 


Philip, good old Sir Roberts wives eldeſt ſonne, 
| K, Jobs, From henceforth beare hisname 
" Whoſe formethou beareſt ; | 
Kneele thou downe Philip, but riſe more great, { 
Ariſe Sir Richard, and Plantaginet. 4 
Baſt. Brother by th'mothers ſide, give me yourhay! 
My father gave me honor, yours gave land, 4. 
Now vleſted be the houre by night or day 
When I was got, Sir Robert. was away. 
Ele. The very ſpirit of Plantaginet : 
I am thy grandame Richard, call me ſo. 0 
Baſt, Madam by chance, but not by truth,whatthys 
Somethung about a little from the right, ; 
In at the window, or elſe orethe hatch : 1 
W ho dares not ſtirreby day, muſt walke by night, + 
And have is have, how ever men doe catch : Fr 
Neete or farre off, well wonne is ſtill well ſhot, | 
And I am ], how ere I wasbegor, L 
" K, Tohw, Goe Faxlconbridge, now haſt thou thy delyy 
A landlefle Knight, makes thee a 4s : "i 
Come Madam, and come Richard, we mult ſpeed * '% 


4 


For France, for France, for itis more then need, _ 1 
Baſt. Brother adieu, good fortune come to thee, 
For thou waſt goti th way of honeſty. L 
Excnnt all but baſlard, © 


4 
IT > 


Ba#, A foot of honor better then I was, 
But many a many foot of Land the worſe. 
Well, now can I make any /oanea Lady; 
Good denne Sir Richard, Godamercy fellow, 
And if hisname be George, ile call him Perer ; 
For new made honor doth forget mens names : 
Tistoo refpetive, and too ſociable 
For your converſion, now yourtraveller, 
Heand his tooth-pickeat my worſhips meſte, 
And when my knightly ſtomacke 18ſuchs'd, 
Why then I fucke my teeth, and catechize 
My picked man of Countries : my deare hr, 
Thus leaning on mine elbuw I begin, 
I ſhall beſeech you ; that isqueſtion now, 
And then comes an{wer like an Abſey booke: 
O fir, fayes an{wer, at your beſt command, 
At your employment , at your ſervice fir : 2 
No fir, ſayes queſtion, I ſweet fir at yours, 
And ſo erean{wer knowes what queſtion would,) 


And talking of the Alpes and Appenines, 
The Pyrennean andthe river Poe, 
It drawestoward ſupper in concluſion ſo, 
But this 1s worſhipfull ſociety, 
And tits the mounting ſpiritlike my ſclfe ; 
For he 1s but a baſtard to the time 
That doth not ſmoake of obſervation, 
And ſo am I whether I ſmacke or no : 
And not alone in habit and device, 
Exterior forme, outward accoutrement ; 
But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet poyſon for the ages tooth, 
\ Which though I will not practice to deceive, 
Yet toavoydleceit I meane to learne ; 
For it ſhail ttrew the footfteps of my riſing * 
But who comes in{uch baſte in riding roves? 


Baft. Philip my Liege, ſo ismy name begun, 4 


Saving in Dialogue of Complement, | þ; 
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1+ woman poſt isthis? harh ſhe no husband = 
© will take painesto blow a horne before her ? 
= tis my mother : how now good Lady, 
brings you hereto Court ſo haſbly ? 


© 
oo 
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Enter Lady Faulconbridge, and Iames Gurney. 


| Lay. Where is that ſlave thy brother ? where is he ? 
Thar holds in chaſe mine honor up and downe. 

3eft. My brothcr Robert, old Six Robertsſonne : 
Ptrandche Gyant, that ſame mighty man, 

Fit Sir Ryoberts ſonne that you ſeeke ſo ? 

© Tady. Sir Roberts ſonne, I thou unreverend boy, 

& Roberts Conne ? why ſcorn'ſt thou at Sir Robert? 

Wes Sir Roberts lonne, and ſoart thous 
|” Baf, Janes Gonrney, wilt thou giveus 
” Gr, Good leave good Philip. 

| Bat. Philip, ſparrow, James, 
here'stoyes abroad, anon ile tell thee ove: 

; Exit James. 
Madame, I was not old Sir Roberts ſonne, 

Sr Rohert might have earc his partin me 

pon good Friday, and neerc beck his faſt : 
& Robere could doe well, marry to confeſle 
Could get megS1r Robert could not doc it; 
eknow his handy-worke, therefore good mother 
Towhom am I beholding for theſe limmes ? 

Sir Robert never holpeto make this legge. 

| Ia. Haltthou conſpired withthy brother too, 

88! That for thine owne gaine ſhouldſt defend mine honor ? 
Wl What meanes this ſcorne, thou moſt untoward knave ? 
| 3a, Knight, knight good mother, Bailiſco-like ; 
I'Wht, I am dub'd, 1 have it on my ſhoulder : | 
Bigmother, 1am not Sir Roberts ſonne, | 
[[tavediſclaim'd Sir Robert and my land, 
Lepitimation,name, and all is gone ; 

| Then good my mother, let me know my father, 

| ome proper man I hope, who was it mother ? 

j Lay. Haſt thou denied thy lelfe a Faxlconbridre * 
| #f. As faithfully.as 1 deny the devill. 

| Lady, King Richard Cordelion was.thy father, 

| By long and vchement ſuit I wasſeduc'd 

1 lomake roome for him in my husbands bed : 

| Heavenlay notmy trangrefſion to my charge, 

I Thatart the iſſue of my deere offence 

8 Which was ſo ſtrongly urg'd paſt my defence. 

s. ngilyurgap 

i 24. Now by thislight were I to get againe, 

I | Madame 1 would not wiſh a berter father : 
4omefinnes doe beare theirpriviledge on earth, 
11 Andfo doth yours : your fault, was not you folly, 

0 f Needs mult you lay your heartat his diſpoſe, 

| Wjeted tribute rocommanding love, 

[gan whole fury andunmarched force, 

; Meawſelſ Lion could not wage the fight 
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| That Water-walted Bulwarke, {till ſecure 


| Till your ſtrong hand ſhall helpe to ge him ſtrength, 


; b 
[Nor keepe his Princely heart from Richards hand : 
| | He thatperforce robs 1.ions of their hearts, 
{27 ally winnea womans : aye my mother, 

| Vith all my heart 1 thanke thee for my father : 

| "io livesand dares butſay, thoudidſt not well 
| When I was got, ile ſend his ſouleto hell. 
| -omeLady Lwill ſhew thee to my kinne, 
|Andthey ſhall ſay, when Richerd me begot, 
If | 'fthou hadft faid him nay, it had beene finnc ; 
olayes it was, he lyes, I ſay twas not. 


| ” > | | Exennt. 
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| That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. 


| Our Meſlenger ( harrillgr isarriu'd, 


Md ad 


Sana Serunda. 
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Enter before Angiers, Philip King of France, Lewis, Danl- 
phin, Auſtria, Conſtance, eArthur, 


Lewy. Before eAvgiers well met brave Auftris, 
efrthurthat great forerunner of thy blond, 
Richardthat rob'd the Lionof his heart, 

And foughtthe holy Warres in PaleFine, 

By this brave Duke came carly to his grave ; 

And for amendsto hispoſterity, | 

At ourimportance hither is he come, _ 

To ſpread his colours boy, inthy behalfe, 

And to rebukethe uſurpation 

Ofthy unnaturall Vncle, Engliſh Job», - 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither: 
Arth. God ſhall forgive you (orde/ions death = 

The rather, thatyougive his off-ſpringlife, 

Shadowing their right under your wings of warre : 

I give you welcome with a powerleſſe hand, 

But with a heart full of unſtained love, 

Welcome beforethe gates of Angiers Duke, | 
Lew, A noble boy, who wouldnot doe thee right ? 
Auſt. Vpon thy cheekelay I this zealous kille, 

As ſeale to this indenturc of my love : 

Thatro my home I will no moretetnrne 

Tul Avgiers, and the right thou balt in France, 

Together with that pale, that white-fac'd ſhore, 

W hole foot ſpurnes backe the Oceans roaring tides; 

And coopes from ether lands her Ilanders, 

Even till that E-gland hedg'd in with the maine, 


Aud confident from forrainepurpoſes, 
Even till that utmoſt corner of the Weſt 
Salute thee for her King, till then faire boy 
Will I not thinke of home, but follow Armes. 
(onft. O take his mothers thankes,a widdows thankes, 


To makea morerequitall to your love. 
Anſt. The peace of heavenis theirs thac litt thei: lyords 
Inſucha juſt and charitable warre. 
King. Well, then to worke our Cannon thall be bent 
Agaialt the browes of this reſiſting towne, 
Call for our cheefeſt men of diſcipline, - 
To cull the plots of beſt advantages : 
Wee'll lay before this towne our Koyall bones, 
Wade to the market-place in French-mnens bloud, 
But we will make 1t ſubje& to this boy. 
Conſt, Stay tor an anſwer to your Embaſlie, 


Leſt unaduiſ'd you ſtaine your ſwords with bloud: j 


My lord Chartilion may from England bring 
That right in peace which heere we urge in warte, 
And then we ſhall repent each drop of bloud, 


Enter Chattilion, | 
King, A wonder Lady ; lo upon thy wiſh _ 


What Evgland (ayes, ay breifely gentlelord, 
| We coldly pauſc for thee, Chattillion ſpeake. 
(at; Then turne your forces from this paltry ſiege, 
And ſtirrc themup againſta mightier taske : 
England impatient of your jult demands, | 


| 
| 


Hath pur himſelfe in Armes, the adverſe windes 
A. — unto 
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Toland his Legions all asſooneas I : 

His marchesare expedient to this towne, 

His forces ſtrong, his ſouldiers confident : = 

With him along is come the Mother Queene, 

An Ace ſtirring him to bloud and ſtrife, 

With her her Neece, the Lady Blauch of Spaine, 

With them a Baltard of the King deceaſt, 

And all th'anſetled humors of the Land, 

Raſh, inconſiderate, fiery voluntarics, 

With Ladies faces, and fierce Dragons ſpleenes, 

Have ſold their fortunesAat their native homes, 

Bearing their birth-rights proudly ontheir backes, 

To makea hazzardoftnew fortunes here : 

In briefe, a braver choiſe of dauntleſle ſpirits 

Then now the Engliſh botromes have waft ore, 

Did never flote upon the ſwellingride, 

To doe offence and ſcathe in Chriſtendome : 

The interruption of their churlifh drummes 

Cuts off miore circumſtance, they areat hand: _ 

| Drummes beatess 

To parly or to fight, therefore prepare. 5 

- King, How much unlook'd for, is this expedition- 
Anſt. By how much unexpeRed, by ſo much 

'We muſt awake indev our for defence, 

For courage mounteth with occaſion, | 

Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'ds 


Enter King of England, Baſtard, Queene, Blanch, Pem- 
broke, and others. 


KR. Tohn. Peace be to France : if France in peacepermit 

Our juſt and linzall entranceto our owne ; 

IFnot, bleed France, and peace aſcendto heavelt. 

W hiles we Gods wrathtull agent doe correct 

Their proud contempt that beates his peace to heaven, 
Fran. Peace be to England, if that warie returne, 

From France to England, there to live 1n peace : 

England we love, and for that Englanas ſake, 

With burden of our armor here we ſweat: 

This toyle of ours ihould bea worke of thine, 

But thou from loving England art lo farre, 

That thou hait under-wrought his lawfull King, 

Cut off the ſequence of poſterity, 

Oat-faced Infant State, and done a rape 

Vponthe maicecn vertue of the Crowne : 

Looke heere upon thy brother Geffreyes tace, 

Theſe eyes, theſe browes, were moulded out of his ; 

This little ab{trat doth containe that large, 

W hich died in Geffr:y : and the hand of time, 

Shall draw this breife intoas hugea volume : 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother borne, 

And this his ſonne, £»gl/and was Geffreyerright, 

And this is Gefrezes in the Name of God : 

How comes it then thar thou art cali da King, 

When living blood doth intheſc temples beat 

W hich owe thecrowne, that thou ore-maſtereſt ? 
K, Tohn, From whom halt thou this great commiſſion 

To draw my anſwer fromthy Agicles? ( France, 
Fra. Fromthat ſupernal judge that ſtirs good thoughts 

In any breaſt of ſtrong authority, 

To looke intothe blots and ſlaines of right, 

That j aCge bath made me guardian to this boy, 

Vnder whoſe warrant I impeachthy wrong, 

And by whoſe helpe I meaneto chaſtiſe it. 


Whoſe leiſure I have ſtaid, have given him time | 


4 


King ob, Alacke thou doſt uſurpe authority, 

Fras. Exculc it is to beat uſurping downe, | 

Qzeeu, Who is it thondoſtcall uſurper France) 2 

Conft. Let me make anſwer : thy ufurping ſongs, 

Lneen, Out inſolent, thy baſtard ſhall be King, "4 
That thou maift be a Queene, and checke the woyjj./ 

Conſt. My bed wasever to thy ſonne as true © 
As thine was tothy husband, and this boy 
Liker in featureto his father Geffrey 


Thenthouand Jobx, in manners being as like, Oathis: 
Asraine towater, or devill to his damme. | And wit 
My boy a baſtard? by my ſouleI thinke Il Her 191! 
His father never wasſo true begot, | allpunil 
It cannot be, and ifthou wert his mother. Ml 4od all 
Qs. Theres a good mother boy, that blots thy fuls ll. ane 
| Conft, There's a good grandame boy Mai, 
That would blot thee. Cf 
eAufl. Peace. A wom 
Bas. Heare the Cryer. Fro 
Atuſft. Whatthe devill art thou ? nl! llbe! 
Bast, Onethat will play the devill fir with you, My Tothel 
And a may catch your hide and youalone: | nn Some 
You are the Hare of whom the Proverbegoes | Thefer 
Whoſe valour pluckes dead Lyons by the beard; | Whol 
Ile ſmoake your skin-coat and I catch you right, | 
Sirra looke too't, yfaith I will, yfaith. 
Blan. O well did he becomethat Lyons robe, 
That did diſrobe the Lyon of that robe. (lt 
Baſt, It lyesas ſightly on the backe of him Fr 
Asgreat Alcides ſhooesupon an Aﬀle : 29 
But Af, Iletake that burthen from your backe, | Yoan 
Or lay onthat ſhall make your ſhoulders cracke. . | i Ne 
AniT, What cracker is this ſame that deafes'our ens | Qu! 
Withthis abundance of ſuperfluous breath? | 
King Lew#,determine what we ſhall doe ſtrait, Ml Theſe 
Lew. Women and fooles, breake off your conktreg il i ber 
King /ohy, this is the very ſumme of all : | | me 
Englandand Ireland, eArgiers,Toraine, Maine, ; The 
In 1ight of e-drthwr doe I claime of thee ; | FR 
Wuilt thou refigne them, and lay downe thy Armes? ck 
lohn. My bite as ſoone : I doe defie thee Franc, Alp 


Arthur of Britaine, yeeld thce to my hand, 
nd our of my deere love le givethee more, 
Thenere the coward hand of France can winne 3. 


Sabnut thee boy. | l - 
Queen, Cometo thy grandame child. | l Y 
ConFt. Doe child, goeto it grandame child, "+ 
Givegrandame kingdome, ard it grandame will Ir. | 
_ Give 1a pium, a cherry, and a figge, | C 
There's a good grandatne. , Wh 
Arthur, Good my morher peace, lu. 
I would that I were iow laid in my grave, | by 
I am not worth this coyle that's made for me. (w*R*1 Mo 
Ou, Mo, His mother ſhames him ſo,poore boy bt il "is 
Conft. Now ſhame upon you where ſhe does or 0% | 1. 
Hisgrandames wrongs, and not his mothers ſhames , || Th 
Draws thoſe heaven-moving pearles from his poor 051 | 
| Which heaven ſhall take in nature of a fee; I ir 
T, with theſe Criſtall beads heaven ſhall be bribs |, * 
To doe him Iuſtice, and revenge on you. 'n | 
9%, Thou monitrous {landerer of heaven, and earth bo. 
(onuft. Thou monſtrous Injurer of heaven and cattly | 
Call not me {linderer, thou and thine uſurpe by” 
The Dominatien, Royalties, and rights is 
O' this oppreſſed boy ; this isthy eldeſt ſonnes fonn6, | 0 
Toforti nate innothing but in thee ; wi} |S 
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Thy ſinnes are viſited in this poore child, 
The Canon of the Law 1s laid on him, 
'p-inobat the ſecond generation 
Removed from thy finne-conceiving wombe. 
” ſoln, Bedlam have done. 
| Conf}, I have butthisto ſay, 
[That he isnot onely plagued for her finne, 
Bur God hath made her ſinneand her, the plague 
On this removed iflue, plagued for her, 
| and with her plague her finne : his injury 
| Her injury the Beadle to her ſinne, 
| iſh'd in the perſon of this child, 
all for her, a plague upon her. 
| 9g. Thouunadviſed ſcold, I can produce 
| x Will, that barres the title of thy ſonne. . 
Couft, 1 who doubtsthat, a Will: a wicked will, 
A womans will, a cankred Grandames will. 
Fran. Peace Lady ,pauſe, or be more tezmperate, 
| [tillbeſeemes this preſence to cry ay me 
| Totheſe ill tuned repetitions : 
| Some Trumpet ſummon hither to the walies 
Theſemen of Angiers, letus heare them ſpcake, 
| Whoſetitle they admit , «Arthwrs or Jobns, 


, : 

o. | 

z : 
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Trumpet ſonnas, 
Enter a Citizen upon the walls. 
Citi, Who is it that hath warn'dus to the walles ? 
Fran, 'Tis France, for England. 
lom. England tor it ſeife 
| You men of Angiers, and my loving ſubjeAs. 


| Qur Trumpet call'd you to this gentle parl-. 
| lob, For our advantage, thereforc heare us firkt ; 
| Thee lagges or France that are advanced herc 
} Betore the cyc and profpect of your Towne, 
4 Have hither march'd ro your endamagement. 
1 The Canons have thcir bowels full ot wrath, 
4 And ready moumced are they to ſpit forth 
{| Their Iron ivdignation 'gainſt your walles; 
Alpreparation tor a bloody fiedge 
| Idmarciles proceeding, by thute French. 
1 Comfertycurs Cities eyes, your winking gatcs : 
1 Andbut for «nr approch, thoſe ſleeping ſtones, 
{ Thatasa watic doth girdle you about 
1by the compuliton of their ordinance, 
{Bythistime from their fixed beds of lime 
| fidbecne diſhabired, and wide havecke made 
[forbloody powwertoruſ upon your peace. 
| batonthe ſight of us your lawtull King, 
{1 Whopairctully with much expedient march 
| avebrought acounter-checke before your gates, 
Tofwenn{crach'd your Citics threatened cheekes : 
7 be (I | *bold the French amaz'd vouchſafe a parle, 
drow inſteed of bullets wrapt in fire 
es | | :2makea ſhaking fever in your walles, 
ey thoote but calme words, folded up in ſnoake, 
omakea faithleſic error in your cares, 
| Which truſt accordingly kind Citizens, 
Aktus in. Your King, whoſclabour'd ſpirits 
 Fore-wearied in this ation of ſwift ſpecde, 
rth, || craves harbourage within your City walles. 
|. Fran, When L have ſaid, make anſwer to us both. 
n thisright hand, whoſe proteRion 


noe, |} | Smoſtdivinely vow'd upon the right 
| mit holds, hands yong Plantagerct, 
Tiy to the elder brother of this man, 


en 


Fre, You loving men of Angers, Arthirs abjeAs, . 


And King ore him, and all that he enjoyes : 
For this downe-troden equity, we tread 
In warlike march, theſe greenes before your Towne, 
Bcirg no further enemy to you 
Then the conft;aint of hoſpitable zeale, 
In the releife of this oppreſſed child, 
Religiouſly provokes, Be pleaſed then 
Topay that duty which you truely owe, 
To him that owes it, namely ,this yong Prince, 
Andthen our Armes,like'to a nuzled Bare, 
Save inaſpe&, hath all offence ſeal'd up : 
{ur Cannons malice vainely ſhall be ſpent 
Againſt tinvulnerable clouds of heaven, 
And witha bleſſed andun-yextretire, 
Withunhack'd ſwords, and Helmets all unbruis'd, 
We will veare home that [uſty bloud againe, 
Which heere we came ro ſpout againlt your Towne, 
And leave your children, wives, and you in peace, 
But1t you tondly paſſe our profter'd offcr, 
T1s not the rounder of your old fac'd walles, 
Can hide you from our meſſengers of Warre, 
Thoughallrheſe Engliſh, and rheir diſcipline 
Were harbour*d in their radecircumference : 
Theu tell us, Shall your City call us Lord, 
Inthat behalfe which we have challeng'd it? 
Or ſha!l vc give the ſgnall toour rage, 
And italke in blond to our poſſeſſion ? ; 
Crs. Inbreife, wearethe King of Enelandsſubj2ts, 
For him, aad in his right, we hold this Touwnc. 
fohn. Acknowledge rhen the King, and let me in. 
Citi. That can wenot ; but he that proves the King 
To him will we prove loyall, till that time 
Have weramm'd up Our gatesagainſtthe world, 
/ohn, Dothnotthe Crowne of Ereland, prove the 
King ? 
Andif notthat, [bring you Wiincfles 
Twice hifreenc thoutand hearts of E:7/an%; reed, 
Baſt. Baitards and elics 
John, To vie our title withtheir [1yes, 
Fran, As many and as well borne bloods as thoſe, 
Ba#t. Some ba'tards too. 
Fran. Stand in his face to contradict his Clatme, 
Citi. Till you compound whoſe right 1s worthicſt, 
We for the worthicit hold the righc from voti, 
lohm. Then God forgive the ſinne of ali thoic ſorties, 
That to thrir everlaſting reſidence, 
Before the dew of evening fall ſhall fieete 
In dreadFull triall of our Kingdomes Kings 
Fran, Amen, Amen, mount Chevaiters toc Armes, 
Baſt. Saint George that ſwindg'd the Dragon, 
Ande're fince it's on's horſebacke at mine Holtellc dore, 
Teach us ſome fence. Sirrah, were I at home 
At your dcn firrah, with your Lyonneſle, 
I would ſcran Oxe-hcad to your Lyons hide : 
And make a monſter of you, | 
EAtſt. Peacz no more. | 
Bait. Otremb le: for you hearethe Lyon rore. 


Io!n. Vp highcr to the plaine, where we'l ſer forth 
Ta beſt appointment all our Regiments, , 

Bait, Speed then to take advaarage of the eld. 

Fran, Tt ſhallbe fo, and art the other hill 
Cemmand the reltro ſtand, God and our right; Exezt. 

Heere after excurſions, Enter the Herald of Francs 
with Trumpets to the gates. 

F. Her. You men of Angjers open wide your gates, 

And let yong «4rthar Duke of Britaine 1n, 
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Who by the hand of France, this day hath made 
' Much worke for teares in many an Engliſh mother, 
Whoſe ſonneslye ſcattered on the bleeding ground ; 
Mafiy a widdowes husband groveling lyes, 

Coldly embracing thediſcoloured earth, 

And viRtory with little loſſe doth play 

Vpon the dancing banners of the French, 

Who areat hand triumphantly diſplayed 

Teenter Conquerors, andto proclaime : 
eArthar of Britaine, Englands King, and yours. 

Enter Engliſh Heraldwith Trumpet. 

E. Har. Rejoyce you men of Anglers, ring your bels, 
King John, your King and &:glands, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day, LL. 
Their Armours that march'd hence fo filver bright, 
Hither returneall gilt wich Frenchmens blood : 
There ſtucke no plume in any Engliſh Creſt, 

That isremoved by a ſtffe of France. 

Our colours doe returne in thoſe ſame hands 

That did diſplay them when we firit marcht forth: 
And ike a jolly troope of Huntſmen come 

Our luſty Engliſh, all with purpled hands, 

Dide in the dying ſlaughter of their foes, 

Open your gates, and givethe Victors way 

Hw*h. Heralds, from off our towres we might behold 
From firſttolaſt, the on-ſet and retyre, 

Of both your Armies, whoſe equality 
By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured : (blowes : 
Blood hath bought blond, and blowes have anſwered 
Strength matcht with irength, and power confronted 
OWFEre 
Bothare aike. and bothalike we like : 
One muſt prove greateſt. While they weigh ſo even, 


| We hold our Towne for neither : yetfor both. 


Enter the two Kings with their powers, 
at ſeverall doores. 


Tobs. France, haſt thou yet more bloud to caſt away ? 
| Say, ſhall the carrant of our right runne on, 

W hole paſſage vext with thy impediment, 

Shail leave lis native channeil, and ore ſwell 

With courſe difturb'd even thy confining ſhores, 
Vnlefſethou let his filver Water, keepe 

A peaccfull progreſſe to the Ocean. 

Fran, Englandthou haſt not ſav'd one drop of blood 

In this hot triall more than we of France, 

Ratherloſt more, And by this hand 1 ſweare 

That ſwayes the earth this Climate over-lookes, 
Before we will lay downe our juſtborne Axmes, 
Wee'l pat thee downe, 'gainſt whom theſe Armes we 
Or adde aroyall number to the dead ; (beare, 
Gracing the ſcroule that tels of this warres loſle, 
With ſlaughter coupled to the name of Kings. 
| Baſt. Ha Majeſty ; how high thy glory towres, 

\W ben the rich blood of Kings is ſet on fire: 
Oh now doth death line his dead chaps with Keele, 
The ſwords of ſouldiers are his teeth, hisphangs, 
| And uow ne feaſts, mouſing the fleſh ofmcn 
| {n undetermird differences of Kings. 
Why ſtand theſe royall frontsamazed thus : 
Cry Lenka kings, backe to rhe ſtained field 
You equall Potents, fiery kindled ſpirits, 
Thenlert confuſion of one parrconfirme 
Theoethers peace : till then, blowes, blood, and death. 
lon, W hole party doe the Towneſmen yetadmit ? 


nents 
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Fran, Speake Citizens for England, who's youry 
Hub, The King of England, when we know they 
Fran, Know him in us, that here hold up his'ripl 
Jobs. In us, that are our owne great Deputy, 

And beare poſſeſſion of our Perſon here, 

Lord of our preſence Angiers, andif you. 
Fran. A greater powre than We denicsallthis, + 

And till it be undoubted, we doe locke - 

Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong barr'd gates ; 

Kings of our feare, uncill our feares reſoiv'd 

Be by ſome certaine King, purg'd and depoſ'd. 
Baſt. By heaven, theſe ſcroyles of Angiers floutyw/ 

And ſtand ſecurely on their battelments, (king 

AS ina Theater, whence they gape and point | 

At your induſtrious Scenes and adts of death, 

Your Royall preſences be rul'd by me, 

Doe like the Matines of /er#ſalem, 

Be friends a-while, and both conjoyntly bend 

| Your ſharpeſt Decds of malice onrlus Towne. *! 

By Eaſt and Welt let Franceand Eng/and mount | 

Their battering Canon charged to the mouthes, 1 

Till their ſowc-fearing clamours have braul'd dow * 

The flidity ribbes of this contemptuous City, y 

Ide play inceſſantly upon theſc Iades, 

Even till unfenced defolation 

Leavethem as naked as the vulgar ayre: 

I hat done, diffever your united ſtrengths, 

And part your mingled cloursonce againe, 

Turne face toface, and bloody point to point ; 

| Then ina moment Fortune ſhall cull forth 

| Qut of one ſide hef happy Minion, 

To whom in favour ſhe ſhall givethe day, 

And kifle him with a glorious victory ; 

How like you this wide counſel mighty States 

Smackes it not ſometining of the policy? . 
lobn. Now bit: s; that hangs above our heads,” 

T like it well. France, heil we knit our powers, © 

; And laythis &ngizrs even withthe ground, 

| Then after fight who (hall be king of it? 

Baſt . And ifthou haſt the mcttle of a King, 

| Bctng wrong'd as weare by this peeviſh Towne: 

| Turnethou the mouth of thy Artillery, 

As we wll ours, againſt theſe ſawcy walles, 

And when thar we have daſh'd them to the ground, 

Why then defie each other, and pell-mell, 

Make worke uponour ſelves,tor heaven or hell, 
Fran. Let it be ſo; ſay, where will you aſſault * 
Tohn. Wefrom the Weſt will ſend deſtruction 

Into this Cites boſome. 

eAr#, Ifcom the North, 
Fran, Our thunder from the South, 

Shall raine their drift of bullets on this Towne, | 
Baft. O prudent diſcipline! From North to Southy 

Anſtria and France ſhoot in eachothers mouth, 

' le ſtirre them toit : come, away, away. : 
Hub, Heare us great Kings, vouchſafe awhile to ſtay | 

And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and faire-fac'd league 3 

Win youthis City without ſtroke, or wound, 

Reſcue thoſe vreathing lives to dye in beds, 

That heere come ſacrifices tor the field. 

Perſever nor, but care me mighty Kings. | I 
John, Speake on with favour, we are bent to heate- Al || 
Hub. Thar daughter there of Spasne, the Lady Blas # 

Is neere to £»g/ind, looke upon the yeeres | 

Of Lewis the Dolphin, and that lovely mayd- 

If lutty love ſhoule gocin queſt of beauty, 
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Þ coch as (be 1s,in beauty, vertue,birth, 

| 1s the yoog Dolphin every way compleat, 
| 1fnotcompleat of;ſfay he js not ſhe, 
| Andſhe againe wants nothing,to name want, 

| If wantit 

| Heis the halfepart of a bleſſed man, 

| Left to be finiſhed by ſuch as ſhe, 

[i] And ſhea fairedivided excellence, 

i Whoſe fulnefſe of perfeion lyes in him. 

[Otwoſuch filver Currents when they joyne, 
[Doeglorific the bankes har bound them an : | 
And two ſuch ſhores,to two ſach ſtreames made one; 
{To ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kings, 


f *Anc giveyou entrance : but without this match, 
I The Sca enraged isnot halfe ſo deafe, 


» 


{Lyons more confident, Mountaines and Rocks, 


J'Morefree from motion, no not death himſclfe 
{/Inmortall fury halfe ſo peremptory, 


+a Cannonecre begot thislulty bloud, 


{Hegivesthe Baſtinado with his tongue : 


1Sacel firſt cald my brothers father Dad. 


| Forbythis knot,thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tyc, 


| Marke how they whitper,urge them whiletheir ſoules 
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ſhould he find it fairer; than in Flanch: ; 
ealous Love goe in ſearch of vertue, 
Whc «ſhould he find it purer than in Blaxch ? 
Iffove ambitious, ſought a match of birth, 


Whoſe veines bound richer bloud then Lady 
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Blanch o 


not,that ſhe 1s not he :. 


Totheſetwo Princes,if you marry them : | 
This vnion ſhall doe more than battery can, 

Moour falt cloſed gates : for atrhis match, 

With ſwifter ſpleene than powder canenforce, 

The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ope, 


As we to keepe this Cities, 

|| Baf. Heete's a ſtay, 

1 That ſhakesthe rotten carkaſſe of old death 

1|Ont of his ragges. Here's a large mouth indeed, 

{That ſpits forth death ,and mountaines,rocks,and ſeas, 
{Talkes as familiarly of roaring Lyons, 

| As Maids of thirtcenc doe of Puppl-dogs. 


{Helpeakes plaine Cannon fire,and ſmoake,and bounce, 


{|Our aresare cudgel'd, not a word of his 
. Butbaffers better rhan a fiſt of Frarce : 
1/Zounds,l was never fo bethumpt with words, 


c—— 


| 0 2s.Son,liſt to this conjunion,make thismatch, 
| Sivewithour Neece a dowry large enough, 


Thy now unſur'd aflurance to the Crowne, 
That yon greene Boy ſhall have no Sunne to ripe, 
| Ihe bloome that promiſctha mighty fruit, 

ieea yeelding in the Jookes of France : 


Are capeable of this ambition, 
{tzeale now melted by the windy breath 
lofe petitions, pitty and remorſe, 
£and Congeaic againe to what it was, 
Hub, Why anſ\ver not the double Majeſties, 
friendly Treaty of ourthreatned towne? 
. Fre,Speake England firſt that hath becn forwardfirſt, 
| ſoſpeake unto this Citie : what ſay you? 
Tohn If that the Dolphin there ;= Princely ſonne, 
nthis booke of beauty reade,] love : 
[eT Dowry ſhall weigh equall with a Qeene, 
"0 Angers and faire Toraine, Mame,Poytters, 
dallthat weupon this ſide the Sea, 
( Except this Citie now by us befieg'd) 
<d table to our Crowneand dignity, | 
i glld her bridall bed and make her rich. 


Intitles,honours;and promotions, 

As ſhe in beanty,education,bloud, | 

Holds hands withany Princefle ofthe world, - 
Fra, Whatſay'ft thou Boy ? looke in the Ladies face. 
Dol. Idoe my Lord,andin her eyel find, 

A wonder,or 4 wondrous miracle, 

The ſhadow of my ſelfe form'd in her eye, 

Which being bur the ſhadow of your ſonne, _ 

Becomes a {onne,and makes your ſonne a ſhaddow : 

I doe proteſt I neverlov'd my ſelfe 

Till now,inf:xed I beheld my ſelfe; 

Drayne1n theflattering table of her eye - 

| | Whiſpers with Blanch, 
Baſt. Drawne in the flattering tableof her cye, 

Hang d inthe frowning wrincle of ber brow, 

And quarter*d in her heart,he doth eſpie 

Himſclte Loyes traitor,this 1s pitty now; ; 

That hang'dand drawne,and quartcr'dther e ſhould be 

In ſuch a love,ſovilea Loutas he, 

Blan. My Vncles will in this reſpe&ismine, 

If he ſee onghtan you that makes hum like, 

That any thing he fce*s which moves his liking; 

I can with calc tranſlate it to my will : 

Or if you will, to ipcake more properly, 

I will epforce iteaſhe to my love. | 

Farther I wiil net fatter you, my Lord, 

Thar all I ſee in you 1s worthy love, _ 

Than this, that nothing doe 1 {ce in you, 

Though churliſh thoughts chemtclves ſhovld be your 

TIudge, 

That I can find, ſhould merit any hate. 

lohn, W hat ſay theſe yong-ones? What fay you my - 
Neece?_ 
Blan. That ſheis bound in honour ſtill to doe 

W har vou in wiſedome ſtill vouchſateto ſay. 

{oun, S hoy then Prince Dolphin, can you love this 
Lady ? 
Dol, Nay aske me if I can refraine fromlove, 

For I doe love her moſt unfainedly: 

John, Then doel give Volqneſſen, Toraine, aint, 

Poyers,and eAwjow, theſe ive Provinces 

VVith her to thee, and this addition more, 

Full thirty thouſand Markes of Evgliſh coyne ; 

Philip of France, if thou be pleal'd withall, 

Command thy fonneand daughter to joyne hands, 
Fran, It likes us well young Princes: cloſe your hands 
Au8F, And your lippes too, for T am weilaflur'd, 

That I did ſo when was firltaſlur'd. 

Eran. Now Citizens of Angiers ope your gates, 

Let inthatamity which you have made, 

For at Saints aries Chappell preſently , 

The rights of marriage ſhall be ſolemniz'd. 

Is not the Lady ConStance in this troope? » 

I know ſhe is not for this match madc up, 

Her preſence woul\ have interrupced much, 

Where 1s ſhe and her ſonne, tellme, who knowes ? 

Del. She is ſad andpaſſionatear your Highneſle Tent. 
Fran, And by my faith, this league that we have made, 

Will give her ſadneſſe very little cure ; 

Brother of Eng/and, how may we content 

This widdow Lady ? In her right we came, 

Which we God knowes, have gurned another way, 

To our owne yantage: 

[ohn. We will heale up all, 
For weel create yong Arthur Duke of Britaine 
And Earle of Richmond, and this rich faire Towne 
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We make him Lord of. Callthe Lady Conſtance, | 
Some ſpeedy Meſlenger bid her repaire 

To our folemnity ; I rruſt we ſhall, 

(If nos fill up the meaſure of her will) 

Yet inſome meaſure ſatisfic her ſo, 

That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. 

Goe we as well as haſt will ſuffer us, 

To this unlook'd for unpreparedpompe.  Exeunt, 
Baſt. Mad worid,mad kings, mad compoſition ; 
Tohnto ſtop Arthurs Titic in the whole, 

Hath willingly departcd with apart, 

And France, whole armour Conſcience buckled on, 
Whom zeale and charity brought tothe field, 

As Gods owne ſouldier, rounded inthe care, 

With that ſame purpoſc-changer, that ſlye divel, 

That broker , that Rtill breakes the pate of faith, 


Of kings, of beggers, old men, yong men, matias, 
Who having no cxtcriall thing to loſe, 
Butthe word Maid, cheats the poore Maide of that. 
That ſmooth-fac'd Gentleman, tickling commodity, 
Commodity , the byas of the world, 

The world, who of it ſelfe is peyſed well, 

Made to run even, upon even ground : 

Till this advantage, this vile drawing byas, 
Thisſway of morion, this commodity , 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direfion ,purpole, courſe, intent. 

And thisſame byas, this commodity , 

This Bawd, this Broker, thatall-changing-world, 
Clap'd onthe outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawne him from his owne determin'd ayd, 
From a refolv'd and honorable warre, 

Toa moſtbaſe and vile concluded peace. 

And why raile I onthis commodity ? 

But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet : 

Not that 1 have the power toclutch my hand, 
When his faire Angels would ſalute my palmc, 

But for my hand, as unattempred yer, 

Likea poore begper, raileth on the rich, 

Well, whiles I am a begger, I will raile, 

Andſiy therc is no finne but tobe rich, 

And being rich, my vertuethen ſhall be, 

To fay there isno vice, but beggzery : 

Since Kings breake fairh npon commoeity, 


Gaine be my lord, for 1 will worſhip thee. Exit. 
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Exter (onſtance, Arthur, and Salubary. 


Conſt. Gone to be married ? Gane to ſweare a peace ? 
Falſe blood to falſe blosd joyn'd, Gone to be friends ? 
Shall Lews have Blazrch, and Blumnch thoſe provinces ? 
It is not ſo, thou haft miſpoke, miſheard, 

Be well advif'd, tell ore thy tale againe. 

It cannot be, thou do'it but ſay 'tis ſo, 

I traſt I may not truſt thee, for thy word 

Is but the vaine breath ofa common man : 
Beleeve me, I doe not beleeve thee man, 

| I have a Kings oath to the contrary. 

Thou ſhaltbe puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 
Forl am ſicke, and capeable of feares. 


Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore fuil of feares, *? 
A widdow, husbandles, ſubject to fearcs, | 
A woman naturally borne to feares ; 
And though thou now confeſſethou didft but jeſt 
With my vext ſpirits, | cannottake a Truce,, 
Burt they will quake and trembleall this day, 
W hat doſt thou meane by ſhaking of thy head 2? 
Why doſt thou looke ſo fadly on my ſonne ? 
W hat meanes that hand upon that breaſt of thine? 
Why holdesthine eye that lamentable rhewme, 
Like aproud river peeving ore his bounds? 
Be theſe (ad ſignes confirmers of thy words? 
Then ſpeake againe, not all thy former tale, 
Br't this one word, whether thy tale be true. 
Sal. Astrue as I beleeve youthinke them falſe, 
That give you cauſe toprove my ſaying true. | 
Conſt, Oh ifthouteach me to beleeve this ſorrny, 
Teachthou this ſorrow, how to make medye, * 
And let belcefc,and life encounter ſo, 
As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 
Whichinthe very meeting fall, and dyc. 
Lewis marry Blansch ? O boy, then where art thon? 
France friend with England, what becomes of me? 
Fellow be gone : I cannot brooke thy ſight, 
This newes hath made thee a moſt ugly man. 
Sal, What other harme have I good Lady done, 
But ſpoke the harme, that is by others done? | 
Coxff, Which harme within it ſclfe ſo heynonsis, | 
As 1t makes harmefill all that ſpeake of it. , 
Arthar, 1 doe belecch you Madame be content, | 
Conſt, If thouthat bidſt me be content, wert grim ] 
Vegly,and flandrousto thy Mothers wombe, | 
Fuil of unpleafing blots, and Gghtlefle ſtaincs, 
Lame; fooliſh, crooked, ſ\yart, prodigious, 
Patch'd with toule Moles, and eye-oftending markes, | 
I would not care, I then would be content, | 
For then I ſhould not loyethee : no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a Crowne: 
But thouart faire, and at thy birth (deere boy) 
Nature and Fortune joyn'd tomake thee great. 
Of Natures gifts, thou mayſt with Lillics boaſt, 
And withthe halfc blowne Roſe. But Fortune,oh, 
She is corrupted, ching'd, and wonne from thee, 
Snadulterates bourcly with thine Vnckle John, 
And with her golden hand hathpluckt on France 
To tread downe faire reſpe of Soveraignty, 
And made his Majeſty th: bawd to theirs. 
France is a Bawd to Fortune, and king 19%, 
Thar ſtrumper Fortune, that uſurping Job»: 
Tell me thou fellow, is not France fortworne ? 
Envenom him with words, or get thee gone, 
And leave thoſe woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under-beare. 
Sal. Pardon me Madam, 
I may not goe without you to rhe kings. 
Conſt. Thou mayl{t,thou ſhalt, will not 
I will inſtruc my {orrowes to be proud, 
For greif is proud, and makes his owner ſtoope; 
To me andto the {tate of my great greife, 
Let kingsaſſemble : for my greife's ſo great, 
That no ſupporter but the huge firme earth 
Can holdir up ; here T and ſorrowes fit, 
Here is my Throne, bid kings come bow to 1t. 
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Aus Tertins, Scana prima. 


Auſtria, Conſtance 


ran. 'Tistrae (faire daughter) and this bleſſed day; 
| pver in France ſhall be Kept teſtiuall : 
| Tofolemnizethis day the glorious ſunne _ 
| $rayes in his courſe,and playes the Alchymiſt, . 
| Turning with ſplendor of his precious eye 
| The meager cloddy earth to glittering gold : 
| The yearely courle that brings this day abour, 
| challnever ſee 1t, bura holy day. ; 
| /nft. Awicked day, andnot a holy day. 
| whathaththis day deleru'd? what hath it done, 
| Thatitin golden letters ſhould beſet 
| Among the high rides in the Kalender ? 
| Nay, rather turne this day out of the weeke, 
| Thisday of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury. | 
| Orifit muſt ſtand till, Jer wives with child 
| Pray that their burthens may not fall this day, 
| Teſt that their hopes prodigiouſly be crolt : 
| But (on this day) let Sca-men feareno wracke, 
| No bargaines breake that are not this day madc; 
| Thisdly al! things began, come to ill end, 
| Yea, faith it ſelte to hollow falſhood change. 
| Fray, By heaven Lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
1 Tocurſethe faire proceedings of this day : 
| Have I notpawn'd ro you my Majeſty ? 


| (of. You baye beguil'd me with a counterteit 
{ Reſembling Majeſty, which being touch'dand ride, 
| Proves valueleſſe : you are forſworne, forſworne, 

+ || {oucamcin Armes to {pill mine enemies bloud, 

) z | 


| Batnow in Armes, you ftrengrhen it with yours. 

| Thegrapling vigor, and rough frowne of Warre 

| Iscold in amity, and painted peace, 

| Andour oopreiion had made up : his league : 

| Arme, arme, you heavens, againtt theſepe: jur'd Kings, 
A widdoiw cries, be husband to me(hcavens) | 


| 
| 
' 
[ 
| 


| 


I| 


þ 
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| 
| 


letnot the houres of this ungodly day 

Were out the dayes 1n peace : butere Sun-ſt, 
Wi flezre me, Oh, heare me, 

| Mnft, Lady Conſtance, peaces 
(onft. Warre, warre, no pace, peace istomeawarre: | 
| OLymeges, O Auſtria, thou doſt thamc 


Tharbloudy ſpoile:thou ſlave,thou wretch,thou coward, 


: 


- Cater King obn, France \ Dolphin, Blanch, Elianor, Philip, | 


\ Are led ſo groſlely by this medling Prieſt, 


St armed diſcord*twixt theſc perjur'd Kings, 


——— 


Phil. And hang a Calves skinon thoſe recreant limbs. 
lon, Welike not this, thou doſt forget thy ſalfe. 
Emer Pandulph. 
Fran, Heere comes the holy Legat of the Pope. 
Pav, Haile youannointed deputies of heaven; 
To thee King lohn my holy errand is : 
I Paraniph,of faire Millane Cardinall, 
And from Pope Ianocent the Legate heere, 
Doe 1n his name religiouſly demand | 
Why thou againſt the'Church, our holy Mother, 
So wilfully doſt ſpurne ; and force perforce 
| Keepe Stephen Langtonchoſen Arſhbiſhop | 
Of Cy from that holy Sea : 
This in our foreſaid holy Fathersname 
Pope Innocent, I doe demand ofthee. 
 tehn. Whatearthy nameto interrogatories 
| Cantaſt the free breath of a ſacred King ? 
Thoucanſt not (Cardinall) deviſea name 
So ſlight, unworthy, and ridiculous 
| Tocharge me toan anſwer, as the Pope : 
Tell him this tale, and from the month of England, 
Acde thus much more, that no 1zalian Prieſt 
Shall tythe or toll in our dominions : 
| Butas we, under heaven, are ſupreamghead, 
So under himthat great ſupremacy 
| Where we doe reigne, we will alone uphold 
Withour th'affiſtance of a mortall hand : 
So tell che Pope, all reverence ſer apart 
To him and his uſurp'd authority; 
Fran. Brother of E»gland, you blaſpheme in this, 
John. Though you, and all the Kings of Chriftendome 


Dreading the curſethat money may buy ont, 
And by the merit of vilde gold, droffc, duſt, 
| Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 
Whon that ſale ſels pardon from himſelfe : 
| Though you, and allthe reſt fo grofſely led, 
Thus jugling witch-craft with revenue cheriſh, 
Yet I alone; alone doe me oppoſe 
Againſt the Pope,and count his friends my foes, 
Para. Then by the lawfull power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate, 
And bleſſed ſhall he bethat doth reyolt 
From his Allegeanceto an heretique, 
And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, | 
Cinonized and worſhipp'd asa Saint, | 
Thattakes away by any ſecret courſe 
Thy hatcfulllife, 


Con$t, Olawfull ler it be 


| 

| 

| 

| {ittle valiant, great in villany, 

Wl /iowever ſtrong ypon the ſtronger ſide ; 
' 

| 

| 


| 
I 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Wl hou Fortunes Champion, that do'ſt never fight 

WI Bit when her humourous Ladiſhip is by 

1 To teach thee ſafety : thou art perjur'd too, 

| h ſooth'ſt up greatneſle. Whata foole art thou I 

ping foole, to brag, and ſtamp, and ſweare, 
\Vpon my party ; thou cold blouded {lave, 

| i thounor {poke likethunder on my fide? 

\þ {worne my ſouldier, bidding me depend 

| Mp thy ſtares, thy fortune, and thy frength, 

Wi doſtthounow tall over to my foes? 

Fare a Lyons hide? doff it ſor ſhame, 

Ws £* Calves skin onthoſe recreant limbes. 

#7, Othar aman ſhould ſpeake thoſe words to me. 

hang a Calves skin on thoſe recrcantlimbes. 


Fl 


That I hayeroome with Rome to curſe a while, 
Good Father Catdinall, cry thou Amen 
To my keene curſes; for without my wrong 
There 1s no tongue|hath power tocurſe him right. 
Pan, There's lawand warrant (Lady) for my curſe. 
Conf, And for mine roo, when law can doe no right. 
Let it be lawfull, that Law barre no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdome heere ; 
For hethat holds his kingdome, holds the law - 
Therefore fince Law it ſelfe 1s perte& wrong, 
How can the Law forbid my tongue to curſe? 
Pand, Philip of France, on peril! of acutſe, 
Let goe the hand of that Arch-heretique, 
And raiſe the power of France upon his head, 
Vnlcfle he doe ſubmit himſelfe to Rowe. 
flea Look'ſtthou pale France?do notlergo thy hand. 


| Phil, And 
M7, Thoudar'ſt not ſay fo villaine for thy life. 
- | 


wr, ee 


{onft. Looke to that devill;leſt that France as wan | 
nN 
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Te LfatDanRmglam, 


And by diſioyning hands hcllloſe a ſoule. ] A faſting Tyger ſafer by the tooth, Y 
eAuFft, King PhiGp, liſten to the Cardinall. Than keepe in peace that hand whichthou deſt kajg, © ; 
Baſt. And hanga Calves-skin on his recreantlimbes. Fran, I may difioyne my hand, but not my faith, | 
Anſt, Well rujhan, I muſt pocket up theſe wrongs, Fand. So mak'ſt thou faith an encmy to taich, 
Becauſe, And like acivill warre ſetſt oath to oath, 
Baſt. Your breeches beſt may carry them. Thy tongueagainſt thy ronguc. O-let thy vow 
Tohn, Philip, what aiſt thouto the Cardinall ? Firſt made to heaven, firlt be to heaven perform, 
(on, What ſhould he ſay, but asthe Cardinall ? Thatis, to bethe Champion of our Church, 
Dolph. Bethinke you father ,for the diftexence What ſince thou ſwor'ſt, is ſworne again thy ſclfe, | 
Is parchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rowe, And may not beperformed by thy ſelte, 
Or thelight loſle of England, for afriend : Forthat whichthqu haſt ſworne to doe amille, 
Forgoe the eaſier. Is notamiſſe when it is truely done : 
Bla, That isthe curſe of Rowe . - | And being not done, where doing tends'to ill, 
Con. O Lews,, ſtand faſt, the devilltewpts thee heere, | The truth js then moſt done not doing it : 

In likeneſſe of a new untrimmed Bride, The better A of purpoſes miſtoske, 
Bla, The Lady Conſtance ſpeakes not from her faith, | Isto miſtake againe, though indire, 

But from her need. or YetindireRtion thereby growesdireR, 

Conſt, Oh, if thou grant my need, And falſchood, falſchood cures, as fire cooles fire 

Whichonely lives but by the death of faith, Within the ſcorched veines of one new burn'd, 

That need, muſt needs inferre this principle, It 1sreligion that doth make vowes kept, 

That faith would live againe by death of need: _ Butthou haſt ſworne againſt religion : | 

O then tread downe my need, and faith mounts up, | By what thou ſwear'ſt againſt the thing thon ſwea'ſ, || 

Keepe my need up,and faith is trodden downe. . And mak'it an oath the ſurety for thy truth, | 
lohy. The kind is moved,and anſwers notto this. Againſt an oath the truth , thou art unſure | 
Conf. O be remov'd from him, and anſwer well. To ſweare, ſwearesonely not to be forſworne, | 
eAuſt. Doe ſo king Philip, hang no more in doubt. Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be to ſweare ? | 
Baſt. Hang nothing buta Calves-skin moſt ſweet lout. | But thou doſt ſweare, onely to beforſworne, | 
Fran, 1 amperplext, and know not what toſay. And met forſworne, to keepe what thou dot (yer; | 
Pan, Wint canitthou fay, but will perplex thee more? | Therefore thylater vowes, againſtthy firſt, | 

If thou ſtand excommunicate, and curſt ? Is in thy {clferebelliontothy (clfe : | | 
Fran, Good reverend father, make my perſon yours, | And better conqueſt never canſtthou make, | 

And tell me how you would beſtow your ſelfc ? Than arme thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 

This royall hand, and mine are newly knit, Againſttheſe giddy looſe ſuggeſtions ; 

And the conjunRtion of our inward ſoules | Vpon which better part, our prairs come in 

Married in league, coupled, and link'd together It thou vouchſaferhem. But itnot, then knoiy 

With all religious {trength of ſacred vowes: Theperill of our curſeslighron thee 

Thelatelt breath that gave the ſound of words So heavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off 

Was deepe-ſ{worne faith, peace, amity, true love But in deſpaire, dye under their blacke weight. 

Betweene our kingdomes and our royall ſelves, | «A*ſt. Rebellion, flat rebellion. 

And even before thistruce, but new before, Baſt. Wilt not be ? = 

No longer than we well could waſh our hands, Will nota Calves-skin ſtop that mouth of thine ? . 

Toclap this royall bargaine up of peace, Daxl, Father,to Armes, 

Heaven knowes they were beſmear'dand over-ftaind Blanch. V pon thy wedding day ? | 

With ſlaughterspencill; where revenge 6id paint Againſt the blood that thou haſt married ? | 

The fearefull difference of incenſed kings: What, ſhall our feaſt be kept with Nlaugbtered men! 

And ſhall theſe hands ſolately purg'd of bloud ? { Shall braying trumpets ps loud churliſh drums 

So newly joyn'd in love ? ſo ſtrong in both, | Clamors of hell, be meaſures to our pompe ? 

Vnyoke this ſeyſure, and this kind regreet ? O husband heare me : aye, alacke, how new 

Play faſt and looſe with faith ? fo jeſt with heaven, Is husband in my mouth ? even for that natne 1 

Make ſuch unconſtant children of our ſelves Whichtill this time my rongue did neere pronounce: 1 

Asnow againe to fna:ch our palme from palme : Vpon my knee I beg, goenot to Armes | 

Vn-ſweare faith 11vorne, and on the marriage bed Againſt mine Vncle. 0 

Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoaſt, (o»ft. O, upon my knee made hard with kneeling; WW 

And makea ryot onthe gentle brow I doe prayto thee, thou vertuous Daxlphin, 

Oftrue ſincerity ? O holy fir Alter not the doome fore-thought by heaven. 

My reverend father, lct it not be ſo; Blan, Now ſhall I ſeethy love, what motive my : 

Out of your grace, deviſe, ordaine, impolſc Be ſtronger withthee, thanthename of wite ? S! 

Some gentle order, and then we ſhall be bleſt Conſt. That which upholdeth him, that thee upnomnyy! 

Todoe your pleaſure, and cominue friends. His honor, Oh thine honor, Lews thine honor. "M| 

'] DPand, Allforme is formelefle,Order orderleſle, - Dolph, 1 muſeyour Majeſty dothſeeme ſocold, WM | 

Save what is oppoſite to England: love. When ſuchprofoandreſpes doe pull yon on* 1 

Therefore to Armes, be Champion of our Church, Parnd, I willdenounce a curſe upon his head. WF” 

Or let the Church our mother breathe her curlc, Fra.Thou ſhalt not need. Eng/avd,1 will fall rower 

A mothers curſe, on her revolting ſonne. Conſt, O faire returne of baniſh'd Majeſty. 

France, thou maiſt hold a ſerpent by the tongue, Elea. O foule revolt of French inconſtancy; |, | 

A caſed Lion by the morrtall paw, Eng. France,thou ſhalt ruc this houre within thus) » 1 
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* 246.01d Timetheclocke ſetter,that bald ſexton Time: 
7, iras he will? well then, France ſhall rue. f 

” 3s The Sun's orecalt with bloud : faire day adien, | 
'Whichisthe (ide that 1 muſt goe withall ? 

Tanwith both, each Army bath a hand, 

Andintheir rage, I baving hold of both, 

They whuclc a-ſander, and diſmember me. 

woband, I cannot pray that thou mailt winne ; 

'Yncle, I needs muſt pray that thou mailt loſe : 

Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine : 

Grandam ,T will not wiſhthy wiſhesthrive : 

| Who ever winnes, on that fide ſhall Tloſe ; 

| affured loſſe, before the match be plaid, | 

| Dapb. Lady, with me, with methy fortune lics, 


| 314 There where my fortune lives, there my life dies, 
| Jon. Coſen, goe draw our puiſance togerher, 
| Fraxce, Jam burn'd up with inflaming wrath, - 


|| Acage, whoſe heat, hath this condition; 


o 
: 


{Thatnothing can allay, nothing but blood, 

Theblood and deereſt valucd bloud of Fraxce, 

| Fres, Thy rage ſhall burne thee up,and thou ſhalt turne 
| Toaſhes, re our blood ſhall quench that fire :; 

| Looke tothy ſelfe, thou art in jeopardy. 

| John, No more then he that threats. To Armsle'ts hie. 
| Exevnt. 


— — 


Scana Secunda. 


eAllarums, Excurſions ; Enter Baflard wth Auſtria's 
head, 


'| Zef, Now by my life,this day grows wondrous hot, 
| Someayery devil hovers 1n the $kie, Ha 
And pour's downe miſchicte. Axffrias head ly there, 
RF Enter John, Arthur, Hubert. 
| While Philip breathes, 
| Jobs, Hubert, keepe this boy: Philip make up, 
gt | My Mother is aſſailed in our Tent, 
We | Andrane I feare. 
We | Zf. My Lord Ireſcucd her. 
| Her Highneſle is in ſafery, feare you not : 
1} | Biton my Leige, for very little paines | 
12 WE | Willbring this labour roan happy end. Exits 


| | Alarums, excurſions, Retreat, Enter Iohn, Eleanor, Arthur , 
Baſtard, Hubert, Lords, 


©; | {#n. So ſhall it be : your grace ſhall tay behind 
W | "ſtrongly guarded : Coſen, looke not ſad, 
Tty Grandame loves thee, and thy Vnkle will 
| A8deere be to thee, as thy father was. | 
| th. Othis will make my mother die with gricfe. 
| {obn. Coſen away for &»glard, baſte before, 
Andere our comming ſeethou ſhake the bags 
MY | 2 hoording Abbots, impriſoned angels 
holy | Star liberty : the far ribs of peace 
"WH | Muſt bythe hungry now beted upon : 
Wl | ourcommiſſion in his utmoſt force. 
8} *#: Bell, Booke,and Candle, ſhallnot drive me backe, 
+} *0goldand filver becks me to come on. 
00 Teaveyour highneſſe : Grandame, I will pray 
'" ever] remember to be holy) 
| YOurfaire ſafety : ſo I kifle your hand, 
;no0E |. Ele, Farewellgentle Coſen. 
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Tohn. Coz, farewell. 


Ele, Come hetherlittle kinſman, harke,a word, 
Tohn, Come hether tivbert. 'O my gentle Hubert, 


Weowethce much : withinthis wail of fleſh 
There 1s a foule countsrhec her Creditor, 

And with advantage meanes to.pay thy love : 
And my good friend , thy voluntary oath 
Lives 1n this boſome, deerely cheriſhed. 
Give methy hand, I had a thing'to ſay, 

Bat I will fit it with ſome better tunc. 

By lieaven Hxbert, 1amalmoſt aſham'd 

To ſay what good reſpe& I haveof thee. 

Hub, Iam much bounden to your Majeſty. 


Tohn, Good friend,thou haſt no cauſcto fay ſo yet, 
But thou ſhalt-have: and creepe time necre fo ſlow, 


Yet1t ſhall come, for me to doe thee good. 

I had athingto ſay, butlet it goe - | 
The Sunne 1s in the heaven; and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleaſures ofthe world, 

Is all too wanton, and too full of gawdes. 
Togive meaudience ; if the midnight bell _ 
Did with bis iron tongue, and brazen mouth 
Sound on into the drowzy race ot night ; 


If this ſame werea Church-yard where we ſtand, 


And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs : 
Or if that ſurly ſpirit melancholy 


Had bak'd thy bloud, and made it heavy, thicke, 
Which elſe runnes tickling up and downe the veines, 


Making that idiot laughter keepe mens cyes, 
And ſtraine their checkesto idle merriment, 

A paſſion hatefull to my purpoſes _ 
Or if that thon cquldſt ſee me without eyes, . 
Heare me without thine cares, and make reply 


\ 


Wirhouta tongue, ufing conceit alone, 


Withoar eyes, eares, and harmefull ſound of words : 


Then, in deſpight of brooded watchfull day , 

I would into thy boſome poure my thoughts : 
But (ab) I will not, yet I love thee well, 

And by my trothIthinke thou lowlt we well. 


Eub. Sowell, that what you bid me undertake, 


Though that my death were adjunatto my AR, 
By heaven I would doe it. | 

lokhn, Doe not I know thou wouldſt ? 
Good Haberr, Hubert, Hubertthrow thine eye 


On yon young boy : lle tell thee what my friend, 


He 1sa very ſerpent in my way, | 
And whereſoere this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lyes before me : doſt thou underſtand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. Andile keepe himfo, 
That he ſhall not offend your Majeſty: 

Tohn. Death. 

Hub, My Lord. 

Tohn. A Grave. 

Hub, He ſhall not live. 

Iohn. Enorgh. 
I could be mcrry now, Habert, I love thee. 
Well, le not ſay whatT intend for thee : 


' Remember : Madam, fare you wcll. 


le ſend thoſe powers oe to your Majeſty. 
Ele. My bleſſing. goe with thee. 
lohn. For ExglanaCoſcn, goc. 

Hubert (hall be your man, attend on you 


| With all rrue ducty : on toward Callice, hots 


E xeant. 


$cena 


King loha, 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter France, Dolphin, Pandupho, Attendants. 


Fra. So by a roaring Tempeſt on theflood, 
A whole Armado of conipictedfatle * . | 
Is ſcattered and difioyned from fellowſhip. 
Pand. Courage andicomfort, all ſhallyet goe well. 
Fran, W hat can'igoe-well, when'we have runne ſo ll? 
Are wEenot beaten ? 'Is not Angiers loſt ? 
Arthwr ane priſoner? divers deere friends flaine ? 
And blondy E£-g/andinto &agland gone, 
Ore-bearing interruption 1pight of France ? 
Dol. Whathe hath-won, that hath he fortified ; 
So hot aſpeed, with ſuchadvice diſpol'd, 
Such temperate order tn fo fierce a cauſe, 
Both want example # who hath read; or heard 
Or any kindred-actionlike to this ? 


Fri, Well could I beare that Eng/ard had this praile, 


So wecould finde ſome patterne of our ſhame. 
| Enter ( onſtaice, 
| Looke who comes here? a grave untoaſoule, 
Holding th'cternall ſpirit againſt her will, 
{n the vilde prifon of aficted breath : 
I prethee Lady goe away with'me. 
i (Gf. Lo,now:now feethe iſflue of your peace s 


Fran, Patience good Lady, comfort gentle Confiance, 


Conf, No, | defic all coanſc!] , allredrefle, 

But that which ends al counſel, true redrefle ; 
Death, death, O amiable, lovely death, 

Thou odoriferous ſtench : ſound rottenneſle, 
Ariſe forth from the couch of laſting night, 

Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 

And I will kifſe thy deteſtable bones. 

And put my eyeballs in thy vauity browes, 

And ring theſe fingers withthy honſhold wormes, 
And top this gap of breath with fulſome duſt, 
And be a Carrion Monſter like thy ſelfe ; 

Come, grin on me, and I willthinke thou ſmall {t, 
And bufle thee as thy wife : Miſeries love, 
Ocometome. 

Fran. O faire affiition, peace. 

Con#t. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry : 
O rhat my tongue were in the thunders month, 
Then with a paſſion I would ſhake the world, 
And rowze from flecpe that fell Anatomy 
Whick cannot heare a Ladies feeble voyce, 
Which ſcornesa moderne invocation, 

Pand. Lady, you utter madneſle, al not forrow. 

(enſt, Thouart holy to belye me lo, 
| Tamnotmad : this haireI tcare is mine, 

My name 1s ((6ntaxce, I was Geffrezes witc, 
Yong Arthur is my tonne, and he is loſt : 

I am not mad, I would to heaven I were, 
For thertis Like I' ſhould forget my ſclke : 
©, it I could, what griefe ſhould I forget ? 
Preach tome Philoſophy to make me mad, 
And thou ſhalt be Canoniz'd (Cardinall) 
For, being not mad, but ſenfible of crecte, 
My reafonab!e partproduces reafon 

How I may be deliver*d of theſe wocs, 
And teaches me to kill or hang my ſelfe : 
If I were mad, I ſhould forget my {onne, 


-— 


Or madly thinke a babe of clowts were he ; - / by 


In this which he accounts ſo clearecly wonne : 
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Lots 


Ilamnot mad : too well, too well feele — +44 
The different plague ofcach calamity. 

Frey, Bind up thoſc treſſes : O what love Inows "if 
In the fairemultirude of thoſe her haires ; 4 
Where but by<chance a ſilver drop hathfalne, | :., 


. Evento that droptenthouſand wiery fiends  -1 


Doe glew themſelves inſociable priete, 

Like true, inſeparable, faithfull loves, « 

Sticking together incalamity. "ih 
Conft. To England, if you will. | 
Fran. Bindup your haires. (4 


Corft. Yesthat 1 will : and wherefore will I dg 
I tore them from their bonds, and cride aloud, - |! 
O, that theſe hands could ſoredeeme my ſonne, i! 
As they have given theſe hayrestheir liberty 
But now I envy at their liberty, -4a 
And willagaine commit them to their bonds, @ + | 
Becaufe my poore child 15a priſoner. Þ 
And father Cardinall,I have heard you ſay 4 
That weſhall ſeeand know our friends in heaveyy i” 
It that be true, 1 ſhall ſeemy boy againe : <j 
For ſince the birth of Caine, the firſt male-child 
To him that d1d bur yeſterday ſuſpire, uf 
There was not {uch a gracious creature borne ; 
But now will Canker-ſ{orrow eate my bud, 
And chaſe the native beauty from his cheeke, 
And he willlooke as hollow as a Ghoſt, 
As dim and meager as an Agues fit, 
And ſo hecll dye ; and rifing ſoagaine, 


| When I ſhall meet him inthe Court of heaven 


I ſhall not know him : therefore never, never 

Muſt I behold my pretty Arthur more. 3 
Pa»d. You hold too heynous a reſpe of greefe. | 
Conſt, He taikesto me, thatnever had a fonne, - 7 
Frar. Youare as fond of greefe, asof your child: * 
(onfF. Greefe fils the roome up of my abſent chill 

Lyesin his bed, walkes up and downe with me, 

Puts on his pretty lookes, repeates his words, 

Remembers me of all his grac1ous parts, 

S:uffes out his vacant garments with his forme; 

Then, have I reaſon tobe fond of griefe? 

Fare you well; had you ſuch a loflcas T, 

I could give better comfort than you doc. 

I will not keepe this forme upo.: my head, 

\Whea there is ſuch diſorder in my wit: 

O Lord, my boy, my eArt»ar, my faire ſonne, 

My lite, my joy, my food, my all the world : 

My widow-comfort, and my ſorrowes cure. —& 
Fran. 1 feare ſome outrage, and ile foilow her. & 
Del. There's nothing in this world can make mej0 

Lifc is as tedious as a twice-told tate, 

V exing the dull eare of a drowſie man ; 

And bitter ſhame hath ſpoyl'd the ſweet wordstate, 

That it yeelds nought but ſhame and bitterncile, 

Pana, Before the cfring of a ſtrong diſcale, 


\ Even in the inſtant of repaire and health, 


The fit1s ſtrongeſt ; evils that take leave 


| On their departure, moſt of all ſhew evill ; 


What have youloſt by lofing ofthis day 
Dol. All dayes of glory, joy, and happinelle. 
Pand, If you had won it, certainely you had. 
No, no : when Fortune meanesto men moſt good, 
Shce iookes upon them with a threatning eye: 
'Tis ſtrange to thinke how much King Joby hath loſt 
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The Life and Death of King lohn. 
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I 2d, As heartily as he is glad he hath him. 
| -, Your mind isall 4 hear - ove blood. 
I me ſpeake with 4 propheticke ſpirit : 
"ol wth _- of what Pr to ſpeake, 
| chal blow cach duſt, each ſtraw, cach lirtle rub 
| Our of the path which ſhall direRtly leade | 
| [ſhy foote to Englends Throne. And therefore marke : 
[obs hath ſeiz'd Arthur, and it cannot be, 
mat whiles warme life playes in that infants veines, 
The miſ-plac'd-[obs ſhouid entertaine an houre, 
2One minute, nay one quiet breath of reſt, 
A Scepter ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 
Maſt beas boyſterouſly maintain'd as gain'd, 
T And he that ftands uponaſlipp'ry place, 
{ Makesnice of ao vilde hold to ſtay him up ; 
| That lobs may ſtand, then ertbury needs muſt fall, 
{ 5obe it, for it cannot be but ſo. 
De, But what ſhall I gaine by yong «Lrthwrs fall ? 
1 Pad. You, in theright of Lady Blanch = wife, 
| Maythen make all the claime that e/Frebwr did. 
8 Del: And loſe it, life and all,as «Arthur did. 
1 Pod. How greene you are,and freſh inthis old world? 
| lin {ayes you plots : the timesconſpire with you, 
| For he that ſteepes his ſafety in true blood, 
1 Stall find but bloody ſafety, and untrue. 
{ ThisA& ſoevilly borne ſhall coole the hearts 
| Of all hispeople, and freeze up their zeale, 
That none ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtep forth 
4 Tochecke his reigne, but hey will cheriſh it. 
{Nonaurallexhalation inthe $kie, 
{ Noſcope of Nature, no diſtemper'd day, 
{| Nocommon wind, no cuſtomed event, 


Are not yougriev'dthate-Ftbar is his priſoner ? 


| Batthey will plucke away his natural cauſe, 

4 And callthemy Meteors, prodigies, and ſignes, 

| Abvortives, preſages, and tongues of heaven, 

| Panely denouncing vengeance upon Jobs. 

De, May be he will not rouch yong Arthurlife, 
| Bathold bimſelfe fafe in his prifonment. 


- Pad, OSir, when he ſhall heare of your approach, 
| Ithat yong e-{r1hxr be not gone already, 
| Even a that newes hedies : and thenthe hearts 
| Xall hispeople ſhall revolt from him, 
[4kiſſe the lippes of unacquainted change, 
1.5 picke ſtrong matter of revolt, and wrath 
| itof the bloody fingers ends of [ohn; 
[% ethinkes 1 ſee this hurley all on foot ; 
| And O, what berter matter breeds for you, 
[T ban] bavenam'd, The baſtard Falconbridge 
[wow in England ranſacking the Church, 
Winding Charity : If but a dozen French 
Yeethcrein Armes, they would be as a Call 
0 Taneten thouſand Engliſh totheir ſide ; 
MB32little ow,tumbled about, 
anvecomesa Mountaine, O noble Dolphine, 
9 With me to the King,'tis wonderfull, 
5 a may be wrought out of their diſcontent; 
A that their ſoules are topfull of offence, 
* rengand 80;I will whet on the King. 
WI. > Strong reaſons makes ſtrong ations : let us go, 
| ibn lay I;the King will not ſay no. Exenng. 
| | 


{ Andcall it cunning. Doand 4 you will, 


eAtn Quintis. Scana Prima. 


— mn ——__————_—_ . 


| Enter Hubert and Execationerst. 
Hwub. Heate me theſe Irons hot, and looke thou ftdind 
Within the Arras : when Iitrike my foot . 
Vpon the boſomie of the ground, ruth forth 
And binde the boy, which you ſhall finde with me 
Faſt to the chaire : be heedfull ; hence and watch. 
Exec, I hope your warrant will beare our the deed. 


Hub, Vnclcanly ſcruples feare not you : looke roo't. - 


Yong Lad come forth ; I have to fay with you. 
Emer «Arthur, 
«fr Good morrow Huberr. 
Hub. Good morrow little Prince. 
Ar. As little Prince, having ſo great a Title 
Tobe more Prince, as may be : you are {ad. 
Hmab. Indeed I have beene merrier. 
Art. 'Mercic on me : | 
Me thinkes no body. ſhould be ſad but I : 
YetI remember, when I was in Fance, 
Yong Gentlemen would be as fad as night 
Onely for wantonneſſe: by my Chriſtendome, 
Sol were out of priſon,and kept Sheepe 
I ſhould be as as merrie as the day is long : 
And (oI would be heere, but that I doubt 
My Vnckle prattiſes more harmeto me : 
He isaffraid of me, and I of him : 
Is it my fault, that I was Geffreyesſonne ? 
No indeed it's not : and I would to heaven 
I were your ſonne, ſo you would love me, Hubert: 
Hub. If I talke to him, with his innocent prate 


| He will awake my mercie, which lies dead 2 


Therefore I will be ſodaine,and diſpatch. _ 

Ar. Are you ficke Hubert? you Iooke pale to day, 
Inſooth I would you were a little ficke. | 
That 1 might fit all night, and watch with you. 

I warrant I love you more than you do me: 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my boſome. 
Reade here yong Arthur. How now fooliſh rheume? 
Turning diſpitious torture out of doore ? 

I muſt bebreefe, leaſt reſolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanuth teares. 
Can you not reade it? Is itnor faire writ ? 
Ar, Too fairely Hubert,for ſo foult effe, 
Muſt you with hot Irons, burne out bath mine eyes? 

H#b. Yong Boy, I muſt. 

Art. And will you? 

Hub. AndI will. | 

Art, Haveyou the heart? When your head did but 

ake; 
I Knit my hand-kercher about your browes 
(The beſt 1 had,a Princeſſe wrought it me) 
And I did never aske it you againe : 
And with my hand,at midnight held your head ; 
And like the watchfull muwtes;tothe houre, 
Stilland anon cheer'd up the heavy time; 
Saying, whatlacke you? and whetelies your greefe ? 
Or what good love may I performe for you? 
Many a poore mans ſonne would haue lyenRtill, 
And ne're have ſpokea loving word to you : 
But you,at your ficke ſervice had a Prince : 
Nay, you may thinke my love was craftie love, 
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T he Life and Death of King John. 


It heaven be pleal'd that you muſt uſe me ill, 

Why then you maſt. Will you put out minc eyes? 

Theſe eyes, that never did ,nor never ſhall 

So much as frowne on you. 

' Hab. I have ſworneto doe it : | 
And with hot Irons muſt I burne them out. | 
.eAr, Ah, none but in this Iron Age, would doc it : 

The Iron of it ſelfe, though heate red hot, 

Approaching neere theſe eycs, would drinke my teares, 

And quench this fiery indignation, 

Even inthe matter of mine innocence : 

Nay, after that , conſume away 1n ruſt, 

But tor containing fire to harme mine eye : 

Are you more {tubborne hard, than hammer'd Iron ? 

And t an Angell ſhould have come to me, 

And told me Hubert ſhould put out mineeyecs, 

I would not have beleev'd him : notongue but Huberts. 

Hub, Come forth: Doe'as I bid you doe. 
eAr. Olave mc Hubert, ſave me: my cyes are out 

Even with the fierce lookes of theſe bloedy men. 

Hab. Give me the Iron I ſay, and bind him heere. 
Art. Alas, what need you be fo boiltrous rough ? 

I will not ſtruggle, I will ſtand ſtone ſtill ; 

For heaven ſake Hubert let me not be bound : 

Nay heare me Habert ,drive theſe men away, 

And I will ſit as quiet asa Lamb. 

I - willnot {tirre, nor wifce, nor ſpeakea word, 

Nor looke upon the Iron angerly 

Thruſt but theſe men away, and Ile forgive you, 

Vy hatever torment you doe put me to0. L-: 
Hzxb. Goe ſtand within : let me alone with hint, 
Exec, 1 am belt pleaſ'd tobe from ſuchadeed. 
Art. Alas, I then have chidaway my friend, 

He hath a {terne looke, bur a gentle heart : 

et him come backe, that his compaſſion may 
Give life to yours. : 
Hub. Come(Boy )prepare your ſclte, 
eArt. Is there no remedy ? 
Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. ; 
Art. O heaven: that there were but a moth in yours, 
| A graine,aduſt, a gnat,a wandering haire, 

Any annoyance 1n that precious ſ{cnic : 

Then feeling what ſmall things are boyſterous there 

Your vilde intent muſt needs ſeeme horrible. 

Hub. Isthis your promiſe? Go too, hold your tongue. 
Art, Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues, 

Muſt needs want pleading for a paire of eyes : 

Let mc not hold my tongue : let me not Habert, 

j Or Habert,if you will cut eut my tongue, 

' SOT may kcepe mine eyes, O ſpare mine eyes, 

Though tono uſe, but (till to looke on you. 

Loe, by my troth, the inftrument 1s cold, 

And would not harme me. 

Hub, I can heate it, boy. ; 
Art, No, in good ſooth : the firc 1s dead with gricte, 

Being create for comfort, to beuſ'd 

Inundeſerved extreatnes : Sce elſe your ſclte, 

There 1s no malice in this burning cole, 

The breath of heaven, hath blowne his ſpirit ont, 

And (trew'd repetitant aſhes on his head. 

Hub. But with my breath I can reviue it Boy. 
Art. And if you doe, you will but make itbluſh, 

And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Hrber: : 

Nay, it perchance will ſparkle in your cyes : 

And, like a dogge that is compelFd to fight, 

Snatch at his Maſter that dothrarre him on: 
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| Than didthe fault before it was fo patc hd, 
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| Allthings that you ſhoulduſero doe me wrong 
Deny their office : onely you doelacke 

That mercy, which fierce fire, and Iron extends, 

Creatures of note for mercy, lacking uſes. 
Hub. Well, ſee to live ; L will not touch thine eye 


Yetam I ſworne, and I did purpoſe, Boy, 
With this ſame very Iron, to burne them out: 
Art. Onow youlookelike Hebert. Allthis while © 
You were diſgui{'d. 
Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu, 
Your Vnckle muſt not know but you are dead. 
lle till thete dogged Spies with falſe reports :: 
And, pretty child, ſleepe doubtlefle, and ſecure, 
That Hbert for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee, | 
Art, O heaven ! I thanke you Hubert. 
Hub. Silence, no more : goe cloſely in with me, 
Much danger doe I undergoe for thee. Exem, 


— —_———  — — 


mm... i 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Scena Secunda. 
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Enter John, Pembroke, $ alubury, and other lords, | 
fohn, Hceere onceagaine we ht : once againſt cromdl| 
And look'd upon, I hope, with chearetull eyes. | 
Pem. This once againe (but that your highneſle pled} 
Was once ſuperfluous ; you were Crown'd before, 
| And that high Royalty was ne're pluck'd off; 
| The faiths of men,ne're ſtained with revolt : 
Freſh expeQation troubled not the Land 
; Withanylong'd-for-change, or better State. 
Sal. Therefore, to te poſſefi'd with double pomp, | 
| To guard aTitle, that was rich before ; | 
; Togildretined gold, to paint the Lilly ; 


| 
| Tothrow apertume onthe Violet, 
; Toſmoathxhe yce, or adde another hew 
\ VntotheRaine-bow ; or with Taper-light 
' Toſccke the beauteous eye of heaven to garniſh, 
| Is waſteful, and ridiculous exccfſe. 
Pem, But that your Royall pleaſure muſt be done, 
This ade is as an ancient tale new told, 
And, 1n the laſt repeating, troubleſome, 
Being urged ata time unſeaſonable. 

$4". In this the Anticke, and yell noted face 
Of plaine old forme, is muchdisfigurcd, 
' Andlike a ſhifted winde untoa (aile, 
It nnakesthe courſe of thoughts to tetch about, 
Startles, and frights conſideration : | 
Makes ſound opinion ficke, and truth ſuſpected, | 
For putting on ſonew a faſhion'd robe. 

Pem, When workemen ſtrive to doe better than wt 

They doe confound their skill in covetouſieſle, 
And oftentimes excuſing gf a fault, : 
Doth make the faultthe worſe by tli'excule : 
As patches ſetupona little breach, 

Diſcredite more in hiding of the tault, 

Sal, TothisctteR, before you were new crownd 4 
We breath'd our Councell : but it pleat'd your highn®| 
To over-beare it, and weareall wellpleal d, | 
Since all,and every part of what we would 
| Doth makea ſtand, at what your highnefle will, 
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Forall the Treaſure that thine Vnckle owes, 
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The Life ant 
Joh,” Some reaſons ofthisdouble Coronation 


more, more ttrongz then leſſe 1s my feare 

| fhallindue you with : Meane time,but aske - 
Whatyou would have reform'd, that is not well, 
And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly 

I ill both heare, and grant you your requeſts: 
""'Pem. Then 1, asonethatam the tongue oftheſc 
Toſound the purpoſes of ailtheir hearts, 


Both for my {clfe, and them : but chiefe of all 
Your fafety : for the which, my ſclfc and them 
[pendtheir beſt ſtudies, heartily requeſt 
Thinfranchiſement of eArther, whoſe reſtraint 
Dothmovethe murmuring lips of diſcontent 
[Tobxcake into this dangerous argument. 
Tykatinreſt you have, in right you hold, 
"Why then your feares, which(as they fay)attend 
[The ſteppes of wrong, ſhould move you 2omew up 
Your tender kinſman, and to choake his dayes 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
Therich advantage of good exerciſe, 
| That the times enemies may not have this 
{ Tograce occaſions : let it be our ſuite, 
| That you have bid us aske his liberty, 
| Which for our goods, we doe no {further aske, 
| Than, whereupun our weale on you depending, 
| Countsit your weale : be have his liberty» 
| Enter Hubert. 

los, Let it be fo : 1 doe commit his youth 
Toyour direction : Flnbert, what newes with you ? 
| Pew. This isthe man ſhould doe the bloody deed : 
| Heſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine, | 
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| Toallour forrowes, and ere long I doubt. 


| Theimage of a wicked heynous fault 

| Lires1n his eye : that cloſeaſpect of his, 

| Doeſhew the rnood of a much rroubled breaſt, 

| And doe fearctully beiceves *us done, 

| What we totear'd he had achargerto doe, 

| $4. Thecolour of the King doth come, and goe, 

Fetweene 1s purpoſc and his conſcience, 

like Heralds twixt two dreadful battailes ſet : 
| Hispaſſion is fo ripe, it nzeds miſt breake. 
| fem. And when it breakes, I feare will iſſue thence 

The foule corruption of a ſivett childs death. 
| #©m, We cannot hold mortalitics ftrong hand. 

iords, although my willto give, is living, 
| Tic fuite which you demandis gone, and dead. 
| Herels us Arthur ig deceal'd to night. 
Sa, Indeed we fear%d his {icknefle was paſt cure. 
Fm. Indeed we heard how neere his death he was, 
before the child himfcelfe felt he was ſicke ; 
This maſt beanſwer'd either hcere, or hence. 

lom, Why doe you bend ſuch folemnebrowes on me ? 
Thinke youl bearethe Sheeres of deſtiny ? 

Bavel commandement on the pulle of life 

a4, It isapparant foule-play, and tis hame 
Thatgreatncfſe ſhould ſogroflely offer it; 

Othriveir in your game, and ſo farewell. 

Pem, Stay yet (lord Salubary) le goe with thee, 
And find th' inheritance of this poore child, 
Hslitlekingdome of a torccd grave. 

Thatblood which ow%the bredth of all this Ile, 
Ureefootof it doth huid ; bad world the white : 
8 mult not bethus bore, this will breake out 


Ih 
There is no ſure foundation {ct on blood : 
_—__ 


| Ecxeaunt. 
0n4, They burne in indign:tion : l repent : Enter Mef. 
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No certaine life atchieu'd by others death : 

A fearefull eyethou haſt, Where is that blood, 

That I have ſcene inbabite inthoſe cheekes? 

So fonle a skie, cleeres not without d ftorme, 

Ponre downe thy weather ; how goes allin France ? 
ef. From France to England, never ſuch a powre 

For any forraigne preparation, | 

Was levied inthe bodyofa land. 

The Copy of your ſpetd-13arn'dby them : 

For when you ſhould betold they doe prepare, | 

The tydings comes; that they are all arriu'd. 

Ich. Oh where hathour intelligence beenedrunke ? 
Where hath it ſlept ? Where is my Mothers cate ? 
That ſuch an Army could be drawen in France, 

And ihe not heare of it ? FEA 

Mef, My Leige, hereares © 
Is ſtopt with dult ; the firſt of Apill di'de 
Your noble mother ;and as 1 heare, my lord, 
'The Lady Conftarce in a frenize di'de 
Three dayes before *: bnt this from Rumors tongue 
I idely heard ; if true, or faiſe I know not. | 

lohn, Withhoid thy ſpeed, dreadfull occaſion ; 

O make aicague with.me, till I have plcaſ'd 
M, ditcontented Peeres. What ? Mother dead? 
How wilaely then walkes my Eſtate in Fravcer - - 
Vnder whole conclyc came thoſe-powers of Fraxce, 
Thatthou for truth giv'{ out are landed heere ? 

Ac, Vnder the Dolphin. | 

. Enter BaFturd, and Peter of Pomfret, 

Ton, Thou haſt made me giddy | 
With thcfcill rydings : Now 2 Whatſayes the world. 
To your proceedings ? Doe not ſeeke to ſiufte 
My head with more ili newes : for it is full. 

Baft. Bur if you beafeardto heare the worit, 


} Then let the worſt unheard, fall on your head. 


John. Beare with me Colen, for I was amaz | 
Vader thertide ; burnow I breath againe 
Aloft the flood, and can give audience 
To any tongue; ſpeake it of what it will. 
Bait. How I have ſped among the Ciergy men, 
The ſammes I have colle&ed ſhall exprefle : 
But as I travaii'd hither through the land, 
I find the people ſtrangely fantaſted, 
Poſſcſt with rumors, full of 1dle dreames, 


| Nor knowing whit they feare, but full of feare. 


And here'sa Prophet rhat I bror:ght with me 

From forth the ſtreets of Pow-fret, whom I found 

With many hundreds treading on his heeles : 

To whom ke ſang inrude harih founding rumes, 

That ere che next Aſccnſionday at noone, | 

Your highneſle ſhon'd deliver up your Crowne» 
Toh. Thou idle Dreamer, whercfore didſtrhouſo ? 
Pet, Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out ſo. 
lob. Hubert, away with him ; 1impriſon him, . 

Andon that day at noone, whereon he fayes 

I ſhall yecld up my Crowne, let him be hang'ds 

Deliver himto ſafety, and rett.rne, 

For I toutt uſe tnee. O my gentle Coen, 

Hear'(t thoa the newes abroad, who are arrin'd ? 


BaFﬀ.Thec French (iny lo:d) mens mouths arc ful of it: 


Beſides I mct lord Bigor, and lord Sz{ubury 
Wirheycsasrcd as new cnkindled fire, 
Andothers more, going?o (ceke the grave 
Of e-Arthur, whom they {ay 1s k11l'd to night, on your 
lobn. Gentle kinfman, goe 


And thruſt thy («fe intotheir Companies, 


A 
a 


> 


I 


| 


{ 


(luggelſtion. | 


—_—_—— 
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I bavea way to winne their loves againe ; 
Bring them before me. ' 
Ba#t, T will ſecke them out. i 43 
John, Nay, but make haſte ; the better foot before. 
O, ler me have no.ſubjects enemies, 
 Whenadverſe Forxeyners affright my Townes 
| With dreadfull pompe of ſtont invaliun. 
| rt det {et cre heeles,., _ 
A Je like thoug JL Om | abs ro me againe. ; 
| Daft. The ſpicit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. £457 
John, Spoke Ike: be. ing Noble Gentleman» 
| Goeafter him: ork perhaps ſhall nced 
| Some Meſſenger betwixt me, and the Peeres, 
| Andbethou he... 1 
Ac. Withall my heart, my Liege... 
Toby. My mother dead ? 
| .'_ Enter Hubert, 
Hub. My lord, they fay five Moones were iceneto 
| Foure fixed,and the fift did whirle'about (dight: 
| The other foure, in wondrous motion. 
Jobn, Five Moones 2. ER ; 
Hub. Old men, and Beldames, in the ſtreets 
' Doe propheſieupon it dangeroully ; = 
Yong Arcdwrs death is common in their mouths, = 
' And whenthey talke of him, they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one another inthe care. 
And he that ſpeakes, deth gripethe hearers wriſt, 
' Whilſt he that heares, makes fearefull ation | 
With wrinkled browes, withnods, with rolling cy&s- 
I ſfaw a Smith ſtand with his hammer (thus) 
| The whilſt his Irondid onthe Anvilecoole, 
With open mouth ſwallowing a Taylors newes, 
Who with his Sheeres, and Meaſure 1h his hand, 
Staiding on ſlippers, which lus nimble haſte - 
Had falſely thruſt upon contrary feete, 
Told ofa many thouſand warlike French, 
That were embattailed, and rank'd in Kent. 
Another leane, unwaſh'd Artificer, 
Curs off his tale, and talkes of Arthur: death. 
| 7h, Why ſcek'ſt thontopoſleſle me with theſe feares? 
Why urgeſt thon fo oft yong Arthwrs death ? 
Thy hand hath awardred him : 1 had a mighty cauſc 
To wiſh himdead, butthou hadſt none to kill him. 
H.No had (my lord?) why, did you not provoke me ? 
Tohs. It is thecurſe of Kings, to be attended ' 
By flaves, that take their humors for a warrant, 
Tobreake the bloody houſe of life, 
And on the winking of Authority 
Tounderſtand a Law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous Majeſty, when perchance it frownes 
More upon humor, than adviſ'd reſped. 
Hub. Heere is your hand and Sealc for what I did. 
Toh, Oh,when the laſt acc 
Is tobe made,then ſhall this hand and Scale 
Witneſſe againſt usto damnation. 
How oft the ſight of meanestodoe ll deeds, 
Makedceds ill done? Had'ſtnotthon beene by, 
 Afcllowby the hand of Nature mark'd, 
Quoted, and ſign'd to doca deed of ſhame, * 
This murther had not come into my mind. 
But taking note ef thy abhorr'd AſpeR, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villany : 
Apt, liable to be employ'd im x 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthars death : 
And thou, to be endeered to a King, 
Made it no conſcience to deſtroy a Prince. 


4 
A 


— 


"In 


POS 


ttwixt heaven and carth ? 


| 


tw. My lord, + = | 

wi F t wo "vs ons thy head,or madeayal | Bip. 

n I ſpakedarkely, what I purpoſed: ©: 

Or I of doubtupon my face; ff 

As bid metell my tale in exprefle words : all 

Dowpe ſhame had truck me dumbe, made me bradley 

And thoſe thy feares, might have wrought fearesings! 

Bur, thou didſt underſtand me by my hignes, bh 

And didft in ſignes againe parley with fanne, 

Yea, without itop, Hater thy heart conſent, 

And conſequently, thyrude band to ace . £4 

The deed, which both our tongues held vild tony. 

Out of my fight, and never ſeeme more : A 

My Nobles leave me,and my State is braved, | 

Evcnat my gates, with rankes of forraigne powres, / 

Nay, inthe body efthis fieſhly Land, 4 

This kingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe 

Hoſtlity, and civilltumult reignes | 

Betweene my conſcience, and my Coins death, 
Hub. Arme you againſt yourother enemies: 

Ile make a peace betweene your ſonle, and you, 

Yong Arther is alive : This handof mine 

Is yet a maiden, and an innocent hand, 

Not painted wich the Crimſon ſpots of blood; 

Within this boſome, never centred yet | 

The dreadfull motion of a murderous thought; 

And you have {lander'd Nature inwy forme, 

Which howſocver rude exterjorly, 

Is yet the cover of a fayrer mind, 

Thanto be butcher of an innocent child. | 
Tohn. Doth Arthwrlive? O haſtthee tothe Peerts, 

Throw this report ontheir incenſed rage, | 

And make them tame to their obedience. | 

Forgivethe Commentthat my paſſion mads 

Vpon thy feature, for my rage was blind, 

And foule immaginary eyes of blood 

Preſented thee more hideous thanthou art. 

Oh, anſwer not ; but to my Cloſlet bring, 

The angry Lords, with all expedient haſt, 

I conjure thee but flowly : run more faſt. 


ScenaTerta, 


Emer Arthar on the walles. 

Art. The wallis high, and yer will Lleape downe. 
Good ground be pitifull, and hurt me not : 
There's few or none doe know me, if they did, 
This Ship-boyes ſemblance hath diſguiſ*d me quite.. 
I am afraide;and yet Ile venture it. 
If Ipgetdowne, and doe not breake my limbes, 
Ile find a thouſand ſhifts toget away ; 
As good to dye, and goe ; as dye, and ſtay, 
Oh mae, tay Vnckles ſpirit is in theſe ſtones, | 
Heaventake my ſoule, and England keepe my bones, Di] 


Enter Pembrooks and Salidhary , and Bigot. 
Sal. Lords, I will meethim ar Saint Edmwondibmy, 
It is our ſafety, and we muſt embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilloustime. 
Pem. Who brought that Letter from the Car dinall? 
$a. The Count Mehloone, a Noble lord of Franc, 
Whoſe private with me of the Do/phines love, 
Is much more generall, thantheſe lines import» 


Bio: 
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| Fir. To morrow morning let us meete him then. 
'f 4] Oc rather then ſer for ward, for 'twill be 
| Two long dayes journey (lords) or cre we meete. 
Enter Baſtard. 
| 34f. Once more to day well mer, diſtemper'dlords, 
| TheKing by me requeſts your preſence ſtraight. 
5, The King hath dilpoſſeſt himſelfe of us, 
We will n ot lyne his thin-beſtainedclake 
With our pure Honors: nor attend the foote 
| That leavesthe print of blood where ere it walkes. 
| Recurne, and x11 him : we know the worſt. ( beſt, 
Faſt. What cre you thinke,good words I thinke were 
$.Ouc greifcs, and not our manners reaſon now. 
Baf, But there is little reaſon in your griete, 
[| Therfore 'twere reaſon you had manners now. 
'| pom, Sir, fir, impatience hath his priviledge, 
'| 3af, 'Tistrac, to hurc his malter, no man elſe. 
'| 8, This is the priton ; What 1s he lyes heere ? 
?.Ohdeath made proud with pure and princely beuty, 
| The carth had nota hole to hide this deed. | 
'| $4, Murther,as hating what himſelte hath done, 
' | Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 
'| Big. Oc wheh he doom'd this beauty to a grave, i 
| Found it too prectous Princely, for a grave. 
| Sd, Sir Richard, what thinke you ? you have beheld, 
| Orhave you read, or heard, or could youthinke ? 
| Or doe you aimoſt thinke, although you ſee, "FD 
'| That youdoe fee? could rhought, withonr this obje& 
| Forme ſuch aaother ? this is the very top, 
ys I | The heighth, the Creſt ; or Creſt unto the Creſt 
"8 | 0fmurthers Armes : this 1s rhe blocdieſt ſhame, 
* | Thewildeſt Savagery, the vildeſt ſtroke 
That ever wall-cy'd wrath, or {taring rage 
Preſented to the reares of loft remorie- 
PFem, All murtherspaR, doe ſtand excuſ'd inthis : 
Andthisfo fole, and ſo unmatcheable, 
-| Slall give a holincfle, a purity, 
- | Tothe yer undegocteniinne of times ; 
| Andprove a deadly blood-ſhed, buta jeſt, 
| Exampled by this heynous ſpectacle. 
'| Bait, It isa damned, anda bloody worke, 
The gracelefſc ation of a heavy hand, 
[fthat it be the work: of 1 ny hand. 
Sa, It that it be the worke JF any hand? 
Wehqda kind of lizht, what would enſue : 
Itisthe ſhamefuli worke of Haberts hand, 
oe, | | Tiepraftice, aid the purpoſe of the King : 
From whole obedience 1 forbid my ſoule, 
Kneeling before this ruine of ſweet life, 
4 Andbreathing to his breathleſſe excellence 
Theincenie of a Vow, a holy Vow : 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be infected with delight, 
Nor converſant with Eaſe, and idleneſſe, 
Tl have {ct a glory to this hand, 
'Bygiving it the worſhip of Revenge. 
Pew.Big, Our ſoules religiouſly confirme thy words. 
Enter Hubert 
_ Hub, Lords, I am hot with haſte, in ſeeking you, 
#+ doth live, the King hath ſent for you. 
Sd. Ohheis bold, =, bluſhes nor atdeath: 
yant thou hatcfull villaine, get thee gone. 
#6. Tam no villaine. 
| Sal. Mult I rob the Law. 
47. Your ſword isbrightſir, put it up againe. 
Sa. NottillI ſheath it in a murtherers skin. 
———_— ER 


| - Baſt, If thoudidſt but conſent 


Hub. Stand backe lord Salſbary, ſtand backe I ſay 
By heaven, Ithinke my ſword'sas ſharpe as yours, 
I wonld not have you (lord) forget your ſeife, 
Nortempt the danger of my true defence ; 
Leaſt 1 by marking of your rage, forget 
Your Worth, your Greatneſſe, and Ncbility. | 
Big. Out dunghill ; dar't thou brave a Nobleman ? 
Hub. Net for my life : but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an Emperor, 
Sal.Thouarta Murtherer. 
Hub. Doe not provemeſoz: 
Yet Iam none. Whoſe tongue ſoere ſpeakes falſe, 
Not truly ſpeakes : who ſpeakes not truly, Lies, 
Fer, Cut him topeeces. 
Baft. Keepe the peace, I ſay. 
Sal. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you Faulconbridge. 
Baſt. Thou wer't better ganl the divel,Salsbnry, 
[f thou but frowne on me, or ſtirethy toote, 
Or teach thy haſty ſpleene to doe me ſhame, 
Ile ſtrike thee dead. Putup thy ſword betime, 
Or Ile ſo maule you, and your toſting-Iron, 
That you ſhall thinke the divel is corne from hell. 
Big. What wilt thou doe, renowned Fanlconbridge? 
Second a Yillaine, and a Murtherer ? 
Hub, Lord Bigor, I am none. 
Big, WW hokilld this Prince? 
E#b, Tis not an houre lincc I left him well : 
I honour'd him, Ilov'd him, and will wecepe 
My date of life out, for his {weethves iofle. 
Sal, Truſt not thoſe cunning waters cf his eyes, 
For villanie is nut without tuch rheame, 
And he,long rraded in jt, makes it iceine 
Like Rivers of xemortc and irnocency. 
Away with me,all you w ho'e foules abhorre 
Th'uncleanely favour of a flaughter- hoafe, 
For Lam itifled with this f1nck of tine, | 
Big. fy Way) toward bary, to Los Dotphin there. 
P. I here tcil the King, he may Inquite us one Er Lords, 
Ba, Here's a good world:knew you of tis 1 £ < work. ? 
Beyond the infinite and boundieſie reach of mei cy, | 
(If thou didſithis deed of death) art thou uunn'd Haterr. | 
Hub. Doe but heare me fir. 
Baſt. Ha? Ile tell thee what, 
Thou'rt damn'd asblacke,nay nothing is ſo blacke, 
Thou art more deepe dam n'd than Prince Lucifer, 
There is not yet ſo tigly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou did{t kill this child, 
Hub. Vpon my {oule. | 


To this moſt cruell Ac : doe but deſpaire, 
And if thou want'ſt a Cord, the ſmalleſt thred 
Thatever Spider twiſted from her wombe 
Will ſerve to ſtrangle thee : A ruſh will be a beame 
To hang thee on. Or wouldſt thou drowne thy ſelfe, 
Pur but alittle water inaſpoone, 
And it ſhall be agall the Ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle ſuch a villaine up. 
I doe {u{pedt thee very greivoully., 

Heb. If T ina&, conlent, or {inne of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtcaling that ſweet breath = | 
Which was cmboundcd inthis beanteous clay, | 
Let hell want paincs enoughto torture me : 
I left him well. 

Ba#, Goe, bcars him inthine armes : 
Iam amaz'd me thinkes, and looſe my way 
Among the thornes, and dangers of this world, 


How | 
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How eafie doſt thou take all Englandup, 

From forth this morccll of dead Royalty ? 
Thelife, the right, and truth of all this Realme 
Is fled to heaven : and England now is left 

To tug and ſcamble, and to part by thteeth 
The unowed intereſt of proud ſwelling State : 
Now for the bare-picktbone of Majeſty, 

Doth dogged warre briſtle his angry creſt, 
And ſnarleth inthe gentle eyes of peace : 

Now Powers from home, and diſcontents at home 
Meet in one line : and yaſt confuſion wattes 

As dotha Raven on a ſicke-falne beaſt, 

The imminent decay of wreſted pompe- 

Now happy he, whoſe cloake and center can 
Hold out this tempeſt. Beare away that child, 
And follow me with ſpeed ; Ile to theKing : 

A thouſand bufineſſes are briefe in hand, 


And heaven it ſelfe doth frowne upon the Land, Exit. 


— 


—————— 


Aﬀus Quartus, Scena Primas 


— 


II Ia, I 


Enter King Tobu, and Pandulph attendants. 


K. 7ohn, Thas have I yeclded up into your hand 
The Circle of my glory. 
i Pard. Take againe 
From this.my hand, as holding of the Pope 
Your Soveraignegreatteſſe and authority. 
lobn. Now keepeyour holy word,goc meetthe F rench, | 
And from his holineſſe uſe all your power 
To ſtop their marches 'forewe are enflam'd : 
Our diſcontented Counties doe revolt : 
Our people quarrell with obedience, 
Swearing Allegiance, and the love of ſoule | 
To ſtranger-bioud, to forren Royalty ; 
This inundation of miſtempred humor, 
Reſts by you onely to be qualified. 
Then pauſe nor; for the preſent time's ſo ſicke, 
That preſent medcinemuſt be miniſtred, 
Or overthrow incureable enſues. 
Pand, It was my breath thatblew this Tempeſt up, 
Vpon your ſtubborne aſage of the Pope: 
But ſince you area gentle convertite, 
My tongue ſhall huſh againe this ſtorme of warrc, 
And make faire weather in your bluſtring land : 
Onthis Aſcention day , remember well, 
Vpon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, 
Goe I to make the French lay downe their Armes, Ex. 
Tohy. Is this Aſcenſion day ? did not the Prophet 
Say, that before Aſcenſionday at noone, 
My Crowne I ſhould giveoff? evenſol have : 
I aid ſuppoſe it ſhould be on conſtraint, = 
But (heay'n be thank'd) it is but voluntary, 
Enter Baſtard. 
Baſt, All Kent hath yeelded : nothing therc holds out 
But Dover Caſtle : London hath receiv'd 
Like a kind Hoſt, the Dolphin and his powers. 
Your Nobles willnot heare you, but are gone 
To offer ſerviceto your enemy : 
And wilde amazement burries up and down 
The little number of doubtfull friends. 
lJehn. Would not my lords returne ro me againe 
After they heard yong eArthar was alive ? 


| Grow great by 


— 


An cmpty Casket, where the Iewdl of life 

By ſome datnn'd hand was rob'd, and tane away, 
ohn, That villaine Hubert told me he did live. | 
Baſt. So on my ſoule he did, for ought he knew: | 

But wherefore doe youdroope ? why looke youſad? || 


Baſt, They found himdead,and caſt'into the ſtreets, | 


Be greatina@,as you have beene in thought : 
Let not the world ſee feareand ſad diſtcuit 
Goyernethe motion of a kinglye cyc ; 
Be ſtirring as the time, be fire with fire, 
Threaten the threatner, and out-face the brozy 
Of bragging horror : So ſhall inferior eyes 
That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
F 3 example, and put on 
The dauntlefle ſpirit of reſolution. 
Away, and gliſterlike the god of warre 
When he intendeth to become the field : 
Shew boldnefſeand aſpiring confidence : 
W hat; ſhall they ſeeke the Lyon in his denne; = 
And fright him there? and make himtremble there? 
Ohlet it not be ſaid ; forrage, and runne 
To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doores, 
And grapple with himere he come ſo nyc. 
lohn, The Legat of the Pope hath beene with mer, 

And I have madea happy peace with him, 
And he hath promiſ'd to diſmifle the Powers 
Led by the Dolphiy. 

Bait, Oh inglorious league : 
Shall we upon hho footing of our land, 
Send faire-play-orders, and make comprimilc, 
Infinuation, parley, and baſe truce 
To Armes Invaſive ? Shalla beardlefſe boy, 
A cockred-ſilken wanton brave our fields, - 
And fleſh his ſpirit in a warre-like ſoyle, 
Mocking the ayre with colours idlely fpred, 
And find no checke? Lerus my Leige to Armes : 
Perchance the Cardnall cannot make your peace ; 
Or if he doe, letitatleaſt be ſaid 
They taw we had a purpoſe of defence, 

obs. Have thou the ordering of this preſent time. 

Baſt. Away then with good courage z yet I know 
Our Party may well meet a prowder foe. 


—  — 


Scena Secunda. 


— 
A— 
- 


Enter (in Armes) Dolpt#n, Salizbury, 31cl oone, Pembriks, 
Bigot, Soulaiers. 


Dol. My lord elloone,let this be coppicd out, 
And keepe it ſafe for our remembrance : 
Returne the preſident to theſe lords againe, 

7 hat having our faire order written downe, 
Both they aid we, peruGng ore theſe notes 
May know wherefore we tooke the Sacrament, 
And keep our faithes firme and inviolable. 

Sal. Vpon our ſides it never ſhall be broken. 
And Noble Dolphin, albeit we ſweare 
A voluntary zeale, and an un-urg'd faith 
To your proceedings: yet beleeve me Prince, 
I am not glad that ſuch a ſore of time 
Should ſecke a plaſter by contemn'd revolt, 
And healethe inveterate Canker of one wound, 


Byl- 


— _ —_ _— 


Extu.| 
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| 3y making many ; Oh it grieves my ſoule, 
| That | mult draw this mettle from my ſide 
| Tobea widdow-maker : oh ,andthere 
| Where honourable reſcue,and defence 
| Cries our upon the name of Salzbary, 
But ſuch.is the infeAtion of the time, | 
| Thar for the healch and Phyſicke of our right, 
We cannot deale but with the very hand 
Of ſterne injuſtice,and confuſed wrong: 
And is't not pitty, (oh my .grieved friends) 
That wezthe ſonnes and children of this Iſle, 
Were borne to ſee {o fad an houre as this, 
Wherein we ſtepifter a ſtranger, march 
| Vpon her geatle boſome, and fill up 


Her enemies rankes? I muſt withdraw, and weepe 


Yponthe ſpot of this inforced cauſe, 
To grace the Gentry of a Land remote, 
And follow unacquainted colours heere : 


What hcere 2 O Nation that thou couldſt remove, 
That N eptwres Armes who clipperh thee abour, 
Would beare thee from the knowledge of thy ſelte, 


Andcripple thee unto a Pagan ſhore, 


Where theſe two Chriſtian Armies might combine 


Theblond of malice, ina veine of league, 
And not to ſpend it ſo un-neighbourly. 


And preat affeftions wraſtling in thy boſome 
'Doth make an carth-quake of Nobility ; 

Oh, what a noble combate haſt fought 
Berweene compulſion, and a brave reſpet : 

| Let me wipe off this honourable dewe, 

That filverly doth progreſſe on thy cheekes: 
My heart hath melted ata Ladies teares, 

| Beingan ordinary Inundation : 

| Butthis etfaſion of ſuch manly drops, 


Starcles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
| Than had I ſcene the vaulty top of heaven 
Figur'd quite ore with burning Mctcors. 

Liftup thy brow (renowned Salzbury) 


Commend theſe warres tothoſe baby-eyes 

| Thatnever ſaw the giant-world enrag'd, 

| | Nor met with Fortune, other than ar feaſts, 
Full warme of blood, of mirth, of goſſipping - 


Into the purſe of rich proſperity 
I | 5 Zom% himſelfe ; fo (Nobles) ſhall you all,] 
W | Tharknit your finewestothe ſtrength of mine. 
e, Enter Paxdalpho. 
Andeventhere, methinkesan Angel ſpake, 
Looke where the holy Legate comes apace, 
Togiveus warrant fromthe hand of heaven, 
2 0N Our ations ſet the name of c1ght 
With holy breath. 
Pazd, Haile noble Prince of France : 
Thenext isthis ; King /oh» hath reconcil'd 
imſelfe to Rowe, his ſpirit is come in, 
That ſo ſtood outagainſt the holy Church, 
great Metropolis and Sea of Rome ; 
Iterefore thy threatning coloursnow wind up, 
And tame the ſavageſpirit of wilde warre, 
That like a Lyon foſtered up at hand, 
Itmaylye gently at the foot of peace, 
Andbe no further harmefull thanin ſhew. 


EIN 


Dohh. A noble temper. doſt thou ſhew in this, 


This ſhowre, blowne up by tempeit of the ſoule, 


And with a great heart heave away this ſtorme : 


Come, come ; for thou ſhaltthruft thy hand as deepe 


ph. Your grace ſhall pardon me, I willnot backe : 


I am too high-borne to be properticd 
Tobea ſecondary at controull, 
Or uſefull ſerving-man, and inſtrument 


| To any Soveraigne State throughout the world. 


Your breath firſt kindled the dead coale of warrces; 
Betweene this chaſtiz'd kingdome and nyy ſelfe, 
And brought in matter that ſhould feed this fire ; 
And now tis farre too huge to be blowne out 

With rhat ſame weake wind; which enkindled it : 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainred me with intereſt to-this land; 

Yea, thralt rhis enterprize into my heart, 

And come ye now to tell me [ohn hath made 

His peace with Rome ? whatis that peace tome? | 
I (by the honor of my marriage bed) 

After yong «Aribsr, claime this land for mine, 

And nowir is halfe conquer'd, muſt I backe, | 
Becauſe that John hath made hispeace withRome ? 
Am IRomes ſlave ? what penny hath Rome borne ? 
What men provided? what munirion ſent 
Tounder-prop this Action ? Is't not I 


| That under-goethis charge ? who elfe but 1, 


Aad ſuch as to my claime are liable, 

Sweat in this buſineſſe, and maintaine this warre? 

Have I not heard theſe Iſlanders ſhout out 

Uive le Roy,as I have bank'd their Townes ? 

Have LInot hezre the beſt Cards for the game 

To winne this eafie match, plaid for a Crowne? 

And ſhall I now give ore the yeelded Sect ? 

No, no, on my ſoule itnever ſhall be ſaid, . 
Pand. Youlooke but on the out-ſide of this worke. 
Dolph. Ount-fide or in-ſide, I will not returne 

Till my attempt ſo much be glorified, 

As to my ample hope was promiſed, 

Before I drew this gallant head of warre, 

And cull'd theſe fiery ſpirits from the world 

To out-looke Conquelt, and to winre renowne 

Even inthe jawesof danger, and of death : 

What luſty Trumpet thus doth ſummon us ? 

Enter Baſtard. 
Baft. According to the faire-play ofthe world, 

Let me have audience : Iam ſentto ſpeake ; 

My holy lord of Millane, from theKing 

I come to learne how you havedealt for him : 

And, as youanſwer, 1 doe know the {cope 

And warrantlimited unto my tor:gue. 

Paxd. The Dolphin is too wiltull oppoſite 

And will not temporize with my intreanes ; 

He flately ſayes, hee llnotlay downe his Armes. 
Batt. By all the bloud that ever fury breath'd, 

The youth ſayes well. Now heare our Engl;/þ King, 

For thus his Royalty doth ſpeake in me : 

He 1sprepar'd, and reaſon too he ſhould, 

Thisapiſh and unmannerly approach, 

This harneſf'd Maske, and unadviſed Revell, 

This unheard ſawcinefle and boyiſh Troopes, 

The King doth ſmile at, and 1s wellprepar'd 

To whip this dwarfiſh warre, this Pigmy Armes 

From ont the circle cf his Territories. 

That hand which had the ſtrength ,even at your dore, 

To cudgell you, and make youtake the hatch, 

Todivelike Buckets in concealed Wells, 

Tocrowchinlitter of your ſtable plankes, 

To lyelike pawnes, lock'd up in cheits and trunckes, 

To hug with ſwine, to ſeeke ſweet ſafety out 

In vaults and priſons, and to thrill and ſhake, 


——— x heed eto V — 


Even 


—  <— 


: 


\ 


' 0 


The Life and Death of King lohn, 


—_— 


f4 
| n— _—— 


Evenat the crying of your Nations crow, | 
Thinking this voyce an armed Engliſh man. 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled heere, 


Scana Quarta, 
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That in your Chambers gave you chaſticement? 

No : know the gallant Monarchisin Armes, 

And like an Eagle, o're his ayery towres, 

Toſowſle annoyancethat comesneere his Neſt ; 

And you degenerate, you ingrate Reyolts, 

You bloudy Nero's, ripping up the wombe 

Of your decre Mother-Englasd : bluſh for ſhame : 
For your owne Ladies, and pale-viſag'd Maides, 

Like  41420x5, come tripping after drummes : 

Their thimbles imo armed Gantlets change, = 

Their Needl's to Lances, and their gentle hearts 

To ficrce and bloudy inclination. 

Dol, There cnd thy brave, and turne thy face in peace, 
Ve grant thou canſt out-ſcold us: fare thee well, | 

We held our time too precious to be {pent 

W ich {uacha brabler. | 

Pan. Give me lcave to ſpeake. 

Ba$t. No, I will ſpeake. 

Dol. We willattend to neither : 

Strikeup the drummes, and let the tongue of warre 
Pleade for our intereft,and our being heerc. | 

Baſt. Indeed your  drummes being beaten,vw1l cry out; 
And fo ſhall you, being beaten : doe but {tart 
Aneccho withthe clamor of thy drumune, 

And even at haitd, adrumme is ready brac'd, 

T bat ſha'! reverberate all, as lowd asthine- 

Sound but another, and another ſhall 

(As lowdasthine) rattle the Welkins eare, 

And mocke the deepe mouth'd thunder : for at hand 
(Net truſting to this halting Legate heere, 

Whom he hath uſ'd rather for ſport, than need) 

Is warlike John: and in his forehead fits 

' A bare-rib'd death, whoſe office is this day 

To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French, 

Dol. Strike up our drummes, to find this danger out. 
Baſt. And thou ſhalt find it (Dolphis) doe not doubt 


E xeunt. 
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Alarums, Enter Tohn, and Hubert. 


Tohn. How goes the day with us? oh tell me Hubert. 
Hub. Badly I feare; how fares your Majeſty ? 
Tohn, This Feaver thathathtroubled me ſo long, 
Lyes heavy on me : oh, my heart 1s licke, 
| Enter a Meſſenger. 
| ef. Mylord : your valiant kinſman Fawmlconbridge, 
Deſires your Majelty to leave the field, 

And ſend him word by me , which way you goe. 
Tohn. Tell himtoward Swisſted,tothc Abbey there. 
Me. Be of good comfort : for the great ſupply, 

That was expected by the Dolphin heere, 

Are wrack'd three nights agoe on Goodwin ſands. 

This newes was brought to Richard but even now, 

The French fight coldly, and retire themſclves. 

Tobnu, Aye me, thistyraot Feaver burnes me up, 

And will not let me welcome this good newes. 

Set ohtoward Swinfed ; to my Litter ſtraight, 


Weakencſſe poſlefleth me, and I am faint. Exennt, 


en prone aan 3. 
Enter Sali;bury , Pembroke, and Bigor, 
Sal. I did not thinke the King fo ſtor'd with friend, 
Fem. Vp once againe : pur ſpiritin the French, 
If they miſcarry : we miſcarry too. _ 
Sal. That miſbegotten divell Fawxlconbriage, 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. | 
Pew. They ſay King Johu ſore ſicke, hath left the gigy'| 
Enter Meloon wounded. 
Mel. Lead me tothe Revolts of England heere, 
Sa. When we were happy, we had other naines, 
Dem, Itis the Count Meloove. 
Sal, Wounded to death. 
Mel. Flye Noble &ngli/p, you are bought and ſold, 
Vnthred the rude eyeof Rebellion, 
And welcome home againe diſcarded faith, 
Seeke out King John, and fall before his feet : | 
For if the French be lords of this loud day, 
He meanes to recompence the paines you take, 
By ciitting off your heads; Thus hath he {worne, 
And I with him, and many moe with me, 
Vpon the Altar at Saint Edymondebury, 
Even on that Altar, where we ſwore to you 
Deere Amity, and everlaſting love. 
Sal. May this be poſſible ? May this be true ? _ 
CHel. Have I not hideous death within my view, 
Retaining but a quantity of life, 
Which bleeds away ,evenasa forme of waxe 
Reſolveth from his figure *gainſt the fire? 
Whar in the world ſhould make me now deceive, 
SinceI ruſt loſe the uſe of all deceite ? 
Why fhould I then be falſe, ſince it 1struc 
That I muſt dye hcere, and live hence, by truth? 
1 ſay againe, if Lew doe winne the day, 
He 1s forſworne, if ere thoſe eyes of yours 
Behold another day breake in the Ealt : 
Bur even this night , whoſe blacke contagious breath 
Already ſmoakes abeut the burning Crelt 
Of che old, feeble, and day-wwearied Sunne, 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire, 
Paying the fine of rated Treachery, 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives : 
If Lew, by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Commend me to one Habert, with your King 3 
Thelove of him, and this reſpe& beſides 
(For that my Grandfire was an Engliſhman) 
& wakes my conſcience to confeſlc allthis. 
In lieu whereof, I pray you beare me hence 
From forth the nojſe and rumour of the field; 
Where I may thinke the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace :and partthis body and my {oule 
With contemplation, and devout deſires. 
Sal. Wedoe beleevethee,and beſhrew my ſoule, 
But Idoe lovethe favour, and the forme 
Of this moſt faire occaſion, by the which 
We will untread rhe ſteps of damned flight, 
And like a bated and retired flood, | 
Leaving our rankenefſe and irregular courſe, : 
Stoope low within thoſe bounds we have orc-look'd, 
And calmely run on in obedience, 
Evento our Ocean, to our great King 7ohn. | 
My arme ſhall givethee helpe to beare thee hence, 
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| | 1051 doe feethe cruell pangs of dearh « 
Wl | rightinrhine cyc- Away my friends, new flight, 


| Andhappy newnefſethat intends old right. Exevunt. 
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Scaena Quinta, 
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Enter Dolphin,and hi Tv aine 

Dol. The Sun of heaven(me thought)wasloath to ſet; 
But ſtaid, and made the Weſterne Welkin bluſh, * 
When Eng4/+ meaſure backeward their owne ground 
In faint retyre : Oh bravely came we off, 
When with a Volley of our necdlefſe ſhot, 
Afcer ſuch bloody toyle,we bid good night, 
And woon d our on coloursclearely up, 
Lat inthe field, and almoſt Lords of it. 

| Enter a Meſſwmeer, 

Meſ. Where is my Prince the Dolphin ? 

Dil. Heere,what newes ? 

Meſ;The Count eHeloene is (laine : The £vgiiſp Lords 
By his perſwaſion areat length falne off, 
And your ſupply which you have wiſh'd ſo long, 
Are caſt away,and ſunke on Goodwin Sands. 

Dw.Ab foule ſhrew'd newes.Beſhrew thy very heart: 
Ididnotthinke to be {o ſad tonight 
Asthis hath made me. Who was he that ſaid 
King lohn did fly an houre or two before 
The tumbling night did part our weary powres ? | 

Me. Who ever ſpoke it,it is true my Lord, 

Dol. W ell: keep good quarter,and good care to night, 
Theday ſhall not be up ſo ſoone as T, 
Totry the faire adyenture of tomorrow. 


Exenn. 
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Scana Sexta, 
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Enter Baſtard and Hubert ſeverally. . 
wa hoſe there? Speake hoa, ſpeake quickly, or I 
o0t. 
Baft, AFriend. Whatartthcn ? 
Heb. Ofthe part of England. 
Bat, Whither doſt thou goe ? 
Hub. What's that to thee ? 
Why may notI demand of thine affaires, 
As well as thou of mine ? 
Be, Hubert, thinke. 
Heb. Thou haſt a perfe& thought - 
Iwillupon all hazzards well beleeve 


hou art my friend,that know? ll : 
al oy - wit my ogy ſo well 

Bat, Who thou wilt : and if thou pleaſe 
Thou maiſt be-friend me fo much,as to thinke 
Icome one way ofthe Plantagenets. 

Hub, Vokinde remembrance:thou,and endlefſe night, 
Have done me ſhame : Brave Souldier,pardon me, 

any accent breaking from thy tongue, 
ſcape the true acquaintance of mine care. 
« Come,come : ſans complement, What newes 


_”" 


Ba#t. Briefe then : and what's the newes? 
Hab. O my ſweet Sir,newes fitting to the night, 
Blacke,fearefull,comfortleſſe,and horrible. 
Baſt. Shew methe very wound ofthis ill newes, 
I am no woman, lle not {wound art it. 
Hub. The King T feare is poyſon'd by a Monke, 
I left himalmoſt (perthledls Fnd broke out 
Toacquaint you with this evill,that you might 
The better arme you tothe ſodaine time, 
Than if you had at leiſure knowne of this. 
Baft, How did he take it > Who did taſte tohiin ? 
Hub, A Monke [tell you a reſolved Villaine | 
Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out : The King 
Yet ſpeakes,and peradventure may recover. 
Baſt. Whodidſ thou leave to tend his Majeſty? 
H#b. Why know you not? The Lords are all come 
backe, 
And brought Prince Hexry in their company, 
At whole requeſt the King hath pardon'd them, | 
And they are all about his Majeſtic. 
Baſt. With-hold thine indignation,mighty heaven, 
And temptus not to bezre aboye our power. 
Ile tellthee Huberr,halfe my power this night 
Paſſing theſe Flats,are taken by the Tide, 
Theſe Lincolre-waſhes have devoured them, 
My ſelte, well mounred, have eſtap'd. | 
Away before : Conduct me to the King, | 
I doubt he will be dead,or ere I come. 


— 
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Scena $ eptima. 
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—— 


. Enter Prince Henry Salubury,and Bigot. 

Hen. It is too late,the life of all hisbloud 
Istouch'd,corruptibly : and hispure braine | 
(Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſoules fraile dwelling houſc) 
Doth by the idle Com:nents that it makes, 

Foretell the ending of mortality. 
Enter Pembroke. | 

Py, His Highneſle yet doth ſpcake, and holdsbelecte, | 
That being brought intothe open ayre, | 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poyſon which affaylerh him. | 

' Hens Lethim be broughtinto the Orchard heere: 
Doth he ſtill rage? 

Tem, He 1s morepatient 
Than when you left him ; even now he ſung. 

Hen. Oh vanity of ſickneſle : fierce extreames 
In their continuance, will not feele themſelves. 
Death having prei'd upon the ourward parts 
Leaves them inviſible,and hir ſiege is now 
Againſt the wind,the which hepricks and wounds 
With many legions of flrange fantaſies, | | 
Which in their throng and preſſe to that laſt hold, 
Confound themſelves. Tis ſtrange that death ſhould ſing; ] 
I amthe Symet tothis pale faint Swan, 
Who chaunts adolefull hymne to his owne death, 
And from the organ-pive of frailty ſings 
His ſoule and body their lating reſt. 

Sal. Be of good comfort ( Prince) for you are borne } 
To fet a forme upon that indigeſt | 


abroad ? Which he hath left ſo ſhapeleſſe,and fo rude. 
7 Hu, Why herewalke I ln the blacke brow of night, Iohn brought in. 
ofunde you out, lobs. 1 marry now my ſoule hath elbow-roome; 
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It would not out at windowes,norat doores, 
There is ſo hot a Samimer in my boſome, 
That all my bowels crumble upto duſt : 
I am aſcribled forme drawne with a pcn, 
Vpon a Parchment and againft this fire 
Doe 1 (hrinkenp. a 

Hen, How fares your Majeftie? ' | 

Toh. Poylon'd,ill fare ; dead, forſooke;caſt off, 
And none of you will bid the Winter come 
To thruſt his ycie fingers1n my maw ; | 
Nor let my Kingdomes Rivers take their courſe 
Through my burn'd boſome : nor intreat the North 
To make his bleake windes kifſe my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold.I doe not aske you much, 
I beg cold comfort : and you are ſo Rraight 
And 10 ingratefull, you deny me that. | 

Hen. Oh that there were ſome vertue in my tcarcs, 
That might relieve you. | | 

Tohn. The faltof them is hot. 
Within me is a hell,and there the poyſon 
Is,as a fiend,confin'd to tyrannize, . 
On unrepreeveable condemned blood. 

Enter Baſt ard. hy 

| Bait, Oh, I am ſcalded with my violent motion 

| And fpleene ofſpeed,to ſee your Majeſtic. 

1ohn. Oh Cozen, thou art come to ſet mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart,is crack'dand burnt, 
And allthe ſhrowds wherewith ny life ſhould faile, 
Are turneg| to one thred, one little haire : 
My heart hath one poore (iring to ſtay it by, 
W hich holds but till thy newes be uttered, 
And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but a clod, 
And module of confounded Royalty. 

' Baft, The Dolphin is preparing hither-ward, 
\W hete heaven he knowes how we ſhall anſwer him. 
Forin a night the beſt part of my power, 

As I upon advantage did remove, 
| Were in the Waſhesall unwarily, 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. 


Sal. You breathe theſe dead newes in as dead an care 


My Liege,my Lord : but now a King,now thus. 
Hen. Evenſo muſt Irunne on and even fo top. 
What ſurcty of the world, what hope,w hart ſtay, 
' Whenthis was now a King,and now 1s Clay? 
Bit. Art thou gone ſo? I doe but{tay behinde 
To doe the othhce for thee,of revenge, 
And then my ſoule ſhall waite on thee to heaven, 


- 
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| AS iton earth hath been thy ſervant ſtill. 
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And inſtantly returne with me againe, 

To puſh deſtruction and perpetuall ſhame 

Out of the weake doore of our fainting Land : 
Straight let us ſeeke;or ſtraight we ſhall be ſought, 
The Dolphinrages at our very hecles. 

Sat. Itſeemesyou know not then ſo much as we, 

The Cardinall Pandulph is withinat reſt, 

Who halfe an houre ſince came from the Dolphin, 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace, 

AS we with honour and reſpe& may take, 

With purpoſe preſently to leave this warre. 

Baſt, He will the rather doe it ,yyhen he ſees 
Our ſelves well finew'd to our defence. 
Sal. Nay,'tis in a manner done already, 

For many carriages he hath diſpatch'd 

To the Sea-ſide,and put his cauſe and quarrell 

To the diſpoſing of the-Gardinall, 

With whom Four ſelfe,my ſelfe ,and other Lords, 
If you thinke meetethis afternoone will poſt 

To conſummatethis buſineſſe happily. 

Bait, Tetitbeſo,and yeu my Noble Prince, 

With other Princes thar may beſt be ſpar'd, 

Shall waite upon your Fathers funeral. 

Hen. At worfter muſt hisbody be interr'd, 


| Since it hath beene betorehand with our grictes. 


| Lye at theproid footeof a Conquerer, 


For ſo he will d it. - : 
Baſt. Thither ſhall it then, 
And happily may your ſweet ſelfe put on 
The lineall ſtate,and glory of the Land, 
To whom with all ſnbmiſſion on niy knee, 
I doe bequeath my faithful ſervices 
And true ſubjecion everlaſtingly. 
Sal. And the like tender of our love we make 
To reſt withouta ſpot for evermore, 


And knowes not how to doe ir,but with teares. 
Baſt, Ohlet us pay the time : but needfullwoe, 


This E»glaxa never did,ror never ſhall 
But when it firſt did helpe to wound it ſelfe. 


 Now,theſe her Princesare come home againe, 
Come the three corners of the world in Armes, 


If Englaxdto it {clfe,doe reſt but true. 


F7FNF7S: 


—— 


Now,now youStars,that movein your right Sphereg, || 
Where be your powers? Shew. now your mended faiths | 


Hes. 1 havea kindeſoule that would give thankes, | 


And we ſhall ſhocke them : Nought ſhall makes rue, | 
Exenn,| 
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the Second. 


eAttus Primus, Scana Prima. 
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' Emer King Richard; Lohn of Gaunt with other Nobles 
| and Attendants. 


King Richard. 
{PRE John of Gann, time-honoured Lancaſter, 

We Haſt thou according to thy oath and band, 
gy 3rought hither Henry Herford thy bold ſon: 
[2S=&f Here to make good the boyfterous late ap- 
| Whichthen our leaſure would not let us heare, (peale, 
Againſt the Duke of NN orfolke, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Gant, 1 have my Liege. : 
King, Tell me moreover, haſt thou ſounded him, 
Ifheappeale the Duke on ancicnt malice, 
Orworthily asa good ſubjeR ſhould, 
On ſome knowne ground of treachery in him. 

Gaunt, As neere as I could fift him on that argament, 
Onlome apparant danger feene in him, | 
Aym'datyour highneile,no inveterate malice. 

King, Then cali them to our preſence face to face, 
And frowning brow to vrow Ourſelves will heare 
Thaccuſer,and the accuſed,freely ſpeake ; 

High Romack'd are they both,and full of ire, 
In rage,deafe as the ſea ; haſty as fire, 


f 


Enter Bullingbrooke and Mowbray 
Ball. Many yeares of happy dayes bcfall 
My gracious Soycraigne,my molt loving Liege. 
Mow. Each day (till better others happineſle, 
Vntill the heavens envying earths good hap, 
Adde an immortall title to your Crowne. 
King. Wethanke you both,yet one but flatters us, 
| As well appeareth by rhe cauſe you come, 
Namely to appeale each other of high treaſon." 
Coulin of Hereford what doſt thou obje&t 
Apainſtthe Duke of Norfolke,Thowas Mowbray ? 
| ul. Firſt, heaven be the record to my ſpeech, 
Iithe devotion of a ſubjeds love, 
Tendringthe precious ſafety of my Prince, 
Andfree trom other miſ-begotten hate, 
Come appealant to this Princely preſence. 
Now Thomas Atowbray doe I turne to thee, 
And marke my greeting well : for what I ſpcake, 
My body ſhall make good upon this carth, 
Or my divine ſoule anſwer it in heaven, 
1 art a Traitor and a mi{creant ; 
Too good tobe ſognd too bad to live, 
dtce the more faire and Criſtall is the Skie, 


| 


The ugltier ſceme the cloudes that in it flye : 
Once more,the more to aggravate the note, 
Witha fouletraitors name iiuffe I thy throat, 
And wiſh(lo pleaſe my Soveraigne)ere I move, (prove. 
What my tongue ſpeaks,my right drawne {word may 

Afow. Let not my coole words here accuſe my zealc : 
Tis not the tryall ofa womans warre, 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us twaine: 
The bloud is hot that muſt be cool'd for this. 
Yet canI not of ſuch tame patience boaſt, 
As tobe huſht,and nought atall to ſay. . 
Firſt the faire reverence of your highneſſe curbes mee, 
From giving reines and ſpurresto my tree ſpeech, 
Which elſe would poſt,untill ir had return'd 
Thcſetearmes of treaſon,doubly downe his throat, 
Setting aſide his high blouds royalty, 
And let him be no kinſmanto my Liege, 
[ doe defic him,and I ſpit at him, . 
Call him a ſlanderous Coward,anda Villaine : 
W hich to maintaine,I would allow him oddes, 
And meet bim,wereT tide to run afoot, 
Even to the frozen ridges of the &lpes, 
Or any other ground inhabitable, 
Where ever Engliſhman durſt ſer his toot. 
Meane time,let this defend my layalty, 
By all my hopes mot falſely doth helye. 

Bul.Pale trembling Coward,thereI throw my gage, 
Diſclaiming here the kindred ofa King, 
Andlay aſide my high bloods Royalty, 
Which feare,not reverence makes thee to except, 
If guilty dread hath Iftthee ſo much ſtrength, 
Asto take up mine honours pawne,then ſtoope. 
By thar,and allthe rights of Knighthood el{c, 
Will I make good agaiult thee are to arme, 


! What I have ſpoken,or thou canſt deviſe. 


Mew. Itake it up,and by that ſword I ſwcare, 
Which gently laid my Knighc-hood on my ſhoulder, 
Ile anſwer thee inany faire degree, 


Or Chivalrous deſigne of knightly tryall : 
And when I mount,alive may Inotlight, 
IF I betraitor,or unjuſtly fight. IO 
Kimp,W hat doth our Couſin lay to owbrayes charge? 
It — be great that can inherite us, 
So muchas ofa thought of illin him. | 
Bul. Looke what I ſaid, my life ſhall prove it true, 


| That Mowbray hath receiv'd eight thouſand Nobles, 
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In name of lendings for your Highneſſe Souldiers, 
The which he hath derain'd for lewd imploywents 
Like a falſe traitor,and injurious Villaine. | 
Beſides I ſay,and will in battaile prove, 

Or heere,or elſewhere to the furtheſt Verge 

That ever was furvey'd by Engliſh eye, 

That all the treaſons for theſe cighteene yeares 
Complotted and contrived in this Land, . 
Fetcht from falſe Ifowbray their firſt head and ſpring- 
Further I fay,and further will maintaine 

Vpon hi sbadlife, to make all this good, 

That he did plot the Duke of G/oufters death, 
Sugeeſt his ſoone beleeving adverſaries, 

And conſequently like a traitor Coward, 


Sluc'd out his innocent ſoule through ſtreames of blood: 


W hich bloud;like ſacrificing eAbels cryes, 
(Even fromthe tongueleſſe cavernes of the earth) 
Tome for luſtice;and rough chaſtiſement : 
And by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
This arme fhall doe it;or this life be ſpent, 
King. How higha pitch his reſolution ſoarcs: 

Thomas of N yrfe 998. fayſtthou to this ? 

Mew, Ohlet my Soveraigneturne away his face, 
And bid hiseares a little whule be deafe, 
Till 1 have told this {lander ef his bloud, 
How God and good men hate ſo fowle a lyer. 

King. Mowbray,impartiall are our eyes and carcs, 
Were he my brother,nay,our Kingdomes heire, 
As he is but my fathers brothers ſonne ; 
Now by my Sceptersawe, I make a vow, 
Such neighbour-neereneſſe toour ſacred blood, 
Should nothing priviledge him,nor partialize 
The unſtooping hrmeneſlſe of my upright ſoule. 


| He is our ſubjea( Zſowbrey) ſo art thou, 


Free ſpeech and feareleſſc, I to thee allow. 

Mow, Then Bullingbrookeas low as tothy heart, 
Threughthe falſe paſſage of thy throat; thou lyet : 
Three parts of that receiptI had for Callice, 
Disburk I to his Highnefle ſouldiers ; 

The other part reſerv'd I by canſent, 

For that my Soveraigne Liege was in my debr, 
Vpon remainder of a deere account, 

Since laſt I went to Frexceto fetch his Queene : 
Now ſwallow downe that lye. For Fs ers death, 
I ſlew him not ; but (to mine owne diſgrace) 
Neglected my {worne duty inthat caſe : 

For you my noble Lord of LancaFer, 

The honourable Father tomy Foe, 

Once Ididlay an ambuſh for yourlife, 

A treſpaſſe that doth vex my grievedſoulc ; 
ButereT laſt receiv 'd the Sacrament, 

I did confef{e it,and exaQtly begg'd 

Your Graces pardon,and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault: asfor the reſt appeal'd, 

It iffues frem the rancour of a Villaine, 

A recreant and moſt degenerate traitor, 

Which in my ſelfe I boldly will defend, 

And interchangeably hurle downe my gage, 
Vponthisoverweeningtraitors foot, 

To prove my ſelfea leyall Gentleman, 

Evenin the beſt bloud chamber'd in his koſome. 
In haſte whereof molt heartily Ipray 

Your Highneſle to afſigne our tryall day. 

King. Wrath kindled Gentlemen be rul'd by me : 
purge this choller withoutletting blood : 

This wepreſcribe,though no Phyſition. 


ee EEE 


_ Give me his gage : Lyons make Leopards tame. 


| Then (deere my Liege)mine honourlet metry, | 


3” 


Deepe malice makes too deepe inciſion. 
Forge Gillen conchule and be agreed, 
Our fay,thisis no time to bleed, 
Good Vncle,let this end where it , 
Wee'l calme the Duke of N orfoke,you your ſon. 
Gexne, Tobe a make-peace ſhall become my age, | 
Throw downe (my {onne) the Duke of Norfolles gage, * 
King. And Norſolkethrow downe his. y 
Ganns, When Barry when? Obedience hids, 
Obedience bids,I ſhould not bid agen, | 


King, Norfolk, throw downe , we bid ; there iy | 


Ce | | 
Mow.My ſelfe I threw (dread Soveraigne)atthy fog, 
My life thou ſhalt command, bur not my ſhame, 
Theone my duty owes,but my faire name 
Deſpight of death that lives upon my grave 
Todarke diſhonours uſe,thou ſhalt not have, 
I amdiſgrac'd,impeach'd,and baffel'd here, 
Picrc'd to the ſoule with ſlanders venom'd ſpeare : 
The which no blame can cure,burt his heart blood 
Which breath'd this poyſon. 
King. Rage muſt be withſtood : x 
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Mow.Yea,but not change his ſpets: take bur my thang] 
And I refigne my gage. My deerc,deere Lord, } 
The pureſt treaſure mortall times afford, 

Is ſpotleſle reputation : thataway, 

Men are but gilded loame,or painted clay. 
A lewell in aten-times barr'd up Cheſt, 
Tsa bold ſpiritin aloyallbreſt. 

Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one : 
Take honour from me,and my life is done. 


q 


King, Coolin,throw downe your gage, 
Doe you begin, | | 
Bxl. Oh heavendefend my ſoule from ſuch fouk | 
Shall I ſeeme Creſt-falne in my fathers fight, ; 
Or with pale beggar-feare impeach my hight 
Beforethis oar-dar'ddaſtard ? Eremy toons 
Shall wound mine honor with ſuch feeble wrong ; 
Or ſound ſo baſe a parle : my teeth ſhallteare 
Theſlaviſh motive of recanting feare, 
And ſpit it bleediog in his high diſgrace, '] 
Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Aowbrajer face. - | 
King. We were not borne to ſue, butto command, [MW 
Which ſince we cannot doe to make yau friends, 
Be ready, (as your lives ſhall anſwer it) 
Ar (ovemtree, upon Saint Lamberts day : 
There hall your ſwords and Lances arbitrate 
Theſwelling differenceof your ſetled hate : 
Since we cannot attone you, you ſhall ſee 
Tuſtice deſigne the ViRors Chivalry. 
Lord Marſhall, command our Officers at Armes, 
Be ready to dire& theſe home Alarmes. 


| 
In that I livezand for that will I die, | 
| 
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Scena Secunda. 


Enter Gaunt, and Dmtcheſſe of Glonceſter. 
Gaunt. Alas,the part I had in Gloaers blood, 
Doth more ſolicite me than your exclaimes, 


To ſtirre againſt the Butchers of his life; 
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© ace correction lyeth 1n thoſe hands 
awhich made the fault that we cannot corre@, 
Dr we our quarrell to the will of heaven, 
[Who when they {ec the houres ripe on carth, 
Fill raine hot. vengeance on offenders heats. 
"Det. Findes brotherhood in thee no ſharper ſprirre? 
[Kath lov: in thy old blood no living fire ? 
hag ds (even lonnes ( whereof thy ſelfe art one ) 
Were as ſeven vialles of his Sacred blood, 
Or ſeven faire branches ſpringing from one rote : 
tame of thole ſevenare dride by natures courſe, 
Feome of thoſe branches by the deltinies cut : 
Rat Toomes, my deere Lord, my life, my Gloſter, 
Ore Viall tail of Edwards Sacred blood, 

Dre flouriſhing branch of his moſt Royall roote 
Jscrack'd,and all the precious liquor ſpilt ; 
| I hackr downe, and his ſummer leaves all yaded 

By Enyics hand, and Murders bloody Axe. 

AhGaer 2 His blood was thine, that bed,thar wombe, 
That mettle, that ſelte-mould raat faſhion'd thee, 

Made hima man : and though thou liy'ſt, and breath'ſt; 
Yet artthoa ſlaine in him : thou doelt conſent 
fomelarge meaſure to thy Fathers death, 

that thouſecſt thy wrerched brother dye, 

Who wasthe modell of thy Fathers life. 

Callit not patience (Gan) it is deſpaire, 

I fufcring thus thy brother to be ſlaughter'd, 

| Thon ſhew'{t the naked pathway to thy life, 

[ Teaching ſterne murther how to butcher thee : 

| That which in meane men we intitle patience 

| [pale cotd cowardite 1n noble breſts: 

What ſhajl 1 1a;y, ro 1ategard thine owne life, 

| Thebeſt way 1s to venge my Gloſters death. 
© Gemt, Heavens 1s the quarrcll : for heavens ſubſtitute 
WPpaty annoynted in his ſight, 

Hathcaus'd his dearh, the which if wrongfully 
[Letheaven revenge : tor I may never lift 
| Angry armc agaialt his Miniſter, 


[ Dut, AV orc then (ans) nay I compleine my {clfe ? 

| Gaz. To heavenzthe widdowes Champion to defence. 
| Dat, Why then 1 will ; farewell old Gamurt. 

| Thougo'ſt ro Coventry, there to behold 

Our Cofine Hereford,and fell Mowbray fight: 

Olitmy husbands wrongs on Herefords ſpearc, 

Mat itmay enter butcher Mowbrayes brefſt : 
Vrifmisfortune miſle the firſt carreere, 

#Mowbrayes ſinnes ſo heavy in his boſome , 

Mat they may breake his foaming Courſers backe, 
Andthrow the Rider headlong in the Liſts, 

Aartiffe recrcant to my Cofine Hereford. 

farewell old Gawnr, thy ſometimes brothers wife 

With her companion Greefe, muſt end her life, 

bas. Siſter fare well : T muſt to Conentrie, 
Amchgood ſtay with thee, as go with me. 

Dur. Yet one word more: Greefe boundeth where it 
At with the emptic hollowneſſe,but weight: (fails, 
Amy leave, before I have begun, 

_ forrow ends not: when it ſcemeth done. 
Zmmend me to my brother Edward Torks. 
Ie, this is all : nay yetdepart not ſo, 


Ir ghthis be all, do not {o quickly goe, 
W:allremember more. Bid him, Oh, what? 


bd | , tt all good {peedat Plaſhie viſit me. 


4 S<e,and what ſhall good old Yorkethere ſee 


7 apty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd wallcs, 


| 7Peopel'd Olfices, untroden ſtones? 


| For nothing but his Ma jeſties approach. 
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And what heare there for welcome, but my grones ? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there, 
To ſceke out ſorrow, that dwels every where : 
Deſolate, deſolate will I hence; and dye, 

The laſt leave of thee, takes my weeping eye« 
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Scena T ertia.” 


Erter Marſhall, de Anmerle. 
Mar. My L. eAumerts,is Harry Hereford arm'd? 
Aum. Yea,at all poynts, and longs to enter in. 
Aar. The Duke of Nortolke, {prighttull and bold, 
Stayes but the ſummons of the Appealants Trumpet. 
Anu. Why then the Champions, are prepar'd,and ſtay 
Flawr iſh. 
Emer Kigg, Gaunt, Buſby, bagot, Greene, & 
otÞers : Then Mowbray in Ar- 
mor, and Harrold. 
Rich. Marſhall, demand of yonder Champion 
The cauſe of his arrivall heere in Armes, 
Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To {weare him 1n the juſtice of his cauſe. 

Har.In Gods Name,and the Kings,ſay whothou art, 
And why thou com'ſt, thus knightly clad in Armes? 
Againſt what man thou com'ſt,and what's thy quarrell, 
Speake truely on thy knighthood, and thine oath, 
As ſo defend thee heaven, and thy vaiour. 

Aow. My nameis Tho, Mowbray Duke of Nottolke, 
Who hither come engaged by my oath 
(Which heaven defend a knight ſhould violate ) 

Both to defend my loyalty and truth, 
To God, my King, and his ſucecdins iſſue, 
Againc the Duke of Hereford, that appcales me: 
And by the grace of God and this mine arme, 
Toprove him (in detending of my ſelte ) 
A Traitor tro my God, my King,and me, 
Andas I truly fight, detend me heaven. 

Tucker. Enter Hereford, and Harold. 

Rich. Marſhall : Aske yonder Knight in Armes, 

Both who hee is, and why he commeth hither, 
Thus placed in habiliments of warre: 
And format:ly «ccording to our Law 
Depoſe him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 

HMar.Whiat is thy narne?& wherfore com'ſt thou hither 
Before King &ichard in his Royall Liſts ? 

Againſt whom com't{t thou? and what's thy quarrell ? 
Speake like a true Knight, ſo defend thee heaven. 

Bull. Harry of Heretord,Lancalter, and Derbie, 
Am 1 : who ready here do ſtand in Armes, 

To prove by heavens grace, and my bodyes valour, 
In Liſts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
T hat he'sa Traitor foule and dangerous, 
To God of heaven, King Richard, ando me, 
AndasI truely fight, defend me heaven. 

Mar. On paine of dearh, no perſon be ſo bold, 
Or daring hardie as to touchthe Liſtes, 
Except the Marſhall, and ſuch oficers 
Appointed to direct theſe faire deſignes, 

Bull. Lord Marſhall, let me kifle my Soveraigns hand, 

And bow my knee before his Majeltic : 
For Mowbray and my ſelfe are like two men, 
That vow alongand weary pilgrimage, 
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Then let us take a ceremonious leave Attending but the ſignall to begin. A charge ſoz 
And loving farewell of our ſeverall friends. Har. Sound trumpets,and ſet forward Conbarw 
Mar. lhe Appealant in all duty greets your Highnes, Stay,the King hath throwne his W arder downe, . 

And craves to kifſe your hand,and take his leave. Rich. Let them lay by their Helnets 8 their Speary 
Rich, We will deſcend,and fold him in our armes. | And both returne backeto their Chaires againe ; 

Cofin of Hereford as thy cauſe is jult, Withdraw with us,and let the Trumpets found, 

So be thy fortune in this Royall fight : | While we returne theſe Dukes what we decree: 

Farewell,my blood,which if to day thou ſhead, | A long Flonriſh, 

Lament we may,but not revenge thee dead. Draw neere and lilt 
Bull. Ohlet no noble eye prophane atcare W hat with our Councell we have done. 

For mezif I begor'd with CMowbrayes ſpare 2 For that our kingdomes earth ſhould not be ſoy|d 

Asconfident, as isthe Falcons flight With that deere blood which it hath foſtered, 

Againſt a bird,doe I with Mowbray fight. And for our eyes do hate the dire aſpe&t { 

My loving Lord,[ take my leave of you, Of ctvill wounds ploigh'd up with neighbors ſwords 

Of you (my Noble Colin) Lord qumerle ; ; Which ſo rouz'd up with boyltrous untun'd drumng 

Not ſicke,althoughI have to doe with death, With harſh reſounding Trumpets dreadfull bray, 

But luſtieyong,and cheerely drawing breath. And grating ſhocke of wrathfull yron Armes, 

Loe,as at Engliſh Feaſts,ſo 1 regreet Might from our quiet Confines fright faire Peace, 

The daintjelt laſt,to make the end moſt ſweets | And make us wade even in our kindredsblood ; 

Oh thou the earthy author of my blood Therefore,we baniſh you our Territories. 

W hoſe youthfull ſpirit in me regenerar® You Coſin Herefor d,upon paine of death, 

Doth with atwo-fold vigor lift me up Till twice five Summers haveenrich'd our fields, 

To reach atvidtory above my head, = Shall nor regreet our faire dominions , 

Adde proofe unto mine Armour with thy prayers, But treade the ſtranger pathes of baniſhment. | 

And with thy biclings ſtcele my Lances point, Bull. Your will be done : This muſt my comforths 

That 1t may enter CAMowbrajes waxen Coate, That Sun that warmes you heere, ſhall ſhine on me; * 

And furniſh new the name of [ohna Gaunt, Aud thoſe his golden beames to you here lent, |} 

Even intheluſty haviour of his ſonne. Shall point on me,and gild my baniſhment. 4 

Garnt.Heaven in thy good cauſe make thee proſp'rous, | Kich. Nortolke: tor thee remaines a heavierdooms, 

Beſwifr like lightning in the execution, W hich I with ſome unwillingneſle pronounce, * 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, > The flye {low houres ſhall not determinate 

Fall like amazing thunder on the Caske The dateleſle limit of thy deere exile : 

Of thy amaz'd pernicious enemy. The hopeleſſe word,of never to returne, 

Rouzcup thy youthfull blood,be valiant,and live. Breathe I againſt thee,upon paine of life. 2 
Bull. Mine innocence,and S.Georpe to thrive. Cow. A heavy ſentence, my moſt SoyeraigneLig 
Atow. How eyer heaven or fortune calt my lot L And all uniook'd for from your Highneſſe mouth ; - 

There lives,or dies,true to King Richards Throne, A deercr mcrit,not ſo deepea maime, . 

Aloyall,juſt and upright Gentleman : As to be calt forth in the common ayre þ 

Never did Captaine witha freer heart, Have I deſerved at your Highnefſe hands, 

| Caſt off his chaines of bondage,and embrace The Language have learn'd theſe forty yeares 

His golden uncontroul'd enfranchiſement, (My native Engliſh)now I muſt forgo, 

More than my dancing ſoule doth celebrate | And now my tongues uſe is to me nomore, 

This Feaſt of Battell,with mine adverſarie. | Than anunſtringed Vyoll,or a Harpe, 

Moſt mighty Liege,and my companion Peeres, Orlike a cunning Inſtrument cas'd up, 

Take from my mouth,the wiſh of happy yeeres, Or being open,put into his hands 

As gentle,an 45 10cond AS to J eſt, : That KnOWCS no touch to tune the har mony. 

Gol to fight : Truth, hath a quiet breſt. Within my mouth you have engaoP'd my tongue, 
Rich. Farewell,my Lord,ſecarely I eſpy Doubly perculliſt with my teethand lippes, 

Vertue with Valour,couched in thine eye : And dulfunfeeling, barren ignorance, 

Order the triall Marſhall,and begin. Is made my Gaoler toattend on me : 

Mar. Harrie of Hereford, Lancafter,and Derby, I am too old to fawne upon a Nurſe, 

Receive thy Launce,and heaven defend thy right. Too farre in yceres to be a pupillnow : 

Bull. $tzong 154 towre in hope,I cry Amen. W hat is thy ſentence then,burt ſpeechleſle death, 
Mar. 50 bearethis Lance to Thome D.of Norfolke, | Which robs my tongue from breathing nativebreal 
1.Harry of Hereford, Lancafter,and Derby, Rich. It boots thee not to be compaſſionate, 

Stands hcere for God,his Soveraigne,and himſclfe, After our ſentence,plaining comes to late. —_ 

On paine to be found falſe, and recreant, How, Then thusT turne me from my countries 

To prove the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Mowbray, To dwell in folemne ſhades of endleſſe night. WY -Y 

A Traitor to his God, his King,and him, Rich. Returne againe, and take an oath with the, "i. - 

And dares himto ſet forwards to the fight. Lay on our Royall ſword,your baniſht hands; 
2.Har, Here ſtandeth Tho. Mowbray Duke of Norfolk | Sweare by the duty that you owe to heaven 

on paine to be found falſeand recreant, | (Our part therein we baniſh with your ſelves) 

Both to defend himſclfe,and toapprove To keepe the Oath that we adminiſter : 

Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, You never ſhall (fo helpe you Truth,and Heaven) 

ToGod,his Soveraigne,and to him diſloyal! : Embrace each others love in baniſhment, 
Couragiouſly,and with afree deſire, | Nor ever looke upon each others face, 
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Nor ever Write, regreete,or reconcile | 
ay lowring temp elt of your home-bred hate; 


$ 
7 


Nor ever oy adviſed purpole meete, 
| To plot,coutrive,or complor any ill, 
| Galt Vs,0ur State,our 1ubje&s,or our Land. 
| Bl, I 1WCATE- 
' Mov. AndLto keepeall this. | 
Bull. Nortolke,{o farr £,4S tO mine enemie, 
Bythis time(had the King permirted us) 
Oncof our loules had wandred in the ayre, 
| $aniſh'd this traile {epulcher of our fleſh, 
I\snow our ficth is baniſh'd from this Land. 
Confelſe thy Ireatons,ere thou flye this Realme; 
| Gince COU halt farre to 8o,beare not along 
[The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoule. 
| Mow. No Bullingbrooke: If ever I were Traitor, 
[ ſy name be blotted from the booke of Life, 
nd £ from heaven baniſh'd as from hence : 
Rue what thou art,heaven,thou, and I doknow, 
I Andall too ſoone(L feare) the King ſhall rue. 
erewell (my Licge) now no way canl ſtray, 
Il'gre backe ro England,all the worlds my way- 
| Rich. Vncle,evenin the glaſſes of thine eyes 
[1 ſeethy greeved heart ; thy fad aſpect, 
IHathfrom the number of his baniſh'd yeares 
Ipuckd foure away : Six frozen Winters ſpent, 
[Returne with welcome home,from baniſhment. 
| Zul, How long atime lies in one little word : 
FFoure lagging Winters,and foure wanton Springs 
FEndina word,{uch is the breath of Kings. 
| Gam. Ithanke my Liege,that in regard of me 
Fe ſhortens foure yeares of my {onnes exile : 
Butlittle vantage ſhall I reape thereby. 
Farere the fixe yeares that he hath to ſpend 
Gnchange the Moones,and bring their times about, 
My oyle-dride Lampe,and time-bewaſted light 
Shall be extin& with age,and endlefle night ; 
Myinch of Taper, will be burnt,aud done, 
Andblindfold death,nor let me fee my ſonne. 
* Rib. Why Vucle,thou haſt many yeeres to live; 


| Gant. Bur not a minute (King) that thou canlt give 3 | 


Morten my dayes thou canſt with ſudden ſorrow, 
Mdplucke nights from mc,but not lend a morroy : 
tou canſt helpe time to furrow me with age, 
dit ſtop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
188i word is currant with him, for my death, 
dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath, 

| | Rich, Thy ſonne js baniſh'd upon good advice, 
| hereto thy tongue a party-verdid gave, 
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Wy at our luſticeſeem'lt thou then to Jowree ? 
ll. 5. Things Geet to taſt, prove in digeſtion ſowrs : 
_ Wug'dme asa Iudge,but I had rather 
\reath? 2 would have bid me argue like a Father. 
= look'd when ſome of you thould ſay, 
v3 too ſtrikk tomake mine owne away : 
£J0u ave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
San my will,to do my felfe this wrong. 
Ab. Coſine farewell : and Yncle bid him to : 
Wyares we baniſh him, and he ſhall go. 
q Flonrilh. 
144% Coline farewell : what preſence muſt not know 
= where you do remaine,let paper ſhow. 
8. My Lord,nolcave take I,for 1 will ride 
Was land will let me,by your ſide. 
20h to what purpoſe doſt thou hord thy words, 
= 0ureturnft no greeting tothy friends ? 


cies 


-# 


\ thee, | 


Exit, 


ren) 


| SHull. TI havetog few totake my leave of you, 


when the tongues oilice ſhould be prodigall, 
To breath th'abundant dolour of the heart. 
Ga#u. Thy grecke is but thy abſence fora time, 
Bull. loy abſent,greete is preſent for that time. 
Gan. What is ſixe Winters, they are quickely gone ? | 
Bull. To men in joy, but greefe makes one houre ten. 
Gatu., Call it a trayell that thou tak'ſt for pleaſure. 
Bull. My heart will figh,whenI miſcall it ſo, 
Which findes it an inforced Pilgrimage. 
Gaz. The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteppes 
Eſteeme a ſoyle,wherein thou art to ſer 
The precious Iewell of thy home returne. 
Bull, Oh who can hold a fire in his hand 
By thinking on the froſtie Cancaſus ? 
| Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare 1magination of a Feait ? 
Or Wallow naked in December ſnow 
By thinking on fantaſticke Summers heate ? 
Oh no,the apprehenſion ofthe good 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worſe : 
Fell forrowes tooth, doth ever ranckle more 
Then when it bires,but lanceth not the fore. 
Gau. Yome,come (my ſon) le bring thee on thy way 
| HadIthy youth,and cauſe,l would not ſtay. | 
Bull. Then Englands'ground farewell:ſweet ſoil adieu 
My Mother and my Nurle,which beares me yet : 
Where ere I wander,voaſt of this I can, 
Though baniſh'd,yeta true-borne Engliſhman. 


— _— ——— 


Scena Quarta, 


——— 


Enter King ,Aumerle,Greene,and Bagot. 

Rick, Wedid oblerye. Coline 4umerie, 

How farre brought you high Hereford on his way? 
eAun. 1 brought high Hereford (if you call him ſo) 
But to the next high way,and there] left him- 

Rich. And ſay,whar ſtore of parting teares were ſhed? 

Amm. Faith none by me : except the Northeaſt wind 
; Which then grew bitterly againſt our face, 
 AwakK'd the fleepie rhewme;and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a teare. 

Rich What {aid our Coſin whenyou parted with him? 
| au. Farewell:and for my hart difdained y my tongue 
Should ſo prophanc the word that taught me craft 
To counterfeit opprellion of ſuch greet, 

That word ſeemde buried in my ſorrowes grave. 
Marry,would the word Farewell, had lengthen'd houres, 
And added yeeres to his ſhort baniſhment, 

He ſhould have had a volume of Farewels; 

Bn: fince it would not,he had none of me; 

Rich. He is our Cofin(Coſin) but ris doubr, 

When time ſhail call him home from baniſhment 
Whether our kin{man come to ſee his friends, 
Oar ſelfe, and Buſhy : heere Baget and Greene 
Obſervde his Courtſhip to the common people 3; 
How he did ſeeme to dive into their hearts, 
With humble, and familiar courtehe, _ 
W hat reverence hedid throw away on ſlaves ; 
wooing poure Crafteſ-men, with the craft of ſoules, 
And patient under-bearing of his Fortune, 
As'*twere tobanith their ates with him. 
Off goes his bonnet to an Oyſter-wench, 
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A brace of Dray-men bid God ſpeed him well, 
And had the tribute of his ſupple knee, | 
With thankes my Countrimen , my loving friends, 
As were our England in reverſion hts, 

And he our ſubjets next degree in hope. 

Gr. Well,he is gone, & with him goe theſe thoughts: 
Now for the Rebels, which ſtandout in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage muſt be made my Liege 
Erc further leyſure, yeeld the futher meanes 
For their aduantage, and your highnefſe loſle. 

Rich. We willour lelfe in perſon to this warre, 
And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, | 
And liberall Largeſſe, are growne ſomewharlight, 
We are inforc'd to farme our royall Realme, 
Therevennew whereof ſhall furniſh us 
For our affayres in hand : if they come ſhort 
Our ſubſtitutes at home ſhall have Blanke-charters : 
Whercto, when they {hail know what men are rich, 
They ſhallſubſcribe them for large ſummes of Gold, 
And fend them after to ſupply our wants : 
For we will make for Ircland preſently. 

Enter Buſhy. 

Buſby, what newes ? 

Bn. Old lohzof Gaunt is verieſicke my Lord, 
Sodainly taken , and hath ſent poſt haſte 
Toentreat your Majeſty to viſit hum- 

Ric. Wherelyes he ? 

Bu. At Ely houſc. : 

Ric. Now put it (heaven) in his Phyſitians minde, 
To helpe him to his grave immediately : 

The lining of his cofters ſhall make Coates 

To decke our {ouldiers for theſe Iriſh warres: 

Come Gentlemen, let's all go viſit him : _ 

Pray hcaven we may make haſt, and come too late, Ex, 
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Atlus Secundus, Scena Prima. 
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Enter Gait, ficke with Torke. 


Gaz. Wu'l the King come, thar I may breathe my laſt 
In wholſ{cme coun{cil to his unſtaid youth ? 

Tor. Vex not your ſeife,nor ſirivenot with your breth, 
For all in vaine comes counſell to his care. 

Gaz. Oh but (they ſay) the tongues of dying men 
Inforceattentionlikedeepe harmony, ; 
W here wordsare ſcarſe,they are {eidome ſpent in vaine, 
For they breath truth, that breath their words in paine. 
He that no more muſt ſay, is liſten'd more, 
Thenthey whom youth and caſc have taught rogloſe, 
More are mens ends markt, then their lives before, 
The (ſetting Sun, and muſicke is the cloſe 
| As the laſt taſte of ſweetes, 1s ſweeteſt laſt, 
Writ in remembraace, more thenthings long paſt ; 
Though Richard my lives counſe!ll would not heare, 
My deaths fad zale, may yet undeafe his eare. 

Tor. No, it is{topt with other flatt'ring ſounds 
Asprayles of his ſtate : thenrherearefound 
Laſcivious Meecters, to whoſe venom ſound 
The open cares of youth doth alwayes liſten, 
Report of faſhions in proud Italy, 
W hoſe manners ſtill our tardie apiſh Nation 
Lumpes after in baſe imitation. 


| 


Where doth the world thruſt forth a vauity, 
So it benew,there's no reſpet how vile, 


| That is notquickly buz'd into their cares? 


That all too late comes counſel to be heard, 
W here will doth mutiny with wits regard : 


Direc not him, whoſe way himſclfe will chooſe,.,./ 
Tis breath thou lackſt, and that breath wilt thou logſy 
Grawnt. Me thinkes I am aProphet new inſpird, 7 


And thus expiring do foretell of him, _ 
His raſh fierce blaze ofRyot cannot laſt, 
For violent fires ſoone burne out themſelves; 


Small ſhowres laſt long, but ſodaine ftormes are ſhony 


He tyres betimes, that ſpurs too faſt betimes; 


With eager feeding, food doth choakethe feeder ; ] 


Light vanity, infatiate cormorant, 
Conſuming meanes ſoone preyes upon it {elfe, 
This royall Throne of Kings, this ſceptred Ifle, 
This earth of Majeſty, this ſcate of Mars, . 
This other Eden, demy paradiſe, 

This Fortres built by nature for her ſelfe, 
Againſt infection, and the hand of warre : 
This happy breed of men, this little world, 
This pectous ſtone ſet in the ſilver Sea, 

W hich ſerves it inthe onfice of a wall, 

Or asa Moate defenſiue to a houſe, 

Againſt theenuy of lefſe happier Lands, 


This bleſſed plot, this Earth, this Realme ,this Engl 
This Nurſe, this teeming wombe of Royall Kings,” 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous for their birth, 4 


Renowned for their deeds, as farre from home, 
For Chriſtian ſervice,and true Chivalric, 

As 1s the ſepulcher 1n ſtubborne Izry 

Ofthe worlds ranſome, bleſſed Xaries Sonne. 


This Land of ſuch deere ſoules, this decre-deerelan 
bf 


Deere for her reputation through the world, 
Is now Leas'd out( 1 dyepronouncins it) 
Like toa Tenement or pelting Farmc. 
England bound in with thetriumphaar Sea, 


Whoſe rocky ſhore beates backe the envious ſiedge? 
Of watery Neprtune,ts how bound in with ſhame, 


With Inky blottes, and rottcnParchment bonds: 
That England thar was wont to conquer others, 


| Hath madea {harnctull conqueſt of it ſelfe. 


Ah? would the ſcandall vaniſh with my lite, 
How happy thcn were my enſuing death ? 


Enter King, Vutene, eAumerle, Buſhy, Greet, |: 


Bagot, Ros, and Willoughby. 


Yor. The King 1s come, dcale mildly with his youth, * 
For young hot Coalts, being rag'd,do rage the moth? 


Lu. How fares our noble Vncie Lancaltcr ? 


Rs, What comfort man 2? How iſt with aged Ga y . 


Ga. Oh how that name betirs my compoſition: 
Old Gaznt indeed, and gaunt inbeing old : 
Within me greefc hath kept a tedious faſt, 


And who abitaines from meate, that is not gaunt? 


For {leeping England long time have l watcht, 
Watching brceds leannefle, leannefle is all gaunt: 
The plcaſure that ſome Fathers feed upon, 

Is my itri& faſt, I meane my Childrens lookes, 
And therein faſting, haft thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for thegrave, gaunt as a grave, 
Whoſe hollow wombe inherits nought butbones.' 


Ric, Can ficke men play ſo nicely with their Vije . 
Gaz. No, miſery makes ſport to mocke it {ct "F 


Since thou doſt ſeeke to kill my name in mee, 


— 
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I mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 


" e;- Should dying men flatter thoſe that live ? 
ug 1 living fatter thoſe that dye. 

_ Rich; Thou nov a dying, ſayſt thou flatter" {t me. 
Gas. Oh no,thou dycit,though I the ſicker be, 

- ich. Lam in heaith,I breathe, {ee thee 1ll. 

Gas, Noiy he that made me,knowes I ſeethecill : 
Winmy felfe to ſec,and in thee, ſeeing ull, 

Thy death-bed is no leſſer then the Land, 

Wherein thoulyelt in reputation ficke, 


ww 


[! % thou too care-icile patient as thou art, 


it it thy anointe body to the Cure 


| Of thoſe Phyſicions,that firſt wounded thee: 


| athouſand flatterers ſit wirhin thy Crowne, 
| whoſe compalle is no bigger then thy hand, 


And. yet-incaged in .o {mail a Verge, 


I The waſte is no whit leſſer then thy Land» 
| Oh had thy Grandlire with a Prophets eye, 
| Serne how his ſonnes ſonne, ſhould deſtroy 


his ſonnes, 
| From forth thy reach he would have laid thy thame, 
'Depoſing thee before thou wert poſleſt, « 
"Which art poſſeſt now to depolc thy ſelfe. * 
Why(Coſine) were thou Regent of the world, 
Itwerea ſhame to let his Land by leaſe : 
{ But for thy world enjoying bur this Land, 
[I$itnot more then ſhaine,to ſhame ito ? 
Landigrd of England art thou, and not King * 
Thy ſtate of Law,is bondflave to the law, 
I . ich, And thon,a lunatickeleanc-witted foole, 
Preſuming on an Agues priviledge, 
Dirſt with thy frozen admonition 
Make 20 our chceke, chafing the Royall blood 
With fury,from his native reſidence? | 
Now by my Seates right Royall Majeſtic, 
| Wer't thou not Brother to great Eawards ſonne, 
This tongue that runs ſo roundly in thy head, 
Should run thy head from thy unreverent ſhouiders. 
Gas, Oh (pare me not,my brothers Edwards ſonne, 
Forthat I was his Father Edwards ſonne : 
Thatblood already (like the Pellican) 
Thou haſt tapt out, and drunkenly carows'd. 
My brother Glouceſter, plaine well meaning ſoule 
(Whom faire befalt in heaven 'mongſt happy ſoulcs) 
Maybe preſident,and witnefſe good, 
Tatthou reſpeX'lt not ſpiliing Edwards blood : 
Jopme with the preſent fickenefle thar 1 have, 
And hy-unkindneſſ; be like crooked age, 
20Crop at once a too-lons wither d flowre: 
[Lieinthy ſhame,bur dye not ſhame with thee, 
aKelcwords hereafter,thy tormentors be. 
Convey me to my bed,then to my grave. 
Wrethey to live;that love and honor have. Exit 
+ Ach, Andlct them dye;thatage and ſullens have, 
Sorboth haſt thou, and both become the Crave. 
+ {#. I doe beſeech your Majeſtic impute his words 
ee Wayward ficklinefſe,and age in him : 
*Oves you on my lifc,and holds you deere 
E ary Duke of Hereford, were he heere. 
' ich, Right,you ſay true : as Herefordslove;ſo his ; 
4s theirs, lo mine : and all be as it is. 


E:ter Northumberland. 


Wa: My Liege, old Gaunt commends him'to your 


mY | 


Rich. What fayes he ? 

Nor. Nay nothing, all is ſaid 2 | 
His tongue is nowa'ttringlefle inftrument; 
Words,life,and all;old Lancaſter hath ſpent. 

Yor, Be Yorke thenext, that muſt be bankrupt ſo, 
Though dcath be pooreit cnds a mortall wo. 

Rib. The ripeſt fruit firlt fals,and fo doth he, 
His time 1sſpent,our pilgrimage muſt be : 
So much for that. Now tor our Iriſh warres, 


| We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rug-headed Kernes, 


W hich hive ike venom;where no venom elſe 
But onely they, have privilcdge to live. : 
And for theſe great affayres do aske ſome charge 
Towards our aſſiſtance, we do ſeize to us 
The plate,coyne,and revennewes,and movcables, 
W hereof our Vncle Gazzr did ſtand pollclt, 
Yor, How. long ſhall | be paticnt-? Oh how long 
Shall tender dutie make me 1uffer wrong ? 
Not Gloxſterrdeath,nor Herefords baniſhment, 
Nor Gazntes rebukes,nor Englands private wrongs, 
Nor the prevention of poore Bullmgbrooke, 
About his marriage,nor my owne diſgrace 
Have ever made me ſowre my paticnt checke, 
Or bend one wrinkle on my Soveraignes face : 
I am the lalt of noble Edwards ſonnes, 
Of whom thy father Prince of Wales was firſt; 
In warres was never Lyon rag'd more fierce : 
In peace, was never gentle Lambe more milde, 
Then was that yong and Princely Gentleman : 
His face thou haſt,for even ſo look'd he 
Accompliſh'd with the number of thy howers : 
But when he frown'd, it was again(t the French, 
And not againſt his friends : bis noble hand 
Did win what he did fpend ': and ſpent not that 
W hich his triumphant fathers hand had won: 
His hands were guiltic of no kindreds blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kinne : 
Oh Richard, Yorke is too farre gone with gieefe, 
Or elſe he never would compare betyyeene. 
Rich. Why Vance, 
What's the matter ? 
Yor. Oh my Liege,pardon me if you pleaſe, ifnor 
I pleas'd not to bepardon'd,am content with all : 
Seeke you to ſejze,and gripe intoyour hands 
The Royalties and Rights of baniſh'd Hereford? 
Is not Gam: dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was net Gauzt juſt ? and is not Harry truc ? 
Did not the one deſerve to have an heyic ? 
Is not his heyre a well-deſcrving fonne ? 
Take Herefords rights away,and take from timg 
His Charters,and his cuſtomarie rights; 
Let not ro morrow then inſte taday, 
Be not thy {elte. For how art thou a King 
But by faire ſequence and ſucceſſion ? 
Now atore God,God forbid I ſay true, 
If you doe wrongfully ſetze Herefords right, 
Cailin his Letters Parentsthat he hath 
By bis Attarneyes gcnerall,to ſuc 
His Liveric,and denic his offer'd homage, 


| You plucke athouſand dangers on your head, 


You looſe a thouſand well -diſpoled hcarts, 
And pricke my tender patience rothoſe thoughts 
Which honor and allegeance cannot thinke. = 
Ric. Thinke what you wi't : we ſeife into our hands, 
His plate, his goods,his money.and hislands, 
Yor, Ile not be by the while : My Leige farewell, 
C2 


— _ 


TxX7 Ss + 
V\ har ; 


oppo | 


| 


{ 


| 


| Come on our Queene,to morrow muſt we part, 
| Be merry,for our time of ſtay is ſhort. 
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| Quicke is mine eare to heare of good towards him. 
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What will enſue hereof,there's none can tell, 
But by bad courſes may be underſtood, 

That rheir events can never fall out good. Exits 
Rich. Go Buſbieto the Earie of Wiltſhire ſtreight, * 
Bid him repaire tous to Ely houſe, | | 

To ſee this buſineſſe : to morrow next 

We will for Ireland, and 'tis time, I trow : 

And wecreate in abſence of our lelfe 

Our Vnckle Yorke, Lord Governor of England : 
For he is juſt, and alwayes lov'd ns yell. 


Floursſb. 
 CHanet Neyrth.Villoughby,and Roſſ. 

Nor. Well Lords, the Duke of Lancaſter is dead. 
Koſſ. Andliving too, for now his ſonne is Duke. 
wt. Barely in title,not in revennew. 
Nor. Richly in both,if juſtice had her right. 
Roſſ. My heart is great: but it muſt breakwyith ſilence 
Er't be disburthen'd with a liberall tongue. 
Nor.Nay ſpeake thy mind:& let him ne'r ſpeake more 
That ſpeakes thy words againe to doe thee harme. 

wil. Tendsthat thou'dit { peake to th'Du.of Hereford? 
If it be ſo,out with it boldly man : 


Rofſ. No good at all that I can doe for him, 
Vnleſſe you call it good to pitic him, 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimonie. 
Nor. Now afore heaven, 'its ſhame ſuch wrongs are 
borne, 
In him a royall Prince,and many moe 
Of noble blood in this declining Land ; 
The King 1s not himſelfe,but baſely led 
By flatterers,and what they will informe 
Meerely 1n hate *gainſt any of us all, 
1 hat will the King ſeverely proſecute | 
| *Gainſt us,our lives,our.children,and our heires- 
; Roſſ. The Commons hath he pill'd with greevous taxes 
| And quite loſt their hearts : the Nobles hath he fin'de 
{ For ancient quarrels,and quite loſt their hearts. 
| Wil. Anddaily new exactions are devis'd, 
| As blankes,beneyolences,and I wot not what: 
| But what o'Gods name doth become of this ? 
' Nor. Warshath not waſted it,for war'd he hath not, 
| But baſely yeeided upon comprimize, | 
| That which his Anceſtors atchieu'd with blowes : 
| More hath hefpent in peace, then they in warres. 
| Rof. The Earle of Wiltſhire hath the realme in Farme. 
w:11. The King's growne bankrupt like a broken man, 
Nor. Reproach,and diſſolution hangeth over him. 
Roſ: He hath nor monie for theſe Iriſh warres; 
(His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding) 
| But by the robbing of the baniſh'd Duke. 
XN or. His noble Kinſman,molt degencrate King : 
But Lords,we hearethis fearefull tempelt ſing, 
' Yet ſceke no ſhelter to avoyd the ſtorme : 
We ſee the winde fit ſore upon our failes, 
And yet we {trike not,but ſecurely periſh. 
Roſ, We ſee the very wracke that we mult (uffer, 
 Andun»yoydedis the danger now 
| For ſuffering ſo the cauſes of our wracke, | 
Nor.Not fo : even through the hollow eyes of death , 
 ſpie lifepeering : but I dare not {ay 
How neerethe tidings of our comfort is. 
mi. Nay letus ſhare thy thoughrs,as thou doſt ours. 
Roſ. Be confident to ſpeake Northumberland, 


: 


That Harry Duke of Hereford, Rainald Lord (obben;1 

That late "Gere? from the Duke of Exeter, 
| His brother Archbiſhopylare of (anterbuary, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham,Sir John Rainflon, 


hana 


Thy words are butas thoughts,therefore be bold,” 4 
A Bay in Britaine,receiv'd intelligence, 


Sir lob Norberie,Sir Robert Waterton,and Francis Quay 
All theſe well furniſh'd by the Duke of Britaine, -!! 
Wrh eight tall ſhips, three thouſand men of ware /1; 
Are making hither with all due expedience, | 
And ſhortly meane to touch our Northerne ſhores 
Perhaps they hadere this,but that they ſtay 
The firſt departing of the King for Ireland. 
If then we ſhall ſhake off our {laviſh yoake, - c 
Impe out our drooping Countries broken wing; |: | 
aRedeemefrom broaking pawne the blemiſh'd Crow 
Wipe off the duſt that hides our Scepters gilt, . 
Andmake high Majeſtic looke like it ſelte, 
Away with me in poſte to Ravenſpwrgh, 
But if you faint,as fearing to doe fo, 


Nor. Then thus : 1 have from Port le Bla 
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Stay,and be ſecret,and my ſelfe will £0. 4 
Ref. To horſe,to horſe,urge doubts to them that fea 
wil. Hold out my horſc,and I will firſt be there. 


« Z #, 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter © meene,Buſhy,and Bagot- 


Buſr. Madam,your Majeſty is too muchſad, 
Youpromis'd when you parted with theKing, . 
To lay aſide felfe-harming heavineſle, | 
And entertaine a cheercfull diſpoſition. 1 

2x. To pleaſe the King,I did : to pleaſe my fille! 
I cannotdoe it : yet 1 know no cauſe 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as greece, 
Save bidding farewell to ſo ſweet a gueit 
As my ſweet Richard, yet againe me thinkes 


Some unborne ſorrow,ripe in fortunes wo | Gr, 
Is comming towards me,and my inward ſoule | 0s 
With nothing trembles,at ſomething it greeves, MW Of: 
More than with parting from my Lord the King- Vick 
Bufh,Each ſubſtance of a greefe hath twenty ihaWmanir 7s 
Which ſhewes likegreefe it ſelfe,but is not (0: MWhe: 
For ſorrowes eye,glazed with blinding teares, JWWiYour 
Divides onething intire,to many objects, Whi 
Like perſpe&tives,which rightly gaz'd upon Heer 
Shew nothing but confuſion,ey dawry, Who 
Diſtinguiſh forme : ſo your ſweet Majeſtic Now 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure, | Wi Now 
Finde ſhapes of greefe,more then himſelfe to wath, 
Which look'don as itis,is nought but ſhadowes.. Wl! Se 
Of what it is not : then thrice-gractons Quyeenc, | - "ll! 7% 


More thenyour Lords departure weepe not,morwy 

Or if itbe,'tis with falſe ſorrowes eye, | vn 

Which for things true,weepe things 1maglnarys 
Oz. It may be ſv : but yer'my inward ſowe 

Perfvades meit is otherwiſe : how ereit be, 

I cannot but be {ad : ſo heavy tad, - 

As though on thinking on no thought I thinke, 

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrinks I |þ 
Buſs. 'Tis nothing but conceit (my gractous 37h. 


Wethree,are but thy ſelfc,and ſpeaking ſo, 
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| gs. Tis nothing lefſe: conceir is ſtill deriu'd 
rom ſome fore-ather greefe,mine is not ſo, 

x nothing bath begot my ſomething grecte, 
O% omething,hath the nothing that 1 greeve, 
Tis in reverſion that I doe poſleſle, 

nor what it is,that is not yet knowne,what 


I} cannot name, tis nameletſe woe I wot. 


Enter Greene. | 


| Gre, Heaven ſave your Majelty,and wel met Gentle- 


Thope the King is not yet ſhipt for Ireland. (men; 
9s. Why hop'ſt thou ſo ? 'Tis better hope he 1s: 
os crave haſtc,good hope, ; 
then wheretore doſt thou hope he is not ſhipt ? 
" Gr, That he our hope, might have retyr'd his power, 
and driven into deſpaire an enemies hope, 
Who Brongly hath fer footing in this Land, 
The haniſh'd Bu/gbrooks repeales himſelte, 
And with up-lifted Armes is ſafe arriu'd 
| 9y, Now God in heaven forbid. = 
| Gree, O Madam tis too true : and that is worle, | 
The L Northumberland, his yong ſonne Henry Percie, 
The Lords of Roſe, Beaumond,and Wilonghby , 
Withalltheir powerfull friends are fled to him, 
| Bufi- Why have you not proclaim'd N orthumberland 
And the reſt of the revolted faction, Traitors ? 
"Gree. We have : whereupon the Earle of Worceſter 
'Fath broke his ſtaffe,reſign'd his Stewardſhip, + 
Andalthehouſhold ſervants fled with him to Bullenbrook 
' 9s. SGreene,thouart the midwife of my woe, 
nd Fuliybrooke my ſorrowes diſmall heyre: 
Now hath my ſoule brought forth her prodigic, 
Andla gasping new delivered mother, 
| Have woe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow joyn'd. 
[| Buſh» Deſpaire not Madam. 
| 2+. Who ſtall hinder me? 
[Iwildeſpaire,and beat enmitic 
Withcouzening hope ; he is a Flatterer, 
{AParaſite,a keeper backe of death, 
| Who gently would diffolve the bands of life, 
| Which falſe hopes linger in extremity. 
Enter Torke, 
| Gree. Heere comes the Duke of Yorke. | 
[| Ls. With ſignes of warre about his aged necke, 
{Ohfull of carefull buſineſle are his lookes : 
[Yackle,for heavens ſake ſpeake comfortable words: 
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| 7 0". Comfort's in heaven,and we are on the earth, 
| Where nothing lives but croſſes, care and greefe : 


118} Your husband he is gone to fave farre off, * 


Whilſt others come to make his looſe at home : 
Heeream Tleft to underprop his Land, 


1 Who weake with age,cannot ſupport my ſelfe : 


| Now comes his ſicke houre that his ſurfer made, 

| Now ſhall he try his friends that flattered him- 

| Enter 4 Seruaut. | 

| Sr. My Lord,your ſorne was gone before I came. 

I. 7or. He was ; why ſo, goall which way it will: 
& Commons they are cold, 


FA will } feare revolt onHerefords fide- 


tes oil | | 
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1 jSirra,ger theeto Plaſhic tomy ſiſter Gloſter, 
1 {Bid her fend me preſently athonſand pound, 


d,ake my Ring. 


1 0' 
| | i My Lord,] had forgot 
| | Foy oor Lordihip,to day 1 came by, and call'dthere, 


7 all greeve youto report the reſt. 
&, What is'tknave > 


* 


""—y 


Ser. An houre before I came,the Dutcheſſe di'de. 
Ter. 'Heav'n for his mercy,what a tide of woes | 
Come ruſhing on this wotull Laid at once? 
I know not what to doe : I would to heaven 
(So my untruth had not provok'd him to it) 
The King had cut offmy head with my brothers. 
W hat,arc there poſtes diſpatch for Ireland ? 


; How ſhall we doe for mony tor theſe warres ? 


Come ſiſter (Cozen 1 would ſay) pray pardon me. 

Go follow,get thee home,provide ſome Carts, 

Andbring away the Armour that is there. 

Gentlemen,will you muſter men ? | 

If I know how,or which way to order theſe affaires 

Thus diſorderly thrult into my hands, 

Never beleeve me. Both are my kin{men, 

1 h'one 1s my Soveraigne,whom both my oath 

And dutie bids defend: th'other againe 

Is my kinſman,whom the King hath wrong'd, 

Whom conſcience,and my kindred bids tocight, 

Well,lomewhat we muſt do : Come Cozen, 

Ile diſpoſe of you. Gentlemen, go,nuſter up your men, 

And meet me preſently at Barkley Caſile : 

I ſhould to Plaſhy too : but time willnotpermirt, 

All 1s uneven,& every thing isleft at ſix and ſeven. Exir. 
Buſh. The wind fits faire for newestogo toIre}and, | 


But none returnes : For us to levy power 


Proportionable toth'enemy,isall impoſlible, 
Gre. Beſides our neerenefle to the King in love; 

Is neere the hate of thoſe love not the King. 
Bag.And that's the wavering Commonsffor their loye 

Lies in their Sorn nd who 1o empties them, 

By ſo much fils their hearts with deadly hate. 

Buſh. W herein the king ſtands generally eondemn'd. 
Bag. If judgement lye in them,then ſo.do we, 

Becauſe we have beene ever neere the King. 

Gree. Well: i will for refuge ſtreight to Briſtoll Caſtle, 

The Earle of Wiltſhire1s already there. 

Buſt. Thither will I with you, for little ojhce 

Will the hatefull Commons performe for us, 

Except like Curres,to teare us all in peeces : 

Will you goe along with us ? . 

Bag. No,I will to Ireland to his Majeſtic : 

Farewell,if hearts preſages be not vaine, ' 

We three here part,that neu'r ſhall meete againe. | 
Bu.That's as Yorke thrives to beate backe Bullinbrooke | 
Gr. Alas poore Duke, the taske he undertakes 

Is numbring ſands,and drinking Oceans drie, 

Where one on his ſide fights, thouſands will fiyes 
Buſh. Farewell at once,for once,for all,and ever. 
Well,me may meecte againe. 


Bag, I teare me never, Exit. | 


— w_—_— ——— _ 


Scena T ertia. 
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Enter the Duke of Hereford,and Northum- 
berlaxd. 


B«l. How farre is it my Lord to Barkley now ? 
Nor. Beleeve me noble Lord, 
Iam a ſtranger here in Glouſterſhire, 
Theſe high wilde hilles,andrough unceven wayes, 
Drawes out our miles, and makes them wearilorne :; 


And yet our faire diſcourſe hathbeeneas ſugar, 
| Making 
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and Death of Richard the ſecond. 


Making the hard way ſweetand delectable : 

But 1 bethinke me,what a wearle way 

Fiom Ravenſpurgh to Cottthold will be found, 
In Roſſe and #/llonghby, wanting your companicy 
Which I proteft hath very much beguild 

The tediouſneſſe,and proceſlc of my travell : 
But theirs is {weetned with the hope to have 
The preſent benefit that I poſſeſle : 

And bope to joy,is little leflc in joy, 

1 hen hope cnjoy'd : By this, the wearie Lords 
Shall mat.e their way ſceme ſhort,as mine hath done, 
By fight of what I have,your Noble Companie. 

Bull, Of much leſſe value is my Compante, 

Then your good words : but who comes here ? 
Enter Percy, 

North. it is my Sonne,young Harry Percie, 

Sent from my brother Worceſter : Whence {ocver. 
Harry,how fares your Vnckle ? : 

Fercie. 1 had thought, my Lord,to havelearn'd his 
health of you. 

North. Why,is he not with the Queene ? 
Percie.No,my good Lord, he hath forſooke the Court, 
Broken his Staffe of Oulice,and diſperſt 
The Houſchold of the King. 

North. W hat was his reaſon ? 

He was not ſo reſoly'd,when we laſt ſpake together. 

Percie, Becauſe your Lordſhip was proclaimed Traitor. 
But hce,my Lord,is gone to Ravenſpurgh, 

To offer ſervice tothe Duke of Hereford, 


| And ſent me over by Barkely,to diſcover 


W bat power the Duke of Yor ke had levied there, 
Then with dirc&ion to repaire to Ravenſpurgh. 
North. Have you forgot the Duke of Heretord(Boy.) 
Perciz. No,my good Lord ; tor that 1s not forgot 
W hich ne're 1 did remembcr:to my knowledge, 
I never in my life did looke on him. 
North, Then learne to know him now : this is the 
Dake. 
Percie, My gracious Lord, [tender you my ſervice, 
Such as it 1s,being tender,raw,and young, 
Which elder dayesſhail riper,and confirme 
To moreapproved ſervice,and deſert. 
Bull. Ithanke thee gentle Percie,and be ſure 
] count my ſelfe in nothingelſc ſo happy, 
As 1n a Soule remembring my good Fricnds : 
' Andas my fortune ripens with thy Love, 
It ſhall be ſtill thy true Loves recompence, 


| My heart this covenant makes,mny hand thus ſcales 1t. 


 Nerth.. How farre is itto Barkely ? and what Itirre 
Keepes good old Yorke there, with his Men of Warre ? 
Percie. There {tands the Caltle,by yond tuft of Trees, 
Mann'd wita three hundred men,as I have heard, 
And in it are the Lords of Yorke, Barkely,and Sexmor, 
None elſe of Nance, and noble eſtimate. | 
Enter Roſſe and Willoughby. 
North. Here come the Lords of Rofſe and Willowghby, 
Bloody with ſpurring,fierie red with haſte, 
Bull, Welcome my Lords,I wot your love purſues 
A baniſht I raitor ; ail my Treaſurie 
Is yet but unfelt thankes, which more enrich'd, 
Shall be your love,and labours recompence. 
Roſſe. Your preſence makes us rich,moſt Noble Lord. 
wWillo, And farre ſurmounts our labour to attaine it. 
Bull. Evermore thankes, th'Exchcquer of the poore, 
W hichrili my infanr-fortune comes ro yeercs, 
Stands for my Bountie : but who comes here ? 


| 


| 


| 


| 


| Herecomes his Grace in Per{on.My Noble Vnckle,.? 


| 


Enter Barkely. << 
Nyrth. It ismy Lord of Barkely,as I ghefſe. 5 
Bark, My Lord of Hereford,my Meſlage is toyoy? 
Bull. My Lord,my anſwer isto Eancaſter, | 
And I am come to ſecke that Name in England, . 
And I muſt finde that Title in your Towne, 
Before I make reply to aught you ſay. JN 
Bark, Miſtake me not,my Lord,'tis not my meaning 
To raze one title of your honour out. MM 
To you, my Loxd,l come (what Lord you will) 
From the moſt glorious of this Land, FL 
The Duke of Yorke,to know what pricks you on  # 
To take advantage of theabſent time, 2 
And fright our Native Peace with ſclfe-borne Armeg; 
Enter Yorke. : 
Bull. I ſhall not need tran{pert my words by you,. 


Tor. Shew me thy humble heart,and not thy knee, * 

W hoſe dutic is deceivable, and falte. | 
Bull. My gracious Vnckle. | 
Yor. Tut,tut,Grace me no Grace,nor Vnckle me, ' | 

I am no Traytors Vnckle ; and that word Grace, | 

In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 

W hy have theſe baniſh'd,and torbidden Legges, 

Dar'd once to touch a Duſt of Englands Ground? | 

But more then why,why have they dar'd to march | 

So many miles upon her peaccfull Botome, 

Frighting her pale-fac'd Villages with Warre, 

And oſtentation of deſpiſed Armes ? 

Com:ſt thou becauſe th'anoyuted King is hence? 

Why fooliſh Boy,the King is kftbehind, 

And in my loyall Boſome lyes his power. 

Were I but now the Lord of ſuch hot youth, 

As when brave Gaznt,thy Father,and thy ſeife 

Reſcued the Black *Prinee,that yong Mars of men,' 

From forth the Rankes of many thouſand French: | | 

Oh then, how quickly ſhould this Arme of mine, + 

Now Priſoner to the Palſie,chaſtiſe thee, 


| And miniſter correQion to thy Fault. 


Bull. My gracious Vnckle,let me know my Fault, | 
On what condition ſtands it, and wherein ? 

Yor. Even in condition of the worſt degree, 
In groſle Rebellion, and deteſted Treaſon : 
Thou art a baniſh'd man,and here art come 
Before texpiration of thy time, 
Inbraving Armes againſt thy Soveraigne. 

Bull. As1 was baniſh'd,I was baniſh'd Hereford, 
But as I come,l come for Lancaſter. 


And Noble'Vnckle, I befeech your Grace 


Looke on my Wrongs with an indifferent eye : 
You are my Father, for me thinkes in you 

I ſee old Gawnralive.Oh then my Father, 

Will you permit,that I ſhall ſtand condemn'd _ 
A wandring Vagabond ; ay Rights and Royaltics 
Pluckt from my armes perforce,and given away 
To upſtart Vnthrifes > Wherefore was I borne? 
If that my Couſin King,be King of England, 


| It mult be graunted,l am Duke of Lancaſter. 


You have a Sonne,»Awmerie,my Noble Kin{man, 
Had youfirſt died,and he beene thus trod downe, 
He ſhould have found his Ynckle G awunta Father, 
Torowze his Wrongs,andchaſe them to the bay» + 
I am denyde to ſue my Liverie here, 

And yet my Letters Patents give me leave : 
My Fathcrs goods arcall diltraynd,and ſold, 
And theſe,and all,areall amiſſe imployd. 
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| What would you have me doe? Iama ſubject, 
challenge Law: Attoineyes are denyde me , 
5-4 theretore perſonally I lay my claime 
l To minc inhericance of rree Det cent, 
T*:7r;þ,.1he Nobic Duke hath beene too muchabusd. 
| ' Roſſ, It ttands your Grace upon, to doe him right. 
| pie, Baſe meit by his endowments are made grear. 
| Tak, My Lords of England, let me tell you this, 
[rhave had tecling of my Colens Wrongs, 

Andlabour'd all 1 could to doe bim right: 
| gutio this kind,to come in drauing Armes, 
[3 his own Caryer, and cut Out his way, 
| To find our Right with wrongs, it may not be 
| knd you that doe aber him 1n this kind, 
|Cherdh Rebellion, and are Rebels all. 
|: Netb. The Noble Duke hath ſworne his comming is 
gu for his owne 3 and tor the right of thar, 
| We all have {trongly {worne to give him ayd, 
Ind lethim nev'r fee 1oy,that breakes that Oath. 
Tok Well, well, I ice the iflue of theſe Armes, 
188 | 1cmot mend it, I muſt needes confeſle, 
Il | be my power is weake,and all ill left : 

| pucif 1 could, by him that gave me life, 
{1would attach you all, and make you ſtoope 
|yato the Soucraigne mercy of the King. 
| But ſince I cannor, be it knowne to you, 
| 1doeremaine as Neuter.$0 fare you well, 
| ynleſe you pleaſe to enter inthe Caſtle, 
[| Andthcre repole you for this Night. 
1 3d. An offer Vnckle, that we will accept : 
But we muſt winne you; Grace to goe with us 
ToB:iitow Cattle, which they fay 1s held 
1 By Bu(bie, Bagor, and their Complices, 
| The Caterpiilcrs of the Commonwealth, 
| Which 1 have tworne to weed, and plucke away. 
T Tok 1: may be 1 will go with you: but yet le pawiz, 
{For lam loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 
4 Nor Friends, nor Foes, to me ..clcoine you are, 
| Tings pait cecreſle, are now withme palt care. Exeunt. 
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Enter $ alisbary, anda C aptaine, 


nd ha; dly kept your Countrey men together, 
And yet we heare no tjdings from the King; 
eforewe will diſperſe our ſclves : fare.vl!. 
: Sal, Stay yct another day, thou truſtie Welchman, 
te King repoſeth all his confidence us wivcs 
Capr. Tis thought the King is dead,wve will not ſtay; 
W1{*© Bay-trees in our Countrey all are wither'd, 
[And Meteors fright the fixed Starres of Heaven; 
"pac-tac'de Moone lookesbloedy on the Earth, 
Andleane.lookt Prophets whiſper fearcfull change; 
| ch men looke fad, and Ruitians danceandleape, 
0nz 1n feare,to loſe what they enjoy, 
ther to enjoy by Rage, and Warre : 
5. *1{elignes fore-run the death of Kings. 
will " ell,our 2 gas apes are goneand fled, 
"Well afſur'd Richardtheir King is dead. Exir: 
uy | 


Cat. My Lord of Salisbury,we have ſtayd ten dayes, | 


I 


1 Sal. Ah Richard, with eyes of heauic mind, 

; I ſee thy Glory, like a ſhooting Starre, 

|; Fall to the baſe Earth, from the Firmament : 
Thy Sunneſers weeping in the lowly Weſt. 
Witneſling Stormes to come, Woe, and Vnreſt: 
Thy Friends are fled; to wait upon thy Foes, 


And croſlely te thy good, all fortune goes. Exit. 
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Enter Bullingbrooke, Yorke, Northumberland , 
Roſſe, Fercie, Willoughby, with Buſhie 
and Greene Priſoners. 


Brill. Bring forth theſe men : 
Buſhie and Greene, I will not vex your ſoules, 
(Since preſently your ſoules mult part your bodyes) 
With too much urging z our pernitious lives, 
For *twere no Charitic : yet to waſh your blood 
From off my hands, here inthe view of men, 
I will unfold ſome cauſes of your deaths. 
You have mis-led a Prince, a Royall King, 
A happy Gentleman in Blood, and Lineaments, 
By you unhappied, and disfigur'd cleane : 
You have in manner with your ſinfall houres 
Made a Divorce betwixt his Queene and him, 
Broke the poſſeſſion of a Royall Bed, | 
And ſtayn'd the beautie of a faire Queenes Cheekes, 
With tcaresdrawn fro her eyes,with your foule wrongs: 
My f{eifc a Prince, by fortune of my birth, 
' Neere to the King in blood, and neerc in love, 
Tiilyondid make him miſ-interprete me, 
Have ſtoopt my necke under your injuries, 
Aud figh'd my Engliſh breath in forraine Clouds, 
Eating che bitter bread of baniſhment ; 
\V hile you have fed upon my Scignories, | 
Dit-park'd my Parkes and fcil'd my Forreſt Woods ; 
From miac owne Windowes torne my Houſchold Coat, 
Raz'd out my Imprelle, leaving me no ſigne, 
Say - in ns Opintons,and my living blood, 
79 ſhuiv che world I am a Gentleman. 
This, and much more, much morethen twice all this, 
Condemnes you to the death : ſee them delivercd over 
To exccution, and the hand of death. 
Buſhie. More welcome is the ſtroke of deathto me, 
Then Pailingbrooke to England, 
Gree. My comfort 1s,that Heaven will take our ſoules, 
Andplzgue Iniuſtice with the paines of Hell. 
Bull. My Lord Northumberland,ſce them diſpatch'd; 
Vnckle, you fay the Quzene is at your Houſe, 
For Heavens ſake fairely lect her be entreated, | 
Tell her I ſendto her my kind commends; 
Take ſpeciall care my Greetings be deliver'd. 
York, A Gentlemanof mine] have diſpatch'd 
With Letters of your love, to her at large. 
Bull. Thankes gentle Vncle : come Lords away, 
To fight with Glendonre, and his Complices ; 
A while toworke, and after holliday, 
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Drums: Flouriſh, and Colours. 
Enter Richard, «Aumerle,C arlile,and Soulaiers, 


Rich, Barkioughly Caſtle call you this at kand ? 

eu, Yca,my Lord:how brobks your Grace the ayre, 
After your late roiſing onthe breaking Scas? = 

Rich. Needes mult 1 like it well : I weepe for 10y 

To ſtand upon my Kingdome once againe- 

Deere Earth, I doe ſalure thee with my hand, 

Though Rebels wonnd thee wirh their Horſes hoofes: 
As along parted Mother with her Child, ; 
Playes fondly with her teares, and {mules in meeting z 
So weeping, ſmiling, greetI thee the Earth, 

And doe thee fauor with my Royall hands. 

Feed not thy Soveraigns Foc, my gentle Ear th, 

Nor with thy ſweetes, comfort his ravenous ſence ; 
But let thy Spiders thar ſucke up thy Venom, 


| And heavie-gated Toades lyc in their way, 


Doing annoyance to the trecherous feere, 

Which with uſurping ſteps doe trample thee. 

Yceld ſtinging Nettles to mine Enemies; 

And when they from thy Boſome plucke a Flower, 

Guard it I prethee witha lurking Adder, 

W hoſe double tongue may with a mortall touch 

Throw death upon thy Soveraignes Enemies. 

Mocke not my ſeneeleſſe Conjuration: Lords ; 

This Earth ſhall have a fecling, and theſe Stones 

Provearmed Souldiers, ere; her Native King 

Shall falter under foule Rebellious Armes, 

Car,Feare not my Lord,that Power that made you King 

Hath power to keepe you Kings, in ip:£ht oi wile 
22:7. 1:2 meanes, my Lord,chat we are wo rite, 

W hileſt Bzlgbrocke through their ſecurity, 

Growes itrong and great, in ſubſtance and in friends. 
Rich. Diſcomfortable Couſin, knoweſt thou nor, 

That when the ſearching Eye of heaven is hid 

Bchind the Globe, that lights the lower World, 

Then Theeues and Robbers raunge abroad unſcene, 

In Murthers and in out-rage bloody here : 

But when from under this Terreſtrial Ball 

He fires the prowd tops of the Eaſterne Pines, 

And darts his Lightning through ev'ry guiltic hole, 

Then Murthers, Treaſons and deteltcd finnes 

(The Cloake of Night being pluckt from off their backs) 

Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves. 

SO when this Theefe, this Traytor Bullingbrooke, 

Who all this while hath revell'd in the Night, 

Shall ſee us rifing in our Throne, the Eaſt, 

His Treaſons will fit bluſhing in his face, 

Not able to endure the fight of Day ; 

But ſelfe-affrighted, tremble at his ſinne. 

Not all the water in the rough rude Sea 

Can waſh the Balme from an anoyntcd King ; 


| The breath of wordly men cannot depoſe 


The Deputie ele&ed bv the Lord : 

For every man that Bullingbrooke hath preſt, 

To lift ſhrewd Steele againſt our Golden Crowne, 
Heaven for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 


| 


| 
| 


| 


| 


| 


A glorious Angell : then if Angels fight, 


Weake'men muſt fall, for Heaven {till guards the rish 
Emer Sali bury. "1 
Welcome my Lord, how farre off lyes your Power. 
Salish. Nor neere, nor farther off, my gracious loa Sera 
' Then this weake arme; diſcomfort guides my tongue," / 
| Andbids me ſpeake of nothing but deſpaire : w | Rich. 
One day too late, I feare (my Noble Lord) 181 2055+ 
Hath clouded all my happie dayes on Earth: | py 
Oh call backe Yeſter day, bid time returne, W | ok 
And thou ſhalt have twelve thouſand fighting men:] IM W ; 
To day, today, unhappie day too late 1 | os 


Orethrowes thy Ioyes, Friends, Fortune,and thy ay, | 
For all the Welchmen hearing thou wert dead, 
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Are gone to Bullingbrooke, diſperſt, and ficd. | 
eAxm, Comfort my Liege, why lookes your Grag 
ale? 

: Rich. But now the blood of twentie thouſand 

Did triumph in my face, and they are fled, 

And till ſo much blood thither come againe, 

Have I not reaſon to looke pale, and dead? 

All ſoules that will be ſafe, flye trom my ſide, 

For time hath ſet a blot upon my pride. _O 
Aum. Comfort my Licge, remember who you arg, '| 
Rich, I had forgot my ſclfe. Am I not King? | 

Awake thou ſluggard Majeſtic, thou leepelt : | 

Is notthe Kings Name fortic thouland Names? _ | 

Arme,arme my Name : a punic ſubjeX ſtrikes 

Atthy great glory. Looke not to the ground, ; 

Ye Favorites of a King : are we not high ? | | 

High be our thoughts : I know my Vnckle York <1| 

Hath Power enough to {crve our turne, i 

But who comes here? Enter Scroope | 
Scroope. More health and happineſle betide my Legg 

Thencau my care-t'::1'd tongue deliver him. * | 
Rich Mai. Gui, poi, ark 141 cart prepar'd: 

The worſt is workily toffe, thou cault untold : 

Say, Is my Kingdome loſt? why 'twas my Care : 

And what loſſe is it to be rid of Carc? 

Strives Bullingbrooke to be as great as we? 

Greater he ſhall not be : If he ſerve God, 

Wee'l ſerve him too, and bee his Fellow 10. 

Revyolt our ſubjects ? That we cannot mend, 

They breake their Faith to God as well as us : 

Cry Woe, Deltruction,Ruine, Lofle, Decay, 

The worſt is Death, and death will have his days _. 

Scroope. Glad am 1, that your Highneſle is foam | 

To beare the tidings of Calamitie. 

Like'an unſcaſonable ſtormic day, 

Which make the filver Rivers drowne their Shores, 

As if the World were all diſlolu'dto tearcs : 

So high, above his Limits, ſwells the Rage 

Of Bullngbrooke, covering your fearefull Land 

With hard bright Steele, and hearts harder then Steel} 

White Beares have arm'd their thin & haireleſſe Scalys 

Againſt thy Majcity, and Boyes with Womens VoyGP 

Strive to ſpeake bigge, and clap their female joynts |} 

In ſtiffe unwieldie Armes :againſt thy Crowne 


| W hat 1s become of Buſhie? where is Greene? 


Thy very Bead{-menlearne to bend their Bowes - Give 
Ot double fatali Eugh : againſt thy ſtate Fean 

Yea Diſtaffe-Women manage ruſtie Bills : And 

Againſt thy Seat both yolngand old rebell, Wi Whe 

Andall goes worſe then I have powefto tell. Od 

= Rich, Too well, too well thou tell'ſt a Tale fo ill. pa 
k 


W here is the Earle of Wiltſhire? where 1s # agor? 
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tat they have let the dangerous Enemy 

Meaſure our Confines with tuch peacetull ſteps ? 

Te prevaile,thelr hands ſhall pay for it. ; 

T warrant they have made peace with Bui mobrocke. 

* Srroope, Peace have they made with him indeede(my 


| 23ch.Oh Villains, Vipers,damn'd without redemption, 
| nogges,calily won to fawne on any man, 
| Snakes 112 M heart blood warm'd, that ſting my heart, 
| Three ludaſſcs,cach one thrice worle then [udas, 
Wl would they make peace ? terrible Hell make warre 
| | yponthelr ſpotred Soules for this Offence. 
WW $cr00pe+ 'Sweet Love ( Lee ) changing his property, 
[Tarnesto the lowrelt,, and molt deadly hate : 
| Kaine uacurle their Soules; their peace 1s made 
I With Heads,and not with Hands: thoſe whom you curſe 
| yxyefelt che wort of Deaths deſtroying hand, 
| nd lyefull low, grav'din the hollow ground. 
Ann. 1s Buſhie, Greene, and the Earle of Wiltſhire 
Servope: Yea, all of them at Briſtow loſt their heads. 
| Awn.Where is the Dake my Father with his Power? 
Rich. No matter where, of comfort no man ſpeake: 
lets talke of Graves, of Wormes, and Epitaphs, 
Make Dult our Paper, and with Rainy eyes 
Write Sorrow 1n the Boſome of the Earth. 
Tetschuſe Executors, and talke of Wills : 
Andyctnot ſo; for what can we bequeath, 
$aveour depoſed bodycs tothe ground ? 
QurLands, our lives and all are Bullingbrookes, 
Andnothing can we call our owne, but Death, 
Andthat ſmall Modell of the barren Earth, 
Which ſerves as paſte, and Cover to our Bones * 
ForHeavens ſake let us fit upon the ground, 
1 Andtell fad ſtories of the death of Kings : 
Howſome have beene depos'd, ſomeſlaine in warre, 
Joe haunted by the Gholts they have depos'd, 
*mepoyſon'd by their Wives ſome ſleeping kilF'd, 
Allmurther'd. For within the hollow Crowne 
Thatrounds the mortall Temples of aKing, 
= Death his Court, and there the Antique fits 
$ his State, and grinning at his pompe, 
Allowing him a breath, a little Scene, 
ToMonarchize, be fear'd, and kill with lookcs, 
latuſing him with ſelfe and vaine conceit, 
AFthis Fleſh, which walls about our Life, 
Were Brafſe impregnahle : and humor'd thus, 
Mtgsatthe laſt, and with a little Pinne 
boaresthrough his Caſtle Walls, and farewell King, 
rer your heads, and mocke not fleſh and blood 
With folemne Revercnce : rhrow away Reſpet, 
radition, Forme, and Ceremonious dutie, 
you haye but miſtooke me all this while : 
Live with bread like you, feele Want, | 
TalteGriefe, tieed Friends : ſubjeted thus, 
OW can you fay te me, lam a King ? 
' CollMy Lord; wile menne're wailetheir preſent woes, 
Re proſendy prevent the wayes to walle : 
| To ethe Foe ſince feare oppreſſeth ſtrength, 
| 274 in your weakenefle, ſtrength unto your Foe; 
| tare, and be flaine ,ho.wvorſe can come to fight, 
Wd fight and die, is death deſtroying death. 
(WW! Yicre fearing, dying, payes death ſervile breath. 

. um. My Father hath a Power, enquire of him, 
Adlearne to make a Body of a Limbe: | 
 U®:Thou chid'ſt me well:proud Bullingbrooke I come 
| — —— ROTO CEO 


> —_—_ _— 


| 


——_____ 


To change blowes with thee, for dur day of Doome: 
This ague fit of feare is over-blowne; 

An caſte taske it 1s to winne Our OWNe. | 
Say Scroope, where lyes our Vnckle with his Power? 
Speake ſweetely man, although thy lookes be {owre:. 

Scroope. Men judge by the complexion of the Skie 

The ſtate and inclination of the day , 

So may youby my dull and heavie Eye : 

My tongue hath but a heavier Tale to ſay: 

I play the Torturer, by ſmall and ſmall 

To lengthen out the worſt,that muſt be ſpoken. 
Your Vnckle Torke 1s joyn'd with Ballingbrooke, 
And all your Northerne Caſtles yeeided up, 

Andall your Southerne Gentlemen in Armes 

Vpon his Faction, | 

Rich. Thou haſt ſayd enongh!: 

Beſhrew thee Couſin, which didſt lzade me forth 
Of that ſweet way I was in, to deſpaire : 

W hat ſay you now? What comfort have we now? 
By heavenlle hate himeverlaſtingly, 

That bids me be of comfort any more. 

Goe to Flint Caſtle, there Ile pine away, 

A King, Woes. {lave, ſhall Kingly Woe obey : 

That Power I have, diſcharge, and let 'cm goe 
Toeare the Land, that hath ſome hope to grow, 
Forl have none. Let no man ſpeake againe 
Toakter this, for counſaile is but vaines 

Aum. My Liege, one word. 
Rich. Hedoes me donble wrong, 

That wounds me with the Fatteries of his tongue. 
Diſcharge my followers : let them hence away, 
From Recharas Night, to Bulliogbrooke faire Day, 


Exeunt. 
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Scena'Þ ertia., 
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Enter with Dram and Colours , Bullmgbrooks , 
Yorke, Northumbirland, Attesaaats, 


Bull, So that by this intelligence we learne 
The Welchmen are diſpers'd,and Satisbur 
Is gone to meet the King, who lately landed 
With ſome few private tricnds, upon this Coaſt. 
N orth. The newes is very faire and good, my Lord, 
Richard not farre from hence, hath hid his head. 
Tor. It would beſeeme the Lord Northumberland, 
Toſay King Richard: alacke the heavie day, * 
When ſucha acre King ſhould hide his head, 
N.artb. Your Grace miſtakes : onsly to be briefe, 
LeftTI his Title out. 
Yor. The time hath beene, 
Would you have beeneſo briefe with him, he would 
Have beene ſo briefe with yon, to ſhorten you, 
For taking ſo the head; your whole heads lengrh. 
- Bull. Miſtake not (V nckle) farther thai you ſhould, 
Yor. Take not (good Couſin) farther than you ſhould, 
Leaſt you miſtake the heavens are ore your head, = 
Bull. T know it (Vnckle) and oppoſe not my ſelfe 
Againe their will. But who comes here? gr 
RES EntePr ercie, 
Welcome Harry : what; will not this Caſtle yeeld ? 
Per. The Caſtle royally is mann'd, my Lord, 


Againſt thy entrance. 


| 
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Bull. Royally ? Why,it contaynes no King 2 
Fer, Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe a King : Kind Richard lyes 
Within thelimits of yond Lime and Stone, 

And with bim,the Lord Aumerle,Lord Salisbnry, 
Sir Stephen Scroope,bclides a Clergie man 

Of holy reverence ; who, I canaot learne- 
Neri. Ohbelike it is the Biſhop of Carlile. 
Bul. Noble Lord, 


| Goe tothe rude Ribs of that ancient Caſtle, 


Through Brazen Trumpet ſend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin'd Eares,and thus deliver : 

Henry Bullingbrocke upon his knees doth kiſſe 

King Richards hand,and ſendsallegeance 


And true faith of heart to his royall Perſon : hither come 


Evenat his feet, to lay my Armesand _ 
Provided,that my Baniſhment repeal'd, 

And Lands reſtor'd againe,be freely graunted : 

If not,Ile ute th'advantage cf my power, 

And lay the ſummers duſt with ſhowers of blood, 
Rayrn'd from the wounds of ſlaughter d Engliſhmen ; 
The which,how farre off from the mind of Bullmgbrooke 


Iris, ſuch Trimſon Tempeſt ſhould bedrench 


The freſh gieene Lap of taire King Richards Land, 

My ſtooping duty tenderl» ſhall ſhew. 

Coe ſignthe as mach,:vhile here wemarch 

Vponthe Giaſlie Carpet of this plaine : 

Ler's march without the noyſe of threatning Drum, 

That from rhis Caltics tatter'd Battletments 

Our *aire Appointments may be well perus'd. 

Me thinkes Kiag &ichard and my ſelte ſhould meete 

With no leſſe terror than the Elements 

Of Fireand Water, when their thundring ſmoake 

At meeting teares the cloadie Cheekes of Heayen : 

Be he the fire, Lle,be the yeclding Warer ; 

The Rage be his,while on the Earth I raine 

My Waters onthe Ea:th,and not on him. 

March on,and marke King Richara how helookes. 
Parle without ,and anſwere within : then a Flowriſ7, 
Emer on the Walls, Richard,( arlile, Aumerle,Scroop, 
Salsbury. 

See,ſee, King Richard doth himicitc appearc 

As doth the bluſhing diſcontented Sunne, 

From out the fierie Portall of the Eaſt, 

When he perceives the envious Clouds are bent 

To dimme his glory,and to ſtaine the tract 

Of his bright paſſage to the Occident. 

York. Yet lookes he like a King : behold his Eye 
(As bright as1s-the Eagl-s) lightens forth 
Controlling Majeſtie : alack, alack, for woe, 

That any harme ſhould ſtaine fo fairea ſhow. 

Rich. Weare amaz'd, and thus long have we itood 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 
Becauſe we thought our ſeife thy lawfull King : 
Andif we be, how dare thy joynts forget 
To pay the awfull dutie to our preſence ? 

If we be not, ſhew us the Hand of God, 

That hath diſmiſs'd us from our Steward(}ip, 
For well we «now, no hand of Blood and Bone 
Can gripe the ſacred Handle of our Scepter, 
Vuleſſe he doe prophane, ſtcale or uſurpe. 


| And though yogthinke, that all, as you have done, 


Have torne their ſoules, by turning them from us, 
And we arebarren, and bereft of Friends : 
Yetknow, my Maſter, God Omnipotent, 


. mn —— 


Is muſtring in his Clouds, on our behalle, 


Fo 


_——— 


My Scepter, for a Palmers walking Staffe, / 


Armies of Peſtilence, and they ſhall ſtrike 
Your Children yet unborne, and undegot, . 
T hat lift your V aſlall Hands againſt my Head, .. 
And threar the Glory of my precious Crowne. 
Tell Bul:ngbozke, for yond me thinkes he is, 
That every ſtride he makes upon my Land, 
Is dangerous Treaſon : he is come to ope ? 
The purple Teſtament of bleeding Warre ; 1 
Butere the Crowne he lookes for, live in peace, - 
Ten thouſand bloody crownes of Mothers Sonneg 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 
Change the complexion of her Maid-pale Peace 
To Scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her Paſtors Graſſe with faithfull Engliſh Blood. & 
North. The King of Heavenforbid our Lord theyhp 
Should ſo with civill and uncivill Armes . 7 
Beruſh'd upon : 1hy thrice-noble Couſin, 
Harry Bullsngbrooke, doth humbly kifle rhy hand, 
Andby the Honorable Tombe he ſweares, 
That ſtands upon your Royall Grandlires Bones, 
And by the Royalties of both your bloods, 
( Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious Head) : 
And by the buried Hand of Warlike Gavyr, ""o] 
And by the Worth and Honour of himſelfe, 
Compriſing all that may be ſworne, or ſaid, 


H1s comming hither hath no further ſcope, 


Than for his Lincall Royalties, and to begge 
Infranchiſement jmmedate on his knees: 
Which on thy Royall partie granted once, 

His glittering Armes he will commend to Ruſt, 
His barbed Steedes to Stables, and his heart 

To faithiull ſervice of your Maicſty : 

This ſweares he,as he is a Prince, 1s juſt, 

And as I am a Gentleman, I credit him. 


Rich. Northumberland, tay thus : The King retunt| 


H1s Noble Couſin is right welcome hither, 
And all the number of his faire demands 
Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiction : 
Withailthe gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speake to his gentle hearing kind commends. 
We doe debate our ſcife (Couſin) doe we not, 
To looke ſo poorely, and to ſpeake fo faire ? 
Shall we call back Northumberlazd and ſend 
Dehance tothe Traytor and ſodie? 


"eAum.No,good my Lord,let's fight with gentle words | 


Till timelend friends, & friends their hopetull Sw 


' Rich, Oh God, oh God, that ere this tongue of mith 


That layd the Sentence of dread Baniſhment 

On yond proud man, ſhould take it off againe 

With words of footh : Oh that I were as great 

As is my Gricfe, or leſſer than my Name, 

Or that I could torget whar I have beene, 

Or not remember what I muſt be now : 

Swell it thou proud heart? Ie give thce {cope to 

Since foes have {cope to beate both thee and me. 
eAum, 

brooke, 

Rich. Whar muſt the King doe now?mult he ſub 

The King ſhall doe it : Mult he be depos'd ? 

The King ſhall be contented : Mult he loſe 

The Name of King ? of Gods Name let 1t g0e- 

Ile give my Iewels tor a ſet of beades, 

My gorgeous Pallace, for a. Hermitage, 

My gay Apparrell, for an Almes-mans Gowne, 

My figur'd Goblets, for a Diſh of Wood; 


A 


et —_— 


had. Af 
Yr OE IT OI _ 


” Line at ft we —_—__—_— W_ 


N erthnmberland comes backe from Bulin-| 


I 


. 3 
| ; 


't 


ak 0 WLLS <= OE EY 
Pn. 
©S 
; 


d $5,» - - 4 al ache. =O _ 
ONS SPIRIT 
ot 


Co Oi a 
_ 
o 


. 1a. ALES © 3 "OR Y IO EG AL EA CINE > fe OY va mY * REY c Pat 
26 ta d LOI Sr AE OD Eo IB WY TOE EL DRE Y T0780 NAY» TIT x fb T* OS CR CS 4 SY 2005 oa _ 
Gl EISNS — neem; 
| k [ » , © £ wh cod 
2 Ws 5 bs . on OI. | | M : ' } w_ ths O Ae ok gp , 
- Fr OISY | s - ; - 
\ - 3 4 , v f _ 
eLAHean eabrm 07-NACOATC C JECON 
A. | . 
- . 
e 6 , 


—_— 
— 


aNs 
= 


wetg2) 


T F cubjedts, fora payre of carved Saints, 
"ay F J | ak large Kingdome, fora little Gr avec, | 


4 1 Alirelc little Grave, an obſcure Grave. 


| 0 tle Be buried in the Kings high-way, ; Scaena (Quinta . 
| come way of common Trade , where Subjects feete | 
| May howrely ny ple on In ahir. 5 —_ ——— 
3. on my heart they tread now, wauettT hve ; 

: [buried once, why _ £1250 = He ? . - , | Enter Queene and two Lazies, 
T awmale. thou weep'ilt ( my tender-bearted Couſin | Rn OY ; 

I mor XX Fonle # how] with deſpiſed Teares: 2%. What ſport ſhall we deviſc-here in this Garden,* 
Our ighes, and they, ſhalt lodge the Summer Corne, | Todrive away the heavie tnought of Care ? 

| kad makea Dearth in this revolting Land. La. Madame, weele phy a: Bowies © 

| Qrfhall we play the Wantons with our Woes, 29. Twill make mic thinke the Worldis full of Rubs, 
| nd make ſome prettie Match with ſhedding Teares? And tliat my tortune runnes again.t the Byas. 

Acthus: to drop them till apon one place, La. | Madame, wee le Dances EA 

{ Tilthey have fretted us apayre of Graves, Ls. My Legges can keepe no meaſure in Delight, 
Within the'Earth - 2nd therein lay'd, their lyes | When m y Poor Ec Hear [0 no mcattire keepes In Griefe« 
{wo Kinſmen digg'd their Grayes'with weeping Eyes? | Therefore 1i0 Dancing (Girle ) tome other {ſports 

| Would not this ill, doe well ? Well, well, Lſce £4. Madame, wee'le tell Tales. 

| ;ralke but idly, and you mocke atme. 2, Ot Sorrow, or of Griefe ? 


1 Moſt mightie Prince, my Lord Northumberland, _ Ta. Otcyther, Madame. 
; 


| What ayes King Bullinghrooke? Will his Majeſtic 2a. Of ney ther, Girle, ; 
| Give Richard leave to live, till Richard die ? . For it of loy, being altogether wanting, 
{ You make a Legge, and Brllingbrookg fayes I. It doth remeimocr me the more of SOrrowW © 
1 Neth. My Lord, in the bale Court he doth attend | Or if of Gricte, being altogether had, 
| Toipcake with you, may it pleaſe you to coine dOWNe, | It addes more Sorrow tomy want of Ioy : 
1 Rich. Powne, downe I come, like gliſt 'ring Phaeton, | For what 1 have, ] need not to repeats 
1 Wanting the manage of unruly Iades. And what I want, it bootes not to complaines 
| In thebale Couct? baie Court where Kings grow bale, La. Madaine, ite ſing, 
| Tocomeat Tra;tors Calls ,and doe them Grace. Ln, Tis well that thoa haſt cauſe: | 
1 Inthe baſe Court come down:down Court,down King, ar thouſhould'it picaie me betcer, would'ſt thou weepe., 
| Fornight-O vis ſhrike,where mounting Larks ſhould L*. I could weepe,Madame, would it doe you good. 
1 24. What tayes his Majctuc ? (ling. 2x. And I could ſing, wouid weeping doe me good, 
Noth. Sorrow, and griefe of heart ' And ncver borrow atly Teare of thee. 
7 Makcs hum ſpcake tondly, like a franticke man : | Enter a Garciner, and iwo $2 Vantse 
| Yer he iscome. | | But ſtay, hzcrc come the Gardines, 
1 But. Stand all apart, L<t's itep juto the ſhadow of chcſe Trees, 
4 Andſhew faire dutie to his Ma jeſtie- My virccchcductic, unto a Rowe cf Pinnes, 
7 My gractous Lord. They'lc talk of !tarc : for every one doth {0, 
} Rich.” Faire Couſin, Agzinit a Change ; Woe 1s foi e-runne With Woe. 
| Youdebaſe your Princely Knee, Gard. Got binde thouup yond dangiing Apricocks, 
{Tomake the baſe Earth proud with kifling it- Which like unruiy Children, make their Syre 
{Me rather had, my Heart might feele your Love, StOupe with opprefiion of the prodigall weight : 
| Thanmy unpleas'd Eye fce your Courteſie- Give tome {upportance tothe bending tWI2SESs 
Went, up, your Heart is up, I know, | Goe thor, and likean Executionct | 
{{dus high at leaſt, although your Knee be low. | Cur off che hcads of too faſt growing ſprayes, 
# Bal. My gracious Lord , 1 come but for mine That looketoo joftiein our Common-wealth : 
4 Owne. { All muſt de even, in our Governement, 


k 


Rich. Your owne is yours, and I am yours , and ! You thus imploy'd, I wiÞ goc root away 
The noytoine weedes, that withovt profit ſucke 
© Bull. So farrebe minc, (my moſt redoubted Lord,) The Soyles fe:tilitic from whole: oine flowers. 
Asmy true ſervice ſhall deſerne your love. Ser. Why ſhould wec, in the compaſle «f a Pale, 
1}. 2% Well you deſerv'd: KeepeLaw gad « orme, and duc Propertion, 
1 [147 well deſcrue to have, | Shewing as ina Modcil our ficme ſtate ? 
W | {at know the ftrong't, and ſureſt way to get: When our Sei-walied Gardcn, (the :vIr le Land,) 
18} Yockle give me your hand: nay, drie your Eyes, Is full of Weedes, her {aireſt lowers choai.tup, 
| {res tſhew their Love, but want their remedics. Her Fruit-trecs all unpruin'd,her Hedges 1 09] 
{un ] am to young too be your Father, Her Knots diforder'd, and her whole:vome Hearbes 
; hugh you are old enough to be my Heirc., Swarming with Caterpillers. | 
w|.xy0u will have, Hegive, and willing too, Gard. Aold rh; peace, 
Tvrdoe we muſt, what force will have us doe, He that hath {uffer'd this diſorder'd Spring, 
KMetowards London: Hath now himfcife met with the Fall of Leafe. 
{Solin, is it ſo ? The Weeds thr his broad-{preading Leaves did ſhelter, 
| Bale. Yea, my 00d Lord. That ſeem'd; 1n eating him, to hold him up; 
Rich. Then 1 muſt not ſay, n0s Arepull'd up, Root and all, by BuUwgb-ooke : 
2 Fhowriſh. Exernt, | T mcane, the Earle of Wiltſhire, Buſhie, Greene, | 
. s d Ser. What | 


a 
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The Lifeand Death 


Ser. What are they dead? 


Gard. They are, ; 
And Bullingbrooke hath ſeiz'd the waſtefull King « 


| Now Bagor, freely ſpeake thy minde, 


iy : 
$ Wn 
x v3 


What thou do'ſt know of Noble Glouſters death; * þ 
Who wrought it withthe King, and who perforn'q's 


W hat pitty is it, that he had not trim'd = 

And dreſt his Land, as we this Garden, at time of yeare; 

And wound the Barke, the skin of our Frulit-trees, 

.Leaſt being over-proud with Sap and Blood, 

With roo much riches itconfound it ſelfe ? 

Had hedone fo, to great and growing men, 

They might haveliv'd to beare, and he to taſte 

Their fruites of dutic. All ſuperfluous branches 

We lop away, that bearing boughes may. live : 

Had he doneſo, himſelfe had borne the Crowne, 

Which waſte and idle houres,hath quite thrown downe- 
Ser. What thinke you the King ſhall be depos'd? 
Gor. Depreſt he is alrcady, and depos'd 

'Tis doubted he will be, Letters came laſt night 

To a deere Friend of the Dake of Yorke, 

That tell blacke tydings. ; 
2%.Oh Iampreſt ro death through want of ſpeaking: 

Thou old eAdams likeneſle, ſet todrefle this Garden : 


| How dares thy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſing 


W hat Eve ? what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee, (newes * 

To makea ſecond fall of curſed man ? 

| Why do'ſt thou ſay King Rechard is depos d? 

| Dar'ſt thou (thoa little better thing then earth) 

Divine his downfall? Say where, when, and how 

Cam'ſt thou by this ill tydings? Speake thou wretch, 
Gerd. Pardon me Madam. Little joy have I 

To breath theſe newes; yct what I ſay, is true; 

| King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 

Of Bullegbrooke, their fortunes bothare weigh'd : 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himſelfe, 


| And ſome feiy Vanities, that make him light : 
; But in the Ballance of great Ballingbrooke, 
+ Beſides himlelfe, are all the Engliſh Peeres, 
| And with that oddes he weighes King Richard doywne: 
Poſte you to London, and you'l finde it fo, 
I {peake no more, then every one doth Knoxv. 
24, Nimble miſchance, that art ſo light of Foote, 
Duth not thy Embaſſage belong to me ? 
And am TI laſt that knowes it? Oh thou think'ſt 
To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keepe 
Thy ſorrow in my breaſt. Come Ladies go. 
To meet at London, Londons King in woe. 
What , was T borne to this! that my ſad looke, 
Should grace the Triumph of great Bullingbrooke! 
Gardner, for telling me this newes of woe, 


I would my $kill were ſubjet to thy curſe: 
Heeredid ſhedr5p a teare, heerc in this place 
Ie ſet a Banke of Rew, (lowre Herbe of Grace: ) 
Rue,eu'n for ruth, heere ſhortly ſhall be ſeene, 
Inthe remembrance of a Weeping Quzenc. 


f 


Attus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


thumberland, Percie, FitzWater, Surrey, Carlile 
of Weſtminſter. Heranld, Officers, and Bagot 


Bullingbrooxe, Call forth Bagot, 


I wouidthe Plants thou graft'ſt, may never grow. Exit, 
G. Poore Queene,ſo that thy ſtate might be no vworle, 


Exit + 


Enter as to the Parliament, Builiughrooke gs Aumerle, T7 or- 
'£ af 


The bloody Ohice of his timeleſſe end; & 
Bag. Then ſet before my face, the Lord Amumeyh,! | 
Bull. Coin, ſtand forth and looke upon that may; ! 
Bag. My Lord Awmerle, I knoiy your daring tongyy| 
Scornes to unſay, what it hath once deliver'd. ) 
In that dead time, when Glouſters death was plotted, 
I heard you ſay, Is not my arme of length, i Ki 
That reacheth from the reſt full Engliſh Court 
As farreas Callis, to my Vnckles head? | 
Amongſt much other talke, that very time, | 
I heard you ſay, that you had rather refuſe | 
The offer of an hundred thouſand Crownes, 4 
Then Bullingbrooke returne to England; adding with] 
Hoy bleſt this Land wouid be,in this your Colins duty} 
eAum. Princes and Noble Lords: " 
W hat anſwer ſhall I make to this baſe man ? 
Shall Ifo much diſhonour my faire Starres , | 
On equall termes to give him chaſticement ? | 
Either I muſt, or have mine honour ſpoyld | 
With th' Atteindor of his {land'rous Lippes- | 

| 

| 

| 


| There 1s my Gage, the manuall Seale of death 

| That markes thee out for Hell. Thou lyeſt, 

And will maintaine what thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, 

In thy heart blood, though being all too bale, 

To ſcaine the temper of my Knightly ſword. 

But. Bagot forbeare, thou ſhalt not take 1t up. 
em. Excepting one, I would he were thebet | 
In all thispreſence, that hath moved me fo. 

Fitz. If that thy valour ſtand on ſympathies: 
There is my Gage, Aumerle, in Gage tothine : 


TT NT a beteamadad bd 


By that faire Sunne, that ſhewes me where thou ſtand] 

I heard thee ſay ( and vantingly thou ſpak'ſt it) Ml | lo 
| That thou wer't cauſe of Noble Gloulters death. Til 

If thou denieſt it, twenty times thou lyclt, | 
And I will turne thy falſhood to thy heart, ? 
Where it was forged with my Rapiers point IM | Fre 
eAwm. Thou dar'ſt not (Coward) live to ſee theday | | ad 
Fitz. Now by my Soule, 1 would it were this hou 4 To 
Aum, Filzwater thou art damn'd to hell for this .\M | A 
Per. eAmumerle, thou lye'ſt : his Honor 15 astrue An 
Inthis appcale, asthou artall unjuſt : {| 
And that thou art ſo, there I throw my Gage ( 
To prove it on thee, to th'extreameſt point W 
Of mortall breathing. Seize it, if thou dar'lt- Ye 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot oft, W 
And never brandiſh more revengefall Steele, 'W 
Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe. Of 
Swrrey. My Lord Fitz-water : [Le 
I do remember well, the very tine W 
eaumerle, and you did talke- Ar 
Fitz. My Lord, :Th 
'Tis very true : You were in preſence then; [Al 
And you can witnefſe with me, this is true. | Ar 
Sarrey. As falſe, by heaven, 1H 
As heaven it ſelfe 1s true. At 
Fuz. Surry, thou Lyeſt. {| Be 
Surry. Diſhonourable Boy ; Ar 
That Lye, ſhall lie ſo heauy on my Sword, jt 
Thar jt thall reader Vengeance and Revenge, I 
Til thou the Lye-giver, and that Lyc, doe lyc | [f 
| Incarthas quict, as thy Fathers Scull. It 
. '19roofe whereof, there is mine Honors pawne, M 
. >. 7ageit to the Triall, if thou dar'lts F - 
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| | if I dare cate,or drinke,or breath,or live, 
| 7 dare meete Swrry ina Wildernelſe, 
#} and {pit upon him,whillſt [ ſay he Lyes, 
And Lyes;and Lyes: there is my bond of Faith, 
To tye thee to my {trong,CorreRtion. 
a I utended to thrive in this new World, 
 Aumerle is guilty of my true Appeale, 
| Beſides,] heard the baruſh'd Norfolk ſay, = 
' | Thatthou 4#merle didit fend two of thy men; 
Toexecute the Noble Duke at Callis. 
| 4um. Some honelt Chriſtian truſt me with a Gage, 
That Norfokke lyes : here doe I throw downe this, 
[fhe may be repeald, to try his honour. 
Bul. Theic differences (hall all reſt under Gage, 
Till A 9rfolke be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be; = 
| | (and though mine Enemy) reſtor'd againe . 
'| Toall his Lands and Seignories : when hee's return'd, 
| Againſt Aumerle we will intorce his Tryall. 
| (al. That honorable day ſhall ne're be ſeenes 
| Many a time hath baniſh'd Norfolke fought 
Forleſu Chriſt,in glorious Chriſtian field 
| Streaming the Enfigne of the Chriſtian Croſle 
* | Againſt blacke Pagans, Turkes,and Saracens : 
'} And toyl'd with workes of Warre, retyr'd himſelfe 
|} Toltaly,andrhere at Venice gave 
His Body to that pleaſant Countries Earth, 
- | And his pure Soule unto his Captaine Chriſt, 
Vnder whole Colours he had fought ſo long. 
| Zul. Why Biſhop,is Norforke dead ? 
| Cal. Asſure as [live my Lord. 
| Zul. Sweet peace condutt his ſweet Soule 
| Tothe Boſone of good old Abraham. 


Till we alligne you to your dayes of Tryall. 
| Enter Torke. 

Torke. Great Duke of Lancaiter,I come to thee 
From Plume-pluckt Ki. bard,vwho with willing Soule 
Adopts thee Herc,ond lus high Scepter yeelds 

'F Torhepoſleftion of thy Royail Hand. 
| Aſcend his | hrone,delcending now from him, 
And long live Henry,of that Name the Fourth. 
Ball. In Gods Name, Ile aſcend the Regall throne» 
Col. Mary, Hcaven forbid. 
| Worlt in this Royall Preſence may I ſpeake, 
Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeake the truth. 
Would God,that any in this Noble Preſence 
Were cnough Noble to be upright Iudge 
Of Noble Richard ; then true Nobleneſle would 
|Learne him forbearance from ſo foule a Wrong. 
What Subje can give Sentence on his King ? 
And who fits here, that is not Richards Subjedt ? 
: Theeves are not judg'd,but they are by to heare, 
Although apparant guilt be ſeene in them : 
And ſhall the figure of Gods Majeſtic, 
| His Captaine,Steward,DeputiceleR, 
Anoynted,Crown'd and planted many yeeres, 
Bejudg'dby ſubje&,and inferior breath, 

And he himſelte not preſent? Oh,forbid it,God, 

| Thatina Chriſtian Climate,Soules refinde 
© | ould ſhew ſo heynous,blacke,obſccnea decd- 

| Tipeake to SubjeAs,and a Subje ſpeakes, 

TN {Nrr'd Þ by Heaven,thus boldly for his King. 
3 My Lord of Hereford here, whom you call King, 
Y | Safoule Traytorto prowd Hereferds King. 

Andif you Crowne him,let me prophecie, 
_ al | 


_ 


"_ How fondly do'ſt thou ſpurre a forward Horſe? 


| 


Lords Appealants,your differeces ſhaj all reſt under gage, 


Theblood of Engliſh ſhall manure the ground, 


| 


| To this ſubmiſſion. Yet I will remember Le | 


| The other downe,unſcene,and full of Waters 


And future ages groane for his foule Act; 
Peace ſhall goe fleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 
And in this Sear of Peace,tumultuous Warres 
Shall Kinne with Kinne,and Kinde with Kinde confound, 
Diſorder, Horror, Feare,and Mutinie 
Shall here inhabite.and this Land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha,and dead mens Sculls. - 
Ohyif you reare this Houſe,againſt this Houſe 
It will the wofulleſt Diviſion prove, 
That ever fell uponthis curſed Earth. 
Prevent it,reſiſt ir, let it not beſo, 
Leaſt Child, Childs Children cry againſt yon, Woe. 
North. Well have youargu'd Sir:and for your paines, | 
Of Capitall Treaton we arreit you here. 
My Lord of Weſtminſter,be it your charge, 
To keepe him ſafely,tull his day of ! ryaft;, 
May it pleaſe you, Lords,to grant the Commons Suit ? 
Bull, Fetch hither Richerd,that in common view 
He may ſurrender : ſo we ſhall proceede 
Withont ſuſpition. 
Tor, I willbe his Condud&. Exit. 
Bull, Lords,you that hece are under our Arreſt, 
Procure your Sureties for your Dayes oF Anſyer : 
Little are we beholding to your Love, 
And little look'd for at your helping Hands. 


j 


Enter Richardand Yorke. 

Rich, Alack,why am I ſent for to a King, 
Before I have ſhooke off the Regall thoughts 
Wherewith I :cign'd ? I hardly yet havelearn'd 
To in{inuate,flatter,bowe,and bend my Knee. 
G1ve Sorrow leave a while,to returne me 


The favors of theſe men : were they not mine ? 
Did they not ſometime cry, All hayle to me? 
So ladas did to Chriſt : but he 1n twelve, 
Found truth in all,but one ; I, in twelve thouſand;none. þ 
God favethe King : will no man ſay, Amen ? 

Am I both Prielt and Clarke ? well then, Amene 
God fave the King,although I be not he : 

And yet Amen,if Heaven doe thinke him me. 
Todoe what {ervice,am I ſent for hither ? 

Tor. To doe that office of thine owne good ywill, 
Which ryred Majecſtie did makc thee offer ; 
TheReſignation of thy State and Crowne 
To Henry Bullingbrook;. 

Rich.Give me the Crown-Here Couſin,ſeize the Crown: | 
Here Coſin,on this ſide my Hand,on thart fide thine. | 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, | 
That owes two Buckets,filling one another, 
Theemptierever dancing in the ayre, 


That Bucket downe,and full of Teares am 1, 
Drinking my Griefes,whilſt you mount up on high. 
Bul, 1 thought you had beene willing to reſigne, 

Rich, My Crowne Iam, but {till my Griefes are mine: | 
You may my Glories and my State depoſe, 
Bur not my Griefes;{til am | King of thoſe, | 

Bull.Partof your Cares you give me with your Crown. | 
_ R«b,Your Cares ſet up,doenot pluck my Cares down. 
My Care,is lofſe of Care,by old Care done, 

Your Care, is gaine of Care,by new Cate wonne : 
' The Cares I'give,I have,though given away, 
They tend the Crowne, yet {till with me they ſtay : 
Bull. Are you contented to refigne the Crowne ? 


d 2 Rich: I, | 
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| 49 The Lifeand Deathef Richard theſecond. 

Rich, 1,a0;no,lI : for I muſt nothing bee : Gy. | That it may ſhew me what a FaceI have, 1} 

] Therefore no,na,for I reſigneto thees SINCE 1t 1s Bankrupt of his Majeſtic: . __ 
Now,marke me how I will undoe my ſelfe. Bull. Goe ſome of you,and fetch a Looking-Glafſe,']: 
I giyethis heavic Weight from off my Head, Nor,Reade o'rethisPaper,whulethe Glaſſe doth one; |. 
And this unwieldic Scepter from my Hand, Rich, Fiend;thou torments me,ere I come to Hell, *Þ 
The pride of Kingly ſway from out my Heart, _ | Bull. Vrge itnomore,my Lord Northumberland, |' 
With mine owne Teares I Waſh away my Blame, North: The Commons will not then be ſatisfy'd, 
With mine owne Hands1 give away my Crowne, Rich, They ſhall beſatisfy'd : Ile reade enough, 
With mine owne Tongue denie my Sacred State, WhenlI doe ſee the very Booke indeede, 

With mine owne Breath releaſe all dutious Oathes: {} Where allmy ſinnes are writ,and that's my ſelfe, 
All Pompeand Majeſtic I doe forſweare :  , Emer one withaGlaſſe. 
My Manors,Rents,Revenues, I forgoe ; Give me that Glaſle,and therein will I reade- 

-My Acts,Decrees,and Statutes I denie : No deeper wrinckles yet? hath forrow ſtrucke 
God pardon all Oathes that are broke to me, | So many Blowes upon this Face of mine, _ 2 
God keepe all Vowes unbroke are made to thee. And made tio deeper Wounds? Oh flatr'ring Glafſe, ' | Wl | 
Make me,that nothing have,with nothing griev'd, Like tomy followers in proſperitic, F 
And thou withAll pleas'd,that haſt allatc ev'd, Thou do'lt beguile me. Was this Face,the Face 
Long mayſi thou live in Richerds Seat to fit, That every day, under his Houſe-hold Roofe, 

And ſoone lye Richard in an Earthie Pit. D1d keepe tenthouſand men ? Was this the Face, 
God ſave King Hemry,un-King'd Richard (ayes, That likethe Snnne,did make beholders winke? 
And ſend him many yeeres of Sunne-ſhine dayes. Is this the Face,which fac'd ſo many follyes, 

| What more remaines ? Thar was at laft out-fac'd by Bullingbrooky > 

j MNorth. No more : butthat you reade A brittle Glory ſhineth in this Face, 

Theſe Accuſations,andtheſe grievous Crymes, As brittle as the Glory21s the Face, 

Committed by your Perton,and your followers, For there it is,crackt inan hundred ſhivers. 
Againſt the State,and Profit of this Land: Marke filent King,the Morall of this ſport, = 
Thar by confeſſing them,the Soules of men How ſoone my Sorrow bath dcſtroy'd my Face. - 
May deeme,that you are worthily depos'd. Bul. The ſhadow of your Sorrow hath deſtroy'd 

Rich. Muſt I doeſo? and muſt I cavell out The fhadoyy of your Face. 

My weav'd-up follyes 2 Gentle N orthamberland, Rich. Say that againe. 

If thy Offences were upon Record, The ſhadow of my Sorrow : ha, let's ſee, 

Would it not ſhame thee, 1n fo faire a troupe, 'Ti1s ver; true, my Griefelyes all within, 

To reade a Lecture of them ? If thou would'ſt, And thele externall manners of Laments; 

There ſhould'{ thou finde one haynous Article, ' | Are meerely ſhadowesto the unſeene Griefe; 
Containing the depoſing of a King, _ That ſwells with filence inthe tortur'd Soule, 
And cracking the ſtrong Warrant of an Oath, - There lyes the ſubſtance ; and I thanke thee King 
Mark'd with a Blot,damn'd inthe Booke of Heaven. For thy great bounty, that not onely giv'it 
Nay, all of you,that ſtand and looke upon me, Me cauſe to waile, but teachelſt me the way 
W hil'ſt that my wretchednefle doth bait my ſelfe, How to lament the cauſe. Ile begge one Boone, 
Though ſome of you,with ?z/are waſh your hands, And chen be gone, and trouble you no more, 
Shewing an outward pittie : yet you Tates - Shall I obraine it? 

Have here deliver'd me to my ſowre Croſle, Bul. Name it, Faire Couſin, 

And Water cannot waſh away your ſfinne. Rib, Faire Couſin ? I arn greater than aKing ; 

North, My Lord diſpatch,reade o're rheſe Articles. | For when I was a King, my flatterers 
Rich. Mine Eyes are full of Teares,lI cannot ſee : Were then but ſubjects ; being now a {ubjeR, 

And yet falt-Water blindes them not ſo much, I havea King heere to my fiatterer: 

But they can ſeea ſort of Traytors here. Being ſo great, I have no neede to begge. 

Nay,if I turne mine Eyes upon my ſclfe, Bul. \etaske. © 
I finde my ſelfe a Traytor with the reſt : Rich. And ſhall I have? 

For I have giyen here my Soules conſent, Bal. You ſhall. 

T'undeck the pompous Body of a King ; Kich. Then give me leave to goe> 
Made Glory baſe ; a Soveraigne,a Slave; Bul. Whither ? ws 5 

Prowd Majeſtie,a Subjec ; State,a Peſant. Rich. Whither you will,ſo I were from your ſights | WI | 

North. My Lord. Bul, Goe ſome of you, convey him tothe Tower- | WW. 


+ 
= 


Rich. No Lord of thine,thou haught-inſulting man; Rich. Ohgood : convey : Conveyers are youll, 
No,nor no mans Lord : I have no Name, no Title; Thatriſe thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 
No,not that Name was given meatthe Font, Bl. On Wedneſday next, we ſolemnly ſet downe | MW | 
But'tis uſurpt: alack the heavie day, Our Coronation : Lords, prepare your ſelves. &x%| WI Ar 


That I have worne ſo many Winters out, eAbbot. A wofull Pageant have we here beheld: | I | Þo 
And know not now,what Name to call my ſelfe, Carl. The Woe's to come, the Children yet unborn6s | WF Þ 
Oh,that I were a Mockerie, King of Snow, Shall feele this day as ſharpe to them as Thorne. 
Standing before the Sunne of Bullingbrooke, Aum. You holy Clergic-men, is there no Plot 
To melt my ſelfc away 1n Water-drops. Torid the Realine of this pernicious Blot? _ 
Good King,great King,and yet not greatly good, Abbot. BeforeI freely ſpeake my minde keerem, 
And if my word be Sterling et in England, You ſhall not onely take the Sacrament, | 
Let it commanda Mirror hither ſtraight, Tobury mine intents, butalſoto cffe&t 


What 


nee 


4 | 
< 4 
A _—_— i... PE 


—————YyY SS 


The Lifeand Deathof Ricard the ſecond, 


eds. 


ba ” "= . 
—_—— 


41 


A tar evcr I ſhall happen to deviſe. - 
"} iſe your Browesare fall of Diſcontent, 


"| your Heart of Sorrow, and your eyes of Teares, 


e home with me to.Supper, Ile lay a Plot 


all ſhew usall a merry day, 


E xe. 


| eAtus Quintus. Scana Prima. 


| | Have 


AT ES EN 
ahr'< 4 ne 4c % 
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[wil 


Take 


* | . good old foik 
BY | v* votull Ages, long agoe- betide: 
| Andere thou bid Cake 
fl | Tell thouthe lamentable fall of me, 

| | Arafend the hearers weeping to their Beds : 


3 res 4 
* 


{| And 


—— 


Enter D ueene, and Ladies. 


| 2* Thus way the King will come : this is the way 
| To lube Ceſarsillereted Tower : 

"| Towhoſe fllar Botome, my condemned Lord 
"| Isdoom'd a Pritoner, by proud Baltmgbrooke. 
| Here let us reſt, if this Rebellious Earth 


aty relting tor her true Kings Queene. 
Enter Richard and Girard. 


Bur ſoft, but (ce, or rather doe notfee, 

"FM faire Roſe wither ; yetlooke up ; behold, 

| That you in pittle may difſolve to dew, | 

|} And waſh hum freſh againe with true-love Teares; 
| ahthou, the Modell where old Troy did ſtand, | 
* | Thou Mappe of Honour, thou King Richards Tombe; 
I kndnot King Richard: thou molt beautcous Inne, 

{ why ſhould hard-tavor'd Griefe be lodg'd in thee, 
1 When Triumph ts become au Ale-houſe Gueſt? 
{© Rich. Toyne not withgriefe, faire Woman, do not ſo, 
{| Tomake my end too ſudden: learne good Soule, 
| Tothinke our tormer State a happ 
| From which awak'd, the truth of what we are, 
| Shewes us but this. Iam ſworne Brother (Sweet) 


y Dreame, 


im Neceſſitie; and he and I 


1 Will keepe a League till Death. High thee to France, 
"1 AndCloyſter thee in ſome Religious Houſe: 
*] Our holy lives muſt winne anew worlds Crowne, 
*4 Which our prophane houres here have ttricken downe | 
| ; Qs. What, is my Richard both in ſhape and minde 
W | ſransform'd, and weaken'd? Hath Bulingbrooke 
"4 Depos'd thine IntelleA?hath he beene in thy Heart? 
4 The Lyon dying thruſteth forth his Paw, 
* [And wounds the Earth,if nothing elſe, with rage 
| ſobco're-powr'd:and wilt thou, Pupill-like, 


thy Corre&ion mildly, kiſſe the Rodde, 


Andfawne on rage with bale humility, 
|.Whichart a Lyon anda King of Beaſts? 
| Ri. AKing of beaſts indeed : ifaught but Beaſts, 
| !tad beene ſtill a happy King of Men. 
_ og (ſometime Queene)prepare thee hence for France: 
1 [Thinke I am dead, and that even herethoutak'it, 

1 8from my Death-bed, my laſt living leave. 
| i Winters tedious Nights ſit by the fire 

es, and letthem tell thee Tales 


y? the ſencelefſe Brands will ſympathize 
Kavieaccent of my moving Tongue, 
n compaſſion, weepe the Fe Out : 
ſome will 


Enter N orthumberlang. 


—Y 


— __—_— 


to quit their griefe, 


|} mourne in Aſhes, ſome coale-blacke, 
[>the depoſing of a righrfull King; 


mmm 


You muſt to Pomfret, not unto the Towers, 

And Madame, there is order ta'ne for you : 

With all ſwift ſpeed, you muſt away to-France. - 

Rich, Northumberland, thou Ladder wherewithall 

The mounting Bullingbrooke aſcends my Throne, 

The time ſhall not be many houres of age, | 

More than it js, ere foule finne, gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption : thou ſhalt thinke, - 

Though he devide the Realme, and give thee halfe, 

 Itisto0 little, helping him to all : 

He ſhall thinke, thatthou which know'ſt the way 
To plant unrightfull Kings, wilt know againe, 

| Being nere ſo little urg'd, another way, 


To plucke him headlong from th' nſurped Throne. 
\ The Love of wicked friends converts to Feare ; 


That Feare, to Hate; and Hate turnes one, or both, 

To worthie Danger, and deſerved Death. 

North, My guiltbe on my Head, and there an end : 

Take leave, and part, for you mult part forthwith. 
Rich. Doubly divorc'd? (bad men) ye violate 

A two-fold Marriage ; *twixt my Crowne, and me, 

And then beriwixt me, and my marryed Wife. 

Let me un-kifle the Oath *rwixt thee and me; 

And yet nat ſo, for with a kifſe 'twas made: 


| Partus Northumberland: I, towards the North, 


W here ſhiyering Cold and Sickneſſe pines the Clyme: 
My Queene to France:trom whencezjet forth in pompe, | 
She came adorned hither like ſweet May ; 
Sent backe like Hollowmas; or ſhorr'it of day. 
2. And muſt wee be divided? mult we part? 
Rich.T,hand from hand(my Love)and heart fro hearts 
Qs. Baniſh us both,and ſend the King with me. 
North, . That were ſome.Love, bur little Pollicy- 
-2u. Then whither he goes ,thither let me goe. 
Rich. So two together weping, make one Woes 
Weepe thou for me in France; 1, tor thee heere 
Better farre off, than neere,be nc're the neere. 
Goe,countthy Way with Sighes;I,inine with Groancs, 
©. So longeſt Way ſhall lave the longelt Moanes. 
Rje.Twice for one {tep Ile groanc,the way being thort; 
And peece the way out with a heavie heart. . 
Come; come, in wooing Sorrouw let's be bricfe, 
| Since wedding it, there is ſuch length in Gricte: 


—_ 


| One Kifle ſhall ſtop our mouthes, and dumbely parr; 
1 Thus giveI mine, and thus take thy heart. 


Qx.Give me mine owne againe: 'tvzere no good part, 
To take on me to keepe, and kill thy heart. 
So, now I have mine owne againe,be gone, 
That I may ſtrive to kill it with a groane. 

Rich. We make Woe wanton with this fond dehay: 
Once more adjeu; the reſt let Sorrow ſay. Excunt, | 
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Enter Ne orke, and his Ducheſſe; 


Dach.My Lord, you told me you would tell the reſt, | 
When weeping made you breake the {tory off, 
Of our two Coulins conuming into London. 

Tor, Where did I leave ? 

Dat. At that fad ſtoppe, my Lord, 


Lord,the mind of Bullingbrooks is thang'd. 


W hererude mif-govern'd hands; from Windowes tops, | 
Threy duſt and rubbiſh on King Richards head. | 
d 3 Yor. Then j 


———— 


—— a 
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To. Then, as 1 ſayd, the Duke ( great Bullingbrooke,) 
Mounted upona hot and fierie Steed, | 
| Which his aſpiring Rider ſeem'd to know, 
With flow, but {tately pace, kept on his courſe : 
While all tongues cride, God fave thee Bullingbrooke. 
You would have thought the very windowes ſpake, 
So many greedy lookes of young and old, - 
Through Caſements darted their deſiring eyes 
Vpon his viſage : and that allthe walles 
With painted Imagery had faydat once, 
Teſu preferve thee, welcome Bullingbrooke. . 
Whilſt he, from one ſidetothe other turning, 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds necke, 
Beſpake them thus : Ithanke you Countrimen : 
And thus ſtill dving, thus he paſt _—_ 
Dwich,Alas poore Richard, where rides he the whilſt? 
| Yorks. As in a Theater, the eyes of men | 
After a well grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, 
Are idlely bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious ; 
Even ſo, or with much more contempt, mens eyes 
Did ſcowle on Richard : no- man crice, God fayc him : 
No joyfull tongue gave him his welcome home, 
But duſt was throwne upon his Sacred head, 
Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhooke off, 
His face ſtill combating with tcaresand ſmiles 
(The badges of his greefe and patience ) 
That had not God (tor ſome{trong purpolſc) ſteel d 
The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have melted, 
And Barbariſme it ſelfe have pitticd him. 
But heaven hath a hand in theſe events, 
To whoſe high will we bound our calme contents. 
To Bullingbrooke, are we ſworne Subjects now, 
W hoſe State, and Honour, I for for aye allow. 
Enter gAumerie. 
Dat. Heere comes my ſonne Amwerle. 
Yor. Aumerle that was, | 
But that is loſt, for being Richards Friend. 
And Madam, you muſt call him Rathend now ; 
I am in Parliament pledge for his truth, 
And laſting fealtie inthe new-made King. 
Dt. Welcome my ſonne : who are the Violets now, 
That ſtrery the greene lap of the new-come Spring ? 
em. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not, 
God knowes, I had as liefe be none, as one. 
. Yorke. Well,beare you well in this new-ſpring of time, 
Leait you be cropt before you come to prime, 
W hatnewes fro Oxford? Hold thote Iuſts & Triumphs? 
Aum. For ought I know my Lord, they-do. 
Tork, You will be there I know. 
Aum. If God prevent not, I pupoſe ſo. 
Tor, W hat Seale isthatthat hangs without thy boſom? 
- Yea, look'ſt thou pale? Let me ſee the Writing. 
eAum, My Lord, 'tis nothing. 
Yor. No matter then who ſees it, 
I will be ſatisfied, let me ſee the Writing. 
Amm, [ dobeſeech your Graceto pardon me, 
It 1s a matter of ſmall conſequence, _ 
Which for ſome reaſons I would not have ſcene. 
Por. Whichfor ſomereaſons ſir, I meane to ſee : 
I feare, I feare. 
Dat. What ſhould you feare? 
*Tis nothing but ſome bond, that he is enter'd into 
For gay apparrell, againſt the Triumph. 
Yor. Bound to him ſelfe? What doth he with a Bond 


| 


| 


Boy, let me ſee the Writing. - iq 
e-1u#m.l do beſeech you pardon me, I may notſhayi 
Tor. I will be ſatisfied, let me {ec it I ſay. Sm 

Treaſon, foule Treaſon, Villaine, Traitor, Slave, *! 

Dat, What's the matter, my Lord? ' 
Yorke. Hoa, who's within there? Saddle my horks, 

Heaven for his mercy : whattreachery is heered 
Dat. Why, what is't my Lord? | 
Torks, Give me my baots, Ifay : Saddle my horſe, | 

Now by my honour, my life, my troth, 6 

I will appeach the Villaine. | 
. Dut. What is the matter ? | 

Yorke. Peace fooliſh Woman. i 
Dz#t. I will not peace. What is the matter Sonne? | 
eAum, Good Mother be content, it 15 no more 

Then my poore life muſt anſwer. 

Dt. Thy life anſwer ? 

Emter Servant with Boots. 
Yor, Bring my Bootes, 1 will unto the King. x 
Dat Strike him Aumerle. Poore boy,thou art ama; 

Hence Villaine, never more come in my ſighr, I 
Tor. Give me my Bootes I ſay. 

Dat. Why Yorke what wilt thou do? 

Wilt thou not hide the Treſpaſſe of thine owne? 

Have we more Sonnes? Or are we like to have? 

Is not my reeming date drunke up with time? =; 

And wilt thou piucke my faire Sonne from mine Age! 

Androb me ofa happie Mothers name? ? 

Is he not like thee? ls he not thine owne? 
| Yor. Thou fond mad woman: » 

Wilt thou conceale this darke Conſpiracy ? 

Adozen of them heere have tane the Sacrament, 

And interchangeably ſet downe their hands 

To kill the King at Oxford. 

Dat. He ſhall be none; F 
Wee'l keepe him here ; then what is that to him? /} 
Tor. Away fond woman: where he twenty times 
Son, I would appcach him. 4 
Dut. Hadſt thou groan'd for him as I have done, 1 

Thou wouldeſt be more pittifull : 

But now I know thy minde; thou do'ſt ſuſpeX 

That I have beene diſloyallto thy bed, 

And that he is a Baſtard, not thy Sonne : | 

Sweet Y orke, ſweet husband, be not of that minde; 

He is as like thee, as a man may be, 

Notlike to me, nor any of my Kin, 

And yet I love him. 


Yor. Make way, unruly Woman. Crd, 
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Dat. After eA#merle. Mount thee upon his horſe, | 


Spurre poſt, and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon, erc he do accuſe thee, 

Ie not be long behind: though Ibe old, 

I doubt not but toride as faſt as Yorke: | 
And never will Iriſe up from the ground, | 
Till Bullingbrooke have pardon'd thee: Away,be gone. . | 


« 
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Scena T ertia. 1 


eee ommammmemon 


Enter Bullingbrooke,Percie, and other Lords. 
Bull. Can no man tell of my unthriftic Sonne ? 

'Tis full three monthes fince 1 did ſee him laſt. 

3f any plague hang over us,'tis he: : 

I would to heaven ( my Lords) he might be found, 
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That he is bound to? Wife, thou art a foole. | Enquire at London, 'mongl{t the Tavernes there: 
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«there (they ſay) he dayly doth frequent, | Asthriftleſſe Sonnes their ſcraping Fathers Gold, 
vi unceſtrained looſe Companions, | Mine honourlives when his diſhonor dyes, 
© ſuch ( they ſay) as ſtand in narrow Lanes, Or my ſham'd life in his diſhonour lies : 
id rob our Watch, and beate our paſſengers , Thou kilFit me in his life, giving him breath; 
thich he ( yong wanton, and cffeminate Boy ) The Tzaitor lives, the true man's put to death. _ 
akes on the point of Honour, ro ſupport = . . Datcheſſe within. 
© diſſolute a crews = | | & D#t,W hat hoa (my Liege)for heavens fakelet me in. 
E Per. My Lord,ſome two dayes ſince I ſaw the Prince, | Bu. What ſhrill-voic'd Suppliant makesthis eager cry? 


nd told him of theſe Triumphes held at Oxford. Das. A Woman and thine Aunt ( great King) 'tis le 
5 Bal. And what ſayd the Gallant ? Speake with me, pitty me, open the dore, 
"Pex. His anſwer was: he would unto the Stewes, A Begger begs, that never begg'd before. | 
Hd from the common'lt creature plucke a Glove Bal. Our Scene isalter'd from a ſerious thing, 
And were it asa favour, and with thar | And now chang'd to the Begger, and the King: 
would unhorſe the luſtie(t Challenger, My daungerous Cofin, let your Mother in, 
© ul. As diflolute as deſp'rate, yet through both, I know ſhe's come to pray for your foule ſin. 
Iſee ſome ſparkes of better hope: which elder dayes Tor. Ifthon do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
May happily bring torth. But who comes here? More ſinnes for this forgiveneſſe, proſper may, 
F Emer Aumerle. This felter'd joynt cut off, the reſt reſtsYound, 
| Az. Where is the Kifff > . | This let alone, will all the reſt confound. 
| Bu. What meanes our Couſtin, that he ſtares Enter Dutcheſſe. | 
Undlookes ſo wildely ? Dxt. O King,beleeve not this heard-hearted man, 
FAtm.God fave your Grace.Ido beſeech your Majeſty | Loveloving not it ſelfe, none other can. 
Tohaveſome conference with your Grace alone. Yor. Thou franticke woman, what doſtthou make here, 
© 3b. Withdraw your ſelves, and leave us here alone: | Shall thy old dugges once more a Traitor reate?: ' * 
Whatis the matter with our Couſin now ? Dat. Sweet Yorke be patient, heare me gentle Liege, 
| Aww, For ever may my knees grow to the carth, Bul. Riſe up good Aunt. 
Uytongue cleave to my roofe within my mouth, | Dat. Not yet, 1 thee beſeech. 
Valeſea Pardon, erc I riſe or ſpeake. For ever will I kneele upon my knees, 
| Bb. Intended or committed was this fault ? And never ſeeiday that the happy ſces, 
Ton the ficſt, how hainous ere itbe, | Tillthowgive joy : vntill'thou bid me toy. 
Jowin thy after-love I pardon thee. .. ; By pardoning Rutland, niy tranſgrefling Boy - 
| 4am. Then give meleave, that 1 may turne the key, .Aum. Vnto my Mothers prayers, T bend my knee. 
utnoman enter till the tale be done. Torke, Againſt them both,my true joynts bended be. 
© Ball, Have thy deſire. . Yorks within, Dat. Pleades he 1n earneſt > Looke upon his Face, 
- Tor. My Liege beware, looke to thy (clfe, | Hiseyes dodrop no teares: his prayers are injelt : 
Thou haſt a Traytor in thy preſence there» His words cometrom his mouth, ours from our breſt. 
© Bull. Villaine, Ile make thee ſafe. He prayes but faintly, and would be denide, 
| eAum. Stay thy revengefull hand, thou haſt no cauſe | We pray with heart, and ſoule, and all beſide: 
Wrcare. | Hts wearie joynts would gladly riſe, I know, 
| Tote. Open the doore, ſecure foole-hardy King : Our knees ſhall kneele, till to the ground they grow: 
all for love ſpeake treaſon.to thy face? His prayers are full of falſe hypocrite, 
Vpen the doore, or I will breake it open. Ours of true zeale, and deepe integritle : 
4 Emer Torke. | Our prayers do out-pray his, then let them have 
LB. What is the matter (Ynkle) ſpeak,recover breath, | That mercy, which ttue prayers ought to have, 
us how neere is danger, | Bul. Good Aunt ſtand'op.. 
am we may arme us to encounter it- Dat. Nay do not fay ſtand os. 
Is. Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhalt know | ButPardon firſt, and afterwards ttand up. 
reaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. == Andif Twerethy Nurſe, thy tongue toteach, 
| 4#m. Remember as thou read'ſt,thy promiſe paſt: Pardon ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech. 
Ldorepent me, reade not my name there, I never long'd to heare a word till now: 
1 tart 1s not confederate with my. hand. Say Pardon { King, ) let pitty teach thee how, 
(HW; 7*:+ It was (villaine) cre thy hand did et it downe. | The word is ſhort: bur not ſo ſhort as ſweet, 
ore tt from the traitors boſome, King. No word like Pardon, for Kings month's ſo meet. _. | 
Mr and not Love , begets his penitence; Tor, Speake it in French (King) fayd Pardos ne mop. * | 
pet to pitty him, leaſt thy pitty prove | Dat, Doſtthouteachpardon, yardon vo deftroy'? 
_peut, that wili ſting thee to the heart. | Ah my ſowre husband;my hard-hearted Lotd, 
996, Ob heinous, trong, and bould Conſpitacie, Thac ſerſt the wordit ſel! + againſt the word, | 
wall Father of a treacherous Sonne : Spcake pardon as 'tis currant1n our Land, 
Wn ſheere, immaculate,and ſilver fountain, The chopping French we;doe not uticerſtand. 
Mm whence this ſtreame, through muddy paſlages 'Thine oodles to ſpeake; ſet thy tongue there; 
h bad his current, and defil'd himſelte. Or in thy pitteous heart; plant thou thihe care, = 
W overflow of good, converts to bad, Thar heaying how our plaints and "aaa - 
1&9 thine abundant goodnefle ſhall excuſe Pitty may movethee, Pardon to rchearle, a 
|S deadly blot, in thy digceing ſonne. Bul. Good Aunt, ſtand up- * 
1; 7#r.So ſhall = vertue be his vices bawd, Dt. Idonot ſueto ſtand, 
Tn” he ſhall ſpend mine Honour, with his Shame: Pardon isall the ſintT have in hand. 
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The.Lifeand Deathof Richard the ſecond. 


Belt. Tpardon him as heaven ſhall pardon me- 
Dut. O happy vantage of akneeling knee : 
Yet am I ſicke tor feare : Speake it againe, 
Twice faying Pardon, doth not pardon twaine; 
{ But makesone pardon ſtrong. | 
| Bxll. I pardon him with all my heart. | 
4 Dat. A God on carththou art. SF... 
' Z=. But for our truſty brother-in-Law, the Abbot, 
| Withall the reſt of that conſorted crew, | 
Deſtru&ian ſtraight ſhall dogge them ar the heeles: 
| Good Vnckle helpe to order feverall powres 
To Oxford, or where ere theſe Traitors are : 
1 They [hall not live within this world I ſweare, 
j- But I will have them once know where- 
Ynckle farewell, and Cofin adieu : 
Your mother well hath prayd,and prove you true. 
Dat; Come my old ſon, pray heaven make thee oy 
, xit. 
Enter Exton and Servant. 
Ext. Didſt thou not marke the King what words he 
4 fſpake? RY | 
Have I no friend will rid me of this living feare : 
| Was it not ſo? 
Ser. Thoſe were his very words. : 
Ex. Havel no Friend? (quoth he: ) he ſpake it twice, 
And urg'd it twice together, did he not ? | 
Ser. He did, 
Ex.And ſpeaking it,he wiſtly look*d on me, 
As who ſhall ſay, I would thou wer't the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart; 
Meaning the King at Pomfret : Come, let's goc; 
I am the Kings friend, and will rid his Foe. - 


| 


b: Scana Quarta, 


— 


Emer Richard. 

Rich. 1 have bin ſtudying, how to compare 
This Pciſon where live, unto the World: 
And for becauſe the world is-populous, 
| And heere isnot a Creature, but my ſelfe, 

I canriot doe it:” yer Ile hammer't out. 

| My Braine, Ileprove the Femaleto my Soul, 
My ſoule,the Father:andtheſerwo beget = 

A generation of ſtill breeding Thoughts ; 


i 


| Bearing their owne misfortuffe on the backe _ 


Of ſuch as have before indur'd the like. 

Thus play I in one Priſon, many peaple, - 

And none contented: Sometimes am IKi ng; 4 
Then Treaſon makes me wiſh my lelfe a Beggar, 
And ſo I am. Then cruſhing penurie, bi 
Perſwades me, 1 was better when a King : 
Then am I king'd againe and by and by, 

| Thinke that I am un-king'd by Bullingbrooke, 

And itraight am nothing. But what ereI am, 
Norl, norany man, that but man is; .. 
With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be ad 
With being nothing. Muſicke doT heare? 'Y 
Ha, ha? keepe time : How ſowre ſweet Muſicke js, ® 
When Time is broke, and no Proportion kept? | 
So15s it in the Muſicke of mens lives: ] 
And here have I thedaintineſſe of eace, - 

To heare time broke ina diſorder'd {tring : 
But for the Concord of my Stateand Tine, 
Had not an eare to heare my true Time broke. 
I waſted Time, and now doth Time waſte me; 
For now hath Time made me his numbring clocke; 
My Thoughts, are minutes; and with Sighes thi 
Their watches to mine eyes, the outward Watch, ® 
Whereto my finger, like a Dialls point, 'J 
Is pointing itill, in clenſing them from tearess 
Now fir, the ſound thattels what houreit is, 
Are clamorous groanes; that ſtrike upon my heart, * 
W hich1is the bell: ſo Sighes, and Teares, and Grony 
Shew Minutes, Houres, and Times: O but my Time” 
Runs poaſting on, in Bullingbrookes proud joy, Þ? 
.WhileI ſtand fooling heere, his jacke o' th' Clocks. 3 
\ This Muſicke mads me,lert it found no more, : 
| Forthoughit have holpe madmenro their wits, 
In me it {eemes, it will make wiſe-men mad: 
Yet bleſling on his heart that gives it me ; 
For 'tis a ſigne of love, and love to Richard, 
Is a ſtrange Brooch, in this all-hating world. 
} Enter Groome. 
Greo, Halle Royall Prince, 
Rich. Thankes Noble Pecre. 
The cheapeſt of us, is ten groatcs too deere. p 
W hat art thou? And how com'ſt thou hither? * 
Where no man ever comes, but that ſad dogge 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live? _: 
O00, I wasa pooreGroome of thy Stable (King)? 
{ When thou wer't King, whotravelling towards Yu 
With much adoo, at length have gotten leave .” 


ly 


» 

>» 
7 
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O how it yern'd my heart,when TI beheld 
In London ſtreetes, that Coronation day, 
When Bullingbrooke rode on Roane Barbary, 
That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beſtrid, 
That hoxſe, that Iſo carefully have dreſt. 


| How went he under him ? 


That Iade hath eate bread from my Royall hand. 
Would he not ſtumble > Would he not 


Of that proud man, that did uſurpe his backe ? 
Forgiveneſſe horſe : Why do Iraile on thee, 
Since thou created to be aw*d by man 

Was't borne to beare? I wasnot made a hore, 


——_— 
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Tolooke upon my ( ſometimes Royall) maſters face ; 


Rich. Rode he on Barbary? Tell me gentlc Friend, i 


Greo. So proudly, as if he had diſdaind the grow, 
Rich. So proud, that Bullingbrooke was on his Vic! 


This hand hath made him proud with cn hum. 
Il downe © 
(Since Pride muſt havea fall) and breakethenecke ©) 
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Fre. My Lord, wilt pleaſe youtofall too? 
” 24 TaltE of it firſt, as thoh wer't wont to doo. - 
xp. My Lord I dare not: Sir Fierce of Exton, 
whohately came from th' King,commandsthe contrarys 
pick The divell take Hewrie of Lancaſter, and thee; 
Sence is ale ,3nc [ am weary of its 

* Keep, felpe, helpe, helpe. 


4 a 


The Lifeand Deathof Richardthe ſecond, 


y 


= I beare a burthen like an Aſle, * 
eatd, and tyr'dby jauncing Bullgbrooke. 


Emer Keeper with a Diſh, 


| Ka, Fellow; giveplace,hicere is no longer ſtay. 
” 2, Ifthon love nic; 'tis time:thou wer taway.. - 
; TL What ny tongue dares nor,that my heart ſhall 


Extt. 


Emer Exton and Servants. 


© #, How now?what meanes Death in this rudeafſale? 
lains thine owne hand yeelds thy deaths inſtrument, 
Gothou and fill another roome in hell. 


4 Exton flrikes him downe. 
That hand ſhall burne in never-quenching fire, 
bat fagpers thus my perſon. Exton, thy fierce hand, 
ah with the Kings blood, lain'd the Kings ownland. 
lount, mount my {oule, thy ſeate is up on high; 
hilt my groſle fleſh finkes downward, heere to dye. 
© Exton, AS full of Valor as of Royall blood, 
both havel ſpilt: Oh would the deed were good, 
br nowthe divell, that told mel did well; 
Wes, that this decde is chronicled in hell. 
tis dead King to the living King Ile beare, 


Nake hence the relt; and give them buriall heerc- Exit, 


Scana Quinta, 


—— 


—_—Yy 
— 


Flouriſh. Enter Bullingbrooke, Yorke, with 
other Lords &+ attendants. 


em 


| Bull. Vnkle Yorke, thelateſt newes we hearc, 


&thatthe Rebels have conſum'd with fire 

Our Towne of Ciceter in Glouceſterſhire, | 

Gut whether they be tane or flaine, we heare not. 

Enter IN orthumberland. 

Welcome my Lord : What is the newes? 

© No. Eicſt to thy Sacred State, wiſhT all happineſle: 
he next newes is, I have to London ſent 

Ute heads of Salisbrury, Spencer, Bluzt, and Kevt: 


EY 


| 


[ 


The manner of their taking may appeare 
At large diſcourſedin this paper heere. 
Bull. We thanke thes ele Percy for thy paines, 
And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines- 
m . _ Emter Fitz-waters. 
" Fitz.. My Lord, Ihavefrom Oxford ſentto London, 
The heads of Broccas and Sir Benver Seehy, 
Two of the dangefous cohſorted Traitors, 


1 That ſonghtat Oxford, thy dire overthrow. . 


. Bull. Thy paines Fitzwaters ſhall not be forgot: 


| Right Noble 1s thy merir, well I wot. 


Enter Percy and Carlile.. 
Fer, The grand Conſpirator,Abbort of Weſtminſter, 
With clog of Conſcience, and ſowre melangholly, 
Hath yeelded up his body to the grave : 
Burt heere is (arfile, living to abide 
Thy Kingly doome, and ſentence of his pride, 

Bull. Carlile, this is your doome : | 


Chooſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend roome 
More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy ſelfe : 
Soas thou liv'ſt jn peace, dye free from {trife: 
For though mine enemy thou haſt ever becne; 
High ſparkes of Honox in thee have I ſeene, 
Enter Exton with a Coffin, 
Exton, Great King, within this Coffin I preſent 
Thy buried feare. Heerein all breathleſſe hes 
The mighticſt of thy greateſt enemies 
Richard of Burdeaux, by me hither brought. | 
Ball. Exton; I thanke thee nor, for thou haft wrought 
Adeede of Slaughter, with thy fatall hand, | 
Vpon my head, and all this famous Land. 


Ex.From your owne mouth my Lord,did I this deed. 


_ Bull. They love not poyſon, that do poyſon necde, 
Nor do I thee: though I did wiſh him dead, 
I hate the Murtherer, love him murthered. 
The guilt of conſcience take thoufor thy labour, 
But neyther my good word, nor Princely favour. 
With ( aive go wander through the ſhade of night, 
And never ſhew thy head by day, nor light, 
Lords,I proteſt my ſoule is full of woe, 
That bloed ſhould ſprinkle me,and make me grow. 
Come mourne with me, for that Ido lament, 
And put on ſullen Blacke incontinent : 
le make a voyageto the holy-land, 
To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand. 
March ſadly after, grace my niourning heere, 


In weeping after this untimely Beere, Enxennt. 
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Hen ry the Fourth 


LO 


eAfus Primus. 


Scena Prima. 


Evter the King,Lord Tobn of Lancefter Earle 
of Weſtmerland,with others. 


Ws Ring. 

88g O ſhaken as we are,lo wan with care, 

SWVT Hind wea time for frighted Peace to pant, 

£23 And breath ſhortwindedaccents of new broils 
” To be commenc'd in Stronds asfarre remote : 

No more the thirlty entrance of this Soyle, 

Shall dambe her lippes with her owne childrens blood : 

No more ſhall trenching Warre channell her fields, 

Nor bruiſe her Flowrets with the Armed hoofes 

Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed eyes, 

W hich like the Meteors ofa troubled Heaven, 

All of one Nature, of one Subſtance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteſtine ſhocke, 

And furious cloze of civill Butchery, 

Shall now in mutuall well-beſeeming rankes 

March all one way,and be no more oppos'd 

Againſt Acquaintance,Kindred,and Allies: 

The edgeof Warre,likean ill-ſheathed knife, 

No more ſhall cut his Maſter. Therefore Friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulcher of Chrilt, 

W hoſe Souldier now,under whoſe bleſſed Crofle 

Weare impreſſed and ingag'd to fight, 

Forthwitha power of Engliſh ſhall we levie, 

Whole armes were moulded in their Mothers wombe, 

To chace theſe Pagans in thoſe holy Fields, 

Over Whoſe Acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed feete 

Which fourteene hundred yeares ago were nail'd 

For our adyantage onthe bitter Croſſe. 

But this our purpoſe is a twelvemonth old, 

And bootleſſe 'tis to tell you we will go : 

Therefore we meetenot now. Then let me heare 

Of you > gentle Couſin Weſtmerland, 

What yeſternight our Councell did decree, 

In forwarding this deere expedicnce. 

Weſt. My Liege : This haſte was hot inqueſtion, 

And many limits of the Charge ſet downe 

But yeſternight : when all athwart there came 

A Poſt from Wales,loaden with heavy Newes ; 

| Whoſe worſt was, That the Noble Afortimer, 

Leading the men of Herefordſhireto fight 

Againſt the irregular and wilde Glendower, 

Wasby the rude hands of that Welſhman taken, 

Ang athouſand-of his people butchered: 


V pon whoſe dead corpes there was ſuch miſuſe, 

Such beaftly;ſhameleſle transformation, 

By thoſe Welſhwomen done,as may not be 

(Without much ſhame) re-told or ſpoken of, 
Kg. It ſeemes then, that the tidings of this broil 

Brake off our buſineſle for the Holy land. : 
Weft. This matcht with other like,my graciously 

Farre more vneven and unwelcome Newes | 

Came from the North,and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roode day,the gallant Horſpurrethere; 

Young Harry Perey,and brave Archibald, 

That ever-valiant and approoved Scot, 

At Holmeden met, where they did ſpend 

A ſfadand bloody houre : 

As by diſcharge of their Artillerje, 

And ſhape of likelyhood the newes was told : 

For he that brought them,in the very heate 

And pride of their contention,did take horſe, 

Vncertaine of the iſſue any way, bl. 
King. Heere isa deere and true induſtrious friend; 

Sir Falter Blunt,new lighted from his Horſe, © 

Stain'd with the variation of each ſoyle, 

Betwixt tha Heo!medon,and this Scat of ours : 2 

And he hath broi:ght us ſmooth and welcome news! 

The Earle of Dowyla is diſcomfited, I 

Ten thoutand bold Scots;two and twenty Knights - 

Balk'd in their owne blood did Sir Water {ce 


| On Holaredons Plaines. Of Priſoners, Hotſpurre cooke® 


CMordake Earle of Fife,and eldeſt ſonne 
Tobeaten Dowglas,and the Earle of eAthe!, 

Of Marry, Angnrand Menteith. 

And is not this an honourable ſpoyle ? 

A gallant prize ? Ha Cofin,isit not? In faithit 1s | 

Weſt. A Conqueſt for a Princeto boaſt of. 4 

 Kiug. Yea,there thou mak'it me fad, & mak'ſt me 
Inenvy,that my Lord Northumberland ; 
Should be the father of ſobleſt a ſonne : 

A Sonne,whoisthe Theame of Honors tongue; 
Amonglt a Grove,the very ftraighteſt Plant, 
Who 1s ſweet Fortunes Minion,and her Pride : 
W hiP{tI by looking on the prayſe of him, 

See Ryot and Diſhonor ſtaine the brow 

Of my yong Harry. O thatit could be prov'd, 
That ſome Night-tripping Faiery,had exchang'd 
In Cradle.clothes,our Children where they lay, 
And call'd mine Percy,his Plantagent : 


es 
Ha 
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The Life and Deathof Henry the fourth. 49 
"Ony I have his Harry, and he mine :; Fal. Thon fay'ſt ds Lad : and is not my Hoſteſle of 


6. i 
weler hi from my thoughts. What thinke you Coze | the Taverne a moſt ſweet Wench ? 
this young Perceis pride? The Priſoners 


Prim, As isthe hony, my old Lad of the Caſtle : and is 
ch he inthis adventure hath ſupriz'd, not a Buffe Ierkina moſt {weet robe of durance? 
7 his owne uſe he keepes, and ſends me word Fa. How how ? bow now mad Wagge ? Whatin thy 
«(all have ane but 1fordeke Earle of Fife » quips and thy quiddities > What a plague have 1 to dee 
"pref. Thi is his Vnckles teaching. This'is Worceſter witha Buffe-lerkin ? £ 
Malevolent to you in all Aſpedts : Prin. Why ,what a poxe have to doe with wy Ho- 
Which makes him prune himſelfe, and briſtle up ſteſſe of the Taverne ? | | | 
The creſt of Youth againſt your Dignity. Fat. Wcll, thou haſt cali'd her to a reckning many a 
Kng. But Thaveſent for him to anſwer this : timeand off. | | 
nd for this cauſe a while we muſt negle&t Prim, Did I evercall for thee to pay thy part? 
Our holy purpoſe to /er#ſalens. | Fal. No, lle givethee thy due, thou haft paid all there. 
Colin, on Wedneſday next, our Councell we will hold Prin, Yea andelſcwhere, ſo farreas my. Coyne would 
AtFindſor, ſo informe the lords: ſtretch, and where it would not, I have uſ'd my credit. 
Furcome your {elfe with ſpeed to us againe, Fal. Yea, and ſous dit, that were it heere apparant, 
Tor more 1s to be ſaid, and tobe done, that thou art Heire apparant. ButI prythee ſweet Wag, 
Than qut v{ ..zycr can be uttered. ſhall there be Gallowes ſtanding in £1g/and when thou 
l” welt. L will my Liegc. Exennt, | art King ? and reſolution thus fobb'd as it is, with the ru» 
l ſy curbe of old Father Anticke the Law ? Doenot thou 
= — | whenthouartaKing,hang a Thecfe. 
Prin. No, thou ſhalt. : 
Scana Secunda. Fal. Shall I? O rare! Ile be a brave Tudge. 
| | Prin. Thou juageſt falſe already. I meane, thou ſhalt 


| havethe hanging of rhe Theeves, and fo become a rare 
Enter Henry Prince of V ales, Sir Iohn Fal- Hanginat). 


 " ſtaffe, and Pointe, Fal. Well Hal, well: ad in fome ſort ic jumpes with 
| my humour, as well as vaiting in the Court, I can' tell 
yous | 
Prin, For obtaining of ſuites ? 
Fal. Yea, for obtaing of ſuites, whereof the Hang- | 
man hath noleane Wardrobe. I am as Melancholly asa 


| Fd, Now Hal, what tirne of day is it Lad ? 

| Prince, Thou art' io fat-witted with drinking of cld 
cke and unbuttoning thee after Supper, and ſiceping 
ppen benches inthe atternoone, that thou haſt forgotten 


todemand that truely, which thou wouldeſt truly know. | Gyb-Cat, or a lugg'd Beare, 


What a divell haſt thouto doe with the time ot rhe day? 


eſſe houres were cups of Sacke, and minutes Capons, | Fat. Yea, or the Drone of a Lince/a[hwe Bagpipe. 
waclockes the tongaeg of Bawdes, and dialls the fignes Prin, What (ay it thou to a Hare, or the Mclancholly 
Kleaping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sunne himſclfe a tare | of Moore-Ditch ? 


wt Wench in Flame+coloured Taffata, I fce no reaſon, | Fat. Thon haſt the moſt unſavoury ftanles, and art in- | 


y ws ſnouldeſt bee fo ſuperfluous , todemand the | deedthe moſt comparative raſculc{t ſweet yong Prince. 
imeof the day. | 


C But Ha!, | prytheetroubie me no more with vanity, 1 
Fd. Indecd you came necre me now Hal. for we that | would thouand 1 knew, where a Commcdity of good 
We Purſes, go by the Moone and ſeven Starres, and not | names were to be bought : an old lord of the Councell ra- 
Phoebus hee, that wand'ring Knight ſo faire. And1 | ted me the other day 1n the ſtreet about you fir ; but I 
ay thee ſweet Wagge, when thou art King,as God ſave | mark'd him nor,and yet he talk'd very wiſcly,but T regar- 
Wy Grace, Maicſty I ſhould ſay, for grace thou wilt have | ded him not,and yet he ta]kt wiſely, and in the ſtreettoo. 
dot, Prin. Thou didit well : for no manregards its 
© Pris, What ! none? & Fal. O, thou haſt damnable iteration, and art indeed 
| #4. No, not fo much as will ſerve to be Prologue to | ableto corrupt a Saint. Thou haſt done much harme un- 
UWEpocand Butter. to me Hal,God forgive thee forit. Before 1 knew thee | 
| Priv. well, how then? Come roundly, roundly. Hal,lknew nothing:and now I am(if a man ſhuuld ſpeake 
WI. 4 Marrethen, fvcer Wagge, when thou arr King, | truly)little better than one of the wickedel mult give 0- 
WW otus thatare Squircs of the Nights body, bee call'd | ver this life, 2nd I will give it over : and I do not, Lam a 
Kevegof the Dayes beautic. Let us be Dzanaes Forre- \ Villaine. Ile be damn'd for never a Kingsſonne in Chrt- 
rs; Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions of the Moone | ſtendome- | 
lt menſay, we be men of good Government, being | Prin. Where ſha'l we take a purſe ro morrow, Iacke? 
Ererned a5the Sea is, by our noble and chaſt miſtris the { Fa/. Where thou wilt Lad, Ile make one : and I doe 
moe, under whoſe countenance we ſteale . not, call me Villaine, and baffle me 
WW. 57% Thou fay'& well, and it holds well too : for the Prin. 1 ſee a good amendment of lite in thee : From 
ſneofus that arethe Moones men » doeth ebbe and Praying, to Purſe-raking., | ER 
* like the Sea, being governed as the Sea is, by the Fal. Why, Hal. *tis my Vocation Ha!. Tis no fin for 4 
Le: as for proefe, Now a purſe of Gold moſt reſo- | man to labour in his Vocation. : 
WE) foach'd on Monday night, and moſt difſolutely. |  Pointz. Now ſhall wee know if Gad's hull have feta 
Bon Tucſday Morning; got with ſwearing, Layd by: | Watch. O, if men vere to be ſaved by merit, what hole 
L 1} F pent with crying, Bring in : now, in as low an ebbe | in Hell were hotenough for him? This is the moſt omnt- 
RPE foor of the Ladder; and by and by inas high a flow | potent Villaine, that ever cryed, Stand, to a true man. 


; x uthe ride of the Gallowes. Prin. Goo d morrow Ne 4 | 
Trl - WP © 


Prin. Or an old Lyon, or a Lovers Lute. 


The Life and Death of Henry the fourth. 


Poines, Good morrow ſweet Hal. W hat ſaies Mon- 
fieur Remorſe? Wharſayes Sir Iohn Sacke and Sugar. 
Tacke? How agrees the Divelland thee about thy Soule, 
that thou ſoldel} him on Good-friday laſt,for a Cup of 
Madlera,aad a cold Capons legge ? | 

Prin, Sir Tohn ſtands to his word,the devill ſhall have 
his bargaine;for he was never yeta Breaker of Proverbs: 
He will give the devill bis due. mA, 

Poin. Thenart thou damu'd for keeping thy word with 
the divell. . 

Prin, Elſe he had bin damn'd for cozening the divell. 

Poy. But my Lads,my Lads, to morrow morning, by 
foure a clocke carly at Gads hill,there are P1lgrimes g0- 
ing to Canterbury with rich Offerings, and Traders ri- 
diug to London with fat Purſes, I have vizardsior you 
all ; you have horſes for your ſelyes : Gads-hill Iyes to 
night in Rocheſter, I have beſpoke Supper to morro Wn 
Eaitcheape; we may doe it as {ecure as lecpe:it you wll 
go,1 will ſtuffe you Purſes full of Crownes : if you will 
not,zacry at home and be hang'd. | 

Fal.Hcare ye Yedward,if 1 tarry at home and gonot, 
He hang you for goings 

Poy. You will chops. 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

Prin. Who,T rob ? I a Theete ? Notl. 

Fal. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good fel- 
lowſhip in thee,nor thou cam'lt not of the biood-royall, 
if thou dar'ſt not and for ten ſhillings. 

Prin, Well then, once in my daycs le be a mad-cap. 

Fal. Why thar's well fayd. 

Prin. Well, come what will, Ile tarry at home, 

Fat. Tic bea Traicor then, when thou art King- 

Prin. I caic 112, 

Poyn. Sir Tohv,T pray theeleave the Prince & mealone, 
I will lay him downe ſuch reatons for this adventure, 
that he ſhall go. 

Fat. Well, maiſt thou have the ſpirit of perſwaſton; 
and he the eares of profiting, rhat what thou ſpcakeit, 
may movezand vi hat he heares may be beleeved,rhatthe 
true Prince,may(tor recreation ſaxe)provea falle theete; 
torthe poore abuſes of the time, want COuntenance. 
Fareweli,you ſhall finde me in Ealtchcape. 

Frm. Farewell the latter S pring. Farewei] Alhollown 
SUmmer.  Extt.Fal. 

Po. Now,my good {weet Hony Lord, ride with us 
to morrow. I have a jeit to exccute, that I c-nnot man- 
nage alone. Falftaſſe, Harvy, Roſſill, and Gads-bull, ſhall 
robbe thoſe men that we have already way-layde ; your 
felfc & 7,will nor be thete:and when they have the doo- 
ty,if yon and 1 doe not rob them,cut this hcad trom my 
ſhoulders. | 

Prid.But how ſhall we part with them in ſetting forth? 

Pojn. Why,we will ſet forth before or afrcr them,and 
appoint them a place of meeting, whercin 1t 1s at our 
pleaſure to faile; and then wiil they adventure upon the 
exployt themſclves, which they have no toon atchi. - 
ved,but wee'l {ct upon them. 

Prin. I but tis like that they will know us by var 
horſes,by our habits,and by every other appoimmcut ry 
be our ſelves. | 

Poy. Tut,our horſes they ſhall not {ce Wetye them in 
.the Wood: our vizards wee wii change afcer we? icave 
then: and ſirrah,! have Caſes of Buc- ram for the nunce, | 
to 11mmaske our noted outward garments. 

Priv, But I doubt they will be roo ha: d for us. 

Fom. Well;tor two of thein, I know then to bee as 


; true bred Cowards as ever turn'd backe : andfy 

third if he fight longer than he ſecs rcaſou,lle for 

Armes.The vertue of this Ieſt will be,the incompy 

ſible lyes that this fat Rogue will tell us, when wen 

at Supper: how thirty at lcaſt he fought with, j 

Wardes, what blowes, what extremities he end 

andin the reproofe of this, lyesthe jeſt. I 
Prin, Well, lie goc with thee, provide us all th 

ncceflary, and meete mee to morrow night in | 

cheape,there Ile ſup. Farewell. 2 
Poyn. Farewell, my Lord. Exit Pu 
F rs, I know you all, and will a-while upholq * 

The unyoak'd humor of your idlenefle : 3 

Yet herein will 1 imitate the Sunne, 

W ho doth permit the baſe contagious cloudes 

To {mother up his Beauty from the world; 

That wh-- ne picale againe to be himſelfe, 

Being wanced, he may be more wondred at, 

By breaking through the foule and ngly mitts 

Ot vapours, that did ſeeme to ſtrangle him. 

[t all the yeare were playing holidayes, 

Toiport, would be as tediousas to worke ; + 

But when they ſeldome come, they wiſht-for come 

And nothing pleaſeth bur rare accidents. 

So when this looſe behaviour 1 throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promiſed ; 

By how much betterthan my word 1 am, 

By ſomuch ſhall I falfifie mens hopes, 

Andlike bright Mettall bn a ſullen ground : 

My reformation glittering o're my fault, | 

Shall ſhew more goodly, and attratt more eyes; 

Than that which hath no ſoyle to ſer it off. 

Ile fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redceming time, when men thinke leaſt I will, 


by ; 
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Enter the King, N orthumberlind, Worceſter, Hotſh | 


Sir Waiter Blunt, and others, 


King. My blood hath becne too cold and temper 
aptro ſtirie at thele zndignities, I 
4 you have tound me; tor according]; 
24 t1 ead upon my patience :; but be ture, 
, wul hom hencetorih rather be my {clfe, mn 4 
:..2hty. and to be fear'd, than my condition, MM Wha 
\ hich bath vecne tmooth as Oyic,fcft as yongDowh |Toſu 
i theicroe lolt the litle of reſpect, Wffuc 
- hich thc proud ne're payes, but ro the proud. Myr 
#4 Out houſc ( my Soveraigne Licg! )urtic deferral lodo 
+ x {courge of greatnulie tobeaicd on it, L | ha 
426 that taine greatneſle roo, 4 hich our owne hands” 
Have holpe to make {o portly. : 
No'. My Lord. 
Ky-g. Worcelter get thee gone : for I do ſee 
Dang and diſobedience in thine eye. 
O tir, your pretcnce is to9 vold and peremptory; 
And Mayeltte might never yet endure 
T he mod» F: onticr of a ſervant brow, 
You have g”od leavetoleave ns- When we need 
Your utc and counſcll, we ſhall {end for you. 
You wee avout to ſpcake. 
North. Yea, my good Lord- 


i — 


me; 
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" 
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Wocifonersin your Highneſlc demanded, 
ory Percy here at Holmedew tooke, | 
as he ſaycs) not ol 
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ve 2 Bride-2roome,and his Chin new reapt 
ad like a ſtubble Land at harveſt home. 

108 dlike a Milliner, ,_ - 
4wixthis Finger and his Thambe, he held 
dmeect-box ; Which ever indanon. 
ave his Noſe, and took't away againe : _ 
bo therewith angry, when it next camethere, 

woke it in Snuffe. And ſtill he ſmill'd and talk'd : 
Jasthe Souldiers bare dead bodies by, 
ealldthem untaught Knaves, Vamannerly, 
$22 flovenly unhandſome Coarſe x 
wit the winde, and his Nobility. 

kh many holidy and Lady tearmes . oT 
eaueftion'd me ; Among the reſt, demanded 

by Priſoners, in your Majcſtics bchalfe. | 

then, all-marting, with my wounds being cold, 

(Tobe ſo peſtered with a Popingay) | 

Dutofmy Greefe,and my imparicnce, 


4+ a* 


Anſiverd(nceleRingly) I know not what, 
i be bh ; For he made me mad, 
oſcchim ſhine ſo briske, and ſmell ſo ſweer, 
lndtalke ſolike a Waiting-Gentlewoman, EE 
If Guns,andDrums,and Wounds: God ſave the marke; 
bdtelling me, the Soveraign'ſt thing on earth 
VasPartnacity, for an inward bruiſe : 
ndthatit was great pitty, fo it was, 
[lat yilanous Salr-peter ſhould be digg'd 
dat of the bowels of the barmelefſe Earth, 
Which many a good Tall Fellow had deſtroy'd 
cowardly, And but for theſe vile Gunnes, 
would himſclfe have beene a Souldier. 
Thus bald, unjoynted Char of his (-my Lord) 
Made me to anſwere indireRly ( as 1 fayd.) 
AndY beſecch you, letnotthisreport 
Come currant for an Acculation, 
| &twixt my love and your high Majeſty. 


Wi Ber. The circumſtance confidered; good my Lord, 


"MI What cver Harry Percie then had ſaid, 


{Touch a perſon, and in ſuch a place, 
FAtfuch atime, with all the reſt retold, 


4 {uy reaſonable dye, ard never riſe 
cſerrs | 


$ 
i 
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ands” 


$10do him wrong, or. any way impeach 

What then he ſaid, ſohe unſay it gow. | 
"King, Why yet he doth deny his Pciſoners, 

MI atwithproviſoand Exception, | 
Wi. = eat our owne charge, thail ranſome ſtraight 


Mis Brother-in-Law,the fooliſh 4fortimer, 


| Who(inmy ſoule) hath wilfully berrayd 


ml! elives ofthoſe, that he did leade to Fight, 


s Þ 


- MW 2$ualt the great Magitian, damn'd Gleydewer : 


14 
-Xcapticd, to redeemea Traitot home ? 


Bj 2ole daughter (as we heare) the Earle of March 
[>ulately married, Shall our Coffers then, 


1 [oral we buy Treaſon > and indent with Feares, 


wil 


1h Fl they haveloſt and forfeytcd themſelves? 


'' © 
|S 
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| Heerecomes your Vickle. 


} No: onthe barren Mountaine let bim ſtarve: 


For I ſhall never hold thatmanmy Friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall aske me for one peny coſt 
Toranſome liome revolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer ? | 
He never didfall off, my Soveraigne Liege, 
But by the chance of Warre: to prove that true, 
Needs ho more but one tongue. For all theſe Wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed Wounds, which valiantly hetooke, 
When on the gentle Severnes fiedgic banke, 
In angle Oppolition hand to hand, 
He did confound the beſt part of an houre 
In changing bardiment withgreat Glendewer : - 


Vponagreement,of ſwift Severnes flood; 
Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 
Ran fearefullyamong the trembling Reedes, 
And hid hiscriſped-head ina hollow banke, 
Blood ſtainedwith theſe Yaſtant Combatants. 
Never did baſcand rotten policy 

Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Adorrerner 
Receive ſo many, andall willingly : 

| Thenlet him not be fland*red with Revolt, 


' He never did encounter with Glendower : 

| Ttell thee, he durſt as wel}-have metthe divellalone, 
As Owen Glendower foran enemy. : 

| Artthou notaſham'd ? But Sirrah, henceforth 


| Letme not heare you ſpeake of Mortimer. 


Send me your Priſoners with the ſpeedieſt meanes, 
Or you ſhall heare in ſuch a kinde from'me 

As wlll difpleaſeye. My Lord Nortbumberland, 
WeLicenſe your departure with your ſonne, 


Het. Andif the divell come androare for them, 
I willnot ſend them. I willafter ſtraight | 


| Andtell himſo: for I will caſe my heart, 


| Although it bewith hazard of my head, | 
Nor, What? drunke with choller? lay & pauſe- awhile, 
Emer Worceſter. 
Hor. Speake of Mortimer? | 
Yes, I will ſpeake of him, and let my ſoule 
Want mercy, if Ido-not joyne:with him. 
' Inhis behalfe, Ile empty ailthoſe Veines, 

And ſhed wy deere blood drop by drop 1'th duſt, 

ButI williiftthe downfall Mortimer 

As high Ith Ayre as this unthankefull King, 

As thus Ingrate and Cankred Bullingbrooke. cn 
Nor. Brother,the King bath made your Nephew mad, 
For. Who ftrooke this heate oak er I was gone ? 
Her. He will (forſoothhaye all-my priſoners : 

. And when urg'd the rapſome once againe | 
Of my waves Brother, then his cheeke look'd pale, 
| And @n my face he turn'd an eye of death, 

Trembling evenatthe name of Mortimer. 

or. Icannotblame him : was he not proclaim'd 

By Richardthat dead is,the next of blood? 

' Nor. He was: I heurd the Proclamation, 

. And'then it was, when epmepyy King £ 

(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon) did ſet forth 
Vpon his Iriſh Expedition : 

-From whence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depoſ'd,and ſhortly murthered, tt 
For Andfor whoſedeath,we in the worlds wide mouth 


. Liveſo ſcandaliz'd, andfouly ſpeken of. 
e 
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Three times they breath'd,and rhrec times did they drinke | 


| King. Thoudo'ſt bely him Percy, thou doſt bely him; | 


Send us your Priſoners, or you'l heare of it. Exit King. 
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The Firſt Partof King Henry the Fonrth. | 


Hee... But ſoft I pray you ;!did King Richeardthen 
Proclaime my brother /ortimer, 
Heyreto the Crowne? 
Nor. He did, my ſelfedid heare it. FI 
Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his Couſin Kings | 
That wiſh'd him on the barraine Mountaines ſtarv'd. | 
But ſhall it be, that you that ſet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgettull man, 
And for his ſake, wore the deteſted blot 
Of murtherous fubornations? ſhall it be, | 
That you a world of curſes undexgoe, 7 OT. 
Being the Agents, or baſe ſeco:.d meanes, - 
The Cords, the Ladder, or the Hangman rather ? 
O pardon,if that I deſcend ſfolow, 
To ſhew the Line, and the Predicament 
| Wherein you range under this ſubcill King. 
Shall it for ſhame, beſpoken in theſe dayes, 
Oc fill up Chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your Nobility and Power, 
Did gage them both in an unjuſt behalfe 
(As both of you, God pardon it, have done) 
To put downe Richard, that ſweet lovely Role, 
Andplant this Thorne, this Canker Bulingbrooke ? 
And ſhall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, 
That you arefoold, diſcarded, and ſhooke off 
By him, for whom theſc ſnames ye underwent ? 
No: yettimeſerves, wherein you may redeeme 
Your baniſh'd Honors, ane reſtore your {elves 
Into the good Thoughts of the world againe. 
Revenge the geering and difdain'd contempt 
Of this proud King, who ſtudics day and night 
Toanfſiver all the Debt he owes umo you, .. 
| Even with the bloody Payments of your deaths : 
| Therefore I lay——— 
_ Wor. Peace Coulin, ſay no more. 
And ngw1 will unclaspea Secret booke, 
And to your quicke conceyving Diſconrents, 
| Tle reade you Matter, deepe and dangerous, 
As full of perill and adventurous Spirit, | 
As too're-walke a Current, roaring loud 
Oathe unſtedfaſt footing of a Speare. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finke or ſwimme : 

Send danger from the Eaſt unto the Welt, 
So Honor crofle in from the North to South, 
And let them grapple : The Blood more ſtirres 
To rowze a Lyon, then to ftarta Hare. | 


..._ 


—_—_———. 


But I will finde 1m when he lyes afleepe, | 
| And in his care, Ile holla Mortimer. wo 


Nor. Imagination of ſome great exploit, 
Drives him beyond the boundsof Patience. 
Hot. By heaven ,me thinkes it were an eaſic leap, 
To pliicke bright Honor from the pale-fac'd Moone, 
Ordive into the bottom of the deepe, 
| Where Fadom«-line could never touch the ground, 
And plucke up drowned Honor by the Lockes : 
So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Without Co-rivall, all her Dignities : 
But out uponthis haifc-fac'dFellowſhip. 
Wor. Heapprehendsa world of Figures here, 
But not the forme of what he ſhouldattend : 
Good Couſin give me audience for a-while, 
Andliſt to me. 
Hot. Icry you mercy. 
Wor. Thoſe ſame Nobie Scottes 
That are your Priſoners. 
Hot. Ile keepe them all, | 
| By heaven, he ihallnot have a Scot of them : = 
No, ifa Scot wonld ſave his Soule, he ſhallnor. 
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Ile keepe them, by this Hand. 
For, You ſtart away, 
And lend noeare unto my purpoſes! 
Thoſe Priſoners you ſhall keege. 
Hot, Nay, I will ; that's flat : 
Heſaid he would not ranſome Adortimner : 
Forbad my tongueto ſpeake of Mortimer. 


v* 3,28 
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Nay, Ile have a Starling; ſhall be taught to ſpeake -! 
Nothing but Mortzmer, and give it him, b 
Tokeepehis anger ſtill in mgtion. b 
Yor. Heare you Coulin: a word. b 
Hot, All ſtudies here 1ſolemnly defie, _ 
Save hoy to gall and pinch this Bulmgbrocke,  - 
And that ſame Sword and Buckler prince of Wiley, © 
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But that I thinke his Father loves him not, I ſteal 

And wouldbe glad be met with ſome miſchance, "Wh Where 

I would have poyſon'd him with a pot of Ale. 0 451 

Wor, Farewell Kinſman : le talke to you | RI beat 

W hen you are better temper'd to attend. "1 Whict 

Nor. Why whata Waſpe-torgu'd and impatientioliil' X#7 

Art thov, to breake into tins Womans mood, a i 

| Tying thine care to no tongue but thine owne? WT fi 
Hor. Why looke you, Iam whipt & ſcourg'd withnh 


Netled, and ſtung with Piſmiers, whenT heare 
Ot this vile Politician Bullngbrooke. 


In Ri2berdstime ; W hat de'ye call the place ? , 
A plagueupon', it is in Glouſterſhire : | — 
'Twas where the'madcap Duke his Vncle kept, 
His Vncle Yorke, wherel firſt bow'd my knee p 
Vnto this King of Smiles, this Bullingbrooke: M1. ** 
When you and he came backe from Rauenſpurgh. Wh lang 
Nor. At Barkley Caſtle. ==: 
Hot. You ſay true : | | : 
Why what a caudie deale of curtefie, | "ap 
This fauning Gray-hound then did proffer me. . I] "- 
Looke when his infant fortune cametoage, _— 
And gentle Harry Percy,and kinde Couſin : 
O, the Davell take ſuch Couziners, God forgive me, 7 
Good Vncle tell your tale, for I have done. | | Th; 
Wor. Nay, if you have not, too't againe, | q ' 
Wee'l ſtay your ley{ure. qe 
Hot, T have done infooth. | c 
Wor. Thenonce more to your Scottiſh Priſoners | 38 
Deiiver them up withouttheir ranlome ſtraight, ||| 
And make the Dowglas ſonne your onely meane | ' 
For powers in Scotland : which for divers reaſons || 
Which I ſhail ſend you written, be aflur'd le 
Will eaſily be g-anted you, my Lord. | | 
Your Sonne in Scotland being thus imploy'd, - | th 
Shall ſecretly in the boſome creepe br 
Of that ſame noble Prelate, well belov d, 
The Archbiſhop. A 
Hot, Of yorke, is't not ? | 
Wor. True,who beares hard C 
His Brothers death at Briſtow, the Lord Scroope. | 
I ſpeakenot this ine ſtimation, \ 
As whatIthinke might be, bur what 1 know R 
Is ruminated, plotted and ſet downe, , 
And onely {tayes but to benold the facc | 
Ot thar occativn that ſhall bring it on. 
Hot. Timellit ; 
Vpon my life, it will do wond*rons well. Fe 
N or. Before the gam's a-foot, thou ſtill let'ſt ſlip» 
Hor, Why,it cannot chooſe but be a Noble plot, 
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The Fiſt 


artof King Henry the Fourth. 


When the power of Scotland, and of Yorke | 
" joyne with Morttmer, Ha. 

"wor. And 10 they ſhall. "I 

"WM pep. ofairb it 15 exccedingly well aym'd. 

WM po. And tisn0 little reaſon bids usſpeed, 

Wr, fave our beads, by raiſing of a Head : 4 
* tare our ſelves as eVenas we can, 

The King will alwaycs thinke him in our debt, 

© 1 chinke, we thinke our ſelves unſatisfied, 

Tl he he bath found a time ts pay us home. 

4 ſec already, how be dothbeginne 

[To make us rangers to his lookes of love. | 

"Hot, He does, he does; wee'l be reveng don him. 

* ww. Coulin, farewell. No further go inthis, 

Then I by Letters ſhall direR your courſe 

'Whentime is ripe, which will be ſodainely: 

[Ile ſteal to Glendower and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you, and Dowglas, and our powersat once, 

As1 will faſhion it, ſhaſl happily mecte, 

Tobeare our fortunes in our owne ſtrong armes, 

Which now we hold at much uncertainty. | 
Nor. Farewcll good Brother, weſhallthrive, I truſt. 

' Hot. Vncle, adicu 2 Olet houres be ſhort, : 
Till fields, and blowes,and grones,applaud our ſport. Exit+ 
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Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne #n hu hand, 

1.Cer. Heigh-ho, an't be not foure by the day, lle bee 

| hang'd, Charles wasxe is over the new Chimney, and yet 

{.cur horſe not packt. What Olller ? 

| 0. Anon, anon. 


| Flockes in the point : the poore Iadeis wrung in the wi- 


' 1. C#, I prethee Tom, beate.Cuts Saddle, pur a few | 


{thers, out of all c<fle. 

Emer another Carrier. | 

| 2.Car. Peaſe and Beanes are as danke here as a Dog, 
andthis is the next way togive poore Iadesthe Bottes: 

} ar houſe is turned upſide downe ſince Robin the Otler 

| ed. ” 

| 1. Car. Poore fellow never joy'd ſince the price of oats 
roſe, it was the death of him. 
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| 


2. Car. I thinke this is the moſt villanous houſe in all | 


London rode for Fleas : I am itung likea Tench. 
I, Car. Likea Tench? There is nc*rea King in Chri- 


frft Cocke. 
-2,C&. Why, you will allow usne're a Iourden , and 
then we leake in your Chimny : and your Chamber-lye 
breedsFleaslike a Loach. 

I, Car, What Oftler, come away,and be hangd; come 
Way, | 
2: Car. I have a Gammon of Bacon, and two razes of 
Ginger, tobe deliveredas farre as Charing-croſle. 
1, Car, The Turkies in my Panniersare quite ſtarved. 
What Oſtler? A plague on thee, haſt thou never an eye in 
thy head ? Can'ſt-not hcare? And t' were not as good a 
&cdasdrinke, to breake the pate of thee, Tam a very Vil- 
laine. Come and be hang'd, haſt no faith in thee? 

| Enter Gads-hill. 

| Gad, Good.morrow Carriers. What'saclocke? 

Ce. Ithinke itbetwo a clocke. 
. Gag. Ipretheelend me thy Lanthorne to ſee my Gel- 


ER 


Y | ſtendome, could be better bit, then I have beene ſincethe | 


— 


ding in the ſtable. 

I. Car. Nay ſoft I pray ye, I know atricke worth two 
of that. : TE 

Gaa, Iprethee lend methine. 

2. (ar. I, when, canſttell ? Lend mee thy Lanthorne 
(quoth-a) marry Ile ſee thee hang'd firit. 

Gad. Sirra Carricr: What time doe you meane to come 
to London? 


2. Car. Time enough togoe to bed with a Candic,I 
warrantthee, Come neighbour Augges , wee'il cail up 
the Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they - 
have great charge. Ex. ant. 


E ter Chamberlaine, 


Gad. What ho, Chamberlaine ? 

Cham. At hand quoth Pick-pmſe. 

Gad. That'sevenas faire , asat hand quoth the Cham- 
berlaine : For thou varicſt no more from picking of Pu-- 
(ces,then giving direion,doth from labouring. Thou lay'ſt 
the plot, how. 

Cham. Good morrow Maſter Gads- Hil, it hoids cur- 
rant that I told you yeſternight. here's a Franklin inthe 
wilde of Knt, hath brought three hundred Markes with 
him in Gold:] heard him tell ir to one of his company ;ait 
night at Supper; a kinde of Auditor, onethat hath abun- 
dance of charge too (God knowes what » they are up al- 
ready , and call for Egges and Butter, They will away 
preſently. 

Gad. Sirra, if they mecte not witnS. Nicholas Clarks, 
Ile givethee this necke. 

Cham, No,Ile none of 1:: I prythee keepe thar for the 
Hangman, for I know thou worſhipſt S, Nicolas astru- 
ly as a man of falſhood may. | | 

Gad. What talkeſt thou to me of che Hangman ? IFI | 
bang , Ile make a fat payre of Gallowes, For , if [ hang, 
old Sir Joh» hangs with mee, and thou know'ſt Fg-'s no 
Starueling. Tur, there are other Trojans that y dfeam'it 
not of, the which (for ſport ſake) are content to doethe 
Profeſſion ſome grace ; thar would (if mattcrs ſhoald be 
look'd into) for their ow-ne Credit ſake, make all W hole. 
I am joyned with no Foot-land-Rakers , no Long-ltaffe 
ſix-penny ſtrikers, none of theſe mad Muſtachio-purplc= 
hu'd-Maltwormes, but with Nobility, and Trarquiliie ; 
Bourgomaſters,and great Oneyers, ſuchascan bolde in , 
{uch as will trike ſooner tlien ſpeake; and ſprcake ſooner 

then drinke, and drinke ſooner then pray : and yetT lye, 
for they pray continually unto their Saint the Common- 
wealth; or rarher,not to pray to ber, but prey on her : tor 
they ride up and downeon her,and make her their Boots. 
Cham, What,the Commonwealththeir Bootes? Wall 
ſhe hold out water in foule way? | 

Gad. She will, ſhe will; Iuſtice hathliquor'd her. We 
ſteale as in a Caſtle, cockſure : we have the receit of Fern- 
ſcede, we walke inviſible. 

Cham, Nay, I thinke rather, you are more beholding 
ro the Night, thenthe Fernſced, for your walking it» 
viſible. | 

Gad. Give me thy hand. 

Thou ſhalt have a ſhare in our purpoſe, 
As Iamatrue man. 

(ham: Nay, rather let me have it,as youare afalſc 

Theefe. | 

ad, Goe too : Home is a common nameto all men. 
Bid the Offler bring the Gelding out of the ſtable. Fare- 
well, ye muddy Knave. Exeunt, 
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Enter Prince, Poynes, and Pets. 

Poines, Come ſhelter, ſhelter, I have removed Falfefs 
Horſe, and he frets like a gum'd Velvet. 

Prin, Stand cloſe. - ; 

| | Emer Falftaffe. . 

Fal. 'Poynes, Poynes, and be hang'd Poives. | 

Prin, Peace ye fat-kidney:d Raſcall, what a brawling 
doſt thou keepe? | | 

Fal. What Pomes. Hal? 

IO He is walked upto the top of the hill, lle go ſecke 
im, | | 

Fal. T am accurſt to rob inthat Theefes company: that 
| Raſcall hath remoyxd my Horſe, and tied him I know not 
where, [f I travaile but foure foot by the {quire further a 
foore, I ſhallbreaxe*my winde. Well, Idoubt not but 
to dica faire death for all this, if I ſcape hanging for Kii- 
lingthac Rogue. Thave forſworne his company hourely 
any time this two and twenty yeare,and yet Lam bewitcht 


with the Rogues company. Ifthe Raſcall have nor given 
me medicines to make me lovehim, Ile be hang'd,it could 
not be elſe : Thave drunke Medicines. Poives, Hail, a 
Plague upon you both. Bardolph, Pero: Ile ſtarve cre | 
rob a foot further. And 'twere not as good a deede as to 
drinke, to turne Trueman , and to leave thoſe Rogues , I 
amthe verieſt Varlet that ever chewed with a Tooth. 
Eight yards of uneven ground,is threcſcore and ten miles 
atoot with me : andrhe ſtony-hearted Villaines know it 
wellenough. A plague upon'r, when Theeves cannot bee 
true one to anothers Thsy Whiſtle. 
Whew : a plague light upon yon all, Give my Horſe you 
Rogugg: give me my Horſe and be hang'd. 

Prim. Peace ye fatguttes, lye downe, lay thine care 
cloſe to the ground , and lit if thou can hearethetread of 
Travellers. 

Fal. Baveyonany Leavers tolift me up againe being 
downe ? lic nor beare mine owne fleſh ſo tar afoot again, 
tor ali the coine inthy Fathers Exchzquer. W hat a plague 
meane eto colt me thus? 

Priv. Thou ly'it,thou art not colted ,thou art uncolted- 

Fal. Iprethce good Prince Hal, helpe me to my horſe , 
good Kings ſonnes 

Frin. Out you Rogne, ſhall Ibe your Ofller ? 

Fal. Go hahg thy ſtlfe in thine owne heire-apparant- 
Garters: If Ibe tane, Ile peach for this: and i havenor 
Ballads made onall, and ſung -to filthy tunes, leta Cup of 
Sacke be my poyſon : when a jeſt is ſo forward, and a 
foote too, I hate it. 


Enter Gads-hsll. 


Gad. Stand. 

Fal. So Idoagainſt my will. 

Poin, O'tis our Setter, I know his voyce : 

B ardolfe, what newes? 

Bar. Calc ye,caſe ye; on withyour Vizards, there's 
mdny of the Kings comming downe the hill , *tis going 
tothe Kings Exchequer: | 

Fel. You lie-yourogue,'tis going tothe Kings Taverne. 

Gad. There'scnough to makeusall. ; 

Fat. To behang']. 


— th. nm. 
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be there, in reſþeft of the love I beare your bonſe. 


Pris. Youfonre ſhall front them in the narrow tu, 
Nedand I will walke lower; it they ſcape from you 
counter, then they lighton us. | 

Feto. But how many be of them? 
Gad. Someecight or ten. = 
Fal. Willthey not rob us ? k -.- 
Prm. What, a Coward Sir ob» Paunch? _ "| 
Fal. Indeed Iam not Tohn of Gaunt your Grandfahg, 


but yctno Coward, Hal. 
Prin, Wee'l leave that to the proofe. ok 
Poin. Sirra lacke thy horſe ſtands bebinde the huts 
whenthou need' ſi him, there ſhalt thou finde him; ky 
well, and ſtand faſt. of 


Fal. Now cannotT firike him,if I ſhould be hang,” 


= | 
x 4 
| WM 


Prin. Ned, where are our diſguiſes ? : 
Poza, Heere hard by : Stand cloſe. [ll | cooc 

Fal. Now my Maſters, happy man be his dole, fl. 
every man to his bulineſle. ; | E 
Emter Travellers. | | i 


Tra, Come Neighbor: the boy ſhall leade our TM | 


downe the hill: Wce'l walke a-foot a while , andes 
Legges. 


Theeves. Stay. 
Tra. Ieſutlcſle us. 


— 
U 
45*® 3 
. 
+7 
: 


by 


| IE 


bs! 
Hi 
' 


Fel. Etrike: downe with them,cut the villains thru | Wt 

a whorſon Caterpillars : Bacor-fed Kuaves , they hall | &! 
youth ; downe with them, fiecce them, - 7 | tot 
Tra, O, we are nndone,both we and ours for ever, 1M | dei 
Fal. Haag ye gprbellicd kraves, are you undone? Noll | of: 
ye Fat Chuffes, | would your ſtore were heere. Ont | Et 
conson , what ye knaues ? Yong men muſt live, your} | tot 


Grand Iurers? Wee'ljure ye ifaith, 
Heer: they rob them,and binde thens, Enter the | 

Prince and Poines. | 

Prin, The Theeues have bound the True-men: Noy} 
could thou and 1 rob the Theeves and go merily to Ib 
don, 1t would be argument for a Weeke, Laughterfal 
Moneth, and a pood teſt for ever. | 
Pojnes. Stand cloſe, | heare them comming, 


Enter T heeves againe. 1 
Fal. Come my Maſters, let us ſhare, and then tka. 
beforc day 2: and the Prince and Poynes bee not two 
rand Cowards, there's noequity ſtirring. There's,nomee/ il 
valour in rhat Poynes,than in a wilde Ducke. 
Prin. Your money. | 
Pon. Villaires. | 
As th:y are ſharing, the Prince and Poynes ſet wpen thaw | 
They all run away leaning the booty behind them. be 
Prence. Got with mich caſe. Now merrily roHeckl : "4 
The Theevesare fcattred, and poſſeſt with fear ſo iron. 
ly, thatthey dare not meet each other 2 each takes hurl 
low foran Oificer. Away good Ned, Palftaffe lweates' il 
death, and Lards the leane carth as he walkes along; wet ; 
not for laughing, I ſhould pitty him. 1 
Paine, How the Rogue roar'd. 


—O—— 
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Sczna T ertia, | 
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Enter HotÞurre ſolus, reading « Letter. ' | 
But for mine own: part, my Lord, 1 conld bee well contenrean'| | | 


Hel 
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| be contented: Why is he notthen? in reſpe& of 
| ſaw. beares our houſc. He ſhewes in this, heloves 
| | hisowne Barne better then hee loves our hduſe. Let mee 
.- "me more, The purpoſe you undertake # dangerous. 
+ | why thar's certaine: *Tis dangerous to takea colde, to 
nn to drinke : bur I tell you (my Lord foole) out of 
1 | this Nettle, Danger ; we plucke this Flower, Safety. 7 he 
.N purpoſe you wndertake is dangerord , the Friends you have na- 
| wed ancereaine , the Time it ſelfe unſorted , and your whole 

"| plu roobight , for the counterpeize of ſogreat an Oppoſition. 
| Say you fo, ſay ouſo: Ifay unto youagdine, you are a 
| allow cowardly Hinde, and you Lye. What a lackc- 
| braineisthis ? I proteſt;our plotisas good aplotas cvcr 
was laid ; our Friend true and conſtant : A good Plotte, 


ood Friends, and full of expeQation : An excellent plot, | 


* | rery good Friends. What a Froſty-ſpirired rogue is this? 

| Why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot, and the 
| cenerall courſe of theaRion. By this hand, if T were now 
-|bythisRaſcall, I could braine him with his Ladyes Fan. 

| | Ischere not my Father, my Vncle, and my Selfe, Lord 

| Edond Mortimer, my Lord of Torke,and OwenGlendonr? 

| Isthere not beſides, the Dowg/ar? Have I notall their Ict- 

| ters, to meete me in Armes by the ninth of the next Mo- 


| reth? andare therenot ſome of them ſet forward already? | 


'| What a Pagan Raſcall is this? An Infidell. Ha, you ſhall 
| ſenow in very ſincerity of Feare and Cold heart,will he 
| totheKing, and lay open all our proceedings O , Icould 

| devide my ſclfe,and go to buffets, for moving ſuch a diih 
| ofskim'd Milke with ſo honorable au-AQtion. Hang him, 
| kt = tellthe King we are prepared. I will ſet forwards 
| tonight. | 


Enter bis Lady. 


|| How now Kate, I muſt leave you within theſe two hours. 
| Ls. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

| For what offence have I this fortnight beene 
| Abaniſh'd woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tellme (ſ{weer Lord) what is that takes from thee 
| Thy Romacke, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleepe ? 

; Wh dolt thou bend thine eyes uponthe carth ? 
WY | And ſtart ſooften when thou ſitr'(talone ? 
| | Why baſt hou loſt the freſh blood in thy checkes? 
| WH | Ad givenmy Treaſures and my rights of thee, 
| Tothick-cy'd muling, and curſt melancholly? 
| WH | amy faint Cumbers, I by thee have watch, 
{3ndheard thee murmuretales of Iron Warres : 

| P&Ketermes of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 

WyCourage tothe field. Andrhou haſt talk'd 

71. | Yialies, and Retires; Trenches, Tents, 
oy | Falizadocs, Frontiers, Parapets. 

&| © [Vi Bafiliskes, of Canon, Culverin. 

"fl |OfPrifoners rantome, and of Souldiers ſlaine, 
| Andall the current of a headdy fight. 
| Ml [Thyfpirt within thee hath beene ſo at Warre, 

) | | [Andthus hath fo beſticr'd thee in thy fleepe, 
That beds of ſweate hath ſtood upon thy Brow, 
|{akebubblesin a late-difturbed Streame; 
[4d inthy face ſtrange motions have appear'd, 
Jet as weſee when men reſtrainetheir breath 
|% ſome great ſodaine haſt. O what Jorma arctheſc ? 
Tome heavie buſineſſe hath my Lord in hand, 
[od cauſt know it 2 elſe heloves me not. 

' Het, What bo ; Is Gilliaws withthe Packet gone? 
ide, Heismy Lord, an houre agonc. 
- Hoe Math Bueler bought thoſe horſes from the Sheriffe? 


| 


1 


| And whenIlama horſebacke, I will fweare 
_ Uovetheeinfinicely. But harke you Kare, 


| I know you wiſe, but yet no further wiſe 


| Thou wilt not utter what thoudo'it not know, 
| Andſo farre will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 


ftaffe, buta Corinthian, a'lad of mettle, a good boy, and 


Ser. One horſe, my Lord, he brought euennow. 

Hot. What Hoti: ? A Roane, a crop care; is it not? 

Ser. It1s my Lord. | Eg 

Her. That Roane ſhall bee my Throne. Well, I will | 
backe him ſtraight. Fſperawce,bid Burker;leade him forth | 
into the Parke. - 

£4. But heare you, my Lord. 

Het, What ſay'tt thou my Lady > 

Ls. What is1t carries you away ? 

Hot, Why, my horſe (my Love) my horſe. 

Le. Out you mad-headed Ape, a Weazell hath not \ 
ſucha dcalc of Spiceat, as you arctolt with. In ſooth Ile | 
know your buſinefle Herry, that 1 will. i feare my Bro- 
ther CHortimscr doth ſtirre about his Title , and. hath (cnt 
for youtoline hisinterprize. But if you go— 

Hot. So farre a foot, I ſhall be wearie, Love. 

La. Come,cowe, you Paraquito, anſwere me directly 
Vnto this queſtion, that 1 tha!laske. Indeede le breake 
thy little finger Harry, if thou wilt not rell metrue.. 

Hot. Away, away,you trifler : Love, I love thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate : this is noworld | 
To play with Mammets, and to tilt with lips. | 
We muſt have bloody Noſes, and crack'd Crownes, 
And paſſe themcurrant too. Gods me, my horſe. 

W hat ſay'{trhou Kate? would'ſt thou have with me? 

Ls. Do ye not love me? Do you not indeed? 

Well, donot then. For fince you love me not, 
I will not love my felte. Do you not love.me ? 
Nay, tell me if thou ſpeakelt in jeſt, or no. 

Het. Come, wit thon ſee meride? 


' 


I muſt not. have you henceforth, queſtion me, 
Whither I go : nor reaſon whereabour. 
Whuther I muſt ; I muſt: andto conclude, 
This Evening muſt I leave thee, gentle Kate. 


Then Harry Percies witc. Conſtant you are, 
But yet a woman : and for fecrecie, 
No Lady cloſer. For I will beleeve 


La. How lo farre? 
Hot. Not an inch farther. Bnt harke you Kare, 
Whither T go, thicher ſhall you go too ; 
Today will I ſet forth, to morroiy you. 
Willthis content you Kare ? | 
La. It muſt of force. 


pn INS 


| 
£Exennt. | 
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Scana Quarta. 


——_— — | 
 _ Emter Prince and Poynes. | 
Prin. Ned, prethee cotne out of that fat roome, & lend } 
me thy hand to laugha little, [ 
Poynes. Where hatt beene Hall? | 
Prin, With three or fohre Logger-heads, amongſt 3. } 
or foureſcore Hogſheads. I have founded the veric bale 
ſtring of humilitie. Sirra, Iam ſworndbrother to a lefh of 
Drawers,and can call them by their names,as Tom,Dicke, | 
and Franc. They take it alreadie upontheir confidence, 
that though 1 be but Prince of Wales, yet Iam the King } 
of Curteſie:telling me flatly I am not proud lack like Fat- | 


when Iam King of England, ſhall command all the good | 

Laddes in Eaſt-cheape. They call drinking dcepe, dy- 

ing Scarlet ; and when you breake 1n your watring , ”_—_ 
e 3 | _ 


——__SWCw=____— hdr wana 


| While I queſtion my puny Drawer , to what end he gave 


' toplay the coward with thy Indeiiture,and ſhew ira faire 


L —— 


they cry pem, and bid you play it off, To conclude, 1 am | 
ſogood a proficient in one quarter of an houre, that I can 
drinke with any Tinker in his owne Language during my 
life. I tell thee N ed,thou haſt loſt much honor,that theu 
wertnot with me inthis ation: but ſweet Ned, to ſwee- 
ten whichname of N ed,I givetheethis peniworth of Su- 
gar, clapt even now 1nto my hand by an under Skinker, 
one that never ſpake other Engliſh in his life, then Erg/c 
ſhillings and ſix" pence, and, Tow are welcome: with this ſhrill 
addition, eAnen, Anon ſir, Score 4 Pint of Baftard in the 
Halfe Moone, or (o.But Ned, to drive away time till Fa/- 
ſtaſfecome, I prytheedoe thou ſtand inſome by-roome, 


——_— 


me the Sugar, and do neverleave calling Franc#, that his 
Taleto me may benothing but, Anon: ſtep aſide, and Ile 
ſhew thee a Preſident. | 
Pomes. Prancss. 

Prim, Thouart perfect. 

Pon. Francs. 


Exter Drawer. 

Fran. Anch, anon fir ; lookedowne into the Pomgar- 
net, Raffe. | 

Prence, Come hither Francs. 

Fran, My Lord. 

Prin. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis? 

Fran. Forſooth tive years and as much as tO—— 

Pom, Francis. 

Fran. Anon,anon fir. ; 

Prin, Fiveyeares : Berlady along Leaſe for the clin- 
king of Pewter. But Francis, darcſt thou be fo valiant,as 


paire of heele, and run from it? 
Fray. O Lord fir, Ile be ſworne uponall the Books 11 
England, I could finde in my heart: 
Poin, Francis. 
Fran, Anon, anon (ir. 
Prin. How old art thou, Francis? 
Fran, Let me ſce, about Michaclwas next I ſhall be— 


Poin. Francis, 

Frax. Anon fir, pray you ſtaya little, my Lord. 

Pris, Nay but harke you Francis, tor the Sugar thou | 
gavelt me, *twas a peny worth, was'tnot? 

Fran. O Lord fir, 1 would it had bene two. | 

Prin. I will giue theefor it athouſand pound : Aske 
me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt have it, 

Pom. Francis. 

Fray. Anon,anon. 

Prin. Anon Francis? No Francis, but to morrew Fran- 
cis: or Francis,on thurſday:or indeed Francis when thou 
Wilt. But Francis. 

Fran, MyLord. 

Prin, Wilt thou rob this Leatherne Terkin, Chriſtall 
button, Not-pated, Agstring, Puke ſtocking , Caddice 
garter, Smooth tongue, Spaniſh pouch. | 

Fran, O Lord fir, who do yon meane ? 

Prin, Why then your browne Baſtard is your onely 
drinke: for looke you Francis, your white Canuas doub- 
let will fully. In Barbary fir, it cannot come to ſo much. 

Fran* What ſir? 

| Poin, Francis. 
Prin, Away you Rogue, doſt thou heare them call ? 
 Heere theyboth call him, the Drawer flands amazed, 
not knowing which way to go. 


Enter Vintner, 


Vint. What, ſtand*ſt thou till, and hear'ſt ſucha cal- 


ling? Looketo the Gueſts within : My Lord, mw__ " 
lohn with halfe a dozen mote, 


Tho For Pond Rog Hemgthe Font. 


them in? 


Prin, Letthem alone awhile, and then open thedoge | 


Pones, 


Enter Poines. 


Poines, Anon,anon (ir, 


Prin, Sirra, Falſtaffe ahd the reſt or the 


the doore, ſhall we be merry ? 


Poin. As merrieas Crickets my La 


are atthe doore: ſhalltj 


Theeves,arey 


d. But harkeye| 


W hatcunning match have you made withthis jeſt ofths 


Drawer? Come, what's the iffue? [ 
Prin, I amnovw of all humors, that have ſhewed they] 
ſelves humors,fince the old dayes of goodman «44myyy| 
the pupill age of this preſent twelucaclo 


W hat'saclocke Francis? 
Fran. Anon, anon fir. | 
*Prix, That ever this Fellow ſhould haye fewer war 


thena Parret, and yetthe ſonne of a Woman. His indy | 
ftry 15 up-ſtairesand down-ſtaires, his eloquence the py. | 
cell ot a reckoning. Iamnor yet of Percies mind,theHys| 
{purre of the North, he that killes me ſome fixcorſeyn| 
0zen of Scots ata Breakfaſt, waſhes his handsand fag] 
to his wife; Fic uponthis quiet life, I want worke, Ony|: 
{weet Harry fayes ſhe, how many haſt thou Kill'd todyt| 
Give my Roane horſe adrench ( fayeshee) and anſinen,| 
{ome foarteene,an houre after : a trifle , atrifle. Iprethel 
call in Fali?affe, 1le play Percie, and that damn'd Brame| Ml 
ſhall play Dame fortimer his witc. Rive, ſayesthedmw| 
hards Callin Ribs,call in Tallows 


| 


——_—— 


Enter F alltafe, 


ck at midnight | 


Pan. Wecome Tacke, where haſt thou beene? 


Fal. Aplague of all Cowards I fay, and a Vengeate| 
too, marry and Amen, Give mea cup of Sacke Boy: Er} 
1 leade this life long, le ſowe nethes ſtockes, and mend 
them too. Aplague of all cowards, Give meea Cupd 


Sacke, Rogue. Is there no Vertue extant? 


Prin, Did(t thounever ſee Titan kifſe a diſh of Butter 
pittitul! hearted Titan that meited at the ſweete Tald 
the Sunne? If rhou didſt, then behold that compound. | 

Fal. You Rogue, heere's Lime in this $acke too: thett 
1snothing but Roguery to be found ina Villanous manzjt 
a Coward is worſethen a Cup of Sack with lime- Avi 
lanous Coward, gothy wayes old Iacke, die whenthat| 
wilt, if manhood, good manhood be not forgotupontis 
face of the earth, thenam I a ſhotten Herring : therelin 
not three good menunhang'd in England and one oftiell 
is fat,and growes old,God helpe the while, a bad worldl 
ſay. I would1 were a Weaver, I could fing all mannerdf 


ſongs. A piague of all Cowards, I fay {till. 
Prin. How now Woolſacke, whatmutter you? 


Fal. A Kings Sonne ? If | do not heate thee ont of tly 
Kingdome with a dagger of Lath, and drive all thy Subs 
jeRs afore thee like a iocke of Wilde-geeſe, Ile new 
weare haire on my face more. YouPrince of Wales? 

Prin. Why you horſon round man? what'sthe mat! 

Fal. Are you nota coward ? Anſwere me tothat, 


Poines there? 


Prin, Yefatch paunc 


ſtab thee. 


Fal. Icall thee Coward? Ile ſee thee damn' 


n, and yee call me Coward, I 


d crel lll 


thee Coward:butI would givea thouſand pound Iv 


run as faſtas thou canſt. You are ſtraight enou 
ſhoulders, you care not who ſees your backe: 
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; them, 


| twoof thein : Two TI am ſure I have payed, two Rogues 


| word : here I lay andthus I bore imy point; foure Rogues 
| tBuckrom let drive at me. 


'| Fe, Seven, by theſe hilts, or Lama Villaineelſe. 
| * Falft. Doeit thou heare me, Hal? 


4 AF was Aa PR OO ee "OE; 


The Fit Partof King Hemy the Funth 


| chat backing of your friends? a plague upon ſuch backing: 
ve me than that will face me. Give me a Cup of Sack, 


lama Rogue if I'drunke to day. on 

Prince. O Villaine, thy Lippes are fearce wip'd; ſince 
hou drunk'(t laſt. 
wr . All's one for that. He arinhes, 
Aplagae of all Cowards ſtill, ſay I. 

Priv, What's the matter ? 

ral. What's the thatter ? here bee fore of vs , have 


tzncathouſand pound this Morning. 


Prin. Where 1s it, Jatke ? where 15 1t? | 

Faſt. Where is it? taken from us, it is:a hundred up- 
on poore foure of us. | 
Prin. What, a hundred, man ? | 

Falft. T ama Rogue, if I werenot at halfe ſword witn 
adozen of them two houres together. I have ſcaped by 
miracle, Iam eight times thruſt through the Doublet, 
foure through the Hoſe, my Buckler cut through-and 
through, my Sword hackr like a Hand-ſaw, etce fignnm. 
{ never dealt better ſince I was a man : ali would not doe. 
Aplague of all Cowards: lctrhem ipeake ; if they fpeake 
more or lefſe then truth, they are villaines andrhe fonnes 
of darkneſle, 

Prince. Speake firs, how was it ? 
| Gad. We foure ſet upon ſome dozen. 
' Falff, Sixteene, at leaſt, my Lord. 

Gaa, And bound them. 


|- Pao. Nogno,they were not bound. 


Faſt. Y ou Rogue they were bound,eyery man of them, 
or Tama Iew elle, an Ebrew lew. 


| - Gad.As we were ſharing, ſome ſixe or ſcaven freſn men 


ſctupoa us. 

"336 And unbound the reſt, and then come 1nthe 
0tner. 
_ Prince. What fought ye with them all ? 
' Falft, All? I know not what ye c21{all ; bat if I fought 
'not with fiftic of them, I am a bunch of Radiſh : if there 
werenot two or three and fiftic upon poore olde lacke, 
then am I no two-lcgg'd Creature, 

\Poin. Pray Heaven, you have not murthered ſome of 


Faſt. Nay, that's paſt praying for. I have pepper'd 


in Buckrom S.tes. 1 tcl thee whar, Hz, if I tcii thee a 
Lye, ſpit inmy face,cail nc Horfe: thon knowelt my ojde 


Prince. What,foure? thou ſayd'ſtout two,evennonys 

FalF, Foure Hal, I toid thee four. 

Pos, T,I, he ſayd fourc. 

Faift, Theſe toure came all a-front,and mainely thruft + 
atme; I made no more adoe, but tookeall their feaven 
polnts 10 my Targuet, thus. 

Prince. Seven? why thcre were but foure,even now. 
Falft. In Buckrom. 
Pon, I, foure, in Buckrom Sutes. 


Prin, Pretheelet him alone, we ſhall bave more anon. 


| Prix. 1, and marke thee too, lack, 
Fa. Doe ſo, for it is worth the liſtning too : theſe 


| ane in Buckrom, that I told thce of. 


by | OI 


ll ||; 7%. Downe fcll his Hole. | 
ll |. *4f. Beganto give me ground ; but I followed me 


, 


Prin, So, two more alreadic. 
Falft,” Their Points being brokcn. 
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clo{e,came in foot and hand;and withathought,ſcaven of 
the eleven | pay'd. | 

Prin, O njonſttous! eleven Buckrom men growneout 
of two? 

Ealft, But as the Devill would have it, three miſbe- 
gotten Knaves, in Kendall Greene, caine at my Backe, and 
itriveat me;tor it was fo darke, Hat,rhat thou could'ſi 
ot fee thy Hand. 

Prin. Thee Lyes are like the Father that begets them; 


grofle aSA Mouantaine, open, palp we. W hy thog Clay- 


brayn'd Guts, thou Kuotty-pa.ed Foolethou Hourſon o5- 
icene greafie Tailow Catch, 

Falff. What,ari thou mad? artthou mad? is not the 
truth, the truth ? 

Prin. Why, how could'it thou know theſ2 menin 
Kerdall Greene, vohen it was fo datke, thou could't not 
ſee thy Hand ? Cone, toll usyeur rcaton:; whatliay'(tthou 
to this ? 

Por, Come, your reaſon Jack, your reaſon: 

Falſt ; What, 1pon compuition? Noz were Tat the 


Strappado, or all the Rackes 11 the World, 1 would pot | 
| tell you on compuilion. Give y6u a reaſonon compulit- 


on ? If realons wereas plenty as Black-berries, I would 
g1VC 10 man a reaſon upon compuiton,l, 

Prin, llc be no longer guiltic of this ſfinne. This ſan- 
guine Cowetd, this Bed-preficr, this Huri-back-breaker, 
this huge Hill of Fleſh. 

Falt, Awey you Starveling, von Eife-skin,you dried 
Neats tongue, Bulles-pitſel, yo. ſtocke-tiſh:O for breth 
to vttcr, Whatis like thee? You Tailors yard, you ſheath, 
you bow=cale, you vile ſtanding tucke. 

Prin, Well, breath a- while, 2nd then to'tagaine : and 
whenthon haſt ry1'dthy iclic mbaſe comparitons, heare 
me ſpeake but thas. 

Fom. Mark.c Iacke. 

Prin. Wetwo, law you foure ſet on foureand bound 
thern, avd v erc Matiers of4hcir Wealths mark now how 
a plaine Tle {hall put you downe. Then did wetwoy ſer 
on you foure, aid with a word , ouvtfac'd you from your 
p112z2,and have it; yea,and can (hew it you in the Houſe, 
Ana Fallt: ffe, you caried your Guts away as nmbly,with 
aSquic. e Ucxteriin, arid road jor mercy), and itt] ranne 
androar'd, as ever | heard Bnil-Calfc. \W hat a Stave art 
thou, to hacke thy tword as thuulalt done, and then ſay 
It was In fight. What trick? what device ? what farting 
bule cant thou now find oat, to lydetuce from this open 
aid ap parait ſhame? 

Poines. Come, let's heare Iacke ; What tricke haſt 
thon now ? 

Fal, i knew yeas well as he that made ye. Why hearc 
ye iny Maſters , was it for me to killihe Heire apparant r 
Should T turne upon the trve Prince? Why,thou knoweſt 
I am as valiant as Herenles ; but beware Inſtin4, the Lyon 
will not touch the truc Prince : Inftin4 18 a great uatte:, 


'T was 2 Coward on Inſtint ; I ſhall thinke the better of 


my ſelfe, and thee, during my life ; I,for a valiant Lyon, 
and thou for a true Prince, But Lads, 1 am glad you have 
the Mony, Hoſts ſſe, clap to the doores: watch to Night, 
pray tomorrow. Galiants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of Gold, 
all the good Titles of Fellowſhip come to you. What, 
ſhall we be merry ? ſhail we have a Play extempory. 

Prin. Content,andthe argument fl.a'l bce , thy running 
away. 

F % A, no more of that Hall, and thouloveit me. 

| Enter Hoſteſſe. 

Hof. My Lord,the Prince ? 


Prim, 


y- —— a. aa... RE —— 


———— En) 


A a 6s as eee 


ad 


—— 


| 


| 
| 


| 
\ 
| 


Y « ty 4 - WW. . » aa” * PETS I" OO ITY > "SO © 
. Py. na acts 2 , , — 4 4 


q 


thou to me ? | 


Court at doore would ſpeakewith you : he ſayes,he comes 
from your Father. 


| man, and ſend him backe againe to my Mother. 
.  Hefteſſe. An old man. | 
Shall I give him his anſwere ? 


Peto , ſodid yon Bards: youare Lyons too, you ranne 


away upon inſtin& : you will not touch the true Prince ; 
no, fie. 


] would ſweare truth out of England : but he would make 
| you beleeve it wasdone in fight, and perſwaded us to doc 


| the Morning. The ſame mad fellow of the North, Percy; 


58 


Tbe Firſt Panf King Henry the Fourth. 


Prin, How now my Lady the Hoſteſle , what ay'ſ | 
Hoſteſſe. Marry, my Lord,there is a Noble man of the 


Prin. Give him as much as will make him a Royall 


Falf. What manner of man is he? 


Falft. What doth Gravitie out of his Bed at Midnight? | 


Prix, Prethee doe lacke. 
Falſe. 'Faith, and Ile ſend him packing. Exit. 
Prince. Now Sirs : you fought fairez ſo did you 


Bad. 'Faith, I ranne when I ſaw others runne. 

Prin, Tell mee now in carueft, how came Falftafes 
Sword ſo hackt? 

Peato. Why, he backtic with his Dagger, and ſaid, he 


the like. ' 


to make them bleed, and then beſlubber our garments, 
with it, and ſweare it was the blood of true men. I did 
that I didnotthis ſeven yeares before , Ibluſht to heare 
his monſtrous devices. 

Prin. OVillaine, thou ſoieſt a Cup of Sacke eighteene 
yeeres agoe, and wert taken with the manner, andever 
ſince thou haſt bluſht extempore : thou hadſt fireand 
{word onthy fide, and yet thou ranneft away ; what in- 
ſtin& hadſt thou for it? 

Bard. My Lord, doc you ſee theſe Meteors? doe you 
behold theſe exhalarions? 

Prin.. 1 doe, 

Bard. What thinke you they portend ? 

Prix.Hot Livers,and cold Purſes. 

Bard, Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Prin. No, if rightly taken, Halter. 


Emer Falftafſe. 


Heere comes leane Iacke, heere comes bare-bone. How 
now my {weete Creature of Bombaſt, how long is'tagoc, 
Tacke, ſince thou ſaw'ſtthine owne Knee? 

Falft; My owne Knee ? When I was about thy yeeres 
( Hal) I was notan Eagles Talent inthe Waſte, I could 
have crept into any Aldermans Thumbe-Ring : aplague 
of ſighing and griefe, itblowes aman up like a Bladder . 
There's" villanous Newes abroad: heere was Sir lob» 
Braby ftom your Father ; you muſt goe to the Court in 


and hee of Wales, that gave Awames the Baſtinado, 
and made Lacifer Cackold, and ſwore the Devill his rrue 
Leige-man-upen the Crofle of a Welch-hooke ; what a 
call you him? | 
Pom. O,Glendower. 
Falft. Owe, Owen ; the ſame, and his Sonne in Law 
Mortimer, and old Northamberland, and the ſprightly 
Scot of Scots, Dowglas, that runnesa Horſe-backe upa 
Hill perpendicular. 
Frm, Hee that rides at high ſpeede, and witha Piftcll 
kills a Sparrow flying. 


will not runne. 
ſofor running? 
not budge a foot. 
and one Mordake , anda thouſand blew-Cappes mor! 


Worceſter is ſtolineaway by Night : thy Fathers Beardis| 
turn'd white with the Newes; Fs 


Bard. Yea, and to tickle our Noſes with Spear-graſlc, | 


— 


Pres, Sodid he neuer the Sparrow. |] |= ; 
Falſt, Well, thatRaſcall hath good mctrall in him;haþ. | 
Prin, W hy, what a Raſcallart thou then, to prayſe Wa, 


Falft. A Horſe-backe (ye Cuckoe) buta foot he wil : 
Priu, Yes lacks, upon inſtinR. | 
Faiſt. 1 grant ye, upon inſtin:Well, hee is theret 


ou may buy Landnow! 
as cheape as ſtinking Mackrell. F p 4 "N : 
Prin, Then 'tis like,if there come a hot Sunne,and thiel Ml | + 
c1v1ll buffetting hold, wee ſhall buy Maiden-heads asthey| MN | 
buy hob-nayles, bythe hundreds. 0 
Falft. -By the Maſſe Lad, thou fay'it true ,it is like wel Wl | 
ſhall have good trading that way. But tellme Hel ,zn| Wl | 
notthou horrible afear'd ? thou being Heire apparay,|; 
couldthe World picke thee out three fuch Enemyess = 
gaine, as that Fiend Dowglas , that Spirit Percy , andthe] Ml | 
Devill Glendower ? Art thou not horrible afraid ? Doth|/ 
not thy blood thrill at it ? == 
Prin. Not a whit : Ilacke ſome of thy inſtint, | 
Faif. Wel, thou wilt be horrible chidde romoriqn,} MW 
whenthou commeſt tothy Father : if thou doe love wel 
practice an an{were. : 
Prin. Doe thou ſtand for my Father, and examine me} 
upon the particulars of my Life. | 
Falſe. Shall I? content : This Chayre ſhall bee ay} 
State, this Dagger my Scepter , and this Cuſhion ay|] 
Crowne. | | 
Prin, Thy State istaken for a Toyn'd-Stoole, thy Gokp 
den Sfepter for a Leaden Dagger , and thy precious rid] 
Crowne, for a pittifull bald Crowne. : 
Prin, Well, andthe fire of Grace be not quiteoutdl}: 
thee now ſhalt thou be moved. Give me a Cup of Sacke|! 
ro make mineeyes looke redde, that it may bee thoughtl] | 
have wept, for I muſt ſpeake in paſſion, and I will doet 
in King Cambyſes veine. * 
Prin. Well, heere is my Legge. t 
Falſt. And heere is my ſpeech : ſtand aſide Nobllitic 
Hoſteſe. This 1s excellent ſport, yfaith,** | 


+ IS 


Fal. Weepe not , ſweet Queene , for trickling tear}! 7 : 
are vaine. : [WW] nie? 
Hoſe. O the Father, how hee holdes his counts]! thy, 
nance | 
Fal.For Gods ſake Lords, convey my truſtfull Que} B, 
For teares doe ſtop the floud-gates of her eyes. [ P 
Hoſteſſe.' O raxe, he doth itas like oneof theſe harioty|'i Fal 
Playersas ever I ſce. | = 1185 
Fal. Peacegood Pint-pot, peace good Tickle-braitt|3 2 
Harry, Idoe not onely marvell wherethou ſpendeſttop}: Wi 


time; but alfd, how thouart accompanied : For thougll "i 


the Camomile,the more it is troden.the faſter "Rs Nl; 


Thouart my ſonne : I have partly thy Mothers Wort 
partly my Opinion ; bur chiefely , a villanous trickeapm 


: 
= 
Hl 


| 


F 


thine Eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy nether Lippe, ht} [6 


*I 


yet Youth, the more it is waſted , the ſooner it weary! | 


doth warrant me. If then thou bee Sonne to mee, Wah 
lyeth the point : why, being Sonne to mee ,/art thon10 pi 
pointed at? Shall the bleſſed Sonne of heaven proveaulm 
Micher, and cate Black-berries? aqueſtion not tov. 
askt» Shall the Sonne of England proove a Theefe, 1g 
take Purſes? aqueſtion h 


tion to bee askt, There isathing:] 13. 


Fat, Youhauchit it. 


Hery,which thou-haſt often heard of,andit 1s knowne tor! | "s 
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|, inour Land, by the Name of Pitch : this Pitch ( as 
ot Writers Jos! ropnerNach defile; ſo dath the com- 
|] paniethou kee] eſt: for Harry, now Idoe not ſpeake to 
pan Drinke but in Teares ; not in pleaſure, but in Paſ- 
Gon; not in Words onely , but in Woes alſo: and yer 
| there is a vertuous man, whom I have often noted in thy 
companie, bur 1 know not his Name. =» 
Prin. What manner of man , and it like your Ma- 
jeſtie e : 
Falf. A goodly portly man yfaith , and a corpulent, 
of a chearctull Looke , a pleaſing Eye , anda molt noble 
Carriage , and as Ithinke,bis age ſome fiftie,or (byrlady) 
"| | inclining to threeſcore ; and now Iremember mee , his 
1 | Nancis Fafoffe : if that man ſhouldbe lewdly given , 
Bl | hedeceives mee; for Harry , Ice vertue in his Lookes. 
Ifchen the Tree may be knowne by the Frutt,as the Fruic 
by the Tree, then peremptorily I ſpeake it, theres Vettue 
Tiathat Falfeffe : him keepe wutb , the reſt baniſh. And 
| tell mEnow, thou naughtie Varlet , tell me, where haſt 
Þ thou beene this moneth ? 
| Priv. Do'ſt thou ſpeake like a King ? doe thou ſtand 
| for me,and Ile play my Father. 
: Fafe. Depote A : if thou do'ſt it halfe ſo gravely, fo 
majcſtically, both in word and matter, hang me up by the 
| heeles for a Rabbet-ſucker, or a Poulters Hare. 
| Prin. Well, heere 1 am ſet. 
Faff. And heere I ſtand: judge my Maſters. 
Prin. Now Harry, whence come you ? 
Falf. My Noble Lord, from Eaſt-cheape. = 
Pris. The complaints I heare of thec, are grievous. 
Fil. Y faith, my Lord, they are falſe : Nay, Ile tickle 
1|:yefor a young Prince. 


| 


'nciciooke on me :; thou art violently carryed away from 
Gracz:thereiis a Devill haunts thee , inthe likgneſſe of a 
[ fat.Jd Man; a Tunne of Man is thy Companion ; Why 
Wi] do't thou converſe wich that Trunke of Humors, that 
{| Boulting-Hutch of Bealtlinefſe, that ſwolne Parcell of 
| | Dropſies, that huge Bumbard of Sacke,that ſtuft Cloake- 
| baggcof Guts, that roſted Matming-Tree Oxe with the 
Puddings in bis Belly, rhat Reverend Vice, that grey Ini- 
quitiethat Farher RuiHan,that Vanirie in yeares? where- 
| in is he goos, but to tatteSacke and drinke it ? wherein 
a 4neat and cleanly,but to carue a Capor,,and cate 1t ? where- 
In Cunning, bur in Craft ? wherein Craftie, but.in Villa- 


thy, but in nothing ? | 

Falf. 1 would your :Grace would take me with yau : 
Whom meanes your Grace? 

Prince. That villanous abominable mis-leader of Youth, 
Falfaffe that old white-bearded Sathan. 0 

Mil £4. My Lord, theman 1 know. 
|'W'! Prince. 1 know thou do'ſt. 


eel My felfe, were to fay morethen 1 know. That he is olde 


wbicy | (the more the pittie) his white haires doe: witneſſeit. :. 
dM that hecis b 
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Prin. Sweareſt thou , upgracious Boy ? henceforth | 


le? wherein Villanous, but inall things? wherein wor- 


| Send him toanſwere thee, or any man, 
| Fat, Butro lay, 1 know more harme- in him then in | 


ond. ( faving your reverence ) 'aW bore«ma-; 
= | Rer, chat 1 utterly deny. If Sacke and . Sugar: be. a fault, ; 
at ven helpe the wicked : if to be olde and merry, be | 
re | 8 | ey then many an olde-Hoſte that I know, isdamn'd : | 
{| |" *befar;be to be hated , rhen;Fharcobs lean Kinc arc: 
(| $j2-0vcdÞi'No,. my.good: Lord, baniſh Peto , ' baniſh | 
ve Pe antſh Poines: : but for {weete Jacks Falftafſe, 

acke leſs ,truc Jacks Falftaffe,valiant Jacks Fll- 


not himthy Harryes companic ; baniſh plumpe as ,: and | 
baniſh all the World. F | | FOR "IR | 
Price, Idoe,1 will. 


Emer Bardolphrunning. 


Bard. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sherifc,witha mo! 
monſtrous Watch, isat thee doore. | 

t asf. Out you Rogue, play outthe Play ; 1 have m..c.. 
to ſay inthe behalfe of that Fallaſſe, 


— 


Enter the Hoſteſſe, 


Hoſteſſe. O, my Lord, my I ocd. 
Faff. Heigh, beigh, che Divell rides upona Fiddlc- | 
ſticke : what's the water ? 
Heftcſſe. The Sherife and all the Watch, zre :r the 


doore: they are come totearch the Houſe, ſhall I tt 
them in e 


Falft. Do'lt thou heare Hal, never call a true pecce of 
Gold a Counterfeit ; thou art eſſentially made , 1 ithout 
ſeeming ſo. 


Prince, And thou a naturall Coward , without in- 
ſtin&. 

Faift. I deny your Ivor; if you will deny the | 
Sherife , ſoz if not., let him enter. If I become nota Cart | 
as well asanothe. man, aplague on my bringing up : 1. 
_ I ſhallas ſoone be ſtrangled wth a Halter , as ano-. 
ner. | | 

Prince. Goc hide thee behinde the Arras , the ret | 
walke up above. Noiw my Maſters, for a true Face and | 
good Conſcience. LHR 

Falft, Both,which I have had : but their date is our, 
and therefore Ile hide me. JOS oh 

Prace.Call inthe Sherife. 


_— 


it 
———— 
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Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 


| 
_ Now MaſterSherife, what is your will with | 
me | ! 1 


She. Firſt pardon me, my Lord. A Hue and Cry hath | 
followed certaine mcn unto this houſe. | A 
Prince. W hat wen ? | | 
She. One of them is well knowne, my gracious Lord, 
a groſſefat man. | | 
(* ar, As fat as Butter. | | | 
Prince. The man, I docaſſure you, is not hecre, | 
For iy (clfe atthistime have imploy'd him : 
And Sherife, I wiil engage my word to thee, 
That Lwill by:comorrow Dinner time, 


Forany thing he ſhall be charg'd withall- | 
Ando let mcetntreat yougleavethe houfe, -- | - of 
She. .I will, my Lord : tbereare two. Gentlemen {| 
Have inthis Robbery loſt three hundred:Markes. 730 
Prince. It, may he ſo z:ithehave.robb'd thele men, | 
He ſhall be anſwerable : and ſo farewell. JOIED 
She. Good Night, my Noble Lord: : © | CY 
Prince, I thinke it 1s z00d Morrow, 1s:it.not? '. . | | 
She. Indeede, my Lord;1I.thinkeit be:twp aClocke.. | 
_ Prince. This oyly:Raſcall is knowneas well as Poules : 
goecall him TOTS IT. | [-.1 
| Pets, Falſtaffe? falt aſleepe behinde the Arras ,, and. 
ſnortinglikeaHorle, 7 $4 
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 Prance;i Harke, howhard he fetches breath , ſearch hs) | 
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The Firſt Part of King Henry the Fourth. 
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He ſearcheth his Pockets and findeth | Steeples,and moſſe-growne Towers. At your Birth, VWF ” 
| eertaine P apers. Our Grandam Earth, having this diſtemperature,- WMP 
Prinee, W hat haſt thou found ? In paſſion ſhooke. | Big 
Petro. Nothing bur papers, my Lord. Glevd, Coufin ; of many men 
Prince. Let's ſee, what bc they ? readethem. I doe not beare theſe Croſlings: give me leave 

_ Pero. Item, a Capon. 11'$-11.d. | To tell yon once againe, that at my Birth 
| Item, Sawce. iiit.d. | The front of Heaven was full of fierte ſhapes, 


od JW 


\ Irem, Sacke, two Gallons, v.$.viii.d. | The Goates ranne from the Mountaines, and the Heard, [I 
Item, Anchoves and Sacke after ſupper. ii-s,vi.d. | Were ſtrangely clamerous to the frighted fields : | 
Item, Bread. ob. | Theſe fignes have markt me extraordinarie, 
| Prince, O monſtrous, but one halfe penny-worth of | Andall the courſes of my Life doe ſhew, 
Bread to this intullerable deale of Sacke ? What there is | I am notin the Roll of common men. 
| elſe, keepe cloſe, weele reade it at more adyarttage: there | W here1s the Living, clipt in withthe Sea, t- 
let him {leepe till day. Ile tothe Court in the Morning : | That chidesthe Bankes of England, Scotland, and Wi] 42 
We muſftallto the Warres, and thy place ſhall be hono- Which cails me Pupill, or hath read to me? bi | 
rable. lle procure this fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, and | And bring him out,that is but womans ſoone, 
I know his death will be a Match of Twelve-ſcore, The | Can trace me inthe tedious wayes of Art, 
Money ſhall be pay'd backe againe with adyantage-. Be | And hold me pace in deepe experiments, y 
| with me betimes in the Morning: and ſo good morrow | Hot. I thinke there's no man ſpeakes better Welſhs. ; 
Peto. | Ilero Dinner. 8 ig 
Peto, Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt | Cort, Peace Couſin Perey, you will make himmad, MW 1 1@ 
| G/end, I can call Spiritsfrom the valtie Deepe. - 1M” 
Hot. Why ſocan1, oro canany man: 
— But will they come, when you doe call for them? 


| ne 14141: Olend; Why, I can teach thee,Couſin, to commandtlel 
eAtns Tertins. Scena Prima. ;Couſin, | 


Devall. = 
s NR Het. AndI can teach thee, Couſin, to ſhame the Did lMl; 
BS yh By telling truth. Tell tr#th, and ſhame the Divell, | bi 
Emer Hotſpurre,Worceiter, Lord Mortimer, If then have power to raiſe hin, bring him hither, JMW{;: 
a Owen Glendower. : And Ile be ſworne, I have power to ſhame him hence, 1M; 
Ms e's 7 | | Oh, while youlive,, tell truth, and ſhame the Divell,, M;;; 
Hort. Theſe promiles are faire, the parties ſure, Mort. Come, come, no more of this unprofinkblMW1%%y 
And our indudtion full of proſperous hope. | Chat, =_— 7 
i . Hotiþ. Lord Afortimer, and Couſin G/endewer, Glena.Three times hath Hewy Bullingbrooke madehaalliMWi:- 47 
Will you fit downe ? Againſt gay power : thrice from the Banks of Wye, "Wit; 
And Vnckle ForceFer ; a plague upon it, And ſandy-bottom'd Severne, have I hent bim Win, 
I have forgotthe Mappe. Bootleſſe home, and Weather-beaten backe. 
| Glend, No, here itis: Hot. Home without Bootes, 
| Sit Couſin'Perey, {it good Couſin Horpurre: And infoule Weather too, 
For by that Name,as oft as Lencefer doth ſpeake of you, | How ſcapes he Aguesin the Divels name ? 
[His Checkeslooke pale, and with ariſing hgh, Glend, Come, hecre's the Mappe : 
He wiſheth you in Heaven. | Shall wee devide our Right, 
Hori. And you in Hell, as oftas he heares Owen Gln- | According to our threefold order ta'ne? 
dewer ipoke of... 54 Mor. The Arch-Deacon hath devidedir 
Glend. I cannot blaine him : At my Nativitie, Into three Limits, very equally : 
The front of heaven was fall of fieric ſhapes, England, from Trent,and Severne hicherto, 
Of burning Crefſſers: and at my Birth, By South and Eaſt, is to my part aſſign'd: 
The frame and foundation of the Earth | All Weſtward, Wales, beyond the Severne ſhore, 
Shak'dlixe a-Coward. Andall the fertile Land within thatbound, 
Hotſp. Why ſo.it would have done at the ſame ſeaſon | To Owen Glendower : And deare Couze, toyou 
if your Mothers Cat bad but kitten'd, rhough your {elfe | The refhnant Northward, lying off from Trent. 
had never beene borne, And our indentures Tripartite are drawne ; 
Glend.. 1 ſay theEarthdid ſhake when I was borne. Which being ſealed enterchangeably, 
Hot. Andi fay the Earth was not of my minde: ( A buſineſle thatthis Night may exccute) 
| If you ſuppoſe; as.fearing you,it ſhooke. | | To morrow, Coulin Percy, you and I, | 
Glend. -The heavens were allon fire, the Earth did |. And my good Lordof Worceſter will ſet forth, 
tremble. | ASEBL ' -- +. {_  - 1} Fo meetyourFather, and the Scottiſh Power, 
Hot, Ob, then the Earth ſhooke . | As iSappointed us at Ry: 
To ſeethe Heavens on fire, | | | My Father Glendower isnot readie yet "Wk 
And notin'feare of yourNativitie, | |: Nor:ſhall we neede his helpe theſe foureteene dayes:  Wke 
' Diſcaſed nature ofcentimes breakes forth '| Within that ſpace, you may have drawne together -  "\W[A ogy 
* In ſtrange eruptions ;:and the teeniing Earth | Your Tenants, Friends, andneighboring Gentlemett *|Wikr, 
:| 1s withakinde of Colicke pinchtand vext, Glend. A ſhortertime ſhall ſend met you, Lords: © WAL, 
} Hite Mningof unruly Winde' DO | -And in-my conduct ſhall your Ladies come, Mike 


Within her Wombe : which for enlargement Ririving, | From'whom you now mult ſteale, and take no leave \} 
' Shakesthe 01d Beldame Earth, and tomblesdowne {| For therewill bea World of Watcr ſhed, "71 
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partingofyour Wivesand you: . - 


* Tuanthe parti! | | Icry'd hum, and well, goe too, | 
Hep. Mc thiakes my moity, North from Barton here, | Eut mark'd hith not a word. O, he is astedions 
"hw x itie.equals not one of yours 3 een, As a tyred Horſe, a railing Wife, 
> how this River coms mecranking'in, Worlſethen aſmeakie houſe. 1 had rather live 
Thad cuts me fromthe beſt of all my Land, Wirth Cheeſe and Garlike ina Windmill farre, 
Tkuge balſc Moone, a monſtrous Cantle out. — & | Thenfeede on Cates, and have him' talke tome , 
This have the Currant in this place damn'd up, = in any Summer. Houfe in Chriſtendome. 
Find here the ſmug and Silver Trent (hall runne, Mort. In faith he was a worthy Gemleman; 
Viaznew Chanell, faire and evenly : Exceeding well read, and profited, 
Uiefall nor winde with ſachadeepe indent, s In {trange Conccalements : 
To rob me of ſo richa Bottome here. Vailant as a Lyon, and wondrous affable, 
W. And as bountiful, as Mines of India, 
I Shall I tell you, Confin, | 
He holds your temper ina bigh reſpeR, 
And curbs himſclfe, even of his naturall ſcope, 
When you doe crofle his humor :*faith he does. 
I warrant you, that man isnot alive, 
Might ſo have tempred him, as you have done, 
[| And then he runnes ſtraight and even. | Wichout the taſte of danger, and reproofe; 
1 Hof, llc bave it ſo,a little. Charge will doe it, * But doe not uſe it oft, let me entreat you. 
1.:8Ard. He not baveitalter'd. Worc.ln faith, my Lo:d, you arc too wilfull blame, 
1 Hef. Willnotyou? | | And ſince your comming hither, have done enough, 
1 Gland. No, nor you {hall not. Topur him quite beſides hispatience : 
| Hep. Who ſhall ſay me nay ? You mult needes]carne, Lord, toamend this fault ; 
1" Gled. Why,chat will. . . | Though ſometimesit ſheiv Greatnefſe, Courage,Blood, 
| Hoſp. Let me not underſtand you then, ſpeake itin | Andthar'sthe deareſt grace itrenders you ; 
1 Wellh. vi Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harth Rage, - 
Gerd. I can ſpeake Engliſh, Lord,as well as you : Defect of manners, want of governement, 
{ Forl was train'd up in the Engliſh Court ; Pride, Haugatineſſe, Opinion, and Difdame : 
4 Where, being but young ,1I framed to the Harpe, Thelealt of which, haunting a Noble man, 
i Loſeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ſtaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts beſides, | 
- | Begutling them of commendation. 
heart, Hotſp. Well, I am ichool'd : 
| Good-manners be your ſpecde; 
Heere come your Wives, and !et us take our ave. 
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Enter Gleudower, with the Ladies. 


ll |} Mort. This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 

L 2 My Wife can ſpeake no Englith, I no Welſh. 

1 Glend. My Davghtcr weepes,ſheele notpart with you, 

| | Shee'le be 2 Souldier too, ſherle tothe Warres. 
Aort.Good Father tell her, that ſhe and my Aunt Percy | 

Shall follow in your Condutt {pcedily. 


Glendower ſpeakes to h:'m Welſh, and ſhe an- 
ſweres hins in th: ſame. 


Glend. She is deſperate hecre : 
A peeviſh (elfe-will'd Harlotry, 
One that no per{wafion c1n doe good upon, 


The Laiy fpeakes in Welſh, 


0 | Heſp, Icannot chooſe : ſometime he angers me, Mort. Tunderſiand thy Lookes: that prety Welſh 
li" ith tlling me of the Moldwarpe and the Ant, W hich thou powr'ſt down from theſe { welling Heavens, | 
nt the Deamer Cerln, and his Prophecies; - | T amtoo perfetin: and bur for ſhame, 
_ OG of a Dragon, and a finne-lefſe Fiſh, | Inſucha parley ſhould I anfiwerethee. 
"" \%-ving'd Griitin, and a monlten Raven, gg: 
oe bl Acouching Lyon, a ramping Cat, The Lady againe in Welſh. 
_ IX ſichadeale of Skimble-skamble Stuffe, | 
| ppt me from my Faith. Itell you what, Iort. IT underſiand thy Kiſſes, ard thou mine, 
eld me laſt Night, at leaſt, nine howres, And that's a feeble diſputation : 


' reckning up the ſeverall Devils Names, | But I willlnever be a Traant, Love, 


gt were his Lacqueyes : Till I havelearn'd thy Language: forthy tongue 
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Makes Welſh as ſweet as Dittics highly penn'd, 

Sung by a faire Queene in a Summers Bowre, 

With raviſhing Diviſion to her Lute. | 
Glend. Nay, if thou melt, then will ſhe runne madde. 


The Lady Fpeakes againe in welſh. 


Hort. O, Iam Ignorance it ſclfein this. 
Glend, She bids you, 

On the wanton Ruſhes lay you downe, 

And reſt your gentlz Headupon her Lappe, 

And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you, | 
And on your Eyc-lids Crowne the God of Sleepe, 
Charming your blood with pleaſing heavineſle; 

' Making ſuch difference betwixt Wake and Sleepe, 
As isthe difference betwixt Day and Nighr, 

The houre before the Heavenly Harneis'd Teeme 
Begins his Golden Progreſle in the Eaſt. 

Aort. With all my heart Ile fit, and heare her ing : 
- By that time will our Booke, I thinke, be drawne. 

Glexnd. Doelſo: = 
And thoſe Mufitians that ſhall play to'you, 
| Hang in the Ayrea thouſand Leagues from thence; 

And ſtraight they ſhall be here : fit, and attend. 

Hotfp. Come Kate, thou art perfe@ inlying downe : 
Come, quicke, quicke, that 1 may lay my Head in thy 
Lappe. | 

Lady. Goe, ye giddy-Goaole, 


The Muſicke playes. 


Hotfp. Now 1 perceive the Devill underſtands Welſh, 
. And 'tis no marvell he is ſa humorous + 
Byrlady he's a good Muſitian. 
Legy. Then would yoube nothing but Muſicalt, - 
For you are altogether governed by humors : 
Lye {bill ye theefe, and heare the Lady ſingin Welſh. 
Hetip. I had rather heare (Lady) my Brach howlein 
Triſh. 
Lady. Would'ſt havethy Head broken? 
Hotfþ. No 
Lady, Then be till, 
Hors. Neyther, *tis a W omans fault, 
Lady.Now God helpe thee. 
Hetfp. Tothe Welth Ladies Bed, 
Lady. What'sthat? 
Hoſp. Peace ſhe ſings: 


Heere the Laay (ings 4 Welſh Song. 


Hotfp. Come, Ile have your Song too. 
Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. 
Hot#j. Not yours, ingood ſooth ? 
You ſwearelike a Comfit-makers Wife : 
Not you, in good ſooth ; and, astrue as Ihive ; 
And, as God ſhall mend me; and asſure as day : 
And giveſt ſuch Sarcenetſurctic for thy Oathes, 
As if thounever walk'ft further then Finsbury. 
Sweare me, Kate,like a Lady,asthou art, 
A good mouth-filling Oath : and leave in ſooth, 
And ſuch proteſt of Pepper-Ginger-bread, 
To Velvet-Guards, and Sunday-Citizens. 
Come, ſing. 
Lady. 1 will not ing. 
Hetfp. *Tisthe next way to turne Taylor , or be Red- 
| breſtteacher : andthe Indentures bee drawne, lle away 


i— —_— 
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| As hot Lord Percy is on fire togoe, 


| 


within theſe two howres: and ſo come in, wit 
will. | ET "27 
Glend. Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you are agf Pe 


By this our Booke is drawne:wee'le bit ſeale, 
Andthen to Horſe immediately. 
Aort. Wrh all my heart. 
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Sceana Secunda, 
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Enter the K mp, Prince of Wale, and others, bi 
King. Lords, give gs leave : | 
The Prince of Wales, and I, - 

Muſt have ſome private conference : 
Bur be neere at hand, Dp 
For we ſhall preſenly have need of you. 
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_, Excun Tink 
I know not whether Heaven will have it fo, * 
For ſome diſplcaſing ſervice -I have done ; 
That in his ſecret Doome, out of my Blood, .. 
Hee'le breed Revengemenr, and a Scourge for me: 

But thou do'ſt inthy paſſages of Life, 

Make me beleeve, that thou art onely mark'd 

For the hot vengeance,and the Rod of heaven 
Topuniſh my Miſtreadings. Tell me clſc, 

Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, .- .- 
Such poore,ſuch bare,ſuch lewd, ſuch meane attempiti;! 
Such barren pleaſnres, rude ſoci q 


| Asthou art matcht withall, and grafted too, 


Accompanie the greatneſſe of thy blood; I 
And holdK@eir levell with thy Princely heart ? 4 

Prince. Sopleale your Majeſty, I would I could 
Quitall offences withas cleare excuſe, 
As wellasI am doubtlefle Icanpurge 
My ſelfe of many 1 am charg'd withall : 
Yet ſuch extenuationlet me begge, 
Asin reproofe of many Tales devis'd, 4 
W hich oft the Eare of Greatneſle necdes muſt heare, 
By ſmiling Pick-thankes, and baſe Newes-mungers; | 
I may for ſome things true, wherein my yourh |} 
Hach faultie wandred ,and irregular, = 
Finde pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. » 

King. Heaven pardon thee : 
Yet let me wonder, Harry, 
Atthy affections, which doc-hald a Wing 
Quite fromthe flight of all thy anceſtors. 
Thy place in Councell thou haſt rudelyleſt, 
Which by thy younger brother is ſupply'de ; 
And artalmoſt analien to the hearts 
Of all the CourtandPrinces of my blood. 
The hopeand expectation of thy time 
Isruin'd, and the Soule of every man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall. 
Had I ſolaviſhof my preſence beenc, 
So common hackney'd in the eyesof men, 
So ſale and cheapeto vulgar Company ; 


| Opinion, that did helpe me to the Crowne, 


Had ſtill keptloyallto peſſcſſion, 

Aud left me in -.._. -.-_ 

A fellow of no marke, norlikelyhood. 

By being ſcldome ſeenc, I could not ſtirre, 
Bur likea Comet, I was wondred at, 


— 
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The Firſt Partof K ins Henry the Fourth. 


j har men would tell their Children,This is he: This Infant Warrior, in his Enterpriſes, 
"| otiers would fay, Where, Which is Bullingbroeke. Diſcomfited great Dowg/as, tne him vnce, 

3 and then | ſtole all Courteſic from Heaven, Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 
| and dreſt my ſelfe in {ach Humility, - To fill the mouth of the deepe Dehiance up, 

'TTharl did pluke Allegeance from mens hearts, And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our Throne. 

' | 164d Showts and Salutations from their mouthes, And what fay you tothis ? Percy, Northumberland. 
| $pen inthe preſence of the Crowned King. The Arch-biſhops Grace of Yorke,Dowg/as, Mortimer, 

Thus 1 did keepe my Perſon freſh and new, Capitulate againit us, and are up. 
ao wreſencelike a Robe Pontificall, But whercfore do I tell rhele Newes to thee ? 
| Neve (cene,but woudred at : and ſo my State, Why, Harry, doc I tell thee of my Foes, 

| &dome but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a Feaſt, Which art my neer'ſt and deareſt Encmie ? 

| ard wonne by rareneſle ſuch Solemnity. Thou artlike enough, through vaſlali Feare, 

The skipping King heambled up and downe, Baſe Inclination ,and the ſtart of Spleene, 

"| with ſhallow eſters, and raſh Bavin Wits, To fight againſi me under Percies pay, 

| coone kindled, and ſoone burnt, carded his State, To dogpe his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes. 
| Mitgled his Royalty with Carping Fooles, - | To ſh:w how mach rhou art degenerate. 
[Had hisgreat Name prophaned with their Scornes, Prince.oe not thinke fo, yon ſhall not findeit fo :; 
And gave his Countenance, againſt his Name, And Heaven forgive them, that ſo mich have ſway'd 
|folaigh at gybing Boyes, anditand the puſh Your Majelties good thovghts away from me : 

| Ofevery Beardlefle vaine Comparative; I will redeemeail ths on Fercies head, 

| Git a Companion tothe common Streetes, And inthe cloſing of ſome glorious day , 

TEnfeoff'd him(ſelfe to Popularity: E bold to tell you, that I am your Soni1e, 

I Thatbeing dayly ſwallowed by mens Eyes, hen [ will weare a garment all of blood, 

FThty finfeted with Honye,and began to loath® nd ſtaine my favours ina bloody Maske : 

'TThe taſte of Swetneſſe whereof a little WV hich waſht away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with its 
1988 | lore then a little, is by much too much. And that ſhall be the day, whenere it lights, 

188 | when he had occafion to be ſeen, * That this ſame Child of honovr and Renowne, | 

TH {He was but as the Cuckow 15 10 Tune, This gallant HorFrre, this ali-prayſed Knight, 
TR {Hettd; not regarded:ſ{ecne but un \uch Eyes, And your unthought-of Haray chance to meet : 
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2. So. 


| &&ficke and blunted with Commglſity; { Forevery Honor ſitting on his Helme, 


FAfoord no extraordinary Gaze, F | Would they were multitudes; and on my head 
Fehas ts bent on Sunne-like Majeſty, | My ſhames redoubled. For the time will come, 
EWhen it ſhines ſeldome in admiging Eyes: 8 at That I ſhall make this Northerne Youth exchange 


Hlitrather drow2'd,and hung therreye lids down, _ | His glorious Deedes for my Indignities : 

Win his Facc, and rendred ſuch aſpe&t Percy 1s but my Factor, good my Lord, 

AsCloudy men uſe to do their adverſaries, To engroſle up glorious deedes on my behalfe: 

Geing with his preſence glutted,gorg'd,and full. And I will call him to ſo Rrict account, 

And inthat very Line, Harry,ftandeſt thou: Thar he ſhall render every Glory up, 

Forthou haſt loft thy Princely Privitedge, Yea, even the ſlejghteſt worſhip of histime, 

{With vile participation. Not an Eyc Or I will teare the Reckoning trom his Heart. 

{hat 1Saweary of thy common ſight, This, in the Name of Heaven, I promiſe here : 

{ae mine, which hath defir'd to ſee thee more: The which, ifI promiſe, and doe ſurvive, 

Which now doth that 1 would not have it doe, I doe beſeech your Majeltie, may ſalve 

{Make blinde 1t ſelfe with foolith tendernefie. Thelong-growne Wounds of tay intemperature : 

|. Prince. 1 ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, If not, the end of Life cancells all Bands, 

Mtoremy ſelfe. And I will dye a hundred thouland Deaths, 

| Khy. For all the World, Ere breakethe ſmalleit parcell of this Vow. 

[A8thou art to this houre, was Richard then, King. A hundred thouſund Rebells dye in this : 
When I from France ſet forthat Ravenfpuregh ; Thou ſhalt have Charge, aid foveraigne truk herein» 
al cvenas I was then,is Percy now : 

Wow by my Scepter, and my Soule to boot , Enter Blunt, 
Wntmore worthy intereſt tothe ſtate 0 
Wei thou the ſhaddow of Succeſſion; How now good Blunt ? thy lookesare full of ſpeed. 
or of no Right, nor colourlike to Right, Blunt. So hath the Buſineſſe that I come to ſpeake of. | 
, doth fill fields with Harneis inthe Realme, Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word, | 
wmes head againſt the Lyons armed Iawes; That Dowplas and the Engliſh Rebels mer 
omg n0 more indebt to yeeres, then thou, Theeleventh of this moneth, at Shrewsbury . 
ae ancient Lords, and reverent Biſhops on A mightic and a fearefull Head they are, 
0 bloody Battailes, and to bruſing Armes. - (If Promiſes be kept on every hand ) 
= nver-dying honour hath he gor, As ever offered foule play in a State. 
ant reftowned Dowglas ? whole high Deedes, King. The Earle of Weſtmcrland ſet forth to day: 
00K hot Incurſions and great Name in Armes, With him my ſonne, Lord /ohn of Lancaſter, 
Mdsfrom all Souldiers chicfe Majoritie, For thisadvertiſement is.five dayes old. 
WMilitarie Title Capitall. On Wedneſday next, Harry thou ſhalt ſet forward : 
pm the Kingdomes thatacknowledge Chriſt, | On thurſday, we our ſclves will march. 
_" © hath the Hotſbarre Mars, inſwathing Clothes, Our mectingis Er: Was Harry, you ſhall march | 
— Through | 
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Through Gloceſterſhire : by which account, 

Our Buſinefle valued ſome twelue dayes hence, 

Our penerall Forces at Bridgenorth ſhall mectc» 

Our handsare full of Buſineſle : let's away , 
Advantage feedes them fat, while men delay. Exemnt. 


% 
rams. _ <———_ 
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Scena Terta. 


Exter Faltaffe and Bardolph. 


Falft, Bardolph, am I not falne away vilely, ſince this 
laſt ation ? doe I notbate? doe I not dwindle > Why 
my skinne hangs about mee like an olde Ladies looſe 
Gowne : 1am withered like an olde Apple John, ' Well, 
He repent, and that ſuddenly, while I am in ſome liking : 
I ſhall beour of heart ſhiortly , and then I ſhall have no 
| ſtrength ro repent. And I have not forgotten what the 
in-fide of a Church is made of, I ama Pepper Corne, a 
Brewers Horſe, the inſide of a Church. Company, villa- 
nous Company hath beencthe ſpoyle of me. 
| Bard. Sir Tohn, you are ſo fretfull , yon cannot [ive 
 1ON9g. | 
Fate. Why there is it : Come, ſing me a bawdy Song, 
| make me merry : Iwasas vertuouſly given, as a Gentle- | 
man need to be; vertuous enough,(lwore little, dic'd not 
above ſeaven times a weeke, went to a Bawdy-houſe not 
above once ina quarter ofan houre, payd Mony thatI 
| borrowed, three or foure times; lived well, and ingood 


| thing. 


| _: and now I live out of all order , out of com- 
aſſe. 

: Bard. Why, you areſo fat, Sir Toh», that you muſt 

| needes bee out of all compaſſe ; out of all reaſonable com- 

paſſe, Sir 1b, 

Falft. Doethou amend thy Face, and Ile amend thy 
Life . Thou art our Admirall, thou beareſt the Lanterne 
| in the Poope, but 'tis inthe Noſe of thee ; thou art the 
{| Knight of the burning Lampe. 

Bard. Why, Sir John, my Face does you no barme. 

Faih:-NozIlebeſorne : I make as good uſe of 1t , as 
many a marſdoth of a Deaths-Head, or a Memento Mori. 
| I never ſce thy Face,but 1 thinke npon Hell fire,and Dives 
{ that lived in Purple ; for there he1sin his Robes burning, 
| burning. If chou wert any way given to vertue, I would 
ſweare by thy Face ; my Oath ſhould bee, By thu Fire : 
But thou'art altogether given over; and wert indeede, 
but for the Light in thy Face, the Sunne of utter Darke- 
nefſe. When thou ran'ſt np Gads-Head in the Night , to 
{ catch my Horl&; if I did notthinke that thou hadſt beene 
| an on fatwns, or a Ballot Wild-fire, there's noPurchaſe 
{ in Mony. O, thou arr aperpctuall Triumph, an ever» 

laſting Bone-fire-Light : thou haſt ſaved meea thouſand 
| Markes in Linkesand Torches, walking with thee inthe 
{ Night betwixt Taverne and Taverne : Butthe ſacke that 
thou haſt drunke mee, would have bought mee lights as 
goodcheape, as thedeareſt Chandlers in Europe, 1 have 
| maintain'd that Salamander of yours with fire, any time 
| this twoand thirtie yeeres, Heaven reward me for it, 

Berd, I would my Face were inyour belly. 

FalF. So ſhould I be ſuretobe heart-burn'd, 
Emer Hotfpurre. 
How now, Dame Parzles the Hen, have you enquir'd yet 
whopick'd my Pocket? | 


en 


—_——_ 


Hoſteſſe. Why Sir Tohn,what doe you thinke, Sir tgyl 
doe you thinkeT keepe Theeves in niy Houſe? I by 
ſearch'd, I have enquired, ſo haz my Husband, Mah 
Man, Boy by Boy, Servant by Servant; the tight | 
hayre was veverloſt in my houſe before. ws: 

Falſt. YelycHoſteſſe : Bardelph was ſhav'd, and lok 
many a hayre ; and Ile be ſworne my Pocket WwasSpidk4| |] 
goeto, you area Woman, goe. FI 
_ Holteſſe. Whol? Idetie thee: I was never 
1n mine owne houſe before. 

Fal37. Goeto , I know you well cnough. 4 

Hofteſſe. No, Sir Tohn,you doe not know mee, Sir iy 
I know you, Sir John: you owe me Money, Sir John, | 
now you picke a quarrell , to beguiie me of it : I bowie 
you adozen of Shirts to your Backe. bs 

Faift. Doulas, filthy Doulas: I have given thal 
ws to Bakers Wives, ard they have made Boultergofl 
rNem. Il 

HoFeſſe,Now as I ama true Woman, Holland ofcigh| 
thillingsan Ell : You owe Mony here tefſides , Sir ly 
for your Dyer, and by-Drinkings, and Mony lentyw} 
foure and twentie pounds. | 

Falft. He had hispart of it, let him pay. = 

Hoſieſſe. Hee? alas hee is poore, hee hath w| 
Fal. How? Poore? Looke upon his Face : Whutd 
you Rich? Let them coyne his Noſe, let them coynely 
Cheekes, Ile not pay a Denier. What, will you mak 
Younker of me? Shall I not rake mine eaſe in mine lug 
but I ſhallhave my Pocket pick'd ? I have loſt a Sal 
Ring of my Grand-fathers, worth fortie Marke, |} 

Heſteſſe. T have heard the Prince tell bim, Iknowny| 
how oft, that that Ring was Copper. 2 

Falft. How ? the Prince is a Iacke, a Sneake-Cuppiil 
and if he were heere, I would cudgell him likea Dog 
it he would ſay 10. f 


: 
; 
& ; 


caldg] 


Enter the Prince marching, and Falſt affe meets 
bim, playing on hu Trunchien 
like a Fife. 
Faiſt. How now Lad ? is the Winde inthat Doart] 
Muſt we all march? | 

Bard, Yea, twoand two, Newgate faſhion, 
Hofteſſe. My Lord, I pray you heare me. ll | 
Prince. What fay'ſt thou, Miſtrefſe icky? nol | 
does thy Husband ? Itove him well, hecis an _ i) 

mane li Þ 
Hoſteſſe. Good, my Lord, heare me. | 1 

| 


Falft. Prethee let her alone, and liſt to me. ; 
Prince, What ſay*ſt thou, Jacke ? = 
Faift+ The other NightI fell aſleepe heere behind 1. 
Arras, and had my Pocket pickt : this Houſe 15h 
Bawey-houſe, they picke Pockets. N 
Prince. W hat didſt thou loſe, lacke? 8x 
Falk. Wilt thou belceve me,Hal?Three or foure B01 
of fortie pound a peece, anda Scale-Ring of my Gra} 
fathers. 3 


1 
t 4 


Prince, A Trifle, ſome eight-penny matter. 18:; 
Hoft, $01 told him, my Lord; and I fayd, I beard yW|ues 
Grace ſay ſo :and (my Lord ) hee ſpcakes moſt vieſHnts 
you, likea foule-mourh'd man he is, and ſaid, hee Wm” 
cudgellyou. | 1 
Prince, What he did not? 181 
Hoſt. There's neyther Faith, Truth, nor Woman 
in meelſe. = 1; 


w- 
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| 74,There's no more faith in thee thena flu'de Prane; 
| corno more truthinthee then ina drawne Fox : and for 
| Wooman-hood, Maid-marian may be the, Deputies wife 
| of the Ward tothee. Go you nothing : go. 
\ Hof.Say,what thing? what thing. . 
Falft, What thing? why a thing to thanke heaven on. 
.. F am nothing to thanke heaven on, I would thou 
It know it + 1 aman honeſt mans wife: and ſetting 
'Knjakthoodafide , thou art a knaveto call me ſo. 
"Falf. Setting thy womanhood aſtde, thou art a beaſt to 
otherwilc. 
Heft. Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou? 
' 341, What beaſt ? Why an Otter. 
Prin. An Otter, fir Job»? Why an Otter ? 
| Fa. Why? She's neither fiſh nor fleſh; a man knowes 
| notwhere to have her. 
1 Hof, Thou art unjuſt man in ſaying ſo ; thou , or any 
1 man knowes whereto have me, thou knave thou. 
1 Privce. Thou fay'ſt true Hoſteſſe, and he landers thee 
1 goſtgroficly- : 
| Hof, So he deth you, my Lord , and ſayde this other 
7] dy, You ought him a thouſand pound. 
| Prince. Sircah,do I owe you a thouſand pound? 
1.-Fdf#. A thouſand pound Hal? A Million. Thy loves 
7 yortha Million : thou ow'lt me thy love. 
1 Hef. Nay my Lord, heecall'd you Iacke, and faid hee 
1 would cudeell you. 
1 7. Did, Bardobph 7 
1 . Ba, Indeed Sir /oby, you ſayd ſo, 
7 Fa. Yea, if he ſaid my Ring was Copper. 
1] Prince. Tfay *tis Copper. Dar'ft thou bee as goodas 
1 thy word now ? 
7] Fol, Why Hal? thou know'ſt, as thou art but aman,I 
"| dare 3 but, as thouart a Prince, I feare thee, as I feare the 
1 roring ofthe Lyons Whelpe. | 
| Prince. And why not as the Lyon ? 
| Fd. TheKing himſclfe is to bee feared as the Lyon : 
| Doſtthouthinke Ile feare thee, as I fearethy Father? nay 
| fIdo,let wy Girdle breake. 
'} Prix, O, if. it ſhould, how would thy guttes fall about 
| thy knees. But firra: There's no roome for Faith, Truth, 


«7 | for Honeſty, in this boſome of thine : it is all fill d uppe 


|vith Guttes and Midriffe. Charge an honeſt Woman 
| with picking chy pocket? Why thou horſon impudent 
: bok Raſcall, if there were any thing intky Pocket bur 


- Hopll | Taverne Recknings, Memorandum of Bawdic-houles, 


«18 14d one poore penny-worth of Sugar-candieto make thee 
18 | ag-winded : if thy pocket were enrich'd with any o- 

therinjuries but theſe, I ama Villaine : And yet you will 

bi = it, you \willnot Pocket up wrong- Art thou not 
WI | ahan'd> 


| _*6. Do'ſt thou heare Hal? Thouknow'ſt inthe ſtate 


nll {{Alnmocency, e Adam fell : and what would poore Lacke 
"1 [ff do,in the dayes of Villany 2 Thou ſceſt, I have 


18 | Pore fiefh then another man, and therefore more frailty. 
rl Youcoufefle then you pickt my Pocket? 

1 | Prix. It appeares ſo by the Story. 

1}. #4. Hoſtefle, I forgivethce: oy 

1} Somake ready Breakfaſt, love thy Husband, 

ot {keto thy Servants, and cheriſh thy Gueſts : 
ily 208 (halt find me tractable toany honeſt reaſon ; 
"8420 feeſt, Iam pacified (till. 
1*.Iprethee be gone. 


j 
Ls 
# 
TT 


08642997 He, tothe newesat Court for the Robbery; Lad ? 
"m1 thar anſivered ? 


Prin, Omy ſweet Beefe : 
I muſt ftilibe good Angell to thee. 
The mony is paid backe againe. hy 
Fal. O, I donotlike that paying backe, *tis a double 
Labour. 
Prin.Lam good Friends with my Father, and may doe 
any thing. 
Fal. Rob methe Exchequer the firſt thing thoudo'ſt, 
and doit with uniwaſh'd hands too. 
Bara, Do my Lord. 
Prin, I have procured thee /acke, a Charge of Foot. 
Fal. 1 would it had beene of Horfe. Where ſha! I finde 
one that can ſteale well? O, fora tine theefe , of two and 
twentle, or rhereabout: I am heynouſly unprouided. Well 


the Vertuous. I laud them, I praiſe them. 
Prin, Baraolph. 
* Ber. My Lord, 
Prin, Gobearethis Letter to Lord ſohnof Lancaſter 


Tomy Brother /ohn. This to my Lord of Weſtmciland, 
Go Peto, to horſe : for thou, and I, 


Havethirtie milesto ride yer eredinnertime. 
lacks, meet me tomorrow in the Temple Hall 
Attwoa clockein the afternoone, 
There ſhalt thou know thy Charge, and there receive 
Mony and Order for their Furniture. 
The Landis burning, Percie ſtands onbye, 
Andeither they, or we muſt lowerlye. 
Fal. Rare words ? brave world. 
Hoſteſle, my breakfaſt, come: 
Oh, I could wiſh this Taverne were my drumme; 


E xennt omnes, 


Atlus Quartus, Scana Prima. 


—— 


Enter Harrie HotFurre, Worceſter, 
and Dawgla, 


Rot. Wellfaid, my Noble Scot, if ſpeaking truth 
In this fine Age, were not thought flatterie, 
Such attribution ſhould the Dowglas have, 

As not a Souldiour of this ſeaſons itampe, 

Should go ſo generall currant through the world. 

By heayen-T cannot flatter : I defie | 

The Tongues of Soothers. But a Braver place 

In my hearts love, hathno man then your Selfe. 

Nay, taske me to my word : approve m*« Lord. 
Dow. Thouart the King of Honor : 

No man ſo potent breathes upon the ground, 

But 1 will Beard him. | 


Enter « Meſſenger. 


© Hot. Doſo,and tis well. What Letters haſtthou there? 


- 
mm 


Ican butthanke you. 
Mefſ. T hicic Letters come from y our Father. 
Hot. Letters from him ? 
Why comes he not himſelfe? 
Meſs. He cannetcome,my Lord, 
He is greevous ficke. 
Hot. How ? haz he the leyſure to he ſicke now, 
In ſacha juſtling time ? Who leades his power ? 


| Vnder whole Government come they along ? | 
He. 


_— 


—— —— 


God be thanked fortheſe Rebels, they offend none bur | 


| 


. 
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For. 1 prethee tell me, doth he keepe his Bed ? 
Meſſ. Hedid, my Lord, foure dayes ere I ſet forth : 
| And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his Phyſician. | 
For. T wouldthe ſtate of time had firſt bcene whole, 
Ere he by ſicknefſe had beehe viſited ; 
His health was never better worth then now. 


The very Life-blood of our Enterpriſe, 
Tis catching hither, even to.our Campe. 
; He writes me here,rhat inward ſickneſſe; 
And that his friends by deputation 
Tolay ſo dangerous and deare a truſt 
Onany Soule remov'd, but on his owne. 
- Yet doth he give us bold advertiſement, - 
-| That with our ſmall conjunction we ſhould on, 
Toſce how Fortune is diſpos'dto us, 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 
Becatiſe the King is certainly poſleſt 
Ofall our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 
Wor. Your Fathers ſickneſle 18a mayme tous. 
Hotsþ. A perilious Gaſh, a very Limme lopt off : 
And yer, in faith,it is not his preſent want 
Seemes more then we ſhall finde it _ | 
Were it good, toſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 
Allat one Caſt? To ſet ſoricha mayne 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful houre, 
It were not good : for therein ſhould we reade 
The very Bottome, and the Soule of hope 
The very Liſt, the very utmoſt Bound 
Of all our fortunes, 
Dowg, Faith and ſo we ſhonld, 
Where now remaines a ſweet reverſion. 
We may boldly ipend, uponthe hope 
Of what is to come 1n : 
A comfort of retyrement lives in this. 
Hotſþ. ARandevous, a Home to filye unto, 
If that the Divelland Miſchance looke bigge 
Vpon the Maydenhead of our Afaires. 
tor. But yet I would your Father had beene here : 
The qualitie and Heire of our Attempt 
Brookes no divifion : If will be thought 
. By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſedome, loyaltie,and meerediſlike 
Of our proceedings,kept the Earle from hence. 
And thinke, how ſuch an apprehenſion 
May tarne the tide of fearefull Faction, 
And breedea kinde of queſtion in our cauſe: 
{ For well you know, we of theoffring ſide, 
Muſt keepe aloofe from ſtritarbitrement, | 
. And ſtop all ſight-holes,every ioope, from whence. 
Theeye of reaſon may prie in uponus : 
This abſence of your Father drawesa Curtaine, 
That ſhewes the ignorant a Kinde of feare 
Before notdreamt of. bn 
Hotſp. You ſtraynetoo farre. 
I rather of his abſence make this uſe : 
It lendsa Luſtre, and more great Opinion, 
A larger Dare to your great Enterprize, 
Then if the Earle were here: for men muſt thinke, - 
If we without his helpe, can make a Head 
To puſh againſtthe Kingdome : with his helpe, - 
We ſhall o'ceturne 1t topſie-ruruy downe : 
Yet all goes well, yerall our joyntsare whoſe, 


_ 
m__— 


_—_— 


—_— 


Me]. His Letters beares his minde, not I his minde. | 


Harſp.Sicke ow?droope now?thisficknes doth infe&t 


Could not ſo ſoone be drawne : nor did he thinke it meet, 


Dowg. Ag heart can thinke : 
Thereis not ſuch a word ſpoke of in Scotland, 
At this Dreame of Feare. 


Ember Sir Richard Vernon. 


Hoeti3.. My Coufin Vernon, welcome by my Soule; .. 
Fern, Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Log, 
The Earle of Weſtermerland, ſeven thouſand ſtrong, : 
Is marching hither-wards, with Prince /oby, 
Hot. No harme : what more? 
Vers, And further, I have learn'd, 
The King himſclfe in perſon hath ſer fourth, 
Or hither-wards intended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mightie preparation. 
Horfp, He ſhall be welcome too, 
Where 1s his Sonne, | 
The nimble-footed Mad-Cap, Prince of Wales, 


| And his Cumrades, that daft the World aſide, 


Andbid it paſſe? 

. Very. All furniſht, all in Armes,. DT 
All plum'd like Eftridges, that with.the Winde 
Bayted like Eagles, having lately bath'd, 
Glittering in Golden Coates, like Images, 


| As full of ſpirit as the Moneth of May, 
And gorgeous as the.Sunneat Mid-ſummer, | 
Wanton as youthfull Goates, wildeas young Bulls, 
Iſaw young Harry with his Bever on, | 
His Cuſhes on his thighes, gallantly arm'd, 
Riſe ſrom the ground like feathered Mercary, 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his Scat, 
As if an Angell dropt downe from the Clouds, 
To turne and winde a fierie Pegaſus, 


And witch the World with Noble Horſemanſhip, | 
Hotfþ, No more, no more, Þ 
Worſe then tiie Sunnein March : 
Thisprayſe doth nouriſh Agnes : let them come. 
They come like Sacrifices intheir trimme, 
And to the fire-ey'd Maid of ſmoakie Warre, 
All hor, and bleeding, will we offerthem:; 
The mayled Mars ſhall on his Altar fit 
Vp tothe eares in blood. Iamon fire, 
To heate this rich reprizall isſo nigh, | 
And yet not ours. Come, let me take my Horſe, 
Who isto beare me like a Thunder-bolt, 
A gainſt the boſome of the Prince of Wales. 
Harrjto Harry, ſhall not Horſe to Horſe 
Meete, and ne're part, tillone drop downe a Coarle? 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 
Ver, There1s more newes : 
I learned in Worceſtet, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his Power this fourteene dayes. 
Dowg. That's the worſt Tidings that I heare > 
et. 
7 Wor. 1 by my faith, that beares a froſty ſound. 
Hotſþ. ' What may the Kings whole Battalle 
unto ? 
Ver. Tothirty thouſand. 
Hot. Forty letit be, | 
My Father and Glendower being both away, 
The powres of us, may ſerue ſo great a day. 
Come, lctustake a muſter ety. 
Doomeſday is ncere ; dye all,dye merrily- 


Dow, Talke not of dying, Iamout of feare 
2 


Ofdeath,or deaths hand,for this one halfe your 
XA 


ner 


i. 
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| Battle of Sack, our Souldiers ſhall march through : we ie 


| mbly. I have got, inexchange of a hundred and fiftic | 
| Souldiers, three hundred and odde Pounds. I prefle me | 


- Fora hutt wilde-Ducke, Ipreſt me none but ſuch Toſtes 
' | andButter, with hearts in their Bellyes no biggger then 
' | Pinnes heads, and they have bought our their ſervices: 
{| Andnow, my whole Charge conſiſts of Ancients, Cor- | 
| porals, Lieutenants, Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as 
- | rapped as Lazar in the painted Cloth, where the Glut- 
| tons Dogges licked his Sores; and ſuch, as indeed were 
[ tever Souldiers, bur dif-carded unjuſt Servingmen,youn- 
| gerSonnes to younger Brothers, Revolted Tapſters and 
| Oftlers, Trade-falne, che Cankers ofa calme World, and 
| long Peace, renne times more dis-honorable ragged, 
|then an old-fac'd Ancient; and ſuch have I to fillup the 
| Domes of them thathave boughtaut their {ervices : that 


: 


|Draffeand Huskes. A mad fellow met mee on the way , 
|0dtold me, I had unloaded all the G1bbets, and preſt the 


[andthe Villaines march wide betwixr the Legges, as if 
' [hey had Gyves on ; for indeede, I lad the molt of them 


| Entertle Prince, and the Lord of Weftmerland. 


|d{tthou 


[Rady beene ar Shrewsbury. 
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Scena Secunda. 


oat x 
Enter Falftaffe and Bardolph, 


fat, Bardelph, get thee before to Coventry,fill me a 


to Sutton-cop-hill to Night. : 
Bud, Will vcu give me money, Captaine ? 
Falft. Lay out, lay out. 
Bard. This Bottle makesan Angell. mY 
Fat. Andifirt doe , take it for thy labour : and it it 
make twentie, take themall, Ile anſwere the Coynage. 
Bidmy Licutcnant Pero meete me at the Townes end. 
Bard. I will Captaine : farewell. Exits 
Falf. If I bee not aſham'd of my Souldiers, I ama 
ſowc't-Gurner : I have miſ-us'd the Kings Prefle dam- 


none biit good houſe-holders, Yeomens Sonnes : enquire 
me out contracted Batchelers, ſuch as had beene ask'd 
twice 0n the Banes: ſuch a Commodity of warme ſlaves, 
z5hadas lieve heare the Deuill, as a Drumme ; ſuch as 
farethe report of a Caliver, worſe then 2itruck»Foole, 


you would thinke, that I had a hundred and fiſtic totrer'd 
Prodigalls, lately come from Swine-keeping,from eating 


Gidbodyes Noeye hath ſcene ſuch skar-Crowes : Ile 
bot march through Couentry with them,thar's flat. Nay, 


out of Priſon. There's not a Shirt and a halfe in all my 

Company : and the halfe Sbirtis two Napkins tacke to- 

gther, and throwne over the ſhoulders like a Heralds 

Coat, without ſleeves : andthe Shirt, to ſty thetruth, 

lteIne from my Holt of S. Albones ; or the Red-Noſe 

Ine-keeper of Daventry. Butthar's all one, they'le finde 
en enough on every Hedge. 


Prixce, How now blowne [ache ? how now Quulr? 

Falf « What Hal? How now mad Wag, whata Davell 
in Warwickſhirc ? My good Lord of Weſt- 
Icry you mercy,l thought your Honour had al- 


Ve. ' Faith, Sir Jobs, "tis more then time that I were 


k 


_—_T 


Falſt. Tur, never feare me,l am as vigilant as a Cat,to 
ſteale Creame. 

Prmce, I thinke to ſteale Creame indeed, forthy theft 
hath alredie madethee Butter ; but tell me ache, whole 
t:llowes are theſe that come after ? | 

Falſt, Mine, Hal, mine. 

Premce. Idid never ſee ſuch pittifull Raſcals. 

Fal. "Tut, tur, good oh 
der, foode for Powder: they'le fill a Pir,as well as better: 
toih wan, mortrall mien, mortall men. 

Westm. 1, but Sir /ohn, me thinkes they are exceeding 
poore and bare, too beggarly. 

Falſt. Faith,for their poverty, 1 know not where they 
| hadthat; and for their bareneſle, Lam ſure they never 


learn'd that of me. 


on the 'Ribbes bare, But ſfirra make haſte. Percy is already 
inthe field. 


Falſt, What, is the King encamp'd ? 
Weſtm, Hee 1s, Jobn, I feare wee ſhall ſtay too 
long. 


ning of a Feaſt, fits a dull nghter, and a keene Gueſt. 


E xenit, 


Scena T ertia, 


Enter Hotsfur , Worceſter, Dowglas,and 
Vernon. 


Hotſp. Wee'le fight with him to Night, 
Worc. It maynot be. 
Dowg. Youglve him then aduantage. 
Vero. Not a whit, : 
Hotsþ. Why ſay you ſo ? lookes he notfor ſupply 
Vern. $3 doe We. A 
Hoti?, dis 1s certaine, ours is doubtfull. 
Worc, Good Coulinbe advis'd, ſtirre not to night. 
Uersn, Doe not, iny Lord. ; | 
Dowg. You doe not counfaile well: 
You ſpeake it out of feare, and cold heatt. 
Vern, Doc me no flander, Dowglas : by my Lite, 
And I dare well mantaine it with my Lite, 
If well-reſpected Honor bid me on, 
| hold as little counſaile with weake feare, 
As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day lives. 
Let it be ſeeneto morrow inthe Battell, 
Which ofus feares. 
Dowg. Yea, or tonight. 
Vern, Conteat. 
Hot5þ. To night, ſay T. 
Vern. Come, come it may not be. 
I wonder much,being me of ſuch great leading as you are 
That you fore-ſee notwhat impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaine Horſe 
Of my Coufin YVernonsare not yet come up, 
Your Vncle Worcefters Horſe came but to day, 
And now their prideand mettall is aſleepe, 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a Horſe is halfe the halfe of himi{clfe, 


-| ere, and you too : but my Powers are there alreadie, Hoth. Soarethe Horſes ofthe Enemie 
17% King, I cantell you, lookes for usall : we muſt away | Ingenerall, journey bated, and brought low : 
1VtoNight. The better part of ours are full of reſt, | 


rotofle : foode for Pows \* 


Prince, No,lle be ſworne, unleſſe you call three fingers | 


Falft. Well, tothelatter end of a Fray, andthe begin- | 
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The Firſt Partof King Henry the 


on 
, 


Fourth. 


rFyrc. The number of theKing exceedeth ours : 
For Gods ſake, Couſin, ſtay till allcome in. 


The Trumpet ſounds a Parley. Enter $ ir 
Walter Blunt. 


| Blunt, I come withgracious offers from the Kings 
If you vouchſafe me hearing,and reſpect, 

Horfp. Welcome,Sir Walter Blunt: 

And would to God you were of our determination. 
Some of us love you well : andeven thoſe ſome 

| Envie your great deſcrvings, and goodname, 

Becauſe you are not of our qualitic, 

Bur ſtand againſt us like an enemie. | 
Blnnt. And Heaven defend, but ſtill I ſhould ſtand fo, 
Solong as out of Limit, and true Rule, 

You ſtand againſt anoynted Majeltie. 

But to my Charge. 

The King hath ſent to know | 

The nature of your grictes,and wheceupon 

Yon conjure from the breſt of Civiil Peace, 

Such bold Hoſtifirie, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious Crueltie. Hf thatthe King 

Haveany way your good deſarts forgot, 

Which he cunteſſeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your griefes ; and with all ſpree 
You ſhall have your delires, with intereſt ; 

And Pardon abſolute for your felfe, and theſe, 
Herein mis-led, by your ſuggeſtion. 

_ Herts. The king is kinde : 

i And well we know , the King 

| Knowesat what time to promiſe,when to pay. 
My Father, my Vnckle, and my clfe, 

Did give him that ſame Royaltie he weares : 
And when he was not ſixc and twentie ſtrong, 
Sicke inthe worlds regard, wretched and low, 

A poore uniminded Our-law, ineaking home, 

My Father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 
And when he hcard him ſweare, and vow to God, 
1 He cameto be butDuke of Lancaſter, 

To fue his Liveric, and begpe his Peace, 

With teares of Innocencie, and tearmes of Zeale: 
My Father, in kinde heart and pitty mov'd, 
Swore him aſſiſtance, and perforar'd it too. 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realme 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did leane to him, 

The more and lefle came in with Cap and Knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Citics, Villages, 
Attended him on Bridges, ſtood in Lanes, 

Layd Gifts before him, proffer'd him their Oathes, 
Gave him their Heires, as Pagesfollowed him, 
Even at the heeles, 1n golden multitudes, 

He preſently, as greatneſle knowes it ſelfe, 
Steps mea little higher then his Vow 

Madeto my Father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurgh : 

And now (forſooth) takes on hum toreforme 
Some certaine Edids, and ſome {trait Decrees, 
That lay to heavie on the Common=wealth ; 
Cryes out upon abuſes, ſeemesto weepe = 
Over his Countries Wrongs : and by this Face, 
This ſeeming Brow of Iuſtice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he didangle for. 
Proceeded further, cut me off the Heads 

| Ofall the Favorites, that theabſent King 

| In deputationleft behinde him heere, 


|. 
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| 
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When he was perſonall inthe Triſh Warre. 


Blunt. Tut, I came not to heare this. 
Het. Then to the point. 


In ſhort time after, he depos'd the King, 
Soone after that, depriv'd him of his Life ; The 
And inthe neck of that, task't the whole State. AN 
To make that worſe, ſuffer'd his Kinſman CHarch, Sh 
Who is, ifevery Owner were plac'd, 
Indeed his King, to be engag'd in Wales, 
There, without ranſome, tolye forfeited : 
Diſgrac'd me ju tny happy Viories, 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 

Rated my Vnckle from the Councell-Boord, 
In rage diſmiſs'd my Father fromthe Court, 
Broke Oath on Oath, committing Wron 
; Andin conclufion, drove us to ſecke out 
This head of ſafetie ;-and withal), to prie 


Into his Title : The which we finde 
Too indireR, for long continuance. 


Blunt, Shall I returne this anſwere to the King? 


Hotiþ. Not fo, Sir Walter. 
Wee'le with-draw a while : 
Goe tothe King, and let there be impawn'd 


S ON Vrong, '1To 


__.. 


: | 0 
Some (urette for a ſafe returne againe, 
 Andin the Morningearly ſhall my Vnckle 

Bring him our purpoſe : and ſo farewell. - 
Blant. T would you would accept of Graceand Loye, 1 
Hot þ . And't may be, ſo we ſhall. | Ab 
Blunt. Pray Heaven you doe, Exenn, Ar 
2. 1-4 
N—_ — Do 
J | An 
cena Quarta. Fo 
| 5 


E nter the Arch-Biſhop of Yorks , and Sir Michel, 


eFrcb. Hie,good Sir Michel, beare this ſealed Brick 


With winged haſte tothe Lord Marſhal, 
This to my Coutin Scroove, and all the reſt 


"To whom they are directed. 


It you knew how much they doe import, 
You would make haſte, 


Sir Mich My goed Lord, 1 gueſle their tenor. 


Arch. Like enough you doe. 
To morrow, good Sir Michell, is a day, 


' Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand men 


— 24 


re 
Ls 


Mult bide the touch. For Sir, at Shrewsbury, 


As Iamtruly givento underſtand, 


The King, with mightic andquick-rayſed Power, 
Meetes with Lord Harvrie: and I feare, Sir Michel, 


W hat with the ſickneſſe of Northumberland, 
Whoſe power wasin the firſt proportion ; 


And what with Owez Glendowers abſence thence, 


Who with them was rated firmelytoo, 
And comesnot in, over-rul'd by Prophecics, 
I feare the Power of Percy is too weake, 
To wage an inſtant tryall withthe King. 


Sir Mich. Why my good Lord, you need not feare, 


There is Dowg/az,and Lord Afortimer. 
Arch. No, Mortimer is not there. 


Sir Mic.But there is Mordake,Yernon, Lord Harry PO 


Andthere is my Lord of Worceſter, 
Anda Head of gallant Warriors, 
Noble Gentlemen. 


— | For 


= #3 


© bing: — 


Arch. bd} 4: 


rick 


Aus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


| Formine owne part, 1 could be well content 


| Yewere the firſt, and deareſt of your Friends: 


| 12 meet you on the way,and kiſſe your hand, 


The Firſt Part of King Henry the Forth. 


_—_— _ : 
Arch. Andſothere is, but yet the King hath drawne 

The ſpeciall head ofall the Land together : 

The Prince of Wales, Lord Joh» of Lancaſter, 

The Noble Weſtmerland, and warlike Blur? ; 

And many Moc Corriuals, and deere men 


| | ofeſtimation, and command in Armes. 


$i» 4. Doubt riot my Lord, he ſhall be well oppog'd. 
Arch. 1 hope no lefle : Yet needfull*ris to feare, 

And topreventthe worſt, Sir CMichell ſpeed ; 

For if Lord Percy thrive not,ere the King 

Diſmiſſe his power, he meanes to viſit us ; 

For he hath heard our Confederacie, Rn 
And,'tis but Wiſedome to make ſtrong againſt him : 
Therefore make haſte, I muſt goe writeagaine . 


| Toother Friends and ſo farewell, Sir Michel, Excunt. 
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Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lobn of Lancasttr, 
Earle of Weſtmerland, Sir Walter Blunt, 
and Falſtaff. 


King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere 
Above yon busky hill : the day lookes pale 
Athis diſtemperature. 

Prin. The Southerne winde 


Doth play theTrumpetto his purpoſes, 


| And by his hollow whiſtling in the Leaves, 
| Foretels a Tempeſt:and a bluſt'ringday. 
' King, Then withthe loſers let it ſympathize, 
For nothing can ſeeme ſoure to thoſe that win. th 
T he Trumpet ſounds, 
Enter Worceſter. 


King, How now my Lord of Worſter ? 'Tis not well | 
'| Thatyouand I ſhould meer upon ſuch tearmes, 
| | Asnow we meet. You have deeeiy'd our trult, 
| And made us doffe our eaſie Robes of Peace, 
Tocruſh our old limbes in ungentle Steele : 
Thisis not well, my Lord, this is not well. 
What fay you to it ? Will you againe unknit 
This churliſh knot of all-abhorred Warre? | 
Andmove in that obedient Orbe againe, 
| Where you did give afaire and vaturall light, 
Andbe no more an exhal'd Metcor, 
| Aprodigie of Feare, and a Portent | 

broached Miſcheefe, to theunborne Times? 
Wor. Heare me, my Liege : 


Toentertaine the Lagge-end of my life 
Withquiet houres : For I do proteſt, 
Itavenot ſought the day of this diſlike. 
| King. You havenot ſought it; how comes itthen? 
Fal.Rebellion lay in his way, and hefoundit. 
Prin, Peace, Chewet, peace. —_—_ 
Wor. It pleasd your Majeſty, to tarne your lookes 
| ViFavour, from my Selfe, andall our Houſe ; 
| oyet I muſt remember you my Lord, 


x0 you, my ſtaffe of Oifice did I breake . 
Richards time, and poaſted day and night | 


| When yet you were in place, andin account 

Nothing lo ſtrong and fortunate, as1 ; 

It was my Sclfe, my Brother, and hisSonne, 

That brought you home,and boldly did out-dare 

The danger of the time. Youſwore tous, 

And you did {weare that Oath at Doncaſter, 

That you did nothing of purpoſe 'gainſt the State, 

Nor claime no further, then your new-falne right; 

The ſeate of Gant, Dukedome of Lancaſter. 

Tothis, weſware ouraide: Butin ſhort ſpace, 

It rain'd downe Fortune ſhowring on your head, 

And {ach a floud of Greatneſle fell on you, 

What with our helpe, what with the abſent King, 

What withtheinjuries of wanton time; 

The ſeeming ſufferances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious Windes that held the King 

50 long in the unlucky Iriſh Warres, 

That ail in England did repute him dead: 

And from this ſwarme of faire advantages, 

Youtooke occaſion to be quickly woo'd, 

To gripe the generallſway into your hand, 

Forgot your Oath to us at Doncaſter, 

And being fed by us, you us'd us ſo, "0 

As that ungentle gull the Cuckowes Bird, 

Vſeththe Sparrow, did opprefſe our Neſt, 

Grew by our Feeding, to ſo great a bulke, 

That even our Love durſt not comeneere your ſight 

For feare of (wallowing 2 But with nimble wing 

We were inforc'd for ſafetie ſake, to flye 

Our of your ſight, and raiſe thispreſentHead, 

Whereby we ſtand oppoſcd by ſuch meanes 

As you your ſclfe, have forg'd againſt your ſelfe, 

By unkindeuſage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation ofall faith and troth 

SwornetoO us in yonger enterprize. . ADR 
King. Theſe things indeede you have articulated, 

Proclaim'dat Market Croffes, read in Churches, 


MII nag 


To face the Garment of Rebellion 

With ſome fine colour, that may pleaſe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings, and poore Diſcontents, 
W hich gape, and rab the Elbow at the newes 


| Of hurly burly Innouation : 


And never yet did Inſurre&zon want 
Such water-colonts,to impaint his cauſe : 
Nor moody Beggars, ſtarving for a time 
Of pell-mell hauocke,and confuſion. | 
Prin. In bothour Armies, there is many. a ſoule 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 
If once they joyne intriall. Tell your Nepbew, 
The Prince of Wales doth joyne with all the world 
In prayfe of Hermry Percy : By my Hopes, 
This preſent enterprize ſet off his head, 
I donot thinke abraver Gentleman, 
More active; valiant, or more valiant young, 
More daring, or more bold, 1s now alive, 
To grace thislatter Age with noble deedes. 
For my part,I may ſpeake it ro my ſhame, 
I have a Truant beene ro Chivalry, 
And ſoI heare,hedoth account metoo : 
Yet this before my Fathers Majeſty, 
I am contentthat he ſhall take rhe oddes 
Of hisgreat name and eſtimation, _ 
| And will, to ſave the blood on either fide, 
Try fortune with him, ina Single Fight. ns 34 
King. And Prince of Wales,ſo dare we venter thee, 


— 


Albeit, conſiderationsinfinite | 
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Do make againſt it : No good Worlſter, no, 
Welove our people well z eventhoſe we love 
That are miſled upon your Couſins part: 
And willthey take the offer of our Grace: 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my Fric'd againe, andIle be bis, 

So tell your Couſin, and bring me word, 

W har he,will do. But if he will not yeeld, 

{ Rebukeand dread correQion waite on us, 
And they ſhall do ther Otice. So be gone, 
We willnot now be troubled withreply, 

We offcr faire, take it advitedly, 

j Exunmworceſter. 
1 Pry. It will not beaccepted, on my Life, 
The Dowpglas and the Horfpmrre bothtogether,* 
Are confident againſt the world in Armes. 

King. Hence therefore , every Leader to his charge, 
For on their anſwere will we ſet on them ; 
And God befriend us,as vur cauſe is juſt. 

Mane Prince and Falftaffe. 
\ Fel, Hal, ifthouſee me downe in the battell, 
And beſtride me, ſo; *is a point of friendſhip. ; 

Prin,Nothing buta Coloſſus can do thee thar freindſhip: 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

Fal. I would it were bd time Hal, and all well. 

Prin, Why, thou ow'(t heaven a death. 

Falf. 'Tisnot due yet : I wonld be loath to pay him 
before hisday. What needel bee ſo forward with him 
that call's not on me ? Well,'ris no matter,Honor prickes 
me on. But how if Honour pricke me off when I come 
on ? How then? Can Honour ſet tooa legge? No : or an 
| arme? No: Or take away the greefe ofa wound ? No. 
1 Honour hath no $kill in Surgerie then? No. What is Ho- 
| nour? A word. What is that word Honour? Ayres A 
trim reckoning. Who hathit? Hethardy'dea Wedne(- 
day. Doth he teelke it ? No. Dothhe heare it? No, Is it 
inſenſible then? yea, to the dead. Bat will it not tive with 


E xenvt. 


| Andanadopted name of Priviledge, 
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A hare-brain'd Herfwrre, govern'd by a Spleene: 
All his offences live upon my head, | 
And on his Fathers, Wedidtraine him on, 
And hiscorruption being tane fromus, 
Weas the Spring of all, thall pay for all : 
Therefore good Couſin, let not Harry know 
In any caſe, the offer of the King. 

Uer. Deliver what you will, Ile {ay 'tis ſo. 
Heere comcs your Colin, 


Enter HotSfurre, 


Hot. My Vakle is return'd, 
Deliver up my Lord of Weſtmerland. 
Vnkle, whatnewes? 
Wor. The King will bid you battell preſently. 
Dow. Defie him by the Lord of Weſtmerland. 
Hot. Lord Dowglas : Go you andrtell him ſo. 
Dow. Marry and ſhall, and verie willingly. 
Exit Dowgla, 
Wor. There is no ſeeming mercy in the King. 
Hot. Did you begpe any ? God forbid. 
Wor. I told him gently of our greevances, 
Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 
By now for{wearing that he is forſworne, 
He calsus Rebels, Traitors, and will ſcourge 
With haughty armes, this hatefull name in us. 
Enter Dowglas. : 
Dow, Arme Gentlemen,to Armes, for I have throme|| 
A brave defiance in King Henrestecth : | 
And Weltmerland that wasingag'd did beare it, 
W hich cannot chooſe but bring him quickly on, 


For. ThePrince of Wales ſept forth before the king "| 


And Nephew, challeng'd you to fingle fight. 
Het. O, would the quarrell lay upon our heads, 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath today, 


{ the living ? No. Why? Detrattion will not (uffer it,ther- 
| fore lle noneofir, Honour is a meere, Scutcheon, and fo 
ends my Catechiſme. Exits 


—_ —_— 


Scena Secunda. 


Emer Woreefter, and Sir Richard Vernon, 


Wor. Ono, mynephew maſtnot know, Sir Richard, 

{ The liberall kinde offcr of theking. 

| Per, 'Twere beſt he did. 

| Mor, Then we are all undone, 

1 It is not poſſible, it cannot be, 

| TheKin wouldkeepe his word in loving us, 

He will ſuſpe@ us ſtill, aud findeatime - 

To puniſh thisoffence in others faglts : - 

| Suppoſition, alleurives ſhall be ſtackefull of cyes ; 
For Treaſon is but truſted like the Foxe, 

| Who ne're ſotame, ſocheriſht, andlock'd up, 

Will have a wilde tricke of his:Atceſtors : 

Looke how he can, 'or fad ot merrily, 

Interpretation will miſquote onr 'lookes, 

And we ſhall feede like Oxenat a tall, 

The better cheriſht, ſtill the nearer death. 


h the excuſe of youth,and heate of blood, 


But I and Harry Monmouth. Tell me, tell me, 

How ihew'd his Talking ? Scem'd it in contempt ? 
Fer. No, by my Soule : I never.in my lite 

Did heare a Challenge urg'd more modeftly 

Vnleſle a Brother ſhould a Brother dare 

To gentleexerciſe, andproofe of Armes. 

He gaveyouall the Duties of a Man, 

Trimm'd up your praiſes with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your deſervingslike a Chronicle, 


By (tilldiſprayſing prayſe, valew'd with you : 
And which became him like a Prince indeed, 
He madea bluſhing citallofhimſelfe, 
And chid his Trewant youth with a Grace, 
As if he maſtred there a double ſpirit 
Ofteaching, and of learning inſtantly : | 
There did he paufe. Butlet me tell the World, 
If he out-live the envie of thisday, 
England did never owe ſoſweetea hope, 
So much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſſe. 

Het. Confin, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his Follies : never didT heare 


Making you ever better then his prayſc, [ 


Of any Prince ſo wildeat Liberty. 

But be he as he will, yet onceerenight, 

1 will imbrace him with a Souldiersarme, 
That he ſhall ſhrinke nnder my curteſic. 


Better conſider what you have todo, . 
| Than I that have not well the gift of Tongue, 


| Arme, arme with ſpeed. And Fellow's,Soldiers,Friea®, ' 1 


Can 


__——— 


MyNephewertroſpaſſe may be well forgot, 
t 


— 
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Bl | cr lift your blood up with perſwaſion. 
in Clift | Ener «Meſa "Op 
[. My Lord, heereare letters ior you. 
"mg Ba reade rhem now. | 
| 0 Gentlemen, thetime of lifeis ſhort; =. 
Bf | Toſpendrhar ſhortneſſe baſely, were too long. 
| W | jf life did ride upon a Dials point, 
MI | Still endingar the arrivall of an houre, . 
Andif we live, welive to tread on Kings: | 
| 1fdye ; brave death, when Princes dye with us. 
| | Now for our Conſciences, the Armes is faire, 
Whenthc intent for bearing themis juſt. 
Enter avother Meſſenger. 
ef, My Lord prepare, the King comes onapace, 
| Bot. I chanke him, that he cuts meſrom my talc : 
For I protefle not talking ; Onely this, 


. Vnder the hooves of vanting Enemies, 


Leteach man do his beſt. And heere I draw a Sword, | 
Whoſe worthy temper I intend to ſtajne 


In theadyenture of this perillous day. 
| Now Eſperance Percy, and ſet on : 
Sound allthe lofty Inſtruments of Warre, 
| Andby that Muſicke, let usall imbrace : 
"| Forheaven toearth, ſome of us never ſhall, 
| Aſccond time doſucha curtehie. | 
 Theyembrace, the Trumpets ſound, the King entereth | 
with bis power, alarum unto the battell, Then enter 
' Dowgas, and Sir Walter Blunt. 
| - Bla: What is thy name, thatin battelithus Y croſſelt me? | 
* | Whathonour doſt thou ſeeke upon my head ? 
| Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 
\ | AndI do haunt thee inthe battle thus, | 
| | Becauſe ſome tell me , thar thon art a King. 
| Blant, They tell thee true. 
| | Dov. The Lord of Stafford heere to day hath bought 
Thy likeneſſe: for inſteed of thee King Harry, 
1 This {word hath ended him,ſo ſhall it thee, 
Vnlefle thou yeeld thee as a Priſoner. | 
Bls. I was not borne to yeeld thou haughtic Scot, 
Andthon ſhalt findea King that will revenge 
lord Staffords death. | | 
Fight, Blunt t ſlaine, thenemers Hotipur, 
Het. O Dowglas,hwdit thou fought at Holmedon this, 
{never had triumphed o're a Scot. _ 
Dow, All's done,all's won, here breathles lies the King. 
Hot, Where ? 
Dow, Heere. 
Het. This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well : 
Apallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Semblably farniſh'd like the King himſelfe. 
Dov. Ahfoole : go with thy foule whither it goes, 
Aborrowed tirle haſt thou bought too deere. 
Whydid& thou tell me, that thou werta King ? 
Het, The King hath many marching in his Coates, 


Ile murther all his. Wardrobe pcece by peece, 

mn King» " i 

He, Vp, andaway, 

OurSouldeers ſtand full fairely for the day. Exennt. 

. Alarum, andenter Falſtafſe ſolts. 

Fal. Though I could ſcape ſhor-tree at London,I feare 
ſhot.heere : here's no ſcoring, but upon the pate. Soft 

\whoart thou? Sir Fatter Blezt , there's Honour for you; 

bere's no vanity, Iamas hot as molten Lead, andas hea- 

too; heaven keepe Lead ourof mee, I neede nomore 


| Withthe beſt blood that I canmeete withall, | 


| my way, fo: if he donor, if I come in his (willingly) let 


deſt too much : Lord /obn of LancaFter,go you with him. 


_ Leaſt you retirement do amaze your friends. 


My Lord of Weſtmerlandleade him to his Tent. 


And heaven forbid a thallow ſcratch ſhould drive 
The Prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this, 
Where ſtain'd Nobility lyestrodcn on, 

And Rebels Armestriumph in maſlacres, 


Our duty this way lies, for heavens ſake come. 


I did not thinke thee Lord of ſuch a ſpirit ; 
Dow. Now by my Sword,1I will kill all his Coates, (Before, I lov'd theeasa brother , ob» ; 


But now, Ido reſpe&rhee as my Soule. 


With luſtier maintenance then 1 did looke 
Ofſuch an ungrowne Warriour, 


I am the Dowg/zsfarall to allthoſe 
That weare thoſe colours on them. .VWhat art thou 
That connterfeit*ſtthe perſon of a King? 


Weight then mine owne Bowelles. I have led my rag of | 


Pa... 


— 


Muthns where they are pepper'd ; there'snot three of my 
I 50, left alive, and they for the Townes end, tv beg du- 
ringlife. But whocomesheere 2: | | 
Enter the Prince, . © 
Prin.Whar,ſtand'{tthou idle here? Lend me thy ſword, 
Many a Noblemanlies ſtarke and ſiffe | 
Whoſe dearhsare unteveng'd. Prethy lend me thy ſword 
Fal. O Hal, 1prethee give me leave to breath awhile : 
Tufke Gregory never did ſuch deedsin Armes, asT have | 
donethisday. I have paid Percie, I have made him ſure. 
Prir. Hels indeed, andliving to kill thee 
I prethee lend me thy ſword. 
Falft, Nay Hal, if Percy bee alive, thou-getſt not my 
Sword ; but take my Piſtoll if thou wilt, 
Prin, Give it me : What, is it inthe Caſe ? 
Fal, T Hal,*cis hot : There's that will Sacke a City. 
The Prince drawes out 6 Bottle of Sacks. 5 
Frin. What, 1s it a time to jeſt and dally now? Exit 
T browes it at him. 
Fal. If Percy bealive. Ile pierce him : if hedo come in 


—_—_ ——_ — 
o 
, 


him make a Carbonado of me, 1 like not ſuch grinning 
nonour ag Sir Fe/ter hath : Give me life.,. which if I can. 
ſave,ſo ; if not, honour comes unlook'd for,andther'san 
end, | Exits 


Scana Terta, 


{ — 


Alarum, excurſions, ener the King,the Prince, 
Lord lobn of Lancaſter , and Earle 
'of Weſtmerland, 1 


o | 
Kg. 1prethee Harry withdraw thy ſelfe, thou blee- | 


—_ 


P.1oh. Not I, my Lord,unleſle I did bleed too. 
Prin. I beſcech your Majeſty make up, 


King. 1 willdoſo : 


Weſt. Come my Lord. II: leade youto your Tent 
Prin. Leade me my Lord? I do6 notneed your helpe, 


Toh, We breathtoo long : come couſin Weſtmerland, } 


Prin. By heaventhou haſt deceived me Lancaſter, 


King. Iſfaw im hold Lord Percy at t "hp 
or 


Prin, O this Boy, lends mettall to us all. Exit. 
Enter Dowglas. 
Dow. Another King ? They grow like Hydra'sheads : | 


Ki"g.The King himfſelfe; who Dowglas grieves at hare | 
So | 
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The Fwſt Partof King Henry the Fanth, 


- So many of his ſhadowesthou haſt mer, 


And notthe very King. 1 havetwo Boyes 
Secke Percy and thy (fe aboutche Field 
But ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me ſoluckily, 
I will aſſay thee: fo defend thy felfe. 
Dow. i fearethouartanother countefeit : 
And yetinfairhthou bear'ſt thee like a King : 
But mine I am ſure thou art, who ere thou be, 
And thus 1 win thee. They fight, the K. being is danger, 
"a Emter Prince. 
Prin. Hold up thy head vile Scot, orthouartlike 
Never to holdit up againe : the Spirits 
Of valiant Sherly,Stafford'B lwnt, are in my Armes ; 
It is the Prince of Wales that threates thee, 
Who never promiſeth, but meanes to pay. 
de T bey Fght, Dowglas flyeth, 
Cheerely My Lord: how fares your Grace ? . 
Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſiccour ſent, 
And ſo harh Clifton : Ile to Cifronſtraight. 
King. Stay, and breath awhile. 
Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion, 
And ſhew'd thou mak it ſome tender of my life 
Inthis faire reſenethou haſt bronghrto me. 
: Prin. O heavertthey did me too much injury, 
Thatever faydThearkned to your death, 
Ifit were fo, I =—_ have lcralone 
The inſulting hand of Dowg/as over you, 
Which would have beene as ſpeedy in your end, 
Asall the poyſonous Potions 1n the world, 
And fay'd the Treacherous labour cf your Sonne. 
 K, Make up toClifton, Ile to Sir Nicholas Garſey, Exit 
Emer Hotſhurre, 
Hot. If I miſtake not, thou art Harry IMmymonth. 
Prix. Thonſpeakeſt asif I would deny my name. 
Het. My names Harry Percy. 
Prin. W hy then I (cea very valiant rebell of that name. 
I amthe Prince of Wales, and thinke not Percy, 
Toſhare with meiftglory any more : 
Twa Starres keepe not their motion in one Sphere, 
Nor can oneEngland brooke a double reigne, 
Of Harry Percie, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Nor ſhall it Harry, for the houre is come 
Toend the one of us ; and would to heaven, * 
Thy namein Armes, werenowas greatas mine. 

Prin. Ile make it greater, ere I part from thee, 
And all the budding Honors on thy Creſt, 

Ile crop to make a Garland for my head. 
Hot, I can no longer brooke thy Vanities. 
Enter Fall affe. 

Fal. Well faid Hal, to it Hal, Nay you ſhall finde no 
Boyes play heere, I can tell you. : 

Enter Dowglas, he fights with F alitaffe, who fals down 
as if he were dead. The Prince killeth Percie, 

Het. Oh Harry, thou haſt rob'd me of my youth : 
better brooke the loſle of brittle life, 

Then thoſe proud titles thou haſt wonne of me, 

They wound my thoughts worſe,thenthe ſyord my fleſh: 
But thought'sthe ſlaye of Life, and Life, Times foole ; 
And Time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 

Muſt have a ſtop. O, Icould Propheſie, 

Butthat the Earth, and the cold hand of death, 

Lyes on my Tongue ; No Perce, thou art duſt 

And food for —_— 

Prin, For Wortnes, brave Percy. Farewell great heart: 
Ill weav'd Ambition, how muchart thou ſhrunke? 
Whenthat this bodie did containe a ſpirit, 


Fight. 


i 


Butnow two paces of the vileſt Earth {. - 


A Kingdome for it was too ſmall abound : 4.3 
Is roome enough. This Earth that beares the dead, : . Þ 
Beares not alive ſo ſtout aGentleman. 4 
I: thou wer'r ſenſible of curteſie; Þ 
I ſhould not make-ſo great a ſhew. of Zeale, 1 
But let my favours hide thy mangled face, 
And even in thy behalfe, Ile thanke my (cle 
For doing theſe fayre Ritesof Tendernefle. 
Adicu, and take thy prayſe withthee to heaven, 
Thy 1gnomy fleepe with thee 1n the grave, 
But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 
What? Old Acquaintance? Could not all this fleſh 
Keepe 1n4 little life? Poore Tacke, farewell : 
I could have better ſpar'd a better man. 
O, I ſhould have a heavy miſle of thee, 
If I were machinlove with Yanitie. 
Death hath notſtrucke fo fat a Deere to day, 
Though many dearer in this bloody Fray : 
Imbo« elld will I ſee thee by and by, | | 
Till then, in blood, by Noble Peres: lye, Exa, |. 
Falltaffe riſeth np. : 
Falſt. Imbowell'd? If thou imbowell mee to day,h|| 
gtve youleaveto powder me, and cat me too to morrog |} 
' Twas time to counterfet, or that hotte Termagant Schyy 
had paid me fcot and lot too. Counterfeit ? | am no@w ll 
tcrfeit; to dye, is tobe a counterfeit, for hee web. te. 
counterfeit ofa man , who hathnot the lifeof a man: But 
ro counterfeit dying, when a man thereby liveth, istohy 
no counterfeit, butthe true and perfect image of life dl 
deede. The better part of Valour,, is Diſcretion ; inthe 
which better part, I have ſaved wy life. I am affraidefÞ 
this Gun-powder Percy though he be dead. How if le} 
ſhould counterfcitroo, and rife? I am afraid hee would | 
prove the better counterfeit;therefore lie make him ſure: | 
yea, and lle {weare I kill'd him. Why may not heriſes | 
well as I ? Nothing confutes me but eyes, and no-bodit ||: 
ſees me. Therefore {irra, witha new wound inyourthigh|| 
come you along me. Takes HotSfrrre on bu backs, | 
Emer Prince and lohn of Lancaſter. _ 
Prin. Come Brother [ehn, fall bravely haſt thou fleſkt | 
thy Maiden {word. | 
Toln. But ſoft, who have ye heere ? 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 
Prin, I did, I ſlaw him dead, 7 
Breathicſſe, and bleeding on the ground : Artthoualive? | 
Or is it fantaſle that playes upon our eye-ſight ? | 
I prethee ſpeake, we will nor truſt oureyes 
Withoart oureares. Thonart not what thou ſcem'ſt. 


Fat Ndo, that's certaine : 1am not a double man ; but|} | 


— 


if Iamnct lacke Falftaffe,then am I a Iacke: There 1sFe-[|. 
cy, if vour Fathce wiil do me any Honor, ſo: if not, let hum} 


Kill the next Percy himſelfe. 1 looke to becither Earle} 


tj. 
| 


Duke,I can aſſure you. 
Prin, Why, Percy i kill'd my ſeife, and ſaw thee dead, | 
Fal. Did (t thou? Lord, Lord, how the world 1s gival| 


to Lying? Tgraunt you T was downe , and ont of Breath,/]| WW 
and ſo was he, but we roſeboth at an inſtant, and fought 8 | 
along houre by Shrewsburie clocke, 1f 1 may be beler}/ 


ved, {0 ;1f not, let them that ſhould reward Valour,beas 
the ſinne upon their owne heads. Ile take't on my de þ 


| gave him this wound inthe Thigh : if the wan were® ? : 
live, and would dente it 1 would make him cate a peccs T8 


of my {word. | 
lohn. This isthe ſtrangeſt tale that & re 1 heard- 
Prin. This istheſtrangeſt Fellow, Brother Jobs: 


q\ 
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The Firſt Part of. King Henry the Fouth. 
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73 


"ad 


"me bring your luggage Nobly on your backe ; 
Formy part ;if a lye may doe thee grace, 

| ſegildir with the happieſt tearmes I have, 

_ A Retreat omg 

© ets ſound Retreat, the day is ours : 
EE, ler'sro the higheſt of the field, 

[To ſee what Friendsarcliving,who are dead. =Exeynr. 
'Þ Fat. Ile follow as they lay, for Reward. Hee that re- 
| qards me, heaven reward him. It Idogrow great apaine, 
| flegrow lefſe ? For Ile purge, andleave Sacke , and live 
| deanty,asa Noble man ſhoul ddo, Exit, 


| 


o& on” 


——_ 


| Scena Quinta. 


—m—ormmtmamumns — —a—_ 1 C——_ T————— 


The Trampets ſound. | 
' Emer the King, Prince of Wales, Lord Tohn of Lancaſter, 
Earle of Weit mer land, with Worcefler & 
Vernon Priſoners. 


_ 


SatTSgSD RETE 


Se: 


OD 


 "_ 
| King. Thusever did Rebellion finde Rebuke. 
[ſpirited Worceſter, did we not ſend Grace, 
Fpadon, and tcarmes of Loveto all of you ? 
HAndwould't thou turne our offers contrary ? 
ifaſe the oo of thy nn truſt K 
ee Knights upon our aine today, 

TA The Erle tl many Se elle, F 
Id beene alive this houre, | 

tea Chriſtianthou hadRtruely borne' 
Twit our Armies, true Intelligence. 
"ww. WhatT havedone, my ſatety urg'd me to, 


—_— 


. Since not to be avoided, it falls on mc. 


— 


And I embrace this fortune patiently, 

King. Beare Worceſter to death, and Yernon too. 
Other Offenders we will pauſe upon. 

Exit Worceſter aud Vernon, 

How goesthe Fi:ld ? 

Pria. The Noble Scot Lord Dowglas, when he ſaw 
The fortune of the day quire turn'd trom him, 
The Noble Percy {laine, andall his men, 
Vpon the foot 6f fea; e, fled with the reſt ; 
And falling from a hiil, he was fo bruiz'd 
That the purſucrs rooke him. At my Terit 
The Dowglas is, and I beſeech ycur Grace, 
1 may diſpoſe of him. 

King. With ail my heart. * 

Prin. Then Brother 104» of Lancaſter, 
To youthis honourable bounty ſhall belong; 
Goe to the Dowglas, and deliver him 
Vp to his pleaſure, ranfomeleſle and free : 
His Valour {hewne upon our Creſts to day, 
Hath taught us how tocheriſh ſuch high deeds, 
Even inthe boſome of our Adverſaries. 

King. Thenthis remaines : that we devide our Powers 
You Sonne John, and my Couſin Weſtmerland 
Towards Yorke ſhall bend you, with your deereſt ſpeed 
To meet Norchumbrland, and the Prelate Scroope 
Who (as we heare) are buſily in Armes. 
My Selfe, and Sonne Harry will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower, and the Earle of March. 
Revellion in this Land ſhall loſe his way, 
Meeting the Checke of ſuch another day 


 Andfince this Bufinefle ſo faire is done, 


Let usnotleave till all our owne be wonne, 


Exennt. 
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eAthus Primus. Scena Prima. 


INDYCTION. 


Enter Rumor. 


EPcn your Earcs : For which of you will ſtop 


WIT he vent of Hearing,when loud Ruworſpeakes? 


IM'. from the Ocicnt, torhe drooping Welt 


S al Making the wind my Poſt-horſc ) (till unfold 


The As commenced on this Ball of Earth. 
Vpon my Tongue, contiauall Slanders ride, 

The which, in every Language, I pronounce, 
Stuffing the cares of them with falſe Reports : 

I ſpeake of Peace, while covert Enmitic 
(Vnder the ſmile of ſafety) woundsthe World : 
And who bu: Ramonr, who bur onely 1 

Make fearefull Muſters, and prepar'd Defence, 


Whillt the bigge yeare, ſiwolne with ſome other griefes, 


| Is thought with childe, by the ſterne Tyrant Warre; 
And no ſuch matter ? Rumor, 15a Pipe . 
Blowne by Surmiſe, Iclouſies Conjectures ; 

And of ſq eaſie, and ſo plaine a ſtop, 

That the blunt Monſter, with uncounted heads, 
The till diſcordant, wavering Multirude, 
Can play upon it. But what neede I thus 

My well-knowne Body to Anathomize 

Among my houſhold ? Why is Rumexr heere ? 

I ran before King Hayries victory » 
Who in abloodie field by Shrewsburie 

Hath beaten downe young Horſparre, and his Troopes, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Eyen with the Rebels blood. But what meane I 
To ſpeake of truth at firſt ? My Office 1s 

To noyſe abroad, that Harry Mfonmonth fell 

Vrder the Wrathof Noble HoriÞwrres Sword : 
And that the King, before the Dowglas Rage 
Stoop'd his Annointed head, as low as death. 
This have I rumor'dthrough thepeaſant-Townes, 
Betweene the Royall Field of Shrewsburic, 

And this Worme-eaten-Hole of ragged Stone, 
Where Hotſpwrres Father, old Northumberland, 
Lyes crafty ficke. ThePoſtes come tyring on, 
And not a man of them brings other newes 


| 


| 


——— 


Scana Sucunda, 


Enter Lord Bardolfe, and the Porter, 
L.Bar. Who keepes the Gatc hoa? 
Where is the Earle? 
Pro, What ſhallI ſay you are ? 
Bar, Tellthou the Earle 
That the Lord Bardeffe doth atrend him heere. 
£or. His Lordſhip is walk'd forth into the Orchard, | 
P.caſe 1t your Honor, knocke but at the Gate, ? 
And he himſclte will anſwer. 
Enter NN orthumberland, 
£. Bar. Heere comes the Earle. | 
Nor. What newes Lord Bardolfe? Ev'ry minute now; 
Should berhe Father ot ſome Stratagem ; | 
The Times are wilde : Contention (like a Hore 
Full of high Feeding) madly hath broke looſe, 
And beares downe all before him. 
L. Bar. Noblc Earle, x 
I bring you certainenewes from Shreysbury. 
Nor. Good, and heaven will. 
£, Bar. As good as heart can wiſh : 


 TheKing is ainoſt wounded tothe death : 


Andin the Fortune of my Lord your Sonne, 
Prince Harrs flaine outright : and both the Blwnts 
Kill'd by the hand of Dowglas. Young Prince John, | 
And Weſtmerland, and Stafford, fled the Field. 'F 


$ 


And Harrie Monmouth's Brawne (the Hulke Sir lon) Þ 
Ispriſoner to your Sonic. U, 1uch a Day. : 
(So fought, ſo follow'd, and fo fairely wonne) 
Came nor, till now, todignihie the Times. 
Sir.ce Ceſers Fortunes. 

Nor. How isthis der1y'd ? 


Saw y 09 the Field? Came you from Shrewsbury ? _ ' 


L.ar. I ipake with one (my L.)that came fro thence, | 


A Gentleman well bred,and of good name, 
That freely render'd me theſe newes for true. 


Nor. Heere comes my Servant Travers, whom 1 ſent | 


On Tuciday lait, to liſtenafter Newes. 
EnterTravers, 
L. Bar.My Lord, I over-rode him onthe way, 


Then they have learn'd of Me. From Rewoxrs Tongues, 
They bring ſmooth-Comforts.falſe, worſe then True- 


wrongs : Ex. | 


And he is turniſh'd with no certainties, 
Mo: e then he (haply) may retaile from me. 


— 


todd SLoemaec Anette oe dra rand 


Nor. Now Travers,what goodtidings comes fr0 my 


FP 
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[Hou trembl'{t;and the whitenefle in thy Checke 
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FF Theſecond Partof King Henry the Fourth. 


Lord, Jobs UVanfreuil turn'd me backe 


Thy My rydings;and (being betrer hors'd) 


Wd me. After him, came ſpurring hard 
Gtleman{al nolt fore-{pent with ſpeed) 

*opp'd by me,to breath hisbloodicd horſe, 
Sold the way to Cheſter : And of him 


7 demand what Newcs from Shrewsbury: 
Gold me , that Rebellion had ill lucke, 


:har vong Harry Percies Spurre was cold, 
.- We ave bis able Horſe thc head, 
bending forwards ſtrooke his able heeles 
A oxinſt the panting ſides of his poore Iade 
vorothe Rowell head, and ſtarting ſo, 
Weſcem'd in running,to devoure the way, 
Garino no longer queſtion, 

" "Neth. Ha? A gaine: . 

xd be yong Harry Percies Spurre was cold? 
of Her-Spwrre,cold-Spurre) that Rebellion, 

ad met ill Lucke? 

©, Ber. My Lord : Ile tell you what, 

Fay yong Lord your Soune, have notthe day, 

Yoon mine Honor, for a ſilken point 

Ile give my Barony: Nevertalke of it. 

©. Why ſhould the Gentlemanthat rode by Travers 
Gircthen ſuch inſtances of Loſle? 

"L 3&.Who,he? 

Hewas ſome hiclding Fellow,that had Rolne 

Ts Horſe he rode-on : and upon my life 

Fake at adventure. Looke, here comes more Neves. 


o 
q 


Entey Merton. 


| | bi Yea, this mans brow, like to a Titlesleafe, 
Fore-tels the Nature of a Tragicke Volume: 


Slookes the Strond,whenthe Imperious Flood 
Hthlcfca witneſt Vſurparion. 

kfrron, did'ſt thou come from Srewsbury? 
RAM Icranfrom Shrewsbury(my Noble Lord) 


here hatefull death put on his velieſt Maske 
oth my Sonne,and Brother? 


Rapterthenthy Tongue, to tell thy Errand. 

Sea ſvchaman,ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſſe, 

Maulfo dead inlooke,{o woe-be-gone, 

Drew Priams Curtaine,in the dead of night, 

nd would have told him, Balfe his Troy was burn'd. 
SuPren; fornd the Fire,ere he his Tongue: 

andl, my Perczes death,ere thou report'it it. 

Ws thou woule'ſt ſay : Your Sonne did thus,and thus: 
Your Prother,thus.So fought the Noble Dowg/as, 
popping my greedy eare, with their bold deeds. 

it intheend(toſtop mine Eare indeed) 

lh hait a Sigh, to blow away this Praiſe, 

ung with Brother, Sonne,and allare dead. 

| Mor. Dowglas is living, and your Brother, yet: 

ho formy Lord,your Sonnne. 

| No, Why he is dead. . | 

Mwhata ready tongue Suſpition hath; 

at but feares the thing, he would not know, 
=ady Inſtint, knowledge from others Eyes, 
wht he feard,is chanc'd. Yet ſpeake( Morton) 
Ins thou thy Earle,his Divination Lies, - 

! a4 : will take it, a$ a {weet Ditge; ace, 
F=Ukethee rich, for doing me ſuch wrong. 


ay «Youare too great,to be(by me) gainſaid: 


YourSpirit is too true,your Feares too certaine. 
N/yr. Y<t for all this,fay not that Percies dead. 
I ſcea itrange Confeſſion in thine Eye: | 
Thou ſhak'f{t chy head, and hold'ſtit Feare,or Sinne 
To ſpeake atruth. If he be laine,ſay ſo: 
The Tongue offends not, that reports his death: 
And he doth finne that both belye the dead: 
Not he, which fayes the dead is not alive: 
Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome Newes 
Hath bur a looſing Otlice:and his Tongue, 
Soundsever after as a ſullen Bell 
Remembred, knoiling a departing Friend. 
L. Bar. I cannot thinke(my Lord)your ſon is dead, 
Afor. I am lorry, I ſhould force you to belceve 
That, which I would to heaven, I had nor ſeene. 
But theſe mine eyes,ſaw him in bloody ſtate, 
Rend'ring faint quittance(wearied,and out-breath'd) 
lo Henry Monmonth,whoſe ſwift wrath beate downe 


; Theneversdaunted Percie to the carth, 
' Prom whence(with life)he never more ſprung up. 


In few;his death(whoſe ſpicitlent a fire, 

Even to the dullelt Peazant in his Campe) 

Being bruited once,tooke fire and heate away 

From the beſt temper*'d Courage in his Troopes. 
For from his Mettle,was his Party ſteel'd; 

W hich once in him abated, all the reſt 

Turn'd on themſelves, like dulland heavy Led: 
And asthe Thing, that's heavy tn it ſelfe, 
Vponenforcemenr,flyes with greateſt ſpecde, 

So did our Men, heavy in Hotſprrres lofle, 

Lend to this weight,luch lightneſle with their Feare, 
That Arrowes fled not fwiker toward thetr ayme, 
Then did our Soldiers(ayming at thcir ſafety) 

Fly from the feld. Then was that Noble Worceſter 
Too ſoone ta*ne priſoner : and that furious Scot, 
(The bloody Dowglas )whole well-labouring ſword 
Had three times ſlaine th'appearance of the King, 
Gan vaile his ſtomacke,anddid grace the ſhame 


- Of thoſe that turn'd their backes:and in his flight, 


Stumbling in Feare,was tooke. T he ſumme of all, 

Is, that the King hath wonne:and hath ſent out 

A ſpeedy power,to encounter you my Lord, 

Vnder the Condu of yong Lancaſter 

And VWcſtmerland. This is the Newes at full. 
Nor.For this,I ſhall have time enough to mourne. 

In Poyſon,there is Phyſicke:and this newes 

(Having beene well)that would have made me ſicke, 

Being ficke, have in ſome meaſure,made me well. 

Andas the Wretch, whoſe Feaver-weakned joynts, 


| Like ſtrengthleſſe Hindges,buckle under life, 


Impatient of his Fit , breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armes : Even ſo, my Limbes 


(Weak ned with greefe)being now inrag'd with greefe, 
Are thrice themfelves. Hence therfore thou nice crutch, | 


A ſcaly Gauntlet now, with joynts of Steele 

Mult gloyethis hand. And hence thou ſickly Quoife, 
Thou arta guard tos wanton for the head, 
WhichPrinces,fleſh'd with Conquelt,ayme to hit. 
Now binde my Browes with lron,and approach 
The ragged'ſt houre,that Time and Spight dare bring 
Tofrowne upon th'enrag d Northumberland. . 
Let Heaven kifle Earth:now let not Natures hand 
Keepethe wilde Flood confin'd:Lct Order dye, 
Andlet the world nolenger be a ſtage 

To feede Contention in aling'ring Af: 

Bat let one ſpirit of the Firſt-borne Came 
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Reigne inall boſomes,that cach heart being ſet 
' On bloody Courſes,the rude Scene may end, 

And darkenefſe be theburier of the dead, _. (Honor. 
L. Bar. Sweet Earle,divorce not wiſedom from your 
AHMor. The lives of all your loving Complices 

Leane-on your health,the which if you give-0're 

Toſtormy Paſſion,mult perforce decay. 

You caftth'event of Warre{my Noble Lord) _ 

And ſumm'd the accompt of Chance,before you ſaid 

Let us make head:It was your preſurmize, * 

That in the dole of blowes,your Son might drop. 

You knew he walk'd o're perils, onan edge 

Morelikely to fall in, then to get ore: 

You were advis'd his fleſh was capeable . 

Of Wounds, and Scarres;and that his forward Spirit 

' Would lift him, where moſt trade of danger rang'd, 

Yet did you ſay go forth : and none of this. 

(Though ſtrongly apprehended)could reſtraine 

The ſtiffe-borne Action: What hath then befalne? 

Orwhat hath this bold cnterprize brought forth, 

More then that Being, which was like to be? 

L. Bay. Weall that are engaged to ths loſle, 
Knew that we ventur'd on fuch dangerous Seas, 
That if we wrought our life; was ten.to one: 

| And yet we ventur'd for the gaine propos'd, 
Choak'dthe reſpe of likely perill fear'd, 
And fince we are o're-{et,venture againe. 
Come, we will all put forth;Body,and Goods. 
| Mer. Tismorethen time: And(my moſt Noble Lord) 
{ I heare for certaine, and do ſpeake the truth: 
Thegentle Arch-biſhop of Yorke is up 
With well appointed Powres:he isa man 
Who with a double Surety bindes his Followers. 
My Lord(your Sonne)had onely but the Corpes 
But ſhadowes,and the ſhewes of mea to fight. 
Forthat ſame word(Rebellion) did divide 
The action of their bodies,from their ſoules, 
And they did fight with queaſineſſe,conſtrain'd 
As men drinke Potions; that their Weapons only 
Seem'd on our {ide:hut for their Spirits and Soules, 
| This word(Rebcllion)it had froze them up, 
| As Fiſh are in a Pond. But now the Biſhop 
' Turnes Inſurre&ion to Rehgion, 
| Suppos'd ſincere,and holy in his Thoughts: 
{ He's follow'd both with Body,and with Minde: 
And dothenlarge his Riſing,with the blood 
Of faire King Ficbara, ſcrap d from Pomfret ſtones, 
Derives from hcavea his Quarrell, and his Cauſe: 
| Tels them, he doth bettride a bleeding Land, 
Gaſping for life,under great Bulingbrooke, 
And more,and lefle.do fiocke to follow him. 

North. I knew of this before. But to ſpeake truth, 
This preſent greefe had wip'd itfrom my minde. 
Goin with me,and counccll every man 
The apteft way for ſafety and revenge: 

Get Poſts, and Letters,and make Friends with ſpeed, 
Never ſo few,nor never yet more need, Exenn. 


Scana Tertia. 


Enter Falflaffe ,and Þ age. OW 
Fal.Sirra,you giant,what ſaies the DoQt:to Amy water? 
Pag. He ſaid fir,the water it ſclfe wasa good healthy 
water:but for the party that ow'd it,he might have more 
diſcaſes then he knew for. 


Fal. Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at mee : the 


<— 


i” rs 


braine of this fooliſh: compounded Clay-man ig 

| to invent any thing that tends to laughter , moge! 

i 1nventzor 1s invented on me, -I-amn not onely winyh 

| ſelfe, but the cauſe that wit is in other men. Ig 

| walke before thee, like a Sow ; that hath o'rewhali 

' her Litter, but one. If the Prince.pur thee into nys 

vice for any other reaſon, then to ſet me off, w th 

| have no judgement. Thou horſon Mandrake, thays 

i fitter to be worne in my cap,then to wait at my hal 
was never mann'd with an Agot til] now : but Iwl 

; you neither in Gold, nor Siiver,bur m vilde apparelſh 

| fend you backe againe to your Maiſter,fora lewll, 
Inzenal((the Prince your Maiſter ) whoſe Chin isngth 
fledg'd, I will ſooner have a beard grow in thePalny 


' | my hand,then he ſhall get one on his checke : yet *y 


not ſticke toſay, his Face is a Face-Reyall. Heayveny 
finiſh it when he will, it is not a haire amiſleyetzhe 
keepe it {ſtill as a Face-Royall , for a Barber ſhalliy 
carne fix pence out of it;and yet he will be crowangg 
he had writ man ever ſince his Father wasa Batthillg 
He may keepe his owne Grace , but hee isalmolkgy 
mine, I can aſſure him. W har ſaid M. Dombledm,y 
the Satten for ſhort Cloake;and Slops? vp 
Pag. He faid fir,you ſhould procure him betteyiith 
rance,then Bardolfo he would not take his Bond &yaw 
| helik'd not the Security. mn 
| Fal. Let him bee damn'd like the Glutton,m þ 
Tongue bce hotter,a horſon eArchitophel;a Raſcallpyes 
forſooth-knave,to beare a Gentleman in hand , andibkj 
ſtand upon Security ? The horſon ſmooth-patesdomy 
weare nothing but high ſhooes, and bunches off met 
their girdles : and if a man is through with themin ly» 
neſt Taking-up , then they muſt ſtand upon Secuntyil 
had as licfe they would put Rats-bane in my mouthyil 
offer to {toppe it with Security. 1 look'd he ſhouldhay 
{cnt me two and twenty yards of Satten (as I ai 
Knight) and he ſends me Security. Well,he mayliny 
Security,for he hath the horne of Abundance : any 
lightneſfſe of his Wife ſhines through it , and yetaul 
he ſee,though he have his owne Lanthorne tolignl 
W here's Bardolfe? y 


- C——_——— a roo wr 


Peg. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your We by 
a horſe, 4 


\ . | 


Fal. T bought him in Paules,and hee'l buy meea 0 £1 
were Mann'd, Hors'd,and Wiv'd. 
Enter (nefe Inſtice, and Servant. 


the Prince for ſtriking him;about Bardoſfe. 
Fal. Wait Cloſe,I willnot ſee him. 
Ch. Isf. What's he that goes there? 
Ser,Falftaffe, and'tpleaſe your Lordſhip. 
Isft. He that was in queſtion for the Robbery? 
Ser. He my Lord,buthe hath ſince done good fervith 
at Shrewsbury : and(as I heare)is now going with ſons] 
Charge,to the Lortl /ohn of Lancaſter. es 
Inft. What to Yorke?Call him backe againc, 
Ser. ir /obn Falſtaffe. ; £ 
Fal. Boy,tell him,lam deafe. - 
Pay. Youmuſt ſpeake lowder,my Maiſter 1 dealt, /' 
Inſt. Tam ſure hes, to the hearine of any thi 


Go plucke him by the Elbow,I muſt ſpeake wit 
Ser. Sir John. _ | 


— — _ 
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there not imployment?Doth not the K.lack ſubjeR®#) 
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Fal. What?a yong knave and beg?Is there not Wah 
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| notthe Rebels want Soldiers? Though itbe a ſhamel ol 


in Smithfield. It Icould get mee a wife in the Stew tt” 


Pag. Sir, heere comes the Nobleman that commute! 1M 
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| onany ſide but one, it is worſe ſhame to begge,, thento 
” the onthe worſt fide, were it worſethenthe name of Re- 
| | hellioncan tell how to make it. 

| Ser. You miſtake. me Sir. 

4 Fd, Why ſir?Did I fay you were an honeſt man?Set- 
; Fa my Knight-hood,and my Souldicrſhip aſide, I had 
| [hedin try throat, If had ſaid ſo. | | 

\ | Ser. Ipray you(Sir) then ſet your Knighthood and 
b your Souldier-ſhip aſide ,and give mee leave to tell you, 
56 lyc in your throatzif you ſay I am any other then an 
"| honeſt man. . 

| Fal.I give thee leave to tell me ſo? I lay a-ſide that 
| whichgrows tome?If thou ger'lt any leave of me,hang 
|'me; if thou tak'ſt leave,thou wer't better be hang'd:you 
© | Hunt-counter, hence: Avant: 

| Ser. Sir,my Lord would ſpeake with you. 

"JT 1. Sir Jobn Falſtaffe, a word with you- : 

7 Fat. My good Lord:give your np good time of 
| theday. 1 am gladto ſec your Lordſhip abroad :I heard 
{Tf your Lordſhip was ſicke.I hope your Lordſhip goes 
© | toad by adviſe, Your Lordſhip (though not clean paſt 
© Tyoar youthJhath yet ſome ſmack of age in you:lomerel- 
| lik ofthe (altneſle of Time , and I moſt humbly beſcech 
©] your Lordſhip,to havea reverend care of your health. 
|" Isþ.Sir Jobs, I ſent for you before your Expedition, 
* | toShrewsbury- ; Ha 
* | "Fa Ifit pleaſe your Lordſhip, I heare his Majeſty is 
* | return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. 

i |  Isft.I talke not of his Majeſty : you would not come 
* | phen 1 ſent for you? 

3 "Fd. And T heare moreover, his Highnefle is _ into 
A yOu. 


F 
(2) 

" 
> IK? 


5 4 


» 
3 | 


Poe are DS Ou WO IF NC OE ts EI ERR 
be Vo and arr ne wed et To A ESR De 2a 
. MATLIT : nh pa au 
Tas oor 6" 


Isf.Wel,the truth is(fir /ohn)you live in great infamy 
FalNe that buckles him in my belt,canot live in lefle. 
Tit. Your Meanes is very flender,and your walt great. 
i Fal.I would it were otherwiſe : I would my Meanes 
di [Vo greater and-my waſte ſlenderer. 
Ds. 108 bf. You have miſled the youthfull Princes 
Fal. The yong Prince hath miſled mee. I am the Fel- 


lf {owwich he great belly,and he my Dogge® 
i 1 , ; ; Tuff, Well, amloth togalt a new-heal'd wound:your 
be | #8 ſervice at Shrewsbury , hath a little gilded over 


one [Jour Nights exploit on Gads-hill- You may thanke the 
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unquiettime,for your quict o're poſting that Action; -- 
Fal. My Lord? y 
Iuft. But ſinceall is wel,keep.it ſo:wake nota fleeping 
Fal. To wakea Wolfe,is as bad as to ſmell a Fox. 
In.\What?you are asa candle,the better partburnt out. 
Fat. A Waſlcll-Candle,my Lord;all Tallow:if I did ſay 
of wax,my growth wouldapprovethe truth. 
1u. There is nota white haire on your face , but ſhould 
have his cftcX of gravity. | 
Fal. His effe of grauy,grauy,grauy. 
 Tſi. You follow the yong Prince up and 
his evill Angell. | 
Fal. Not ſo(my Lord) your ill Angell is light : but I 
hope, he that lookes upon mee , will take mee without, 
welghing : and yet,in ſome reſpects I grant, I cannot go: 
I cannot tell, Vertue is of ſolittle regard in theſe Coſtor« 
mongers,that true valor is turn'd Beare-heard, Pregnan- 
Cle 1s madea Tapfter, and hath his quicke wit wafted in 
Siving Recknings:all the other gifts appertinent to man 


downe, like 


| (as the malice of this Age ſhapes them)are not woorth a 


Goeſeberry. Youthat are old , conſider not the capaci- 
tics of usthatare yong : you meaſure the hear of our Li- 


vers, with the bitternes of your gals : and we that are in | 


the vaward of our youth, I muſt confeſſe, are wagges too. 

Inft. Do you ſet downe your name in the ſcrowle of 
youth, thatare written downe old, with all the Charac- 
terSot age ? Have you not a moiſt cye?a dry hand ? a yel- 
low cheeke?a white beard?a decreafing leg? an increſins 
belly?Is not your voice broken? your winde ſhort?your 
wit {ingle ?and every part about you blaſted with Anti- 
quity?and wil you cal your ſelfe yong?Fy, fy,fy,ſir lob. 

Fal. My Loxd,I was borne with a white head,& ſom- 
thing a round belly. For my voice, have loſt it with hal+ 
lowing and ſinging of Anthemes. To approve my youth 
farther, I will not:the truth is, I am onely old in judge- 


ment and underſtanding,and he that will caper with mee | 


for athouſand Markes,let him lend methe mony,& have 
at him. Fortheboxe of thicare that the Prince gave you, 
he gave it likea rude Prince, and y0utooke it like a fenſi- 
ble Lord.I have checkt him for ir, andthe yong Lion re- 
pents: Marry not inaſhes and facke-cloath , bur in new 
Silke,and 01d Sacke. 


Inft.Welheaven ſend the Prince a better companion. 
Fat. Heaven ſend the Companion a better Prince;I ci | 


notrid my hands of him. 

T«ſt.W ell,the King hath ſever'd you and Prince Flay. 
ry, I heare yon are going with Lord /#/n of Lancaſter , a- 
Sainſt the Archbiſhop,and the Earle of Northumberland 

Fal. Yes, I thanke your pretty ſweet wit for it : but 
looke you pray , (all you that kifle my Ladie Peace , at 
home)that our Armies joyn not in a hot day:for if I take 
but two ſhirts out with me,and I meane not to ſ{iveat ex. 
traordinarily : if it bee a hot day , if 1brandith any thing 
but my Bottle , would I might never ſpit white againe: 
There is not a dangerous Action can peepe out his head, 
but T am thruſt upon it. Well, cannot laſt ever, 

Inſt. Well,be honeſt,be honeſt,and heaven bleſſe your 
Expedition, 

Fal. Will your Lordſhip lend mee a thouſand pound, 
to furniſh me facth? | 

Teſt. Not a peny , not apeny : you are too impatient 
to beare croſſes. Fare you well. Commend mee to-my 
Coſin Weſtmerland. ;: -- SIG» 

Fal. If I doyfillop me with a three-man-Beetle, A man 
can nomore ſeparate Age and Covetouſneſle,then he can 


| part yonglimbes and letchery z butthe Gowr gallesthe 
One» | 
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one, and the pox pinches the other ; and ſo both the De- | 
grees prevent my curſes. Boy? 

Page, Sir. 

Fal. What money is in my purſe? 

Pag. Seven groats,and two pence. : 

Fal.I can get no remedy againſt this Conſumption of 
the purſe. Borrowing onely lingers , and lingers it out, 

| butthe diſaſe is incureable. Go beare this letter tomy 
Lord of Lancaſter,this to the Prince, thistothe Earle of \ 
'Weſtmerland , and this toold Miſtris Y:ſuia, whome 1 
| have weekly ſ\worne to marry, ſince 1 perceiv*dthe firlt 
white haire on my chin. About it : you know where t0 
finde me. A pox of this Gowt;or a Gowt of this Poxe: 
for the one or th'other playes the, rogue with my great 
toe : It is no matter,if I do halt, I have the warres for my 
colour,and my Penſion ſhall feeme the more reaſonablc: 
Agood wit will make vſe of any thing : 1 willturne diſ- 
eaſes to commodity. | E xeunt. 


= Scana Quarta. 


Emter eArchibiſhop, Haſtings, Mowbray ,and 

Lord Bardbife. 
Ar. Thus have you heard our cauſes and knovv our 
And my moſt noble Friends,I pray youall (Means: 
Speake plainly your opinions of our hopes, 
And frlk Lord Marſhall) what ſay you to 1t? 
Afor. '] well allow the occaſion of our Armes, 


—_— 


a 4 - 


Yours Power and puiſlance of the King _ 
Haft. Our preſent Muſters grow upon the File 
To fiveandtwenty thouſand men of choice: 


And when we ſcethe figure of the houſe, 
Then muſt we rate the coſt of the Ere&ion, 
W hich if we finde out-weighes Ability, 
What do wethen,but draw a-new the Modell 

In fewer offices? Or at leaſt, deſiſt 

To builde atall ? Much more, inthis great worke, 
(Which is (almoſt) to plucke a Kingdome downe, 
And et another up)thould we ſurvey © 

The plot of Situation,and the Modell, 

Conſent upon a ſure Foundation: 

Queſtion Surveyors, know our owneeſtate, 

How able ſuch a Worke to undergo, 

To weigh againſt his Oppoſitc?Oc elle, 
Wefortifie in Paper,and in Figures, 

Vſing the Names of men, inſtead of men: 

Like one, that drawes the Modell of a houſe 
Beyond his power to builde it ; who(halfe through) 
Gives o're,and leaves hispart-created Colt 

A naked ſubje& to the Weeping Clouds, 

And waſte, for churliſh Winters tyranny- 

Hef. Grant that our hopes(yer likely of fairebirh) | 
Should be ſtil-borne : and that we now poſſeſt | 
The utmoſt man of expeRation: 

I thinke we are a Body ſtrong enough 
(Evenas weare)to cquall withthe King. | 
L. Bar.W hat is the King but five & t\yenty thouſand | 
Haſ#. Tous no more:nay not ſo much Lord Bardde,|* 
For his diviſions(as the Times do braul) 
$:0ne Power againſt the French, 
And one againſt Glendower : Perforce a third 
Mult take up us:S0 is the unfirme King 
In three divided:and his Coffers ſound 
With hollow Poverty,and Emptinelſle. 
Ar.That he ſhould draw his ſeverall ſtren 


Are in three Heca 


And our Supplies,live largely inthe hope 
Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſome burnes 
With an incenſcd Fire of Injuries. | 
L.Bar.The queſtion then(Lord Haſtings )ſtandeth thus 
Whether our prefent five and twenty thouſand 
May hold-up-head,wirhout Northumberland: 
Haſt. With him, we may. 
L. Bar. I marty,there's the point: 
Bur if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgement is,we thould nor ſtep too farre 
Till we had his Ailiſtance by the hand. 
For ina Theame ſo bloody tac'd,as this, 
Conjefure, Expetation,and Surmiſe 
Of Aydes incertaine, ſhould not be admitted. 
Arch.” Tis very true Lord Bardeffe,for indeed 
It was yong Horſpwrres caſe , at Shrewsbury. 
L. Bar,It was(my Lord)wholin'd himſclte wich hope, 
Eating the ayre,on promule of Supply, 
Flatt'ring himſelte with Proje& of a power, 
Much ſmaller,then the ſmalleſt of his Thoughts, 
And ſo with great imagination 
(Proper to mad men)led his Powers to death, 
And(winking )leap'd into deſtrution. 
Haft. But(by your leave) it never yet did hurt, 
To lay downelikely-hoods,and formes of hope. 
| L. Bar. Yes,it this preſent quality of warre, 
Indeed the inſtant aRt1on:a cauſe on foot, 
Lives ſoin hope: As in ancarly Spring, 
Weſceth'appearing buds, whichto prove fruite, 
Hope gives not ſo much warrant,as Deſpaire 
That Froſts will bitethe n. When we meane to build, 
| "We firſt lurvey the Plot, then draw the Modell, 


And come againitus in full puiſſance, 
Need not be dreaded. 
Haf#. If he ſhould doſo. 
He leaves his backe unarm'd,the French,and Welch |. 
Baying him at the heeles.never feare that. 
L. Bar. Who is it like ſhould lead his Forces hithe?| | 
Faſt. The Duke of Lancaſter, and Weſtmerland: | 
; Againſt the Welſh himſelfe,and Harry CMonmonth, 
But whois ſubſtituted 'gainſt the French, 
[ haveno certaine notice. 
eArch. Letus on: 
And publiſh the occaſion of our Armes. 
The Common-wealth is ficke of their owne Choice, 
Their over-greedy love hath ſurfetted; 
An habitation giddy, 
Hath he that builderh 
O thou fond Many, with what loud applauſe 
Did'it thou beate heaven with bleſſing Bulingbrooks, 
Before he was,what thou would'ſt have hun be? 
And being now trimm'd up in thine owne deſires, 
Thou(bealtly Feeder)art fo full of him, 
That thou pronok*ſt thy ſelfe to caſt him up. 
So,ſo,(thou common Dogge)did'ſt thou diſgorge 
y glutton-boſome of the Royall Richard, 
And now thou would'ſt eate thy dead vomit up, | 
Andhowl'ſtto finde it. Whattruſt is in theſe Times? 
They,that when Richerdliv*d, would have him dyc, 
Are now becomeenamour'd on his grave. 
Thou that threw'ſt duſt upon his'goodly head - 
W hen through proud London he came ſighing ON, 
After th'admired hecles of Bullmgh 
| Cri'it now, O Earth,yeeld us that King againe, | 


——__—_—— 
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| youthis( O thoughts of men accurs'd) 
| þ pe rk y ga beſt ; things Preſem,worſt. 
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Shall we £0 draw our numbers, and ſeton? _ . 
Hol. Weare Times ſubje&ts,and Time bids,be gon. 


* Mlus Secundus.Scend Prima, 


> — 


_— 


” uer Hoſtefſe, with two Officers, Fang, and Snare. 
Holteſſe. Mr. Favg,have you entred the Action? 


Fa, It is enter'd- ans 
Hef. Wherc's your Yeoman? Is italuſtly ycoman? 


Willhe ſtand tot? 


Faxp. Sirrha,where's Snare? 
Hoſt. 1,1, zo00d M. Snare. 
Suare, Heere, heere. 


| _ Snare, we muſt Arreſt Sir /ohu Falſtaſfe. 
Hoſt. 


Igood M.Snere,T have cnter'd him, and all. 
$».it may chance coſt ſome of usour lives:he wil ſtab 
Hoſt. Alas the day : take heed of him : he ſtabd me in 

nine owne houſe, and that molt beaſtly : he cares not 


| qhatmiſcheefe he doth , if his weapon be out. He will 


fopne like any divell; he will ſpare neither man, woman, 
nor chiide. 

Fer. If | can cloſe with him,I care not for his thruſts 
| Hof. No,nor 1 neither:Ile be at your elbow. 

Faxg, If | but fiſt him once: if he come but within my 
Vice. | | 

Hef. I am undone with his going : I warrant he is an 


|infnitive thing upon my ſcore.Good M. Fang hold him 
' |fure:good M. Swere let him not ſcape,he comes continu- 


antlyto PyCorner(ſaving your manhoods ) to buy a ſad- 
de,and hce is indited to dinner to the Lubbars head in- 
Lombardſtreet to M- Smoorhes the Silkman. I pra'ye ſince 


| ayExion is enter*d,and my Caſe ſo openly known tothe 
| world,let him be brought in to his anſwer:A 100.Mark 
1salong one, for a poore lone woman to beare:& I have | 


borne,and borne,and borne , and have bin fub'd off , and 


|fub'd-off, from this day to-that day, that it is a ſhame to 
| bethoughr 0n. There is no honefty in ſuch dealing,unles 


woman ſhould be made an Aﬀe and a Bealt , to beare c- 
very Knaves wrong. 


FaHow now? whoſe Mare's dead?what's the matter? 
Fang. Sir {vbn,] arreſt you,at the ſuit of Miſt. Q#ick!y. 
Fal. Away Varlets,draw PBardolfe:Cut me off the V1l- 


'| nes head: throw the Queane in the Channel. 


Hoff. Throw me in the channe?Ile throw thee there. 
Wikthou? wilt thou?thou baſtardly rogue. Murder,mur= 
dr,Othou Hony-ſuckle villaine,wilt thou kill Gods of- 
ficers. andthe Kings?O thou hony-ſeed Rogue, thou art 
a hony ſeed, a Man-queller, and a woman-queller. . 


Hef. Good people bring a reſcu. Thou wilt not?thou 
Wit not?Doe,doe thou Rogue:Doethou Hemplſeed. 


|W |; Fag. Away you Scullion you Rampallian, you Fuſtil- 


=:Ile tucke your Cataſtrophe. - Eater , Ch. Inflice. 


þ it. What's the matter?Keepe the Peace here,hoa. 


| Le Good my Lord be good to mee. I befeech you 
intone 


ep, ould have bene well on your way to Yorke. » 


from him Fellow, whereforc hang'ſt upon him? 


mm 


 . Enter Falſtaffe and Bardolfe. 
| | Yonder he comes, and that arrant Malmeſey-Noſe Bar- 
{#with him, Do vour Orfices,do your offices: M.Farg, 
| &M. Snare,do me,do.me, do me your Oices. 


Fal. Keep them off, Bardotffe. Feng. A reſcu,a reſcu- 


6.In How now ſir Jobs? What are you brauling here? | 
ty this become your place,your time,and bulineſle? 
| 


| 


Hoſt. Oh my moſt wotſhipfull Lord,and't pleaſe your 
Grace, I ama poore widdow of Eaſtcheap , and he is ar- . 


reitedat my ſuit. Ch. luſt. For what ſurname? 

Hef. It is.more then for ſome(my Lord )ic is for al;al 
I have,he hath eaten me out of houſe and home?kee hath 
put all my ſubſtance into that far belly of his : but I will 
have ſome of it out againe , or I will ride thee o'Nights, 
like the Mare. 

Fat. I thinke I am aslike to ride the Mare, if I haveany 
vantage of ground,togetup. | 

Cb. luſt. How co nes this, Sir Joh»? Fy,what a man of 


good temper would endure this tempeſt of exclamation? | 


Are yqunot aſham'd to inforce a poore \V1ddowe to ſo 
rougha courſe,to come by her owne? 


Fal. W hat is the grofſe ſumme that I owe thee? 


Heſt. Marry(if thou wer'tan honeſt man)thy ſelfe, & 


the mony tuo. Thou didſt ſweare to mee upona parcell 
gilt Goblet,ſitting in my Dolphin-chamber at the round 


table,by a ſea-cole fire,on Wedneſday in W hitfon week, | 
when the Prince brok thy head for lik*ning him to aſin- | 


ging man of Wind(or;thou didit ſweare to me then (as I 
was waſhing thy wound)ro marryme,and make me my 
Lady thy wife. Canſt y deny it?Did not goodwife Keech 
the Butchers wife come in then, and cal me goſſip Qzick- 
/y?comming into borrow a meſle of Vinegar:telling us, 
ſhe hada gooddiſh of Prawnes:wherebyYdidſtdelireto 
eat ſome : whereby I told thee they were ill fora greene 
wound? And didſt not thou (when ſhe was gone downe 
ſtaires)deſire metro be no more familiar with ſuch poore 


fAaying,that ere long they ſhouid call me Madam? 


people 
And did'it y notkifle me, and bid mee fetchthee 3o, @I 
put.thee now to thy Book-oath,deny it if thou canſt? 


Fal. My Lord,this isa poore mad ſoule : and ſhe ſayes | 


up & downe the town,that her eldeſt ſon is like you-She 
hath bin in good cale,& the truth is, pouerty hath diſtra- 


Red her : but for theſe fooliſh Orlicers,l beſcech you, I | 


may have redreſſe againſt them. 


[nſt. Sir John,fir lobn,l am well acquainted with your 


maner of wrenching the true caule,the falle way.Itis not 
a confident brow, nor the throng of wordes, that come 
with ſuch(more then impudent){awcines from you,can 
thruſt me trom a levell conſideration, I know you ha* 


practis'd upon the eaſie- yeelding ſpirit of this woman. | 


Hoft. Yes in troth my Lord. 

1ſt. Prethee peace: pay her the debt you owe her, and 
unpay the villany you have done her:the one you may do 
with ſterling mony,& the othcr with currant repentance, 
Fal. My Lord,l will not undergo this ſneape without 
reply. You call honorable Boldnes,impudent Sawcines; 
Ia man will curt'fie,and {ay nothing, he is vertuous:No, 
my Lord(your humble dury remebred)I wil not be your 
ſutor.I fay to you, I deſiredeliv*rance from theſe Onlicers 

being upon haſtly employment in the Kings Afaires, 
[uft. You ſpeake,as having power to do wrong : But 
anſwer in the effe& of your Reputation , and ſatisfie the 

poore woman. 
Fal. Come hither Hoſteſle. Enter M. Gower. 
Ch. Inft, Now Maiſter Gower; W hat newes? 


+ Gow.The King(my Lord) and Henry Prince of Wales | 


Are neere at hand: The reſt the Paper telles. 
Fal. As Tam a Gentleman. 
Hoff. Nay,you faid fo before. 


Fat.AsI am a Gentleman.Come,no more words of it. | 
. Heſt. By this Heavenly ground Itread on, T mult bee 


faineto pawne both my Plate,and rhe Tapiltry of my dy- 
ning Chambers. | | 
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_ Fal. Glaſſes, glaſſes,is the onely drinking. and for thy | 
walles apretty flight Drollery , or the Story of the Pro- 
digal,or the Germane hunting in Water worke,is worth 
athouſand of theſe Bed-hangings , and theſe Flybitten 
Tapiſtries.Let it be ten pound(if thou canſt.) Come, if it 
were not for thy humors, there is not a better Wench in 
England.Go,waſh thy face,and draw thy Ation:Come, 
thou muſt not be in this humour with me,come,I know 
thou was't ſet onto this. S 
Heſt. Prethee(Sir [ohn)lct it be but twenty Nobies , I 
amloath to pawne my Plate,in good earneſt la. 
. Fal. Lt it alone and make other ſhift : you'l be a fool 
ſtill. . : | 

Hof, Well, you ſhall have it although I 5. my 
Gowne. I hope you'l come to Supper : You'lpay me al- 
together? 
-- Fal, Will I live? Go with her , with her : hooke-on, 
hooke-on. 
. Heft, Will you have Doll Teare-ſheet meet youatſup» 

ere | 

Fal. No more words. Let's have her. 

Ch. Inſt. 1 have heard bitter newes. 

Fal. What's the newes( my good Lord?) 

(+. Taft. Where lay the King laſt night? 

CMeſ. At Baſingſtoke my Lord. 

Fal. I hope(my Lord ) all's well, What is the newes 


my Lord? 


(h. 1s. Come all his Forces backe? 
CMeſ. No: Fifteene hundred Foot, five hundred Horſe 
Are march'd up to my Lord of of Lancaſter, 
Againſt Northumberland,and the Archbiſhop. 
Fal. Comes the King backe from Wales,my noble L? 
Ch. Is. You ſhall have Letters of me preſently. 
Come goalong with me, good M.Gowre. 
Fal. My-Lord. 
(b. Ts. What's the mattec? 
Fal. Maiſter Gowre , ſhall I entreate you with me to 
dinner? 
Gow.I muſt waite upon my good Lord here. 
I thanke you,good Sir Jobn. 
Ch. 1k. Sir [oby, you loyter heere too long,being you 
are to take Souldiers up,in Countries as you go. 
Fal. Will you ſup with me,Maiſter Gowre? 
Ch. Inſt. What fooliſh Maiſter taught you theſe man- 
ners,Sir /ohn? | 
Fal. Maiſter Gowre, if they become mee not, he was a 
Foole that taught them mee. This 15 the right Fencing 


| grace(my Lord) tap for tap,and ſo part faire. 


C. Ts. Now the Lord lighten thee,thou art a great 
Foole. 


—— 
— 


Scana Secunda, 


CO AAAS IA IEEE EI 


Enter Prince Henry, Pointz, Bardolfe, 
# and l age. 

Prin, Truſt me, Iam exceeding weary. 

Poin, Is it come to that? I had thought wearines durſt 
not have attach'd one of ſo high blood. 

Prin.It doth me:though 1t diſcolours the complexiou 
of my Greatneſſe to acknowledge it. Doth itnot ſhew 
vildely in me, to deſire ſmall Beere? 

* Poin, Why , a Prince ſhould not be ſolooſely ſtudied, 


| 


" . — 
as to remember ſo weake a Compoſition. 1... 
Prince, Belike' then , my Appetite was notPrizes) 


ture ,Small Beere. Burt indeede theſe humble confide.| 
tions make me out of love with my greatneſle. WheJl 
diſgrace is itto me, to remember thy name?Or toknl 
thy taceto morrow ? Or totake note how mahypairegil 
811k ſtockings thou haſt?(Viz.theſe, and thoſethat x | 
thy peach-colour'd ones: ) Or to beare the Inventoredl 


4,4 38 


But that the Tennis-Court-keeper knowes better then], 
for it is a low ebbe of Linnen with thee, when thou kee | 
peſt not Racket there,as thou haſt not doe a great whik | 
becauſe the reſt of thy Low Countries, have madeaſhif| 
to cate up thy Holland. | iP 
Pom, How ill it followes,after you have labourgygl 
hard, you ſhould talke fo idlely?Tellme how many S004} 
yong Princes would do fſo,their Fathers lying fo fickey 7 
yours 1s? | 

Pris. Shall I tell thee one thing, Pomtz? 

Porn. Yes:and let 1t bean excellent good thing, | 
Pros. It{hall ſerve among wirtes of no higher bree-| 
109 then thine. | 

Pon, Go to : I ſtand the puſh of your one thing 
youltell, F 


Pris, Why, I tell thee, itis not mect, that I thoudle|; 


ſad now my Father is ſicke : albeit I could tellto theeſa]/ 
to one 1t pleaſes mc, for fault of a better,to calmy frielſ}: 
I could be fad,and fad indeed too. 
Pom, Very hardiy,upon ſuch a ſubje&. 
Prin, Thou think'{t me as farre in the Divels 


tation of ſorrow. 
Pon, The reaſon? 


to thinke ſo? 


much ingraffed to Falſtaffe. 

Frin. And to thee. | 

Pointz,, Nay, I atn well ſpoken of , 1 can heareit with 
mine own eares:the worſt that they can ſay of meis;thit 
I am aſecond Brother,and that I am a proper Fellowed 
my hands:and thoſe two things I confetlſe I cannot helps 
Looke,looke,here comes Baldolfe. 4 

Prince. And the Boy that 1 gave Falſtaffe , he had hw 

from me Chriſtian, and ſee if the fat villain have 10 
trans form'd him Ape. 


Enter Bardlfe. 


Bar. Save your Grace. 
Pris, And yours,moſt Noble Bardalfe. 


matter to geta Pottle-pots Maiden-head? 


Lattice,and I could diſcerne no part of his face 


* 


got : for (in troth)I do now remember the powell 


thy ſhirts, as one for ſuperfluity,and one other fora lM 


thou,and Faiſtaffe,for obduracy and perfiſtency, Lettle| 
end try the man. But 1 tell thee,my heart bleeds inward} 
ly,that my Father is ſo ſick:and keeping ſuch vild cow|! 
pany asthou art, hath in reaſon taken from me, all oſs} 


Pr.What would'ſt thou think cfme,if I ſhould wep?{ 
Porn, I Would think thee a molt Princely hypocrite |' 
Prin, It would be every mans thought : and thourt|! 
a bleſſed Fellow , tothinke as every man thinkes:nevera|. 
mans thought in the world,;keepes the Rode-way better] 
then thine; every man would think me an Hypocriteth| 
deede. Aid what accites your moſt worſhipful thouglt|* 


Poin. Why,becauſe you have beene ſolewde , andfo 


Poin, Come you pernitious Aﬀe , you baſhfui Fools] 
muſt you be bluſhing? Wherefore bluſh you now? wilt 
a Maidenly man at Armes are you become ? Is1t ſuchs|' 


Page. He call'd me even now (my Lor d)chroughs ll 


EX 


windoW:] 


1 +5 Mary(my Lord ) Altheadream'd , ſhe was 
| | yerdot 

| | FA Frince. A Crownes-worth of god Interpretation: 
| There it1s,Boy- 


| wZard. If you do not make him be hang'd among you, 
I«hegallowes {hall be wrong'd. 


| himnot to conceive? the anſwer is as ready as a borrow- 
| ed cap: Tam the Kings poore Colin,Sir. 


| Prince of Wales, greeting. 


| Mt 140 familiar with Pointz , for hee miſuſes thy Favours ſo 


' Bu. Away,you borſon upright Rabbet,away. | 
| * Page» Away,youraſcally Altheas dreame, away. 
|” pris, Inſtruct us Boy : what dreame,Boy? 


| axmy dogge . and he holds his place , forlooke you he 
| writes. | 

| _ foin, Letter. John Falſtaſfe Knight :( Every man muft 

| know that;as oft as he hath occaſion to name himlelfe:) 

| Even like thoſe that are kinne to the King,for they never 
| tory their finger,but they ſay,there is ſom of the kings 


; «£ The ſecond Partof King Henry the Fourth. 


ndow 3 at laſt Iſpy'd his eyes, and me thought he had 


i | made two holes inthe Ale-wives new Petticoat,and pec- 


$3 
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ough | 
Pris, Hah not the boy profited? 


| 
WS: 
ſhe was deli- 
a Firebrand, and therefore I call him hir dream. 


Prin. O that this good Bloſlome conid bee kept from | 
Cankers : Well, there 1s {ix pence to preſerve thee. | 


F 


Prin. And how doth thy Maiſtcr,Barao/ph? 

Bar. Well , my good Lord: he heard of your Graces 
comming to Towne. There's a Letterfor you. 

\ frin. Deliver'd with good reſpe&t:And how doththe 
Martlemas, your Maitter? 

Zed. In bodily health Sir. DO | 

_ Poin, Marry , the immorrall part needes a Phylſitian: 
but that moves not him : though that bee ſicke , it dyes 


not- 
Prix. I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, 


ſpilt. How comes that (ſayes he ) that takes upon 


- Prin, Nay, they will be kin to us , but they willfetch 
tfrom Japher, But tothe Letter: ——— Sir lohn Falſtaffe, 
Knight,zo the Soxne of the King , neereſt his Father , Harry 


—__— 


Pain. Why thus 1s a Certificate, 
- Prin. Peace, 

I'will imtare the honourable Romatnes in brevity. 
_ Poin, Sure he meanes brevity in breath:ſhort-winded. 
Tcomme ud we 10 thee , I conimend thee, and { leave thee. Bee | 


much, that he ſweares thou art to marry his Siſter Nell. Re- 
pet at tale times as thou maiſt, and ſo farewell. | 
Thine,by yea and no : which is as much as to ſay,as thou 
uſeft him. Tacke Falſtaffe with my F amiltars: 
Iohn with my Brothers ana Siſter :c5- Sir 
Tohn, with all Exrope. | 
My Lord,1 will ſteepe this Letter in Sack,and make him 
(Ate 1t, 
Prin. That's to make him eate twenty of his Words. 
' Butdo you uſe me thus Ned? Muſt I marry your Siſter? 
Pon. May the Wench have no worſe Fortune. But I 
teyerſaid ſo. | 
Pris. Well, thus we play the Foole with the time and 
ſpirits of the wiſe, fit in the clouds, and mocke us:Is 
Jour Maiſter heerein London? | 
Bar d. Yes my Lord. | 
+ Prin. Where ſuppes he? Doth the old Bore , feadein | 
the old Franke? 


Bard. AtthE old place my Lord, in Eaſt-cheape: 
| Prin, WhatiCompany? 
| Page. Epheſians my Lord,of the old Church. 

- Sup any women with him? , 


Doll Teare, (beet. 


| In Military Rules, Humors of Blood, 


Fage. None my Lord,but old Miſtris Dnickly, and M- 


Prin. W hat Pagan may that be? 

Page. A proper Gentlewoman,Sir , 
of my Maiſters. .  . | 

Pres, Even ſuch Kin, as the Pariſh Heyfors are to the 
towne-Bull? . 
Shall we ſteale upon them(Med)at Supper? 

Fein. T am your ſhadow,my Lord, Ile follow you. 

Prin. Sirrha,you boy, and Bardolpb, no word to your 
Maiſter that I am yet in Towne. | 
There's for your ſilence. 

Bar. I have notongue,ſir. 

Page. And for mine Sir, I willgoverne it. | 

Prin, Fare ye well:go. 
This Doll Teare-facer ſhould be ſome Rode. 

Po. I warrant you, as common as the way betweene 
S$. Albans,and London. 

_ Prin, How might we ſee Falfaffe beſtow himſelfeto 

night,in his true colours,and not our ſelves be ſcene? | 

Pon, Put on two Leather Ierkins , and Aprons , and 
waite upon him at his Table,like Drawers. 

Prin, Froma god ,to a Bull? A heavy declenſion : It 
was Toves caſe. From a Prince,to a Prentice ,a low tranſ- 
formation,that ſhall be mine:forin every thing, the pur- 
poſe muſt weigh with the folly. Follow me Ned. Exexnr. | 


p _ { mo , 
and a Kin{woman 


ans ) 


Scana Tertia, | 


————————. 


—— 


Enter N, orthumberlaBd,his Lady ,and Harry 
Percies Lagj. 


Xorth. 1 prethee loving Wife, and gentle Daughter, 
Give an even way vnto my rough Afaires: 
Pat not you on the viſage of the Times, 
And belike them to Percie, troubleſome. 
Wife. I have given over, I will {peake no more, 

Do what you will: your Wiſedome,be your guide. 

Nor. Alas({weet Wife)my Honor is at pawne, 
And but my going, nothing can redeeme it. 

La. Oh yer, for heavens ſake,go not totheſe Warrs; 
The Time was(Father)when you broke your word, 
W hen you were more endeer'd to it,then now, 
When your owne Percie, when my heart deere- Harry, 
Threw many a Northward looke,to ſee his Father 
Bring up his Powres:but he did1ong in vaine, 
W ho then perſwaded you to ſtay at home? 
There were two Honors loſt; Yours,and your Sonnes | 
For Yours,may heavenly glory brightenat: 
For His,it ſtucke upon him,as the Sunne: 
In the gray vault of Heaven:andby his Light 
Did all the Cheuatry of England move | 
To do brave Acts. He was(indeed)the Glaſſe 
W hereinthe Noble-Yeuth did drefſe themſelves. 
He had no Legges, that practic'd.not his Gate: 
And ſpeaking thicke(which Nature made his blemiſh) | 
Became the Accents of the Valiant. 
For thoſethat could ſpeake low,and tardily, 
Would turne their owne Perfetion,to Abuſe, 
To ſeeme like him, So that in Speech, in Gate, 
In Diet, in Aﬀe&tions of delight, . | 


That faſhion'd others. And him, O wondrouslhim, 
O Miracic of Men!Him did you leave 

(Second to none) un-ſeconded by you, 

To looke upon the hideous god of Warre 

In diſ-adyantage,to abide a held, "np 
Where nothing but the ſound of Horſpwrys Name 
Did ſeeme defenſible ; ſo you left him. 

Never,O never doe his Ghoſt the wrong, 

To hold your Honor more preciſe and nice 

| With others,then with him. Letthem alone: 

The Marſhall and the Arch-biſhop are ſtrong. 

Had my ſweet Harry had but halte their Numbers, 
Today might I( hanging on Herſpwrrs Necke) 

Have talk'd of Monmenth's Grave. 

Nerth, Beſhrew your heart, 

(Faire Daughter)youdoe draw my ſpirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient Over-fights. 

But I muſt goe, and meet with Danger there. 

Orit will ſeeke me in another place, 

And finde me worſe provided. 

Fife. O flye to Scotland, | 

Till that the Nobles,and the armed Commons, 
Have of their Puifſance mad: alitle taſte. 
Lady.If they get ground, and vantage of the King, 
Then joyne you withthem, like a Ribbe of Steele, 
To make Strength ſtronger. But,for all our loves, 
Firſtletthem trye themſelves. Sodid your Sonne; 

| He was ſo ſuffer d;ſo came I a Widow: +. 

And never ſhall havelength of Life enough, 
Toraineupon Remembrance with mine Eyes, 

| That it may grow,and ſprowt,as high as Heavel), 

; For Recordation to my Noble Husband. . BY 
Nor. Come,come,go in with me: 'tis with my Minde 
As with theTyde,ſwell'd up unto his height, 
That makes a ſtill-ſtand, running neither way. 
Faine would I goe to meet the Arch-biſhop, 
But many thouſand Reaſons ho!d me backe. 
I will re{olve for Scotland:theream 7, 

Till Time and Vantage crave my comvany. 


E xennt. 


——_— 


A——_—_ 


Scena Quarta. 


— — — ——— - — — 


Enter two Drawerss 


I. Drawer. What haſt thou brought there ? Apple- 
Iohns? Thou knviv*lt Sir /oh» cannot endure an Apple- 
Iohn. 

2. Draw. Thou ſay'ſt true ; the Prince once ſet a Diſh 
of Apple-Iohns before him,and told him there were five 
more Sir /obn3 : and, putting off his Hat ſaid, I will now 
take my leave of theſe ſixc drie , round , old-wither'd 
Knights. It anger'd him to the heart : but hee hath for- 
got that. 

1. Draw, Why then cover,and ſet them downe : and 
ſee if thou canſt finde out Sneakes Noyſe ; Miſtris Teare- 
[beer would faine have ſome Mulique. 

2. Draw. Sirrha, hcere will be the Prince,and Maiſtcr 
| Points, anon :and they will put on two of our Ierkins, 
and Aprons, andSir oh» muſt not know of it : Bardolph 
.| hath brought word. 

I. Draw. Then here will be old Utss : it willbe an 
excellent ſtratagem. 


—l@_..._ uw 


0 _ 


| 
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He was the Marke,and Glaſſe,Coppy,and Booke, | 2, Draw, Ileſceifl can finde out Sneaks. ww | 


| 


Enter Hoſteſſe,and Dol. 


Heft. Sweet-heart , me thinkes now youare inagx|/ 
cellent good temperality : your Pulſidge beates as yh; } 
ordinarily , as hcart would deſire ;and your Colourept 
warrant yon).is as red as any Roſe : But you have digyl 
too much Canaries, and that's a marvellous ſearch 
Wine ; and it perfumes the blood, ere we can ſay why Ml 
this. How doe younow? 8» _ 1 
Del. Better then I was: Hem, n 


Heſt. Why that was well ſaid: A good heart's We q 
Gold. Looke, here comes Sir oh. y 


Enter Falſtaffe. 


Falft.When « Arthar firſt in Cars {enpey the lotda ; 
and was a worthy King: How now Miltris Dot. 6. 
Heft. Sick of a Calme: yea,Soo0d-ſonth. | 
Fal. So is all her Se : if they bee once ina Calne | 
they are ſick. 4 
Dol. You mu 
give me? 
Fal. You make fat Raſcalls,Miſtris Do/. 


ddy Raſcall, is that all the comfort ui 


Dot. T make them? Gluttony and Diſeaſes make them, | pen] 
I make them not. 4 
 Fal. If the Cooke make the Gluttony , you helperg 1 
make the Diſeaſes( Dol) we catch of you(De!) we cath} 
of you: Grant that , my poore Vertue, grant that. Ps 
Dol 1 marry,our Chaynes,and our Tewels. | F 
Faſſt. Your Brooches , Pearles, and Owches: Fort} Mt | 10% 
ſervebravely,is to come halting off : you know,to conel il | Hol 
off the Breach,with his Pike bent bravely, and to Suge | _ * 
ry bravelie ; ts venture apon the charg'd-Chambey|il | bull 
bravely. _— | b + 
Hoſt. Whv this is the'olde faſhion : youtwo never} Wl |iend 
meete , but you fallto foine diſcord ; you areboth(n} Ml | * 


good troth ) as Rheumatike as two drie Toſtes, ya; 
cannot one beare with anothers Confirmities, Whit 
the good-yere 2 One muſt beare , and that muſt bee your| 
y Os the weaker V cell , as they ſay , the emptie]' 
Vellell. 


Dol. Can a weake emptie Veſſell beare ſucha huge wh 
fall Hogs- head ? There's a whole Marchants Venture} ll Vat 
of Burdeux - Stuffe in him : you have not ſcencea Hull * Ma 
better ſtufft in the Hold. Come,1l: be friends withths|v ; 
lacks : Thou artgoing to the Warres, and whetherl|' s 
ſhall ever ſce thee againe, or no, there is no body & 
Cares WiC 

Emer Drawer. 10 
Wl |4n 
Draw. Sir, Ancient Piffoll is below, and would ſpeake | 11% 
with you, E 
Dot. Hang him , ſwaggering Raſcall, let himnd|* Co 
come hither : it isthe foule-mourh'dit Rogue in Eng] 
land. | 
Hoſt. If hee {wagger, let him not come here: I maſt s | " 
liveamongſt my Neighbors , Ile no Swaggerers : 1} ko 
in goodrame, and fame, with the very beſt : ſhut the Y, 
doore, there comes no Swaggerers heere : I have |! k 
liv'dail this while , to have ſwaggering now : {hurry k 
doore, I pray yau. s BF 
Fal. Do {t thou heare, Hoſteſle? . 
Heft.'Pray you pacifie your ſelf(Sir John)there com} 1 
no Swaggerers hecre rapet| Þ |. 


| O—— 


—__— 
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—_— . ; . . . 
- x48;Do'ſt thou heare?it 15 mine Ancient. ; 
| Bob. Tilly-fally(Sir /oh»)never tell me , your ancient 
6graggerer Comes not in my doores.I was before Maſter 
Ti6ckche Deputy » the other day:and as hee ſaid to mee, 
was 00 longer agoc then Wedneſday laſt : Neighbour 
Quickly({ayes hce;)Mailſter Dowbe,our Miniſter, was by 
|: Neighbour 2xicky(fayes hee ) receiverhoſe that 
xe Civill ; for(fayth hee ) you are 1n an ill Name : now 
| hee ſaid fo, I can tell whereupon : for(ſayes hee)youare 
|. honeſt Woman,and well thought on; therefore-take 
| heede what Gueſts you receive : Reczive(layes hce)no 
(waggering Companions.There comes none heere. You 
my blefſe you to heare what hee ſaid. No, Ile no 
| SWaggerer's: 
Falf,Hee's no Swaggerer (Hoſteſle:)a tame Cheater, 
| tee: you may ſtroake himas gently , as a Puppy Grey- 
| hound: hee will not fwagger with a Barbary Henne , if 
'|her feathers turne backe in any 'ſhew of reliltance. Call 
| himup(Drawer.) 
Hef. Cheater , call you him? I will barre no honeſt 
| nanmy. hauſe, nor no Cheater . but I donor love ſwag- 
| ering ; Lam the worſe when one ſayes, ſwagger : Feele 
| Maiſters, how I ſhake : looke you,I warrant you. 
| De.So you doe, Hoſteſle. 
Hef,Doc I 2 yea, in very truth doe Lyif it were an A(- 
pen Leafe:] cannet abide Swaggerers., 


Emer Piſtol, and Bardolph and bis Boy. 


Þjft. Save you,Sir /ohn, 

Fdf, Welcome Ancient Piſtol. Here(P5ſto!)I charge 
"io a Cup of Sacke : do you diſcharge upon mine 
olteſle, 

oo will diſcharge upon her (Sir lon ) with two 
| Bullets: 

, Tha She is Piſtoll-proofe (Sir) you ſhall hardly of- 
| er. 

Hoff, Come, Ile drinke no Proofes,nor no Bullets : 1 
| lldrinke no more then will doe me good, for no mans 
| pleaſure, T. 

| Pif. Then toyou ( Miſtris Derorhie ) I will charge 
you. 

Dol. Charge me? I ſcorne you ({curuy Companion) 
| what? you poore, baſe, ra(cally, cheating, lacke«Linnen- 
| Kate: away you mouldy Rogue , away , I am meat for 
your Maſter. 

Fif.l know you, Miſtris Dorothy. 

Du. Away you Cut-purſe Raſcall, you filthy Bung, 
Way:Bythis Wine, Ile thruſt my Knife in your monldy 
lappes, if you play the ſawcy Cuttle with me. Away 
| youBottle-Alc Raſcall, you Basket-hilt ſtale Ingler, you. 

Unce when, 1 pray you, Sir ? what, with two Points on 


WM j70u ſhoulder ? much. 


Pf. 1 will murther your Ruffe, for this. | 

Heſt.No , good Captaine Pyffo!: not heere, ſweete 

Captaine, | 

| Pol. Captaine ? thou abhominable damn'd Cheater, 
Mthounot aſham'd to be call'd Capraine ? If Captaines 
treo my minde,they would trunchion you out, for ta- 

king their Names upon you, before you have carn'd the. 
Wa Capraine?you ſlave, for what? for tearing apoore 


g | Whores Ruffe in a Bawdy-houſe?Hee a Capraine ? hang 


yk hee lives upon mouldy ſtew*d-Pruines , and 
7 he es. A Captaine ? Theſe Villaines will make 
word Capraine odious : Therefore Captaines had 


cede looke to ir, 


. 
is ho _ 
x 


| Give me ſome Sacke : and Sweet-heart lye thou there: 


Bard.P12y thee go downe,good Ancient, 

Falft. Hearke thee hither, Miſtris Dol. ; 

Pſt. Not I : Itcllthee what , Corporall Bardeph, I | 
could teare her : Ile be reveng'd on her. 

Page. *Pray thec goe downe. "H | 

Pife. Tle ſee her damn'd firſt : to Pluto's damn'd Lake, 
tothe Infernall Deepe,where Erebus and Tortures vilde 
alſo. Hold Rooke and Line ; fay 1: Dawne ; downe 
Dogges,downe Fates:have wee nut Hen here? 

H ſt. Good Captaine Pevſel be quict , it is very late: 
I beſecke you now, aggravate yur Choler. 

Ps/t. Theſe be good Humors indeede. Shall Packe- 
Horſes, and hollow-pamper'd Iades of Alia, which can- 
not goe but thirty miles a day, compare with Ceſar, and 
with Caniballs,and Troian Greckes?nay , rather damue 
them with King Cerberas , and let the Welkinroare: (hal 
wee fall foule for Toyes? 

Hoſt. By my troth Captaine , theſe are very bitter 
words. | 

Bard. Be gone, good Ancient : this will grow toa 
Brawle anon. 

P+/t.Die men,like Dogges;give Crownes like Pinnes: | 
Have wee not Hives here? 

Hoſt, On my word(Captaine) there's none ſuch here. 
What the good-yere, doe youthinke I would denic her? 
I pray bequiet. 

Pi. Then feed,and be fat(my faire Calpolis.) Come, 
give me ſome Sack, Si fortane me tormente, ſperato me con- 
rente. Feare wee broad-ſides? No, let the Fiend give fire: 


Come wee to full Points here; and are (& ceters's.n0 - 
thing? | 
Fal. Piſt«t, I wonldbe quiet. 
Pf. Sweet Knight, kifle thy Neafte: what ? wee have 
{cenethe ſeven Starres. | | 
Dot, Thruſt him downe ſtayres, I cannot endure ſuch | 
a Fuſtian Raſcall. | | 
Pi;ſt, Thruſt him downe ſtayres? know we not Gallo= 
way Nagges? 
Fal. Quoit 
ſhilling ; nay,if hee due nothing but 
ſhall be nothing here. . 
Baea. Come, get you downe {tayres. | 
Pift. W hart ? ſhall wee have Incifion e ſhall wee.em- | 
brew? then Death rock« me aleepe, abridge my dolcful | 
dayes : Why then let grievous,galtly , gaping Wounds, | 
untwind'd the Siſtersthree:Coine eAtropos,] ay, | 
Hoſt . Heere's good {tutte toward. : | 
Fal. Give me iny Rapier, Boy. 
Del. I prethee /acke,l prethee doe not draw. 
Fal. Get you downe ftayres. +. | 
Hoſt. Here's agoodly tumulr : Ile. forſweare keeping | 
houſe, before Ile vein theſe tirrits,and frights. So.3Mur- / 
ther I warrant now. Alas, alas put up your naked-Wea- 
pons,putup your naked V capons. - a 
Dol, Iprerhec lack be. quiet , the Raſcall is gone: ah, | 
you whorſon little valiant Villaine,you. 
Hoſt. Are you not hutt.i'th!Groyae ? me thoughthee 
made a ſhrewd Thruſt at your Belly. — - 
Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doores? piper] 
Bard. Yes Sir the Raſcall's drunke;you bavehngthim 
(Sir)in the ſhoulder. © ; FALLS 
Fal. A Raſcall to brave me. oe 
Dol. Ah,youſweet little Rogue, you:alas,pooxeiApe, 
how thou ſwear 2 Come, let me wipe thy Face:Come 
on, you whorſon Chops: Ah Rogue, I love thee: Thon 
| art 


himdow ne ( Bardohpb) like a ſhove-groat 
ſpeake nothing, hee 


— 
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| Eares cut off? J 


p: Pow. Is it not ftrange,that Deſire ſhould ſo many 


{1 benot liſping to his Mailters old Tables, his Note-Book, 
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art as valorous as Hefor of Troy,worth five of Agamem- 
#ox;and tenne times better thenthe nine Worthies : ah 
Villaine- ; is 

Fal. A raſcally Slave , I will toſſe the Rogue ina Blan- 
ket. 

Dol.Poe, if thou dar'ft for thy heart : if thou doo'ſt, 
He canvas thee betweene a pare of Sheetes. 


Enter Muſique. 


" Pag. The Muſiqueis come,Sir, OR 
Fal. Let them play ; play Sirs. Sit on my Knee, Do/. 
A Raſcall, bragging Slave : the Rogue fled from melike 
Quick-filver. 
Dol. And thou followd'ſt hirh like a Church : thou 
whorſon little tydie Bartholmew Bore-pigge,wheti wilt 
thou leave fighting on dayes,and foyning on nights, and 
begin to patch up thine old Body for Heaven? 


Emter the Prince and Poines disguis d. 


Fal, Peace ( good Dol ) doe not ſpeake like a Deaths- 
head : doenot bid me remember mine end. 

Dol. Sirrha, what humor is the Prince of? 

Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow : hee would have 
made a good Pantler , hee would have thipp'd Bread 
well, 

Dol. They ſay Poines hatha good Wit. 

' Fal. Hee a good Wit ? hang him Baboone, his Wit is 
asthickeas Tewksbury Muftard : there 1s no more con- 
ceit in him,then is ina Mallet: ' 

Dol. Why doth the Prince love him ſothen? 

Fat. Becauſe their Legges are bothof a bigneſle : and 
hee y_ at Quoits well,and cates Conger and Fennell, 
anddrinkes off Candles ends for-Flap-dragons,atid rides | 
the wild-Mare with the Boyes, andjumpes upen Ioyn'd- 
ftooles , and ſweares with a good grace , and weares his 
Boot very ſmooth, like unto the Signe of the Legge; and 
 breedes no bate with telling of diſcreeteſtories% and ſuch 
other Gamboll faculties hee hath, that ſhewa weake 
Minde,and an able Body,for the which thePrince admits 
him; for the Prince himſelfe is ſuch another:the weight 
| of an hayre will turne the Scales betweene gheir Haber- 


Frovce. Would not this Naveof a W heele have his 


Pozn.Let us beate him before his Whore. 
Prin. Looke, if the wither'd Elder hath not his Poll 
claw'dlike a Parrot. 


yeeres out-live performance? 
Fal. Kiſle me Dol. v 
Privict. Satwrne and Venus this yeere in Conjun&ion? 
'Whar ſayes the Almanackto that? 
' Poin, Andlooke whether the fiery Trigon , his Man, 


his Councell-keeper? | 
| - - Za; Thou de'lt give-me flatt'ring Bufles. 
| Dol. Nay truely, I kiſſethee withamoſt conſtant 


heart. Gone ng etiet Ia ty 
1 Pas Tamold,I amold. —_ 53b-3 

Dot. love thee better,then I love crea ſcurvy;young 
Boy of them all. 


 Fal, What Stuffe wilt thou have a Kirtle of ? I ſhall 
receive Money on Thurſday :' thou ſhale have a Cappe 
to morrow. A merry Song ,' come' : it growes late, 


wee will to to Bed. Thou wilt forget me, when1w\fll 
gONCes : , + 
Dol. Thou wilt ſet me a Weeping » if thou ſap fa 
prove that ever I drefle wy ſelfe handſome, till thyme 
turne : well,hearken the end. | 
Fal. Some Sack; Francis. 

Prin. Poin, Anon,anon,Sir- C 
Fal, Ha? a Baſtard Sonne of the Kings ? Andanyy| 
thou Fomes, his Brother? 

Prin, Why thou Globe of ſinfull Continents, why 
a Life do ſt thou leade? | 

Fal. A better then thou : I am a Gentlemanghoun 
a Drawer. 

Prin. Very triie , 
the Eares. 

Heſt. Oh;the Lord preſerve thy good Grace: wal 
come to London, Now Heaven blefle that ſweethag| 
of thine : what, are you come from Wales? 
| Fal. Thou whorſon mad Compound of Majeſty ;hy| 
this light Fleſh, and corrupt Blood,thou art welcomg | 

Dot. Howiyou fat Foole, I ſcorne you. "_ 

Poin. My Lord , hee will drive'y ou out of yourrs| 
4 4 turne all to a merryment, if you takenatte| 

cat. 2 

Prin. You whorſon Candle-myne you, how vildy di} 
you ſpeake of mecven now, before this honeſt, vertngy| 
ciyvilGentlewoman? 

Hoſt. Bleſſing on your good heart , and ſo ſheeizly|? 
my tcoth. 

Fal. Didſt thou heare me? 

Pranee. Yes : and you knew me,as you did whenyay|: 
ranne away by Gads-hill : you knew I wasat your bath] 
and ſpoke it on parpoſe,to try my patience. 

Fal. Nogno ; no: not ſo : I did not thinke , thou wit] 
within hearing. | ""* 

Pris. 1 ſhall drive you then to confeſſe the willulls 
buſe,and then I know how to handle you. 

Fal No abuſe( Hal!) on mine Honer,no abuſe, 

Prince. Notto diſprayſe me?and call me Pantler, ad} 
Bread-chopper,and I know not what? 

Fat. Noabuſe(Hal.) 

Poin, No abuſe? _ 
 F«l.Noabuſe(Ned)in the World : honeſt Nednow-| 
I diſprays'd him before the Wicked , thatthe Wided| 
mightnot fall in love with him : In which doing,l ave] 
done the part of acarefull Friend, anda true Subje&and|/ 
thy Father is to give me thankes for'iit. No abuſe(Hd)] 
none(Aed)none;no Boyes,none. | 

Prince. See now whether pure Feare,and entire Con-| 
ardiſc,doth not make thee wrong this vertuousGentl| 
woman,to cloſe with us?Is ſhee of the Wicked?[sthms| 
Hoſteſſe heere , of the Wicked ? Or is the Boy ofthis 
Wickd? Or honeſt Bardo/ph(whoſe Zeale burnesin us| 
Noſe)of the Wicked? | 

Foe. Anſwere thou dead Elme, anſwere. 

Fat. The Fiend hath prickt downe Bardolph irrecove 
rable,and his Face is Lecifers Privy-Kitchin , where Kt 
doth nothing but roſt Mault - Wormes : for the BY1| 
there is a goood Angell about him", but the Devill | 
bids him too, | 

Prin, For the Women? 

Fa. For one of them, ſhee is in Hell already » 
burnes poore Soules : for the other , I owe ht 


” 


Sir : and I cometo draw youcutly 


Mo 


not. 
Heft. No, I warrant you. 
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ney ; and whether ſhee bee damn'd for that, 1k : : iy 
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| Falſt, Farewell, farewell. 


* FEATEGNEY GL add co Cade bY } 
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Pal. No. I thinke thouart not : I thinke thou art quit 
cor that, Marry,there is another Indifteinent upon thee, 
fer ſuffering fleſh to bee eaten inthy houſe , contrary to 
che Law, for the which I thinke thou wilt, howle. 

- Yoft. All Viftuallers do'ſo : What 15a Toynt of Mut- 
r00,0T two,ina whole Lent? 

Prince. Y ouGentlewoman. 

Dol. What ſayes your Grace? POR 

Falft. His Grace fayes that , which his fleſh reballs a- 


oft, 
Hf. Who knocks ſo lowdat doore ? Looke tothe 
doorethere , Frances? 


Entor Peto. 


|. Prin, Pero, how now? what newes? 


Pets, The King,your Father,is at Weſtminſter, 
And there are twenty weake and wearied Poſtes, 
Come from the North:and as I came along, 


| Tmet, and over-tooke a dozen Captaines, / 
«| Bare-headed,ſweating,knocking at the Tavernes, 
| Andaskingevery onefor Sir /ohn Falftaffe. 


Prin. By Heaven(Poines)l feele me much to blame, 
$ idly to prophane the precious time, 
When Tempeſt of Commotion, like the South, 
Borne with Black Vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upen our bare vnarmed heads. 
Giveme my Sword, and Cloake: 
Falfsffe,g00d night. OO Eons © 
Faljf. Now comes in the ſweeteſt Morſell of the 
night, and wee muſt hence, and leave it unpickt. More 


| [knocking at the doore ? How now fwhar's the mat- 


ter? | 
Bard. You muſt away to Court, Sir,preſently, 
Adozen Capraines ſtay at doore for you. 


| Falf. Pay the Mulitians, Sirrha : farewell Hoſteſſe, 
farewell Del. You ſce(my good Wenches ) how men of 


Meritare ſought after:the undeſerver nay ſleepe, when 


| theman of Action is call'd on. Farewell good Wenches: 


if I be not ſent away poſte , I will ſee you againe , cre 1 
boe, 

Dol. I cannot ſpeake : if my heart bee not ready to 
burſt-Well{tweete /acke ) havea care of thy ſelfe. 
Exit. 
{ Hoff, Weil , fare thee well : I have knowne thee theſe 


| twenty nine yeeres, come Peſcod-time : but an honeſter, 


and truer-hearted man-Well, fare thee well. 
Bard. Miſtris Teare-ſbeect. 
'Hoff..W hat's the matter? 
Berd, Bid MiſtrisT care-ſheet come to my Maſter. 


| - Hoff. Oh runne Deol, runne : cunne,go0d Dol. 


FE xennt. 


—— 
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Mus Tertins. Scena Prima, 


LIT 


by Enter the King, wh «P Agee 
: 


0 | |: Gor, call the Earles of Surrey, andef Warwick: 


re they come, bid them ore-reade theſe Letters, 


| Fell confider of them : make good ſpeed. Ex. 


_— 


1 How many thouſand of mypoorelt Subjects ; 
Areatthis howreaſleepe? OSlgepe ; O gentle Sleepe, 
Natures ſoft Nurſe, how have l frighted thee, + ..- 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids downe, 
And ſteepe my Sences in Forgetfulneſle? 
Why rather(Sleepe) lyeftthou in ſmoaky Cribs, 
Vpon uncaſicPallads ſtretching thee, :- * 
And huiſht wich buſſing Night, flyes.to thy ſlumber, 
I hen intheperfum'd Chambers of the Great? | 
Vnder the Canopies of coſtly State, _ - 
And lul'd with founds of ſweeteſt Melody? 
O thou dull god, why lyeſt thou with the vilde, 
In loathſome Beds, and leav'ſt the Kingly Couch, 
A watch-caſe,or a common Larum-Bell? 
Wu thou, upon the high and giddy Maſt, 
Seale up the Ship-boyes Eycs,and rock his Braines, 
In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, | 
And in the viſitation of the Windes, 
W ho take the RuiHian Billowes by.the top, | 
Curling their monſtrous heads,and hanging them 
With deaff'ning Clamors in the flipp'ry Clouds, 
That with the hurley, Death it ſelfe awakes? 
Canlt thou(O partiall Sleepe)give thy Repoſe - | 
Tothe wet Sea-Boy,in an houre ſorude: | 
And in the calmeſt, and moſt ſtilleſt Night, | 
With all appliances, and meanesto boote, 4 
Deny it to a King? Then happy Lowe,lye downe, 
Vncaſiclyes the Head,that weares a Crowne. 


ar he. 


"_' 


| | | 
Enter Warwicke and Survey, | 


War. Many good-morrowes to your Majeſty. 
King. Is it good-morrow,Lords? | 
War. 'Tis One a Clock,and palt. 
King. Why then good-morrow to you all(my Lords:) | 
' Have you read o're the Lettersthat Ifent you? - 
UUar, We have(tny Liege.) MENIE 
| King. Then you perceive the Body of our Kingdome, | 
How foule it 1s : what ranke Diſeaſes grow, 
And with what danger,neere the Heart of it? | 
Far. It is but as a Body,yet diftemper'd, - 
Whichto his former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, | 
With good advice,and little Medicine: | 
My Lord Northumberland will ſoone be cool'd. | 
King.Oh Heauen,that one might read the Book of Fate, 
And ſee the revolution of the Times "0 
Make Mountaines levell,; and the Continenc 
(Weary of ſolide firmeneſſe)melt it ſelte | 
Into the Sca:and other Times,to ſee 
The beachy Girdle of the Ocean 
Too wide for Neprwnes hippes;how Chances mocks 
And Changes fillthe Cuppe of Alteration - _ 
With divers Liquors. *Tis not tenne yeeres gone, | 
Since Richard,and Northumberland,great friends, 
Did feaft together ; and in two yeeres after, 
Were they at Warres. It is but eight yeeres ſince, 
This. Fercie was theman,neereſt my Soule; | 
Wholikea Brother,toyl'd in my Aﬀaires, | 
Andlayd his Love and Life under my foot: - 
Yea,for my ſake, even to the eyes of Richard. . 
Gaye him defiance. But which of you was by | 
(You Couſin Nevil,asI may remember) ; 
When Richard, with his Eye,brim-full of Teares; 


. | 


(Then checkd,and rated by N orchwmberland) | 
Did ſpeake theſe words(now prov'd a Prophecie:) 


N orthumberland,thou Ladder,by the which  —- | 


— 


4 


_- 
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" Theſeeond Pareof King Hemy theFourth. 


| My Couſin Bubingbrooke aſcends my Throne: | 
' (Though then, Heaven knowes,I had noſuch intent, 
\ Butthat neceſſity ſo bow'd the State, 
| ThatT and Greatneffe were compell'd to kiſſe: ) 
| The Time ſhall come(thus did hee followit) 
The Time will come, that foule Sinne gathering head, 
' Shall breake into Corruption : ſo went on, 
| Fore-telling this ſame Times Condition, 
And thediviſion-of our Amitic. 
War. There is a Hiſtory in all mens Lives, 
| Figuring the natureof the Times deceas'd: 
The which-obſerv'd,a man may prophecie 
With a neere aime, of the maine chance of things, 
{ As yet not come to Life, which in their Secds 
And weake beginnings lye cntreaſured: ; 
Such things become the Hatchand Brood of Time; 
And by the neceſſary forme of this, 
King Richard might create a perfe&t gueſle, 
| That great N grebwmberlend, then falle tohim, 
| Would of that Seed,grow to a greater falſeneſle, 
Which ſhould not finde a ground to roote upon, 
_ Vnleſſe on you. | 
King. Are theſe things then Neceſſities? 
Then let us meete them like Necelſlities; 
And that ſame word, even now cryes out on us: 
They ſay, the Biſhop and Northumberland 
' Are fifty.thouſand,(trong. 
War, It cannot be(my Lord:) 
| Rumor doth double, like the Voice,and Eccho, 
| The numbers of the feared. Pleaſe it your Grace 
Ta goeto bed, upon my Life(my Lord) 
' The Pow'rs that you already have ſent forth, 
Shall brings this Prize in very caſily. 
To comfort youthe more,I have receiv'd 
A certaine inſtance,that C/endewy is dead. 
Your Majefty hath beene this fort-aighrill, 
And theſe unſcaſon'd howres-perforce muſt adde 
Vntoyour Sickneſle. | 
King. 1 will take your counſaile: 
And weretheſe inward Warres once out of hand, 
Wee would(deare Lords) unto the Holy-Land. 


E xennt 


Scaena Secunda, 


ty 


Enter Shallow and Silence:with Mould Shadow, 
Wart, Feeble, Bull-calfe. 


Sha. Come-on, come-on , come-on : give mee your 
Hand, Sir ; give mge your Hand, Sir : an carly ſtirrer,b 
the Rood, And how doth my good Couſin Silewce? 

Sil. Good-morrow,good Couſin Shallow, 

Shal, And how doth my Couſin, your Bed-fellow? 
and your faireſt Daughter, and mine,my God-Daughter 
Elem | | 
| $i. Alas,a blacke Ouzgli(Coufin Shallow.) 

Shal. By yea and nay,Sir,Idare ſay 
is become a good Sc 
| NOt? ; 
Sil. Tndecde Sir, to my colt. 
Shal. Hee muſt then..co the Innes of Court ſhortly :. 
| was once of Clements Innc ; where (Ithinke) they will 


Couſin Filien 


———— — 
_— 
ed _ 
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N —_ 


7 | aske, how my Lady his Wife doth? u. 
} Bard.Sir , pardon : aSouldier is better accommods-| WW 


r? hee is at Oxford Riill,is hee | | || 

| | | call you it ? by this Day., 1 know not the Phraſe : but | WM}. 
I will maintaine the Word with my Sword , to bee #1 "it" 

Souldier-like Word , anda Word of exceeding $009] Mt; 


Shal. 1 was call'd any 'thing : and I would havedors 
any thing indeede too,and roundly too. There was aa 
little /0/w Doit of Staffordſhire , and blacke George on | 
and Francis Pick:bone, and Will Sqnele a Cot-ſal-man, you 
had not foure ſuch Swindge-bucklers in all the Inneget}/ 
Court againe ; And 1 may fay to you, wee knew wha 
the Bora- Roba's were, and had the beſt of theny allsl 
_ commandement. Then was /acke Faiſtaffe(now Sir tai 

a Boy , and Page 10 Thomas Mowbray , Duke of Na 
folke. 1M 

Si/. This Sir [ohn 
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(Couſin ) that comes hither anon 
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Si, Truly Couſin, I was not there. | 
Shal.Death is certaine. Is old Doable of your Tow 
ling yet? 3 | 
$:1. Dead, Sir. + 
Shal. Dead ? See, ſec : hee drew a good Bow :wll 
dead ? hee ſhot a fine ſhoote. John of (Gauntloved high 
well, and betted much Money onhis head. Dead?le 
would have clapt inthe Clowt at Twelve-ſcore, anda 
rycd you a fore-hand Shaftat foureteene , and foureraiil 
anda halfe,that it would have done a mans heartgoolf 


=O 
hee 

? 

#* 5 


to ſee. How a ſcore of Ewes now? 
Sil. Thereafter as they 
be worth tenne pounds. 


$bal, And is old Doxble dead? 


bc : a ſcore of good Ewes Al 

A 
; pf 4 
Enter Bardelph and his Boy. 


Sil, Heere come two of Sir John Falfafſes Mcn(w}: 
thinke.) 2 
Shal. Good-morrow, honeſt Gentlemen. : 
Bard. I beſeech you,which is Iuſtice Shelow? | 
Shat. Tam Robert Shallow (Sir) a poore Eſquire ofthis 
County, and one of the Kings Iuitices of the Peace; ''*Þ* 
What is your good pleaſure with me? | 2W.75 
Bard. My Captaine(Sir) commends him to you ity | WM | 
Captaine, Sir lohn Fa/ſtaffe : a tall Gentleman, and «ack 7 | 
gallant Leader. | Bk | 
Shal. Hee greetes me well : (Sir) I knew him agool| 
Back-Sword-man. How doth the good Knight ? mayl} 


eed,then witha Wife. 


Better accommodatedit is good, yea indecde is it:go0d| 
phraſes are ſurely, and every where very commendable. | 


| Accommodated , it comes of eAcrommodo: very good ,d : 168 


good Phraſe. I 
Bard. Pardon , Sir, I have heard the word. Phrile | WW 


gi 


LA 


Command.. Accommodated : that is , when 4 mail 
(asthey lay) accommodated z0r, When a man! 
wheredy. 
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Ss. You were call'd luſty Shallow then(Couſin,): - IN lgtere 


Shal. Tt is well ſaid,Sirzand it is well ſaid, indeede,too: | th 
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The ſecond Partof King Henry the Fourth. 
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: mr I rnr—n—_— | 5 
| orereby he thought to be accommodated, which is an | 


t thing- 
Enter Falftaffe. 


| ou; Its very iuſt: Looke; heere comes good Sir \| 
is Give me your hand, give me your Worſhips good 


7 was Truſt me, youlooke well: and beare your yeeres 
7 | 14 y well Welcome, good Sir lohn, 


*F4þ, Tam glad to ſee you well, good Maſter Robert 


; "I" . Maſter Sure-card as I think E? Ko, 

| _ No fir lob, it is my Coſin Silence : in Commilli- 
| aithme. OS 
| Falft. Good Maſter S:/ence, 
: lt he peace. ps 
| © g4, Your good Worſhip is welcome. 


it well befics you ſhould 


| rut. Eye, this is hot weather (Gentlemen) have you 


{provided ine heere halfe a dozen of ſujhcient men ? 
|" Shel, Marry have weir ; Will you fit? 
| :F&f, Lerme ſee them, I beſeech 


YOu. | 
Where's the Roll? Where's the Roll > Where's 


£ do Roll? Let me ſce, letine ſee, let me ſee : ſo,ſo,ſo,ſo: 


Sir Raphe AMeonldy ; let them appeare as I call : 


liedem doe ſo, let them doe fo: Let meſee, Whereis 


Mish, Heere, if it pleaſe yOu» 
W hat thinks you Gir lohn:) a good limb'd fel- 
ongs ſtrong, and of good friends, 
lf. Ts thy name Jonldy * 
Ihe, Y ca, if it pleaſe you h 


1 $8. 'Tis the more timethou wertus'd, | 


; Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent-Things thatare moul- 


| dy latke uſe : very ſingular good, Well faid Sir [ohr, 
ery well ſaid, | | 
1 df, Pricke him. | 
I Heel. I was prickt well eyough before, if you could 
| Iwelet me alone : my old Dame will be undone now,for 
i aetodoc her Hasbandty, and her Drudgery ; you need 
[wero have prickt me, there are other men fitter to goe 
@tthen I, 

(Fat. Goe too ; peace only, you ſhall goe. onlay, 


Kitime you were ſpent- 

"Hol, Spent ? | 

The, Peace, fellow , peace; ſtand aſide : Know you 
| Were you are ? For the other ſir /ohn ; Let me ſee + $4 


4: 

-1- ' 
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Ii Taj « I marry, let me have him to fit under; he's liketo 


cold ſouldier. 

| Sd, Wherc's Shadow. 

| -aa, Heere fir, 

 Fuf. Shadow, whoſe ſonne art thou ? 

| "Shad, My Mothers ſonne, Sir. 

| Fe. Thy Mothers ſonne : like cnongb, andthy Fa- 


8 ers ſhadow : fo the ſonne of the Female,is the ſhadow 


| ti Male : it is often ſo indced, but not of the fathers 


T | Sul, Docyoulike him, ſir John ? 


Falf. Shadow will ſerve for Summer : pricke him : For 
Tavea number of ſhadowes to fill up the Maſtcr- 


* Sha, Thomas Wart. 

Falk. Where's he ? 
Far. Hcere fir. 

Fat. 1s thy name art ? 
Wart, Yea fir. 


o 


o 


is | MW 4% Thouarta very ragged Wart, 


** 
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thatthy friends ſhall xing for thee. Is hecreall? 


y__ 
— 


Sha. Shall I pricke him downe, 
Sir IJohnd V9 | 
Falft, It were ſuperfluous ; for his apparrell is built 
upon hisbacke,and the whole frame ſtands upon pinnes:; 
pricke him no chores | 
Shal. He, ha, ha,'you can doe it fir : you candocit: I 
commend you well. 
Francts Feeble, 
Feeble, Heere ſir le 
Shal. What Trade art thou Feeble ? 
Feeble, A Womans Tayler ſtr. 
Shal. Shall T pricke hum, fir ? 
Bur if he had beene a mans Taylor,he would have prick'd 
you- Wilt thou make as many holes inan 'enemics Bat- 
taile, as thou haſt done in «Womans petticote? 
Feeble. I will doe my good will fir, you can have no 
more, 


Falft. Well faid;good Womans Tailokr : Well ſayde 


Couragious Feeble : thou wilt be as valiant as the wrath-F 
full Dove, or moſt magnanimous Mouſe. Pricke the wo- þ 


_ Taylour well Maſter Shafow, deepe Maſter Shat- 
om, | 


Feeble. 1 would Wart might have gone ſr; 
Falit, I would thou wert a mans Tailor, that thou 


mightt mend him,and make him fit to goe. I cannot put | 
bim to a private ſouldier, that is the Leader of ſo many | 
thouſands. Let that ſaifice, moſt Forcible Feeble, | 


Feeble. It ſhall ſuffice. OY A EEE 
Falſ#. Tam bound to thee, reycrend Feeble. Who is 


 thenext? 


Shal. Peter Bulcalfe of the Greene. 
Fal3. Yea marry, let us ſee Bulcalfe, 
Bul, Heere fir, TED 
FalF. Trult me, a likely Fellow. Come, pricke me 
Bulcalfe till he roare againe. 
Byl. Oh, good my Lord Captaine. 


Falft. What? do'ſt thou roare before th'art prickt. | 


Bul. Oh fir, Iam adiſcaled man, 
Falſt; W hat diſcafe haſt thou? 
Bul, A whorſon cold fir, a cough fir, which I caught | 
wROBgng inthe Kings affayres, upon his Coronation | 
ay, ſir. | | 
Falft.Come,thou ſhalt goc to the Warres in a Gowne: 
we will have away thy Cold, and I will take ſach order 


Shal. There is two more called then your number : 
you mult have but foure hecre ſir, and ſo 1 pray you goe 
in with me to dinner. | 

 Falft, Come, I will goe drinke with you, but I can- 
not tarry dinner. Iam glad to ſee you jn good troth, Ma- 
{ter Shallow. | 

Shal. O fir ohm, doe you remember ſince we lay all 
night in the Winde-mill, in Saint Georges Ficid ? 

T0 No more of that good Maltcr Shalow; No more 
of that. 


Shal. Ha? it was a merry might. And is Jane Nobr- | 


worke alive? _ = "IR 
Fatt, She lives, Maſter Shalſow. . 
Shat. She never couldaway with me. 


| 
Falf#. Never,never : ſhe would alwayes ſay fhe could 


not abide Maſter Shallow. | | 
Shal. I could anger her tothe heart : ſhe was then a 
Bona-Roba. Doth ſhe hold her owne well e 
Falft. Old, eld, Maſter Shallow. 


- 
[Y 


Shal. Nay, ſhe muſt ns ſhe cannot chooſe bit. be | 


old ; 


pw 
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old : certaine ſhe's old : and had Robin Night-worke, by | 
old Night-worke, before 1 came to Clements Inne. 

Sil. Thar's fifty five yeeres agoc, | 

| Shal, Hah, Coutin Sxexce, that thou had(t ſeenc that, 
thatthis Knight and I have ſeene : hah, Sir /ob», ſaid I 
well? 

Falft. We have heard the Chymesat mid-night, Ma- 
ſter Shelow, | 

Shal. That we have, that we have ; in faith, Sir Joby, 
we have : our watch-world was, Hem-Boyes. Come, 
let's to Dinner ; come, let'sto Dinner : Ohthe dayecs 
that we have ſeene. Come, come. 

Bul. Good Maſter Corporate Bardelph, ftand my 
friend, and heere isfoure Harry tenne ſhillings in French 
Crownes for you:invery truth,fir,I had asliefbe hang'd 
ſir, as goe? and yet, for mine owne part,fir,l doe not care, 
but rather, becauſe Tam unwilling,and for mine owne 
part, have adeſire to ſtay with my triends: elſe, ſir, I did 
not care, for mine owne part, ſe much. 
Bar, Goe-too; ſtand aide, | 

Moul. And good Maſter Corporall Captaine, for my 
old Dames fake, ſtand my friend: ſhe hath no body to 
doe any thing about her, when.I am gone : and ſhe is old 
and cannot helpe herſelfe : you ſhall have forty, fir. 

Bard. Go-too ; ftand aſide. | 

Feeble. I care not, a mancan dye but once : we owe a 
death. I will never beare a baſe mind : it it be wy deſti- 
ny, fo : if it be not, ſo: no man istoo good to ſerve his 
Prince : andlet it goe which way it will, he that dies this 
' yeere, is quir- for the next . 

Bard. Well faid, thou arta good fellow. 

Feebl, Nay, I will beare no baſe mind, 

Falſt. Come fir, which men ſhall I have ? 

Shal. Foure of which you pleaſe. 

Bard. Sir,a word with you : I have three pound, to 
free Monldy and Bull-calfe, 

Falſt. Go-too : well. 

Shal. Come, fir Tobhn which foure will you have ? 

Falft. Doe you chuſe for me. 

Shal. Marry then, CMonldy , Bull-calfe, Feeble, and 
$hallow, 

Falft, Mouldy, and Bull-calfe: for you Mouldy, ſtay 
at home,till youare paſt ſervice: and for your part, Ball- 
calf e. grow till you. come unto 1t ; I will noneof you, 

$ hal Sir lohn,Sir ſoh»,doe not your ſelfe wrong,they 
ar eyourlikelyeſt men,and I would have you ſerv'd with 
the belt. 

Fal. Will you tell me (Maſter Sha/ow) how to chuſe 
2 man ? Care for the Limbe, the Thewes, the ſtature, 
buike, and big aſemblance ofa man? give me the ſpi- 
rit (Maſter Shallow. ) Where's Wart ? you ſee . what 
a ragged appearance it is: hee {hall charge you, and 
diſcharge you, with the motion of a Pewterers Ham- 
mer : come off, and on, ſwifter then he that gibbets on 
the Brewers Bucket. And this ſame halfe-fac'd fellow, 
Shadow, give methis man , he preſents no marketo the 
Enemy, the foc-man may with as great ayme levyell at 
the edge ofa Pen-knife : and fora Retrait, how ſwiftly 
will this Feeble,the Womans Taylor, runne off. O,give 
me the ſpare men, and ſparemethe great ones. Put me a 
Calyver into Warts hand, Bardelph. 

Bard. Hold Wart, Traverſe : thus, thus, thus, 

Falft. Come manage me your Calyver : ſo ; very well, 
go-too, very good, exceeding good. O, give me alwayes 
aiittle, leane,old ,chopt,bald Shot. Well faid #Yarr,thou 
art a good Scab : hold, there 1s a Teſter for thee. 


\ Turkes Tribute, I doe remember him at Clements Ime,| 


To know the numbers of our Enemies. 


Shal. He is not his Crafts-maſter, he doth nor 4,1 


it right. Iremember at Mile-end-Greene, when. 
at Clements Inne, I was then Sir Dagenet in 4b 


Show : there was alittle quiver fellow, and he way 


manage you hisPecce thus : and he would about, andy 
bout, and come you in, and cone you in: Rah, takak | 


would he ſay, Bownce would heſay, and away goa. 


would he goe, and againe would he come : I fhall ny} 


ſee ſuch a fellow. | 


Fal. Theſe fellowes will doe well, Maſter Shalm | 
Farewell Maſter Si/exce,1 will notuſe many wordes wil |: 


you: fare you well, Gentlemen both : I thanke yoyy j 
= a dozen mile to night. Bardofph, give the Souldiey 
Les. 


Shat. Sir John, Heaven blcfſe you, and proſper yay 


Afﬀayres, and ſend us Peace As you retarne, viſit gy| 


houſe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed: peradyes 
ture I will with youtothe Court, 
Falft. I would you would, Maſter Shalow. 
Shal. Go-too 3 I have ſpoke at a word. Fare yy 
well. Ex 
Fal5}. Fare you well,. gentle Gentlemen. On 3 


dolph, leade the men aways AST returne, I will fetche| 
theſe Iuftices : 1 doe ſee the bottome of Tuſtice 8h 
low. How ſubje& we old men are to this vice of I| 
ing ? This ſame ſtary'd Iaſtice hath done nothing hy| 
prate to me of the: wildeneſſe of his Youth, and 


Feates he hath done about Turnball-Rreet, and ce] 
third word a Lye, duer pay'd to the hearer, then th] 


ike a man madeafter ſupper, ofa Cheeſe-paring. Wha| 


he was naked, he was, forall the world, like 2 fl 


Radiſh, with a Head fantaſtically carv'd upon it withi] 
Knife. He was ſo forlorne, that his Dimenſions (towp| 
thicke ſight) were invincible. He was the very My | 
of Famine : he came ever in the rere-ward of the Mullb| 
on : And now isthis Vices Dagger become a Squit| 
and talkes as familarily of Johnof Gaunt, as & 
had beene ſworne Brother to him : andlle be ſwors| 
he never ſaw him but oncein the Tilt-yard, and then | 
burſt his Head, for crowding among the Marſbalsmw| 
I ſaw it, and told ſob» of Gaunt , he beat his ow 
Name,for you might have truſs'd him and all his bp 
parrell into an Eele-skinne : the Caſe of a Treble Ho| 
boy was a Manſion for him : a Court : and now lll 
he Land, and Beeves. Well, 1 will be acquainted wid! 
him, if I returne : and it ſhall goe hard, bur I will mile] 
him a Philoſophers two Stones to me. If the youngIi#| 
be a Bayt for the old Pike, Ifce no reaſon, in the Land 
Nature , but I may ſnap at him. Tet time ſhape, 


there an end. 
Exe 


_—_e—_ 


Aus Quartus, Scana Prima. 


m—_—__—_— 


Enter the eArch-biſhop, Mowbray, Haſtings, 
Weſt merland, Colewile. 


—_—_ 


Biſh. What is this Forreſt call'd ? 
Hat. 'Tis Gualtree Forreſt, and't ſhall pleale you 


Grace. * 
Bi/h.Here ſtand (my Lords) and ſend diſcoverets 


Bd. 
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{ _ Haſs We have ſent forth already. 
| 36. 'Tis welldone- 


friends, and Brethren (in theſe great Aﬀair es) 
acquaint yous that L have receiv*d 
dated Letters from Northumberland : 


| Their cold intent, tenure, and ſubſtance thus. . 
| Howdoth be wiſh his Perſon, with ſach Powers 


«might hold ſortance with his Quality, 
wane, hecould not levy:whereupon 
Heisretyr d,to ripe his growing Fortunes, 
To Scotland; and concludes1n hearty prayers, 


ur Attempts may over-live the hazard, 
Do Pareful muceting of their Oppoſite. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Hiſt. Now ? whatnewes? | 

Meſſ.. Welt of this Forrelt, {carcely off a mile, 
Ingoodly forme,comes onthe Enemy : 
And by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Vpon,or necre, therate of thirty thoaſand. 

Mop. The juſt proportion that we gavethem out. 
Letusſway-0n; and face them inthe field. 


Enter Weftmerland. 


Biſh. W hat well appointed Leader fronts us here 3 
Mev, Tthinke it 1s my Lord of Weſtmerland. 
weſt. Health,and faire greeting from our Generall, 
The Prince, Lord John, and Duke of Lancalter. 
 Biſb, Say on (my Lord of Weftmerlana) in peace z 


| Whatdoth concerne your comming ? 


| ef, Then (my Lord) 
Yato your Grace doe I in cheife addreſſe 
The ſubſtance of my Speech. If that Rebellion 


'Came like it (elfe, in baſe and abjetRouts, 


| Ledon by bloody Youth. guarded with Rage, 


. | Andcountenanc*d by Boyes, and Begpery : 
- | lay if damn'd Commoetion 1o appeare, 


Ia bistrue, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 

You {Reverend Father, and thete Noble Lords) 

Had not beene here, to creflerhe ougly forme 

| Of baſe, and bloody inſurreRion, 

Withyour faire Honors. You, Lord Arch-biſhop, 
Whoſe Sea is by a Civill Peace maintain'd, 

Whole Beard, the Silver Hand of Peace hath touch'd, 


Whoſe white Inveſtments figure Innocence, 
| The Dove, and very bleſſed Spirit of Peace. 
Wherefore doe you ſo ill tranſlate your ſelfe, 

Out of the Speech of Peace, that beares ſuch grace, 
Into the harſh and boyſtrous Tongue of Warre? 
Turning you Bookes to Graves, your Inke to Bleod, 
YourPennesto Launces, and your Tongue divine 
Toalow Trumpet, and a Point of Warre? 

Bib, Wherefore doe I this ? ſo the queſtion ſtands. 

Priefely tothis end : We are alldiſcagd, 
| And with our ſurferting, and wanton howres, .. 
Have brought our ſelves into a burning Fever, 

And we muſt bleede for it : of which Diſcaſe, 

' Ourlate King Richard (being infected) dy'd. 

But (my moſt Noblc Lord of We##merland) 
Itake not on me here asa Phyſician, 
Nor doc1,asan Enemy to Peace, 


——— 


| Troope in the Throngs of Military men : 


Mow. Thus do the hopes we have in him,touch ground, 
| And daſh themſelves to pieces. 


Whole Learning, and good Letters, Peace hath tutor'd, 


—_—_ 
nw 


— 


But rather ſhew a while like fearefull Warre, 
To dyet ranke Mindes, ſicke of happineſſe ; 
And purge th'obſtructiovs, which begin to ſtop 
Our very Veines of Life; heare me wore plainely. 
I have in equall ballance juſtly weigh'd, 
What wrongs our Armesmay do,what wrongs we ſuffer 
And find our Griefgs heavier then our Offences. 
Welce which way the ſtreame of Time doth runne, 
And are enforc'd from our moſt quietthere, 
By the rough Torrent of Occaſion, 
And have the ſummary of all our Griefes _ 
(Whentime ſhall ſerve ) to ſhew in Articles ; 
Which long ererhis, we offer'dto the King; 
And might, by no Suit, gayne our Audience : 
When weare wrong'd, and would unfold our Griefes, 
Weare deny'd acceſle unto his perſon, 
Evenby thoſe men, that moſt have done us wrong, 
The dangers of the daycs but newly gone; 
Whoſe memory is written on the Earth 
Withyet appearing blood z and the examples 
Of every Minutes inſtance (preſent now) 
Hath put us in theſe ill-beſeeming Armes : 
Notto breake Peace, or any Branch of it, 
But to eſtabliſh herea Peace indeed, 
Concurring both in Name and Qvality. 
Weſt. When ever yet was your Appeale deny'd , 
W herein have you beene galled by the King ? 
What Peere hath beene ſuborn'd, tograte on you, 
That you ſhould ſcale this lawlefle bloody Booke 
Of forg'd Rebellion, witha Seale divine ? 
Bifh. My brother generall, the Common-wealth, 
I make my quarrell, inparticalar. 
Weſt. There isno neede of any ſuch redreſle ; 
Or if there were, itnot belongs to you. 
Mow. Why notto him in part, and to usall, 
That feelethe bruizes of the dayes before, 
And ſuffer the Condition of theſe Times 
To lay a heavy and unequaliHand upon our Honors ? 
eſt. O my good Lord Mowbray, 
Conſtrue the Times to their Neceſlities, 
And you ſhall fay (indeed) it is the Time, 
And not the King, that doth you injuries. 
Yet for your part, itnot appearesto me, 
Either from the King, or inthe preſent Time, 


| That you ſhould have an inch ofany ground 


To build a Griefe on 3 Were you uot reſtor'd 

Toall theDuke of Nortolkes Seignories, | 
Your Noble, and right well-remembred Fathers? 

Mow, What thing, in Honor, had my father loſt, 

That need tobe reviu'd, and breath'd in me ? 

The King thatlov'd him, as the State ood then, 
Was forc'd, perforce compell'd to baniſh him ; 
And then, that Henry Bullingbrookeand he 

Being mounted; and both rowſed in their Seates, 
Their neighing Courſes daring of the Spurre, 

Their armed Staves in charge, their Beavers downe, 
Theireyes of fire, ſparlingthroughſighrs of Steele, 
And the lowd Trumpet blowing them together : 
Then, then, when there was nething could have ſlay'd 
My father from the Breaſt of Bullingbrooke ; 

O, when the King did throw his Warder downe. 
(His owne Life hung upon the Staffe he threw) 
Then threw he downe himſelfe, and all their Lives, 
"That by Indictment, and by.dint of Sword, 


| Have fince'miſ-carried _ Bullingbrooke: 
| MS 
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Weft.Y ou ſpeake (Lord Mowbray) now you know not 
The Earle of Hereford, was reputed then ( what. 
In England the moſt yaliant Gentleman. ; 
Who knoweg,on whom Fortune would then have ſmil'd? 
But if your Father had beene ViRor there, 

Hene're had borne it ont of Coventry. 

For all the Country, ina generall voyce, 

Cry'd hate upon him : and all their pgayers, and love, 

Wereſet on Herefold, whom they doted on, 

And bleſs'd, andgrac'd, and did more then the King, 

But this1s meere digreſſion from my purpoſe. 

Heere come I from our Princely Generall, 

To know your Grietes ;to tell you, from his Grace, 

That he will give you Audience : and wherein 

It ſhall appeare, that your demands are Juſt, 

You ſhallenjoy them,every thing'ſet off, 

That might fo much as thinke you Enemies. ; 
Afow. But he hath forc'd usto compell this Ofter, 

And it proceedes from Pollicy, not Love. 

Feft. Mowbray, you over-weene totake ito : 

This Offer comes from Mercy, not from Feare. 
Forloe, within aKen our Army lyes, 
Vpon mine Honor, all too contident 
To give admittance to athought of teare. 
Our Battaile is more fu!l of Names then yours, 
Our Men more perfe& inthe uſe of Armes, 
Our Armor allas ſtrong, our Cauſethe beſt; 
Then Reaſon will, our hearts ſhould be asgood. 
Say you not then, our Offer is compelld. 
Hew, Well, by my will, we ſhall admitno Parley. 
weft. Thatargues but the ſhane of your offence : 
A rotten Caſe abides no handing. 
| Hef. Haththe Prince Joſma tull Commiſſion, 
In very awple vertue of his father, 
To heare, and abſolutely to determine 
Of what Conditious we ſhall ſtand upon ? 

weft, That is intended in the Generalls Name : 
I muſe you make {o ſlight a Queſtion. 

Biſh, Then take (my Lord of Weſtmerland )this Sche- 
For this containes our generall Grievances : (dule, 
Each ſeverall Article herein redreſs'd, 

All members ofour Cauſe, both here, and hence, 
That are inſinewed to this Aion, 

Acquitted by a true ſubliantiall forme, 

And preſent execution of our wills, 

Tous, and to our purpoſes confin'd, 

Wecome within our awfull Banks againe 

And knit our Powersto the Arme of Peace. 

weft. This will I ſhew the Generall. Pleaſe you Lords 
In fight of both our Battailes, wee may meete 
Ateither end in peace : which Heaven ſo frame, 

Or to theplace of difference call rhe Swords, 
Which muſt decide it. 

Biſh. My Lord,wee will doeſo. | 

Mow, Thereis a thing within my Boſometells me, 
That no Conditions of our Peace can ſtand. 

Ha#F. Feare you not that, it we can make our Peace 
| Vponſuch largetermes, and ſoabſolute, 

As our Conditions ſhall conſiſt upon, 
Our Peace ſhall ſtandas firme as Rocky Mountaines. 

Mow. TI, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 
| That evry ſlight, and falſe-derived Cauſe, 

Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton Reaſon, 
Shall;to the King, taſte ofthis AQtion : 

| That were our Royall faiths, Martyrs in Love, 

| We ſhall be winnowed withſo rough a winde, 


et, OO CO PEE 


That even our Corne ſhall ſeeme as light as Chaſſe, | '1 
And good from bad find no partition. - fo 
- Biſo. No,no (my Lord) note this: the King is wy, MM 
Of dainty, and ſuch picking Grievances : - wo 
For he hath found, to end one doubt by Death, 
Revives two greater inthe Heires of Life. b 
And therefore will he wipe his Tablescleane, 7 
And keepe no Tell-tale to his Memory, | 
That may repeat, and Hiſtory his loſle, 
To new remembrance. For full well he knowes, 
He cannot ſo preciſely wecde this Land, 
As his mi{coubts preſentoccaſion : 
His foesare ſo enrooted with his friends, 
That plucking tounfixe an Enemy, 
He doth unfatten ſo, and ſhake a friend. 
So thatthis Land, like an offenſive wite, 
That hath enrag'\l him on,te offer ſtrokes, 
As he 1s ſtriking, holds his infant up, 
And hangs reſolu'd Correionin the Arme, 
That was uprear'd to execution. 
Haſt. Belides, the King hath waſted all his Rods, . 
On late Offenders, that he now doth lacke 
The very Inſtruments of Chaſticement : 
So that his power, like toa Fangleſle Lion 
May offer. but not hold. 
Bf. 'Tis very true : 
And therefore be aflur'd (my good Lord Marſhall) 
If we doe now make our attonement well, 
Our Peace will (likea broken Limbe united) 
Grow ſtronger, for the breaking, - 
ow, Beit fo: 
Hecre 1s return'd my Lord of Weftmerland. 

Enter Weitmerland. 
we.The Prince is hereat hand: pleaſeth your Lordſhip 
To meet his Grace, juſt diſtance *tweene our Armies? | 

Mow. Your Grace of Yorke, in heaven's nametha| 
forward. | 
Biſh, Before, and greet his Grace (my Lord) wecom | 
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Enter Prince Iohn. 
Tohn, You are well encountred here (my cofin Mm 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbiſhop, (hn) 
Ando to you Lord Heitings, and to all. | 
My Lord of Yorke, it better ſhew'd withyou, 
When that your Flocke (aſſembled by the Bell) . 
Encircled you, to heare with reverence 
Your expoiition on the holy Text, 
Then now toſe you heerean Iron man | 
Chearing a rowt of Rebels with your Dromme, , 
Turning the Word, to Sword ; and Life to death : 
That man that firs within a Monarches heart, 
And ripens inthe Sunne-ſhine of his favour, 
Would he abuſe the Countenance of the King, 
Alacke, what Miſcheifes mighthe ſet abroach, | 
In ſhadow of ſuch Greatnefſe? With you, Lord BiſboP: 
It1seven ſo. Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 
How deepe you were within the Bookes of Heaven? 
To ns, the ſpeaker in his Parliament ; 
To us, the*imagine voyce of Heaven it (clfe : : 
The very Opener, and Intelligencer, 
Betweene the Grace, the SanQitics of Heaven? 
And our dull workings. O, who ſhall belecve, 
But you miſ-uſe the reverence of your Place, 
Employ the Countenance, and Grace of Heaven, 
As a falſe Favorite doth his Princes Name, 
Indeeds diſ-honorable? You have taken up, 
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18 | 
- I | vader the counterfeited Zeale of Heaven, 
© TM | The Subjes of Heavens Subſtitute, my Father, 
I | And both againſt che Peace of Heaven, and him, 
1 here up-ſwarmed them, - 
"2, Good my _—_ of = opt | 
1 heere againſt your Fathers Peace : 
| ba(uT told Lond of Weſtmerland) 
The Time (miſ-order'd ) doth in common ſence 
| Crowd us, and cruſh us, tothis monſtrous Forme, 
To hold our ſafety ap. Lſcnt your Grace 
Theparcels, and particulars of our Griefe, 
| The which hath ben with ſcorne ſhoy'd fromthe Courte 
Whereon this Hydra-Sonne of Warre1s borne, 
Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleepe, 
With grant of our moſt jult and right defires; 
Andtrue Obedience, of this Madneſle cur'd, 
Stoope tamely to the foot of Majeſty. 
Mow. If not, we ready areto try our fortunes, 
To the laſt man. 
Haft. And though we here fall downe, 
We have Supplyes, to ſecond our Attempt : 
Ifthey miſ-carry, theirs ſhall ſecond them. . 
Andſo, ſucceſſe of Miſchicfe ſhall be borne, 
And Heire from Heire ſhall hold this Quarrcll up, 
Whiles England ſhall have generation. | 
bn, Youare too ſhallow ( Haſtnes ) 
Much too ſhallow, | 
To ſound the bottome of the after-Times. 
ef, Pleaſeth your Grace, to anſwere them directly, 
How farre-forth you doe like their Articles: 
. Iobn, 1like them all, and doe allow them well : 
Andiweare here, by the honor of my blood, 
My fathers purpoſes have beene miſtooke, 
And ſome, about him, have too laviſhly 
Wreſted his meaning, and Authority. 
My Lord, theſe Griefes ſhall be with ſpced redreſt : 
Vpon wy life, they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your powers unto their ſeyerall Counties, 
As we will ours; and here betweene the Araues, 
Let'sdriake together friendly, and embrace, 
That all their eyes may beare thoſe Tokens bome, 
Of aur reſtored Love, and Amity. | 
Biſo, 1 take your Princely word, for thele redreſles. 
lohn, I give it you, and willmaintaine my word ; 
And thereupon I drinke unto your Grace. 
Haftl. Goe Captaine,and deliver tothe Army 
This ewes of Peace : let them have pay, and part : 
I know,it will well pleaſe them. 
Aighthee Captaine. E xt. 
Bib. Toyou, my Noble Lord of Wſtmerland. 
Weſt. I pledge your Grace : 
Andif you knew what paines I have beſtow'd, 
To breed this preſent Peace, 
You woulddrinke freely : but my love to ye, 
oP, Shall ſhew it ſelfe more openly hercafter. 
Biſb. 1doc not doubt you. 
EAR | %*. Iamgladofir. 
Healthto my Lord, and gentlc Couſin Mowbray, 
| Mop, You wiſh me health in very happy ſeaſon, 
For I am, on the ſodaine, ſomething ill. 
Bib, Againſtill Chances, menare ever merry, 
vineſſe fore-runnes the good event. 
Weit.Therefore be merry(Cooze ſince ſodaine ſorrow 
es toſay thus : ſome good thing comes to morrow- 
Bib. Belceve me, I am paſſing light in ſpirit. 
| How. So mich the worſe, if your owne Rulc be true. 


— 
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| And you Lord Arch-biſhop,and you Lord Aowbray 


comes our Generall. 


Fj The word of Peace 1s render'd : hearke how they 
owt, . i LES | nh 

Mow. This had beene chearefull, after ViRory. . 

Biſh. A-Peace is of the natare of a Conqueſt : 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party looſer. 

lohn, Goe (my Lord) 
Andlet our Army be diſcharged too : 
And good my Lord (fo pleaſe you) let our Traines 
March-by:us, that we may peruſe the men E xt... 
We ſhould have coap'd withall. 

Bib, Goe, good Lord Haſtings : Ra Re 
And ere they be diſmiſs'd, let them march by. - Zxit. 
lohn, 1truſt (Lords) we ſhall lye to night together. 

Enter Weftmerland,. 
Now Couſin, wherefore ſtands our Army {till ? 
Weſt. The Leaders having charge from you to ſtand, 
W1ll not goe off, untill they heare you ſpeake. 
; John, They know their duties. Emer Haſtings, 

Haſt. Our Army isdiſpers'd: hl 
Like youthfall Steeres,unyoak'd, they tooke their courſe 
Eaſt, Weſt, North, South : or like a Schoole broke up, 

Each hurryes towards his home, and ſporting place. -. 

Weſt Good tidings (my Lord Haſtings) for the which 
I doe arreſt thee (Traytor) of high Treaſon ; 
Of Capitall Treaſor, I attach yon both. i 
Mow. Is this proceeding juſt, and honorable ? 
Weſt. Is your Aſſembly ſo ? | 
Biſh, Will you thus breake your faith ? 
lTobn. 1 pawn'dthee none: 
I promiſ'd you redrefle of theſe ſame Grieyances 
Whereof you did complaine ; which by mine Honor, 
I will performe, with a moſt Chriſtian care. 
But for you (Rebels) looke to taſte the due 
Meer for Rebellion, and ſuch Aft as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did youtheſe Armes commence, 
Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 
Strike up our Drummes, purſuethe ſcatter'd ſtray, 
Heaven, and not we have ſafely fought to day. 
Some guard theſe Traitors tothe blacke of Death, 
Treaſons true bed, and yeelder up of breath, Exeun:. 
Emer Falſtaff: , and Collevile. | 

Faſft. What's your Name,Sir ? of what Condition are 
you ? and of what place, I pray ? | 

Col. Iam a Knight, Sir : 

And my Name is Collevils of the Dale. 

. Faift, Well then, Collevite is your Name, a Knight is 
your Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Collevile ſhall 
ſtill be your Name,a Traytor your Degree, and the Dun- 

eon your Place, aplace| deepe enough ; 1o ſhall you be 
{till C ollevile of the Dale. 

(91. Are not you Sir [ohn Falitaffe? 

Falff. As good a manas he (ir, who ere I am ; doe yee 
yecld fir, or ſhall I {weate for you ? if 1 doe fweate, they 
are the drops of thy Lovers,and they weep for thy death, 
therefore rowze up Feare and Trembling,and doe obſer- 
vance tomy mercy, FT 

(Cl. I thinke youare Sir ſobn Fa/faffe , and inthat 
thought yeeld me. 

Fal. 1 have a whole Schoole of tongues in this belly of 
mine, and nota Tongye of them. all, {peakes any other 
word but my name : and I had but abelly of any indiffe- 


my wombe, my wombe, my wombe undoes me, Heere 


h 3 Enter 


i —.. 


| 


rency, I were ſimply the moſt aQive fellow in Europe: | 
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Enter Prince [ohn, and Weſtmerland, 


| John, The heat is paſt, follow no farther now 
Call in the Powers, good Couſin Weftmerland. 

Now Falftaffe, where have you beene all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, thou you come. 

| Theſetardy Trickes of yours will (on my life) 

One time or other, breake ſome Gallowes backe. 

|. F«/f. I would be Yorry (my Lord) but it ſhould be 
thus : I never knew yer, but rebuke and checke was the 
reward of Valour. Doe you thinke me a Swallow, an Ar- 
row, or a Bullet ? Have 1, in my poore and old Motton, 
the expedition of Thought ? I have ſpeeded hither with 
the very extremeſt inch of poſſibility. 1 have fownJred 
nine ſcore and odde Poſtes : and heere (travell-tainted 
as I 2m) have, in my pure and immaculate Valour, taken 
Sir /ohn Collevile of the Dale, a moſt furious Knight, and 
valorous Enemy : But what of that ? he ſaw me, and 
yeelded : thatI may' juſtly ſay with the hooke-nos'd 
fellow'of Rome, I came, ſaw, and over-came. 

Toby. It was more of his Courteſie, then your deſer- 
ving. 

Fart. I know not : heere he is,and heere I yecld him: 
and I beſeech your Grace, let it be book*d with the reſt 
of this dayes deedes ; or I ſweare, I will haveit in a par- 
ticular Ballad, with mine owne Picture on the top of it 
(Coltevile) kifſing my foot:) To the which courſe, 1t I 
be enforc'd, if you doe not all :ſhew like gilt two-pences 
tome; and 1, in thecleare Sky of Fame, o're-ſhine you 
as much as the full Moone doth the Cynders of the Ele- 
ment (which ſhew like Pinnes-headsroher) beleeve not 
the word of the Noble : therefore let me have right, and 
let deſert mount. | 

Tohn. Thine's too heavy to mount. 

Falſt. Lerit ſhine then. 

Tohs, Thine's too thicke to ſhine. 

Falft. Let it doe ſomething (my good Lord) that may 
doe me good, and call it what you wall. 

Tohn. Is thy Name Collcvile ? 

Cel. Itis (my Lord.) 

John. Afamous Rebell art thou, Collewile, 

Falſft. And a famous true Subjerooke him. 

Col, 1 am (my Lord) but as my Betters are, 

That led me hither : had they beene rul'd by me, 
You ſhould have wonne them dearer then you have. 

Falft. Iknow not how they ſold themſelves,but thou 
like a kind fellow, gav*it thy ſelfe away; and I thanke 
thee, for thee. 


— 


Enter Weſtmerland. 
Tohn, Have you left purſuit ? 
Weſt. Retreat is made, and Execution ſtay'd. 
John. Send (oltevile, with his Confederates, 
To Yorke, to preſent Execution. 
Blant, leade him hence, and (ce you guard him ſure. 
| Exit with Collevile, 
And now diſpatch we toward the Court { my Lords ) 
I hearethe King, my Father is ſore ſicke, 
fir Newes ſhall goe before us, to his Majeſty, 
Which (Couſin) you ſhall beare, tocomfort him: 
[ And we with ſober ſpeede will follow you. 
Falft. My Lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to goe 
| chreugh Glouceſterſhire; and when you come to Court, 
ſtand my good Lord, *pray,in your good report. 
Tebn. Fare you well, FaBaffe: T,in oy condition, 
| Shall better ſpeake of you, then you deſerve, Exit, 


PW 


your Dukedome, Good faith, this ſame wy ny : 
blooded B 3 young - 


Falft. T would you had but the wit: *twere better 


doth not love me, nor a man cannot pub 
him laugh ; butthats no marvaile, he drinkes no Wiwit. 
There's never any of theſe demure Boyes come tg 
proofe : for thinne drinke doth ſo over-coole their blog 
and making many Fiſh-Meales, that they fall into a kink : 
of Male Greene-fickneſle : and then, when they wary; : 
they get Wenches. They are generally Fooles, and Cage | 
ards; which ſome of us ſhould beroo,but for inflamaig, 
A good Sherris-Sackc hath a tiyofold operation in it; 
aſcends me into the Braine,dryes me thereall the fooli;| 
and cull, and crudy Vapours, which environit: mak |” 
itapprehenſive,quicke, forgerive, full of nimble, fiey'|. 
and delectable ſhapes; which deliver'd o're tothe You | 
the Tongue, which is the Birth, becomes excellent Wiz 
The ſecond preperty of your excellent Sherris, is, te|/ 
warming ofthe Blood : which before (cold, andialg)1 
left the Liver white, andpale : which is the Badge | 
Pufillanimity, and Cowardize : but the Sherris warmes|- 
it, and makes it courſe from the inwards, to the pany] 
extremes : itilluminateth the Face, which (as a eaccn) F4 
gives warning toall the reſt of this little kingdome(ma)|/ 
toArme : atdthenthe Vitall Commoners, and Am : 
petty ſpirits, muſter me ail to their Captaine, the Heanz |" 
who great, and pufftup with his retinue, doth any deed} 
of Courage : and this Valour comes of Sherris. So, tht|- 
SKill inthe Weapon isnothing, without Sacke (for tht]. 
ſers it a-worke :).and Learning, a meere Hoord of Gold;| 
kept by a Devill, till Sacke commences it, and ers it hl. 
at, anduſe. Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is ws | 
ant ; for the cold biood he did naturally inherite of hy| 
Father, hc hath, }ike leane, ſterrill, and bare Land, mw|\ 
nured, husbanded, and ryiF'd, with excellent endeavay|- 
of drinking gocd, and good ſtore offertile Sherris, thit |. 
he 1s become very hot, and valiant. TfI had a thoulad|' 
ſonnes, the firſt Principle I would teach them, ſhouldbs | 
to forſweare thizine Potations, and to addi themſeye| 
to Sacke. Enter Baraolph. | 
How now Bardolph, | 

Berd. The Army isdiſcharged all, and gone. | 

Falf}. Let them goe : Ile through Glouceſterſhire, | | 
and there will T vifit Maſter Robers Shallow, Eſquire: 1 
have him already tempering betwecne my finger and my 
thombe, and ſhortly will I ſcale with him. Comeaway: 
E xeunt. | 
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Enter King, Watwicke, Clarence, Gloncefter. 


Kg, Now Lords, if heaven doth give ſucceſſefullend 
To this Debate that bleedeth art our doores, 
We will our Youth leade on to higher Fields, 
And draw no Swords, but what are ſanRiify'd. 
Our Navy is addrefſed,our Power collected, 
Our Subſtitutes, 1n abſence,wcll inveſted, 
Andevery thing lyeslevell to our wiſh; 
Onely we want alittle perſonall trength : 
Andpawſcus, till theſe Rebels, now a-foot, 
Come underneath the yoake of Government 
War. Both which we doubt not, but your Majeſty 
Shall ſoone enjoy. :" 41 
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ET Cay Scrne of Gloncelier) where I 
| | King, Hamperey (My 0 eſter) where 1 
\ Rae's , your Brother ? Ns 
' | © Gþ. Ithinke he's gone to hunt (my Lord) at Wind- 
or And how accompanied ? 


Gh. I doe not know (my Lord) — 
_ King. Is not his Brother, Thomas of Clarence, with 


= No (my g9od Lord) he is in preſence heere. 
far, What would my Lord, and Father ? | 
King. Nothing but wellto thee, Thomas of Clarence, 
| How chance thou art not with the Prince, thy Brother ? 
Heloves thee, and thou do'lt negle him (Thomw.) 
Thou haſt a better place in his Aﬀection, 
Then all thy Brothers : cherriſh ir (my Boy) 
' and Noble Offices thou may*lt effect 
Mon (after lamdead) 
 Betweene his Greatneſle, and thy other Brethren. 
Therefore omit him not : blunt not his Love, 
| | Norlooſethe good advantage of his Grace, 
By ſeeming cold, ar carelefſe of his will. 
For he is gracious, it he be obſery'd : 
He hath a Teare for Pitty, and a Hand 
\ | Open (as Day) for melting Charity: —« 
Yetnotwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's Flint, 
Ashumorousas Wanter, and as ſudden, 
AsFlawes congealed in the Spring of day. 
Histemper thereforemuſt be well obſerv'd : 
hide biin for faults, and doe it reverently, 
When you perceive his blood enclin'd to mirth : 
| Batbeing moody, give him Line, and ſcope, 
| Tilthat his paſſions {like a Whale on ground) - 
Confound themſelves with working. Learnethis T homas, 
And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends, 
| | AHoope of gold, to bind thy Brothers 1n : 
Thatthe vnited Veſlell of their Blood 
(Mingled with Venome of Suggeſtion, 
Axforce, perforce, the Age wiil powre it in) 
Shallnever leake, though it doe worke as ſtong 
As Aconitems , or raſh Gun-powder. 
Cler, 1 ſhall obſerve him with all care, and love... 
King, Why art thounotat Windſor with him (Th0- 
mas ? 
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Nag Hee is not there to day : hee dines in Lon- 
on, 


King. And how accompanyed 2 Canit thou tell 
? 


rs, 


Kin, Moſt ſubje& is the fatteſt Soyle to Weedes : 
And he(the Noble Image of my Youth ) 
Isover-pread with them : therefore my gricfe 
Nretches itſelfe beyondthe howre of death. 
| weepes from my heart, when I doe ſhape 
(lnformesimaginary) th'unguided Dayes, 
And rotten Times, that you [hall looke upon, 
Iam fleeping withmy Anceſtors. _ 
vr when his head-ſtrong Riot hath no Curbe, 
When Rage and hot-blood are his Coundailors, 
Meanes and laviſh Manners meete together , 
%, with what Wings ſhall his Aﬀections flye 
'0W2rds fronting Perill, and oppos'd Decay ? 
the rely gracious Lord, you looke beyond him quite: 
le ce bur {tudyes his Companions, | 
Mea ſtran gaine the Language 


lend 


ge Tongue : wherein, to 
Tinredfull, char the moſt immodeſt word 


3%). 


| 


Cle, With Pointz, acid other his continuall follow-. 


The ſecond Partof King Hemy the Fourth. 
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Be look'dupan, and learn'd : which once attayn'd, 
Your . Highnefle knowes, comes tono farther uſe, 
But robe knowne, and hated. So, like groſle termes, 
The Prince will, inthe perfeAneſſe of tume, | 
Caſt off his followers : andtheir memory 
Shall asa Patterne, . ora Mealure, live, To 
By which his Grace muſt mete the lives of others, 
Turning paſt-evills to advantages. EY 

Kin. T1s feldome, when the Bee dothleaye her Combe 
Inthe dead Carrion. 

| p Enter Weſtmerland, 

Who's heere ? Weſtmerland? | 


_  We#F, Health to my Soveraigne, and new happineſſe 


Added to thar, that I am to deliver. 


| Prince /e#n, your Sonne, doth kifle your Graces Hand : 


Mowbray, the Bifhop, Seroope, Haſtings, and all, 
Are brought tothe Correction of your Law. 
There is not now a Rebels Sword unſheath'd, 
But Peace puts forth her Olive every where : 
The manner how this Action hath beene borne, 
Here (at more leyfure) may your Highnefſle reade, 
With every courſe, in his particular. | 

King. O Weftmerland, thou art a Summer Bird, - 
W hichever in the hannch of Winter ſings 
The lifting up of day. 

Emer Harcoart. 

Looke, heere's more newes. 

Har. From Enemies , Heaven keepe your Majeſty: 
And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall, 
As thoſe that 1 am come totell you of LE. 
The Earle N or:thumberland, and the Lord Bardolfe, 
With a great Power of Engliſh,and of Scots, 
Are by the Sherife of Yorkeſhire overthrowne : 


| The manner, and true order of the fight, 


This Packet (pleaſe it you) containes art large, 

King. And wherefore ſhould theſe good newes 
Make meſicke ? 
W1ll fortune never come with both hands full, 
But write her faire words till in fouleſt Letters # 
She either gives a Stomacke, and no food, 
(Such are the poore, in health) or elſe a Feaſt, 
And takes away the Stomacke (ſuch are the Rich, 
That have aboundance, andenjoy it not.) 
I ſhould rejoyce now, at this happy newes, 
And now my Sight fayles, and my braine is giddy, 
O me,come neecre me, now Iam much 11}. 

Glo. Comfort your Majeſty. 

(7a. Oh, my Royal] Father. 

Weſt, My ſoveraigne Lord, cheze up your felfe, looke 


Are with his Highnefle very ordinary. 
Stand from him, give him ayre : 
He'le ſtraight be well. | 
Clar. No, no, he cannot long hold out : theſe pangs, 
Thiincefſant care, and [2bour of tis mind, . 
Hath wrought the Mure, that ſhould confine it in, 
So thinne, that life lookes through, and willbreake our. 
Glo, The people feare me: for they doe obſerve 
nfather'd Heires, and loathly Births of Nature :; 
The ſeaſons change their manners, asthe yeere 
Had found ſome moneths aſleepe, andleap'd them over. 
Cla. The River hath thrice low'd, nocbbebetweene : 
And the old folke (Times doting Chronicles) 
Say it did fo, a little time before 
That our great Grand-fire Edward fick'd, and dy'de. . 
 Warc, 
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War. Be patient (Princes) you doe know, theſe Fits 


| 


Gy 


| 


| 


| 
| 


_ War, Speake lower (Princes) for the King reco- 
VerS. - | 
Glo. This Apoplexy will (certaine)be his end. | 
King. Ipray you take me up,and beare me hence 
Into ſome other Chambet : ſoftly *pray. 
Let there beno noyſe made ( my gentle friends) 
Vnleſſe ſome dull and favourable hand 
Will whiſper Mnſicke ro my weary Spirit. 
War. Call forthe Mulicke in the other Roome. 
Kigg. Set me the Crowne upon my Pillow herc. 
Glar. Hiseye is hollow, and he changes much. 
ar. Lefle noyle, lefle noyle. 


futer Prince Hergy. 


Pri. Hen. Whoſaw the Duke of Clarence? 
(la. Tam here (Brother) full of heavinefle. — 
Pri, Hen. How now ? Raine within doores, and none 
abroad ? How doth the King? 
Glo. Bxcceding 1ll. | | 
| -Prs.-Her. Heard herhe good newes yet ? 
Tell it him. | 
Glo, He alter'd much, upon the hearing it. 
Pri. Hen. If be beſicke with Ioy, 
He'l recover without Phylicke. 
War. Not ſo much noyle (my Lords) 
Sweet Prince ſpeake low. 
The King, your father, is diſpos'd to ſleepe. 
Clay. Let us with-draw into the other Roome. 
War. Wilt pleaſe your Grace to goealong with us ? 
Pri, Hen. No: TI will fit, and watch here, by the King. 
Why doth the Crowne lye there, upon his Pillow, 
Being ſotroubleſome a Bed-fellow ? 
O polliſh'd Perturbation ! Golden Care ! 
That keep'ſt the Portsof flumber open wide, 
To many a watchfull Night : {leepe with it now, 
Yet notſo ſound, and halfe ſo deepely ſweet, 
As he whoſe Brow {with homely Biggen bound) 
Snores Gut the Watch of Night. O Majeſty ! 
When thou do'ſt pinch thy Bearer, thou do'lt ſit 
Like a rich Armor, worne in heat of day, 
That ſcald'it with (afety : by his Gates of breath, 
Therelyes a dowlney feather, which ſtirresnot : 
Did heſiſpire, that light and weightleſſe dowlne 
Perforce muſt move. My gracions Lord, my Father, 
This ſleepe is ſound indeed : this is aſleepe, 
That from this Golden Rigoll hath divorc'd 
So many Engliſh Kings. Thy due, from me, 
IsTeares, and heavy Sorrowes of the Blood, 
Which Nature, Love, and filiall tenderneſle, 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteouſly, 
My due, from thee, is this Imperiall Crowne, 
Which (as immediate from thy place, and blood) 
Derives itſclfe tome. Loe, heere it ſits, 
Which Heaven ſhallguard - : 
And putthe worlds whole ſtrength into one gyant arme, 
It ſhall not force this Lineall Honor from me. 
This, from thee, will I to mine leave, 
As'tis left to me. Exit, 


Emer Warwicke, Glouceſter, Clarence, 


| King. Warwicke, Glouceſter, Clarence. 

Cler. Doth the King call ? 

War. What would your Majeſty ? how fares your 
| Grace? | 


— 
of - + 


1 


| 


King, Why did. youleave me here alone (my Loy N 
Who undertooke to ſit and watch by you. *' 
King. The Prince of Wales ? where is he? let nel Ml 


him. 


' tvwar, This doore isopen, he is gone this way, - - 1. |. 
. Glo, He came not through the Chamber where wee 8 
| ſtayd. | 

King. Whereis the Crowne ? who tooke it from wy | 


Pillow ? | 


heere. 2 4 9n 
King. The Prince hath ta'ne it hence : 
Goe {eeke him out, 
Is he ſo haſty, that hedoth ſuppoſe y 


War. When we with-drew (my Liege) we ft 6 | 


My ſleepe, my death ? Find him-(my Lord of iWarwdy ; 


Chide him hither : this part of his conjoynes 
With my diſeaſe, and helpes toend me 
Sce Sonnes, what things you are : 
How quickely Nature falls into revolt, 
W hen Gold becomes her Objea? 
For this, the fooliſh over-carefull fathers 
Havebroke their ſleepes with thoughts, YL 
Their braines with care, their bones with induſtry, 
For this, they have ingroſled and pyPd up | 
The canker'd heapes of ſtrange-atchieved Gold: 
For this, they have beene thoughtfull, to inveſt 
Their Sonnes with Arts, and Martiall Exerciſes: 
W hen, like the Bee, culling from every flower 
The vertuous Sweets, our 1 highes packt with War, 
Our Mouthes with Honey, we bring it tothe Hive; 
And ike the Bees, are murthered for our paines, ' 
Thisbittertaſte yeelds his engroſſcments, 
Tothe ending father. 

Enter Warwicke. 
Now where 1s he, thatwill not ſtay ſo long, 
Till his triend fickenefle hath determin'd me ? 

War. My Lord, I found the Prince in the next Roomd| 
Waſhing with kindly Teares his gentle Cheekes, 
With ſuch a deepe demeanure, in great ſorrow, 

That Tyranny, which never quafft but blood, 
Would (by beholding him) have waſh'd his Knife 
With gentle eyc-drops, He is comming hither. 
King. But wherefote did he take away the Crowne? 
Enter Prince Henry, | 
Loc, where he comes. Come hither ro me ( Ham,) | 
Depart the Chamber, leave us heere alone. © BB 

Prs, Hen. Inever thought to heare you ſpeake agat® 

King. Thy wiſh was father (Harry) to that thought: 
I ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee. 

Do'ſtthou ſo hunger for my empty Chayre, 

That thou wilt needes inveſt thee with mine Honors, 
Be forethy howre be ripe? Ofooliſh youth! p 
Thou ſeek the Greatneſle, that will over-whelme tit 
Stay but alittle : for my Cloud of Dignity 

Is held from falling, with ſo weake a winde, 

That it will quickly drop : my Day is dimme- 

Thou haſt ſtolne that, which after ſome few hows©s 
Were thine, without offence: and at my death: 
Thou haſt ſeal'd up my expeQation. 

Thy life did manifeſt, thou lov*dſt me not, 

And thou wilt have me dye afſur'd of it. 
Thou hid'ſt a thouſand Daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which thou haſt whetted enthy ſtony heart, | 


oorraDa,” 


To ſtabbe at halfe an howre of my life. 


. % ; 
es, v > S 


What? canſt thou not forbeare me halfean bowt®? , | - 


_ 
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7 Then get thee gone, and digge my gravethy ſelfe, 
"| and bid the merry Bels ring to thy care 
WM | Thar thon art Crowned, notthat Iam dead, = 
Ml | Letall thc Teares, that ſhould bedew my Hearſe 
Ll | yedrops of Balme; to {andtifie thy head : 

| | Ondy componnd me with forgottendult; == 
Ml | Givethat, which gave theelife, unto the Wormes : 
Wl | plucke downe wy Officers, breake my Decrees ; 
For now atime is come, to mocke at torme. 
Henry the fife is Crown'd : Vp Vanity, 


And tothe Engliſh Court, aflemble now 
From ev'ry Region, Apesof Idleneſle. 
Now neighbor-Sonfines, purge you of yourScum : 
| Have you np oe hs. oooh : _ dance ? 
yell the night? Ro er ? and commi 
; uti "3 thenewelſt kind of wayes ? 
Behappy, he will trouble you no more : | 
| England, ſhall vr on {room _- 
| ſhall give him Otice, Honor, Might : 
| bY ift Harry, from cur'b Liccnſe pluckes 
The muzzie of Reſtraint , and the wild Dogge 
tall feſh bis tooth in every Innocent. 
O my poore Kingdome (ficke, with civill blowes) 
When that my Care _ oe ora -- wie 
What wilt thou doe, when Ryot is thy Care 
| O,thou wilt be a Wildernefle againe, 
Peopled with Wolves (thy old Inhabitants. 
Prin. O pardon me (my Liege) 
| Bat for my Teares, | 
The moſt inpediments untamy Speech, 
[ad fore-ſtalld this deere, and deepe Rebuke, 
Ere you (with greefe) _ 1 poke, and 1 _ heard 
Theeourte of it fo farre. There is your Crowne, 
And he that wearcs the Crowne 1mmortally, 
Lovg guard it yours: If I affect it more, 
Thenas your Honour, and as your Renowne, 
La we no more from this Obedience riſe, 
| yok my wyoſt true, and __ eons mere 
eacheth this proſtrate, and cxteriour bending. 
Heaven wil with me, when I heere came 1n, 
Andfound no courſe of breath within your Majeſty, 
Howcold it ſtrooke my heart. 1f I doe faine, 
Olet me, in: my preſent wildcneſle, dye, 
And never live, tc ſhew th'incredulous World, 
The Noble change that I have purpoſed. 
Comming to looke on you, thinking youdead, 
(Anddeadalmoſt (my Liege) tothinke you were) 
Tſpakeunto the Crowne (as having ſenſe) 
oo upbraided.it. The Care on thee depending, 
ated upon the body of my Father, 
ee thou belt of Ad, art worſt of Gold. 
Other, leſſe fine in Charrac, is more precious, 
Preſerving life, in Med'cine potable : 
| —— aol Fine, moſt Honour'd, moſt Renown'd, 
| JaNexte the Bearer ups - 
Thus (my Royall Liens ) 
ng it, I put it on my Head, 
To 2 rin it (as withan Enemy, 
before my face murdred my father) 
2teQuarrell of a true inheritor, 
MW Atifirdidinfe& my blood with joy, 
F ſwell wy Thonghts, to any ſtraine of Pride, 
> Rebell, or vaine ſpiritof mine, 
Did, with the leaſt AﬀeRion of a Welcome, 
_ 1-25 entertainment to the might of it, 
OE eons. - 


re? 


'Downe Royall State : All you ſage Counſailors, hence : 


| Let heaven, for ever, keepe it from wy head, . . i 


And make me, as the pooreſt Vaſſaile is, 
That doth with awe, and terror kneele to it. 

King. Q my- Sonne | 
Heaven putt in thy aind to takeit hence, _ 
That thou might'it joyne the more, thy Fathers loye, 
Pleading ſo wiſely, in excuſe of its ; IT 122” 
Come hither Haz7y fir thou-by my bed, _. 
And heare (I thinke, the very lateſt Counſell 
That ever fhall breath ; Heavenknowes, ay Sonne) 
By what by-pathes, and indiret crook'd-waygs 
I met this Crowne : and I my ſclfe know well 


To thee, it ſhalldeſcend with better Quiet, 
Better Opinion, better Confirmation ; 
For allthe ſoyle of the Atchievement goes - 
With me, into the Earth. Itſeem'd in me, | 
But asan Honor ſnatch'd with boyſt'rous hand, 
AndI had many living, to upbraid 
My gaine of it, by their Afſiſtances, = 
W hich dayly grew to a Quarrell, and to Blood-ſhed, 
Wounding ſuppoſed Peace. 
All theſe bold Feares, | 
Thou ſeeſt (with perrill) I have anſwered : 
For all my Reigne; hath beene bur asa Sczne 
Acting that argument. And now my death 
Changesthe Moode : For what in me, waspurchas'd, 
Falles upon thee, in a more Fayrer ſort. 
So thou, the Garland wear'ſt fucceſſiuely, 
Yet, though thou {tand'ſt more ſure, then I could doe, 
Thou art not firme enough, ſince griefesare greene : 
Andallthy Friends, whichthou muſt makethy friends 
Have but their ſtings,and teeth, newly taken out, 
By whoſe fell working, I was firſt advanc'd, 
And bywhoſe power, I well might lodge a Feare 
To beagaine diſplac'd. Which to avoyd, 
I cut them off: and had a purpoſe now 
To leade out many to the Holy Land ; 
Lealt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them looke 
Tooneere unto my State. 
Therefore (my Harry) 
Be 1t thy courſe tobatie giddy Mindes 
With Forraigne Quarrels : that Action hence borneout, 
May waſte the memory of the former dayes. 
More would I, but my Lungsare waſted fo, 
That ſtrength of Speech is utterly deni'd me. 
How Icameby the Crowne, O heayen forgive : 
And grant it may, withthee, in true peace live. 
Prin, My gracious Liege ; 
You wonne it ;wore1t, kepr it, gave it me, 
Then plaineand rightmult my poſſeſſion be; 
Which1, with more, then witha Common paine, 
'Gainſt all the World, will rizhifully maintaine. 


Enter Lord Tohn of Lancaſter, 
andWarmicke. 


Kang. Looke, looke, | 
Heere comes my /obn of Lancaſter : 


To my Royall Father: 
King, Thou bring'{t me happineſle; 
(Sonne /obn ,) 
But health (alacke) with youthfull wings is flowne 
From this bare, wither'd Trunke. Vpon thy fight 


How troubleſome it ſate upon my head. | 


a. a 


Iohn, Health, Peace, and Happineſle, | 


My worldly buſinefſe makes a period. 
- | Where 


i 


—_—_— —— 


| Eventhere my-life muſtend. - 
It hath beene FoPugree tome many yeares, 

I ſhould not dye; but h | 

| Which (vainely) I ſuppos'd the Holy-Land. 

But beareme tothat Chamber, there Ile ye : 

| Inthat /craſalens, ſhall Harry dye. 


| Where ismy Lord of Warwicke ? | 


 eAtius Quintus. Scana Prima. 


| What Davy, I lay. 


Vnto the Lodging, where firſt did f\woon'd ? 


——_—— 
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Prin. My Lord of Warwicke, 
King. Doth any nameparticular, belong 


War. 'Tis call'd /erwſalem, my Noble Lord. 
Kin. Laid beto heaven : 
in'[ernſalem : 


E xeunt. 


— 


% 
4 


__— 


oe —_ OT ——_—  - > —  _ 


Enter Shallow, Silence , Falitaff , Bardolfe, 
Pa ge , and D avy . | 


Shal. By Cockeand Pye, you ſhall not away to night. 
\ 


Fal. You muſt excuſe me, Maſter Robert Shafow, 
' Shal. 1 willnotexcuſe you ; you ſhallnor be excuſed. 
Excuſes ſhall not be admitted ; there is no excuſe ſhall 
ſerve: you ſhallnotbe excug'd. 
Why Davy. 
Davy. Heere fir. Fob 
Shal. Davy, Davy,Davylet me ſee (Davy) let me ſee: 
william Cooke, bid him come hither. Sir lobn, you fhall 
not be excus'd. | 
Davy. Marry fir , thus : thoſe Precepts cannot* bee 
ſerv'd : and againe fir, (hall weſowe the head-land with 
Wheate ? | | 
Shal. With.red Wheate Davy. But for 
are there no yong Pigeons ? 
Davy. Yee Sir. - 
Heere is now the Smithes note, for Shooing, 
And Plough-Irons. 
Shal. Letitbecaſt, and payde : Sir /obn, you ſhall 
not be excuf'd. 
Davy. Sir, anew linketo the Bucket muſt needes be 
had : And Sir, doe you meane to ſtoppe any of Williams 
| Wages, about the Sacke he loſt the other day,at Hinckley 
ras? | 
Shal. He ſhall anſwer it : 
Some Pigeons Davy, a couple of ſhort-legg'd Hennes : a 
joyntof Mutton, and any pretry little tine Kickſhawes, 
tell V/illiam Cooke. 
Davy. Doth the man of Warre, {tay all night ſir ? 
Shal. Yes Davy: 
I will uſe him well. A friend i'th Court, is bettcr then a 
penny in purſe. Vſe his men well Davy, for they are ar- 
rant Knaves,and will backe-bite. 
| Davy. No worſe thenthey are bitten, ſir; For they 
have marvellousfowle linnen. 
Shal. Well conceited Davy : about thy Bulineſſe, 
Davy. 
Davy. I beſcech youlſir, 
_ To countenance William Uiſor of Woncer, 2gainſt Cle- 
ment Perkes of the hill. 
Shal. Thereare many Complaints Davy, againſt thar 


Wilkam Cooke: 


| W hereare you Sir John? Come, oft with 


| norant Carriage is caught, as men take diſeaſes, one 


; Usfor, that Usſor is av arrant Knaye, on my knowws- 


Davy. Igraunt your Worſhip,that he is aknaye giz; 


therefore I beſeeth 
nanc'd. 

Sbal, Goe too, 
I fay he ſhall have no wrong: Looke about Dary. 

| your Boots, 
Give me your hand Maſter Bar dolfe. , 
Bard. 1am gladto {ce your Worſhip. 
Shal. Ithanke thee, with all my heart, 
Bardolfe : and welcome my tall Fellow : 
Come Sir [ohy. 


But yet heaven forbid Sir, but a Knave ſhould have ſw 
Countenance,at his Friends requeſt, An honeſt man'6} Ml | To 
15 able to ſpeake for himſelfe,whena Knave is n&.Thwel Ml | 

ſerv'd your Worſhip trnely fir, theſe eight yeeres; ki Bi 

if I cannot once or twice in a Quarter beare out a knaye | 
againft an honeſt mian,T have buta verylittle creditewyh | 
| your Worſhip. The Knaveis mine honeſt Friend gi þ 
your Worſhip, let him be Coun! 


| 
kind Wat 


Faſft. Ile follow you, good Maſter Robert Shaliy,|/ 
{ Baraolfe, looke to our Horſes. It I weic ſaw'denl 
Quantities, I ſhould make foure dozen of ſuch bearded]? 
Hermites ſtaves, as Maſter Shal/ow. It is a wonderfull] 
thingto {ce the ſemblable Coherence of his mens ſpiri| 
and his:They,by obſerving of him ,doe beare themſth| 
ltke fooliſh Iuſtices ; He, by converſing with them; ul 
turn'd intoa Iuſtice-like Servingman. Their ſpirits as| 
ſo married in Conjunttion, with the participationof $6] 


neere their Maſter. I1fto his Men, I would curry with 


. 


A 


- 


Out of fix Faſhion: ( hich is foure Tearmes) or two 
tions, and he ſhall Jaugh with Itervallums. O 1tis 

that a Lye (with a flight Oath) and a jeſt (witha 
brow) will doe, with a Fellow, that never had the Ade 


fd 


be like a wet Cloake, ill laid up. 


Shal. Sir lohn. 


— 


Scena Secunda. 
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Enter the Earle of Warwicke, and the Lord 
Chiefe Inftice. 


away e 
( hci. Inſt, How doth the King ? 
War. Exceeding well : his Cares + 
Arenow, all ended, 
Ches. In}. Thope, not dead. 
War, He&'S walk'd the way of Nature, 
And to our purpotes, he lives no more. 


The ſervice, thar I truely did his life. 


ledge. 


—_ ——— 


| Hath leftme open toall injuries. 


| Yar, How now, my Lord Chiefe Iuſtice, wit 


ctety, that they. flocke together in conſent, like low 
ny-Wilde-Gecſe. If I had a {nite to Maſier Shalw, I| 
would humour his men, with the imputazion. obey] 


Maſter Shaflew, that no man couid better commandlul 


. = oo 
Servants. It 1 Ccrtaine, that either witc bearing, 0 | 


another : therefoic, ict ren take heede of their Compb| 
ny. I will deviſe matter enoug*. out of this Skhellw;W] 
Keepe Prince Harry !1 cor:tinuall Laughter, the way] 


| 
It 
in his ſheulders. O you ſhallſce him laugh) till hisH| 


Falſt. I come Maſter Shallow, I com2 Maſter Shel 
xml 


Chei. Inſt. 1 would his Majeſty had call'd me with) 
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| dI thinke the yong Ki 
Yei. Tuff. know he doth not, a 
-elcome the condition of the Time, 

thich cannot looke more hideouſly pon me, 
then I have drawne itin my faatalie. 


loves you not. 
doe arme my ſclfe 


Enter [ohn of Lancaſter, Gloncefler, 


War. Heere come the heavy iſſue of dead Harry : 
0,thatthe living Harry had the temper 
| Of hitm, the worlt of theſe three Gentlemen : 
How many Nobles then, ſhould hold rhar places, 
That muſt firike faile, to Spirits of vilde fort ? 
""Chei, Inft. Alas, I feare, all will be over-turn'd. 
| Jolm. Good morrow Cofin Warwicke, good morrow'- 
Glas. Clar. Good morrow, Coſin. 
Jam. We meet , like men, that had forgot to ſpeake. 
War. We doc remember: but our Argument - 
5a t)0 heavy, to admit mach talke. _ 
'| Joby, Well: Peace be with him, that hath made us 
(vi. 1nft, Peace be with us, Icalt we be heavier. 
Gs, O, good my Lord,you have lofta friend indeed: 
And I dare ſweare, you bortow not thar face 
0t ſeeming ſorrow, it is ſure your owne. 
ln. Though no man be aflur'd what graceto find, 
You ſtand in coldeſt expeRatiou. 
Ll amthe ſorrier, would 'twere otherwiſe. . : 
(k,Well,you muſt now ſpeake Sir [on Fa/itaffe faire, 
hich \wimmes againſt your ſtreame of Qualiry, 
17. Chei. IafF. Sweet Princes :what I did, 1 did in Honor, 
led by th'Imperiall Condu&t of my Soule, 
Andnever ſhall you ſee, that I will begge 
Aragged, and fore-ſtail'd Remiſſion. 
IfTroth, and upright Innocency faile me, 
lktotheKing (my Maſter) that is dead, 
And tellhim, who hath ſent meafter him- 
Fs. Hcere comes the Prince. 
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Enter Prince Hemy. 


| Ch, Inff.Good morrow: and heavei; fave your Majeſty 
| Prin; This new, and gorgeous Garment, Majeſty, 
| Sitsnot ſocafie on me, as you thinke. 
Brothers, you mixe you: Sadnefle with ſome Feare'; 
- | This is the Engliſh, not the Turkiſh Court : 
* | Not Amarah, an Amarah\nccecds, 
But Haryy, Harry: Yet be ſad (good Brothers) 
for(toſpcake trath) it very well becomes you : 
Wrrow, {o Royally in you appeares, 
That I will deepely put the faſhion on, 
And weare it in my heart. Why then be ſad, 
Bit entertaine no more of it (good brothers) 
Thena joynt burthen, laid upon us all. 
Fore, by Heaven (I bid yoube affur'd) 
lebeyour Father, and your Brocher too: 
Letme but beare your Love, Ute beare your Cares ; 
But weepe that Harry's dead, and fo will I. 
But Harry lives, that ſhall convert thoſe Teares 
y number, into homes of Happinefle. 
hn, &c. We hope noother from your Mzj ; 
.Prin. Youalllooke ſtrangely on me : and you moſt. 
You are (I thinke aſſur'd, Tlove you not., 
Chi. Inf, Tamaſſur'd(if I be meaſur'd rightly) 
Tour Majeſty hath no juſt cauſeto hate me. | 
Pri.No? How might a Prince of my great hopes forget 
v great Indignities you laid upon me ? 


—_ 


What ? Rate ? Rebuke? and roughly ſend to Prifon 
Th'immediate Heire of England > Was this ealie ? 
May this be waſh'd in Lethe,and forgotten ? 

Ches. [n#t, I then did uſe the Perſon of your Father 3 
The Image of his power, lay then in me, 

And inth'adminitrationof hisLaw, 

Whiles I was. buſie for the Commonwealth, 

Your Highneſle p!cafed to forget my place, 

The Majeſty, and power of Law, and Iuſtice, 

The Image of the King, whom 1 preſented, 

And ſtrooke me inmy very Seate of Indgement: 
Whereon (as an Offender to your Father) 

| gavebold way to my Authority, 

And did commit you. Ifthe deed were ill. 

Be you contented , wearing now the Garland, 

To baveaSonne, ſet your Decreesat naught? 

To plucke downe Iulticefrom your awefull Bench? 
To trip the courſe of Law, and bluntthe Sword 
That guards the peace, and ſafety of your Peron? 
Nay more, to ſpurne at your moſt Royall Image, 
And mocke your workings, in a Second body ? 
Queſtten your Royall Thoughts, make the caſe yours : 
Be now the Father, and propoſea Sonne : 

Heare your ownedignity ſo much prophan'd, 

See your moſt dreadful La wes, {0 looſely {lighted ; 
Behold your ſclfe, ſo by a ſonne*diſdained : 

And then imagine me, taking you part, 

And in your power, ſoft ſilencing your Sonne : 
After this cold conſiderance, {tntence me ; 

And,as youarea King, ſpeake in your State, 

What have done, that misbecame my place, 

My perſon, or my LiegesSoveraignty. 

Pran. You areright Iuſtice, and you weighthis we ll : 
Therefore ſtill beare the Ballance, and the Sword : 
And I doe wiſh your Honors may encreaſe, 

Till you doe live, to ſee a Sonne of mine 
Otfend you, and obey you, as I did, 

{ So ſhall 1 live, to ſpeake my Fathers words : 
Happyam T, that have a man ſo bold, 

That dares doe Iuſtice, on my proper ſonae ; 

And no lefle happy, having ſuch a Sonne, 

That would deliver up his Greatneſle ſo, 

Into the hands of Iaſtice. Youdid commit me : 
For which, 1doe commit into your hand, 
Th'unſtained Sword that you have us'd tobeare : 
With this Remembrance; That you uſe the ſame 
With the like bold, juſt, andimpartjall ſpirit 

As you have done *gainit me.  Therc is my hand, 
You ſhall be as a Father, to my Youth: 

My voyce ſhall ſound, as youdoe prompt mine care, 
| AndI will ſtoope, and humblemy intents, 

To your well-practis'd, wiſe DireQions. 

And Princes all , beleeve me, I beſcech yau : 

My tink is gone wilde into his Grave, 


(Fot in his Tombe, lye my Aﬀections) 

And with his Spirits, ſadly I ſurvive, 

To mockethe expeRacion of the World ; 

| To fruſtrate Propheſies, andto race out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my ſeeming. The Tide of Blood in me, 
Hath prowdly flow'd in Vanity, till now, 
Now doth it turne, andebbe backe to the Sea, 
Where it ſhall mingle with the ſiate of floods, 
And flow henceforth in formall Majeſty. 
Now call we our High Court of Parliament, 
And let us chooſe ſuch Limbes of Noble Connſaile, - 
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That the great Body of our State may goe 

| In equallranke, with the beſt govern'd Nation, 

Thar warre, or Peace, or both at once may be 

As things acquainted and familiar to us, 

In which you (father)ſhall have formolt hand, 

Our Coronation done, we willaccite 

(AsTI before remembred) all our State; 

And. heaven (conſigning to my good intents) 

* NoPrince, nor Peere, ſhall have juſt cauſe toſay; 
Heaven ſhorten Harries happy life, oneday. =Exemm, 


aS__— 


Scena T ertia. 


Emer Falftaffe, Shallow, Silence, Bardolfe, 
| Page, and Piſtoll. 


Shal. Nay; you ſhall ſee mine Orchard where, in :n 
| Arborwewillecatea laſt yeres Pippin of my ownegraf- 
fing, with adiſh of Carrawayes, and fo forth : Come 
colin Silerce, and thento bed; 

Falft. You have hcere a goodly dwelling, and arich. 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren : Beggers all,beggers all 
Sir John : Marry, good ayre. . Spread Davy, ſpread Davy: 
Well ſaid Davy. 

Falft. This Davy ſerves you for good uſes: he is your 
Servingman, and your Husband. 

Shal. A good Varlet, a good Varlet, a very good Var- 
let, Sir John: I havedrunke too much Sacke at Supper. 
A . -" Varlet. Noy ſit downe, now fit downe $ Come 

olin. | 

Sil. A ſirra (quoth-a) we ſhall doe nothing but cate, 
and make good checre, and praiſe heaven for the merry 
yeere? when fleſh is cheape, and Females deerc,and luſty 
| Ladsrome heere, and there : ſo merrily,and ever among 
 ſomerrily. | 
| Palit. There's a merry heart, good Maſter Silence, Tle 
| give you heaith for that anon, 
| Shal. Good Maſter Baraolfe: ſome wine, Davy. 

Dav, Sweet fir, fit ; Ile be with you anon: moſt ſweet 
fir, fit. Maſter Page, good Maſter Page, fit:. Proface. 
What you want in meate, we'll have in drinke : but you 
' beare, the heart'sall. | 

Shal.Be merry Maſter Bardeffe, and my little Sonkdior 
| there, be merry. Y 
Silke, Be merry, be merry, my wife ha's atl. 
For womenare Shrewes, both ſhort; and tall : 
'Tis merry in Hall, when Beards waggeall ; 
And welcome merry Shrovetide. Be merry, be merry. 

Falft. Tdid not thinke Maſter Sz/ence had beene a man 
of this Mettle. 
| Si]. Who 1? I havebeene merry twice and once, ere 
| now. 

Davy, There isa diſh of Lether-coatsfor you. 

Shal. Davy. | 

Dav. Your Worſhip : Ile be with you ſtraight. A 
cup of Wine; fir ? | 

$i. A Cup of Wine,that*s briske and fine, and drinke 
unto the Leman mine : and a merry heart lives long-a. 

Falft, Well faid, Maiter S/ence. | 

Sile. 1f we ſhall be merry, now comes inthe ſweet of 
the night, 
| Falf . Health, and long life to you, Maſter Slexce. 


þ 


Site, Fill the Cup, .and let it come. Ile pledge yh 
mile to the bottome. | | 1 
Shal. Honelt Bardolfe ,welcome : If thou wantgfh, 
thing,and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcain 
little tyne theefe ,and welcome indeed too : Ile driti 


| Maſter Bardo/fe, and to allthe Cavileroes about Lon | 


Davy. I hope to ſee London, once ere I dye, 
Bara, If I might {ce youthere, Davy. 'Þþ 
Shat. You'll cracke aquart together? Ha, will young! 
Maſter Bardolfe? RR 
Bar. YesSir, in a pottle pot. . 
Shal. Ithanke thee : the knave will ſticke by thee; ] [ 
can aſſure thee that. He will not out, he is true bred; 7}; 
Bard. And llefticke by him, fir. 2 
Shat.Whiy there ſpoke a King: lack nothing ,be man. |; 


Looke, who's at doore there, ho: who knockeg?'' *Þ 
Fai}, Why now you have done me right. - | Þ 
Sil. Doe meright, anddub me Knight, Sawjngs,'1;1 

not ſo ? — - 
Fal. *Tis {o. | | _w—_ 
Sil. Is*t> Why then ſay an old man can doe ſomeyiy,| 
Dan, If it pleaſe your Worſhip, there's one Filth 

come from the Court with newes. | | 
Fali?. Frem the Court ? Let him come in. 


4 
1 & 
78 


PI 
| 


Enter Piltoll, : 
How now Piſtoll ? 
P#3+. Sir John, ſave you ſir. | 
Falf, What winde blew you hither, PiFoll? 
Pi#4. Nottheill winde which blowes none. to good || 
{weet Knight : Thouart now one of the greateſt men in| 
the Realme, | > 
Sil. Indeed, 1 thinke hebe, but Goodman Pujed|! 
Barſon. 30 | 


Pi, Puffe? putfe in thy teeth, molt recreantCowand| 


baſe; Sir Joby, I am thy Piſtoll, and thy friend : hel 

Skelter have I rode to thee, and tydings doe I bring, Wp 
lucky joyes, and golden Times, and happy Newes.@: 
price, Þ 
Fal. I prethee now deliver them, like a man of this|? 
World, = 
Pift. A footra for the World, and Worlings baſe, 
I ſpeake of Africa, and Golden loyes. : 
Fal. O baſe Aſſyrian Knight, what is thy newes? | |! 
Let King (oviths know the truth thereof. : 
Sit. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and ſobr. |: 
Pi. Shall dunghill Curres confront the Helen? |; 
And ſhall goodnewes be baftel'd ? ji 
Then PiRtolllay thy head in Furies lappe. 

Shal. Honeſt Gentleman, 

I know not your breeding 
Pit, Why then Lament therefore. 

Shal. Give me pardon, Sir. 1 
If fir, you come with newes from the Court, I take | i 
there 1sbut two wayes, either to utter them, or tocoly | 
ceale'them. I am Sir, under the King, 

Psſt. Vnder which King ? 
Bez,onian, \ſpeake, or dye. 

Shat. Vnder King Harry. 

Ps, Harry the Fourth ?or Fitt? 

Shal. Harry the Fourth. 

DP. A footra for thine Office. 
Sir John, thy tender Lamb-kinne, now is King, 
Harry the Fift's the man, I ſpeakethetruth- 
When Piſtolllyes, doe this, and figge-me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 
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I") joyfullday : 


| twould not take a Kaighthood for my Fortune. 
| 758. What?Idobring good newes. 

| Fg; Carrie Maſter Silexceto bed : Maſter Shallow, my 
[| LordShelow, be what thou wilt, I am Fortunes Steward. 
| Get on thy Bootes, wee'l ride all night. Oh ſweet Piſtol: 
| kgay Bardelfe : Come Piſtoll, utrer more to mee : and 
| vithall deviſe ſomething to doe thy ſclfe good. Boote, 
| boote Maſter Shallow, I know the young King is licke for 
| ee; Let ustake any mans Horfſes: The Lawes of Eng- 


Thad are ar my command'ment. Happie are they , which 
2 ont We A Friends; and woe unto my Lord Chiefe 
/ Ot, Let Vultures vil'de ſeize on his Lungs allo : 

1 Where is the life that late I led, ſay they ? 

Why heere it is, welcome thoſe pleaſant dayes. Exexnt. 


— 


Scena Quarta. 


L —_— 


+ 14565 


Enter Hofteſſe Duickly, Dol Teare-ſnecte, 
and Beadles. 


Het:ſe. No, thou arrantknave: I would I might dye, 
[tht] might have thee hang'd : Thou haſt drawne my 
| ſhoalder out of joynt. | 
| Of. The Conſtables have deliver'd her over to mee : 
Jad ſhee ſhall have Whipping cheere enough, I warrant 
; - There hath beene a man or two (latcly) kill'd about 


If De Nut-hooke, nut-hooke, you Lye : Come on, Ile 
tellthee what, thou damn'd Tripe-viſag'd Raſcall, if the 
| Chide Inow go with, do miſcarrie, thou had'ſt better 


| _— ſtrooke thy Mother , thou Paper-fac'd Vil- 


i] Hef. O that Sir Joh» were come , hee would make 
{|ftisabloody day ro ſome body. But I would the Fruite 
| &her Wombe might miſcarty. 


; | Offer. It it doe, you ſhall have adozen of Cyſhions | 


| | Wine, you have but eleven now. Come pt charge you 


Jhgo withme: forthe man is dead, that youand Pi- 


what, thou thin man in aCenſor ; I 
Wkave you as ſoundly ſwindg'd for this , you blew- 


| Bottel'd Rogue : you filthy faml{h'd CorreQioner, if you | 


benot ſwing'd Ie forſweare halfe Kirtles. 
| U Come, come, you ſhee-Knight-arraut,come. 


nce, comes caſe. 


E XOMNnts 


| 


d | | IO. that right ſhould thus o're come might. Well | 


[ 


| 


Scena unta. 


—— __ — 
— 


| Entor two Groomes. 
1.Groo. More Ruſhes, more Ruſhes. | 
2.Gr00, The Trumpets have ſounded twice. 
I.Groo. It will be two of the Clocke, ere they come 
frow the Coronation. Exit Groo. | 
| 


Enter Falſtaffe Shallow, Pifloll, Bar doife,and P ages | 
Falftafſe. Stand heere by me, M- Robert Shallow, I will 

makethe King do you Grace. Iwillleere upon him, as | 
he comesby : and do but marke the countenance that he | 
will give me. 

Piſdo, Bleſſe thy Lungs, good Knight. | 

Faſt. Come heere Pol, ſtand behind me. O if I had 
had timeto haye made new Liveries, I would have be- | 
ſtowed the thouſand pound I borrrwed of you,But it is 
no matter, this poore ſhew doth better: thisdoth inferre 
the zeale I had to ſee him. | 

Shal. It doth ſo. 

Fat}. It ſhewes my carneſtneſle in affeRion; 

Fal. My devotion, 

PiF. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal, Asit were, toride day and night, 
And not todeliberate, not toremember, 
Not to havepatience to ſhift me. 

Shal. It is moſt certaine. | 

Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with Travaile , and fweating | 
with deſire to ſee kim, thinking ofnothing elſe , purting 
all affayres in oblivion, as if there were nothing elſe to be 
done, but toſece him, 

Pift. Tis ſemper idem ; for abſque hoc nibil eſt. 'Tis al 
inevery part. 

S$hal. *Tisſo indeed. | 
Pi#t.My Knight, I will cnflarne thy Noble Liver, and 
make thee rage. Thy Dol,and Helen of thy noble thoughts 
is in baſe Durance , and contagious priſon : Hall'd this 
ther by meſt Mechanicaliand durty hand. Rowze uppe 
Revenge from Ebon den , with fell Ale&o's Snake , for 

Dol is in. Piſtol, ſpeakes nought but troth. 
Fd. 1 will deliver her. 
Pittel. There roard the 
ſounds. 


Sea ; and Trumpet Clangour | 


The Trumpets (ound. Enter King Henrie the 
Fift, Brothers, Lord Chnefe 


Inſtice. 


FalF. Save thy Grace, King Hall, my Royall Hal. 

Pi#. The heavensthee guard, and keepe , moſt royall 
Impe of Fame. 

Fal. 'Savethee my ſweet Boy- 

King, My Lord Chicfe juſtice, ſpeake to that vaine 
man. 

' Ch.Inft, Have you your wits? 
Know you what 'tis you ſpeake ? 

Falft. My King, my Iove; I ſpeaketo thee, my heart. 

King. I know thee not, old man : Fall tothy Prayers : 
How ill white haires become a Foole, andIeſter ? 
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I havelongdream'd of ſuch a kinde of man, 
So ſurfeit-ſwell'd, ſo old, and ſoprophane : 
But being awake, I dodelpiſe my dreame, 
Makelefle thy-body (hence) and more thy Grace, 
Leave gourmandizing ; Know the Grave doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men. 
Reply not to me, with a Foole-borne leſt, 
Preſume not, that Iam thething I was, 
For heaven doth.know (fo ſhall the world perceive) 
ThatThaveturn'd away my former Selfe, 
So will ithoſe that kept me Companie. 
When thou doſt heare Iam, as I have bin, _ 
Approach me, and thou ſhalt beas thou was't 
The Tutor aud the Feeder of my Riots : 
Till then, I baniſh thee, on paine of death, 
. AsI havedonethe reſt of my Miſleaders, 
Not to come neere our Perſon, by ten mile. 
t I will allow you, 


| For iq ps" of life, oY 
That lacke of meanes enforce you notto evill; 


And as we heare youdo Femon your ſelves, 

We will according to your ſtrength, and qualities, -. 

Giue you advancement. Beit your charge (my Lord) 

To ſee perform'd the tenure of our word. Set on. . . 
| . HEPES | ; Exit King. 
Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe you a thouſand pound. 


Shal. I marry Sir ob», which I beſcech you toler mee 


have home with me. 


Fal. That can hardly be. M. Shallow,do notyou grieve 
{ at this -I ſhall be ſent for in privateto him : Looke you, 
he mult ſceme thus to the world : feare not your advance» 


ment : I will be the man yet, that ſhall make you great. 


| 


| 


Shal. I cannot well perceive how, unleſle you ſhaw 


befeech you, goood ſir /obn, let me have five hundrggl Ml. 
my Moungd. fo  -.. - . nm 
Fal, Sir, I willbe as good asmy word. Thisthayy| 

heard; was but acolour. + . | 'Y 
Shall. A colour I feare, that you will dye in, Sir lol | 
Fal. Fcare nocolours, gowith me to dinner; | 

| Come Licatenant Piſtol, come Bardeſfe, 
I ſhall be ſent for ſoone at night. 2 OO 
Ch. luſt. Go carry Sir John Falftaffetothe Fleete, 

Take all his company along with him. 
Fat. My Lord,my Lord. 

- Ch.Tuft, T cannot now ſpeake, I wi 

Takethem away. 

Pift. Si fortuna me tormento,ſhera me contento, _ | 
Exit. Manet Lancaiter and Chiefe Infle, | 
Toby. I like this faire proceeding of the Kings, | 
He hath intent his wonted Followers 
| Shall be very well provided for : 
But are baniſht, till their converſations 
Apeare more wiſe, and modeſt inthe world. 
| Ch.luft. Ando they are. 
Tobhn, The King hath call d hs Parliament, 
My Lord. 
Ch. { uit . He hath, 
Tohn. 1 will lay oddes, that cre this yeere expire, 

We beareour Civil Swords, and Native fire 

As farre as France. I heard a Bird fo fing, 

Whoſe Mulicke (to my thinking) pleas'd the King, 

| Come, will you hence? Exton, | 


11 heare youſoare; 


give me your Dublet, aud ituffe mee out with Stray;1l il 


PILOGVE. 
| IS i G | | | 
7 RST, my Feare : then , my Curteſie : laſt, my Speech. 

RLM5 Feare, is your Diiþleaſure : My Curteſie , my Dutie : 
I \|.4nd my ſpeech, to Beg ge your Pardons. 7f you looke for a 

I} good ſpeech now , you undoe me : Por what Iharve toſay , is 
WES of mine one making: and what (indeed) 7 ſhould ſay , will 
SON (7 doubt) proovoe mine owne marring. But to the Purpoſe, 
A ——_ and fo to the Venture. Bee it Rnowne to you (as it ts very 
well) 7 was lately heere inthe end of a diſpleaſing Play , topray your Patience for 
it, and to promiſe youa Better : F did meane (indeede ) to pay you with this, which 


ditors loſe. Heere Tpromiſt you f would bee, and heere 1 commit my Boate to your 
Mercies : Bate me ſome,and 7 will pay you ſome, and ( as moſt Debtors dve ) promiſe 
you infinitely, = I. 

Tf my Tongue canmt entreate you to acquit me : Will you command mee to uſe 
my Leg ges? And yet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your debt : But 
a good ( onſcience, will make any poſsible ſatisfaFtion, and ſo will F. All the Gen- 
tlewomen here, have forgottenme, if the Gentlewomen will not , then the Gentlemen 
doe not agree with the Gentlewomen , which was never ſeene before , in ſuch.an Aſ- 
embly. 

F One word more, Tbeſeech you: if yourbe not too much cloid with Fat Meate , our 
humble Author will continue the ſtory (with Sir Tohn init) and make youmerry 
with faire Katherine of France : Where ( for any thing 7 know ) Falltaffe ſhall 
dye of afweat , unleſſe already be bee kill'd with your hard Opinions: For Old-Caſtle 
dyed a martyr , and this is not the man. My T ongue is wearte, When my Leos are too, 
Jwill bid you good night , and ſo kneele downe before you : (But mdeed) to pray for 


the Queene, 


if (like an ill: Venture) it come unluckily home , F breake ; and you , my gentle Cree 


— .——__—_K_d/ —— — 


wan VMOYV R thePreſentor. 

mW Ee King Henry the Fourth, 

Ss Princc Henry afterwards Crowned King ferry the Fift, 
Prince hz of Lancaſter. 


Humphrey of Glouceſter. &Sonnesto Henry the Fourth,and brethrento Henry the Fift, | 
Thomas of Clarence, 


Northumberland. 

The Arcl;-Biſhvp of Yorke, 

Mowbray. 

Haſtings. { Oppoſites againſt King Hewry the 
Lord Bardoltfe. | Fourth, 

Travers. ' | 

Morton. 

Colevile, 3 

Warwicke. | Pointz. 
Weſtmerland. Falſtafte, | 


Surrey, Of the Kings Bardolphe, Irregular 
Gowre. Partie, Piſtol]. | Humoriſts, 
} 


Harecourt. | eto. 
Lord Chicfcluſtice, | Page, 


Shallow. THo Country 


Silence, luſtices | 
Davie.Servant to Shallow. Drawers Northumberlands Wife, 
Phang,and Snare,2.Serjeanrs Bcadles. Percies Widdow. 
Mouldie. Groomes Hoſteſlſe Quickly. 
Shadow, Doll Teate-ſheere, 
Wart. Country Soldiers Epilogue. 
Feeble. : 
Bullcalfe» 
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Enter Prologue, 


—_— 


| FN For a Muſe of Fire, that wonld aſcend 
| 0: he brighteſt Heaven of Invention 
| 4 Kingdome for 4 Stage, Princes to 4@, 
| And Monarches to behold the ſivelling Scene. 
Then ſhould the Warlike Harry like himſelje; 
| Aſſume the Port of Mars, 4nd at hy heetes | 
| (Leaftt in ke hounds ) ſaonld Famine, Sword, and Fire 
| | [reach far employment, But pardon, Gentles all : 

| The flat unraiſed Spirits, that hath dar'a, 

| Onthis mnworthy Scaffeld, to bring forth 
|& great 4s Objeft. Can thi Ceck-Pis hold 
"| TB veſtir field of France ? Or may we cramme 
"| within thi Woedden O, the very ( askes 
| | That dd afright the Ayre at eAgincourt 2 
| O pardon : ſince @ crooked Frgnre may. 
Atteſt in little place a Milhon, © 
* | Andlet us, Cyphers to this great Accompt , 


—_ | 


| On your imaginarie Forces worke. 
Srppoſe within the Girdle of theſe Walls 
Are now confin'd two mightie Monarches, 

theſe high, up-reared, and abutting Fronts, 
' The perillous narrow Ocean parts aſunder. ? 
| Peece out our imperfettions with your thoughts : 
| [ntoa thonſand parts devide one May, 
end make imaginarie Pniſſance. : 
| Thinke when we talke of Horſes, that you ſee thems 
| Printing their prowd Hoofes i thi receiving Earth ; 
For "tus your thoughts that now muſt decke onr K ings, 
Carry them here and there : Inmping o're Times ; 
Turning th' accompliſhment of many yeeres 
Into an Hogre-glaſſe : for the which ſupplie, | 
| Admit me Chorus to this Hiſtorie , | 
| Who Prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
| Gently to heare, kindly to judge our Play. 


EXxits | 


Aus primus. 


EPO © a ee 


< = 


Scaena Prima. 


X I 
Entor the two Biſhops of Canterbury and Elp. 


Biſh. Cart, 
Z@lY Lord, Ile tell you, thar ſelfe Bill is urg'd, 
SH hich in thcleyeth yere of y laſt Kings reign 
RES Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 
REABur that rhe {camblins and unavfer time 
Did pufh it cut vf faitury quoitions 

Biſ. Ely, But how my Lord ſhall we reſiſt it now ? 
Biþ.Cant. It muſt bethought on: if it paſſe agaiuſt us, 
Weloſe the better part of our Poſſeſſion : 
forall the Temporall lands, which men devout 
dyTeſtament have given to the Church, 
Wouldthey ſtrip from us; being valu'd thus, 
Asmuch as would maintaine, to the Kings honor; 
Full fifteene Earles, and fiftecne hundred Knights, 
- {ixthouſand and two hundred good Eſquires : 
And torelicfe of Lazars, and weake age 

Indigent faint Soules, paſt corporall toyle, 
A hundred Almes-houſes, right well ſupply'd : 
Andtothe Coffers of the King beſide, 
Athouſand pounds by th'yeere. Thus runs the Bill. 
Byb, Eh. This would drinkc deepe. 
 85Þ.Cent. *Twoulddrinke the Cup and all. 
B>.Eh. But what prevention? 


+> —— 


FS 


—_ 


a Cant. The King is full of grace , andfairere- 

ard. 

, Biſh.Ely. Andatrue lover of the holy Church. 
Biſh.Caut. The courſes of his youth promis'd it not. 

The breath no ſooner Icfc his Fathers body, 

But that his wildnefle mortify'd in him, 

Seem'd to dye too : yeaat that very moment, 

Conſideration hke an Angell came, 

And whipt th'offcnding Adam out of him ; 

Leaving his body asa Paradiſe, 

Tinvelop and containe Ceicſiiall Spirits. 

Never was ſucha ſodaine Scholler made : | 

Never came Reformation in a Flood, 

With ſuch a heady curcant ſcowring faults : 

Nor never Hidra-headed Wiltulnefle - | 

So ſoone did loſe his Seat ; and all at once; | 

| Asinthis King. | 
Bih, Ely. Weare bleſſed inthe Change. | 
Biſb. (ant. Heare him but reaſon in Divinity: | 

| Andall-admiring,with au inward wiſh 

You would defire the King were made a 7 relate: | 

Heare himdebate of Common-wealth Afﬀaires; 

| You would fay,it hath beenall in all bis ſtudy: 

; Liſt hisdiſcourſe of Warre;and you ſhal heare 

{ A fearefull Battaile rendred you in Mulique, 


v 
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Turne himto any Cauſe of P ollicy, 
The Gordian Knot of it he will unlooſe, 
Familiar as his Garter : that when he ſpeakes, 
The Ayre, a Charter'd Libertine, is ſtill, 
And the mute Wonderlurkethin menseares, 
To ſteale his ſweet and honyed Sentences : 
So that the Art and PraQtique part of Life, 
Muſt be the Miſtreſſe to this Theorique. 
Which is a wonder how his Grace ſhould gleane it, 
Since his addiction was to Courſes vaine, 
His companies unlctter'd, rude, and ſhallow, 
His Houres fill'd up with Ryots, Banquets, Sports ; 
And never noted in himany ſtudie, 
Any retyrement, any ſequeſtration, 
From open Haunts and Popularitie. 
B. Ely.The Strawberry growes underneath the Nettle, 

And holeſfome Berryes thrive and ripen beſt, 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer qualitie : 

_ And ſo the Prince obſcur'd his Contemplation 
Vnder the Veyle of Wildnefle, which ( no doubt) 
Grew like the Summer Grafle, faſteſt by Night, 
Vnſcene, yet crefſiue in his facultie. 

B, Cant. It muſt be fo ; for Miracles axe ceaſt :. 
And therefore we muſt needes admit the meanes, 
How things areperfected. 

B. Ely. But my good Lord: 

How now for mittigation of this Bill, 
Vrg'd by the Commons? doth his Majcſtic 

' Incline toit,orno ? 

B.Cant, He ſeemes indifferent : 

Or rather ſwaying more upon our part, 

Then cheriſhing tlyexhibiters againſt us: - 
For I have made an offer to his Majeſty, 
Vpon our Spirituall Convocation, 

Andin regard of Cauſes now in hand, 

Which TI have open'd to his Grace at large, 

As touching France,to give a greater Sumne, 
Then ever at one time the Clerpie yet 

Did to his Predeceſſors part withall, 

B.E9- How did this offer ſeeme receiv'd, my Lord? 

BCant. With good acceptance of his Majeſtic : 
Saycthatthere was not time enoughto heare, 
As I perceiv'dhis Grace would faine haye done, 
Theſeveralls and unhidden paſſages 
Of his true Titles to ſome certaine Dukedomes, 
And generally, tothe Crowne and ſeat of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward, his great Grandfather. 

B.Ely. What was th'impediment that broke this off? 
B.(ant. The French Embaſlador upon that inſtant 
Crav'd audience ; and the howre I thinke 1s come, 
To give him hearing : Is it fourea Clock? 

B.Eh. Its. 

B.Cart. Then goe we in, to know his Embaſſic ; 
Which I could witha ready gueſle declare, 

Before the Frenchman ſpeakes a word of it. 
B. Ely. Ile waitupon you, and Ilong to heare it. 
Exevnt. 
Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford,Clarence, 
IW-arwicke, Weſsmer land, and Exeter. 
King. Whereis my gracious Lordof Canterbury ? 
Ex:ter. Not here inpreſence. 
King. Send for him good Vnckle. 
weitm. Shall we call in th' Ambaſſador, my Liege ? 

King. Not yet, my Conlin ; we would be reſolu'd, 
Before we heare him, of ſome things of weight, 

| Thattaske our thoughts, concerning us and France, 
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| ke the Law Selke, that they have in France, 
Or 


| Which Sake Land, the French unjuſty gloze 
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Enter two Biſhops. 3M 1of 
B. Cant, God and his Angels guard you ſacred Thy 18 | To! 
And make you long become it. " "18 [Th 
King. Sure wethanke you. 
My learned Lord, wepray youtoproceed, 
And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 


Ould or ſhould not barre us in our Clayme ; 
And God forbid, my deere and faithfull Lord, | 
That you ſhould faſhion, wreſt, or bow your reading; ” | 
Or nicely charge your underſtanding Soule, als 
With opening Titles miſcreate, whoſe right 
Sutes not in native colours withthe truth : 
For God doth know, how many now in health, 
Shall drop their blood, inapprobation 
Of what your reverence ſhall incite us to. | 
Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perſon, || 
How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warre 
Wecharge you in the nameof God take heed : 
For never two ſuch Kingdomes did contend, 
Without much fall of blood, whoſe guitleſſe drops 
Are every one, a Woe, a ſore Complaint, ; 
'Gainſt him, whoſe wrong gives edge untothe Sword, || 


| 3 


That makes {uch waſte in briefe mortalitie. 

Vnderthis Conjuration, ſpeake my Lord : 

For we will heare, note, and beleeve in heart, 

That what you ſpeake, is in your Conſcience waſht, 

As pure asſinne with Baptiſme. | 
B.Can.Then heare me gracious Soveraign,& youPtay | 

That owe your ſelves, your lives, and ſervices, | 

To this Imperiall Throne. There is no barre 

To make againſt your Highneſfſe Clayme to France, 

But this which they produce from Pharamond, 

In terram Salicans Mulicres ne ſuccedant, 

No Woman ſhall ſacceed in Sakke Land : 


To be the realme of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this Law, and female Barre. 
Yettheir owne Authors faithfullyartirme, 
That the Land Salike is in GermaMe, 
Berweene the Flouds of Sala and of Elve : = 
Where Charles the Great having ſubdu'd the Saxons, - | 
Thereleft behind and ſettled certaine French : I 
Who holding in diſdaine the German Women, 
For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 
Eſtabliſhtthen this Law ; to wit, No Female 
Should be Inheritrix in Sakke Land : 

Which Salke (as I ſaid) *twixt Elve andSala, 

Is atthis day in Germanic, call'd Meyer. 

Then doth it well appeare, the Salike Law 

Was not deviſed for the Realme of France : 

Nor did the French poſlefſe the Salike Land, 
Vntill foure hundred one and twentie yecres 
After defunRion of King Pharamonrd, 

Idly ſuppoſ'd the founder of this Law, 

W ho died withinthe yeere of our Redemption, 
Foure hundred twentie fix : and (Þarles the Great 
Subdu'd the Saxons, and did ſeatthe French 
Beyond the River Sala, in the yeere 

Eight hondred fiue. Beſides, their writers ſay, 
King Pepis, which depoſed Childerike, 

Did as Heire generall, being deſcended & 
OfBithild, which was Daughter to King Clothes, 
Make Clayme and Title tothe Crowne of France, 
Hagh (,apet alſo, who uſurpt the Crowne 
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[ Offhelenthe Great 3 alſo King Lewes the Tenth, 
Ml | Whowas ſole Heire tothe V ſurper (apet, 

- | | Could not keepe quietin his conſcience, 

| |'Weariogthe Crowne of France, till ſatisfied, 

8 | That faire Queene //abe/, his Grandmother, 

| Was Lincall ofthe Lady Ermengere, 
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| : Ofcherte the Duke of Loraine, ſole Heire male 
8 Of the true Line and Stocke of Charles thegreat : 
| Tofind his Title with ſome ſhewes of truth, 


in puretruth ir was corrupt andnaught, 
*dhimfelfe as th' Heire to th' Lady Lingare, 
nohterto Charlemaine, who was the Sonne 

es the Emperour, and Lewes the Sonne 


(/barlesche farefais Dake of Loraine: 


1 ter to 
S py which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great 


"| Was re-united to the Crowne of Frances 
| | $0, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne, 
{| King Pepins Ticle, and Hugh Capers Clayme, 


Lewes his ſatisfaction, all appeare 


| Tohold in Right and Title ofthe Female : 

|| $0doe the Kings of France uponthis day. 

[| Howbeit, they would hold up this Salique Law, 

| Tobarreyour Highneſſe clayming from the Female, 
| And rather chuſe to hidethem ina Net, 

* | Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 

| Varpt from you and your Progemitors. 


| King May I with right and conſcience make this claim? 
Bib.Cart. The finne upon my head, dread Soveraigne : 


"| Forin the Booke of Numbers is it writ, 

| Whenthe man dyes, let the Inheritance 

| Deſcend unto the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 

| Stand for your owne, unwind your bloody Flagge: 


| Looke backe intoyour mightie Anceſtors : 


| Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandires Tomde, 


From whom you clayme ; invoke his Warlike Spirit 
| Andyour Great Vncles, Edwerdthe Blacke Prince, 


*| Whoonthe French ground play'd a Tragedic, 


"| Making defeat on the full Power of France: 


| Whiles his moſt mighty Father en a Hill 
| | Stood ſmiling, to be 


his Lyons W helps 
| Forrage in blood of Ffench Nobilitie. 
10 NobleEngliſh, that could entertaine 
| With halfe their Forces,the full pride of France, 
| And letanother balfe ſtand laughing by, 
[All out of worke, and cold for ation. 
Bb. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant Arme renew their Feats; 
You are their Hcirc, you fit upon their Throne : 
Tix Blood and Courage that renowned them, 
Runsin your Veines : and my thrice-puiſſant Liege 
Ismthe very May-Morne cthis Youth, 
Ripe for Exploits and mighty Enterpriſes. 
Exe, Your brother Kings and Monarches of the Earth 
all expe, that you ſhould rowſe your ſclfe, 
Asdid the former Lyons of your Blood. (might ; 
W#t.They know your Grace hathcauſe,and means, and 
9 hath your Highneſſe : never King of England 
Nobles richer, and moreloyall Subjects, 
le hearts haveleft their bodyes here in England, 
0d lye pavillion' inthe field of France. 
Zib.Cant. O let their bodyesfollow my deare Liege 
th Blouds, and Sword and Fire, to win your Right ; 
| ade whereof, we of the Spiritualtie 
|Mlrayſe your Highnefſe ſuch a mightic Sumine, 
| Meverdid the Cleargie at onetime 
© SMto any of your Anceſtors. 
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King: We muſt not onely arme tinvadethe French, 
But lay downe our proportions, to defend 
Apainſt the Scot, who will make roade upon us, 
With all advantages. | | 
B1ſh.Can. They of thoſe Marches, graciousSoveraign, 
Shall bea Wall ſuificient ro defend 
Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 
King. Wedo not meane the courſing ſnatchers onely, 
But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath beene ſtill a giddy neighbour to us: 
For you ſhall reade, that my great Grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 
Bur that the Scot, on his unfurniſht Kingdome, 
Came pouring likethe Tyde into a breach, 
With ample and brim fulnefſe of his force, 
Galling the gleaned Land with hot aſſayes, 


| Girding with grievous ſiege, Caſtles and Townes : 


That England being emptie of defence, | 
| Hath ſhooke and trembled atth' ill neighbourhood. 
B.Cas.She hath bin the more ſear'd the harm'd,my Liege: 
For heare her but exampl'd by her (elfe, ; 
| Whenall her Chevalric hath been in France, 
And ſhea mourning Widdow of her Nobles, 
She hath her {elfe not onely welldefended, 
But taken and impounded as a Stray, | 
| The King of Scots : whom fhedid ſend to France, 
To fill King Eawards fame with priſoner Kings, 
And make their Chronicle as rich with prayle, 
As1s the Owſe and botrome of the Sea 
With ſunken Wrack,and ſum-lefle Treaſuries. 
Bih,Ely. But there's a ſaying very old and true, 
If that you will France win, then with Scotland fir#t begin. 
For once the Eagle (Engiand) being in prey, 
To her unguarded Neſt, the Weazell (Scot) 
Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her Princely Egges, 
Playing the Mouſe inabſence of the Cat, 
Totame and havocke more then ſhe ean cate. 
| Exer. Itfollowes then, the Cat mult ſtay at home, 
Yet thar 1s but a cruſh'd neceſſity; : 
Since we havelockes to ſafcgard neceſlaries, 
| And pretty traps to catch the petty rheeves. 
W hile that the Armed hand doth fightabraad,1 
Th'aduiſcd head defends it ſelfe at home : 
For Government, though high, and low, and lower, 
Pur into parts, doth keepe in one conſent, 
Congreelng in a full and naturall cloze, 
Like Muſicke, 
(ant. Therefore doth heaven divide 
The ſlate of man in divers fun&ijons, 
Setting endevor in continuall motion : 
To which is fixed asanayme orbutt , 
Obedience: for ſo worke the Hony Bees, 
Creatures that by arule in Nature teach 
The A of Order toa peopled Kingdome. 
They have aKing, and Officers of ſorts, 
Where ſome like Mpiſtrats correR at home; 
Others, like Merchants venture Trade abroad ; 
Orhers,like Souldiers armed in their ſtings, 
Make boote upon the Summers Velvet buddes : 
Which pillage, they with merry martch bring home 
To the Tenteroyall of their Emperor : 
Who bufied in his Majeſtics ſurveyes 
The ſinging Maſon building roofes of Gold, 
The civil Eirizens kneading up the hony ;- 
TheP oore Mechanicke Porters, crowding in 


T heir heavy burthens at his narrow gate : 
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 - The fad-ey'd Iuſtice with his ſfurly humme, 
Delivering ore to Executorspale 

Thelazie yawning Drone : Lthis interre, 
That many things having full reference 

To oneconſcnt,may worke contrariouſly, 
As many Arrowes looſed feverall wayes | 
Cometo one marke: as many wayes meet in one towne, 
As many freſh ſtreames meet in one falt ſea; 
As many Lynes c'olc in the Dials center : 

- So may a thouſand ations once a foote, 
And in one purpoſe, and be all well borne 


Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege, 


- Divide your happy England into foure, 


Whereof,take you onequarter into France, 
And you withall ſhall make all Gallia ſhake. 
If we with thrice ſuch powers left at home, 


| Cannot defend our owne doores from the dogge, 
| Letusbe worried, and our Nation loſe 


The name of hardineſſe and policie. 


Now are we well reſolv*d, and by Gods helpe 


| And yours, the noble ſinewes of our power; 


France being ours, wee'l bend it to our Awe, 
Orbreake it ailto peeces. Or there wee'l ſit, 
(Ruling in large and awple Emperie, 

Ore France, and all her (almoſt) Kingly Dukedomes ) 
Orlay theſe bones inan unworthy V rne, 
Tombleſſe, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our Hiſtory ſhall with full mouth 

Speake freely of our Ads, or elſe our grave 


- Like Turkiſh mure, ſhall have a tonguelefle mouth, 


Not worſhipt with a waxen Epitaph» 
Enter Ambaſſadors of France. 
Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 


; Of our faire Coſin Dolphin : for we heare, 
; Yourgreeting is from him, not from the King- 


Amb. May*tpleafe your Majeſtic to give us leave 
Freely torender whac we have incharge : 
Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew youfarre off 
The Dolphins meaning, and our Embafſic. = 
King. We are no Tyrant, buta Chriſtian King, 
Vnto whoſe grace our paſlionis as ſubzeRt 
As 1s our wretches fettred in our priſons: 
Therefore with franke and with uncurbed plainnefſe, 
Tell as the Dolphins minde. 
Amb, Thus then in few : 
Your Highneſle lately ſending into France, _ 
Did claime ſome certaine Dukedomes, in the right 
Of your great Predeceſſor, King Edward thethird. 
Inanſwer of which claime, the Prince our Maſter 


| Sayes, that you ſavour too much of your youth, 


And bids you be advis'd : There's nought in France, 


| That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne : 


You cannot revell iato Dukedomes there. 
He therefore ſends you meeter for your ſpirit 
'This Tun of Treaſure ; and in lieu of this, 
Deſires youlet the Dukedomes that youclaime 
Heare no more of ou. This the Dolphinſpeakes. 

King. What Treaſure Vncle? 

Exe. Tennis balles, my Liege. 

Kin, Weare glad the Do/phisis {0 pleaſant with us, 

His Preſent, and your paines wethanke you for: 


' When we have matcht our Racketsto theſe Balles, 


We will in France (by Gods grace) play act, 


. Shall ſtrike his fathers Crowne intathe-hazard. 
Tell him, he hath made a match wichſueha Wrangler, 


King. Call inthe Meſſengers ſent fromthe Dolphin. 


_—_— 
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. | Save thoſe to God, that ranne 


ſcate of England, 


When I dorowſe me in my Throne of France, 
For that I have hayd by my Majeſtie, 
And plodded like a man for working dayes : 
But I willriſe there withſo full a glorie, 
That I will dazle all the eyes of France, 
Yea ſtrike the Dolphin blinde to looke onus. 
And tell the pleaſant Prince;this Mocke of his 
Hathturn'd his balls toGun-ftones, and his ſoule 
Shall ſtand ſore charged, for the waſtefull vengeance | 
That ſhall ye with them: for many a thouſand widows 
Shall this his Mocke,mocke out of their deere hubandy |] 
Mocke mothers from their ſonnes,mock Caſtlesdown| 
And ſome are it ungotten and unborne, li 
That ſhall have caufe to curſe the Dolphins ſcorne, 
But this lyes all wichih the will of God, 
To whom Ido appeale, and in whoſe name 
Tell you the Dolphin, I am comming on, 
To venge meas1 may, and to put forth 
My rightfull hand in a wel-hallow'd cauſe. 
So get you hence in peace: and tell the Dolphin, 
His Ieſt will favour but of ſhallow wit, 
W henthouſands weepe more then did laugh at it. 
Conyey them with fate conduct, Fare youwell. 
| Exennt eAmbaſſadni, 

Exe. This was a merry Meſlage. 

King. We hope to make the Sender bluſh atit: 
Theretorc, my Lords, omitno happy howre, 
That may give furthyrance to our Expedition; 
For we have now no thought in us but France, 
e Our buſineſſe, 
Therefore let our proportions fothele Warres 
Be ſoone colleed, and all things thought upon, 
That may wiihreaſonable ſwittneſle adde 
More fca:heisto our Wings : for God before, 
Wee'le chide this Dolphinat his fathers doore- 
Therefore let every man now taske his thought, 


Flourth. Enter Chorns, 
Now all the Youth of England are on fic, 
And ſilken Dalliance in the Wardrobelyes : 
Now thriue the Armorers, and Honors thought 
Reignes ſolely in the breaſt of every man. 
They ſell the Paſture now, to buy the Horſe ; 
Following the Mirror of all Chraſtian Kings, 
With winged heeles, as Engliſh Mercuries, 
For now ſits ExpeRation 1nthe Ayre, 
And hides a Sword, from Hilts unto the Point, 
With Crownes Imperiall, Crownesand Coroncts, 
Promisdto Harry, and his followers. 
The Frenchadvis'd by good intelligence 
Of this moſt dreadfull preparation, 
Shake in their feare, and with pale Pollicy 
Secke to divertthe Engliſh purpoſes. 
O Evgland : Modellto thy inward Greatneſle, 
Likelittle Body witha mightic Heart : 


— —<———_— 
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Thatallthe Courts of France will be diſturb'd 8: W 
With Chaces. And we underſtand him well, 
How he comeso're us with our wilder dayes, 
Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 
We never valew'd this 
And therefore living hence, did give onrſelfe 
Tobarbarous licenſe : As*cisever common, 
That menare merrieſt, when they are from home, 
But tell the Delphi, I will keepe my State, 
Belike a King, and ſhew my fayle of Gregtneſſe, 


That this faire Aion may on foot be brought, Exwh| 
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Yiar mightſt thou do, that honour would thee doe, 


wereall thy children kinde and natural! : 


| gurſee, thy fault France hath in thee found onr, = 


A neſt of hollow boſomes, which he filles 

With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men : 
| One Richard Earle of Cambridge, and the ſecond 
Hem. Lord Scroope of Maſoams, and the third 
Sir Thomas Gre) Knight of Northumberland, 
Havefor the Gilt of France (O guilt indeed) 
Confirm'd Conſpiracy with fearefull France, 
And by their hands, this grace of Kings mult dye, 
If Hell and Treaſon hold their promiſes, 
Ere he take ſhip for France ; and in Southampton. 
Linger your patience on, and wee digeſt 


' | Th abuſe of ailtarice ; force a play : 


Theſfamme is payde,the Traitorsare agreed, 

The King is fer from London, and the Scene 

Isnow t:ar{ported (Gentles) to Southampton, 

There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you lit, 

And thence to France ſhall we convey you fate, 

And bring you backe : Charming the narrow {cas 
oive you gentle Paſſe : for if we may, 

Weelnoc offend one ſtomacke with our Play, 
But till the King come forth, and nottill then, 
Yato Southampton do we ſhift our Scene. Exit. 

Enter Corporall Nym, and Lieutenant Baraol/e, 
Bar. Well met Corporall A/3m. | 
Nm. Good morrow Lievtenagt Baraolſe. 
Bar. What, are Ancient Psftolland you friends yet? 
Nym. For my part, I care not: I fay little: but when 
time ſhall ſerue, there ſhall be ſmiles, but that ſhall beas 
it may. I dare not fight, but I will winke and ;hold out 
| mine yron: it is a ſimple one, but what though ? It wall 
tote Cheeſe, and it will endure cold , as another mans 
ford will ; and there's an end, 

Bar. T will beſtow a breakfaſt to make you friendes, 
and wee'l bee all three {uw orne brothers to France ; Let't 
beſo good Corporall Nym. h 

Nym. Faith, I i ſolong as I may,that'sthe cer- 
| taineof it: and when I cannot live any longer, 1 will doe 
a1 may z That 1s my relt, that is the rendevous of it» 

Bar, It is certaine Corporall , that hee is married to 
N4ll Daickly, and certainly ſhe did you wrong ,' {or you 
| veretroth-plight to. her. 

Nym.'1 cannot tell, Things muit be as they may : men 
may ſleepe , and they may bave their throats about them 
athattime, and ſome ſay, knives have edges: It muſt 
bas itmay, though patience bee a tyrcd name, yet ſhee 


willplodde, there muſt be Concluſions, well , I cannot 
dl. 


Enter Piftoll,c Q nick. 
omes Ancient Poll and his wite : good 
patient heere, How row mine Hoaſte Pi- 


Bar, Heere c 
Corporall be 
fall? a 

Pift. Baſe Tyke,call'{t thou mee Hoſte,, now . by this 


dl ſweare 1 ſcorne the terme : nor ſhall my Nel kepe 
gers, 


board a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that live 
honeſtly by the pricke of their Needles , but it. will bee 
thought wee keepe a Bawdy-houſe ſtraight. O welliday 
'Lady,ifhe be not hewne now,we ſhall ſee wilfull adulte- ' 
| and murther committed. 
Za, Good Lieutenant, good Corporall offer nothing 
ce, Nym, Piſh.' 
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Het, No by my troth, not long: For we cannot lodge | 


Pift. Piſh for thee » Mland dogge : thou prickeardcur 
of Iſland, | 


up your {word. 


_ ©zf, Solus, egregious dog? O Viper vile; The ſolus 
in thy molt'mervaiious face, the ſolus in thy teeth, and 


perdy ; and which is worſe, within thy naſtie month. I 
doretort the folus in thy bowels, for I cantake 
#olscocke j3 up, and flaſhing fire will follow. 
\ Nym. lam not Barbaſon, you cannot conjure mee : I 

have an humor toknocke you indifferently we!l : If you 
grow fowle with me Piſtol! , I will fcoure you with my 
Rapler, asI may, in fayre tearmes. If you would walke 
off, I wouldpricke your guts alittle in good tearmes, as 
I may, and that's the humor of it. 

Py7.O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 

The Grave doth gape, and doting death is necre, 

T herefore exhale. 

Bar. Heare me, heare me what I ſay : He that ftrikes 
= tirſt ſtroke, Ile run him up to the hilts, as Iam a ſol- 

wn 

Piſz. An oath of mickle might, and fury ſhall abate. 
Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foorcro me give: Thy ſpirits 
are molt tall, 

Nym. I will cat thy thronte onetime or other in faire 
termes, that is the humor of it. 

Pritoll, Conplea gorge,that isthe word. I defietheea- 
gaine. O hound of Creer, think'{t thou my ſponſe to get? 
No, to the Spittle goe, and from the Pondring tub of in- 
famy, fetch forththe Lazar Kite of Cr-ſids kinde, Doll 
T eare-fheete, ſhe dy name, and her eſpoulc. Thave, and I 
will hold the 2w0ndam Qnickely tor the onely ſhe : and 
Paxca, there's exugh to go to. - 

Evter the Boy, 2 

Boy. Mine Hoaſt Psſ#/l, you muſt come to my May- 
ſter, and your Hoſteſſe; Hes very ſicke, & would to bed, 
Good Bardoffe, put thy tace betweene his ſheetes, and do 
the Ojhce of a Warming-pan ; Faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away you Rogue. | 

Ho#t. By my troth he'l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 
of theſe dayes : the King has kild his hear. Good Huſ- 
band come home preſently. | - Exit, 

Bar. Come ſhall I make you two friends, Wee muſt 
to France together:why the divel ſhould we keepe knives 
to Cut one anothers throats? | 

Pg. Let floods ore-{ſweil and fiends for food howle 
ONs 

Nymw. You'l pay mcc 
at Betting ? | 

Pi, Bale isthe ſlave that payes. 

Nexm. That now I will have: that's the humour of it. 

Pit. As manhood ſhall componnd : puſh home. D7aw 

Bard...By this {word, hee that makes the firſt thruſt, 
He kill him : By this ſword, I will. 

Ps. Sword is an Oath, & Oaths muſt havetheir courſe 

Bar.Coporall N.im,and thou wilt be friends be friends, 
and thou wilt not, why then bee enemies with mee too : 
prethee put up. | 

Pi#Þ. A Noble ſhaltthon have, and preſent pay , and 
Liquor likewiſe will I give tothee, and friendſhippe 
Gall combine, and brotherhood. Ilelive by N imme, & 
N imme ſhalllive by me, is not this juſt ?.For I ſhall Sut- 
ler be unto the Campe; and profits will accrue. Give me 


- 


the cight ſhillings I won of you 


7 


thy hand, 


Nym. Will you ſhogge off? 1 would have you ſolus. 


in thy throate,and in thy hatefull Lungs , yea in thy Maw, 


, and Pi- } 


| 


Hoft. Good Corporall Nym ſhew thy valor , and put |. 


——_—_— .. 
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Nym, I ſhall have my Noble? 
Pi. In caſh, moſt juſtly payd, 
Nym. Well,then that's the humor of't. 
Emer Heleſe - as 
Hoſt. As ever youcame of women, come in quickly 
to fir /obn : A poore heart, heis ſo ſhak'd of a burning 
quotidian Tertian, that itis molt lamentable to behold. 
Sweet men, come to him. : 
Nym. The King hath run bad humorson the Knight, 
that's the even of it, : 
. Pift, Nymghou haſt ſpoke the right, his heart is f1a- 
Qed and corroborate. | : 
Nym. The Kiog is a good King, but it muſt Dce as 1t 
may : he paſſes ſome humors, and carreeres. 
Piſt. Let us condole the Knight, for (Lambckins) we 
will live. | 
Enter Exeter, Bedford, & W, eſtmerland. ; 
Bed, Fore God his Grace is bold to trult tneſe trattors 
Ex:. They ſhall be apprehended by and by- 
Weſt How ſmooth and eventhey do beare themſelves, 
As1f ailegeance in their boſomes ſate 
Crowned with faith, and conſtant loyalty. 
Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend, 
| By interception, which they dreame not of. 

' Exe:, Nay, bat.the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he hath dull'dand cloy'd with gracious favours , 
That he ſhould for a for:aigne purie, ſoſell 
| His Soveraignes life to death and treachery. 

| Sound Trumnets. 
Enter the King, Screope, (\ambridge , and Gray. 
Kivg. Now fits the winde faire, and we willaboord. 
| My Lord of Cambridge, and my kinde Lord of Maſham, 
And you my gentle Knight, give me your thoughts: 
| Thinke you not thatthe powres we beare with us 

Will cut their paſſage through the force of France ? 
Doing the execution, andthe ate, 

For which we have in head aſſembled them. | 
Scro, No doubt my Liege, if each mando his beſt. 

| King, Idoubt not that, ſince we are wellperſwaded 

We carry nota heart with us from hence, 
Thar groges not in a faire conſent with ours: 
Nor leave not one behinde, that doth not with 
Succefle and Conquelt to attend on us. 

. Cam, Never was Monarch better fear'd and lov'd, 
Thenis your Majeſty;there's not Irhinke aſubjet 
That fits in heart-greefe and uncafineſle 

. Vnder the ſweet ſhade of your government. 
Ks, True : thoſethat were your Fathersenemies, 

Have (teep'd their gauls in honey, and do ſerve you 
| With hearts create of duric, and of zeale, 
| King. Wetherefore have great cauſe of thankefulneſle, 
| And ſhall forget the oifceof our hand 
| Sooner thenquirrance of deſert and merit, 

According tothe weight and worthinefle. 

Scro, So ſervice ſhall with ſtceled finewes toyle, 
And labour ſhallretreſh itfelfe with hope | 
To do your Grace inceſſant ſervices. 

King. Weludge nokfle. Vnkleof Exeter, 
Iniarge the man committed day, 

That rayl'dagainſt our perſon : We conſider 
It was excefſc of Wine that ſet him on, 
Andon his moreadvice, We pardon him. 

Scro. That's mercy,but too muchſecurity: 

Let him be puniſh'd Soveraigne,leaſt c 
Breed (by his fufferance) more of ſuch-akind. 

| King. Oletus yer be mercifull. 


—_—_ 
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(am. So may your Highneſle, and yet puniſh too, 4} 
Grey, Sir, you ſhew great mercy if you give himlife/ 7 B 
After the taſte of much correRion. | - 1 
King. Alas, your too much love and care of me; . | 
Arc heayie Oriſons *gainſt this poore wretch : 
If little faults proce on diſtemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we ſtretch our eye 
When capitallcrimes,chew'd,ſwallow'd, and diſpeſted | 
Appeare beforeus? We'l yet inlarge that man, z 
Though Cambridge, Scyoope, arid Gray, in their deere ay | 
And tender preſervation of our perſon Re” 
Wold have him puniſh'd. And now to our French cauſey | | 
Who are the late Commiſſioners? 
Cam. Ione my Lord, 
Your Highneſſe bad me aske for it to day; 
Scro, So did you me my Liege. 
Gray. And I my Royall Soveraigne. = 
King, Then Richard Earle of Cambridge,there is yours | 
There yours Lords Scroope of M«ſham, and Sir Knight, | 
Gray of Northumberland, this ſame is yours : 
Reade them, and know I know your worthincſle. 
My Lord of 1Veſtmerlandand Vikle Exeter, | 
We will aboord to night. Why how now Gentlemen? | 
What {ce you in thoſe papers, that you loſe 
SO much complexion? Looke ye how they change: 
Their cheekesare paper. Why, what reade youthere, 
That have ſo cownrded and chac'd your blood 
Out of apparaucc. 
Cz. 1 doconfteile my fault, 
And doſubmit me to your Highneſſe mercy. 
Gray.Scro, To which we all appeale. 
King. The mercy that was quicke inus but late, 
By your owne counfſaile is ſuppreſt and kill'd : 
You muſt not dare (for ſhame) to falke of mercy, 
For your owne reaſons turne into your boſomes, 
Asdogs upon their Mailers, worrying you : 
See you my Princes, and my Noble Peeres, | 
Theſe Engliſh monſters ; My Lord of Cambridge heett, 
You know how apt our love was, toaccord | 
To furniſh him with all appertine@ 
Belonging to his honour ; and rhis man, 
Hzth tora tew light Crownes, lightly conſpir'd 
And ſwo:ne unto the prattifes of France 
To kill us heere in Hampton. To the which, 
This Knight no leſle for bounty bound tous 
Then Cambridee is, hathlikewiſe ſworn. But O, 
W hat ſhall I ſay tothee Lord Scroope, thou cruell, 
Ingratefhll, favage,and inhumane Creature? 
Thouthat didft beare the key of al my connſalles. 
That knew'ſt the very beitome of my ſoule, 
That (almeſt) might'ſ have coyn'd me into Golde, 
Would'ſt thou have practisdon me, for thy uſe? 
May it be poſlible,that ferraigne hyer 
Could out of thee extraR one {parke of evill 
That might annoy my finger?” Tis fo ſtrange, 
That though the truth of it itand off as grofle 
As olackeand white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it» 
Treaſon, and murther, ever kept together, 
Astwo yoakedivelsfworneto eythers purpoſe, 
Working ſo groſſcly in a naturall cauſc, | 
That admiration did not hoope at them. 
Bat thou ('gaiaſt all proportion) didſt bring in 
Wonder to waite on treaſon, and no murther : 
And whatſoevercunving fiend it was 
That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſly, 
Hath gotthe voyce in hell for excellence : 


And! 
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Andother divels that ſuggeſt by treaſons, 
Do botch and bungle up damnation, 
With parches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 
From gliſt*ring ſemblancesof piety : 
| gothe that temper'dthee, bad thee ſtandup, _ .. 
Gayethce no inſtance whythou ſhould(t dotreaſon, 
Vnleſſeto dub thee withthe name of Traitor. 
If that ame Dzmon that hath. ull'd thee thus, . 
thould with his Lyon-gate walke the whole world, 
He might returne to valtie Tartar backe, 
Andtell the Legions, I can never win 
Aſouleſo ealie as that Engliſhmans, 
- | Oh, how haſt thou with ealouſic infected 
The ſweetneſſe of arfiance? Shew mendurifull ? 
Why ſo didit thou : ſeeme they grave and learned? 
| Why ſodid(i thou. , Come they of Noble Family ? 
Why ſodidſt thou. Secme they religious? 
| | Why ſo did{tthou. Or are they ſpare in diet, 
, | WW | Free from grofle paſſion, or of mirth,or anger, 
| Conſtant in ſpirit, net ſwerving with the blood, 
 |Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt complement, 
' [Not working with the eye, withour the eare, 
| Andbut in purged judgement truſting neither ? 
* |Suchand ſo finely boulted did{t chou ſeeme : 
| Andthusthy fall hath lefra kinde of blot, 
To make thee full fraught man, and beſt indued 
With ſome ſuſpirion, I will wcepe for thee. 
For this revolt of thine, me thinkes is like 
Another fall of man, Their fauitsare open, 
| Arreſt them to the anſwer of the Law, 
And God acquit them of their practiſes. : 
Exe, Tarreſt thee of High Treaſon, by the tame of 
Richard Earle of ({ambridge. 
I arreſt thee of High Treaſon , by the name of Thomas 
Lord Scroope of CMarſkam, Ee eh 
| Tarreſt thee of High Treaſon , by the name of Thomas 
Grg, Knight of N orcthumberland, 
| So, Our purpoſes, God juſtly hathdiſcover'd, 
| AndIrepent my fault more then my death, | 
| Which] beſcech yous Highneſle to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 
|| Can. For me, the Gold of France did not ſeduce, 
Although I did admit it asa motive, 
| The ſooner toeffeRt what 1 intended 
but God be thanked for prevention, 
| Which Lin ſufferance heartily will rejoycc 
beleeching God, and you, to pardon me. 
Gra). Never did faithfull ſubje& more rejoyce 
Atthe diſcoverie of moſt dangerons Treaſon, 
ThenI doatthis houre joy ore my ſelfe, 
[Prevented from a damned enterprize ; 
Myfault, butnot my body, pardon Soveraigne. 
1 King.God quit you in his mercy: Heare your ſentence 
| Youhaveconſpir'd againſt Our Royallperlon. 
 Hopn'd withanenemy proclaim'd, and from his Coffers, 
Receyy'd the Golden Earneſt of Our death : 
Wherein you wopld have ſold your King to ſlaughter, 
[HisPr nces, and his Peeresto ſervitude, 
|HisSubjedts to oppreſſion,and contempt, 
[Adhis whole Kingdome into deſolation : 
| \uching- our perſon, ſecke we no revenge, 
; but we our Kingdowes ſafety muſt ſotender, _ 
Whoſe ruine you three fought, that to her Lawes 
n Rado dliver you. Ger youtherefore hence, 
rnb wretches) to your death . 
| *ealte whereof, God of hismercy give 
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| | 
You patience to indure, and true Repentance 
Ofall your deare offences. Beare them hence. - Zxemn. 
Now Lords for France : theenterpriſe whereof 

Shall be to you as us, like glorious. 


.| Wedoubt not of a faireand luckie Warre, : 


Since God fo graciouſly hath brought to light 
This dangerous Treaſon, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our beginning. We doubt not now, 
But every Rubbe is ſmoothed on our way, 
Thentforth, deare Countreymen: Let us deliver 
Our Puiflance into the hand of God, 
Putting it ſtraight in expedition. 
C hearely to Sea, the fignes of Warre advance, 
No King of England, if not King of France. Exeunt. 
Enter Piftoll, Nim,Bardolph,Boy, and Hofteſſe. 
Ho#eſſe. 'Prythee honey ſweete Husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines, FO 
Piffoll. No-: for my manly heart doth erne. Bardolph, 
be blythe: Nim,rowſe thy vaunting Veines : Boy,briſsle 
thy Courage up : for Fa/ftaffe hee is dead , and we muſt 
erne therefore. | 
Bard, Would I were with him , whereſomere hee is, 
eyther in Heaven, or in Hell. | 
Hoſteſſe. Nay ſure, hee's not in Hell : hee's in Archers 
Boſome, if ever man went to Arthwrs Boſome ; a made a 
finer end,and went away and it had beene any Chriſtome 
Child : a parted ey'n jult berweene Twelve and One,ev'n 


at the turning o'th' Tyde: for after 1 ſaw him fumble with | 


the Sheets,and play with Flowers,and ſmile upon his fin- 
gersend,l knew there was bur one way:for his Noſe was 
as ſharpe as a Pen, and a Table of greene fields. How now 
Sir Job»(quoth 1? ) what man ? bee a good cheere : ſo a 
cryed out, God, God, God, three or foure times: now I, 
to comfort him , bid him a ſhould not thinke of God ; I 
hop'd there was no needeto trouble himſelfe withany 
ſuch thoughts yer : ſo a bad melay more Cloathes on his 


feet : Iput my hand into the Bed, and felt them,and they | 


were as coldas any ſtone : then I felt ro his knees, and ſo 
up-war'd and upward;2nd all was as cold as any ſtone. 

Nwn.They ſay he cryed out of Sack. 

Hofteſſe. I, that a did. 

Bard, And of Women. 

HoFteſſe. Nay, that a did not. 

Boy, Yesthat a did, and ſayd they were Devils incar- 
nate. | | 

Woman. A could never abide Carnation, *twas a Co- 
lour he never lik'd. o 

Boy. A faid once, the Deule would have him about 
Women. | 

Hoſteſſe. A did in ſome ſort (indeed) handle Women : 
bnt then hee was rumatique, and talk'd of the Whore of 
Babylon. 

Boy. Doe you not remember a ſaw a Flea ſticke upon 
Bargdolphs Noſe, anda ſaid it was a blacke Soule burning 
in Hell. 

Bard, Well, the fuell is gone that maintain'd that fire; 
that's all the Riches I got in his ſervicc. - R 


Nim. Shall wee ſhogg? the King will bee gone from 


Pift. Come,let's away. My Love,give me thy Lippes: 
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moveables : Let Sences 
rule : The worldis,Pitchand pay: truſt none:for Oathes 
aretStrawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes,and hold-faſt 
isthe onely Dogege : My -Ducke, therefore (vero bee 
thy Counſailor. Goe , cleare thy Chryſtalls. Yoke. 
fellowes in Armes , let us to France , like Horſe- 


—- — — — 


leeches. 
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lecches my Boyes, to ſucke, to ſucke, 
ucke. | 
Boy. And that's but unwholeſome food, they ſay, 
Pi. Touch her ſoft mouth, and march. 
Bard. Farewell Hoſtefle. 


Naw, Icannot kifle, that is the humour of it : but 
adicu. 


Pift. Let Huſwifrie appeare ; keepe cloſe , I thee 
command. ; 


Hofteſſe. Farwell : adicu. Exennt. 
Enter the French King, the Dolphin,the Dukes 
of Berry and Britame. 
King.Thus comes the Engliſh with full power upon us, 

And more then carcfully itus concernes, 
To anſ{were Royally in our defences. 
Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britaine, 
Of Brabant and of Orleance ſhall make forth, 
And you Prince Dolphin, with all ſwiftdiſpatch 
To lyne and new repayre vur townes of Warre 
With men of courage, and with meanes defendant : 
For England hisapproaches makes as fierce, 
As Waters to the ſucking of a Gulfe. 
It firsusthen tobeas provident, 
As feare may teach us, out of late cxamples 
Left by the fatalland neglefted Engliſh, 
Vpon our fields. 

olpbiv. My moſt redoubted Father, 
It 1s moſt meet we armeus 'gainſt the Foe : 
For Peace it ſelfe ſhould not fo dull a Kingdome, 


(Though War nor no knowne Quarrel were inqueſtion) | 


But that Defchces, Muſters, Preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled, and col!caed, 
AS were a Warre in expeRtation. 
Therefore I ſay, 'tis meet weall goe forth, 
To view the (icke and feeble parts ef France : 
Andlet us doe it with no ſhevv of feare, 
No, with no more, then if we heard that England 
Were bufied witha Whitſon Morris-dance : 
For, my good Liege, ſhc is ſo idly King'd, 
Her Scepter-ſo phantaſtically borne, 
| By a vane giddie ſhallow humorous Youth, 
That feare attends her not. 
Conſt. O Peace, Prince Dolphin, 
\ You are too much miſtaken inthis King : 
Queſtion your Gracethe late Embaſſadors, 
With what great State he heard their Embaſlie, 
How wellſupply'd with Noble Counccllars, 
How modeſt in exception; and withall, 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution : 
And you ſhall find, his Vanities fore-ſpent, 
Were but the out-ſide of the Roman Bratw, 
Covering Diſcretion witha Coat of Folly; 
As Gardeners doe with Ordure hidethoſe Roots 
That ſhall firſt ſpring, and be moſt delicate. 
Dolphin, Well, *cis not ſo, my Lord High Conſtable. 
But though we thinke it ſo, itisno matter : 
In cauſes of defence, *cis beſt to weigh 
The enemic more mightie then he ſeemes, 
So the proportions of defenceare filld : 
- Which of a weake andniggardly projection, 
Doth like a Miſer ſpoyle his Coat, with ſcanting 
Alittle Cloth. 
King.” Thinke we King Heryy ſtrong : 
And Princes, looke you {trongly arme to meet him, 
The Kindred of him hath beene fleſht upon us : 


_— 
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the very blood to | 


And he is bred out of that bloody ſtraine, 
That haunted us in our familiar Pathes : 
Witnefſe our too much memorable ſhame, 

When Creſly Battcll farally was ſtrucke, 
Of that blacke Naine, Edward, black Prince of Walk | 
Whiles that his Mountaine Sire, on Mountaine land 
Vpinthe Ayre, crown'd wichthe Golden Sunne, 

Saw his Heroicall Seed, and ſmil'd to ſe him 


| Mangle the Worke of Nature, and deface . 


The Patternes, that by Godand by French Fathers 

| Had twentie yeeres beene made. This 1s a Stem 

Ofthat ViRorious Stock : and let us feare 

The Natiue mightineſſe and fate of him. 

Emter a Meſſenger. 7Þ 

Hefſ. Embaſſadorsfrom Harry King of England," 

Doecras: admittance to your Majelty. ; 
Kine. \Wecle give them preſent audience. 

Gor. nv bring them. 

Yo '_ethis Chaſe is hotly followed, friends. b” 
7>»(phin. Turne head,& ſtop purſuit : for cowardDgf 

M..it ſpend their mouths,whe what they ſeemtothrewy 

Runs farre before them. Good my Soveraigne ” :! 

Take up the Engliſh ſhort, ard let them know 

Of what a Monarchie you are the Head: 4 

Seifc-love, my Liege,is not ſo vile a finne, 1 


| Voleſſethe 


As ſclfc-negleRing. ; 
k | 


Enter Exeter. 
King. From our Brother of England ? | 
Exe, From him, and thus he greets your Majeſtie;''] 
He wills you in the Name of God Almightie, 4 
That you deveſt your ſelfe, and lay apart 
The borrowed Glories,that by giftof Heaven; 
By Law of Nature,and of nations,longs 
To him and to his Heires, namely, the Crowne; - 
Andall wide-ftretched Honors, that pertaine 
By Cuſtome, and the Ordinance of Times, 
Vnto the Crowne of France : that you may know + | 
'Tis no liniſter, nor no awk-ward Clayme, 4 
Pickt from the Worme-holes of {ong-vaniſht dayes, '| 
Nor from the duſt of old Oblivion rakr, | 
He ſends you this moſt memorable Lyne , 
In every Branch truly demonſtrative ; 
Willing you over-looke this Pedigree : 
And when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his moſt fam'd, of famous Anceltors, 
Edwardthethird ; he bids you then religne 
Your Crowne and Kingdome indirely held 
From him the Native and true Challenger - 
King. Orelſe what followes? 


Even in your hearts,there will he rake for 1t- 
Therefore in fierce Tempeſt is he commung, 


In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a /ove: 


That if requiring faile,he will compell. 
And bids you, inthe Bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the Crowne, and to take mercic 


Opens his vaſtie Iawes : and on your head =. 
Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryev, ..| 
The dead-mens Bloud, the ptiuy Maidens Groaxs, 


That ſhall be ſwallowed in this Controverlſie. 


To whom expreſlely 1 bring greeting too. 


—P 


- ._ 
—_—_— 
— __—____—_— 


man 


Andall our Princes captix'd, by the hand BY 


Exe. Bloody conſtraint; for if you hide the CroW( an 10 


= © 34 
| 3s. 


For Husbands Fathers and betrothed Lovers, 1 | 
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| On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry Warre '| "i [8 
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This is his Clayme, his threatning, and my Meſſaget. | 005 
Dolphin be in preſence here; ..- 
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| Ard: ahiride his Danghter;and with her to Dowrie, - 
| it Somme petty and unproficable Diilcedomes. 
Th The offer likes notzand the nigibleGunner * 
WithLynſtock now the divalliſh'Cannon touches. 
| eAlarnm,and Chambers goe off. 
Anddowne goesall before them. Stillbekind: ** 
And ech out our performance with your mind, Exit. 


is 
x 


Enter the King; Exeter, Bedford and Glouceſter, - 
7 eAlarwn:Sciling 200 at H, abs 
King. Once more unto the Breach, " 
| Dearefriends,once more; . ON 
no In Peace;there's nothing ſo becomes aman; --*-* 
I' As modelt ſtillnefle,and hamility: ' BIG 
But when the blalt-of Warreblowes in our cares, 
Then 1mitate the a&ion of the Tyger: | | 
Stiffenthe ſinewes,commune up the blood, - . 
"i Diſguiſe faire Nature with hard-tavotir'd Rage: 
1 Then lend the Eye aterrible aſpett; 
Letit pry through the portage of the Head, 
; ndat ful, Like the Braſſe Cannon:ferthe Brow o'rewhelme it, 
hg '  Flourith. A_— as doth a galled Rocke 
| 84. Diſpatch us with allſpecd, leaſt that our King re-hangand jutty his confounded Baſe 
: Ry Lore bimſelfe _ queition our delay; Swill'd with the wilde and waſtfull Ocean. | 
Torhe is footed in this Land already. + wy Now fetthe Teeth, and ſtretch the Noſthrill wide, 
| Fig. You ſhallbe ſoone diſparcht , with faire conditi- | Hold hardthe Breath and bend up every Spirit * 
L ANwht is but ſmall breathe,and little pawſe, (ons. | To his full height. On,you NobleſtEnglith, + 
"I Toanſwer matters of this conſequence- Exeunt. | Whoſe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe: 
i Fathers,thatlike ſo many Alexanders, 
"0 ” n om NET. till Pe fought, 
nd iheath d their Swords, for lack of a te 
A & HS Se CUN d US. | Diſhonour not your Moth = —_ -- 4 
Thatthoſe whom you call'd Fathers,did beget you. 
| | by Coppy wy yp me of groſſer blood, LE 
; nd teach them how to Warre. And you good Yeomen, | 
1 Y Enter ( hort# ow e Lens Were moe In Sport dre pun us here 
1 [Thus with imagin'd wing our ſwift Sceene flyes, -| 1he mettelt or your Paſture:let us{weare, | 
1. ble an ity then that of Thought That youare worth your breeding:which Idoubt not: 
| Sopoſe that To have feene | For there is none of youſo meaneand baſe, : 
| Tteipell-appointed King atDoverPeer, That hath not Nobleluſter in your eyes. . 
| etc 1 Royaley:and his brave Fleet, | I ſee you ftand like Grey-hounds 1 the lips, 
ml | With ſilken Streamers, the young Phebu fayning; Straying upon the Start, The Game's afoot: 
"11 [ky with your Fancies: and in them behold, Follow your Spirit;and upon this Charge, 
Ml | Vponithe Hempen Tackle,Ship-boyes climbing; Cry,God for Harry, England,and S. George. 
[1 | Hearethe Chrill Whiſtle, which doth order give Alarum and Chambers goe off. 
| Jofounds confus'd : behold the threaden Sayles, 
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Enter Nim, Bardolþb, Piftoll, and Boy. 
Bard, On,on,o0n,on,on,to the breach,tothe breach. | 
Nim. Pray. thee Corporall itay , the Knocks are too 
| | hot : and for mine owne part,! have not a Caſe of Lives: | 
1 {ACGtieon th inconſtant Billowes dauncing: | _ humor of it is too hot , thatis the'very plaine-Song 
1 [a oappeares this Fleet Majefticall of it. EC ES ey 
[1 |Holdibe duc "oi FAS Follow, follow: Piſt. TheplaineSong is moſt jult : for, humors doea- | 
1 {ple your minds to ſternage ofthis Nauy, = bound : Knocks goe and come : Gods Vaſlals drop. and 
ti {aveyour England as dead Mid-night, {till dye : and Sword and Shield,in bloody Field, doth wihne | 
= {Sded with Grandfires,Babyes, andold Women; immortall fame; .. _ 4 | 
"1 Fxxtrpalt,or not arriv'd to pyth and puiſſance: 'Boy.Would I were inan Ale-houſe in London,I would | | 
Fl [EM wbo is he, whoſe Chin is but enricht | giveallmy fame for aPotof Ale,and fafery.  - 
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= The Lifeof Henry the Fiſt 
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Pi And 1 : If wiſhes would prevaile with me , my 
= gy ſhould not faile with me ; but thither would I 
Poje As duly »but notas ruly, as Bird doth ſing on 
boughs | 

| Emer Fluellen. 


Flu. Vpte the breach, you Doggegzavarit you Cullions. 
Pift. Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould : a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage zabate or. Rape, 
great Duke. Good Bawcocke bate thy Rage : uſelenity 
{ſweet Chucke. _ 
N jm. Theſe be good humors : your Honor wins bad 
humors. : £4 ESSE | . Extt. 
Boy. As young as I am , Ihave obſery'd theſethree 
Swaſhers . 1 am Boy tothem all three, but all they three, 
though they would ſerve me, could-not be Manto me; 
for indeed three ſuch Antiques do not amount to a man: 
for Bardolph,hee is white-liver'd,, and red-fac'd; by the 
| - meanes whereof, a fac: s it out, but fights not : for Pifol, 
hee hath a killing Tongue), and a quiet Sword ; by the 
meanes whereof, abreakes Words , and keepes whole 
Weapons : for N.zw , hee hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the beſt men,and therefore hee ſcornes to ſay 
his Prayers, leſta ſhould be thought a Coward : but his 


a never broke any mans Head but his owne,and that was 
againſ} a Poſt; when he was drunke. They will ſteale any 
thing , and. call it Purchaſe, Bardolph ſtole a Lute-cale, 
bore it twelve Leagues, and ſold ir for three halfepence. 
Nm and Berdolpbare ſworne Brothers in filching : and 
in Callice they ſtole a fire-ſhovell. I knew by that peece 
of Service, the men would carry Caales. They would 
have me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Gloves 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes muchagainſt my 
' Manhood, if I ſhould take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into. mine ; for itis plaine pocketting up of Wrongs. I 
muſt leave them , and ſecke ſome better Service : their 
| Villany goes againſt my weake ſtomacke , andtherefore 

I muſt caſt it up. Exit, 

Enter Gower. : 

Gower. Captaine Fluelen, you muſt come preſently to 

the Mynes; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeake with 
OUs 

: Fls. Tothe Mynes ? Tell you the Duke , it is not ſo 

good tocome to the Mynes : for looke you, the Mynes 

are not according to the diſciplines ofthe Warrezthe c0- 

cavities of it is not ſutficient : for looke you , th'athver- 

fary,you may diſcuſſe unto the Dake, looke you, is digt 

| himſelfe foure yardunder the Countermines: by Cheſbs, 

I thinke a will plowe up all, if there is not better direRi- 
ONS. 

Gewer. The Duke of Glouceſter , to whom the Order 
of theSicge is given , is altogether direRed by an Iriſh 
man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaſth. 

Welch. It is Captaine Makmorrice,ls it not? 
| Gower. 1thinkeit be. 

Welch. By (eſpn he is an Aſſe, asin the World, will 
| verific as much inhis Beard: he ha's no more direQions 
' in the true diſciplines of the Warres , lookeyou , of the 
- Roman diſciplines,then is a Puppy-dog. 
| Enter Makhmorrice and Captains Jemy. 
 Tamy, with him. 

_ - Welch. Captaine any is a mervellous falorous Gen- 
' tleman,that is certain,and of great expeditionand know- 


. 


4 
ll. th. tit. 


few bad Words are matcht with as few. good Deeds; for - 


| 


Gower. Here a comes,and the Scots Captaine,Captaine 


ledge inth'aunchiant Wartes;upon my partichlarkhy, 
ledge of his direRions : by Cbeſs# he will maintaig 
Argument as wellas any Militarie man in the Woyl 
the diſciplines of the Priſtine :Warres of the Rin? 
Scor.I ſay gudday,Captaine Flneley, |, 1: 
Welch. Godden to your Worſhip , good Capel | 


lames. CE Pr 5 ws ff We. T7 
Gower, How now Captaine Makmorrice,haveyoum 1 | 
the Mynes ? have the Pioners given-o're? 1 
Iriſh. By Chriſh Law tiſh ill done : the WarkewlM 
give over,the Trompet ſound the Retreat. BymyB 
I ſweare,and my fathers Soule , the Worke iſh Nl daw 
it iſh give over : I would have blowed up the. Tom 
ſo Chriſh ſave me law, inan houre. O riſh ill done; 
ill done : by my Handtiſh ill done. 6 
Welch. Captaine Adakmorrice, T beſcech you _ 
will;7ou voutlafe me,looke you,a few diſputationgw 
you,as partly touching or concerning the diſciplines 
the Warre, the Roman Warres,in the way of Argumas 
looke you,and friendly communicationzpartly toſath 
my Opinion,and partly for the ſatisfa&tion,looke you 
my Mind : as touching the dire&ion of the Military a] 
Cipline,that is the Point. [6 
Scer..It ſall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Captens bath 
and I fall quit you with gud leve, as 1 may pick occaliggl 
that ſall I mary: = 
Iriſh. It 1sno time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh ſaye 
the day 1s hot,and the W eather,and the Warres,andils 
King,and the Dukes:it 1s no time to diſcourſe,theTom 
is beſeech'd:anid the Trumpet call us to the breech;ad 
we talke,and be Chriſh do nothing, tis ſhamefor yea 
ſo God {a'me tis ſhame to ſtand Kill,it is ſhame lym 
hand: and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes wh 
done,and there iſh nothing done,ſo Chriſt ſa'melay;. | 
Scot. By the Mes, eretheiſe eyes of mine takethewpl 
ſelves to ſlomber, ayle de gud ſervice, or lle ligge ith 
grund for it ; ay , or goe to death : and Ie pay'tas als 
rouſly as I may, that fall T ſuerly do, that is thebreffanl 
the long : mary ,. I wad full faine heard ſome queltim}} 
tween you tways | 


x 


VYelcb. Captaine Mackmorrice , Irhinke, lookeyay| 
under your correction, there is not many of yourNe|7 
riOne I 
triſhk. Of my Nation ? What iſh my Nation?I{bal! 
Villaine,anda Baſterd,and aKnave , and a Raſcall Wit 
iſh my Nation ? Who talkes of my Nation? = 6 
UVUelch. Looke you,if you take che matter othermile Wi; 
then is meant , Captaine Adackmorrice, peradventurell WW |+: 
ſhalthinke you doe not uſe me with that afablilitySin} I | 
diſcretion you oughtto uſe me, looke you, being 9530018 | 
a man as your ſelfe both in the diſciplines of Warre,ad}! 
in the derivation of my Birth, and in other particu} 
TITLES. | 
Iriſh. 1 do not know you ſo good a man asmyſel| 
{o Criſh ſave me,1 will cut off your Head. on | 
Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake cach oth 
Scot. A, that's a foule fault. A Pay.) 
Gower, The Towne ſounds a Parley. _ O. 
UUeich. Captaine Mackmorrice , when there 1500} 
better opportunity tobe required, looke you, Iwil be]. 
ſo boldastotell you , know the diſciplines of War | 
and there is an end. | Z\Y | 
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Enter the King and al hit Traine before the G4% | | x 
King, How yet reſolves the Governour ofthe Tow] Fl |e: 


This is the lateſt Parle we willadmit: [ {XY 
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The Life of King Henry the Fife. 


threfore toour beſt mercy give your ſelves, 
MezRketo men prowd of deſtrudion, 

Txt nsto our worſt: for as Iam a Souldicr, 
"FXNamethat in my thoughts becomes me beſt; 
"| iftheginthe batt'rie once againe, 

Irwin hieved Harflew, 


{Oredlowesthe filthy and contagious Clouds 
LOfheaddy Murther,Spoyle, and Viilany. 

Ther: why in a moment looke to ſee 

THedlind and bloody Souldier,with foule hand 
{Deirethe Locks of your fhri.i-ſhriking Daughters: 
YoarFathers taken by the filver Beards, 

qamthcir moſt reverend Heads daſht to the Walls: 
{Yar naked Infants ſpitted upon Pykes, 

[While themad Mothers,with their howles confus'd, 
| Debreake the Clouds;as did the Wiyes of Iewry, 

[At Brod; blood ;j-hunting flaughter-men. 

What fay you? Wil: you yecld,and this avoyd? 

| Orguilty in defence,be thus deſtroy'd. 

_ ne Enter Governogr. 

| Gover. Ourexpettation hath this day an end: 
TheDolphin, whom of Succours « eentreared, 
[Returhes us, that his Powers are yer not ready; | 

[| Torayſe {0 great a Siege: Therefore great King, 


WM | Open your Gares:Come Vnckle Exwer, 
WH [Gocyouand enter Harflew , there remaine, 

TY |Andfortific it ſtrongly 'gainkt the French: 
{Viemercy tothem all for us,deare Vnckle. 


WY [The Winter comming on,and Sickneſſe growing 


Ypoa our Sou'diers, we wiil retyre to Calls. 
| [Tonight in Harflew will we be your Gueſt, 
{Jomorrow for the Martchare we addreſt, 
Flounſh and enter the Towne, | 


- . Enter Katherine and an old Gentlewoman, 


WU |* Language, 
Bl | Abie. En peut Madan, 


i | | ; Kath, eMlice, tu as eſte en eAngluterre, & tuparloss bien | 


ws | ! | Rath, Te te prie mi enſeigner il faut que j 'apprenne 4 parler, 


» tr $M A I 3 
# kan 
# HH Wk 


appelle vous ia main en «Anglo? 
La main, il eft appeile, de Hand. 


* 


a2 


» 8 


| 
| 


| 


Kath, De Hand. 

Alice, Et le doyt. ETON | 

Kat. Le doyt , ma foy ie oublie le doyt, mais te ſeas 
dray le doyr, ie peniſe quiils ont appells de fingers, on fegres 

Alice. La main, ae Hand,le deyt, le Fingres, le penſe que 
te ſnis le bon eſcholier. ; HIST - 

Kath. I ay gaigne denx mots d Anglois viſtement,comment 
appelle vous les ongles? | 

eAlice Les onoles, les appellons de N ayles. | 

Kath, De Naylis eſcouttz : dites moy, ſi ie parle bien : de | 
Hand ,as Finores,de N. ales. 

Alice; C'eſt bien dit Madame, il oft fort bon Anglois, 

Kath. Dites moy en Anglois le bras. 

Alice. De Arme, Madame. 

Kath, Et h conde. 

eAlice. D'Elbow. 

Kath, D' Elbow: Ie m'en faitz, la repetition de tous les mots 
que vous m' ave, apprins des apreſent. 

eAle. Il eſt trop difficile Madame,comme ie penſe. 

Kath. Excuſe moy Alice,eſconte , d Hand , ae Fingre, de 
Nayles, a zArme, de Bilbow, 

Alice. D' elbow, Madame. 

Kath. O Seigneur Die , ie wen oublic d Elbow comment 
appelle vous le col. 

Alice, De Neck, Madame. 

Kath. De Neck, &: te manton, 

eAlice. de Chin. 

Kath. De Sin:lt col,de N :chle mantoy, ds Sin. 

Alice. Ony.Sauf voſtre honneur enverite vous prononcies 
les mots anſſi droift,que le N atifs d Angleterre. | 

Kath, le ne doute point d apprenare par lagrace de Dien, 
& enpen de temps, s 


\ 


| 
| 


] 


| i 


Ali. N avez, vous pas defia onblie ce que te vous ay enſeigne. 


Fmogre,de Nayles, Madame. 

e-lice. De N ayles, Madame, 

Kath. De Nayles,de «Arme,gd: Ilhow. 

Alice. Sans voftre hanneur d'clhrw. 

Kath. eAimfi dis-ie d ethow,de Neck, &-de Sin: coment dp- 
pelle vous les pieds & de roba. 

Alice. Le foot Madame,es le Count, 


| 


mots maunais,corruptible 5 impidique \ & non potr les Da- 
mes d Honnenr d uſer : Ie Yue voudross provoncer ces mots de- 
vant les Seigneurs de France, pour tout le monde,il faut te Foor 
& le Connt neant moins, le recteray vn «ntrefors ma lecon en- 
ſemble , & Hand , de Fing 
N eck,de Sin, de Foot,de Count. 

Al:ce. Excelleut, Madame. 

Kath.C'eſt aſſes por wne foir,allons nons en diſner, 


. Exennt. 


Enter the King of France, the Dolphin, the 
Conſtable of France, a1d oth:rs. 

King. Tis certaine he hath paſt the River Some. 

Conft. Andif he be not fought withall,iny Lord, 
Let us not live in France;let us quit all, 
And give our Vineyards to a barbarous People, 

Dolph. O Dien vivant : Shall a few Sprayes of us, 
The emptying of our Fathers Luxury, 
Our Syens,put in wilde and favage Stock, 
Spirt up ſo ſuddenly into the Clouds, 
And over-looke their Grafters? | 
Brit. Normans, but baſtard Normans, Nor 


CMortde ma vie, if they march along 
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Kath. Nomme, iereciteray a vous promptement,d Hand,de 
; | 


Kath. Le Foot, & le (Count ; O Srugnenr Dien, ce ſont des | 


re, ds Nayles, d Arme, & Elbow,de | 


man baſtards: | 
| Vnfought withall, but I will on my Dukedome, 
| 2 
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Lifeof Henry the Fift. 


Tobuy aſlobbry and a durty Farme 
Inthat nooke-ſhotren Ile of Albion. 
' Coaſt. Dieu dt Batteilles where have they this mettcll? 
Isnot their Clymate foggy,raw,and dull? 
On whoth,as in deſpight,the Sunne lookes pale, 
Killing their Fruit with frownes? Can ſodden Water, 
A Drench for ſut-reyn'd Jades,their Barly broth, 
Deco their cold blood to ſuch yaliant heat? 
And ſhall our quick blood, ſpirited with Wine, 
Secme froſtie?O,for honor of our Land, 
Let us not hang likeroping Ifſyckles 
Vpon dur Houſes Thatch, whilesa more froſty People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth inour rich fields: 
Poore we may cail them, in their Native Lords. 
Dohb.By Faith and Honor, 
Our Madames mock at us,and plainely fay, 
Our Mettell is bred out,and they will give 
Their bodyes to the Luſt of Engliſh Youth, 
To new-ſtore France with Baſtard Warriors. 
Brit. T hey bid us tothe Engliſh Dancing-Schooles, 
| And teach Laveha'shigh,and ſwift Carranto's 
| Saying,our Grace 1s onely in our Heeles, 
And that weare molt lofty Run-awayes. 
King. W here is Montioy the Herald?ſpeed him hence, 
Let him greet England with our ſharpe dehance, 
' Vp Princes,and with ſpirit of Honor edged, 
' | More ſharper then your Swords,highto thefield: 
Charles Dolabreth , High Conſtable of France, 
| You Dukes of Orleance, Burbon, and of Berry, 
eflanſon, Brabant,B ar,and Burgonic, 
Taqnes Chattifsen, Ranpbures, Vandemant, 
Beumont Grand Pree, Rouſſiand Feulconbriage, 
Loys, Leftrale, Bruciquall, and Charaloyes, 
Hish Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords,and Kings; 
For your great Seats,now quit you of great ſhames: 
Barre HarryEngland,that ſweepes through our Land 
With Penonspainted in the blook of Harflew: 
R-1th on his Hoaſt,as doth the melted Snow 
V pon the Yalleyes, whoſe low Vaſlall Scar, 
The Alpes dothſpir,and void -his rhewme upon. 
Goe downe upon him,you have Power cnough, 
And ina Captive Chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our Priſoner. 
Conſt. This becomes the Great. 
Sorry am I his numbers are ſofew, 
His Souldiers ſick,and famiſht in their Martche 
For I am ſure,when he ſhall ſce our Aravy, 
| Heele drop his heart into the ſinck of feare, 
And for atchievement,offzr us hisRanſome. 
King. Therefore Lord Conſtable, haſte on Xfontiry, 
And let him ſay to England,that we ſend, 
Toknow what willing Ranſome he will give. 
Prince Dolphin,you ſhall ſtay with us in Roan. 
Dolph. Not ſo,I doe beſcech your Majeity. 
King. Be patient, for you ſhall remaine withus. 
| Now forth Lord Conſtable, and Princes all; 
| And quickly bring us word of Englands fall Exemvr. 
Enter Captaines, Engliſy and UVelch, Gower. 
and Fluellen. 
Gower. How now Captaine Flzelles , come you from 
|. the Bridge? ; : 
Fls. T aſſure you, there 1s very excellent Services com- 
| mitredatthe Bridge. 
| Gow. Isthe Duke of Exeter ſafe? 
] Flu. The Duke of Excterisas magnanimous as egs- 
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| 


| member him now: a Bawd.a Cur-purlſe. Fj 

Flu. Ve aſſure you ,autt'redas prave words atthe| W (P6i 
Pridge,as you ſhall ſce in a Summers day : but 1 15 TR 
well : what he ha's ſpoke to me , that is well Iyer beet 


mennon,and a man that Ilove and honour with my 
and my heart,and my duty , and my live , andmy 
and my uttermoſt power. He is not, Godbe pray 
bleſſed , any hutt inthe World, but keepes'the 
moſt valiantly,with excellent diſcipline. There ig 
chient Lieutenant there at the Pridge, I thinke in mj 
conſcience hee isas valianta man as Marke Anthy 
hee isa man of noeſtimation in the World,bur Id 
him doeas gallant ſervice. _— 
Gow. What doe you call him? - ih 1 
Fls. He is call'd aunchient Piſtol. ,Þ 
Gow, I know him nor. li 
; Emery Piſloll. 
Fla. Here is the man, | : 
Pift. Captaine , I thee beſeech rodoe me favo 
Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. We 
Fla.1I, I prayſe God, and I have merited ſome lojesl 
his hands. K. 
Piſt. Berdolph , a Souldier t firme and ſound of: 
and of buxome valour , hath by cruell Fate, andy 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele,that goddeſſe blind 
ſtands upon therolling reſtlefle Stone. "7 
Flu. By your patience , aunchient Piel: Fortuyi 
painted biinde, with a Muffler afore his eyes, to fig 
ro you , that Fortune is blinde ; and ſhee is paitit 
with a Wheele,to ſignifie to you, which is the Mg 
it, that ſhee is turning and inconſtant, and ata] 
and variation : and her foot, looke you , is fixed! 
Sphericall Stone, which rowles,and rowles,and row 
in good truth,the Poct makes a moſt excellent deſenth 
on of it: Fortune is an excellent Morall. of 
Piſt. Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownes onhit 
for he hath ſtolne a Pax, and hanged muſt a be ; dam 
death : let Gallowes gape for Dogge , let Man goeltt 
and let not Hempe his Wind-pipe ſuffocate : but Fu 
| hath given the doome of death, for Pax of little pil 
Therefore goe ſpeake , the Duke will heare thy va 
and let not Barde/phs vitall thred bee cur with edge 
Penny-Cord, and vile reproach. Speake Captaineforkiih 
Life,and I will thee requite. Wo 
Fla. Aunchient Pill , I doe partly underſtandyou}: 
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meaning. 


Piſt, Why then rejoyce therefore. 


at : for if,looke you, he were my Brother, I would din} 
the Duke to uſc his good pleaſure,and put him to cxtdb[! 
tion ; for diſcipline ought to be uſed, Ii 


Fla. It is well. 

PiFt. The Figge of Spaine, 

Flu, Very good. 
«Gow. Why,thisis anarrant counterfeit Raſcall, 16] 


E xit> 


you, when times ſerve. 


Gow, Why 'tis a Gull, a Foote, a Rogue, that now 2nd | Wie 


then goes to the Warres,to grace himlelfe at his ru 
into London , under the forme of a Souldier : a6. 


fellowes ace perfit inthe Great Commanders Nall 


Flu, Certainly Aunchient , it is not a thing torejon| il | + © 


Pit. Dye,andbedamn'd,and Figo for thy friendly : |.# 
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at ſuch and ſucha Sconce,at ſuch a Breach,at ſucuiulge 
voy : who came off bravely , who was boy wooPe | 
grac'd,what termes the Enemy ſtood on: an8 EP 
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they willlearne you by rote where Services welr nu anne 
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The Lifeof 4 
with new-tuned Oathes:and whata Beardof the Ge- King. What is thy name?I know thy quality. ' 
ts Cut.and a horrideSute of the Campe, will doe a- | . Mount. Mountioy. | Sts aaa 
:foming Bottles, and Ale-waſht wits ,' is wander- | King,Thoudod'ſt thy Oilice fairely:Turne thee back, | 
be chought on:but you muſt learne to know ſuch | And tell :\-ghe «om not ſeeke him now, ' - -':: 
xs of the age, or clſe you may be marvellouſly mi- | But couldbe zyilling to martch on to Callice, 


P'Y 


"Vote. | = Without impeachment ; for to fay the ſooth, 
FF 1 tellyou what, Captaine Gower : I doe perceive Though tis no. wiſdome to confefſe ſo much 
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Ko isnot the man that hee would gladly make ſhew to | Ynto anenemie of Craft and Vantage, 

"Tae World hee is : if T finde a hole in his Coat ,I will tell | My people are = ficknefle mucheenfeebled, - 
Trim my minde : hearke you;theKing is comming , and I | My numbersleſſeh'd:and thoſe few I have, 

| muſt ſpeake with him from the Pridge. Almoſt no better then ſo many French; wo 
wt | ({ Who whenthey were in health, trell thee Herald, 
Drum and Colours, Enter the King and his ' I thought, upon one payre of Engliſh Legges 

: poore Souldiers, Did martch three Frenchmen, Yetforgive me God, 
| Fls, God pleſic your Majeſty. \ That I doe bragge thus ; this your ayre of France 
| Kin How now Flvellen,cam'(t thou from t he Bridge? | Hath blowne that vice in me. I muſt repent: 
-| pls. 1, ſo pleaſe your Majeſty : The Duke of Excter | Goe therefore tell thy Maiſter,here Ianz —-. 
CThi's very gallantly maintain'd the Pridge ; the French 1s | My Ranſome,is this frayle and worthlefſe Trunke;; 
| gon of, looke you,and there is gallant and moſt prave | My Army,but a weake and fickly Guard: ',, * 
Traoes : marry , trathverſarie was have poſſeſſion of | Yet God before,tell him we will come On, 
ePridge , but he is enforced to retyreand the Duke of | Though France himſelfe,and ſuch atiother Neighbor 
Ffacter 1s Maſter of the Pridge : I catitell your Majeſty, | Stand inour way. There's for thy labour 3fowntioy. 
"TtheDake is a prave man. Goe bid thy Maiſter well adviſe himſelfe, 

|. Kg. What men have you loſt, Fleellew? If we may paſſe, we will:if we be hindred, © *' 
Fs. The perdition of th'athverfary hath becne very | Weſhall your tawny ground with your red blood + 
"Incat., reaſonable great : mary for my part, I thinke the | Diſcolour : and ſo Aontzoy fare you.well. 

Thake hath loſt never a man,bur one that is like to be exe- | The ſumme of all our Anſwer is butthis: 

"Teated for robbinga Church,one Bardelph, if your Maje- | We would not ſecke a Battaile as we are, 

"T{aknow the man : his face is alt bubukles and whelkes, | Nor as we are, we {ay wee willnotſhun it: 
"[andknobs, and flames a fire,and his lippes blowesat his | So tell your Maiſter, ; | 
"[aoſe, and it is likea coale of fire , fomerimes plew , and Monntl ſhall deliver ſo; Thankes to yotr High- 
ometimes red , but his noſe is executed , and his fire's | neſle, he 
*Fout.. | oa Gloxic. I hope they will not come-upon usnow. 

L|. King Wee would haye all ſuch offendors ſo cut off: King. We are in Gods hand, Brother,not in theirs: 
{&wegiycexpreſle charge,that in our Martches through | Martch to the Bridge,it now drawes toward night, 

©[the Countrey , there bee nothing compell'd from the | Beyond the River wee'le encampe'our ſelves, © 

© Vilages;nothing taken, but pay'd for:none of the French | And on to morrow bid them martch away. © Exegxnt. 
"Lapbrayded or abuſcd in difdainefull Language ; for when | 

E[Levity and Cruelty play for a Kingdome , the gentler Enter the Conſtable of France,the Lord Ramburs, 

"| Gameſter is the ſooneſt winner. Orleance, Dolphin,wih others. 


Tucket. Enter CMonntio). Confl. Tut ; I have the beſt Armour of the World: | 

*| Adountoy. You know me by my habit. would it were day. Ys | ; 

|. King, Well then, know thee: what ſhall I know of Orl. You havcan excellent Armour: butler my Horſe 

Wl | thec? have his due. TO 

al How: My Maiſters mind. Conft, Ttis the beſt Horſe of Europe. 

1 | £9. Vnfold it. | Orl. Will ic never be Morning? | 

in| | #fountoy. Thus ſayes my King : Say thou to Harry Dolph. My Lord of Ocleance, and my Lord 
England, Though we ſeem'd dead, we bid bur ſleepe: | ſtable, you talke of Horſeand Armour? 

|Adyantage is a better Souldier then raſhneſle. Tell him, Orl, Youare as well provided of both , as any Prince | 

- [weecould have rebuk'd him at Harflewe , but that wee | in the World. L 

; ooge not good to bruiſe an injury, till it were full Dolph, W hat a long Night is this? I will not change 

-}ripe. Now we ſpeake upon our Q., andour voyce is im- | my Horſe with any that treades but on foure palteznes; 

| {Þfrall : England ſhall repent his folly , ſce his weake- | ch'hache bounds from the Earth,as if hisentrayies were 

| {and admire our ſufferance. Bid him therefore con- | hayres: le Cheval volant , the Pegaſus ,'ches les narines de | 


Tg 4 


rat! Y {rofhisranſome, which muſt proportionthe loſſes we | few. When I beſtryde him, ſoare, I ama Hawkethe trots 
| Y [$#dorne, the ſubjets we have loſt , the diſgrace wee | the ayre : the Earth ſings, when he touchesit : the baſeſt 
"8 Wk diſgeſted ;zwhichin weight to re-anſwer, his petti- | horne of his hooſe , 1s more Muſicall then the Pipe of 
zune! would bow under. For our loſſes, his Exchequer is | Hermes. CRTRD 
ſuk| i 4poore; for th'effuſion of our bloud, the Muſter of his | Ovl. Hee's of the colour of the Nutmeg. _,, , _ | 
£8 {dome too faint a number ; and for our diſgrace , his Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger. It js a.Bealt | 
5 ae perion kneeling at our feet, but a weake and worth- | for Perſers : hee is pure Ayreand Fire; and the dull Ele». 
| LN ments of Earth and: Water never appeare in. himhuton- 


| 
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High:Con- 


aCar | 4 6-at! faQion. To this adde defiance : and tell him for | 

bode ciuſion, he bath berrayed his followers , whoſe con- | ly in patient Kilneſſe while his Rider mounts him :,hee | 
wil Eamadion 1s pronounc'*t : So farre my Kingand Mailter; | is indeede a Horſe , and all other Iades yau may call | 
|} 5.08 _ Caonſb.In- | 
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; Conft. Indeed my Lord, itis a moſt abſolute and excel» 
lent Horſe. 55 IN 


.. Dolph; It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neighislike 


] thebidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 


Homage, © -:: 
Orl. No more Couſin. : 
Dolph. Nay, the man hath no wit , that cannot from 


the riſing of the Larke tothe lodging of the Lambe,vary 


deſerved prayſe on'my Palfray: it is a Threame as flacnt 
as the Sea; Turne the Sands into eloquent tongues, and 
my Horſe is argument forthemall ;*tis a ſubject for a 


| Soueraigne 'to reaſon on , and: for a' Soveraignes Sove- 


raigne to ride on: And for the World, familiar to us,and 
unknopwne, to lay apart their particular Fun&ions , and 
wonder at him. I once writ a Sonnet in his prayſe , and 
began thus,Fonder of Nature. 


| _ Orleanee. | have heard a Sonnet begin ſo to ones Mi- 
ſtreſle. 3... re 


” 


. DolphgThendid they imitate that which I compos'd 


to my Courlſer,for my Horſe is my Miſtreſle; 


Orl.Your Miſtreſſe beares well. 
Well, Me well, which is the preſcript prayſc and per- 


 feftion of a good and particular Miltreſle. 


Conft. Nay , for me thought yeſterday your Miltreſle 
ſhcewdly ſhooke your back. 

Dolph. So perhaps did yours. 
. Conft. Mine was not bridlcd. 

Dolph. O then belike ſhe was old and gentle , and you 


| rode like a Kerne of Ireland,your French Hoſe off,and in 


your ftrait Stroſlers. 
RN Conſt, You have good judgement in Horſeman- 
IÞ. 
ebb. Be warn'd by me then : they that ride ſo, and 
ride not warily , fall into foule Boggs:I had rather have 
my Horſe to my Miltreſſe. 
Conft. 1 had as live have my Milſtrefle a Iade. 
Dolpb.1 tell thee Conſtable , my Milſtreſſe weares his 
OWNne hayr Co 
Conſb, I could make as true a boaſt. as that , if T hada 
Sow to my Mittreſle. 
Dolph. Le chien ft retourne 4 ſon propre vomiſſement eſt 


| la levye dave an bourbier:thou wak'it ute of any thing. 


Conſt. Yet doc I not uſe my Horſe for my Miltreſle, 
or any ſuch Proverbe, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 

Ramb. My Lord Conſtablefthe Armour that I ſaw in 
your Tent to night, arethoſc Starres or Sunnes upon ic? 

Conſt.Starres my Lord. 

Dolph. Some cf them will fall to morrow,l hope. 

Conſt, And yet my Sky ſhall not want. 

Dolph. That may be,for you beare a many ſuperfluouſ- 
ly,and *twere more honoc ſome were away. 

Conſt. Ev'nas your Horſe beares your prayſes , who 
ec trot as wel,were ſome of your bragges diſmoyn- 
ted. 

Dolph. Would I were able tooade him with his de- 
| ſert,Will it never be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
and my way ſhal be paved with Engliſh Faces. 
- Conſt. 1 will not fay ſo, for feare. I ſhould be fac't out 
. of my way ; but I would it were morning , for I would 
' faing beabout theeares of the Engliſh. 
Ramb. Who will goe to Hazard with mefor twenty 


A 


EIT 


"0 
'You muft firfi goe your ſelfe to hazard, ere you 


- Boys. Tis Mid-night, Ile goe arme-my ſelfe. Exit, 
 } Ort. TheDolphin longs for morning. 
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| / 
Ramb.He longs to eatethe Engliſh. . 
Conff. T thinke he willeate all he kills. 
Orl.' By the white Hand of my Lady, hee's 4 
Prince. | ;. > Ln 
Conft. Sweare by her Foot, that ſhe may tread outthe Wl. 
' Orleance. He is ſimply the moſt ative Gentlemang|| 
France. If 
Co»ff. Doing is aRivity ,and he will ſtill be doing, 
Orl. He never did harme,that I heard of. = 
—.C nft. Nor will doe none to morrow : hee will keepe 1s 
that good name till. : 
Orl. I know him to be valiant. | bet 
Conſt. T was told that, by one that knowes him bets | 
then you | | 
Orl. What's hee? | WW |xo 
ConF. Marry heetold me fo himſelfe, and hee ſaid he | WM | wi 
car'd not who knew it. | is ME-! 
4 -Orleance. He needes nor, it is no hidden vertuein | WM | fro 
IM. 3 | 
Conſt By my faith Sir, but it is : never any body fay | Ml os 
it , buthis Lacquey: 'tisa hoodcd valour , and whenit|, WM | Th 
appeares,it will bate. IM fin 
Or. Ill will neverſayd well. | | WH | fx 
Conſt. I will cap that Proverbe with, There is flattery | Ml | Ste 
in friendſhip. e0Y Pie 
| Orl. And 1 will take up that with,Give the Devill his | WM | Th 
CUE» 9 Wi 
Conft. Well plac't : there ſtands your friend forthe | WM | Gh 
Devill : haveat the very eye of that Proyerbe with, | IM | Th 
Pox of the Devill. ' | IM ia 
Orl. You are the better at Proyerbs,by how muchal MW | tro 
Faolcs Bolt is ſoone ſhot, g: 'jTh 
Conſt. You have ſhotover. Do 
Orl.* Tis not the firſt time you were over-ſhot. - 
W 
Enter a Meſſenger, | TY 
Meſſ. My Lord high Conſtable, the Engliſh lye within | Fit 
fitteene hundred paces of your Tents. J& Bj: 
Conft. Who hath meaſur'd the ground? Iny 
Mef. The Lord Grandpree. | WI 
(ont, Ayaliant and moſtexpert Gentleman. Would | MW | vv, 
it were day? Alas poore Harry of England : heelongs| WM |! Th 
not for the Dawning,as wee doc. TH | W; 
Ort. Whata wretched and pecviſh fellow is this by Wl |[t 
of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd fellowers10| WW | For 
farre out of his knowledge. | \ | MW [id 
(Conft. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they would | MW | An 
runne away, | MAL: 
Orl, That they lack: for if their heads had any intelle-| W |Þ 
ual Armour,they could never weare ſuch heary Heads] WM | No 
PIECES. 3 
Ramb. That Tland of England brecdes very valiant| W | Bu 
Creatures ; their Maſtiffes are of vnmatchable car W 
rage. IH [1h 
Orleance, Fooliſh Curres , that runne winking 001 i } B+ 
the mouth of a Rullian Beare, & have their heads cru} | 
like rotten Apples : you may as well ſay, that's a valiant} 
Flea , that dare eate his breakefaſt on the Lippe of | 
Lyon. | : 4.1 Wy-4 
Coxft. Tuſt , juſt : and the men doe ſympathize with |X% 
the Maſtiffes ; in robuſtious and rough comming | FF | 
| leaving their Wits with their Wives ; andthen gi 1 
them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron and Steele ;! 
will cate like Wolves, and fight like Devils. Jo” 
| ——— 
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| With chearefull ſemblance,and ſweet Majeſty: 


The Life of Hemy the Fife. 


a 


"ol, but theſe Engliſh are ſhrewdly oat of Beeefe. 
f Contt. Then ſhall we finde to morrow,they have only 
| sto cate, and none to fight. Now is it time to 


;Ahall weabout it? 


WM | pr. it is now twoa Clock: but let meſee,by ten 
'" We ſhall have cach a hundred Engliſh men. = Exemnar. 


——_— 


———— 


eATus T ertins. 


Chorws, 


| | Nowentertaine conjeAure ofa time, | 
| | wheacreeping Murmure and the poring Darke 


thewide Veſlell of the Vniverſe. ; 
fe Camp to Camp,through the foule Wob of Night 


| | TheHumme of either Army ſtilly ſounds, 
| | Thatthe fixt Centinels almoſt recetve 


Thefecret Whiſpers of each others Watch. 


| fireanſwers fire.and through their paly flames 
a 


Each Battatle ſees the others umber'd face. 


* | edrhrearens Steed,in high and bealtfull Neighs 
Picreing the Nights dull Eare:and from the Tents, 


The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 
With buſie Hammers cloſing Rivets up, 
Give dreadfull note of pi eparation. 


' | The Countrey Cocks doe crow, the Clocks doe towle: 
' | Andthethird howre of drowſie Morning nam'd, 

Prowd of their Nambers,and ſecurein Soule, | 
The confident and over-luſty French, 


Doethelow-rated Engliſh play at Dice; 


| | Andchidethe creeple-tardy-gated Night, 


Wholike a foule and ougly Witch doth limpe 


| Stediouſly away. The poore condemned Engliſh, 


Like Sacrifices,by their watchfull Fires 

Sit pariently,and iniy ruminate 

The Mornings danger:and their geſture ſad, | 
Inveſting lanke-leane Cheeks,and Warre-worne Coats, 
Preſented them unto the gazing Moone 

Þ many horride Ghoſts. O now,who will behold 


| TheRoyall Captaine of thisruin'd Band 
| Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent; 
- | Ixthim cry,Prayſe and Glory on his head: 


| for forth he gocs,and viſits all his Hoaſt, 


MW | Bidsthem good morrew witha modeſt Smyle, 


And callsthem Brothers, Friends, and Countreymen. 


| Vpon his Royall Face there is no note, 


dread an Army hath enrounded him; 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of Colour 


| Yatothe weary and all-waiched Night: 


litfreſhly lookes, and over-beares Attaint, 


Thatevery Wretch, pining and pale before, | 
£001 ng him, plucks comfort from his Lookes: 

| Alargeſle univerſall, like the Sunne, 

His Werall Eye doth giveto every one, _ 

-\awing cold feare,that meane and gentle all 

,as may unworthineſle define, 

touch of Harry in the Night, 

nds ourScene muſt to the Battaile flye: 
Ware,O for pitty,we ſhall much diſgrace, _ 

With foure or five moſt vile and ragged foyles; 


og 


« 


ldiſpog'd, in brawle ridiculous) 


T _—_E 


_ > o— 


The Name of Agincourt , Yet fit and ſee, 
Minding true things,by what their Mock'ries bee. 
| Exit. 


Enter the King, Bedford, and Glonceſter. 


King. Gloſter, *tis true that we are in great danger, 
The greater therefore ſhould our Courage be. 
God morrow Brother Bedford: God Almighty, 
There is ſomie ſoule of goodneſle in things evill, 
Would men obſervingly diſtill it our. 
For our bad Neighbour makes us early ſtirrers, 
W hich is both healthfull,and good hasbandry. 
Beſides,they are our outward Conſciences, 
And Preachers to usal;admoniſhing, 
That we ſhould drefſe us fairely for our end. 
Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, 
And make a Morall of the Divell himſelfe. 
| Enter Erpingham. 
Good morrow old Sir Tbomas Erpingham: 
A good loft Pillow for that good white Head, 
Werebetter thena churliſh turfe of France. 
Erpin, Not ſo my Liege,this Lodging likes me better, 
Since I may ſay,now lyeT like a King, 
King. *Tis good for men to love their preſent paine, 
Vpon exanyple,ſo the Spirit is caſed: 
And when the Mind is quickned,ont of doubt 
The Organs,though defand and dead before, 
Breake up their drowſie Grave, and newly move 
With cated ſlough, and freſh legerity. 
Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas: Brothers both, 
Commend me to the Princes in our Campe; - 
Doe my good morrow to them,and anon 
Deſirethem all to my Pavillions 
Gloſter. We ſhall, my Liege. 
Erpig. Shall I attend y our Grace? 
King. No my good Knight: 
Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England: 
T and my Boſome muſt debate awhile, 
AndthenTI would no other company. 


Erpmg. The Lord in Heauen blefle thee, Noble Harry 


| E xemnnt. 
Kirg.God a mercy old Heart,thou ſpeak'ſt chearcfully, 


Enter Piſtol. 
Piſt. Che vons la? + 
Kme. A friend. 


Pift. Diſcuſle unto me, art thou Oificer , or art thou 


baſe,common,and popular? 
King. Tama Gentleman of a Company, 
P:ſt. Trayl'&t thou the puifſant Pyke? 
King. Evenſo:what are you? © 
Pift. As good a Gentlemanasthe Emperor. 
King. Then you area better then the King. 


Pit. The King's a Bawcocke , and a Heart of Gold, a 
| Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fiſt } 
moſt yaliant : I kifle his durty ſhooe , and from heart- þ 


{tringTI love the lovely Bully. W hat is thy Name? 
K mg. Harry te Roy. 


Pi. Le Ref?aCorniſh Name:art thou of Corniſh Crew? 


King.No,I am a Welchman. 
P;ft. Know i thou Fluelen? 
King. Yes. 


Psſt.Tell him Tle knock his Leeke about his Piteupon 


v, Davies day. | 


King. Doe not you weare your Dagger in your Cappe } 


that day leaſt he knock that about yours. 


— 


La * _ 


a 
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Pift. Art thou his friend? 

King. And his Kinſman too. 

Pig The Fg for thee then. 

King. Ithanke you:God be with you. 

Pift. My name 1s Fyftol call'd. 

King. It ſorts well with your fierceneſle. 
CManet King. 


Exit. 


Enter Fluellen and Gower. 
Gower, Captaine Fluelen, PORN 
Fle.'So, inthe Name of leſu Chriſt, ſpeake fewer : 1t 
is the greateſt admyration inthe univertall World,when 


Warres is not kept: if you would take the paines butto 
examinethe Warres of Pompey the Great,you ſhall finde, 
I warrant you,that there isno tiddletadle not pibble ba- 
ble in Pompey? Campe : I warrant you; you ſhall finde 
the Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it , and 
the Formes Ji andthe Sobriety of it,and the Modefty 
of it, to be offherwile. | 
ewer. Why the Enemie is lowd,you heare him all 

Night. | 

Flu, If the Enemie isan Aſſe and a Foole , anda pra- 
ting Coxcombe ; is it mect,thinke you , that wee ſhould 
alſo, looke you,be an Aſle and a Foole,and a prating Cox- 
combe, in your owne conſcience noi? 

Gow. I will ſpeake lower. | | OR 

Fls. I pray you, and beſeech you, that you will. Exit. 

King. Though it appeaxea little out of faſhion, 
Thereis muchi careand valour in this Welchman. 


Emter three Soldiers, John Bates , eAlexander (purt, 
and Michael Williams. 


(oxrt. Brother John Bates , is not that the Morning 
which breakes yonder? 

Bates, I thinke it be : bur wee have no great cauſe to 
. deſirethe approach of day. 

Williams. Wee ſce yondgr the beginning of the day, 
butT thinke we ſhall never ſee thce end of it. Who goes 
_ there? 

Lon: A friend. 

Will. Vnder what Captaine ſerve you? 

Kg. Vnder Sir John Erpingham. 

Fill. A good old Commander , ang a molt kinde Gen- 
tleman : I pray you, what thinkes he of our eſtate? 

King. Even as men wrackt upona Sand , that looke to 
be —_— off the next Tyde. | 

Bates, He hath not told his thought to the King? 

ng. No ; nor itis not meet he ſhould : for though I 
1 ſpeakeitto you, Ithinkethe King 1s but a man,as Iam: 
the Violetſmellsto him, as it doth to me; the Element 
| ſhewes to him, as it doth to me ;all his ſences have but 
humane Conditions : his Ceremonies layd by,in his Na- 
kedneſſe heappeares but a man ; and though his affet- 
ons arehigher mounted thenours,yct when they ſtoupe, 
they ſtoupe with the like wing. therefore, when he ſees 
reaſon of feares,as we doe; bis feares, out of doubt,be of 
the ſame relliſh as ours arc : yet in reaſon,no man ſhould 
poſſeſſe him with any appearance of feare ; leaſt hee, by 
ſhewing it, ſhould dis-hearten his Army. 

Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage he will: 
but I beleeveas cold a Night as 'tis, hee could with him- 
ſelfe in Thames up to the Neck;and ſo 1 would he were, 
and I by him, at all adycntures,fo we were quit here. 

King. By my troth,I will ſpeake my conſcience of the 


_— 


the true and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the | 


| 


but wher 


Ring. I dare fay , you love himnot ſo ill,to with; 


and his Quarrell honorable. 
Wil. That's more then we know. | 
Bates. T, or morethen we ſhould ſecke after;forwsl 
know enough,it wee know weeare the Kings Subjeasl, 


the Cryme of it out of vs. 


: « 
o 
by 

& ' 


Wiliams. But it the Cauſe be not good, the King 


Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt off in a Battle 
{ſhall joyne together at the latter day and cry all, Way 
ed at ſucha place, ſome ſwearing,Jome crying for a%wl 
gcon ; ſome upon their Wives left poore behind them! 
{ome upon the Debts they owe, ſome upon cheir Childs 
rawly left : I amafear'd, there are few dye well,thathe 
In Battaile : for how can they charitably diſpole ofa 
thing , when Blood is their argument?Now,if theſemgy 
doe nut dyewell,it will be a black matter for theKing! 
that led them toit ; whom to diſobey , were againſtdlf 
proportion of ſubje&tion. TC 
King. So, if a Sonne that is by his Father ſent aboutl 
Merchandize,doe ſinfully miſcarry upon the Sea;theiw} 
putation of his wickedneſſe, by your rule, ſhouldbeias| 
poſed upon his Father thatſent him: or if a Servant, wel 


der his Maiſters command,tranſporting a ſummeofMal 
| ney,be afſayled by Robbers,and die in many irreconal{}; 

Iniquities ; you may call the buſineſle of the Maiſtertle|: 
The King 1s not bound toanſwer the particular ending} 
of his Sauldiers,the Father of his Sonne,nor the Mais} 
of his Servant ; for they purpole not their death ; wal: 


premeditated and contrived Murther ; ſome, 0 


rie, Now, if theſe men have defeated the Law, andi 


men , they haveno wings to flye from God. Warrels| 


live that day , to ſee his Greatneſle , and to teach otne 
how they ſhould Prepares 


if his Cauſc be wrong ; our obedience tothe King win WM | 0 


{clfe hath a heavy Reckoning to make , when all thok Ml | 


author of -the Servants damnation : bat this isnotſe;] 


they purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides, there is noKinghel: 
his Cauſe never ſo ſpotleſle, if it come to the arbitts}. 
ment of Swords, caatrye it out with all unſpotted Soub} 
diers: ſome ( peradventure ) have on them the guild? 


ling Virvias with the broken Seales of Perjury ; ſong | WM | 
making the Warres their Bulwarke,that have beforeg61 
red the gentle Boſome of Peace with Pillage and Robbe-|* 


runne Native puniſhment ; though they can our-liip| 


his Beadle, Warre is his Vengeance : ſothat herema| I 
are puniſht , for before breach of the Kings LawesJll]. 

now the Kings Quarcell: where they fearcd the deatly} 
they have borne life away; and where they wouldbe} 
ſafe, they periſh. Then if they dye unprovided,nomot} i - 
is the King guilty of their damnation , then hee wasde-] i 
fore guilty of thoſe Impieties , for the which they at} 

now viſited. | Every Subjects Duty is the Kings, bit | 
every Subjes Soule is his owne. Therefore ſhout” 
every Souldicr in the Warres doe as every ficke mathe 
bis Bed, waſh every Moth out of his Conſcience ; MW}. 
dying ſo, Death is to him ables i ; or not dyinfy | 
the time was bleſſedly loſt, wherein ſich preparation #8 | 
gayned : and in him that eſcapes, it were got fined]. 
thinke, that making God ſo free an offer,he let himaF | 


—— 


— 


—— 


ink | PRY ——j1- 
King : I thinke hee would not wiſh hitnſelfe inywindtll 4. # 


Bates. Then would he were here alone;ſo ſhout ll 4.1.4 
ſure tobe ranſomed,and a matiy poore mens lives Ml | yet 


here alone : howſoever you ſpeike this to feelewgl Mi | wall 
mens minds , nie thinks 1 coutd not dye any whe |. 
contented,as in the Kings company;his Canſe being ju | EC 


, - _ ea a : v : 
_ ” "_- OT ONS Pont}; oo : Pw _ Grp Ga en” x) - aA +» C0 
yg am ED ” . Lo ON As Gi 1 Ee 7 LEY WR, TS eG 5 : ? es 2 x I OO OI EAT EAT INEDASRIOS O> Cat Bat 3 22-SY D ; ' | — 4 
; =>; as, k : : Wo” p 2 : bros. >. x - . S a nt So oy DO TOY ho. - = - 
. ; 7 7 x 4 as 4 rr et AS - 
- i V2 h LI LH 4 *% was oe . EYE De 7 ar 6 —_ - 0 
, - 8 es” : JT” ot fe G $5 at -— Mi X - - I 7 « oo » 5 
| ME er he A a 20% te -- n : . : ® « 
< Jy Gn . FIC <2 RI: - . *; x — » ws -09} 7 £ « 
” c : + - . : - 4 G * 4 o : bo Y : _—_— ora "i EC F 24 " VS = L L 
>: *%4 She a | y $ ws 7 - => "» L % Pi Y 
, : 6 . N F £ . . «< g A ” - La Sea ey a 2 + he BH = 
C <4 oh g * = A L : 1 RN . Wo fe ws - » ; b £ 4 
8 1 _ - . - - at wm 
a. ” . LE > —_— @—— _ _ - PR . 2% = F x Gann - - ; + _ —_ wg _2 _ 


J ©. , k, - ; >; % I” i "4 e Re 4 Ys _— 


——_—_— 


. n—_—_—_ 


A 


pe ; 
/ (A 


;ril. Ti] 


| : 2 : » & 


"Sl. ad - ” 


Te os : I Ty os LN, 1 PO RS, y The DM £ ht 8 NP OE Ie 4, Ys abt Stab 
+ F- -VP.- wo ANTS YH >»? ES: v Fog © * = , OE ITY fr "3s 1k da GY k 44 ty A. M4 , A G 
©> p "2 ” - ad - . 
7 : MR. Wo "a4 p 
s . . T Farah . 
PR, PAY Tr ry ron 8 
Lad - 
ths es. \ ad. td - ww was Lad bon elf 5 i oy” *% 7 WIRF 2 - 
3 » on 
2 
y [ } y ” - -» 4 . 
A b, 
+,A ks 
l g 
A 4 oy o 
> 4 
C 4 ry 
£ 


7 : oi RIM —_— — — — 
: ff \ TwHL Tis certainezevery man that dyes ill,the ul thpan 
WY ] i; owne head, the King is notto anſwer it. 

"18 1 3a. 1 doe not defire-hee (ſhould anfwer for mezand 


ce I determine to fighe luſtily for him. 
% wi Toe. I my ſelfe heard the King fay he would not be 
3 28” q is 


= |" ;). 1, hee aid fo, to make us fight chearefully : but 
1 | whenour throatsare cut; hee may be ranſom'd, and wee 


| nerethe wiſer: ; . 
| King. If T live to ſee it, I will never truſt his word af- 


| an doe againſt a Monarch : you may as well goe about 
I | tornethe Sunne to yce,with fanning in his face with a 
= | Pacockes feather : You'ie never was his word after, 
$108 | come, tis a fooliſh ſaying. | 


%j; | fan Elder Gunne,that a poore and a private diſpleaſure 


| beangry with youzif the time were conventent. 
| will. Let it bee a Quarrell betweene us , if youlive. 
| King. tembrace it. | 
| * #4. How ſhall I know thee againe? | . 
I; King. Give me any Gage of thine , and I will weare it 
"| amy Bonnet: T hen if ever thou dar'ſt acknowledge ir, 
"| [will make it my Quarrell. 

1 mil. Heere's my Glove : Give mee another of 
* | thine. 

| King. There, Prep 

1 7F4l. This will Lalfo weare in my Cap:if everthon 
| come to me,andſay, after to morrow, This is my Glove, 
{ {bythis Hand I will take thee a box on the eare. 

4. King If ever live toſee it, I will challenge it- 

1 UUil, Thoudart as well be hang'd. ws 

| King. Well, 1 will doe it , though I take thee in the 
| Kings company. 

| FP. Keepe thy word : fare thee well. | 

| Zee Bc friends you Englith fooles, be friends , wee 
[ me French Quarrels enow , if you could tell how to 
|] teckon. 


Exeunt Souldiers. 
[ King. lndeede the French may lay twenty French 
| Crownes to one, they will beat us, for they bearethem 


oj. WW | 0 their ſhoulders : but it is no Engliſh Treaſon to cut 


*] French Crownes,and to morrow the King humfeife wall 
| | ea Clipper. 
- | Vpoathe King,let us our Lives, our Soules, 
4 Oue,] ts,our carefull Yves; 
| WM | VurChuldren,and our Sinnes,lay on the King: 
P16 | | Wemuſt beare all. | 
mal W | hard Condition, Twin-borne with Greatneſle, 
ject to the breath of every foole, whoſe ſence 
| Nomore can feele,but his owne wringing- 


bel What infinite hearts-caſe muſt Kings negleR, 
x] MW | private menenjoy? TE | | 
b-| 7a what haveKings,that Privares have not too, 


Se Ceremonie, ſaye generall Ceremonie? 
1 and whatart thou,thou Idoll Ceremony? 
| Wit Kind of god art thou?thar ſuffer'ſt more 
Ofmoctall grietes,then doe thy worſhippers. 
| Vhatarethy Rent2what arethy Commingsin? 
OCeremony, ſhew me but thy worth. 
W hatdis thy Soule of Adoration? 
{Art thou ought elſebut Place, Degree, and Forme, 
b| Grating awe and feare in other men? 
10 herein thou art leſſe happy,being fear'd, 
= they in fearing 6 


"ri You pay him then : that's a periilous hot.out | 


wg. Your reproofe is ſomething too round,1 ſhould | 


= 
POP re 


W hatdrink'ſt thou offi fiead of Romagefweer, 
Bux poyforrd Fatterie?Ozbe frek,great Greatneſle, 
nabid thy Ceremony give thee ares! 

Thinks thouthe fiery Fever will gae out 

Withcitles blowne trot) Adulationd* - 

Wiltit give place to flexure and low bending? 
Canſt thou,when thou command'Rt thedepoers "knee, 
Command the health of it?No;jchowprowe Dreaye, 
That play'ſt ſo ſubtilly with#KingyRepoR; | 

I am aKing that find thee 3andl know, * 

"Tis nor the Balme, the Scepter,andthe- Ball, 

The Sword, the Macohe Crowns Imperrdl, - 
The enter-tifſued Robe of Gold and Pearle, 

The farfed Title ruatiing'forethe King WE 
The Throne he firs on:nor the TydeofPompe, - 

That beates apon the high ſhore oFthis World: 

No, nerall theſe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremonies, 

Not alltheſe, lay'd in bed Majeſticall, . 

Can {lkepe fo ſoundly, as the wretehed Slave: 
Whowith a body fill'd,and vacanemind, = 
Gets him torelt, cram'd with diſtreſſefull bread, 
Never fees horride Night,the Child of Hell: 

But likea Lacquey, from the Rite ro.Set; 

Sweates in the eye of Phebne ; and all Night 
Sicepes in Elizinm: next day after dawne, 

Doth riſe and helpe Hiperion to his Horſe, 

And follawes ſothe ever-running yeere 

With profitable labour to his Grave: 

And bur for Ceremony, ſuch a Wretch, | 
Winding up Dayes with toyle;and Nights with leepe, | 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King, | 
+ The Slave, a Member of the Countreyes peace, 
Enyoyesilt : but in groſſe braine little wots, 

W hat watchthe King keepes,tomaintaine the peace; 
Whoſe howres, the Peſant beſt advantages, 


———_—_— 


Enter Erpivgham. | 

 Erp, My Lord,your Nobles jea:ous of your abſence, 
Sceke through your Campe to find you. | 

King. Good old Knight,colle&t themall together. 

£ my Tent: Ile be before thee. 

Erp. I ſhall doo't,my Lord. Ext. 

King. O God of Battailes, ſteele my Souldiers hearts, þ 
Pole them not with feare: Take fromghem now 
The ſence of reckning of th'oppofed numbers: 
Pluck their hearts fromthem., Not to day,O Lord, 
O not to day,thinke not upen the fault 
My Father made,in compalling the Crowne. 
I Richards body have interred new, 
And onit have beſtowed more contrite tears, 
Then from it iſſued forced drops of blood. 
Fine hundred poore I have in yeerely pay, 
Who twice a day their wither'd hands ho! up 
Toward Reaven,to pardon blood: 
And I havebnilt two Chauntries, 
W here the ſad and ſolemne Prieſts fing ſtull 
For Richards Soule. More will | doe: 
Though all that I can does nothing worth; 
Since that my Penitence comes after all, 
| Imploring pardon. 
Enter Gloncoſter, 


Gloxe, My lacge. * 
King. My Brother Gloxcefters voyce?T: 
I know thy crrand,I will goe with thee: 


' | Theday,my fricad,andallthings ſtay tor me; Evonne, | 


EY ——— — — 


Emer | 


[| 


Wn 


— 


| That England ſhall couch downe in fearc,and yeeld. 


Lords. 
Ha. 


Now my Lord Confiable? _. 
neigh, 


That thejr hoc blaod. may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, 


| Bigge Mears ſeemes banqu'rout intheir begger'd Hoaft, 


dE. 


. The Life of King Henry the Fift. 


Enter the Dolphin,Orifouce Ramburs,and 


SOT > RI" Beggmort. | 
Orleance. The Sunne doth gild our Armour, up my 


| 


Dolph. Monte ( beual: My Horſe, Unit Lacquay: 


Ort;Oh brave ſpirit. 
Dolph. Via les ewes of terre. 
Orl. Rieu puis It air & fen... 


Dolph, Cein, Couſin Qriearce. | E nter Conſtable. 


% 


Conſt. Hearke how our Steedes, for preſent Service 


Dolp). Mount them,and make inciſion in their Hides, 


And doubt them with ſuperfluous courage:has 
Rav. W hat, will you havethem weep our Horſes blood? 
How ſhall we then'behold their naturall teares? 

| Enter Meſſenger. 
 CMeſſenger. The Engliſh areembattail'd, you French 
Peeres+ - FH | 
ſt oft To Horſe you gallant Princes, ſtraight to Horſe. 
Doe but behold yond poore and ſtarued Band, 
And your faire ſhew. ſhall ſuck'away their Soules, 
Leaving them but the ſhales and huskes of men. 
There is not worke enough forall our hands, 
Scarce blood enough in all their ſickly Veines, 
Togivecachnaked Cugtleax a ſtayne, 
That our French Gallants ſhall today draw out, 
And ſheath for lack of ſport. Let us but blow on them, 
The vapour of our Valour, will o're-turnethem. 
'Tis poſitive 'gainſt all exceptions,Lords, 
That our ſuperfluous Lacquies,and our Peſants, 
Who in unneceſſary ation ſwarme 
About our Fquares of Batraile, were enow 
To purge this field of ſuch a hilding Foe; 
Though we upon.this Mountaines Baſis by, 
Tooke ſtand for idle ſpeculation: X 
But that our Honours mult not« 
A verylittle little let us doe, 
Andalli is done:then let the Trumpets ſound 
"The Tucket Sonuance,and the Note to mount: 
For our approach ſhall ſo much dare the field, 


Wuhat's to ſay? 


Emter Grannapree. 
Grazdpree. Why do you ſtay ſolong,my Lords of France? 
Yond Iland Carrions,deſperate of their bones, 
1!-favouregdly become the Morning field: 
Their ragged Curtaines poorely are lct looſe, 
And vur Ayre ſhakes them paſhng ſcornefully. 


And faintly through a ruſty Bever peepes. 
The Horſemen fit ike fixed Candleſticks, 
With Torch-ſtaves in their hand:and their poore Iades 
Lob downe their heads,drooping the hide and hips: 
The gumme downe roping from their pale-dead eyes, 
Andintheir pale dull mvuthes the Iymold Bitt 
Lyes foule with chaw'd graflc, ſtill and motionleſle, 
| And their executors,the knaviſh Crowes, 
Flye o're them all, impatient for their howre. 
Deſcription cannot ſute it ſelfe in words, 
Todemonſtrate the Life of ſuch a Battaile, 
' Tnlife ſoliveleſſe,as it ſhewes it ſeife. * 
Conft, They have ſaid their prayers, 

And they ſtay for death. 

Dot. Shall we go ſend them Dinners, and freſh Sutes, 


| 


'| That doe no worke today, 


OO. 


— « 4 
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And give their faſting Horſes Provender, 
And after fight with them? 

(of. 1 ſtay but for my Guard : 0n « 
To the field,I willthe Banner from a Trumpet take ** 
And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away, . po 
The Sunne is high,and we out-weare the day 


'H 


4 Exeaw. 


Enter Glouceſter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham 
with all bis Hoaft: Salishnry and 
Weſtmer land. 

Gloxc, Where is the King? 

- = The King himſelfe isrodeto 
Ce 

: Sor fighting men they have full threeſcore 
' Eve, There's five to one, beſides they all arefreſh, © | 
Saiish,Gods Arme ſtrike with us, tit a fearefull oddg,}, 
God buy'you Princes all;Ile to my Charge: | 
If we no more meet, till we meet in Heaven; 
Then joyfully,my Noble Lord of Bedford, | 
My deare Lord Glouceſter,and my good Lord Excter, |: 
And my kind Kinſman, Warriors all, adicu. q 
Bed. Farwell good Salicbnry,& good luck go withthe:|! 


view their BF 
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And yetIdoe thee wrong,to mind thee of it, 
For thou art fam'd of the firme truth of valour. 
Exe. Farewell kind Lord:fight valiantly to day, 
Bed.He is as full of Yalour as of Kindneſſe, 
Princely in both. 


k 


| Emer the King 
Weſt. O that we now had here 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 


King, What's he that wiſhes ſo? 
My Couſin Weſtmerland. No my faire Couſin: 
It we are marktto dye,we are enow 
To doour Countrey lofſe:and if tolive, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour. 
Gods will, I pray thee wiſh not one man more. 
By love, Iam not covetous for Gold, 
Nor care I who doth feed upon my coſt: 
It yernes me not,if men my Garments weare; 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires. 
But if it be a ſfinne to covet Honor, 
I am the moſt offending Soule alive. 
No *faith,my Couze,wiſh not a man from England: 
Godls peace, I would not loſe ſogreat an Honor, 
As one man more methinkes would ſhare from me, 
For the beft hope I have. O, doe not wiſh one more: 


That he which hath no ſtomack to this fight, 
Let him depart, his Paſport ſhall be made, _ 
And Crownes for Convoy put into his Purſe: 
We would not dye inthat mans company, 
That feares his fellowſhip,to dye with us. 

This day is call'd the Feaſt of Criſpian: 

He that out-lives this day, and comes ſafe home, 
Will ſtanda tip-toe when this day is named, 
And rowſe him atthe Name of (7iſpier: 

He that ſhallſce this day,and live old age, 

Will yeerely on the Vigill feaſt his neighbours, 
And ſay,to morrow 1s Saint (7/pian: | 
Then will he ſtrip his {leeve,and ſhew his skarres: 
Oid men forget;yetall ſhall not be forgot: 

But hee'le remember,with advantages, | 
What fears he did that day. Then ſhall our Names, 
Familiar 1n his mouth as houſehold words, 


Rather proclaime it(Weſtmerland)through my Hoalt, | | 
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we” £ "> King Bedford and E eter, | 
land Talbot, Salizbury and Glonteiter , 
their lowing Cups freſhly remembred. 
Rory ſhall the good man teach his ſonne: 
y to f-F0; Criſpien ſhall n'ere ponds 
frm thisday tothe!ending of the World, 
we in it ſhall be remembred; 
Wefew,we happy few,we band of brothers: 
Tor he to day ot ſheds his blood with me, 
Gllbemy brother:be he ne're fo vile, 
This day {hall gentle his condition. | 
ndGentlemen in Englad,nowa bed, 


i" 
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"1 Qlſthinke the nſelves accurlt they were not here; 
| od bold their Manhoods cheape,whilesany ſpcakes, 
"| Thatfoughit with us upon Saint Crypines day. 
Sl || Emer Salirbury. ; 
0 | ' 8, My Soveraigne Lord, beſtow your ſelfe with ſpeed: 
[WW The Frenchare bravely in their battailles ſer, | 
[od will with all expedicnce charge on-us. 
[ Ling, All things ace ready, if our minds be ſo. 
[| pf. Pcriſh the man, whoſe mind is backward now. 
WM Ty. Thou do'ſt not wiſh more helpe from England, 

wy! | - Gods will, my Liege,would you and Ialone, 
{without more helpe,could fight this Royall battaile. 
|] fir. Why now thou haſt unwiſhe five thouſand men: 
Mike: me better,then'to wiſh us one. 
|Ymknow your places : God be with youall, 


L | Tacket, Enter CMomtioy. 
| Ur, Once more I come to knayw of thee King Harry, 
WT | Iifor thy Ranſomethou wilt now compound, 
| Feforethy moſt aſſured Overtlirow: 
WT | Forcertainly,thou art ſo neere the Gulfe, 
| WH | Thou needs muſt be englutted. Beſides,in mercy 
1 | The Conſtable deſires thee, thou wilt mind 
| Thyfollowers of Repentance; that their Soules 
8 [May make a peacefull and a {weet retyre 
| fromoff theſe fields : where (wretches)their poore bo- 
TKuſt lye and felter; (dies 
| Kang. Who hath ſent thee now? 
| Mor The Conſtable of France. 
Wl | | vp. I pray thee beare my former Anſwer back: 
Wl | bidthem atchieve ine,and then ſell my bones. 
WH | Good God, why ſhould they nhock poore feliowes thus? 
MW | Ibeman that once did ſell thgyons skin . - 
MW | While the beaſt liv'd,was kill d with hunting him» 
WF | Amany of our bodyes ſhall no doubt 
| fad Native Graves:upon the which, truſt 
ſal witneſſe live in Braſſe of this dayes worke. 
| Andthoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 
ng like men,though buryed in your Dunghills, 
| hey ſhall be fam'd:for there the Sun ſhall greet them, 
draw their honors recking up to Heaven, 
lexving their earthly parts to choake your Clyme, 
Theſmell whereof ſhall breed a Plague in France. 
© | Makethenabounding valour inour Engliſh 
Thatbeing dead,like to the bullets graſing, 
i | Faxceout intoa ſecond courſe of miſchicfe, 
[auing 1n relapſe of Morality. VERN 
- ſpeake prowdly : Tell the Conſtable, 
| Weare but Warriors for the working day: 
fl | Yr Gayneſſe and our Gilr arc all beſmyrchr 
|Zrayny Martching in the painefull field. 
| 2*re's nota piece of feather in our Hoaſt: 
Good agument(l hope)we will not flye: 
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And time hath worne us into flovenry. 
But by the Maſſe,oup hearts are inthe trim: 
And my poore Souldierstell me,yetere Night, 
They'le bein freſher Robes, or they will pluck 
| The gay new Coats o're the French Souldicrs heads, 
And turne them our of ſervice. If they doethis, 
| As ifGod pleaſe,they ſhall ; my Ranſome then 
Wall ſoone be levyed. . 
Herauld, fave thou thy labour: _ | 
Come thou no more for Ranſome,gentle Herayld, 
They ſhall have none, Iſweare,but theſe my joynts: 


| 


{ Which if they have,as I will kaveum them, 


| taine Goat, offer'ſt me Braſſe? 


| Shall yeeld them litrle,tell the Conſtable. 

Mont. I ſhall, King Herry. And ſo fare thee well: 

Thou never ſhalt heare Herauld any more. Exit. 
King. I feare thou wilt once more come againe for a 


Ranſome. 4 
; , Emer Tork. | 
Yorks. My Lord, moſt humbly on my k 
| The leading of the Yaward, 

King. Take it,brave Torke. 
Now Souldiers march awa 


And how thou pleaſeſt God.dif poſe the day. Exenmt, | 


nee begge 


_ , eMiarum. Excurſions. 
| Enter Piſtol, French Souldier, Boy, 
Piſtol. Yecld Curre, | "IE 
F French, le penſe que vo eftes le Gentil-home de bone que- | 
ze. 
_ Pif#. Qualtity calmy cuſture me. Art thou a Gentle- | 
man? Whatis thy Name? diſcuſſe. 
French. O Stigneur Dieu. 
Pift. O Signicur Dewe ſhould be.a Gentleman : per- 
pend my words O Sigujeur Dewe,and nuarke:O Signeur | 
Dewe , thou dyeſt on point of Fox , except O Signieur 
thou doegive to me egregious Ranſome. 
French. O prennez, miſericorde ayes pitic demo). 
, "gt. Moy _ notſerve,l "Y jth forty Moyes:for 
1 will tetch thy rymme our at thy Throat, indro | 
Crimſon blood. F Sin "—_ 
French, Efl-il impoſſible d eſchapper la force de ton bras. 
Pit. Brafle,Curre?thou damned and luxurious Moun- / 


French, O pardonne moy. 


P:#. Say'ſt thou me fc 
Come hither boy ,; aske m 
his Name. _ 

Boy. Eſconte comment eftes vous appelle? 

French. Monſieur le Fer. 

Boy. HE fayes his Nme is M, Fer. . © - 

Piſf.M. Fer:lle fer him, and firke him, and ferret him: 
diſcufle the ſame in French unto him. 5 
. Lag I doe not know the French for fer , and ferret, & 

rke. | 5 

Pi/t. Bid him prepare,for I will cut his thr 
French. ne du-il Monfiear? | pos 
Boy. Il me commanae de vous dire que Vous vons tenies, 
| preſt, carce ſoldat icy eſt diſpoſee tout atture de couper voſtre | 
. P57. Owy , cuppele gorge parmafoy peſant, unlefſe 
| thou give me Crownes,brave Crownes,or mangled ſhalt 
| thoube by this my Swqrd. . . 

F O Ie vons [uppli 
donner, Ie ſuis Gentsl. ='5-4 pk 
le vous donnexay dens cents eſcus. 
| Piſt, What are his words? 


? Is thata Tonne of Moyes? 
ethis ſlave in French what is 


Oat, 


| 


amour de Dieu ; HE Pl = 


b) 
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of agood houle, and for his ranſom he will give you 
{ two hundred Crownes. | "STE. 75 
Psft. Tell him my fury ſhallabate,and I the Crownes 
wil take, | | 

Fren. Petit Monſienr que dit-1? 

. Boy. Encore qv { eft contre ſon luremans, de par downer aw- 
cun priſounier ; neant-moins pour les eſcns que vons tuy pr o- 
mettez,, if eft content d: vous donner' le liberte de franchiſe. 

Fre, $ur mes genoux ie vous donne willes remerciement, & 
le me eftime heurtux que is ne tombe entre les mains d'vs 
Chevalier , ie penſe le plus brave valiant, & tres deſtine Si- 
gnienr d' Angleterre, 

' Fifl. Expound unto me boy. - 


and efteemes himſelfe happy, that he bath falne-into 
the hands of one(as he thinkes)the moſt brave,valorous 
and thrice-worthy figneur of England. 
Pift, As Ifuckeblood , I will fomemercy ſhew. Fol- 
low mee; 
Boy. Saxve vons le grand Capitaine? 
I did never know ſo wofull a voice iſſue from ſo empty 
a heart :\butthe ſong is true, The empty veſlell makes 
the greateſt ſound , Bards/fe and N5m had tenne times 
more valour , then thisroaring divell ?th old play , that 
everyone way payre Bis naylcs with a wooden dagger, 
and they are both hang'd , and ſo would chis be,if hee 
Lackies, with the IuSBage of our camp,the French might 
hayea good prey of us,if he knew of it, 1 
to puard it but boyes. Exit, 
Emter Conſtable, Orleance, Burbon, Dolphis, 
and Rambars. 


Cox. O Diable. 
Orl. O fipuenr ke ionr & prrdiatonte & peraie. 
| Deol. Mort Dieu ma vie, all is confounded, all, 
' |-Reproach, and everlaſting ſhame 
Sits mocking in ourPlumes. A ſport eAlarum. 
O meſchame fortune, do not runne away» 
Con. Why all our rankesare broke. 
Det. O perdurable ſhame,let's ſtab our ſelves: 
Be thefe the wretches that we plaid at dice for? 
Orl. Is thisthe Kiug we ſentto,for his ranſome? 
Bur. Shame.andeternall ſhame, nothing but ſhame, 
Ler us flye in once more backe againe, 
And he that will not follow Barbon now, 
Let him go hence,and with his cagin hand 
Like a baſe Pander hold the Char doore, 
Whilſt by a baſe flave,no gentler then my dogge, 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
(en. Diſorder that hath ſpoyP'd us, friend us now, 
Let us on heapes go offer up our lives. 
Orl.Weare enow yetliving in the Field, 
To ſmother up the Engliſhin our throngs, 
Ifany order might be thought upon. 
Buy. The divell take Order now, Ile tothe throng; 
Let life be ſhort,elſe ſhame will be too long. Exit, 


Alaruwm. Enter the King and his [Y47ue, 
with Priſoners. | 


wb 


King. Well have we done;thrice-viliamCountrimen, 
| Burtall's not done,yet keepe the Frenehthe field, 
| Exe. TheD. of York commends him:to your Majeſty 


i 


- Boy. He gives you upon his knees a thouſand thanks, 


durſt ſteale any thing adventurouſly.I muſt ſtay with the - 


for there is none . 


Boy, He prayes you to ſave his life, he is a Gentleman | 


| 


| 


King. Lives he good Vhckletthrice within ths, 
I ſaw him downe : thrice up aguineand fighting,” 
From Helmetto the fpurre, all blood he was, -* 

Exo. Inwhich array(brave SEeoth helye; '® 
Larding the plainetand by his bloody fide, > hl 
(Yoake-fellow to his hononr-owing-wounds) 
The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfo lyes. 8 
Suffolke firſt died,and Yorke all hagled over ©} 
Comes to him, where in gore he lay inſteeped, ® 
And takes him by the Beard,kiſſes the gaſhes 
That bloodily did yawneupon his face. 
He cryes aloud;Tarry my Coſin Suffolke, 
My foule ſhall thine keepe company to heaven: 
Tarry(ſweet ſoule) for mine,then flye a-breſt; 
AS in this glorious and well-foughten field 
We kept together in our Chiralry. /4 
Vpontheſe words I came andcheer'd him up, oh | {114 
He ſ{mil'd me1n the face, raught me his hand Ss © 
And with a feeble gripe,fayes:Deere my Lord, 3 
Commend my ſervice to my Soveraigne, 4 
$o did he turue,and over Suffolkes necke 
He threw his woundedarme,and kiſt hislippes, * 
And ſoeſpous'd to death, with blood he ſeals © © 
A Teſtament of Noble-ending-love: 4 
Thepretty and ſweer manner of it forc'd "Y 
Thoſe watersfrom me,which I would have ltop'&, 
But I had not ſo much of man in mee, "x 
Andall my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave meup to teare. 

King. I blame younor, 
For hearing this, I muſt perforce compound 
With mixtfull eyes,or they will ifſueto. ela 
But hearke,whatnew alarum is this ſame? | 
The French have re-enforc'd their ſcatter'd men: 
Then every ſouldiour kill his Priſoners, 

Give the word through. 


bo 
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Attus Quartus. 


Emer Fluelles and Gower. y 
Fla. Kill the poyes and the luggage , 'Tis expre 
againſt the Law of Armeſhtis as TE a pecce of kh 
ry marke you now, as can bee offert in your Conſcians 
now,1s 1t not? 1 - 
Gow, Tis certaine , ther's not a boy left alive , and}; 
Cowardly Raſcalls that ranne from the battaile ha dip 
this _ : beſides they have burned and carriel® 
way all that was in the Kings Tent,wherefore the 
moſt worthily hath caus'd every ſouldiour to cuter 
priſoners throat. O'tis agallant King, - kg: 
Fln.I, hee was porne at CMonmomh Captaine CI 
what call you the Townes name where Alexana 
pig was borne? | "I 
Gow, Alexanderthe Great. ' | 2 
Fls. Why I pray you,is not pig, great?The pi 
the great, or the mighty , or the huge, or the magim 
mous,rcall one reckonings,ſave the phraſe 15 a 1tWem 
riations. | I 
Gower. Ithinke eAlexander the Great was v0 
Macedon, his Father was called Philip of Mactany 
take it. i 
Fle. I thinke it is in Macedon where Al* 


et. 
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wome: I tell you Captaine, ifyoulooke inthe Maps of | Kivgp. I tell thee truly Herald, Al 

« Ocld, I wil oſt you fall find inthe eiſons be- Ling not if the day be Ours or no, mY 

weenc Macedon and Monmenth,that the ſituations looke | For yet a mauy of your horſemen peere, 

oj, is bothalike. There is a River in Macedov,and there gallop ore the field. + 

alſo moreover a River at Afonmomeb,it is call'd Wye at | Her. The day is yours... Li 
Hemwerth: but it is out of my praines,whatis thename | King, Praiſed be God, and not onr ſtrength for it 1 
ofthe ether River: but *risall one, cisalike as my fingers | Whatis this Caſtle call'd that lands hard bye 


pro wy fingers, and rhereis Salmons in both. If you | Her. They call it eAginconre, 
warke Alexaxderr life well, Harry of Monmonthes life is | King. Then call we this the field of eLoinraarr, - 
vareafter it indifferent well, for there is figures in all | Foughton the day of Criſpin Criffianu. ; * 
things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his | Fl. Your Grandfather of famous memory (an't pleaſe 
ers, and his furies, and his wraths,and his chollers,and | your Majeſty) and your great Vncle Edwerdthe Placke 
tismoodes, and his diſpleaſures, and his indignations, | Princeef Wales, as I have read inthe Chronicles,fenght 
udaſobcing a little intoxicates in his praines, did in | a moſt prave pattle herein France. | 
This Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his beſt friend | King. They did Flvekten. 2D bebo 0 
| (918- es Sheer | Et Five, Your Majeſty fayes very true: If four Majeſties 
"81- Gov. Our King is not like him inthat, he neverikill'd | isremembred of it, the Welchmendid good ſerviceina 
"May of bis tcicads. Garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leekesintheir 
* Fls, Iris not well done (marke you now )to-take the | Aonmenth caps,which your Majeſty know to this houre 
ales out of my mouth;ere it is made and finiſhed. Iſpeak | is an honorable badge of the ſervice: AndI doe beleeve 
k rinche figures, and compariſous of it : as Alexander | your Majeſty takes no ſcorne to weare the Lecke upoh 
kid his friend (yrs, being in his Ales and his Cuppes;ſo | S. Tavies day, | 
do Herry fonmorth being in his right wittes, and his | King. I weare it for a memorable honor: 
god judgements, turn'd away the fat Knight with the | For Iam Welch you know good Countriman. -  -- 
gatbelly doublets he was full of jeſts, and gypes,and | Fls. All the water in Wye; cannot waſh your Maje- 


 "ffiverics, and mockes, I have forgot his name. ſiies Welſh plood out of your pody, I cag tell yoy that: 
Gov. Sir Joby Falfaffe. ; God pleſſe it, and preſerve it, as The as it pleaſes his 
| Fls. Thatis he 3 Iletell you, there is good men porne | Grace, and his Majeſty too. + 
| x Monmouth, : King. Thankes good my Countryman. | 
F-Gm. Here comes his Majeſty. Flu. By Ieſhu, I am your Majclties Countreyman, I 
1 care not who know it : . I willconfefle it toall the Orld, 
Alerum, Emer King Harry and Burbon I need not to be aſhamed of your Majelty,praiſed be God 
with priſoners, Floariſþ. ſolongas your Majeſty isan honeſt man. 
| | King, Good keepe me ſo. f 
| ig. I was not angry ſince I came to France, - Emer Williams, 
Vatllthis inſtant. Take a Trumper Herald, Our Heralds goe with him, | 
Idethou unto the horſemen on yond hill : Bring me juſt notice of thenumbers dead | 
they will 6ghc with us, bid them come downe, On both onr parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 
JWYrvoydethe field : they doe offend our ſight. Exe. Souldier, you muſt come tothe King. 
——{Mthkylldoenetther, we will come to them, King, Souldier, why wear'ft thou that Glove 1n thy, 


«Ad make them sker away, as ſwifras itones Cap ? 
iorced from the old Afyrian ſlings : will. And'tpleaſe your Majeſty, 'tis the gage of one 

Wes, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have, that I ſhould fight withall, if he be alive. 

Wheta man of them that wg/ihall take, King. An Engliſhman? 
Witalte our mercy. Goc andtell them 1o. Will, And't pleaſe your Maj 
2 Emer CHontio). ger'd with me laſt night : whoif alive, and ever dare to 
and = Here comes the Herald ofthe French, my Liege. | challenge this Glove, I have {worneto take him a boxe |. 
W Ys, His eyes are humbler then they us'd to be, a'th eare : or if I canſee my Glove in his cap, which he 
he 


eſty, a Raſcall that ſwag- 
Sr. How now, what meancs their Herald ? Knowſt | fyoreashe wasa Souldier hee would weare (if aliue) I 
Fi. 


P 
ſcin 


þ 


nor, will trike it out ſoundly. 
EThave fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſome ? Kin. What thinke you Captaine Flxelen, is it fit this 
1 ſt thoa againe for ranſome ? ſouldier keepe his oath? 
on] 498, No great King : Flx. He isa Cravenand a Villaine elſe, and't pleaſe 
_  —tve may wander ore this bloody field, King. It may be, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
"Zone Our dead, and then to bury them, ſort, quite from the anſwer of his degree. 2-300 & 
{BE our Nobles from our common men. Fls. Though he be as gooda Ientleman as the devill is, 
my of our Princes (woethe while) - aS Lucifer at zebub himſelfe; -ir-is-neceflary (looke 
Wown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary blood : your Grace) that he keepe his vowand his oath : If he 
& Our yulgar dretich their peaſant limbes beperjur'd(ſceyounow) his reputation is as arrart a 
nod of Princes, and with wounded ſteeds | villains add a Iacke fawce, asever his blacke ſhoo 'trodd 
Faockedeepein gore, and with wilde rage | upon Gods ground, and hisearth, in my conſcience law. 
eur their armed Heeles at their dead maſters. King, Then kcepethy vow firrah, when thoumeer'ſt 
Uem twice, O give us leave great King) the fellow, 
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cut 
; ne to thee for charitable Licenſe, your Majeſty in my conſcience. 


2 "0+: dead bodics. | King. Whoſer thou under ? 
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Eiuthe field in ſafety, and diſpoſe will. So, I will my Liege, asT live. 
| i 
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Will. Vnder Captaine Gower, my Liege. . » 
Fle, Gower is a good Captaine, and isgood knowlege 
and literatured in the Warres. | | 

King. Call him hicher to me Souldier. | 

wil. I willmy Liege. | hs . Exit. 

King. Hert Finellm, weare thou this favour for me,and 
ſticke u in-thy.Cappe:. when Alanſox and my ſelfe were 
downe together, I plucktthis Glove from his Helme:if 
any manehallenge this, he isa friendro eAlayſor,and an 
enemy to our Perſon;:if thou encounter any ſuch, appre- 
hend him, and thoudo'ſt me love. 

Flu. YourGrace doo's me as great Honors as can be 
deſir'd in the hearts of his Subjects : 1 would faine fee 
the man, that ha's but.two legges,that ſhall find bimſeltc 
agreey'd at this Glove ; that 1sall : but I would faineſce 
it once, ahd pleaſe Ged of his grace that L might ſce+ - 

King. Know'lt thou Gower? 
Fla. He ismy deare friend, and pleale you. 
King. Pray thee goelecke bim, and bring kim to my 
Tent. © SANitr 
* Fly. I willfetch him. Exit. 

King. My Lord of Warwicke, and my brother Glefer, 
Follow Flzeles cloſely at the heeles. | 
The Glove which T have given him for a favour, 

May haply:purchal c him abox a'tl'eare. 
Its the $ouldiers : I by bargaine ſhould 
Wearc it my ſelfe. Follow good Couſin Warwick : 
If that the Souldier ſtriks him, as I judge 
- | Byhis bluntbearing, he will keepe his word ; 
| Some ſodaine miſchicfe may arilc of it : 
| For [ doeknow Flaeken valiant, 

And teucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, 

And quickly will returne an myury. | 
Follow, and ſce there'be no harme betweene them. 
Goe you with me, Vnckle of Exeter. E xennt. 


Enter Gower and VWillzams. 
ill. 1 warrant it is toKnight you, Captaine. 
Emer Flucllen. 

Fl. Gods will, and his pleaſure, Captaine, I beſcech 
you now, come apaceto the King : there is more good 
toward you peradyenture, thenis in your knowlege to 
dreame of, 

F:Þ. Sir, know youthis Glove? 

Fls. Know the Glove? I know the Glove is a Gloye. 

will. I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

Strikes him. 

Fls, 'Sblud, an arcant Trayror asanyes in the Vniver- 
fall World, or in France, or in England. 

Gow. How now ſir? you Villaine. 
| Wi, Doe youthinke lle be forſworne ? 

Fd, Stand away Captaine Gower, I will give Treaſon 
his payment into plowes, I warrant you. 

Fl. I amno Traytor. 

Flu. That's a Lye in thy Throat. Icharge you in his 
Majeſties Name apprehend him,he'sa friend ofthe Duke 
Alanſons, | 

Enter Warwicke and Gloucefter. 

War. How now, how now, what's the matter ? 

Fls. My Lord of Warwick, bere is, prayſed bee God 
for it, a moſt contagious Treaſon come to light, looke 
you, a$you ſhall defire in a Summers day. Heere is his 

jelty. inter King, and Exeter. 

King. How now, what's the matter ? 

Fle. My Liege , heere & a Villaine, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace, 'ha's ſtrooke the Glove which 
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your Majeſty is take out -of the Helmet of ol and ; 


-| you to mend your {h 


 OfKnights, Eſquires,and / 
Eight thouſand and foure hundred: of the which, 


ſe ON. 2M 
Wil. My Liege, this was wy Glove, here isthe fell 
of it : and hee that 1 gave it to in change, promig} 
weareitin his Cappe: 1 promis'd to ſtrike him, if he 
I met this man with my Glove in his Cappe, andI h 
have beene as goodas my word. me 
Fls, Your Majeſty hearenow,faving your Maje 
Man-hood, what an arrant raſcally, beggerly, 1g 
Knaveitis: | hope your Majcſty ispeare me teſting 
and witnefle,and will avouchment,that this is theE 


, of Alanſon , that your Majclty is give me, in your 
{cience now. bi 


"King. Give me thy Glove Souldier ; 
Looke, here is the fellow of it : 


| Twas I indeed thou promiſe&'ſt to ſtrike. 


And thowhaſt given mc moſt birter termes. 2 
Flu. And pleaſe your Majeſty, let his Necke anſag 
for it, if there isany Marſhaii Law in the world. © 
King, How canſt thou make me ſatisfaction? +} 
will. All offences, my Lord, came from the heartzy 
ver came any fram mine, that might offend your Ma 
y - . 5 
King. It was our ſelfe thou didſt abuſe. 
Wl. Your Majeſty came not like your ſelfe: yg 
appear'd to me but as a common man : witneſſes 
Night, your Garments, your. Lowlineſſe : and'wh 
your highneſle ſuffer'd under that ſhape, I beſeechy 
take it for your owne fault, 2nd not mine ; for hady 
becneasI tooke you for, Imade no offence; therek 
beſeech your highneſſe pardon me. I 
Ks, Here Vnckle Exeter, fill this Glove with Crown 


| Add give it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow, 


And weare it for an honor in thy Cappe, 


| Till I doe challenge it. Give him the Crownes : -- */ 


And Captaine, you muſt needs be friends with him. 
Fls. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha's 
tell enough in his belly : hold, there is twelve-pencel 
you, and | pray you to ſerve God, and keepe you outt 
prawles and prabbles, and quarrells and diflentions,wl 
warrant you it is the better for you. } 
Wl, Iwillnone of your Money. .4 
Flu, It is with a gocd will: I cantell you it will 
ooegg. come, wherefore ſhouldji 
be ſopaſhfull, your ſhoVis not ſq good : 'tis a gl 
filling I warrant you, or I will change 1t. 
Enter Heranld. -Y 
King. Now Herax{a, arc the dead numbred ? .: WT 
Heranld. Heere is the numþer of the (laugh 


French. 


King. What Priſoners of good fort are nh 
Vnckle? "Mike 
Exe, Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew tothe hWiToi 
Tohs Duke of Burbon,and Lord Bonchiquall ; ' "Witte 
Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, MA 
Full fifteene hundred, beſides common men: Wihales j 
' .King, This Notedoth tell me of ten thouſand Fw 
That in the field lye {laine : of Princes in this numX 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twenty ſix; added totheſe, 
et Gentlemen, 


Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd Knights WWh | 
So that in theſe ten thouſandthey have let, Mi; 

There are but ſixteene hundred Mercenaries : BG 
The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, $40 -J 
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— Gentlemen of bloud and quality, 
If  pprIONr their Nobles thatlye dead : 
te Delabreth, High Conſtable of France, 
© of Chitilion, Adwirall of France, 
Maſter of the Croſſe-bowes, Lord Rembures, 
© Maſter of France, the brave Sir Guichard Dolpbir, 
Nuke of «Alanſen, Anthonio Duke of Brabart, 
»Brother to the Duke of Burgundy, - 
4 Edvard Duke of Barr : of luſty Earles, 
 preeand Ronfſie, Fanconbriage and Foyes, 
or and CMarle, Varndement and Leſtrale. 
<wasa Royall fellowſhip of deaih. 
Weis the Weber of our Eng] iſh dead ? 
wedche Duke of Yorke, the Earic of Suffolke, 
G& Richard Ketly, Davy Gam Eſquire; 
Ne elſe of name ; andot all ott.er men: 
Fur five and ruenty. 
King 0 God, thy Arme was heere ; 
Sdnotto us, but totby Armealone, 
ifribe we all : when, withoue ſtratzgem, 
kt in plaine ſhocke, and even play ol Batralle, 
Iaeever knowne ſo great and intie lofle ? 
hone part and on th'uther,, take 1t God, 
by itisnonc but thine» 
"Exe. 'Tis wonderfull. 
®Xine.Come, go we in proceſſion tothe Village : 
dbe it deayh proclaymed through our Hoalt, 
boaſt of this, or take that praile from God, 
Fich is bis oncly. 
tl, Is it notlawfull and pleaſe your Majeſty, to tell. 
dw many 1s kile'd. ; 
King. Yes Capraine : but with this acknowledgement, 
That God fought for us. 
FFls. Yes, my conſcience, he did us greatgood. 
© Kg. Doe we all holy Rights ; 
letthere be ſung Now nob#, and Te acum, 
The dead with charity enclos'd in Clay : 
nd then to Callice, and to Emglandthen, 
Where ne*ce from France arriv'd worc happy men. 
. Excunt, 
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- Enter Chorts. 

Youchſafe to thoſe that have not rcad the Story, 

Ut I may prompt them : and of ſuchas have, 

vumbly pray them to admit th'excuſe 

time, of numbers, and due courſe of things, 

Witch cannot in their huge and proper life, 

Were preſented. Now we beare the King 

Winard Callice :grant him there ; And there being ſeene, 


"Ware him away upon your wingedthoughts, 
"Witttwart the Sea ; Behold the Engliſh beach 


FA ntheflaod, with Men, withW ives, and Boyes, 
Male ſhouts and claps out-voyce the deepmouth'd Sea, 
wen like a mighty W hiffler *fore the King, 


I Xemes to prepare his way : Solet him land 5 


"KY X0lolemnly ſee him ſeton toLondon. 


" lift a pace hath Thoughr, that even now 


> may imagine him upon Blacke-Heath : 
ba that his Lords deſire him, to have borne 


" bruiſed Helmet, andihis bended Sword 


. ire. bm, through the City : he forbidsir, 


————” 


Being free from vaineneſſe;and (elfe-glorious pride; 

Giving full Trophee, Signall, and Oſtenr, 

Quite from himielfe, roGod. Bur noiw behold, 

Inthe quicke Forge and working-houſe of Thought, 

How London doth pore cut her Citizens, | 

The Mayor and ail his Brethren inbeſt ſort, 

Like tothe Senatours of ch/antique Rome, 

Wirh the Plebeians (warming ar their heeles, 

Goe forth and fetch their Conqu'ring Caſa# in : 

As by alower, but by loving likely hood, 

Were now the Generall of our gracious Empreſle, 

AS 1n good time he may, from /re/ardcomming, 

Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword ; 

How many would the peacefull City quit, 

To welcome him ? much more, and much more cauſe, 

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 

As yet the lamentation of the French 

Invites the King of Englands ſtay at home ; 

The Emperour's comming in behalfe of France, 

Toorder peace betweene them : and omit 

All the occurrences, what ever chanc', 

Till Harzzes backe returne againe to France : 

There mak we bring him; and my ſelfe have play'd 

The [nterim, by remembring yau is paſt, 

Then brookeabridgement, and your eyes advance, 

After your thoughts, ſtraight backe againe to France. 
| Exit. 


Enter Fluellen and Gower. 


Gew, Nay, that's right: bat why weare you your 

Leeke to day ? Saint Davies day is paſt. 

| Fl. Thereis occaſions aid cauſes why and wherefore 
in all things: I wil tell you afſe my friend, Capraine | 
Gower; the rafcally, ſcauid, beggerly, lowſie, prageing 
Knave Pu&ol,which you andyovr ſelte,and ail the Worid | 
know to be no peiter then a fellow, looke you now,of no | 
merits: he is come to mee, and prings me pread and 
ſault yelierday, looke you, and bid me cate my Leeke: 
it was10'aplace where [ could nor breed no contention 


with him ; but I will beſo bold as to weare it in my Cap 


till I ſee him once againe, and chen I will tell him a little 
piece of my deſires. 


Emer Piftoll. 

Gow. Why hcere he comes, ſivelling like a Turky- 
cocke. 
Flue. *Tis no matter for his {wellings, nor his Turky- 
cocks. God pleſle you auchicnt Pifoll : you fcurvy low- 

fie Knaye,God pleſle you. 

P:#, Ha, art chou beilam? doeſt thon thirit , baſe 
Troian, to have me fold up Parcas tatall Weo? Hence; 
[ am qualmiſhat the ſmell of Leeke. 

Fla. I peicech you heartily, ſcurvy lowhfe Knave, at 


| my deſires, and my requeſts, and my petitions, to eate, 


looke you, this Leeke ; becaute, looke yuu, you doe not 
loveit, nor your affe&o'1s, and your aypetircs aid your 
diſgeltions doo's notagree with it, 1 wovld dctire yourto | 
cate Its 

Piſt, Not for Cadwalader and all his Goats. 

Fls, There is oxe Goat for you. Strikes him. 
Will you be ſo good, fcanld Knave, as cate it? - 

Piſt. Baſc Troian, thou ſhalt dye. 

Fls, You fay very true, ſcauld Knave, when Gods | 
will is: I will defire youto live inthe meane time, and | 
eate your Victuals : come, there is ſawce for ir. You 
call'd me yeſterdady Mountaine-Squier, butT will make 
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you to day a ſquire of low degree. I pray you fallto,if | Luce. SO happy be the Iſlue brother England W's 
you can mockea Leek?, youcan cate a Leeke. | Ofthis good day, and of this gracious meeting, - 0 

Goxr. Enough Captaine, you have aſtoniſht him. As weare now glad to behold your eyes, 

Fle. 1fay,l will make him cate ſome part of my leeke, | Your eyes which hitherto have borne inthem 
or I will peate his pate foure dayes: bite I pray you,it 1s | Againſt the Frenchthat metrhem intheir bent; 
good for your greene wound, and your ploody Coxc- | The fatall Ballsof murthering Baſilisks : 
combe. The venome of ſuch Lookes we fairely hope 

P47, Muſt T bite? | Have loſt their quality, and that this day 

Fle. Yes certainely, and out of doubt and outiof que- | Shall change all griefes and quarrells intolove, 
ſtion too, and ambiguities. Eng. To cry Amento that, thus weappeare, 

Pit. By this,Lecke, I will moſt horribly revenge: 1 Owe. You Engliſh Princes all, Idoefſalute you. . ©; 
eate and cate I ſweare. Barg. My duty to you both, on cquall love. 

Flu. EateI pray you, will you have ſome more ſauce | Great Kings of Fraxce and &ngland : that I have laboy i! 
toyour Leeke :thereis not enough Leeke to ſweareby. | Withall my wits, my paines, and ſtrong endevours, "WI 

Pift. Quiet thy Cudgell, thou doſt ſee 1 cate. To bring your moſt imperiall Majeſtics E | 

Flu. Much good doe you ſcald knave, heartily. Nay, | Vnto this Barre, and Royallenterview ; 
pray you throw none away, the skinne is good for your | Your Mightineſſe on both parts beſt can witneſſe, 
broken Coxecombe; when you take occaſions to {ce | Since then my Office hath ſo farre prevail'd, 

Leckes hereafter, I pray you mocke at 'em, that 1s all. That Face to Face, and Royall Eyeto Eye, 
Pif. Good. | You have congreeted- let itnot diſgrace me, 
Fls. 1, Leckes is good: hold you, there is a groat to | If I demand before this Royall view, 

heale your patc. What Rub, or what impediment there is, 

Pit. Me a groat? W hy that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace, 

Fin. Yes verily,and in truth you ſhall takeit,or I have | Deare Nourſe of Arts, Plentyes, and joyfuil Births, | 
another Leeke in my pocket, which you ſhall cate. Should not in this beſt Garden of the World, 

Pift, Itake thy groat in carneſt of revenge.  Ourtertile France, putup her lovely Viſage? 

Fl. 1fT owe you any thing, 1 will pay you in Cud- | Alas, ſhe hath from France too long beene chas'd, 
gels, you ſhall bea Woodmornger, and buy nothing of | And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes, : 
me but cudgels : God bu'y you, and keepe you.and heale | Corrupring in it owne fertility. 
your pate» Exit. | Her we, themerry chearer of the heart, 

Pit. All hell ſhall tire for this. Vnpruned, dyes: her Hedges even pleach'd, 

Gow, Goe, goe, you arca counterfet cowardly Kave, | Like Priſoners wildly over-growne with hayre, 
will you mockeatan ancient Tradition began upon an | Put forth diſorder'd Twigs : her fallow Leas, 
honorable reſpe&t, and worne as a memorable by; ny The Darnell, Hemlocke and ranke Femetary, 
of predeceaſed valor, and dare not avouch in yout deeds | Doth root upon; while that the Culter ruſts, 
any of your words. 1 have ſcene you gleekingand galling | That ſhould geracinate ſuch Savagery : 
at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, becauſe | The even Mead, that crit brought ſweetly forth 
| he could not ſpeake Engliſh in the native garb, hecould | The freckled Cowſlip, Burnet, and greene Clover, 
nottherefore handle an Engliſh Cudgell : you find it 0- | Wanting the Sythe, withall uncorre&ed, ranke ; 

therwiſe, and henceforth let a Welſh correction teach | Conceives by idlenefle, and nothing teemes, | || 
you a good Engliſh condition,fare ye well. Exit. | But hatefull Docks, rough Thiſiles, Kekſyes, Burrey JM” Lib 

. Ps, Doeth fortune play the haſwife with me now ? | Loſing both beauty and vrility ; : = 

Newes have I that my Def is dead i'th Spittle of a mala- | And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Meades, and Hedga|MWFFT” 

dy of France, and there my rendevous is quite cut eff: | DcfeRiveintherr natures, grow to wildneſle. 1 | Jo 

Old 1 doe waxe, and from my weary limbes honor is | Even ſo our Houſes, and our ſelves, and Children, * JE 

Cudgeld. Well, Baud Jleturne, and ſomething leane to | Have loſt, or doenot learne, for want of time, | 49 

Cut-purſe of quicke hand : To England will I iteale, and | The ſciences that ſhould become our Country ; | 

there lle ſteale ; But gow like Savages, as Souldiers will, 

And patches will I get unto theſe cudgeld ſcarres, That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood, 

And {wore I got them inthe Gallia warres. Exit. | Toſwearing, and ſterne Lookes, defus'd Attyre, 

_ | Andevery thingthat ſeemesunaturall. 
Enter at one doore, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Warwicke, | Which to reduce into our former tavour, 
and other Lords; At another, Ducene Iſabel, Youareaſſembled : and my ſpeech entreats, 
the King, the Duke of Bourgoigne, and That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 
other French. Should not expell theſe inconveniences, 

King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met z | And bleſſe us with her former qualicies, 

Vato ourbrother France, and toour Siſter Eng. If, Duke of Burgony, you would the Peacs 

Health and faire time of day; Toy and good wiſhes W hoſe want gives growth to th'imperfe&ions 

To our moſt faire and Princely Coſin Katherine ; Whichyou have cifed ; you muſt buy that Peace 

Andasa branch and member ofthis Royalty, With full accord to all our juſt demands, 

| By whon this great aſſembly is contriy'd, W hoſe Tenures and particular effeQs | 

We doeſalute you Duke « i I 20M You haveenſchedul'd bricfely in yotur hands _ _ |Mag, 

And Princes French and Peeres health to you all. Burg. The King hath heard them: to the whichas | | 

Fra. Right joyous are we to behold your face, There 1sno Anſwer made. _ | nds 

| Moſt worthy bother England , faire met. - Eng. Well then : the Peace which you before {0 ugh aud 

So are you Princes (Engliſh) every one. | Lyes in his Anſwers 706 : 
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The Lifedf Ring Hemy theFifth. 


> zrovce- Ihave but with a curſelary eye 
E glanc't the Articles; Pleaſeth your Grace 
 $-..-0int ſone of your Councell preſently, 
"WS. with us once more, with better heed 
"Wrorefarveythem «we will ſuddenly 
Wore our accept and peremptory Anſwers. 
"W* os. Brother we ſhall. Goe Vnckle Exeter, 
Widbrother Clarence, and brother Glouceter, 
WM paricke, and Huntington, goe with the King, 
Ind take with you free power, to ratifie, 
koement, or alrer,as your Wiſdomes belt 
Wllſee advantageavle for our Dignity, 
Say thing in'or out of our Demands, —_ 
nd well configne thereto. Wall you, faire Siſter, 
«with the Princes,or ſtay here withus? = | 
| 9uee. Our gracious Brother, 1 will goe with them : 
|Mitapcly a Womans Voyce may doe ſome good, 
\Wiaten Articlestoo nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 
av. Yetleave our Couſin Katherine here with us, 
Wi isour capitall Demand, compris'd 
\Michioche fore-ranke of our Articles. 
1! 2%. She hath good leave. Exennt omnes. 
.... Manet King, and Katharine. 
| King. Faire Katherine, and moſtfaire, _ 
[Will you vouchſafe to teach a Souldicr tearmes, 
Gchas will enter at a Ladyes eare, 
adpleade his Love-ſuit to her gentle heart? ©  _ 
Lb, Your Majeſty fhall mockeat me,I cannot ſpeak 
[1 r England, : . 
| King, O faire Katherine, if yov will love me ſoundly 
With your French heart, I will be gladto heare you con- 
Ikſe it brokenly with your Engliſh Tongue. Doe you 
Il e me, Kate ? 
| Kath. Pardexwne moy, 1 cannot tell wat is like me. 
| Lg An Angell ishike you Kate, and you arelike an 


| Kath. Owe dit 14, que Te ſteis ſemblable a les» Anger? 
| Ladj, Onuy verament (ſaufvoftre Grace) ainſs dit il. 
| kg. T {aid fo, deere Katherme, and 1 muſt not bluſh 
[toathrme it. 
| Kath. O box Diex, les langues des hommes ſont plein de 
w (Lita [28 | 
4p | King: What (ayes ſhe, faire one ? that the tongues of 
. [jen are full of deceits ? 
| Lady. Oxy, dat de tongues of de mans is be full of de- 
Its: dat is de Princeſle. 
| Kg. The Princeſle is the: better Engliſh-woman : 


| 
| 
4 
& 
} 
þ 
| 


at Ne DEI 


; Kath Kate, my wooing 18 fit for thy underſtanding, I am 
|$adthou canſt ſpeake no better Engliſh, for if thou 
Jeuld'ſt, thou would'ſt finde me ſucha plaine King, that 
Wu wouldſt thinke, 1 had ſold wy farme to buy my 
[Gowne. 1 know no waygs to minceit in love, but di- 
[Mlytoſay, I love you; then if youurge me farther, 
eat ſay, Doe you in faith? I weare out my ſuite:Give 
|Myour anfwer,yfaith doe,and ſo clap hands, and a bar- 
(Rite: how ſay you, Lady ? | ; 
Kath, Sanfveſtre honour, me underſtand well. 
mp. Marry,if you would put ine to. Verſes, or to 
Mace for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me : for the 


[| | 
|&T have ncither words nor meaſure ; and for the other 


Ve 


[Have no ſtrengthia meaſure, yeta reaſonable meaſure 

et Sength. TFT could winnea Lady at Leape frogge, or 

þ 18127 awting into my faddle,with my Armor on my back; 
ug'6 


# 


der the correction of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould 
| ap elyleape into a Wife : Or if I might buffer for my 
_ . F 


Ka 


| 


Love, or bound my Horſe for her favours;I could lay on 
likea Butcher, and ſit like a lackean-Apes; never off. Bur 
before God Kare, I cannot looke greenely, norgaſpe out 
my eloquence, nor I have no.cunning in proteſtation ; 
onely downe-right Oathes, which I never uſetill urg'd, 
nor never breakefor urging, It thou canſt love a fellow 
of this terniper, Kate, whole faces not worth Sunne-bur- 
ning? that never lookesin his Glafſe, for love of any 


thing he ſees there > let thine Eye bethy Cooke, 1peake 
tothee plaine Souldier : If thou canſt love me for this, 
take me? if not? to ſay to thee that I ſhall dye,is true;bur 
for thy love, by the L. No: yet I love thec too. And 
while thou liv'{t,deare Kate, take a fellow of plaine and 
uncoyned Conllancy for heperforce muſt doethee right, 
becauſe he hath nor the giftto wooe in other places; for 
theſefellowes of infinit tongue, that can ryme themſelves 
into Ladyes favours, they doe alwayesreaſon themſelves 
out againe. What? a ſpeaker is buta prater, a;zRyme is 
buta Ballad ; a good Legge will fall, a ſtrait Backe will | 
ſtoope, ablacke Beard will turne white, a curl'd Pate will 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a tull Eye will wax 
hollow : but a good Heart, Kate, is rhe: Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moone ; for it 
ſhines bright, and never changes, bur keepes bis.courſe 
truely. If thou would. have ſach a one, take me? and 
take me ; take a ſouldler : rakea ſouldier ;;take a King. 
And what ſay'ſt thou then to my Love ? ſpeake my faire, 
and fairely, I pray thee. 

Kath. 1s it poſſible dat I ſould love de enemy of 
France ? PLP 

King. No, it isnot poſſible you ſhould love the Enc- 
my of France, Kate ; but inloving me, you thould love 
the Friend of France : for Ilove France fo well, that I 
will not part with a Village of it ; I will have it all mine]; 
and Kate;when France ismine,and I am yours;then yours 
is France; and you are mine. 

Kath. 1 cannot tell wat is dat. | | 

King. No, Kate? T willtell thee in French;which I am 
ſure will hang upon my rongue, like a new-married Wife 
about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be ſhooke off; Je 
qnand ſur le poſſeſſion de Fraunce, & quand vous anes le poſe 
ſeſſion de moy, (Let me ſee, wharthen ? Saint Denns be 
my ſpeed) Done votre eft Fraunce, & vous eftes mienne. 
It 15as calie for me, Kete,to conquer the Kingdome, as 
to ſpeake fo much more French : I ſhall never move thee 
in French, unlefle it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Saufvoire honeur , leFrancous ques vow parte, il 
&- meliens que!” e Angoliz le quel Ie parle, 

Kin, No faith ist not , Kate: but thy ſpeaking of 
my Tongue, and I thine, moſt truely falſely, maſt 
needes be graunted tobe much at one. But Kate, doo'ſt 
thou underſtand thus much Engliſh ? .Canft thou love 
mes: - 

Kath, I cannot tell. | 

Kin, Can any of your Neighbours tell , Kate? Ile 
aske them, Come I know thou lovelt me : andatnight, 
when you come into your Cloſet, you'll queſtion this 
Gentlewoman about me; and I know, Kate, you will to 
her diſpraife thoſe parts in me, that you love with your 
heart ; but good Kate, mocke me mercitfully, rhe. rather 
gentlePrinceſle, becauſe 1 love thee cruelly. If everthou 
beeſt mine, Kate, as. I have a ſaving Faith withia'me tels |, 
me thou ſhalt; I get thee with skambling , and thou | 
muſt therefore necdes prove a good Souldier-breeder : 
Shall not thou and I, berweene Saint Dea»s and Saint 


George, compound a Boy, halfe French halfe Englith 3 
| | h3 : 2 Os thar I 
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| -irx: ſhall goe to Conſtantinople, and take the Turkeby | 


| the Beard. Shall we not ? what fay'{t thou,my faire Flow- 
er-de-Luce.- 
K ate, Idoe not know dat. 
King. No: *tishercafter toknow,but now to promiſe: 
doe but now promiſe Kate, you willendeavour for your 
French part of ſuch a Bay ; and for my Engliſh moyty, 
take the word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anſwer 
you, La plus belle Katherine du monde mon treſcher & aevin 
aeeſſe. 
| * Your Majeſtce aue fanſe Frenche enough to de- 
ceive de moſt ſage Damoiſeil dat 18 en Fraunce. 


in true Engliſh, I lovethee Kate; by which honor,I dare 
notſweare thouloveſt me, yet my bloud begins to flat- 
ter me, that thou doo'ſt; notwithſtanding the poore and 
untempering effe& of my Viſage. Now beſhrew my 
Fathers Ambition, he was thinking of Civill Warres 
when he got me, therefore was I created with a ſtub- 
borne ont-ſide, with an aſpe& of Iron, that when I come 
to wooe Ladyes, I fright them : but in faith Kare,the cl- 
| der I wax, the better 1 ſhall appeare. My comfortis,that 
Old Age, that ili-layer up of Beauty, can doeno more 
{poyle upon my Face. Thou halt me, ifthou haſt me, at 
the worlt ; and thou ſhalt weare me, if thou weare me, 
better and better : and therefore tell me, moſt faire Ka- 
therine, will you have me ? Pat oft your Maiden Bluſhes, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookes of 
an Empreſſe, take me by the Hand, and ſay, Harry of 
England, Tamrthine : which wordthou ſhalt no ſooner 
bleſſe mine Eare withall, but I will tell thee alowd, Eng- 
land is thine : trelandis thine, France is thine, and Henry 


Face, if he be not Fellow with the beſt King, thou ſhalr 
find the beſt King of Good-fcllowes. Come your an- 
{wer in broken Muficke ; for thy Voyce is Mulicke,and 
thy Engliſh broken : Therefore Queene of all, Katherize, 
breake thy mind tome in broken Engliſh , wilt thou 
have me ? 

Kath. Dat is as it ſhall pleaſe de Roy mox pere. 


him, K ate. 
Kath. Den itfall alſo content me. 
King. Vpon that I kiſſe your Hand, and I call you my 


Lene. 

Wo. Laiſſe mon Seignenr, laiſſe, laiſſe, may foy: Ie ne 
vers point que vous abbaiſſe voitre grandeur, en baiſant te 
main d'une noſtre Seigneur indignie ſervitenr, excuſe moy. Ie 
wow ſupply mon treſ-pmſſant Seignenr, 

King, Then I will kifſe your Lippes, Kate. 

Kath. Les Dames & Namoiſels pour eftre baiſe drvant 
letr nepceſe il net pas te coſt ume de Fraunce. 

King. Madam, my Interpreter, what ſayes ſhe ? 

Lady, Datit1s not be de faſhion pour le Ladies of 
France ; I cannot tell wat is buiſleen Angliſh, 

King. To kifte. 

Lady. Your Majeſtic entendre bertre que moy. 

King. It is not a faſhion for the Maids in France to 
kifſe before they are marryed, would ſhe ſay ? 

Lady. Ony verayment- 

King. O Kate, nice Cuſtomes curfic to great Kings. 
| Deare Kate, you and I cannot bee confin'd within the 
weake Lyſt of a Countreyes faſhion : we are the ma- 
kersof Manners, Kate; and” the liberty that followes 
our Places, ſtoppes the mouth of all find-faults, as I will 
doe yours, forupholding the nice faſhion of your Coun- 


———_—— 


King. Now tye upon my falſe French : by mine honor - 


Tom isthine ; who, though I ſpeake it before his | 


Kin. Nay, it will pleaſe him well, Kate; 1t ſhallpleaſe 


try, in denying me a Kiſle : therefore patiently, {|| 1 


yeelding. You have Witch-craft in your Lippes.3 

there 1S moreeloquence in a Suger touch of them; th 
the Tongues of the French Councell : and they gy 
ſooner perſwade Harry 
on of Monarchs. Heere comes your father, 


of England, then a generall Wh | Þ 


Enter the French Power, andthe Engliſh . 


as, 


| 
| 
Burg God ſave your Majeſty, my Royall Couſin;te| 


: 
| 
| 
k 
| 


you our Princefſe Engliſh ? | | 


Kin. I would have her leacne, my faire Couſin, hoyllif | 


perfeAly I love her nd that is good Engliſh. 
Berg. Is ſhenot apt? 
King. Our Tongue is rough. 


on isnot ſmooth: {0 that haying neither the Voycenyliſ |? 


the 


the Heart of Flattery about me, I cannot ſo conjute ll 


likeneſle. 


ſpirir of love in her, that he will appearein his will | £00 


Brrg. Pardon the frankneſle of my mirth, if I ad] | King 


you for that. If you would conjure in her, your : 


make a Circle : if conjure up love in-her in hisme| 


likenefle, he muſt appeare naked, and blind. Caiynlll 


blame her then, being a Maid, yet rosd over with 


Virgin Crimſon of Modeſty, if ſhe deny the appanug ; ; 
of a nakedblind Boy in her naked ſeeing felte ? It wal 


(wy Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to configy} | 
t0. |: 


King. Yetthey doe winke and yeeld, as Love is blinlli 
| and enforces. - 


Burg. They are then excus'd, my Lord , When theyſe| | 


not what they doe. 


King. Thengeod my Lord, teach your Coufintocas 
ſentto winking. 


Bwg. I will winke on her to conſcrt, my Lord, ifyull 
will teach her to know my meaning : for Maides will 


Summer'd, and warme kept, are like Fiyes at Barthols| 
mew-tyde, blind, though they havetheir cyes, and tha| 


they willendurc bandling, which before wouldnotabiG| | 
ll 


looking on. 

King. This Moralicyes me over to Time, and 4 
Summer ; and ſo I ſhallcatch the Flye, your Conlin,tt] 
thelatter end, and ſhe muſt be blind too. 

Burg, As Love is my Lord, before it loves. 

King. Itisſo: and you may, ſome of you, thaiks 
Love for my blindneſſe, who cannot ſee many a 
French City for one faire French Maid that ſtandsna 
Way. 

French King. Yes my Lord, you ſez them perlpe 
vely : the Cities turn'd into a Maid ; for they #f 
all (yrdied with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath & 
tred, 

King. Shall Katebe my Wife ? 

Fran, Sopleaſe you. F 

Eneland. T am content , ſo the Maiden Cities yl 
talke ot, may waite on her ; ſo the Maid that ſtood 
the tal for my Wiſh, ſhall ſew me the way tom 
Will. 

F France. We have conſented to all tearmes of & 
On. 

Eng. Is't ſo, my Lords of England? 

weft, TheKing hathgranted every Article : 
HisDaughter firtt ; and then in ſequele, all, 
According totheir firme propoſed natures. 


£xet, On! 
——— 


of 


_— 


—_ 


——_— 


"O19 cre de France: and thus in Latine ; Prectari/ſinm 


| May ceaſe their hatred ;and thisdeare Conjunction 
eo | pare Neighbourhood and Chriſtian-like accord 
ll | Iacheir ſweet Boſomes: that never Warre advance 


_” #——_— 


a — . . | 
Bt 7:ee. Oncly he hath not yet ſubſcribed this : 
by L - _ Majeſty Sa, That the King of France 
C vying any occalionto write for matter of Graunt, ſhall 
ſl your Highnefle inthis forme, and with this addici- 
Fon. in French :Noſtre rreſcher file, Henry Roy'd Angleterre 


Wt cu nofter Henritus. Rex eAvplie & Heres Francia. 
= Nor this I havenot Brother ſo deny'd, 
| pr your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſle. 
EngZ Ipray you then, inlove and deare allyance, 
[et that one Article ranke mo ah 
" creu ive me your Daughter. | 
yl | _- Take his faire Hated from her blood rayſc up | 
| (veto me, that the contending Kingdomes 
WM | Of France and England, whoſe very ſhoares looke pale, | 
| with envy of cach others happineſle, 


«8 | His blecding Sword 'twixt Englandand faire France. 
1 Loyd. Amen. | 
1 | King: Now welcome Kate: and beare me witneſſe all, 
ol | That here I kifle her as my Soveraigne Queene. 
ml | Flogriſh. 
| 9uee, God,the beſt maker of all Marriages, 
| Combine your hearts in one, your Realines in one : 
As Man and Wife being two, are onein love, 
wall | Sobe there*twixt your Kingdomes ſuch a Spoudall, 
col | That never may ill Odice, or fell jealouſie, - 


Which troubles oft the Bed of bleſſed Marriage, 
Thruſt in betwceenethe Pation of theſe Kingdomes, 
To make divorce of their incorporate League : 
That Englith may as French, French Engliſhmen, 
Receive each other. God ſpeake this Amen. 

All. Amen. 

King. Prepare wefor our Marriage : on which day, 
My Lord of Burgundy weil takeyour Oath 
And'all the Peeres, for ſurety ofour Leagues. 

Then ſhalll I ſweare to Kate, and you to me, 
And may our Oathes well kept and profp'rous be. 
Sonet, Exennt, 


Fnter Chor, 


Thus farre with rough, and ail-unable Pen, 
Ourbending Author hath purtu'dthe Story, 

In little roome confining mighty men, 

Mangling by ſtarts the full courte of their glory; 
Small time: but in that ſmall, moſt greatly lived 
Thus Starre of Ewg/end. Fortune made his Sword ; 
By which, tne Worlds beſt Garden he atchieved : 


| And of itleft hisSonne Imperiall Lord, 


Hewry the Sixt, in Infant Bands crown'd King 
Of Franceand England, did this King ſucceed : 
W hoſe State ſo many had the managing, 
That they loſt France, and make his England bleed : 
Which oft our Stage hath ſhowne ; and fortheir ſake, 
In your faire minds ler this acceptance take. 
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Dead March. 


Enter the Funeral of King Henry the Fift, attended on by 
the Duke of Bedford, Regent of France ; the Dake 
of Gloſter, Protefler : the Dake of Exeter War- 
wicke, the Biſpop off/inchefter, and 
the Dake of Somer- 
ſet. | 


Bedford. : 
DRE Vogbe 5 heavens with black, yeild dayto night; 
$$ Comets importing change of Times and States, 
# & Prandiſh your cryſiall Trefles inthe Sky, 
And with them ſcourgethe bad revolting Stars, 
That have conſented unto Henries death : 
King Henry the Fift, too famous to live long, | 
Eggland ne're loſt a King of ſo much worth. 
* Gloft. Englandne're had a King untill his time : 
Vertue he had, deſerving to command. . 
His brandiſht Sword did blind men with his beames, 
His Armes ſpred wider then a Dragons Wings : 
His ſparkling Eyes, repleat with wrathfull fire, 
More dazled and drove backe his Enemies, 
Then mid-day ſunne, fierce bent againſt their facts. 
W hat ſhould Ifay ? his Deeds exceedall ſpeech : 
Hene're lifrup his hand, but conquered. 

Exe, We mourne in blacke, why mourn we not 1n 
Heyy is dead, and never ſhall revive: (blood? 
Vpona Wooden Coffin we attend ; 

And deaths diſhonorable Vidory, 

We withour ſtately preſence glorifie, 

Like Captives bound toa Triumphant Carre. 
What ? ſhall we curſe the Planets of Miſhap, 

That plotted thus our Glories overthrow ? 

Or ſhall we thinke the ſubtile-witted French, 
Conjurers and Sorcerers, that afraid of him, 

By Magicke Verſe have contriv'd his end? | 

Winch. He wasa King, bleſt of the King of Kings. 
Vntothe French, the dreadfull judgement-Day 
So dreadfull willnot be, as was his{ight. 

The Battailes of the Lord 'of Hoſtshe fought : 

The Churches Prayers made him ſo proſperous. 
Gloft. The Church? Where is it? 

Had not Church-men pray*d, 

His thred of Life had not ſo ſoone decay'd. 

None doe you like, but aneffeminate Prince, 


| Whomlike a Schoole-boy you may over-awe. 


Winch, Gloſter, what ere we like, thou art Protector, 
And lookeſt tocommand the Prince and Realme. 
Thy Wife is prowd, ſhe holdeththee in awe, 


| 
| 


| 


| 


| One would have lingring Warres, with little colt; 


| 


More then God or Religious Church-men may. -. | 

Gloft. Name not Religion, forthou lov'ſt the Fleſh, | 
And ne're throughout the yeereto Church thougo 
Exceptit be to pray againſt thy foes. E 
| Bed. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe Tarres, and reſt your mindyiy 
Let's to the Altar : Heralds wayt on us ; (peagy 
In ſtead of Gold, we'll offer up our Armes, 'Y 
Since Armes avayle not, now that Henr#'s dead. | 
Poltcrity awaitfor wretched yeeres, | 
W henat their Mothers moiſt eyes, Babes ſhall ſucks,” 
Our Ile be made a Nouriſh of ſalt Teares, I 
And none but Women left to wayle the dead. 
Henry ch Fift, thy Ghoſt I invocate: 4 
Proſper this Realme, keepe it from Civill Broyles, | 
Combar with adverſe Planets in the heavens ; | 
A farre more glurious Starre thy ſoule will make, 
Then 1#/i:z4 Cefar, or bright=——. 

Enter a HMeſſenger. 

Aeſſ.My honorable Lords, healthto youall: 
Sad tidingsbring I to you out of Frence, 
Of loſſe,of laughter, and diſcomfiture ; 
Guyen, Champaigic, Rheimes, Orleance, 
Paris, Guyſors, Poitiers, are all quite loſt. | 

Zed,W bat iay'ſt thou man,before dead Hemy's Coal 
Speak: ſoftly, orthe lofſe of thoſe great Townes | 


Will make him burſt his Lead, and riſefrom death, ; 


Goff. Is Paris loſt? and is Roan yeelded up? 
If Henry were recall'dto lifeagaine, 


Theſe newes wouldcauſe him once more yeeld the gholb| 


Exe. How were they loft ? what trechery was u$d? } 
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Mefſ. No trechery, but want of Men and Money: 1 » 


Amongſt the Sovldiers thisis muttered, 

That here you maintaine ſeycrall FaQtions : 

And whil'|t a Ficld ſhould bediſpatchr and fought, 
Youarediſputimg of your Generals. 


Another would flye ſwift, but wanteth Wings: 
Athird man thinkes, without expenceat all, | 
By guilefullfaire words, Peace may be obtain d. 
Awake, away, Engliſh Nobility, 
Let not {lourh dimme your Honors, new begot; 
Croptare the Flewer-de-Lucesin your Armes 
Of Enylands Coar, one halfe iscut away. | 
Exe. Wereour Teares wanting to this Funerall, 
Theſe Tidiogs would call forth her flowing Tides 
Bed. Me they concerne, Regent I am of France : 
Give me my ſtealed Coat, Ile fight for Fravce. 
Away with theſe diſgracctull wayling Robes; 
Wounds will Ilend the French, in ſtead of Eyes, 
To weepe their incecmiſſive Miſeries, 
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7 Enter to them another Meſſenger. 

| Me, Lords view theſeLetters, full of bad miſchance. 
| France is revolted fromthe Engliſh quite, 

| except ſome petty Townes, of no import. 

| The Dolphin Pharles is crowned King in Rheimes : 
| The Baſtard of Orleance with himis joyn'd : 
|:xqwld, Duke of Aniou, doth his part, 

| The Dake of Alanſon flyeth to his ſide. 
1 Zxe. The Dolphin crown'd King ? all flyeto him ? 

1 Owhither ſhall we flyc from this reproach ? 

1 Gf, Wewillnot flye, butto our erzmies throats. 

| Bedferd, if thou be ſlacke, Ile fight it out. 

| Zed. Glefter, why doubtſtthouof my forwardneſle ? 
"1 An Army have I muſter'din my thoughts, | 

| Wherewith already France is over-run, 


Enter another Meſſenger. 

| 246f. My gracious Lords, to adde to your laments; 
[| Wherewith you now bedew King Herries hearle, 
[1ſt informe you of a diſmall fighr, | 

"| RKtwixtthe ſtour Lord Talbot ,and the French. 

| #in. What 2 wherein Talbot overcame, is'tſo ? 

'| 3-£/:O no:wherein Lord TalFor was o'rethrowne : 
Thecitcumſtance Ile tell you more at large. 

[The tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadfull Lord, 

| Retyring from the Siege of Orleance, 

[Having full ſcarce fx thouſand in his troupe, 
tBythreeand twenty thouſand of the French 

| Was round incompaſſed, and ſet upon : 

:[Noleyſure had he toenranke his men. 


te French cxclaym'd, the Devili was in Armes, 
{Athe whole Army ſtood agaz'd on kim. 
{Hisfouldiers ſpying his undaunted Spirit, 
LATalber, a Talbot, cry'd out amaine. 
| And ruſht into the Bowels of the battaile. 
12 {fe hadthe Conqueſt fully beene ſeal'd up, 
{SS {obn Falfaffe bad not play'dthe Coward, 
It being in the Vauward, plac'c behind, 
WW Vith purpoſe to relieve and follow them, : 
{Cowardly fled, not having ſtrucke one ſtroke. 
W [fence grewthe generall wracke and maſſacre ; 
WT [aicloſed were they with their Eenemies. 
" Abaſe Wallon, towin the Dolphins grace, 
WI [Thruſt 74/bo: with a Speare into the Backe, 
[Whom all France, with their chiefe afſembled ſtrength, 
[Purſtnot preſume to looke oncein the face. 
|. Bed. Is Talbot flainethen? I will lay my ſelfe, 
| hi ang idly here, in pompeand eaſe, 
MI Paulitfuch a worthy Leader, wanting ayd, 
BK {*o hisdafſtard foe-menis betray'd, 
M13. Ono, helives, but is tooke Priſoner, 
Word Scale with him, and Lord Hwngerford : 
Woof the reſt Nlaughter'd, or tooke likewiſe. 
| bed, His Ranſomethere is none but I ſhall pay. 
q | le ale the Dolphin headlong from his Throne, 
| Wi: Crowne ſhall be the Ranſome of my friend ; 
BF Xcoftheir Lords Ile change for one of ours, 
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- Butthar they left me*midſt my Enemies. 


He fighterhas one weary of his life : 


Doe ruſh upon us as their hungry prey. 


Farewell my Maſters, to my Taske will I, 
Bonhires in France forthwith I am to make, 
To keepe our great Saint Georges Feaſt withall. 
Ten thouſand Souldicrs with me I willtake, - 
Whoſebloody deeds ſhall make all Europe quake. 
3- Hef. So you had neede, for Orleance1s beſieg'd, 
The Engliſh Army is growne weakeand faint : 
The Earle of Salisbury craveth ſupply, 
And hardly keepes his men from mutiny, 
Since they ſo few, watch ſuch a multitude. | 
Exe. Remember Lords your Oathes to Herr ſworne: 
Eyther toquell the Dolphin utcerly, 
Or bring himin obedience to your yoake. 
Bed. I doe remember it, and here takeleave, 
Togoeaboat my preparation, Exit Bedford. 
Gloff. Tle tothe Tower with all the haſt I can, 
To view tl Artillery and Munition, 
And then I will proclaime young Hemy King. 
Exit GloFer, 
Exe. ToEltam willI, where the young King is, 
Being ordain'd his {peciall Governor, | 
And for his ſafety there Ile beſt deviſe. Exit. 
Wmch. Each bath his Place and FunQtionts attend : ' 
I am lefr out ; for me nothing remaines : 
But long I will not be Iacke out of Orcfice, 
The King from Eltam I intend toſend, 
And ſit at chiefeſt ſterne of publique Weale. 


Ext. | 


Emter {barles, Alanſon \ and Resgneir, marching 
with Drum and Sonldters. 


Charl. Mars histrue moving, even asinthe Heavens 
So in the Earthto this day isnot knowne. 
Late did he ſhineupon the Engliſh fide + 
Now we are Victors, upon us he ſmiles. 
Whet Townes of any moment, but we have? 
At pleaſure here welye, neere Orleance : 
Otherwhiles, the famiſht Engliſh, like pale ghoſts, 
Faintly beſiege us one houre ina moneth. 
Al.They want their Porredge, and their fat Bul Beeves 
Eyther they muſt be dyeted like Mules. 
Reig, Let'sraiſe the Siege ; why live weidly here? 
And have their Provender ty'd to their mouthes, 
Or pitteous they will looke, like drowned Mice. 
T albot is taken, whom we wont to feare : 
Remayneth none but mad-brain'd Se/#bury, 
And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor men nor Money hath he to make Warre. 
Char. Sound, ſound Alarum, we will ruſh on them, 
Now for the honour of the forlorne French: 
Him TI forgive my death, that killeth me; 
When he ſees me goe backe one foot, or fye. Exenxr. | 


Heere Alarum they are beaten backs by the 
Engliſh, with g reat loſſe. 


Enter (harles, Alanſon,and Reigneir. 


Charl. Who ever ſaw the like ? what men haye I ? 
Dogges, Cowards, Daſtards : Iwould nc're haye fled, 
Reig. Salubury is a deſperate Homicide, 


To other Lords, like Lyons wanting foode, 
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The firſt Part of King Hemy the Sixt. 


eMlanſe Froyſard, a Countreyman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands breed, 
Duriog the time Edwardthe third did raigne * 
More truely now may this be verified; 
For none but Samſon; and Goliaſſes 
I: ſendeth forth to skirmiſh ; one to tenne? 
Leane raw-bon'd Raſcalls, who would ere ſuppoſe, 
They had ſuch courage and 2udacity ; 
Charl. Let'sleave this Towne, 
For they are hayre-brain'd Slaves, 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 
Ofold | know them ;rather with their Teeth 
The Walls they'll teare downe, then forſake the Stege« 
Resg. 1 thinke by ſome odde Gimmalls or device 
Their Armes are ſet, like Clockes, ftill to ſtrike on ; 
Elſe ne're could they hold out ſoas they doe : 


By my conſent, we'll even let them alone. 
Alay. Beit f0. 


Emter the Baftard of Orleance. 


Baſt, Where'sthe Prince Dolybin? I have newesfor 
him. 
Debph.Baſtard of Orleance, thrice welcome to us. 
Ba#t. Methinkes your Iookes are fad, your chcare af- 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? (pal'd. 
Be not diſmay'd, for ſuccour is at hand : 
A holy Maid hither with mel bring, 
Which by a Viſion ſent to her from Heaven, 
Ordayned is to raiſe this tedions Seige, 
And drive the Engliſh forth the bounds of France ; 
The ſpirit of deepe Propheſic ſhe hath, 
Exceeding thenine Ssby/s of old Rome : 
What's pait, and what's tocome, ſhe can deſcry. 
Speake, ſhall I call her in? beleeve my words, - 
For they are certaine, and unfallible, | 
Dolph. Goe call her in : bur firſt, to try her skill, 
Resgmeer ſtand thou as Dolphin in my place ; 
Queſtion her prowdly, let thy Lookes be ſtern, 
By this meanes ſhall ie ſound what skill ſhe harh. 


Enter Toane Puget. 
Reig. Faire Maid, is't thou wilt doe theſe wondrous 
feats? | 
Puz. Reignier, is'tthou that thinkeſt to beguile me ? 

Where isthe Dolphin > Come, come from behind, 

I know thee well, though never ſcene before. 

Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me; 

In private vil I talke with thee apart: 

Stand backe you Lords,/and give us leave a while. 
Rezg. She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh. 
Paz. Dolphin, Fam by birth a Shepheards Daughter, 

My wituntrain'd in any kind of Art : 

Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 

To ſhine on my.contemptible eflate. 

Loe, whileſt 1 wayted on my tender Lambes, 

And to Sunnes parching heat diſplai'd my checkes, 

Gods Mother deigned to appeare to me, 

And 1n a Viſion full of Majeſty, _ 

Wi1ll'd me toleave my baſe Vocation, 

And free my Countrey from Calamity ; 

Her ayde ſhe promis'd, ard affur'd ſucceffe. 

In complear Glory ſhe reveal'd her ſelfe; 

| And whereas | was blacke and ſwart before : 

With thoſe cleare Rayes, which ſhe infusd on me, 

That beauty am I ble{t with , which you ſee. 
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Aske me what queſtion thou canſt poſſible, 
And I will anſwer unpremeditated : 
My Courage try by Combat, if thou dar'ſt, 
Andthon ſhalt find that I exceed my Sex. 
Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy Warlike Mate. 
Dolph. Thou haſt aſtoniſht me with thy high termyy, 
| Oncly this proofe Ile of thy Valour make, Y 
In ſingle Combat thou ſhalt buckle with me ; 
Andit thou vanquiſheſt, thy wordsare true, 
Otherwiſe I renounce all confidence. 3 
Puz,, Iamprepar'd : here is my keenz-edg'd Sword 
Deckt with fine Flower-de-Luces on each ſide, 1 
The whichat Touraine, in S. Katherines Church-yard, | 
Out of a great deale of old Iron, Ichoſe forth. | 
Dolph. Then come a Gods name, I feare no wongy| 
Puzel. And while Ilive, Ile ne're iye no man, 
Here they fight, and loane de Puzel overcomer, | 
Do!ph, Stay,ltay thy hands, thou art an Amazon, | 
And fighteſt with the Sword of Debore. 2} 
Puzel. Chriſts Mother helpes me, elſe I weretgg 
weake. J 
Belph. Whoe're helps thee, 'tisthou that muſt heh 
Impatiently I butne with thy defire, 
My beart and handsthou haſtat once ſubdu'd, 
Excellent Pzzel, if thy name be ſo, 
Let me thy ſervant, and not Soveraigne be, 
'Tis the French Dolphin ſueth to thee thus. 
Prx#l. I muſt not yecld toany rights of Love, | 
For my Profeſſion's ſacred fromabove : ." 
W hen havechaſedall thy Foes from hence, 
Then will I thinke upon arecompence. [| 
oy Meane time looke gracious on thy profit} 
Thrall. | F 
Reig. My Lord me thinkes is very long intalke. |} 
Alan.Doubtleſle he ſhrives this woman to her ſmotll 
Elſe ne're could he ſo longprotratt his ſpeech. Y 
Rexgni, Shall wee diſturbe him, ſince he keepes 
meane ? : | 
Ala. He may mean more then we poore mendo know? 
Theſe womenare ſhrewd tempters with their tongues | 
Reig, My Lord, where are you? what deviſe you 
Shall we give o're Orleance, or no? | 
Puzel, Why no, I fay : diftruſtfull Recreants, 
Fight ullthe lalt gaſpe : for Ile be your guard. Þ 
Dolph. What ſhe ſayes, Ile confirme: we'll fight 8Þ 
Outs ; 
Pazel. Aſſign'dam I tobethe Engliſh Scourge 
This night thc Sicee afſuredly Ile raiſe: 
Expect Saint fariins Summer, Halcyons dayes, 
Since I have entred thus into theſe Warres. 
Glory is likea Circle inthe Water, 
Which never ceaſeth tocnlarge irſelfe, 
Till by broad ſpreading, it diſperſe to nought, 
| With Hexries death, the Engliſh Circleends, 
Diſperſed arethe glories it included : 
Nai am I like that prowd inſulting Ship, 
Which Cefarand his fortune bare ar once. 
Dolph. Was Mahomet inſpired witha Dove? 
Thou with an Eagle art in{piredthen. 
Helew, the Mother of Great Conſtantine, 
Nor yetS. Philipedanghters werelikethee. _ 
Brighe Starre of Yew, faine downe on the Earthy 
How may I reverently worſhip thee enough? _ 


* eflian. [cave cff delayes, and let us 
Siege. 
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-- Woman, doe what thou canſtts ſave our honors, 
bs hen: from Orlcance, and be immortaliz'd. _ 

| Preſently we'll try : come, let*s away about it, 
Exennt. 
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[No Prophet will Itruſt, if ſhe prove falſe. 
| Enter Gloiter, with bis Serving-men. 


| q Gl. Tam come to ſurvey the Tower thisday ; 
f exe Henries death, I feare there is Conveyance : 
| where be theſe Werdeyh, that they wait not here ? 


| Open the Gates, 'cis Gloiter that calls. 


I 7. der. Who's there, that knocks ſo imperjouſly? 


| Ghoſt, 1. ar, It isthe Noble Dake of Glofter. 

,#ader. Whoere he be, you may not be let in. 

1, Mas, Villaines, anſwer you ſo the Lord ProteRor? 
| 1.0 adr. The Lord prote& him, ſo we anſwer him, 
We doe no otherwiſe then we are wilPd. : 
| Gl, Who willed you? or whoſe will ttands but mine? 
| There's none Protetor of the Realme, but I : 
| Breake up the Gates, Ile be your warrant1ze ; 

Shall [be fowted thus by dunghill Groomes ? 
' Gleſtersmeuruſh at the Tower Gates, and Woodvile 
' the Lientenant ſpeakes within. 
| ud, Whit noyſc is this? what Traytors have wee 
| here? 
Gb. Lieutenant; is it you whoſe voyce I heare? 
{| Openthe Gares, here's GloFer that would enter. 
IF Hed, Have patience Noble Duke , I may not open, 
{The Cardinall of Wincheſter forbids ; 
{{Fromhim I have expreſſe commandement, 
[That thou nor none of thine ſhall belet in, 
* Glft, Faint-hearted Woodvile, prizeſt him *fore me : 
Arrogant Fincheſter, that haughty Prelate, 
| Whom Hemry our late Soveraigne ne're could brooke ? 
Thouart no friend to God, or to the King : 
| Openthe Gates, or Ile ſhut thee our ſhortly, 
| Sevingmen. Open the Gates unto the Lord Proteor, 
Orwell burſt them open, if thar you come nor quickly. 


Emer tothe Proteflor at the Tower Gates, Wincheſke r 
and his men in T awney Coates. 


| _ How now ambitious /mpire, what meancs 


: 6 * 015 - 3 
| Gi, Pici'd Pricſt, doo'ſt thou command me to be 
[{utout? | | 


| Pacte#. 1 doe, thoumoſt uſurping Proditer, 


And not Procecor of the Kin g or Realme. 
| Yof. Stand backethou manifeſt Conſpirator, 
that contrived'ſt tomurther our dread Lord, 


TH [Tiouthat giv'ſt Whores Indulgencesto fine, 


Ircanvas thee in thy broad Cardinalls Har, 
Ifthou proceed in this thy inſolence. 


This Damaſcus, be thou curſed Cain, 

}olaythy Brother e761, if thou wilt. | 

_ Gf. I willnor ſlay thee, but Ile drive thee backe : 
Thy Scarlet Robes,as a Childs bearing Cloth, 


Þ [*iſe, tocarry thee our of this place. 


ach. Doc what. thou dar'ſt, I beard thee to thy 


tSto Tawny Coats.Prieft beware your Beard, 
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| 1 Cog totugge it, and to cuff: you ſoundly. 


=75 uy feet Ile ſtampe thy Cardinalls Bat: 


#mch. Nay, ſtand thou backe,I will not budge a foot ; | 


In ſpight of Pope, or dignities of Church, 

Here by the Cheekes Ile drag thee up and downe. 

, Wincheft. Glefter, thou wilt anſwer this before the 

2OPes | | 
Gloſt. Winchefler Gooſe, I cry,a Rope, a Rope. 

Now beat them hence, why © you them ſay ? 

Thee Ile chaſe hence, thou Wolfe inSheepes array. 

Out Tawney-Caates, out Scarlet Hypocrite, 


Here Glefters men beat out the Cardinalls men, and 
enter in the hurly-burly the Mayor of 
London, and bis Officers. 


Mayor. Fye Lords, that you being ſupreme Magiltrats, 
Thus contumeliouſly ſhould breake the Peace. 
Gl.Peace Mayor,for thou know { little of my wrongs: 
Here's Beaxford, that regards nor God nor King, 
Hath here diſtrayn'd the Tower tohis uſe. © * 
Winch. Here's Glefter too, a Foe to Citizens, | 
One that ſtill motions Warre, and never Peace, 
O're-charging your free Purſes with large Fines; 
Thar ſcekes to overthrow Religion, 
Becauſe he is Proteor of the Realme ; 
And would bave Armour here outof the Tower, | 
To Crowne himſelfe King, and ſuppreſſethe Prince. 
Gloff, 1 will not anſwer thee wnh words, bat blowes. 
Here they skirmiſb againe- ee ks 
Mayor. Nought reſts for me, in this tumultnous ftrife, 
But to make open Proclamation. - | 
Come Oicer, as lowd as e'rethoncanſt, cry : 
eAll manner of men, «fſembled here in Armes this day, 
againſt ar Peace and the Kings, we charge and command | 
Jon, iy bis Hig hneſſe Name, to 6.y th ro your ſeverall dych 
ling places, and not to weare, handle, or uſt any Sword, Wea: | 
pon, or Dagger hence-formard, upon paine of death. + 
Gleft. Cardinal, Ie be no breaker of the Layy : 
But we ſhall meer, and breake our minds at large» | 
winch, Glefter, we'll meetto thy deare coft be ſare: |} 
Thy heart-blood 1 will have for this dayes worke. 
Hayy. Ile call for Clubs, if you will not away : 
This Cardinall is more haughty then the Devill.- 
_ Major farewell : thou doo'ſt but what thon 
may'it. 
wmch. Abhominable Gloſter, guard thy Head, 
For 1 intend to have iterec long. |  Exeant. 
Mayor. See the Coaſt clear d,andthen we will depart. 
Good God, theſe Nobles ſhould ſuch ſtomacks beare, 
I my ſclfe fight not once in forty yeere. 


Enter the Maſter Gunner of Orleance, and 
| ' bu Boy. 

M. Gwn.Sirrha, thou know'ſt how Orleance is beſiep'd } 
And how the Engliſh have the Suburbs wontie. 

Boy. Father I know, and ofc have ſhot at them, 

How e'reunfortunare, I miſs'd my ayme. 

M. Gun. But now thou ſhalt not. Be thou rul'd by me; 
Cheife Maſter Gunner am I of this Towne, . 
Something I muſt doe to procure me grace : 

The Princes eſpyals have informed me : A 
How the Engliſh, in the Suburbs cloſeentrenchrt, 
Went througha ſecret Grate of Iron Barres, 

In yonder Tower, to over-pecrethe City, | 
And thencediſcover, how with moſt advantage 
They may vex us with Shot or with Aflaule, 

To intercept this inconvenience, 


A Peece of Ordnance 'gainſt it I haveplac'd, 
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| Andfully even theſe threedayes have I watcht,, 


If I could ſee them. Now Boy doe thou watch, 
For I.caw-{tay no longer. | 
If thou ſpy'ſt any, runne and bring me word, 
And thou ſhalt find me at the Goyernors. 

Boy. Father; I warrant you, take you no care, 
Ile never trouble you, it I may ſpye them. 


Exit. 
Ex. 


Emtr Salizbury, and T albot on the Turrets, 
| with others, 
Sali. Talbot, my life, my joy, againe return'd ? 
How wert thou handled, being Priſoner ? 
Or by whai weanes got's thou tobe releas'\1? 
Diſcourſel prethee on this Turrets rop. 
Tal. The Earle of Bedford had a Priſoner, 


] Call'dthe bxave Lord Ponton de Santraile,| 


For him wasI exchang'd, and ranſom'd. 

But with a baſer man of Armes by farre, | 
Once in contempt they would haye barter'd me : 
Which I diſdaiing, ſcorn'd, and craved death, 
Rather-then I would be ſo pil'd eſteem d; 

In fine, redeem'd I was asI deſir'd. 


| But O, thetrecherous Faleffe wounds my heart, 


Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute, 
If1 now had him brought into my power. 


How far'thou, Mirror of all Martiall men'>.'; 
One of thy Eyes, and thy Cheekes fide iruck 
Accurſed Tower, accuriedfatall Hand, k 
That hath contriv'd this wofull Tragedy. 
In thirtecne Battailes, Salubwry o*recame : 
Henry the Fift he firſt trayn'd to the Warres. ! 
Whil'& any Trumpe did ſound, or Drum ſtracke} 
His Ay vg bots ge the field. | ; 
Yet liv'it thou Selubury ? though thy ſpeech doth 
One Eye thon haſt to heres «1. for grace, 
The Sunne with one Eye vieweth all the World, * 
Heaven bethou gracious tonone alive, ' 
If Salnbwry wants mercy atthy hands. 
Beare hence his Body, 1 will helpeto bury it. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, haſt thou any life ? i 
Speake unto Talbot, nay, looke up to him, * 
Salizbury cheare thy Spirit with this comfort, -; 
Thou ſhalt not dye whiles — 
He beckens with his hand, and ſmiles on me  :; 
As who ſhould ſay, WhenlI am dead and gone; 
Remember to avenge me on the French. : 
Plaxtaginet I will, and Ngolike will, ' 
Play onthe Lute, bcholding the Townes burne 
Wretched ſhall France be onely in my Name. {5 
+ Here an Alarum, andit Thunder and Lighte 4 


Y H w 


{|  Saiz. Yet tell'ſt rthou_not, how thou wert enter- 
tain'd. BD x 
-'Tal.With ſcoffes andjſcornes,and contumelious taunts, |} 


What ſticre is this? what cumult's in the Heaveng?! 
W hence commeth this Alarum, and thenoyſe? .- 2 
Emer a Meſſenger. _ 
AMeſſ. My Lord, my Lord, the French have gathe 
The Dolphin, with one [one de Puzel joyn'd, 
A holy Prophetcſle, new riienup, 1% 
Iscome witha great Power, torayſc the Siege, 
Here Salubary lifteth himſelfe up, and groan. 
Talb, Heate, beare, how dying Salwbary dothgii 
It irkes his heart he cannot bereveng'd. A 
Frenchmen, Iic be a Salwubxry to you. 
| Pazel or Puſſel, Dolphin or Dog-fiſh, F 
Your hearts lie ſtampe out with my Horſes heckes; * 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled braines, --; 


Convey me Salebary into his Tent, is 


{ In open Market-place produc't they me, 
To be a publique tpeRacletoall : 
Here, ſaid they, is the Terror of the French, 
The Scar-Crow thataffrights our Childrenſo. 
Then broke 1 from the Officers thatled me, 
. And withmy naylesdigg'd ſtones out of the ground, 
To hurle at the beholders of my ſhame. l 
' My griſly countenance made others flye, 
|| None duxlt come necre, for feare of ſuddaine death. 
 InIron Walls they deem'd me not ſecure: | 
So great fare of my Name 'mong(t them were ſpread, 
} Thar they ſappos'd I could rend Barres of ſtecle, 
-4 And ſpurne 1n pieces Poſts of Adamant. 
Wherefore a guard of choſen Shot I had; 
That walkt about me every Minute while : 
Andif I did but ſtirre out of my Bed, 
Ready they were to ſhoot me tothe heart. 
| Enter the Boy with a Linfocke. 
Sali; 1grieve to heare what torments you endur'd, 
But we will be reveng'd ſufficiently. 
| Now it is Supper time in Orleance : 
Here, through this Grate, | can count every ane, 
 Andview the Frenchmen how they fortihe: 
Let uslooke in,the fight will much delightthee ; 
Sir Thom: Gargrave, and Sir William Glanſdale, 
Let me bave your expreſle opinions, 
Where is belt place to make our Batt'ry next ? 
[; Tags I thinke at rhe North Gate, for there ſtand 
ords. 
Glayſ. And ITheere, atthe Bulwarke of the Bridge. 
Tatb. For ought 1 ſce, this City muſt be famiſhr, My breſt Ile burſt with fraining of my courage, ; 
Or with light Skirmiſhes enfeebled. And from my ſhoulders cracke my Armes aſunder, ' Þ| 
Here they ſhot, and Salibury falls downe. But I will chaſtiſe this high-minded Strumpet. - *P 
| T hey fight againe. oj 
Sal. O Lord have mercy onus, wretched ſinners. | . Px. Tabor farewell, thy houre is not yet come, | 
Garg. O Lord have mercy on me, wofull man. I mult goe Vi: tuall Orleance forwith; Þ 
| Tab. What chance is this,that ſuddenly hath croſt us? A ſhort Alarum-: then emer the Towne 
Speake Salisbwry; at leaſt, if thou canſt, ſpeake : | with Souldiers, 
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And then we'll try what theſe daſtard Frenchmen i 


Alaram, 4 
Here an Alarum agdine, and Talket purſueth the Dol 
«xd ariveth him : Then enter Joane de Puzel, dr 
ving Engliſhmen before her. Then emer 4 
Talbot, By 
| Talb. Where is my ſtrength, my valour,and my fort 
Our BrgliſhiTroupes retyre, I cannot ſtay them. +} 
A Vy oinan clad in Armour chaſeththem. 
Enter Pazel. 
Here, here ſhe comes. Ile have about with thee : 
Devill, or Devils Dam, Ile conjure thee : 
Blood will I draw onthee, thou art a Witch. | M\''he 
And ſtraightway give thy Soule to him thou ſerv ſt. | Man 
P#z. Come, come, tis onely I that muſt diſgrace iether 
Here they fight, TY 
Talb. Heavens, can youluffer Hell ſo to prevaile? 1 
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| | | = 
Enter & Sergeant of a Band,with two Sentinels. 
| Ser. Sirs,take your placesand be vigilant : 
If any noyſe. or Souldier you perceive 
|  Necre tothe walles, by fone apparant figne . 
4 (bort Alarum. | = us = an dg wok of Guard; . - 
"Y men \eyther renew the fight, _ Sent, Sergeant you ſhall, Thusare poore Servitors 
Mn ons our of Englands Coat ; (Wheu othersfleepe upon their quiet beds) 
ke your Soyle,give Sheepe in Lyons ſtead: Conftrain'd to watch indarkenefle, raine, and cold. 
wy ochilfe fo trecherousfrom the Wolfe, ———— NE ens 
> or Oxcn from the Leopard, Enter Talbot, Beaferd, and Burgundy, with ſcaling 
efiyefrom your oft-ſubducd flaves. Ladders : Their Dravemes beating a = 
FE. - Alarum.. Here another Skirmiſh. | Dead Mirth. 
not be; retyre into your Trenches: ee CE: 
"on 0 -om Calabarte death, Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgandy, 
> would ſtrike a ſtroake in his revenge - By whoſe approach, the Regions of Arr9ys, 
entred into Orleance, Fallon, and Picerdy, are friends to us: 
it of us, or ought that we copld doc. This happy night, the Frenchmenare ſecure, 
bld I weretodye with Salicbwry, Having allday carows'd and banquerted, 
(ane bercof, will make me hide my head. | Embrace wethenthisopportunitie, 
-” | Exit Talbot» | As fitting beſt toquittancetheir deceite, 
; Alarm, Retreat, Flowrith: Contriv'd by Art, and balefull Sorceric. . - - ' - ... 
L OM | | | Bed. Coward of France, how much he wrongs his fame, 
\..* Exter on the Walls, Pnzgl, Dolphin, Reignerr, Deſpairingofhis owne armes fortitude, ©” - © 
b: -  eAlanſon aud Senlaeers. To joyne with Witches, andthe helpe of Hell. 
= - Bur. Traitors havenever othet company... 
Pure ihe: our waving Colours on the Walls, But what's that Paze/whom they tearmeſopure > 
fardis Orleance from the Engliſh wolves: Tat, AMaid,theylay. © 
itloave de Puzet hath perform'd her word. Bed. A Maid? Andbeſo martial» 
Di Divineſt Creature, bright 4frea's Daughter, | "Bur. Pray God ſhe prove not maſculineere long :; 
by hall I honour thee for this ſucceſle ? If underneaththe Standard of the French 
y promiſesare like eAdonis Garden, | She carry Armer, as the hath begun. | | 
aeday bloom'd, and fruitfull were the next. Tat. Well,letthem praQtiſe andconverſe with ſpirits. | 
ice, triumph in thy glorious Prophereſle, God is our Fortreſſe,in whoſe conqyering name 
cover'd is + Towne of Orleance, | Letus reſolyeto ſcale their flintybalwarkes. : .. 
ſed hap did ne're befall our State. Bed, Aſcend brave Talber, we will follow thee. 
NY's why ring not out the Bells alow!, Tal. Notaltogether-: Better farre I gueſſe, 
We the Towone > That we do make our entrance ſeverall wayes: 
hcommand the Citizens make Bonefires, That if it chance the one of us dofaile, 
WL hanquerio the open fireets, | Theother yetmay riſe againſttheir force. 
leebracthe joy that God bath given us. | ..| Bed. Agreed; Ileto yond corner. 

Ming: All France will be repleat with wirth and joy, | 5%: And Tto this. - - AEIng” 
{8 Whether hall beare how we have play'd the men. | Tal. And heere will Talbot mount, or make his graye. 
Wi. 00 . 'Tis /oave not we, by whom the day is wonne: | Now Salichnry for thee and for theright 
Tffirwtich, 1 will devide my Crowne with her, Of Engliſh Henry, ſhall thisni he appeare 
| jAndalthe Prieſts and Fryers in my Realme, | How much in duty, I ambound toboth. 

_ | Ef%illinproceſſion fing her endlefſe prayſe. . Sent. Arme, arme, the enemy doth make afſaulc. 
| WM =eher Pyramis ro her Ilereare, Cry, S. George, A Talbe. | 
" | {Xn Eboarpe's or Mempbis ever was: : TY - 17 ol 
| MY anewo ic of her wen ſhe is dead, The French leape ore the walles in their (birt, Enter 
61 8 Alles, in an Vrne moreprecious ſeverallevayer, Bajtard, Alenſon, Reiguicr, 

WIRich-jewel'd Coffcr of Dari, © reddy , and halfe unready, 

kported, ſhall beat high Feſtivals | _ | 


viper on Saint Demis will we cry, Baſt, Vaready > Tand glad we ſcap'd ſo well. 

Liome de Puze{ (hall be France's Saint.  Reig. 'Twastime (Itrow) to wake and leave dhr beds, | 
| Win, and let us Banquer Royally, Hearing Alarums at our Chamber doores; 

| {us Golden Day of Vieorice es Alan, Ofall exploits fince firſt I follow'd Armes, 
uk Flouriſh. Excunt, Neue of a waliks cnterprize AT 
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| More VEnturous, or deſperate then this. h 
Ba#t. Ithinke this7abor bea Fiend of Hell. 
Reig, Ifnot of Hell, the Heavens ſure favour him. 


= Enter (harles and Tone. 
Fa#. Tut, holy [oave was bisdefenſiue Guard, 
{bark 1s this thy cunning, thou deceirfull Dame ? 
Didſ thou at firſt, to flatter us withall, 
Make uspartakers of alittle gayne, _ — 
That now our lofſe might be ten times ſo much? 


Atall times will you haye my power alike? 
Sleeping or waking, muſt I {till prevaile, 
Or will you blame andlay. the fault on me? 
Improvigent Souldiers, had your watch beene good, 
This ſodaine miſchiefe never could have falne. 
Charl, Duke of Alanſon, this was your default, 

{ That being Captaingofthe Watch ro Night, 
Did looke no better tathat weightic Charge. 

eAlenſe Had all our Quarters beene as ſafely kept, 
Asthat whereof I had the government, - . 
We hid not beene thus ſhamefully ſurpriz'd. 

Baſt. _ was ſecures  . Ci 

Reig. And fo was mine, my Lord- LS 

on for my ſelfe, moſt part of all this Night 
Within her Quarter, and mine owne FP recina, 
I was imploy'd.in paſſing to and fro, 
About relieving of the Centinels. . 
Then hoiv, or which way, ſhould they firſt breake in? 

Toare. Queſtion (my Lords) no further of the cafe, 
How or which way; *tis ſure they found ſome place, 
But weakely guarded, where the breach was made : 
Andnow therereſtsno other ſkiftbut this, 
To gather our Souldiors, ſcatter'd anddilperc't, 
And lay new Plat-formes to — them. + | 

| Xeant. 


eAlerum. Enter a Souldier crying, a Talbot, Talbot: 
they flye, leaving their (loathe behind. 


Sowuld. Ile beſo boldtotake what they have left : 
The Cry.of Talbos ſerves me fora Sword, 
For I have loaden me with many. Spoyles, £ 

Vſingno other Weapon but his Name. Exit. 
| Emter.T albot, Bedford, Burgunate. 

Bedf. The day begins to breake, and Night is 
Whoſe pitchy Mantle over-vayl'd the Earth. 

. Here 
'  Talb. Bring forth the Body of old Salibary, 
And hereadvance it tn the Market-P lace, 

The middle Center of this curſed Towne. 
Now have Ipay'dmy Vow unto his Soule , 
For every drop of blood was drawne from him, 
There hath ar leaſt five hear oor oi to night, 
And that hercafter Ages may be 

What ruine bappencd inrevengeof him, 
Within their chiefeſt Temple Ile ere& 

A Tombe, wherein his Corps ſhallbe interc'd : 
Vponthe which, that every one may reade, 
Shall be engrav'd the ſacke of Orleance, 

The trecherous manner of his mournekull death, 
And what a terror hehad beene toFrance, 

But Lords, inall our dlondy Maſſacre, 

Imuſe we met not (with the Dolphins Grace, 


fled, 


et. 


Ala. Here comineth Cheer, I narvell how he ſped? 


2 NY 
Toane. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend? 


found Retreat, and ceaſe our hot purſuit, Retreat, 


| Leape O'rethe Walls 


| To vifit her poore Caſtle where ſhe lyes, "ol 


| 


«2 


1 Hisnew-come Champion, vertuous loane of Are; 


Nor any of his falſe Confederates. :'- ©, |. 
Bedf. 'Tis thought Lord Tathir, when the fiok 
Rows'd on the ſodaine fromtheirdrowfie Bede? 


refuge. $1,111 98 
Burg. My Clfe, asfarregs Lecouldwell diſceriy'! 
For ſmoake, and .duskie vapors of the night, | 3 
Am ſure 1 ſcar'dthe Dolphcnand his Trutl, 5 
When Arme in Arme they both came ſwiftly mad 
Like to apaire of loving Turtle-Doves, 
That could notlive aſunder day or night; ; 


| Afccr that thingsareſet.in order here, 3 
| Wee'lefollow them withallthe power we have, \'4 


|  . Emera Meſſenger. = 
He. All hayle,my Lords: whith of hisPrincely 
Call ye the Warlike Talbot, for his AQts. | 
So much applauded through the Realme of France 3 
Talb. Here.is the Talbot, who would ſpeake withk 
CHeſſ. The vertuous Lady, Counteſle of Ar 
With modeſtic admiringthy Renowne, Ny 
By me cntreats (great Lord) thou would'ſt youchſi 
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T hat ſhe may beaſt ſhe hath beheld the man, 
W hoſeglory fills the World with lowd report, | 
Zarg. lsiteven ſo? Nay, thenl ce our Warres | | 
Willturne untoa peacefull Comick ſport, 
When Ladyescraveto beencountred with. 
You way not (my Lord) deſpiſe her gentle ſuit. |! 
T alb. Ne'te truſt tme then: for whena World of 
Could not prevayle with all their Oratorie, 'J 
Yet hath a Womans kindneſſe oyer-rul'd : 
Ang therefore tell her, I returne greatthankes; 
Andin ſubmifhon will attend on her. 
Will not your Honours beare.me company # 
Beef, No,truly,'tis more then manners will: 
And I have heard it ſayd, Vnbidden Gueſts | 
Are often welcommeſt whenthey are gone. 
Taib. Wellthen, alone (fintethere's no remedir) ! 
I meane to prove this Ladyescourtclie. '_ 
Come hither Capraine, you perceive my wink, - 
i} 
Capt. Idoe my Lord ,and meane contin 1 


| Exemt | 
FIR Enter ((onnteſſe, | 
Count. Portergremember whar I gavein charge; } 


And when you have done ſo, bringthe Keyesto me, | 
Port: Madame, I will. * £xi, 


Coun. ThePlotislayd, if al things fall out right, | 


| I ſhall as famous be by this exploit, 


As Scythian Towru by Cyrus death. 
Great is the rumour of thisdreadfull Knight, 
And hisatchievements of no lefle account : 


Faine wouldmine eyes be witnefſe with minecare | jAn 


To give their cenſure of theſe rare reports. 


Enter «Meſſenger aud Talbot, 1H ia 
Meſ. Madame,accordingas your Ladyſhipdefits |W {le 
By meſſage crav'd, ſois Lord Talbet come. Wl! 
(onnt. And he is welcome: what? is this 
;; Heſſe Madame, it is. 
_ Coxt. Isthisthe Scourge of France ? 
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Is this the Tabor, ſomuch fear'd abroad? —_' |Wihh 
That with his Name the Mothers ſtill their Babes? |] JW 


I ſee Report isfabulous and falfe. 
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 Thefoſt Partof Hemythe Sixth. 


| hought 1 ſhould have ſcene ſome Herewles, 

"ond Hefor, for hisgrim aſpeR, : 

{large proportion of. his ſtrong knit Limbes. 

&. hs is 2 Child, afilly Dwarfe: 
cannot be, this weake and wrichled ſhrimpe 
nll frike ſuchterror to his Enemies. 
"Tab. Madame, I have becne bold to trouble you: 
"But fince your Ladyſhip is not atleyſure, 


* 
” 


Tort ſome other timeto viſit you. 
"Cort. What meanes he now ? 
Corake bim, whither he goes ? 
= Meſſ. Stay my Lord Talbot, for my Lady craves, 
[Toknow the cauſe of your abrupt departure ? 
| 7b. Marry, for that ſhee*s in a wrong beleete, 
1 1 goctocertific her Talbot s here, 
] Enter Porter with Keyes. 
I (arrt. If thou be be, thenart thou Priſoner. 
I Tb. Priſoner? to whom? 
1 cow. Tome, blood-thirſtic Lord : 
Fandfor that cauſe 1 train'd thee to my Houle. 
| Long rimethy err hath bo thrall to me, 
| Forijamy Gallery ghy picture hangs : . 
Bi \ k Neſubſiahce ſhall ate like, 


| And I will chayne theſe Legges and Armes of thine, 
| That haſt by tyrannie theſe many yecres 

4 Waſted our Countrey, ſlaine our Citizens, 

#| And ſentour Sonnes and Husbands captivatce 

*| Talb. Ha, ha, ha. 

: Count. Laugheltthou Wretch ? 


2] Thymirth ſhall turne to moane. 

Tab, 1laugh to ſee your Ladiſhip ſo fond, 
þ| Tothinke, that you have ought but Talbors ſhadow , 
| Wherconto pradiſe your ſeverity. 

| Comte Why? art notthou the man? 

þ| Tab. Iamindeede. 

2] Connt, Then have I ſubſtance too. 

| Tab, No,no,l am but ſhadow of my ſelfe: 
= Youaredecciv'd, my ſubſtance is not here ; 

{| Forwhatyou ſee, is but the ſmalleſt part, 

1 Andteaſt proportion of Humanitie : | 

1 Itelyou Madame, were the whole Frame hcre, 
[tis of fuchaſpacious loftie pitch, 

©} Your Roofe were not ſufficient to contayn't. 


f 
tf How can theſe contrarieties agree ? 
1 Tab. That will I hewyou preſently. | 
| MWindsbu Horae, Drummes flrike np, a Peale 
of Ordenance : Enter Sonldiers. 
Madame? are you now perſiwaded, 
ts but ſhadow of himſelfe ? 
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| Giving my Verdi& onthe white Roſe ſide. 


But onely with oar patience, that we may , - 

Taſte of your Wine, and ſee what Cates you have, 

For Souldiers ſtomackes alwayes ſerve them well. 
Cour, With all my heart, and thinke me honored, 

To feaſt ſogreata Warrior in my houſe,  Exene. 


Enter Richard Plantagenet Warwick, Semerſer, 
Poole, and others. 


Yorke. Great Lords and Gentlemen, 
What meanes this ſilence ? 

Dare no man anſ{were in a Caſeof Truth ? 

Sf. Within the Temple Hall we were too lowd, 
The Garden here is more convenient. 

York, Then fay at cnce, if I maintain'd the Truth : 

Or elle was wrangling Somerſet inth*error ? 

Suff, Faith I have beenea Truant inthe Law, 
And never yer conld frame my will to it, 

And therefore frame the Lawunto my will. 

Som. Indge you, my Lord of Warwicke, then be- 
tWEene us, 

War.Betweentwo Hawks,which fiyesthe higher pitch, 

Betweene two Dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, 
Betweene two Blades, which beares the better temper, 
Betweene two Horſes, which doth beare him beſt, 
Betweene two Girles, which hath the merrieſt eye, 
I have perhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirit of judgement : 
But intheſe nice ſharpe Quilletsof the Law , 
Good faith 1am no wiſer then a Daw. 

Yorke, Tut,tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
The truth appeares fo naked on my ſide, 

Thatany purblind eye may find itout. 

Sons, And on my ide it is ſo well apparrell'd, 
So cleare, ſo ſhining, andſo evident, 

That it will glimmer through a blind-mans eye. 

Yorke. Since you are tongue-ty'd,and ſoloth ro ſpeake, | 
In dumbe figniticants proclayme yourthoughts : 
Let him that is a true-borne Gentleman, 

And ſtands upon the honor of his birth, 

If ke ſuppoſe thatT havepleadedtruth, 

From off this Bryer plucke a white Roſe with me, 
Som, Let him thatisno Coward, nor no flatterer, 

But dare maintainethe party of the truth, | 

Pluck a red Roſe from off this Thorne with me. | 

ar. TlovenoColours : and without all colour 

Of baſe infinaating flatterie, 

I pluck this white Roſe with Plaxtagerer. 

Suff. I plucke this redRoſe, with young Somerſer, 

And ſay withall, Ithinke hc heldthe right. . | 

Uernen.Stay Lords and Gentlemen, and pluck no more 
Till you conclude, that he upon Whoſe {ide 
The feweſt Roſes are croptfrom the tree, 

Shall yeeld the other inthe right opinion. 

Sow. Good Maſter Vernon, it 1s well objeaed : 

IF I have feweſt, I {ubſcribe 1n ſilence. | 

Torke. And1I. | 

Vernon. Thenfor the truth, and plaineneiſe of the Caſe, | 
I plucke this paleand Majden Blofſome here, 


q 


Som. Prick notyour finger as you flucke it off, | 
Leaſt bleeding, you doe paint the white Roſe red, | 
And fall on my ſide {o again your will. _ | 
Uernen. Tf I, my Lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion ſhall be Surgeontomy hurt, | | 
And keepe me onthe fide where ſtill I am. 
us Som. Well, well;come on, whoel{e? 
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Lavier, Valeſſe my Studie and my Bookes be falſe, 
Theargumenc you held, was wrong in you ; 

In figne whereof, I plucke a white Role too: 

Yorke. Now Somerſet, where is your argument? 
Som. Here in wy Scabbard, meditating, that 


| Shalldyeyour white Roſe ina bloody red: 


York, Meane time your cheeks do counterfeit our Roſes: 
For pale they looke with feare, as witnefling 
The trath on our fide. 
. Som, No Plantagenet:  , _ . 
"Tis not for feare, but anger, that thy checkes 
Bluſh for pure ſhame; to counter feit our Roſes, 
And vetthyctongue will not confeſle thy error. 
Yorke. Hath not thy Roſe aCanker, Somerſet ? 
Som. Hath not thy Roſe a Thorne, a, eng ? 
Yorke. 1, ſharpe and piercing to maintaine his truth, 
Whiles thy conſuming Canker cates his fatſchood. 
Sem. Well,lle find friendsto weare thy bleeding Roſes, 
Thar ſhall maintaine what I have ſaid 1strue, 
Where falſe Plantageret dare not be {ecne. 
Torks. Now by this Maiden Bloſſome in my hand, 
I ſcorne thee and thy faſhion, pecviſh Boy, 
Ssff. Turne not roy ſcorves this way Plantag-net. 
,Tu%s Prowd Poole, I will, and ſcorne both hum and 
thee. | y 
S#ff. lleturne my part thereof into thy throat: 
Som. Away, away, good William de {a Poole, 
We grace the Yeoman, by converſing: wh hicn/— 
Warw. Now by Gods willthou wrong'it him,Semerſer: 
His Grandfather was Lyone/ Duke of Clarence, 
Third Sonneto the third Edward King of England : 
Spring Creſtlefſc Yeomen from ſo deepe a Root ? 
Yorke, He beares him on the place's Priviledge, 
Or durſt not for his craven heart ſay thus, | 
Som. By him that made me, le maintaine my words 
On any plot of Ground in Chrittendome. 
Was notthy Father, Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 
For Treaſon executed inour late Kings daycs? 
And by his Treaſon, (tand'ſt not thou attainted, 
Corrupted and exempt from ancient Gentry? 
Histreſpaſſe yet lives guiltic 10 thy blood, 
And tillthou-bereſtor'd, thou art a Yeomatt» | 
Torke., My Father was attached, not attainted; 
Condemn'd to dye for Treafon, but no Traytor ;; 


| And that Ileprove on better men then Sewer ſer, 


Were growingtime once ripened to my will. 

For your partaker Poole, and you your ſelfe, 

Ile note you in my Booke of Memorie, 

To ſ{coprge you forthis apprehenſion :' 

Looke to it well, and ſay you are well warn'd: 
Som. Ah, thou ſhalt finde us ready for thee {ill ; 

And know us by theſe Colours for thy Foes, 

For theſe, my friends in ſpight of thee ſhall weare. 

- - Torke., And by my Soule, this pale andangry Roſe, 

' As Cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, 

Will I for ever, and my fa&tion weare, 


1 Vntillir wither with me tomy Grave, 


Or flonriſh to the height of my Degree. 
Suff.: Got forward,and be choak'd withtby ambition: 
And fo farewell,untdlI meete theenext. Ext. 
Som. Have with: thee Poole : Farewell ambitious R5- 
chard. Exit . $3 
Yorke. How Tath 'brav'd and muſt perforce 
it? 
Warw. This blot that they objeR againſt your houſe, 
Shall be wip't out in the next Parliament, | 


endure 


| 


| 


| 


— 


L 


- Your Nephew,late deſpiſed Richard, comes. 


Cali'd for the Truce of Wincheſter and Gloncefler ; - 


And if thou benotthen created Zorke, 

I will not live tobe accounted Warwicke, 

Meane time, in (ignall of my. love to thee, 

Againſt proud Somerſet, and William Poole, 

WillI upon thypartie weare this Roſe. 

And here I prophecie : this brawle to day, 

Growne to this faction in the Temple Garden, 

Shall ſend betweene the Red-Roſe and the White, 

A thouſand Soples to Deathand deadly Night. 
Yorke. Good Maſter Vernon, 1am boundto you, 

That you-5n.my behalfe would plucke a Flower. 
Fer. Tnyour behalfe ſtill will I weare the ſame. 
Lawyer. And ſo will 1. 

 Torke. Thankes gentle Sir. | 

Come, let us foure to Dinner : I dare ſay, 

This Quarrell will drinke Blood another day. 


EXxeny, : 


Enter Mortimer, brought ina ( hayre, 
and [ aylors. | 


CIbrt., Kind Keepers of my weake decaying Age, 


Let dying Mortimer here relt himſclfe, 

Even like a man new haled from the Wrack, 
So fare my Limbes with long Impritonment : 
And theſe gray Lockes, the Purſuiuants of death, 
Neſtor-like aged, in an Age of Care, 

Argue the end of Edmund CMortimer.. 


Theſe Eyes, like Lammpes, whaſe waſting Oyleis ſpent, 


Waxe dimine, as drawing totheir Exigent. 


Ard pyth-lfſe Armes, like to a withered Vine, 


That droupes his ſappe-leſſe Branches to the ground. | 
Yerare theſe Feet, whole ſtrengtb-lefſe ſtay is numnls, ; 


( Vnavle to ſupport this Lumpe of Clay) 
Swift. winged with defire 10 get a Grave, 
As witting [ no other comfore have. 

But tell me Keeper, will my Nephew come ? 


Keeper. Richard Plan: agenct, my Lord, will come: | ; 


We ſent unto the Temple, his Chamber, 

And anſwer was return'd; that he will come ; 
Afort. Enovgh : my ſoule then ſhall be ſatisfice. 

Poore Gentleman, his wrong doth <quall mine, 


| Since Hem ie Monmouth firſt began to reigne, 


Before whoſe Glory 1 was great in Armes, 
This loathicme ſequeſtration have I had ; 


| Andeven ſince then, hath Richard bcene vbſcurd, 


Depriv'd of Honour aud Inheritance. 

Buc now, the Arbitrator of Deſpaires, 

luſt death, kinde Vmpire of mens milcrics, 
With {weetenlargementdoth diſmiſſe me hence : 
I would his troubles likewiſe were expir'd, 


| Thatſo he mightrecover what was loſt, 


Enter Richard 


Keeper. My Lord,your loving Nephew now is cots | 


Mor, Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he come? 
Rich, I, Noble Vnckle, thus ignobly us'd, 


Mort. Dire& mine Armes, I may embracebis 
And in his Boſome ſpend my latter gaſpe. - 


Ohtell me when my Lippes doe toueh his Cheekes, | 


Thar may kindly give one fainting Kifle, 
And now declare ſweet Stew from Yorkes gr 
Why didſt thou ſay of late thou wert deſp1s d : 


eua_—_—_—— — oa — — —_ 
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7%, Firſtleane thine aged Back againſt mine Arme, 
| Andinthateale, !le cell thee my Diſcale. 
| This day in a gument upon A Caſe, 
| Some words there grew 'twixt Somerſet and me : 
| Amongſt which tearmes, heus'd his laviſh rongue, 
And did upbrayd me with my Fathers death ; 
Which obloquie ſet barres before my tongue, 
| re with the like I bad requited him. 
| Therefore good Vnckle, for my Fathers ſake, 
| honour of atrue Planragerer, 
| andfor Alliance ſake,declarethe canſe | 
My Father, Earlc of Cambridge, loſt his Head. | 
Mort That cauſe (faire Nephew) that impriſon'd me, 
And hath-detayn'd me all my flowring Youth, 
118 | withio a loathſome Dungeon, there to pyne, 
Wh | Was curſed inſtrument of his deceaſe, | 
Rich, Diſcover moreat large what cauſe that was, 
' For I am ignorant, and cannot gueſſe. 
Mort. L will, if thatmy fadiny breath permit, 
| And death approach not, ere my Tale be done, 
| Henry che Fourth, Grandfather to this King, 
\[Depos'd his Nephew Richard, Edwards Sonne, 
!f The firſt begotren, and the lawfull Heire 
Of Edwerd King, third of that Deſcent. 
[| Daring w hote Reigne, the Perciesof the North, 
|| Finding his Viurpation moſt unjuſt, 
[ Endevor'd my adnancement to the Throne. 
'TThereaſon moy*d theſe Warlike Lords to this, 
| Was, for that (young King Richard thas remoy d, 
Leaving no Heire begotten of his Body ) 
[wasthe next by Birth and Parentage : 
'{Forby my Mother I derived am 
'F From Lioze/ Duke of Clarence, the third Sonne 
'ToKing Edward the Third ; whereas hee, 
| From John of Gaunt doth bring his Pedigree, 
[| Being but the fourth of that Herozck Lyne. 
| Butmarke : as tn this haughtie great attempt, 
{[Theylaboured to plant the rightfull Heire, 
1lolt my Libertic, and they their Lives, 
{Long after this, when Henry the Fift 
| {(Succeeding his Father Brllingbrooke ) did reigne ; 
| Thy Father, Earle of Cambridge, then dcriv'd 
'Fromfamous £dmmnd Langley, Duke of Yorke, 
| Marrying my Siiter, that thy Mother was ; 
| gaine, tn pitty of my ard diſtreſle, 
WH {Liviedan Army, weening to redeeme, 
WW | Aid have inſtall'd me. inthe Diademe : 
Lutasthereit, ſo fcllthar Noble Earle, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Afortimere, 
whom the Title reſted, were ſuppreſt. 
Rich. Of which, my Lord, your Honor is the laſt. 
Ulort. True; and thou feeſt, that I no Iſſue have, 
Andthat my fainting words doe warrant death : 
hou art my Hcire; the reſt, I with thee gather : 
[Butzetbe wary in thy ſtudions care. 
v. Thy grave admoniſhments prevaile with me : 
bityet me thiokes, my:Fathers exccution 
Was nothing lefſethen bloody Tyranny. 
ll {4 With ſilence, Nephew, be thou pollitick, 
| Strong fixed is the Honſe of LancaFer, 
| Mike a Mountaine, not tobe remov'd. 
Kt now thy Vnckle is removing hence, ' 
WF [2-7inces doetheir Courts, when they are cloy'd 
x | | | "long continuance in a ſetled place. 


4 it but redeeme the paſſage of your Age. 


in ' -O'Vnckle, would ſome part of my young yeeres | 


— ————— 


| Noprclate, fuch 1s thy audacious wickednefle, 


| And that engenders Thunder in his breft; - 


CMort.Thou do'it then wrong meas y {laughterer doth, 
Which giveth mzany Wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourne not, except thou forrow for my good, 

Onely give order tor my Funerall, 

And ſo farewell, and faire be all thy hopes; 

And proſperous be thy Life in Peacear.d Warre, Dyes, 
Rich, And peacc, no Warre, befall thy parting Soule. 

In prifon haſt thou ſpent a Pilgrimage, 

Andlikea Hcrimite over-palt thy dayes. 

Well, | will locke his Counlellin my Breſt, 

And whar 1 doe imagine, let that relt. 

Keepers convey hin henc-,and I my ſelfe 

Will ſee his Buriall better rhen bis Lite. 

Here dyesthe duskie Torch of Mortimer, 

Choakt with Ambition of the meaner ſort. 

And for thoſe W rongs, thoſe bitrer injuries, 

W hich Somerſet hath offer'd ro my Houſe, 


Exit, 


 Idoubtnor, but with honor to redreſle, 


And therefore haſte I to the Parliament, 
Eyther to be reſtored to my Blood, 


Or make my will th' ady antage of my good. Exit. 


Attus Tt ertius. Scena Prima. 


Floarith, Enter King, Exeter ,GloSter, Wincheſter, Warwick 

Somerſet, Suſfolke , Richard Plantagenet. Gloſter offers 
to put up a Bill : Wancheſter ſnatches it, teares3t. 

Vinch. Com'ft thou with deepe premeditated Lines? 

With written Pamphlets, ſtudiouſly devis'd? 

Humfrey of Gloſter, if thou cant accuſe, 

Or ought intend'it tolay unto my charge, 

Doe it without invention, ſuddenly, 

As I with ſudden, and extemporall ſpeech, 

Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt objeR. 


Glo,Preſumptuous Prieſt,this place comands my patiece, 


Or thou ſo uld'it findethou baſt dis-hanor'd me. 
Thinke not, although in Writing I preferrd 

The manner of thy vile ontravious Crimes, 

That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 


Verbatim to rehearſe the Methode of my Penne, 


Thy lewd, peſtifterousand diflencion: pranks, 
As vcry 19fants prattle of thy pride, 

Thou art a moſt permtious Vlurer, 

Froward by nature, Enemy to peace, 
Laſcivious, wanton, more then well beſeemes 
A man of thy profeffion, and Degree, 
And for thy Trecherie, what's more manifelt ? 
In that thou layd'ita Trap to take my Lite, 

As well at London Bridge, as at the Tower, 


Befide, I feare me, if thy thoughts were ſified, | 


The King, thy foveraigne; 1s notquite exempt 
From envious malliceof thy ſwelling'heart. 


rinch.Glefter, 1 doe-dehe thee. Lords vouchſake - 


To give me hearing whar I ſhall reply. For 
If1 were covetous, ambitious or perverſe, 

As he will have me : how am I ſopoore ? 

Or how-haps it, I ſeeke not to advance 

Or rayſe my ſelfe ? but keepe my wonted Calling. 
And for Diſſentton, who preferreth Peace | 
More theh I doe? except I be provok'de 

No, my good Lords, itisnot that offends, 

It 1s not that, that hath incensd the Dake: - 

It is becanſe no one ſhould ſway but he, 

No one, but he, ſhould” be about the King ; 
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And makes him rore theſe Accuſations forth. 
Bur he ſhall know 1 am as good —— 
Gloft. Asgood? 


4 Thou Baſtard of my Grandfather, 


winch. I, Lordly Sir : for what are you, I pray, 

Bur one imperious1n anothers Throne ? 

_ Glo#t, Am I not ProteQor, fawcie Prieſt ? 
winch, And am nct Ia Prelate of the Church? 
Gloft. Yes, asan Oui-law in a Caſtle keepes, 

And uſcth it, to patronage his Theft. 

Wiwch, Vneverent GloceSter, 

Glest, Thouart reyercnt, 

Touching thy Spiritnail Fun&ion, not thy Life. 

Winch. Rome ſhallremedic this. 

Warw. Roame thither then. 

My Lord, it were your dutie to forbeare. 

Som, 1, ſee the Biſhop be not over-borne: 

Me thinkes my Lord ſhould be Religious, 

And know the Office that belongs to ſuch. 

warw. Me thinkes his Lordſhip ſhould te humbler, 
It firteth not a Prelate ſo to plead. 

$om. Yes, when his holy Scate is toucht {o neere. 

Warw, State holy, or unhallow'd, what of that? 

Isnot his Gtace P roteQor to the King ? 

Rich. Plantagenet I ce mult hold his tongue, 
Leaſt ir be ſaid, Speake Sirrha when you ſhould : 
Muſt your bold Verdi enter talke with Lords? 
Elſe would I havea fling at PincheSter. 

W7- Ynckles of GloFer, and of Winchziter, 


| The peciall Warch-men of oar Engliſh Weale, 


I would prevayle, if Prayers might prevayle, 
To joyne your hearts in love and amitie- 


' Oh, what a Scandall is it to our Crowne, 


That two ſuch Noble Peeresas ye ſhould iarre ? 
Beleeye me, Lords, my tender yeeres can tell, 
Civill difſention is a viperous Wormec, 
That gnawesthe Bowls of the Common-wealth, 
el nojſe within. Downe with the 
T awny-Coats. 

King. W hat tumult's this? 

Farw. An Vprore, I dare warrant, 
Begun through malice of the Biſhops men. 

A noyſe againe, Stones, Stones, 


: Enter Mayor. | 
Major. Oh my good Lords, and yertuous Henry, 

Pitty the Cittie of London, pitty us : 
The Biſhop, and the Duke of Gloſtersmen, 
Forbidden late to carry any Weapon, 
Have fill'd their Pockets full of peeble tones ; 
And bandihgthera(elves in contraty parts, 
Doe pelt ſo faſt at one anothers Pate, 
That many havetheir giddy braynes knockt out : 
Our Windowesare broke downe.jn every Street, 


And we, for feare, compell'd toſhut our Shops. 


Enter in shirmiſh with bloody. Pates. 
King. We charge you, onallegeanceto our ſelves , 
To hold your {laughtring hands, and keepe the Peace ; 
| Pray” Vnckle Gloſter mittigare this ſtrife. 


to it with our Teerh. W | 
| 2.Serving. Docwhat ye dare, weareasreſolute; 
Skirmiſh againes 


And ſet this unacenſiom''d tight aftde. 


—_—C 


| 


I. Serving, Nay,if webe forbidden Stones , wee'le fall 


Glo. You of my houſehold, leave thispeeviſh broyle, 


| 


luſt, and upright ; and for your Royall Birth, 
Inferior to none, but to his Majeſtie : 

Andere that we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince, 
Sokinde a Father of the Commori-weale, 

To be diſgraced by an Inke-horne Mate, 
Weeand our Wives and Children all will fight, 
And have our bodyes flanghtred by thy foes. 


Shall pitch a Field when we are dead, 


Can you, my Lord of Wincheſter, behold 

My ſighes and teares, and will not once relent ? 
W ho ſhould be pitrifull, if you be nor? 

Or who ſhould ſtudy to preferrea Peace, 

If holy Church-men take delight in broyles e 

; .c« ! 21 meane with obſtinaterepulſe 
Tec av :.- 
Y*-.:.6 what miſchiefe, and w hat Murther too, 
[1ath beeneenaQted through your enmitie : 
Then be at peace, except ye thirſt for blood. 


3. Seru, My Lord, we know your Grace to be a my | 
© | 


I. Ser. I, and the very parin gs of our Nayles 


Begin again, 
G:/05t, Stay,ftay,I ſay : 


Andif you love me, as you ſay you doe, 
Let me per{ſwade you to forbearea while. 


Kmg. Oh, bow this diſcord duth afli& my ſoule, 


Warw. Yeeld my Lord ProteRor, yeeld Wincheſter, 


- Soveraigne,and deſtroy the Realme, 


Finch, He ſhall ſubmit, or 1 will never yeeld. 
Gloſt, Compaſſion onthe King commands me ſtoupe 


Or I would ſee his heart our, ere the Prieſt 
Should ever get tharpriviledge of me. 


Warw, Behold my Lord of Wincheſter, the Duke 
Hath baniſht moodie diſcontented fury, 
As by his \mcothed Browes it doth appeare: 
Why looke youſtill ſo ſterne, and tragicall ? 


_ Git. Here Wincheſter, 1 offer thee my Hand. 
King. Fic Vickle Bearford, 1 have heard youprexth 


That Mallice was a greatand grievous ſinne : 
And willnot you maintaine thething you teach? 
Bit prove achiefe offender in the ſame. 
Warw. Sweet King : the Biſhop hath a kindly gyrd; 
For ſhame my Lord of Wincheſter relent ; 
Whar, ſhall a Child inſtru you what todoe?2£ 
Finch, Well, Duke of Gloſter, I will yeeld tothe 


_ Loveforthy Love, and Hand for Hand l give. 


Gloſt. T, but I feare me with a hollow Heart. 
See here my friends and loving Countreymen, 
This token ſerveth fora Flagge of Truce, 
Betwixt our ſclves, and all our followers : 
So helpe me God, as Idifſemblenot. 

Winch, Sohelpe me God, as I intend it not. 

Kiug. Oh loving Vnckle, kinde Duke of Gloſter, 
How joyfullam I made by this ContraQ, 
Away my Malters, trouble us no more, 
But joyne in friendſhip, as your Lords have done. 

I. $e/#, Content, Ile to the Surgeons. 

2.Sere. And ſowill 1, 

3.$er#. AndTI will ſee what Phyſicke the Tayeret: 
fords. Exennt, _ 

Warw. Accept this Scrowle,moſt gracious Soveralght 
Which in the Right of Richard Plant agenet, 
We doeexhibite to your Majeſtie. ; 

Glo.Wel urg'd,my Lord of Warwick:for ſweet Pri 
And if your Grace marke every circumſtance, 
You have great reaſon to doe Richard right, 
Eſpecially for thoſe occaſions 


At Eltam Place I told your Majeſtic. | 
 Ku- 
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'| js, Andrhoſe occaſions, Vnckle, were of force : 
Fas, M 


e my loving Lords, our pleaſure is, 
That Richard be reſtored to his Blood. 
waw. Let Richard be reitord to his Blood, 


6 ſhall his. Fathers wrongs be recompenc't. 


winch. As will the reſt, ſo willeth WincheSter. 
King, If Richard will betrue, not that alone, 
Butalthe whole Inheritance I give, 
That doth belong unto the Houſe of Yorke, 
From whence you ſpring, by Lineall Deſcent. 
Rich, Thy humble ſervant vowes obedience, 
And humble ſervice, till the point of dearh. 
King. Stoope then,and fet your Knee againſt my Foot , 
And in reguerdon of that dutie done, 
Igyctrhee witn the valiant Sword of Yorke. 
Riſe Richard, like a true P lantagenet, 
Andriſe created Princely Duke of Yorke. 
Rich, And fo thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall, 
And as my dutic ſprings,ſo periſh they, 
That grudge one thought againſt your Majzltte. 
eAll. Welcome high Prince,the mighty Duke of Yorke. 
Sm. Periſh baſe Prince, ignoble Duke of Yorkes 
Gleft. Now will it beſt availe your Majeſtie, 
Tocroſle the Seas, and to be Crown'd in France : 
The preſence of a King engenders love 
Amongſt his Subj<As and his loyall Friends, 
As it diſ-animates his Enemies. 

King, When Glsiter fayes the word, King Henry gocs, 
For friendly counſaile cuts ofr many Foes. 

Gl. Your Ships alrcady are in readineſle. 

Exennt. 


Hanet Exeter. 

Ex:. T,we may march in England,or in France, 
Not ſeeing what is likely to enſue ; 
This late difſention growne betwixt the Pecres, 
Burnesunder fained aſhes of forg'd love, 
And will at laſk breake out imo a flame, 
As fcſtred members ror but by degree, 
Tillbones and fleſh and ſinewes fall away, 
Sowill this baſe and envious diſcord breed. 
Andnow I feare that fatall Prophecie, 
Which inthe time of Heary, nam'd the Fitt, 
Was inthe mouth of every fucking Babe, 
That Herry borne at Monmouth ſhould winne all, - 
And Henry borne at Windſor ſhould loſe all : 
Which is ſoplaine, that Ex-rerdoth wiſh, 


His dayes may finiſh, erc thar laplefſe time. E-it, 
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Enter P ucell diſguis d with foure Souldiors with 
he Sacks upon their backs. - 
Pacell, Theſe are the Citic Gates, the Gates of Roan, 
Throagh which our Pollicy muſt make a breach. 
eliced, be wary how you place your words, 
Takelike the vulgarſort of Market men, 
come to gather Money for their Corne. 


- | Fwehave entrance, as I hope we ſhall , 


{And hat we finde theflouthfull Watch but weake, 
by a ligne give notice to our friends, 


t Charles the Dolphin may encounter them. 
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Soulaier, Our Sacks ſhall be a meaneto facke the City, 
And we be Lords and Rulers over Roan, 
Therefore wee'le knock. 

Watch. Cheta. 

Pucell. Peaſauns la pounre gens de France, | 
Poore Mark<t folkes that core to ſell their Corne. 

Watch. Enter, goe in, the Market Bcll is rung. 

Pucell, Now Roan, Ile ſhake thy Bulwarkes to the 
ground. Exennt, | 

Enter Charles, Baſtard, Alauſon, 

Charles. Saint Dennis bleſſe this happy Stratageme, 
And once againe wee'le {leepe ſecure in Roan, 

Baitard. Hereentred Pmcell, and her Praciiſants : 
Now ſhe is there, how will ſhe ſpecifie? 

Here 1s the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in. 

Keig By thruſting out a Torch from yonder Tower, 
Which once difcern'd, ſhewesthat her meaning is, 
No way tothart ( for weakneſſe) which ſheentred. 

Enter? Pucell on the top, thruſting ont a 
Torch burnmg. 

Pacell, Behold, thisis the happy Wedding Torch, 
That joyneth Roanunto her Countreymen, | 
Bur burning farall to the T alborites. 4 

Baitard, See Noble Charles the Beacon of our friend, | 
The burning Torch in yonder Turret ſtands. 

Charles. + Now ſhine it like a Commet of Revenge, 
A Prophet to the fall of all our Fors. 

Reig, Deterreno time, delayes have dangerous ends, | 
Enter and cry the Dolphin, preſently, | 
And then doe execution on the Watch. 


K nock. 


Alarum. 


An alarum, Taibot in an Excurſion. 

T atb.France,thou ſhalt rue this Treaſon with thy teares, 
If Talbot but ſurvive thy Trecheric. | 
Pucell that Witch, that damned Sorcereſle, | 
Hath wroughtthis Hellith Miſchiefe unawares, 
That hardly we eſcap't the Pride of France. 

Anu Alarum : Excurſions. Bedford bronghe 
in fick- in a Chayre. 


Exit, 


Enter Talbot aud Burgonie without : within, Pucell, 
Charles, Baftara, and Reigneir on the Walls. 

Pucell.God morrow Gallants,want ye Corn for Bread? 
I thinke the Duke of Burgonic wiil fait, 
Before he&ie buyagaine at fucharate. 
"Twas full of Darncli; doe you like the taſte ? 

Burg. Scoffe on vile Fiend, and ſhameicſſe Curtizan, 
Itruſtere long to choake thee with thine one, 
And makethee curſe the Harvelt of that Corne. 

( harles, Your Grace may ſtarve (perhaps) before that 
time. 

Beaf. Ohlet no words, but deedes, revenge this Trea- 
__ 
" Pacell. What will you doe, good gray-beard ? 
Breakea Launce, and runne a-Tut at Death, 
Withina Chayre. 

Talb. Foule Fiend of France,and Hag of all deſpight, 
Incompaſs'd with thy luſttull Paramours, 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant Age, 
And twit with Cowatdiſc a man hilfe dead? | 
Damſell, le have a bowt with you againe, 
Orellſe let Talbot periſh with this ſhame, 

Pucell. Are ye lohot, Sir : yet Pacel{ hold thy peace, 
IfTalbsr doe but Thunder, Raine willfollow. 

| T hey whiſper together in counſell. 

God ſpeed the Parliament : who fhall be the Speaker? 
Talb. Dar 
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' The firſt Dart of King Hemry the Sixt. 


Talb. Dare yee come forth, and meet usin the field ? 
Pucell. Belike your Lordihip takes usthen for fooles, 
To try if that our owne be ours, Or no- 

Talb, I ipeake notto that rayling Hecate, 

But unto thee Azanſov, and thercit. 

Will ye, like Souldiors, come and fight it out ? 

Alanſ. Seignior no. 

Talb. Seignior hang : baſe Mulcters of France, 

Like Pefant toot-Boycs doe they keepe the Walls, 

And dare nottakeup Armes, lixe Gentlemen. 

Pucell. Away Captaines, let's get us from the Walls, 
For Tatbot mcanes no goodnefie by his Lookes, 


God b'uy my Lord, we came fir buttotell you 

That we arc here. Execunt from the Walls. 
Talb. And there will we be too, ere it be long, 

Or elle reproach be T albors greateſt fame. 

Vow Bzrgome, by honor of thy houſe, ; 
Prickt on by publike Wrongs ſuſtain'd in France, 

{ Eitherto get the Towne againe, or dye» 

And I, asſure as Engliſh Herry lives, 

Andas his Father here was Conqueror; 

As ſureas inthis late betrayed Towne, 

Great ( ordelions Heart was buryed ; 

Soſure I ſweare, togetthe Towne, or dye. : 
Burg. My Vowes are cquall partners with thy 
Vouwes. 

Talb. But er we goe, regard this dying Prince, 


| 


The valiant Duke of Bedford : Come my Lord, 
| Wewill beſtow you in ſome better place, 

Fitcer for ſickneſle, and for cralie age, 

Bedf. Lord T athot, doc not ſo diſhonour me : 
Here will I fit, before the Walls of Roan, 

And will be partner of your weale or woe. 

Burg. Couragious Bedford, letus now perſwadeyous. 

Beaf. Not to be gone from henc2 , for once I read, 
That ſtout Pendragon, in his Liter fick, 

Came tothe field, and vangquiihed his foes. 
Me thinkes I ſhould reviue the Souldiors hearts; 
Becauſe I ever found them as my {clfe. 

Talb. Vndaunting ſpirit ina dying breſt, 
Then be it ſo : Heavens keepe old Beaforalate. 
And now no more adoe, brave Burgorie, 

Bur gather we our Forccs out ot han], 

And fet upon our boaſting Enemie, Exit. 

AneAlerum: Excurſions. Enter Sir Iohn 
Falſt affe, and a Captsine. 


» (apt. Whither away Sir [obs Falſtaffe, in ſuch haſte? 
Faiſt, Whither away ? to ſave my ſelfe by flight, 
We are like to have the overthrow againe. 
(apt. What? will youflye,and leave Lord T albet? 
| Falſt. I, allthe Talbots inthe World, to fave my life. 
Ext, 
Capt: Cowardly Knight, ill fortune follow thee. 
Exit, 


Retreat. Excurlions. Pucell, Alanſon,and 
Charles flye, 


Bedf. Now quiet Soule, depart when Heauen. pleaſe, 
For I have ſcene our Enemies overthrow. 
What is the trult or ſtrength of fooliſh man? 
They that of late were daring with their ſcoffes, 
Are glad and faine by flightto fave themſelves. 
| | Bedford dyes, and ts carryed in by two in his (haire. 


| There goes the Talber with his Colours ſpred, 


An Alarum. Enttr Talbot, Burgonte, and 
the ret, 
Talb. Loſt, and recovered ina day againe, 
This 1sa double Honor, Bargonie : 
Yer Heavens have glory for this Victory. 
Burg, Warlike and MartiallT albot, Burgonis 
Inthrines thee in his heart, and there cre&s 
Thy NobleDeeds,as Valors Monuments. 
Tath. Thankes gentle Duke: but where 1s Pacel now? 
I thinke her old Familiar is aſlcepe. | 
Now where's the Baſtards braves, and (harles his glikey 
W hat all amort ? Roan hangs her head tor gricfe, 
That ſuch a valiant Company arc fied. 
Now will we take ſomeorder in the Towne, 
Placing therein lome cxpert Others, 
And then depart to Paris, to the King, 
For there young Henry with his Nobles lye. 
Burg. What wills Lord Talbot ,pleaſeth Burgonie, 
Talb, But yet before we goe, let's not forget 
The Noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas'd, 
But ſee his Exequies fulfili'd in Roan, 
A braver Souldier never couched Launce, 
A gentler heart did never ſway in Court, 
But Kings and mightieſt Potentates mult die, 


For that's the end of humane miltrie. Exenn, 
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Enter Charles, Ba$tard, eAlanſow,Þucel. 
Pacell, Ditmay not (Princes )atthis accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan 1s ſorccovercd ; 
Care 15no cute, but rather corraſiue, 
For things thar are not to be remedy d. 
Let franttkeTalbet triumph tor awhile, 
And like a Peacocketiyeepe along his tayle, 
Weele pull his Plumes, and take away his Trayne, 
If Dolphin andthe 1clt will be but ruld. 
{ harles, We bave beene guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy Cunning had no dujidence, 
One ſudden Foyle ſhall never breed diſtruſt, 
Baſtard. Scarchoutthy wit for ſccrer pollicies, 
And we will make thee famous through the World. 
Alazſ. Wece'le (ct thy,Statue inſome holy place, 
And have thee reverenctlikea blefled Saint. 
Employ thee then, ſweet Virgin, for our good, | 
Pucell, Then thus it mult be, this doth /oane devile: 
By faire perſwaſions, mixt with {ngred words, 
We willinticc the Duke of Burgonte 
Toleave thc Talber, and to follow us, 
Charles. T marry S\weeiing, if we could docchat, 
France were no place for Hearies Warriors, 
Nor ſhould that Nation boaſtit ſo withus, 
But be extirped from our Provinces. 
Alanſ, For ever thouldrhey be expuls'd from France, 
Andnot have Title of an Earledome here. 
Pucel. Your Honors ſhall perceive how I will workt, 
To bring this matter tothe wiſhed end. 
Drumme ſounds a farre off. 
Hearke, by the ſound of Drumme you may perceive. 
Their Powersare marching unto Paris-ward. 
Here ſound an Engliſh March, 


Andallthe Troupes of Engliſh after him, 
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{|Andthou be thrult out, like a Fugitive ? 
| Was not the Duke of Orleance thy Foe? 
| And was he noc.in England Priſoner 2 

[Batwhen they heard he was thine Enemie, 


| Hopightjof Bargorie and all his friends. 


Imp. Iam vanguiſked : 


 ſhrebatr'red me like roaring Cannon-ſhot, 


IMyForces and my Power of mnen are yours. 


And doth deſerve a Coronet of Gold. eROEEY 


Thefirſt Part of King Henry the $ ixt. 


 Freneh Mauch. "0 
Now in the Rereward comes the Duke and his: 
Fortune in favour makes himlagge behinde. 
Sammona Parley, we will talke with him. 
i Trumpets ſound aPwhey. 

Charles. A Parley with the Duke of Burgonie ? - 
F Burg. Who cravesa Parley with the Burgomie? - 
' Pucell. The Princely Charles of France, thy Countrey- 


ans CE.- 
"Loy. What ſay'ſt thou Charles? for I am marching 


Co FEOF , 
= Spezke Pcell, and enchant him with thy 
ords- TOs er $ 
"Pucel. Brave Burgonie, undoubted hope of France, 
Stay, let thy humble hand-maid ſpeake to thee. 
Barg. Speake on, but be not oyer-tedious. 
Pucel.Looke on thy Countrey,looke on fertile France, 
And ſee the Cities and the Townes defac't, 
By waſting Ruine of the cruell Foe, | 
Aslookes the Mother on her lowly Babe, _ . 
When Dearh doth cloſe his tender-dying Eyes, 
See, ſee the pining Malady of. France.; 
Behold the Wounds, the moſt unnaturall Wounds, 
Which thou thy ſelfe haſt given her wofull Breſt. 
Ohturne thy edged Sword another way, 
Strike thoſe that burt, and hurt not thoſe that helpe * - 
Onedrop of Blood drawne fromthy Countries Boſome, 
Should grieve.thce more then ſtreames of forraine gore- 
Retume thee therefore with a floud of Teares, 
And waſh away thy Countries ſtayned Spots. 
Bug. Either ſhe hath bewitcht me with her words, 
Or Nature makes me ſuddenly relent. 
Pxcell. Beſides,all French and France exclaimes on thee, 
Doubting thy Birth and Jawfull Progenie. 
Whom joyr'ſt thou with, but with a Lordly Nation, 
That willnot truſt. thee, but for Profits ſake? 
When Talbot hath ſer footing or.ce in France, 
And faſhion'd thee that Inſtrument of Ill; . 
Whothen, but Engliſh Henry, will be Lore, 


Clweto minde, and marke but this for proofe : 


Theyfer him free, without his Ranſome pay'd, 


SNethen,thou fight againſt thy Countreymen, 

Andjoyn'lt with thein willberhy faughrer-men. 
e, come, retarne; returne thou wandring Lord, 

Gelerand the reſt will takethee in their armes. 


——— a— 


Theſe hanghty words of hers 


made mc almoſt yeeld upon my knees. 
"ave me Countrey, and (weet Countreymen : 
Lords acceptthis heartic kind embrace. 


well Talbot, Te no longer truſt thee. 
Pxcel. Done like a Frenchman : turre and turne a- 


-» Welcome brave Duke, thy friendſhip makes 
| pcted And doth beget new Courage in our 


 Menſ, Pucell hath brayely play'd her part inthis,' | 


| 


| Firſt ro my God, and nextunto your Grace. 


(/harles. Now let uson, my Lords, 
And 1oyne our Powers, - 


And ſceke how we may preiudice the Foe. Exennt . 
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Entev the K mg, Glouceiter, Wincheſter, Torke, Swffalke 
Somerſet Warwicke, Exeter: Tothem, with 


bi Souldiors, Talbr, 


Talb, My gracious Prince, and honorable Peeres, 
Hearing of your arrivallinthisRealme, 
I have a while given Truceunto my Warres, 
To doe my dutie to my Soveraighe. 67 
In ſigne whereof, this Arme; that hath reclaim'd 
Toyour obedience, fiftic Fortreſles, 
Twelve Cities, and ſeven walled Townes of ſtrength, 
Beſide five hundred Priſoners of eſteeme ; | 
Lets fall his Sword before your Highneſle feet : 
And with ſubmiſflive loyaltie of heart - ; 
Aſcribes the Glory of his Conqueſt gut, 


King. Is thisthe Lord Talbor, Vnckle Glouceſter, 
That hath ſolong beenereſident in France ? 

Gloft. Yes, if itpleaſe your Majeltic, my Liege* 

King Welcome brave Captaine, and victorious Lord 
When I was young (as yetI amnot old) 
I doe remember how my Father ſaid, 
A ſtouter Champion never handled Sword. 
Long fince-we werereſolved of your truth, | 
Your faithfull ſervice, and yohr toyle in Warre : 
Yetnever have you taſted our reward, 
Or beene rogues with ſo much as Thankes, | 
Becauſe tillnow, we never ſaw your face, | 
Therefore ſtand up, and for theſe good deſerts, 
We hete create you Earle of Shrewsbury, 
And,in our Coconationtake your place. 


| | 
Exeunt. | 
CHanent Vernon and Baſſet. "0 
Vern, Now Sir, to you that were ſo hot at Sea, - | 
Diſgracing of theſeColours that I weare, : 
In honor of my Noble Lord of Yorke, 
Dar'ſt thon maintaine the former words thou ſpakRt? 
Baſſ. Yes Sir, asweilas you dare patronage | 
The «nvious barking of your ſawcic Tongue, | 
Againſt the Duke of Somerſet. | 
Vern. Sirrha, thy Lord | honor as he is. , 
Baſſ. Why what is he? as good a man as Yorke. 
Uern, Hearke ye : not ſo : in witneſle take ye that. | 
ESD Strikes him. 
Baſſ. Villaine , thou knoweſt | 
T he Law of Armes1s ſuch, ” 
That who ſodrawes a Sword, tis preſent death, Þ} 
Ocelſcthis Blow ſhould broachthy deareſt Bloud. 
But Ile unto his Majeſtie, and crave, - > 
I may have liberty to venge this Wrong,” 
When rhou ſhalt ſee, Ile meetthee tothy coſt, | 
Vern. Well miſcreant, Ile be there as ſooneas you, 
And after meete you, ſooner then you would. - 
i Enter . 
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4 Writ to your Grace, from rh* Duke of Burgundy. 


| To teare the Garter fromthy Cravenslegge, 


| Thou was't inſtalled in that 


{ In which aſſault, we loſt tweluehundred men. 
{ Were there ſurpriz'd,and taken priſoners. 


1' Or whether that ſuch Cowards ought to weare *' 


. 


LY 


To 
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Enter King, Glecefter, Wincheſter, Yorke, Suffolke, Somer- 
ſet, Warwicke, Talbot, and Governor Exeter. 
Gle. Lord Biſhop,ſetthe Crowne upon his head. 
Win, God ſaveKing Henry of that name the ſixt, | 
Gb, Now Governour of Paris take your oath, | 
That you eleR no other King but him ; 
Eſteeme none friends, butſuch as are his Friends, 
And none your Foes, bur ſuchas ſhall pretend 
Malicious praQtiſes againſt his State : 
This ſhall ye do, ſo helpe you righteous God, 

Enter Falitaffe. 
Fal. My gracious Soveraigne, as I rode from Calice, 
To haſte unto your Coronation: 


FE orſakgn your pernitions Fallion, 


A Letter was delive;'d to my hands, - - 


Tl. Shame tothe Duke of Burgundy, and thee ; 
I vow'd (baſe Knight)when I did meet thee next, 


Which I have done, becauſe ( unwortbily 

igh Degree. 
Pardon me Princely Henry, and thereit : 
This Daſtard, at the battell of Pe:#iers, 
When (bur in all) I was fixe thouſand ſtrong, 
And that the French werealmolt tento one, 
Before we metyor that a ſtroke was given, 
Like to atruſtie Squire, did.run away. 


| My ſelfe,and divers Gentlemen beſide, 
Then iudge (great Lords)ifI have done amiſle: 


Andiomn'd with Charles,the rightful 
O monſtrousTreachery:Can this be ſc? 
That in alliance,amity,and oathes, 


And glue him chaſticement for this abuſe. 


I ſhould have begg 
ſtraight : 


And whatoffence it is to flout his Friends. 
Tal. I go my Lord, in heart deſiring ſtill 


| You may behold confuſion of your focs- 


Emer Vernon and Baſſet. 


Firſt let me know, and then Ile anſwer you. 


This Fellow heere with carping tongue, 
| Vpbraided me abouttheRole 1 weare, 


| This Ornament of Knighthood,yea or no? 

- Glo, Tofay thetruth,this fat was infamous, 

| And ill beſeeming any common man: 

Much more a Kuight,a Cavtaine, and a Leader. 
Tal. W hen firſt this Order was ordain'd my Lords, 

Knights of the Garter were of Noble birth; 

Valiant ,and Vertuous, full pf hanghty Courage, 

| Such as were growne to credit by the warres: 

Not fearing Death,nor ſhrinking for Diſtreſle, 

But alwayes reſolute,in moſt extreames. 

He then,thatis not furniſh'd inthis ſort, 

Doth but vſurpe the Sacred name of Knight, 

Prophaning this moſt Honourable Order, 

And ſhould (if 1 were worthy to be Iludge) 

Bequite degraded,likea Hedge-Borne Swaine, 

That doth preſumeto boaſt of Gentle blood, 

\ K. Stainetothy Countrymen, thou hear'ft thy doom; 
Be packing therefore,thou that waſt a knight: 
Henceforth we baniſh thee on paine of death. Exit. 
And now my Lord Preteftar view the Letter, 

Sent from our Vncle Duke of Burgundy. : 
Glo, What meanes his Grace, that he hath chaung'd 
| his Stile? 
No morebutplaine and bluntly?(To tbe King.) 
| Hath he forgot he 1s his Soucraigne? 
{ Or doth this churliſh Superſcription 
- Pretend ſome alteration in good will? 
Whar's heere? [ have wpon eFfeciall cauſe, ' 
CMov'd with compaſſion of of my Countries wracke, 
Together wich the putifull complanits 


| Of ue b as your oppreſſion feedes upon, 


= 


Saying, the ſanguine colour of the Leaves 
Did preſent my Maſters biuſhing checkes : 
| W hen ſtubbornly he did repugne the truth, 
Abouta certaine queſtion-in the Law, 


With other vileand ignominjous tearmes. 
In confutation of which rude reproach, 
And in defence of my Lords worthineſſe, 
I crauethe benefirof Law of Armes. 


Toſet a glofſe upon his beid incent, 


| And he firſttooke exceptions at this badge, 


Though ne'reſo cunningly you ſmother it, 
ſicke men, 

When for ſo ſlight and frivolous a cauſe, 

Such fa&ions zmulations ſhallariſe ? 


Quiet your {elves , and be at peace, 


Betwixt our ſelves letus decide it then, 


Ver. Nay, lctitre 


king of France. 


There ſhould befound ſuch falfe diſſembling puile? 
King. What? doth my Vncle Burgundy revolt? 
Glo. He doth my Lord,and is become my foe. 
King. Is that the worſtthisletter doth containe? 
Clo. Itisthe worſt, and all (my Lord) he writes. . | 
King. Why then Lord Talbot there ſhalcalke withhin, | WW | 1; 


How day you (my Lord)are you not content ? 
Tal. Content my Liege? Yes:but thatT am prevented, | Wl 


| dI mighthavebene cmployd.. 
King., Then gather ſtrength and march unto him 


Baſ. Creſſing the Sea,from England into France, 


Argu'd betwixt the Duke of Yorke, and him : 


Yet know (my Lord) 1 wasprovok'd by him, 
Pronouncing that the paleneſſe of this Flower, 
Bewray'd the faintnefſe of my Maſters heart, 
Yorke. Will not this malice Somerſet beleft? _ 
Som. Your private grudge my Lord of Yorke,wiloit, 


K ing. Good Lord what madneſſerules in braine- 


Good Coufins bothof Yorke and Somerſet, 


v2 


% 


Let him perceive hou ill we brooke his Treaſon, 


Ver. Grant me the Combate,gracious Soveraigne. .. | W.- 
Baſ. And me ( my Lord) grant me the Combateroo | Wl. 
Torke. This is my Seruant,heare him Noble Prince, | WM 
Som. And this is mine(ſweet Hemry)favour him. | W- 
Kmg. Be patient Lords,and giverhem leaveto ſpake, | Wh | 
Say Gentlemen,whagmakes you thus exclaime n 
And wherefore crave you Combate?Or with whom? | | Wl | 
Yer. With him (my Lord)for he hath done me wrony, | WW 
Baſ. AndI with himyfor he hath done me wrong. * | W- 
King. What is that wrong whereen you both complan?] Jl | 


Ver. And that is my petition (Noble Lord:) 
For thoughhe ſeeme with forged queint conceite 


Torke. Let this difſention firſt be trycd by fight, 
And then your Highnefle Chal command a Peace» 
Som. The quarrell toucketh none bur us alone: 


Yorke. There is my pledoe, accept it Somerlct- 
fs ile it bon at firſt 
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1 f, Confirmeit ſo, mine honourable Lord. Moreyancorous f ight; furious raging broyles,. 
il "y Confirme.it ſo. ? Confpunded be your ſtrite, Thenyer canbe imagin'dos 208'd : | 
Bl | 4odperiſh ye with your audaciousprate, But howſoere, no ſimple manthat ſecs | 
| | prefumprucus vaſlals, are you notaſham'd This jarring diſcord of obilitic, . - | 
| | with this immodeſt clamorous outrage, This ſhoul ingot each other inthe.Court, , | 
| | Totrouble and diſtarbe the King ,and Vs? This fatiousbandyingof their Favourites, 
| And you my Lords, merhinkes you donot well Bur that it doth preſage ſome ill event. 
| | Tobeare with their perverſe ObjeRtions ; _ 'Tis mach, when Sceptersare in' gs hands : | 
| | Much lefſe to take occaſion fromtheir mouthes, But more, when Envy breeds unkindedevifions &x1t. | 
| | roraiſe a mutiny betwixt your ſelves: Then come3 the ruine, there begins confuſion. | 
| | Lerme perſivade you takea better courſe. IEG th 3 50 
WM | £xer. It gricves his Bighneſle, Enter T albot with Trumpet and'Drumme; ft 
| W | Good my Lords,be friends. | before Burdeanx. - | | 
1 | King. Come hither you that would be Combatants : | | RE, ena ATM 
Ml | Henceforth Icharge you, as you love our favonr, - Talb. Goto the Gates of Burdeayx, Trumpeter, 
| | Quiteto forget this Quarrell, andthe cauſe. "Summon their Generall unto the Wall. Sounds, 
1 Lyon my Lords : Remember where we are, Emer Generall aloſt, 
| | InFrance, com fickle wavering Nation : Englſh Joh» Talbot (Captaines)calls you forth, 
Wl | ifthey perceive ifſention in our lookes, | Servantin Armes-to Harry King of England, 
\m ko FA within our ſelves we diſagree ; And thus he would. : Open your City Gates, 
BM | How willtheir grudging ſtomackes be provoked Be humbled to us, call my Soveraigne yours; 
| | Towilfull Diſobedicnce, and Rebell? Anddo him homage as obodient Subjects, _ 
- | WH | Befide, What infamy will there ariſe, | | Andlle withdraw me, and my bloody power. 
00. | 8. | When Forrcaigne Princes ſhall be certified, Butif you frowne upon this proffer'd Peace, | 
| WW | Thatfor a toy, athing of noregard, Youtemptthe fury.of my three attendants, .- | 
4 # ling Henries Pecres, and chicfe Nobility, ; Leane Famine, quartering Steele, and climbing Fire, 
ke, |" | Deftroy'd themſelves, and loſttheRealme of France? Who ina moment, even with the earth, 57 
M8 | Ohthinkeuponthe Conqueſt of my Father, Shall lay your ſtately, and ayre-braving Towers, | 
| WW | Mytender yeares, and let us not forgoe If youtorſake the offer of their love. = | 
10 | Nha for a trifle, that was bought with blood. Cap. Thou ominous and fearefull Owle of death, 
| | Itmebe Vmper in this doubrfullftrife : Our Nations terror, and their bloody ſcourge, 
| WW | Ikeno reaſon if 1 weare this Roſe, The period of thy Tyranny approacheth,. | 
1 WW | Thatany one ſhould therefore be ſuſpitious On usthou canlt not enter but by death : 
W | Inore incline to Somerſet,then Yorke: Forl proteſt weare well fortified, 
MW | Bothare my kinſmen, and I love them both» And ſtrongenough to iflue out and fight. | 
WW | A; wellthey may upbray'd me with my Crowne, If thouretire, the Dolphin well appointed, | | 
F _=_ (forſooth) the King of Scots is Crown'd, Stands with the ſnares of Warre totanglethee. ' 
| WF | utyour diſcretions better can perſwade, On cither hand thee, there are ſquadrons pitcht, 
{| Then I am able to inſtru or teach : To wallthee from the liberty of Flight ; | 
| Andtherefore as we hither came in peace, | Ten thouſand French have tane the Sacrament, 
Wl |Solet us ſtill continae peace and-tove., And no way canſt thou turne thee for redreſle, A 
WW | Colinof Yorke, we inſtitute your Grace | But deathdoth front thee with apparant ſpoyle, | 
WJ | Tobc our Regent 1n theſe parts of France : | And pale deſtruion meetes thee 1n the face : 
WH | Andgood my Lord of Somerſet, unite To ryue their dangerous Artilleris - 
| [Yourtroopes of horſemen, with his Bands of foote, Vpon no Chriſtian ſoule but Engliſh Talbot: - 
[{Andliketrue Subjects, ſonnes of your Progenitors, Loe, there thou ſandſt a breathing valiant man 
| [Go cheerefully together, and diſgeſt Of an invincibleunconquer'd ſpirit : | 
| Your angry Choller on your Enemies. | This1s the lateſt Glorie of thy prayſe, | 
|Our Scife, my Lord ProteQor, and the reſt, That I thy enemy dew thee withall : | 
| Aer ſome reſpit will returne to Calice ; For ere the Glafle that nuwy begins to runne, | 
{| From thence to England, where I hope cre long Finiſhthe procefle of his ſandy houre, | 
| [Tobe preſented by your ViRories, Theſe eyesthat ſee thee now well coloured, 
{With Charles, x Alanſon, and that Traiterous rout. Shall ſee thee withered, bloody ,pale, and dead. | 
nou! |  Exeunt, CManet Yorks, Warwicke, Exater, Vernon. Dram a farre (h 
[| Ye. My Lord of Yorke, Ipromiſe you the King Harke, harke, the Dolphins drumme,a warning bell, 
16+ '[Prettyly (me chought) did play the Orator.) Sou heavy Muſicke tothy timorousſoule, I 
| Toke. And ſobe did, but yer Ilike it not, And mine {hall ring thy dire departure out. Exit. | 
[lathat he wearesthe badge of Somerſet. Tal. He Fables not, I hearethe cnemic 3; - _. | 
|. 7. Tuſh, that was bur his fancie, blame him nor, Out ſome light Horſemen ,and. peruſe their Wings. | 
[dre preſume (ſwweer Prince) he thought no harm. O negligent and heedleſle Diſcipline, © - - l 
| | Take, And if I wiſh he did, Butlet itreſt, How areye park'd and bounded ina pale ? 
7M | | Kter affayres muſt now be managed. £xeunt, | A little Heard of Englands timorous Deere, + 
| Flonniſh. HManet Exeter, Maz'd witha yelping kennell of French Curres. 
Exe. Well didſt thou Richard to ſuppreſſe thy voyce; | If webe be Decre, be then in blood, 
Wi! tad the pafſionsof thy heart burſt out, | Not Raſcal-like tofalldowne withapinch, ... . 
mn We ſhould have ſcenedecipher'dthere But rather moodie mad : Aud deſperate Stagges, f | 
1) _ — 


tdi. Ahh... Ah ht ——__ 


h hens ofStecle, 
dieat bay : 


Yorke. Are not the ſpeedy ſcouts return'd againe, 
That dogdthetmightyArmyofthe Dolphin? | 
Meſ: They areretur'd my Lord, and give it out, 
That he is march'd to Burdeaux with his power 
To fight with Tulbeti.as he march'd along, 
By yorre(pyals weredifcovered -—om{& 
Two mightier Troopesthen chat the Dolphin led, 
Which joyn'd with him, and made their march for 
| HARA (Burdcaux 
Yorke. A plague upon that V illaine Somerſet, 
Thatthus delayes my promiſc(| ſapply 
{ Of horſemen, thatwwere levied for this ſiege. 
'| Renowned Tabber duthiexpedt my ayde, 
1 And I amlowted by bead fark 
And cannot helperthe tioble Chevalier: 
| —— inthisneceſlity : 
| 1fhe miſcarry, farewell Warres in France« 


| Enter another Meſſenger. | 
2-UMWef. Thou Princely Leader of our Engliſh ſtrength, 
Never ſo needfull onthe earth of France, 
Spurreto the reſcue of the Noble Tabor, 
 Whonow isgirdled witha waſteof Iron, 
And hem'd about with grim deſtrution : 
To Burdeaux warlike Duke,to Burdeaux Yorke, 
Elſe farwell T«lbor, France, and Englands honor. 

Yorke. OGod, that Somerſet who in proud heart 
Doth ſtop my Cornets, werein Talbots place, 

So ſhould we ſave a valiant Gentleman, 
| By ny a Traitor and a Coward: 
Mad ire, and wratbfull fury makes me weepe, 
That thus we dye, while remiſle Traitors ſleepe. 

Meſ. O ſend ſome ſucconr to thediſtreſt Lord. 

Yorke. Hedies, we loſe: I breakemy warlike word: 
We mourne, France ſmiles: Weloſe, they dayly get, 
All long ofthis vile Traitor Somerſet, * 

Meſ. Then God take mercy on brave Talbots ſoule; 

| Andon his Sonne yong oh, who two hours ſince, 
I met in travaile towards his warlike Father ; 
Thisſeaven yeeres did not T «/bet ſee his ſonne, 
And now they meet where both their lives.are done. 

Yorke. Alas, what joy ſhall noble Talbot have, 

To bid his yong ſonne welcome to his Grave : 
| Away, vexationalmoſt ſtoppes my breath, 
That ſundred friends greetein the houre ofdeath. 
Lacie farewell, no more my fortune can, 
But curſe the cauſe I cannot ayde the man. 
Hlaine,Bloys, Pojtiers, and Toxres,are wonneaway, 
Long allof Somerſet, and hisdelay- Exit, 
Meſ. Thus whilethe Vulture of ſedition, 
Feedes in the boſome of ſuch great Commanders, 
Sleeping negleRtion doth betray to lofle : 
The Conqueſt of ourſearſe-cold Conqueror, 
That cver-living man of Memorie, 
Hevriethie fift : Whiles they each other crofie, 
| Lives, Honours, Lands, andall, hurrieto lofſe. Exe. 


i. AM. 


| And take foule ſcorne to fawne on him by ſending, 7 


{ 


| Collected for this 


Enter Somer (et with bit eArmie. 


, Som. It istoolate, I cannotſendthem no : 
This expedition was by Torky and Tather, 
Tooraſhly plotted, Allonr generall force, 

fight witha ſally ofthe very Towne 


| Bebuckled with:the over-dating Taber 


Hath ſullied all kis glofſe of former Honor 
By this unbeedfull, deſperate, wilde adventure : 
Torke ſet him onto fight, and dye in ſhame, } 
That T a/bor dead, great Yorke might beare the name; | 
Cap. Heere is Six William Lucie, who with me © 4 
Set from our ore-matcht forces forth for ayde. 
Sow. How now Sir illiew, whither were you ſay 
Lu. Whither my Lord,from bought and ſold L.74 
Whoring'd abour with bold adyerſtic, oF 
Cries out for noble Yorke and Somerſet, _ 
To beate aſlayling deathfrom his weake Regions; | 
And whiles the honourable Captaine there *Þ 
Drops bloody ſet from his warre-weariedlimbes, ' 'Þ 
And 1nadvantage lingring lookes forreſcue, "1 
You his falſe hopes, the truſt of Englands honour, 
Keepe offaloofe with worthleſſe emulation ; 
Let not your privatediſcord keepe away 
The levied ſuccours that ſhall lend him ayde, 
While he renowned Noble Gentleman © 
Yeelds up his life unto a world of oddes. 
Orleance the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgwndie, 
Alanſon, Reignard, compaſſe him about, [4 
And Taber periſheth by your default. "i 
Som. T208 ſet him on, Yorke ſhould have ſaxhig]] 
ayde. R "*Þ 
Luc. And Yorkeas faſt upon your Grace exclaimed,” |] 
Swearing that you with-hold his levied hoaſt, || 
expedition. Wo. 
Sow. York lyes: He might have ſent,& had the Har i 
I owe him little Dutie, and lefſe Love, = 


7 I 
P 


L*. The fraud of England, not the force of France, |" 
Hath now intrapt the Noble-mindedT abs: : 1 
Never to England ſhall he beare his life , 
But dies betraid to fortuneby your ſtrife. | oþ 
Som. Come go, I willdiſpatch the Horſemen ſtrat; | WM 
Within ſixe houres, they will be at his ayde. . | 
Ls. Toolate comes reſcue, he is tane or ſlaine, 
For fiye he could not, if he would have fled : 
And flye would Talbot never though he might. 
Som, If he be dead, brave Talbot then adicu. | 
Ls. His famelivesinthe world. His ſhame in you,| * 


Enter T albot and by Sonne. 


Tal. O young lohn Talbot, I did ſend for thee 
To tutor thee in ſtratagems of Warre, | 
That Ta/bors name might bein thee reviv'd, 
When ſapleſſe Age, and weake unable limbes 
Should bring thy Father to his drooping Chalrce 
But O malignant and ill-bogding Starres, 

Now thouart come unto a Feaſt of death, 

A terrible and unavoyded danger ; 

Therefore deere Boy, mount on my ſwifteſt horſe, - | 

And Iledire&thee how thou ſhalt eſcape *Þ 

By ſodaine flight. . Come, dally not, be gone, — | Wits: 
Tobn, 1s my name Talbot ? and am I yuurSonne? | Lee 
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Ka (hall 1 flycZO, Kyoulove my Mather, 


LaudaShve of me;. | 


mat a Baſtar 2 S3>, TY 2 IT ! 
e World will ſay,he is not Tala blood, 
at baſk Xcd,when Noble Talbaflogd. __ 
' Talb. Fluc,to Pay aan death,if Lhe flaine. THY. 
” Jobs, He that flyes fo,will ne re returye agatoe..._- * 
| Tak. If webothſtay,webotharedure ro dyc. . 
” Is, Then ler meſtay,and Fatheroe: wy flye: 
four lofſe is grear,ſo your regard ſhquld bez -- 
v worth unknowne,no loſle.is knownein me. . 
a.wy death,the, French can litzle/boalt; 
's they will, in you all hopes arc loſt. : 
he cannot ſtayne the, Honor, you-haye wonne, 
mine it will,chat..no Explott have.done. 
bafled for Vantage, every one will fweare: 
#1 bow,they'le fay it was for feare. 
Fereisno hope thatever I will ſtay, 
Frhe firſt howre I ſhrinke and run away: 
ere on my knee I begge Mortality, 
Rather then Life,preſerv'd with Infamy. 
Tab. Shall all thy Mothers hopes lyc in one Tombc? 
T Tx. I, rather then Ile ſhame my Mothers Wombe. 
' Tab. Vpon my Bleſſing 1 command thee goe. 
Tels, To fight I will,but not to flye the Foe. 
Tab. Part of thy Father may be fav*din thee. 
hom. No part of him,but will be ſhame in mee 
'Tab.Thou never hadRRenowne,nor canſt not loſe it. 
| Jos. Yes,your renowned Name:ſhall flight abuſe1t? 
- Tu.Thy Fathers charge ſhal cleare thee from y ſtaine. 
| les, You cannot witneſle for me, being (laine. 
IfDarh be fo apparant, then both fye. 
{ T&. Aud lcave my followers here to fight and dye? 
My Age was never tainted with ſuch ſhame. 
| lebs, And ſhall my Youth be guilty of ſuch blame? 
Nomore can I be ſevered from your fide, 
Thencan your ſelfe, your ſeife in twaine divide: 
{$zy,ooe,doe what you will,the like doe 1; 
{Forlivel willnot,if my Father dyc. 
Talb. Then here | take my leave of thce, faire Sonne, 
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{borne to eclipſe thy Life this afternoone: 
| Come, fide by fide,together liveand dye, 
1 AtdSoule with Soule from France to Heaven fiye. 
E xermt. 

A larum: Excurſions wherein T albots Soune 

is bemm'd about, and T albot 
riſcues him. 
Tab. Saint George, and Viory;tight Souldiers, fight: 
Regent hath with 7@/bet broke his word, 


{left us to the rage of France his Sword. 


Where is lobn T atbot?pawſc,and take thy breath, 
[Fr thee Life,and reſcu'd thee from Death. 
lem, O twice my Father,twiceam I thy Sonne: 
ll me firlt, was loft and done, 
Ilwith thy Warlike Sword,deſpight of Fate, 
n (&termin'd time thou gav'{t new date. 
* When from the Dolphins Creſt thy Sword ſtruck 
thy Fathers heart with prowd deſire 


+ 
14 in 


| Wa with Yourhfull Spleene,and Warlike Rage, 
Hr e-1lanſon,Orleance, Burgrndic, 


Oo the Pride of Gallia reſcued thee. 
mo retull Baſtard Or/cance,that drew blood 
9m thee my Boy,and had the Maidenhood 
SE arit fight, I ſoone encountred, 

; nts changing blowes,I quickly ſhed 


: 


cp 


| 


(fir Cp | 


| 


| Alltheſeare fav'd, if thou wilt fliye away. 


| It Sonne t6 T albor, dye at Talbots foot, ſ 


! Suddenly made him from my fide ro ftart 


Some of his.Baſtard;blogd andin diſgrace * 

beſpoke rc £ 

wa me LINN of Ry: - - ; MSIE 
cane and right poaredor that pure blood of mine, . 

Which.chqu gidii & Som Talbaruny brave Boys | 

Here purpoſing theiBeftard to deſtroy; 1... 

Camein itropg reſgye;)$peakethy Fathers care; +. 

Artthou not weary: /ebw? How-de&&thau farg?. . - 

Wilt thou yerleaverhe Battaile, Boyaud flie,: ---:- 

Naw thouartleal'd the Sonne of Chivalry? 

Flye,torevenge my death whenTamdead, 

The helpe af ane tands.me inlittle iead. 

Oh, too much foi NT well Wor: * 

To hazardallour lives in one ſmall Boat. 

If I today dye not with Frenchmens Rage, 

To marrow Lhalldye with mickie'Age. 

By me they nothing gaine,andif Iſtay, 

Tis but the ſhortning of my Life one day. 

In thee thy Mother dyes, our Honfeholds Name, 

My Deaths Revenge,thy Youth,and Englands Fame: 

Allrhefe,and more, we hazard by thy fiay; = 


loha. The Sword of Orleance hath normademe ſmart, 
Theſc words of yours draw Lifc-blood from my Heart. 
On that aduantage,bought with ſuch a ſhame, 
To faveapaltry Life,and lay bright Fame, 
Before young Tathet from old Talbot flye, 
The Coward Horſe that beares me,fall and dye: 
And like me to the peſant Boyes of France, 
To be Shames ſcorne,and ſubje& of Miſchance- 
Surely,by all the Glory you have wonne, 
AnditFfiye.I amnor Talbots Sonne. 
Then talke no more of fightzit isno boot, 


Tath, Then follow thou thy deſp'*rate Syre of Creet | 
Thou Jcarxs, thy Lifeto me is ſweet: 
If thou wilt fight,fight by thy Fathers fide, 
And commendable proy'd.ler's dye in pride. 


| 
Exit, 


eAlarum, Excurſions. Enter old 
| Talbot led. 


Tatb. Whereis my 6ther Life?mine owne is gone- 
O, where's young T a/bor? wherc is valiant Tobn? 
Triumphant Death, ſmcar'd with Captivity, 
Young Talbots Valour makes meſmile at thee. 
When he perceiv'd me ſhrinke,and on my Knee, 
His bloody Sword he brandiſht over mee, 

And like a hungry Lyon did commence 
Rough deeds of Rage, and ſterne Impatiences 
But when wy angry Guardant ſtood alone, 
Tendring my ruine, and aflayl'd of none, 
Dizzie-ey'd Fury,and great rage of Heart, 


Into the cluſtring Batraile of the French: 
And in that Sea of Blood, my Boy did drench 
His over-mounting Spirit ; and there di'de 
My /carns, my Bloflome,in his pride. 

Enter with Iohn T al5ot borne. 

Serv.O my deare Lord,loe where your Sonne is borne. 
Ta.Thou antique Death, which laugh'ſt us here ro{corn, 
Anon from thy inſulting Tyrannte, 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, 

Two Talbets winged through the lither Skie, 

In thy deſpight ſhall ſcape Mortality. 

O thou whoſe wounds become hard fayoured death, 

n Speake |! 


— 


hw. ht. } —_— ya 


u ye Id thy breath, 
feaking,whither he will or no: 


| Had 

Come,come,and 

| My ſpiritcan no longer beare thef 

Souldiersadicu : I liwe'what 1 would have; 

Now my old arme$ate yorg lohn Talbots grave. Dyes 


eAtus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


m_—_— 


-—O 


Emer (harles, Alanſon, Buygundie Baſtard, 
| Pacell. 

| Char. Had Yorkeand Somerſet brought reſcue m, 

| We ſhould have founda bloody day of this. 7 

| Baſt. Howthe yong whelpe of Talbots raging wood, 

Did fleſh hispuny-(word in Frenchmens blopd. 
Pac. Once Iencountred him,and thus I faid: 

Thou Maiden youth,be vanquiſht by a Maide. 

But with a provd Majelticall high fcorne 

Heanſwer'd thus: Yong Talbz was not borne 

To be the pillage of a Giglot Wench, 

He left me proudly,as unworthy fight. ad 

| Bar. Doubtleſſe he would have made a noble Knight: 

See where helyes inhtrced in the armes 

Of the moſt bloody Nurfler of his harmes. 


Whoſe life was Englands glory,Gallia's wonder, + + 
(bar. Ohno erkene3-4 that which we have fled 

During the life, let us not Wrong it dead. Ne 

Enter Lney . | A 

Ls, Herald,condu& nie to the Dolphins Ter, 

To know who hath-obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Char. On what ſubmiſſive meflageart thouſent? 
Lxcy. Submiſſion Dolphin?Tis a meere French word: 

We Engliſh Warriours wot not what it meanes. 

I come to know what Priſoners thou haſt tane, 

And to ſurvey the bodies of the dead. 
Char. For priſonersaskſt thou?Hell our priſon is. 

| But tell me whom thou ſeek {t? 

Lac. But where's the great Alcides of the field, 

{ Valiant Lord Ta/bot Earle of Shrewsbury? 

Created for his rare ſuccefſe in Armes, 

Great Earle of #«/#ford,Waterford,and Valence, 

Lord T albyt of Goodrig and V1 chinfield, 

Lord Strange of Blackmere, Lord Verden of eAltoy, 

Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, Lord Furnivall of Sheffeild, 

Thethrice viRtorious Lord of Falconbridge, 

Knight of the Noble Order of S. George, 

Worthy S. Michael,and the Golden Fleece, 

Grear Marſhall toour King Henry the ſixt, 

Ofall his Warres within the Realme of France. 

Puc, Heere's a filly ſtately ſtile indeede: 

The Turke that twoand fifty Kingdomes hath, 

Writes not ſo tediousa'Stile as this. 

Him that thou magnifi'ſt with all theſe Tirles, 

Stinking and fly-bloyne lyes heere at our freete, 

| Ley. Is Talbotſlaine,the Frenchmens only Scourge, 
Your Kingdomes terror,and blacke N ewe? 

Oh were mine eye-balles into Bullets turn'd, 

That I in rage might ſhoot themat your faces. 
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Baſt, Hew them to peeces, hack their bones aſlunder, | 


Were but his PiAture feft 
It would amaze the prow! 


It were enough to wh coped ry of France, * 


And give them Buriall,asbeſecmes their worth, * | 
Puc.I thinkethis npſtart is old Talbers Ghoſt, 


Y | f 1 f A you all. G "Bs 'Þ 
Give me their Bodyes#har Tmay bearethem hence 


He ſpeakes with ſuc raproudcommanding ſpirit; : : ; 


For Gods ſake let him have him'tokeepe them here"! | 
They would but ſtinke,and putrific he wie. wy y 
(her. Go take their bodies hence, 8 
Lucy. Ile beare them hence:but from their ates 
bereard- | Wl 

A Phenix that ſhall make all France affear'd. 'q 
Char.So we be rid of them,do withthem what \ wit 
And now to Paris in this conquering vaine, "oh 
All will be ours, now bloody Tathor's ſlaine. | 


—————————_—_— nn — - —— — 
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Scand Secunda, 


Enter King, Gloceſter, and Exeter. 


King, Have you perus'd the Letters from the Pope, | 


The Emperor,and the Earle of Arminack? 

+ Glo. I have my Lord and theirintent isthis, 

They humbly ſue vato your Excellence, 

To have a godly peace concluded of, = 

Betweene the Realmes of England, and of France: | 
King. How doth yeur Grace affe& their motion? |: 
Glo. Well(my good Lord )and asthe only mean * | 

To ſtop effuſion of our Chriſtian blood, |; 

And ſtablifh quietneſſe on every ſide. 

.. King. I marry Vnckle,for I alwayes thought 

It was both impious and unnaturall, 

That ſuch immanity and bloody ſtrife 

Should reigneamong Profeſſors of one Faith 
Gb. Beſide my Lord,the ſooner to cffeR, 

And ſurer binde this knot of amitie, 

The Earle of Arminacke neere knit ts Charles, 

A man of great Authority in France, 

Proffers his onely daughter to your Grace, 


| In marriage,with a large and ſumptuous Dowry- 


King. Marriage Vnckle? Alas my yeares are yong; 
And fitter 1s my ſtudy,and my Bookes, 
Than wantondalliance with a Paramour. 
Yet cal! thEmbafſadors, ard as you pleaſe, 
So let them have their anſweres every one: 
I ſhall be well content withany choyce 
Tends to Godsglory,and Countries weale, 


E nter Wincheſter,aud three «Ambaſſaderi. 


Exet. What,is my Lord of Ficheſter inſtall'd, 
And call'd unto a Cardimalls degree? 
Thenl perceive,that will be verified 
Henry the Fift did ſometime propheſie. 
If once he come to bea Cardinall, : 
Hee'l make his cap coequall with the Crowne- | 


Kin -My Lords Ambaſladors, your ſeverall ſuites _ ow 


Have bin confider'dand debated on, 

Your purpole is both good and reaſonable: 
And therefore are we certainly reſoly'd, | 
To drayy conditions ofa friendly peace, 


i 


you here, 
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Wincheſter we meane 

| (+ qe Fake DL 

T Gl. And forthe prayer Ormy Lord your MANLEr, 
; reinfora'd is Highueſle ſo at large, 

Tas jiking.of theLadies vertuaus gifts, 

Ver Beauty,and the valew of her Dower, 
{re doth intend {he {þall be Englands Queene, 

| Lg-In-argament and prodke of wiuch contraft, 
Fro her this Iewell, pledge. of my affeRion. 

Tard fomy Loxd Protector ice them guarded, 

Find Gfcly brought to Daver,guberein ſhip'd 

Feommit them to the fortune of the ſea.  Exeniyt. 
i Stay my Lord Legateyy ou ſhall firſt receive 

Ire famme of money which I promiſed 

Tehould be delivered os ” e__— ; 

Tror loathing me in theſe grave Ornaments. 

lil Legal ilacroadabon your Lordſhips leyſure, 

' Fi. Now Wincheſter will notſubmit,l trow, 


+ : 


Oc be inferiour tothe proudeR Peerez = 

| Hawfrey of Glalter,thou ſhalt well perceive, 
{Tharneuber in birth,or for ayrhority, 

TThe Biſhop will be over-borne by thee: 

Fe cither make thee ſtoope,and bend thy knee, 
Tor facke this Country with a mutiny. 


w 
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Excunt. 


__ cr 


Scana Teri. 


Enter Charles , Burgundy, Alauſon, Baſtard, 
| Retoneer and lone. 


| (be.Thele newes (my Lords) may cheere our droo- 
ping ſpirits: 
Tis faid,;the tout Pariſians do revolt, 
| And returne againe unto the warlike French. 
| eAlen. Then march to Parts Royall Charles of France, 
And keepe not backe your power in dalliance. 
| 7c. Peace be amongſt them if they turne to us, 
| [Eleruine combare with their Pallaces. 
| Enter Scout. 
Wl |. Scout, Succefſle unto our veliant Generall, 
| {2d happineſſe to his accomplices. 
| Ce. Whar ridings {end our Scout9?I prethee ſpeak, 
| Scent. The Engliſh Army that divided was 
| atotwoparties,ts now conjoyn'd in one, 
|Admeanesto give you bartell preſently. 
| (be.Somewhar too ſodaine Sirs,the warning is, 
[bitue will preſently provide for them. 
| 5. I truſt the Ghoſt of T«bor is not there: 
4ow he 1s. gone my Lord; you necde not feare. 
1 Puc, Of all baſe paſſions, Feare is moſt accurſt. 
Command the Canqueſt (barley, it ſhall be thine: 
qt Hewry fret,andall the world repine. 
| (ber, Then on my Lords,and France befortunate. 
Excunt. Alarm. Excurſions. 


Enter lone de Pucelt. 


ow The Regentconquers, and the Frenchmen flyc. 
| bY ye charming Spelles and Periapts, 
ye ſpirits that admoniſh me, 
© pe me ſignes of future accidents. 
© opeedy helpers, that arc ſubſlitutes 
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Thunder. 


' A goodly prizegtit for the divels grace. 


, 


| This ſpeedy andquicke appearance argues proofe = 


| Oh hold menot with ſilence over-long: 
| Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 


Vnderthe Lordly Monarch of theNorth, 
Appeare,andayde meinthis enterprizce 
Emer Fuquds, 


Of your accuſtonyd diligence to me- 
Now ye Familiar Spirits,thaf are cull'd 
Out of the powerfuil Regions under earth, 
Helpe me this once, that France may ger the field. 
T hey walkegard ſpeaks vere 


Ile lop a member off,and give it you, 
In earneſt of a further benefit: 
So you do condefcendto helpe me now. 
T bey. bang their heads. 
No hope to haye redrefle?My body ſhall 
Pay recompence,if you will graunt my ſuite, - 
T hey ſhake thejr heads- 
Cannot my body, nor blood-facrifice, 
Intreate you to your wonted furtherance? 
Then take my ſoule;my body,ſonle,angall, 
Bcfore that England givethe French the foyke. 
doo: — 
Sce,they forſake me.Now the time is come, 
That France muſt vale herlofcy plumed Creſt, 
Andllet her head fall into Englands happe. 
My ancient Incantations are too weake, 
And hell too ſtrong for me to buckle with 
Now France,thy glory droopeth to the duft. 


Excurſions, Burgundy and Torks fight hand to 


hand . French flye. 


Ex, 


Yorke. Damſcll of France, I thinkeI have you uſt, 
Vnchaie your ſpirits now with ſpelling Charmes, 
And try it they can gaine your liberty. 


Sec how the vgly Witch doth bend her browes, 

As it with (rce , ſhe would change my ſhape. | 
Puc. Chang'd toa waxſer ſhapethoucanſt not be; * 
Yor. Oh, Charles the Dalphin is a proper man, 

No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. 

Pxc. Aplaguing miſcheefe light on Charles, and thee, 

And may ye both be ſadainly ſurpriz'd 

By bloudy hands, in fleeping on your beds. 
Torke. Fell banning Hagge, Inchantreſlc hold thy 

tongue. | 
Pac. I pretheegive meleave tocurſe awhile, | 
Tor. Curſe Miſcreant, when thou comlt to the ſigke 
Exeunt. | 
Alarum. Enter Suffolke nth Margaret | 
in his hand. 


Suff. Be what thou wilt,thou art my priſoner. 
Gazcs on her. © 

Oh Faireſt Beauty, do not feare,nor flye: 
For I will touch thee but withreverend hands, 
I kiſle theſe fingers for eternall peace, 
Andlay them gently on thy tender (ide. 
W haart thouyſay?that I may honor thee. 

Mar. Margaret my name,and daughter to a King, 
The King of Naples,uho forum thouart. © 

. Sufo And Earle I am,and Suffolke am I call'd. 
Be not offended Natures myracle, 
Thou artaloteed to be tane by me: | 
So doth the Swan her downy Cignets ſave, 
R rg n 3 : 
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|] Andour Nobility will ſcorne the match. 


.| For Princes ſhould be free. 


—C—C—— 


| | rm [OY WON EN ICED __ ad FSR wr 

116 T he firſt Part of King Henry the Sixth, - 
Keeping them priſoner underneath hir wings: | FSuf. His love. | Jut 
Yetif thisſervile uſage once offend, | Har. 1 am unworthy to be Henries wile; { {© 
Go,and be free againe,as Suffolkes friend. Shes gong. Swf. No gentle Madam, I unworthy am q: 
Oh ſtay:I have no power to let her paſſe, To wooe fo faire a Dame to be his wife, | 
My hand would free her, but my heart ſayes no. And have no portion in the choice my ſelfe. | « 
As playes the Sunne upon the glaſſie ſtreames, How ſay you Madam,are ye ſo content? I 2 
Twinkling another counterfetted beame, Mar. And if my Father pleaſe, I am content. +1] 701 
So ſeemes this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes, Sf. Then call our Captaines and our Colours fork, | % 
Faine would I wooe her, yet 1 dare not ſpeake: And Madatn,at your Fathers Caſtle walles, by (WG 


le call for Pen and Inke,and write my minde: 

Fye De /a Pode,difable notthy ſelfe: 

Haſt not a Tongue? Is ſhe not heere thy priſoner? 

Wilt thou be daunted at a Womans fight? 

I:Beauties Princely Majeſty is ſuch, 

Confounds the torigue, and makes the ſenſes rough. 

Mar. Say Earle of Suffolke,if thy name be ſo, 

W hat ranſome multI pay before I paſſe? 

For I perceive 1 amthy priſoner. 

S#»f. How canſt thou tell the will deny thy ſuite, 

Before thou makeatriall of her love? F 

AM. Why ſpeak'ſtthou not? What ranſom mult I pray* 

S#f. She's beautifull; andtherefore to be Weoed: 

Sheisa Woman;therefore to be Wonne, 

Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranſome,yea or no? 

Saf. Fond man, remember that thou haſt a wife; 

Then how can Oargarerbethy Paramour? 

Mar. I were beſttoleave him,for he will not heare. 

Suf. There all is marr'd:there lies a cooling card. 

Har. He talkes at randon:furethe man is mad. 

' Suf.And yer adiſpenſation may be had. 

War, And yet 1 would that you would anſwer me: 

Saf. Ile win this Lady CMargarer, For whom? 

Why for my King: Tuſh,that's a woodden thing. 

:#fay. He talkes of wood:Ir is ſome Carpenter. 

Swf. Yet ſo my fancy may be ſatisfied, | 

And peace eſtabliſhed betweene thele Realmes. 

But there remaines a ſcruple in thattoo: 

| For though her Father be the King of Naples, | 
Duke of e-fnjonand CHayne,yet is he poore, 


CMdr. Heare ye Captaine? Are you not at leaſure? 
Sf. It ſhall be ſo,diſdaine they ne're ſo much: 
Henry is youthfull,and will quickly yeeld, 
Madam,]I havea ſecret to reveale. | 
Afar. Whatthough I be inthral'd , he ſeems a knight, 
And will not any way diſhonor me. 
Saf. Lady ,vouchſafe to liſten what I ſay. 
CHar. Perhaps I ſhall be reſcu'd by the French, 
And then I need not crave his curteſie. 
S#f. Sweet Madam,give me hearing in a cauſe. 
Afar. Tuſh, women have bene captivateere now. 
Saf. Lady ,wherefore talke you ſo? 
Mar. I cry you mercy,'tis but 2id for 29. 
Swf. Say gentle Princeſſe, would you not ſuppoſe 
Your bondage happy,to be made a Queene? 
_ Mar. To be a Queenein bondage,is morevile, 
:| Thanis aflave,in baſe ſervility: 


S#f. And ſo ſhall you, - 
If happy Englands Royall King be free. 

Mar. ws what concernes his freedome unto mee? 
| Swf. Ile ertake'to make thee Hewries Queene, 
1 To puta Golden Scepter in thy hand 
i Andſetaprecions Crowne upon thy head, 

If thou wilt condeſcend to be my 
Mar. What? | 


Weel crave a parley,to conferre with him. 


See Reignier ſee,thy daughter priſoner. 


I ama Souldier, and unaptto weepe, 
Orto exclaime on Fortunes fickleneſle. 


Mar, Farewell my Lord,good wiſhes,praiſe,&pJ} Ilher 
Shall Suffolke ever have of CMargarer. 


A Virgin.and his Servant,ſay to him. 


Sound. © Enter Reignier on the Walles, 
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Reig. To whom? 
Sxuf. To me. 
Reig, Suffolke, what remedy? 


Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough my Lord, 


Conſent,and for thy Honor give conſent, 
Thy daughter ſhall be wedded to my King, 2 $ 
Whom | with paine have wooed and wonne thereto, Jl | tay 
And this her eafte held impriſonment, .10 And 
Hath gain'd thy daughter Princcly liberty. = ITT 
Resg. Speakes Suffolke as he thinkes? = Ny 
Suf. Faire Margaret knowes, | P 
Thar Suffolke doth not flatter ,face,or faine. Wim 
Reig. V pon thy Princely warrant,I deſcend, | Tho 
Togive thee an{wer of thy juſt demand. WW! 5 
Suf, And hcere I willexpe& thy comming. WW |14id 
Trumpets ſound. Enter Reignier, of 
| W 
Rezg, Welcome brave Earle into our Territories, WM | 7; 
Command in Anjos what your Honor plealcs. Wl | tic 


Sf. Thankes Reigmer, happy for ſo {weet a Chile, | | 


Fitto be made companion with a King: | God 
What anſwer makes your Grace unto my ſuite? 0 | 4nd 
 Reig. Since thou doſt daigne to woo her little wah | hen 
To be the Princely.Brideof ſuch a Lord: i IN; 
Vpon condition I may quietly | ID 
Enjoy mine owne,the Country Maine and Avjes, WM 5 
Free from oppreſſion,or the ſtroke of Warre, 1 ihe 
My daughter ſhall be Herries,if he pleaſe, WE | Kee 
Szf. That is her raniome, I deliver her, 1 | Wilt 
And thoſe two Counties I willundertake Wi 0c 
Your Grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. | Whig 
Reig. And I againe in Hewries Royall name, 1 Had! 
As Deputy unto that gracious King, . | [Orc 
Givethee her hand for ſigne of plighted fatth. [Ii 
Suf, Reignier of France, I givethee Kingly thankt%, | |Doef 
Becauſethis isin Traihicke ofa King, 1 | 0 by 
And yet methinkes I could be well content - | Tor 
To be mine owne Atturney inthis caſe. Tofi 
Tleover then to England with this newes, | Pu 
And make this marriageto be folemniz'd: Not 
So farewell! Reignier,ſet this Diamond ſafe |Butil 
In Golden Pallaces as it becomes. | | Vert 
Reig. T do embrace thee,as I would embrace IÞ&y; 
The Chriſtian Prince King Henry were he here 


Shee 6: pg +] [Þ y 
Sf. Farewel ſweet Madam-but hearke you M43" in 
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No Princely commendations to my King? 1 


Mar. Such commendations as becomes aMaide, if 
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Sef. Words ſiveetly placd,and modeſtly direfi | I 
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The juſt Part of King Henry the Sixth, 


ts. 'Imuſt trouble you agai Fouls 7 
W || _—_ evo ro bis —* 5-5 No orcs Aire hath beene 
| | Mar. Yes,my good Lord,a pure unſpotted heart, Chan and Fo Vieage _ er ROT, | 
| Never yet w__ _ oy {end the King. | Whole Maiden-blood has ED effas'd 
; . "11 ©. . 5 
| | 7 - for th ſelfe,T willne Kifſe ber, | Willery for Vengeance.atthe Gatesof Heaven. 
18] 2. That for thy ſclfe, I willnor fo preſume, Ter. \,I:away with h 
1! 79 ſend ſuch peeviſh tokens toa King. War.and "£4 om y% 251 "gp 
nt, | Sf. Oh wertthou for my ſelte:but Suffolke Ray, Spare for no Fa of INS i223 Marc, 
-18{ Tho mayeſt not wander in that Labyrinth ggotsletthere be enow: 
| Thou may yrinth, Place barrelles of pitch upon the fatall f 
{There Minotaursand ugly Treaſons lurke. That fo her tort 4.4 DN THE TAtA ſtake, 
| colicite H: my with her wonderous praiſe, - Pac. Will hi e may be ſhortned. = 
[Bethinke thee on her Verrues that ſurmount, Then [one tiers _— _ 
| Made naturall Graces that extinguiſh Art, | That warranteth b po oh herh —- 
Repeatetheir ſemblance often onthe Seas, I am with child 4 blood ofdox 7 hg 
{That whenthou com'ſt to kneele at Henries feete, Murthernot chench F "Seas vg 
{Thou mayeſt bercave him of his wits with wonder,Exit. | Although ye cn the FAMEWIIWy Wombe, 
| pony ye hale me toa violent deaths 
Enter Yorke Warwicke,Shepheard,P ucel. = _ _—_ forfend,the holy Maid with child? 
7a. Bring fo: th that Sorcereſſe condemn'd to burne. | Is all your age p _— thar ere ye wrought: 
| Shep, Ah /one, this kils thy Fathers heart out-right Yor. She and t -D ok; © come to ture? 
[toe ſoughrevery Couneey arreandneers, = © | Tei imigie vine ea her refuge. = 
1 And now iis my chance to finde thee out 4 00 
Jak tbehold thy timeleſe cruell death: , and oN hoe. go! Wwe wil haveno Baſtards live, 
1 Ab Lone ſivect daughter Ile die with thee. by You are de w/ wo Father 4 _ 
Pur. Decrepit Miſer,baſe ignoble Wretch, —— —_— ,my childe 1s none of his, 
[1am deſcended of a gentler blood. ro us infoy dmy love. 
1Thou art no Father,nor no Friend of mine. Itdyes,and ifit hada ry nay Machev ile? 
| Shep. Our, out:My Lords ,and pleafe you, 'tis not fo, Puc. Ohgivemel or R _ 
| 1did beget her,all the Pariſh knowes: F Twas ned - ads wor . we cen yon, 
1 Her Mother liveth yet,can teſiifie Bite Reenren es ge mae! rk e Duke Tnam'd, 
{Shewas che firlt fruite of my Bach'ler-ſhip, Wha, A dr > mn 6g OE ONO i'd. | 
War, Gracelefle,wilt thou deny thy Parentage? Tor. Why here's a po Hl ah. moſt intolerable. 
ww.This argnes what her kinde of life hath beene, (There eld ſo man s Ki ce ie Kowes not wel 
Wicked and viic,and ſo her death concludes. . War. It's fiene ſh JW _ ſhe may accuſe. 
| Sep. Fye Jone,that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle: Tor And "h y h "er liderallat:d free. 
| God knowes,thouart a collop of my fleſh, | Cont & x ns; Fas: 4 e152 Virgin Pte. | 
| And forthy fake have I ſhed many a teare: Vich mow - 4 - CONC thy Brat,and thee. 
| Deny me not, I prythee, gentle /one. | Pu, Then lead wn Is Is 
ay % zant a You have ſuborn'd this man May never elorions ma bop py ens 
| OXpurpoſe.ro obſcure my Noble birth. Vpon the Countrey wh od 
Shp.*Tis true, I gave a Noblet trey where you make abode: 
{| The a that 1 i, wedded to NE”: Mp a ll oo = _ ohne 
|Kneele downe and take my bleſſing, good my Gyrle. Drive - ob 1 cneete and Deſpaire, | 
{Wilt thou not ſtoope? Now curſed be the time ads ", bay necks,or hang your ſelves. Exit, 
[Ofthy nativity: I would the Milke — nes ET. 
| @ agg Save _ ay thou ſuck'dlt her breſt, You fowle a miniſter of way as 
[Had bina little Rats-bane for thy ſake. 2 
——— STabes a 66d wt TEES Your Encclleae: 
[Iwiſh ſome ravenons Wolfe had eaten thee. F For k Lords Away 
Deeſt taou deny thy Father,curſi Of NOW Uo1y L908 s,the Stares of Chriſtendome, 
Oburne 4 3þhonghe = : - w_ wy - x *» oy oo d wihranagy oX thele out-ragious broyles, 
| Tor. Take her away, for ſhe hath liv'd too long pt wr ae or COD crall peace, 
[Tofill the world with vicious qualities. And! arkeye ey pore ir - <hin et: 
Pac, Firſt Ic ; 6 1, tke Dolphin and his Traine 
G ve, ding ; | Shephe rLoorkagy condemn'd; Appragnny go CO 4 forms ers 
|Butifſued 6 n | i . r travell turn d to this effe&t 
| Vertous mio. wh. Res # - | Aﬀeer theſlaughterof fo many Peeres, y 
[Hinpicationof Cel-iall Grace Fo3 | So many Capraines, Gentlemen,and Souldiers, 
|} Pworke exceeding miracles on carth Ne: ach PE AE Cr ION, 
2 fever had to do with wicked Spirits, oh 1 ey loft bodies for their Countries benefir, 
et yOuthat are pollated with your luſtes H , ha hs conclude effeminate peace? 
BPA2d withthe gviltleſſe blood of Innocents B as ws " hy partofall rhe Townes, 
"pr and tainted witha thouſand Vices: ; 3. wen FEY morn 
” . | Vevou want the grace that others have Oh Wa og = conquered? , 
Mujudgeir fraight athing impoſſible ? , on BY arwicke; I foreſee with reefe 
'* 0} paſſe Wonders, butby helpe of dive! CN HO 
Out Dy new VEIS> War.Be patient Yorke,if we conclude a Peace 
( ; Witte . PINE | n | 3 : 
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The firſt Part of 


King Hemy the Shah. 


It ſhallbe with ſach ftri&t and ſevere Co venants, 
Aslittle ſhall the Frenchmen gaine thereby. 


Enter Charles, Alanſon,B aft ard, Reigmer. 


Char. Since Lords of England,it isthus agreed, 
That peacefull truce ſhall be proclaim'd 1n France, 
We come to be informed by your ſelves, 
What the conditions of that league mult be. 

Yor. Speake Wincheſter, for boyling choller chokes 
| The hollow pies of my poylon'd voice, 
By ſight of theſe our balcfull enemies. 

Win. Charles, and the reſt, it is enacted thus: 

That in regard King Hemry givesconſent, 

Of meere compaſſion,and of lenity, 

To eaſe your Country ofdiſtreflefull Warre, 

| And ſuffer you to breathe in fruicfull peace, 

You ſhall become true Liegemen tro his Crowne. 
And Charles, apon conditioathou wilt {wearc 
Topay him tribute,and ſubmitthy ſelfe, 

Thou ſhalt be plac'd as Viceroy under him, 

And ſtill enjoy thy Regall dignity. 

Alan. Mult he be then as ſhadow ofhimlſclfe? 

Adorne his Temples with a Coronet, 

And yet in ſubſtance and authority, 

Retaine but priviledge of a private man? 

| This proffer is abſurd,and reaſonleſle. 

| Char, Tis knowne already that Iam pofſeſt 

With more the halfe the Gallian Territories, 

{ Andrthercinreverenc'd for their lawfull King. 

Shall I for lucreof thereſt un-vanquiſht, 

Detrac ſo much from that prerogative, 

As to be call'd but Viceroy of the wholc? 

No Lord Ambaſſador,lle rather Keepe | 

That which I have,than coycting for more :. 

Be caſt from poſſibllity of all. © 
Tor. Inſulting Charles, haſt thou by ſecret meanes 

Vs interceſlioa to obtainea league, 

And now the matter growes to compremize, 

Stand'ſtthou aloofe upon Compariſon. 

Either accept the Titlethou uſurp'it, 

Of benefit proocecding from our King, 

And not of any challenge of Deſert, 79S 

Or weavill plague thee with inceſſant Wartes. 

Reig. My Lord,you do net well in obſtinacy, 
To cavill in the courſe of this Comrat: 

If onceit be negleced,ten to one 
We ſhall not finde like opportunity. 
Alan, To ſay the truthit is your policy, 
To ſave your Subiects from ſuch maſlacre 
And ruthlcfſe flaughters as are daily ſeene 
- Byour proceeding in Hoſllity. 
| And therefore take this compatt of a Truce, 
Although you breakeit,when your pleaſure ſerves, 
War. How ſayſt thou Charles? 
Shall our Condition ſtand? 

Char. It Shall: | 
| Onely reſerv*d,youclaime no intereſt 
. Inany of our Townes of Garriſon, 

Tor. Then ſweare Allegeance to his Majeſty, 

| Asthou art Knight,never todiſobey, 

 Nor.be Rebell1oustothe Crowne of England, 
Thou nor thy Nobles,to the Crowne of England. 
So, now dilmiſſe your Army when ye pleaſe: 
Hang up your Enſignes,let your Drummes be {till, 
For heere we entcrtaine aſolemne peace, 


| | «ah 


—_ 


Exexnt. 
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Of beauteous Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd me: 
Her vertues graced with externall gifts, 

Do breed Loves ſctled paſſions in my heart, 
Andlike as rigour of tempeſtnous guſtes 
Provokes the mighticſt Hulke againſt thotide, 
Soam I driven by breath of her Renowne, 
Either to ſuffer Sphipwracke,or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her Loue. 


Is but apreface of her worthy praiſe: 
The cheefe perfections of that lovely Dame, 


Would make a volume of inticing lines, 
Ableto raviſh any dull conceir. 

And which is more,ſhc is not ſo Divine, 
So full repleate with choice of all delights, 
But with as humble lowlineſſe of minde, 


Command I meane, of Yertnous chaſteintents, 
Tolove,and Honor Herryas her Lord. 


Therefore my Lord ProteRor,give conſent, 
That CMHarg'rer may be Englands Royall Queene, 


You know(my Lord)your Highneſle is betroath'd 
Vnto another Lady of eſteeme, 

How ſhall we then diſpence with that contrad, 
And'not detace your Honor with reproach? 


Or onethatat aTriumph, having vow'd 

' To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet the Liſtes 

By reaſon of his Adverſaries oddes. 

| A poore Earles daughter is unequall oddes, 
And therefore may be broke without offence. 


Her Father isno better than an Earle, 
| Althoughn glorious Titles he excell. 


Emer Suffolke in conference with the King, 4 
Gloeeſter;,and Exeter. A 
King. Your wondrous rare deſcription(nobleEaryy/ 


Swf. Tuſh my good Lord,this ſuperficiall tale; 


Had I ſujHcient skillto utter them) 


he 15 content to be art your command: 
King. And otherwiſcywill Henry ne're preſume; 


Glo. So ſhould 1 give conſent to flatter ſinne, 


Sxf. As dotha Ruler with unlawfull Oathes, 


Glos.Why what(lI pray )is Aargarer more thantlat| 


Su#f.Yes my good Lord,her Father is a King, 


The King of Naples,andIeruſalem, 
And of {uch great Authority in France, 

As hisalliance will confirme our peace, 
And keepe 


rhe Frenchmen in Allegeance. 
Glo. And ſo the Earle of Arminacke may doe, 


Becauſe he is ncere Kinſman unto (harles. 


Exex. Beſide, his wealth doth warrant liberall dowe 
Where Reignier ſooner will receive,than give. _ 
Suf. ADowre my Lords?Diſgrace not ſo your Kg 


That he ſhould be ſo abjeR, baſe,and poore, 
Tochooſefor wealth,and notfor perfeRt Love: 
Henry 1s able to enrich his Queene, 

And notto ſeeke a Queene to make him rich: 

So worthleſle Pezants bargaine for their Waves, 
As Market men for Oxen,Sheepe,or Horſe. 

But marriage 15a matter of more worth, 

Then to be dealtin by Atturney-ſhip: | 
Not whoni we will, but whom his Grace affeRs 
Mult be companion of his Nuptiall bed. 


And therefore Lords,fince he affe&s her moſt, 


| Moſtof all theſe reaſons bindeth us, 


In our opinions ſhe ſhouldbe preferr'd, 
For whats wedlocke forced,but a Hell, 
Anage of diſcord and continuall trife? 
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: | and is apatterne of Celeſtall peace. 
1 _—_ Fould we match whh Heery being aKing, 
| Bur Mergorergthat isdaughter to2 King? | 
| Her pecreleſſe feature, joyned with her birth, 
approves her fit for none,but for a King. 
Her valiant courage,and undaunted ſpirr, 
| (Morethen in women commonly is ſecne) 
Willanſwer our hope in ifſue of a King: 
' | For Hemry, ſonne unto a Conqueror, 
| 751ikely ro beger more Conquerors, 
Ifwitha Lady of ſo high reſolve, 
| /Asis faire Margaret) he be link'd in love. 
| (08 ccld my Lords,and heere conclude with mee, 
That Margaret ſhall be Queene, and none but thees 
' | Kinz. Whether it be through force of your report, 
My Noble Lord of Suffolke : Or for thar 
My tender youth was never yet atraint 
With any paſſion of inflaming love, 
| cannot tell:but this I am aflur'd, 
| tfecle ſuch ſharpe difſention in my breaſt, 
cach fierce alarums both of Hope and Feare, 
As1 am ficke with working of my thougats. 


—_—_——_A 


Taketherefore ſhipping, poſte my Lord to France, 

5 toany cove and procure +. | 

That Lady Margaret dovouchiate ro come 

Tocrofle the Seasto and be crown'd 

King Henries faithfull and annointed Queen. 

For your expcnces and ſufficient charge, 

Amongthe peo gERer up atenth. 

Be gone I fay,for till you do retarne, - 

I reſt perplexed with a thouſand Cares. 

And you(good Vnckle)baniſh all offence: 

If you do cenſure me, by what you were, 

Not what youare,I know it will excuſe 

This ſodaineexccution of my will. 

And fo condu& me, where from company, 

I may revolve and ruminate my greefe. Ex#, 
Glo. 1, greefe I feare me, bothat firſt andlaſt, 

_ Bs Exit Glocefter, 

S#f. Thus Suffolke hath prevail'd, and thus he goes 

As did the youthfull Paris once to Greece, | 

With hope to finde the like event in love, 


' But proſper better than the Trojan did: | 


Margaret ſhall now be Queene,and rule the King: 
But I will rule both her,the King,and Realme. Exit, 


| ———_—_ 
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Flouriſh of Trumpets: T hen Hoboyes. 


ford on the one ſide, 
The Pucene,Suffolke,Yorke, Somerſet ,and Buckingham, 


On the other. 


Suffolke. ; 
| $SWE? S by your bigh Imperiall Majeſty, 
{6 GP I had in charge at my depart for France, 
WW As Procurator to your Excellence, 
>> To marry Princes Margaret for your Grace; 
So in the Famous Ancient City,T ores, | 
In preſence of the Kings of Fraxce,and Sl, 
The Dukes of Orleance, Calaber, Britaigne, Alanſon, 
Seven Earles,twelve Barons,&rwenty reverend Biſhops 
I have perform'd my Taske,and was eſpous d, 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
In fight of England,and her Lordly Peeres, 
Deliver up my Titlein the Queene 
To your moſt gracious hand, that are the Subſtance 
Ofthatgreat Shadow 1 did repreſent: | 
The happieſt Gift, that ever Marqueſle gave, 
The Faireſt Queceue,that ever King recetv'd. 
King, Suftolke ariſe. Welcome Queene Margaret, 
I can expreſle no kinder figne of Love 
Then this kinde kiſſe:O Lord,that lends melife, 
Lend me a heart replcate with thankfulneſſe: 
For thou haſt givenme in this beauteons Face 
A world of earthly bleſſings to my ſonle, 
If Simpathy of Love unite our thoughts, 
 One.Great King of England,and my gracious Lord, 
The mutuall conference that my minde hath had, 
| By day,by night;waking, and in my dreames, 
In Courtly company ,or at my Beades, 
With you mine elder liefeſt Soveraigne, 
Makes me the bolder to ſalute my King, 
- With ruder termes, ſuch as my wit affoords, | 
And over joy of heart doth miniſter. | 
King. Her ſfightdidraviſh,but her grace in Speech, 
Her words yclad with wiſedomes Majeſty, - 
Makes me from Wondring,fall to Weeping joyes, 
Such is the Fulneſfe of my hearts content. 
Lords,withone cheerefull voice, Welcome my Love. 
All kneel.Long live Qu. Margaret ,Englands happines. 
A uge, Wethanke you all. Fleuriſh 


—_— —_.. 


Si 
V 


Emer King ,Duke Humfrey, Salishury Warwicke,and Bear 


Ry 


Sf. My Lord ProteRor,ſo it pleaſe your Grace, 
Here are the Articles of contracted peace, 


Betweene our Soveraigne, aud the French King (bar, Z 


5 
For eighteene moneths conciuded by conſent, 


Glo, Reads. Inprimis, It is agreed berweene the FrenchK;| 
Charles, and William de la Pole Marqueſſe of Suffolke Aw | | 
baſſador for Henry King of Engiard,T hat the ſazd Hemr ful | 
eſpouſe the Lady Margaret , daughter nsto Reignier King | 
Napes, Sicilia, and leruſalem , and Crowne her Luemed| 
E ngland,ere the thirtieth of May next enſuing. 1 

Itcm, / hat the Dautchy of Anjon,and the Connty of Min | 
ſoallbereleaſed and delivered to the King her father. | 

King. Vnkle, how now? 

Go. Pardonme gracious Lord, 

Some ſodaine qualme hath ſtrucke mear the heart, 
And dim?*d mineeyes,that I can reade no further. 

King. Vnckle of Winchelter, I pray reade on. 

Win. Item , Tt i» further agreed betweene them , Thatth | 
Dutchefſe of Anjou and Maine, ſbal be releaſed anddelyvad| 
over to the King ber Father , and fyee ſent over of the King 
.- ug lands owne proper Coft and ( haroes , without having an | 

owry, 

King.They pleaſe us well. Lord Marques kneel down, | 
We hcere create thee the ficlt Duke of Suffolke, 
And girt thee withthe Sword. Colin of Yorke, 
We heere diſcharge your Grace from being Regent 
| Tth parts of France,till terme of cightecne Moneths 

Be full expyr'd. Thankes Vockie Wincheſter, 
Gloſter, Yorke,Buckingham and Somerſet, 
Salisbury,and Warwicke. 

« Wethanke you all forthis great favour done, 
In enterrainment to my Princely Queene. 
Come,lct us in, and with all ſpeede provide 
Tolſec her Coronationbe perform'd. 


 Excunt King, Oneene, and Sffoke. | 


HRM ©. CManentthereſt. 

Glo. Brave Pceresof England, Pillars of the State, 
Toyou Duke Humfrey muſt unlcad his greefe: 
Your 9reefe,the common greefe of all the Land. 

W hat?did my other Hemy ſpend his youth, 
His valour, coine,and people in the warres? 
Did he to often lodge in open fictd, 
In Winters cold, and Summers parching heate, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance? 
And did my brother Bedford toyle his wits, 


Ly 


To 
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Y p To keepe by policy what Henry got: 


i |-tHave our ſelves, Somerſet, Buckingham, 

1 Ne Coke Salithory, and Sicorions Farwicks, 

| received deepe ſcarresin France and Normandy: 
Torhath mine Vncke Beaxford, and my (elfe, 
[with all the Learned Counſell of the Realme, 
'Studigd ſo long, ſatin the Councell houſe, 


; | | I Early and late,debating too and fro 


|How France and Frenchmen mighr'be kept in awe, 
; And hath his Highneſſe in his infancy, 

T Crowned in Paris in deſpight of foes, 

p; And ſhall theſe Labours and theſe Honours dye? 

Shall Henries Conquelt , Bedford vigilance, 

[Your Deeds of Warre,and allour Counſelldye? 

| oPceres of England, ſhamefll is this League, 

|fxrall this Marriage,cancelling your Fame, 

Rotting your names from Bookes of memory, 

| Racingthe Charraftersof your Renowne, 

| Defacing Monuments of Conquer'd France, 

*| Yndoing all as all had never bin, 


|| Ca. Nephew, what meanes this paſſionate diſcourſe? 


- | Thisperoration with ſuch circumſtance; 
 |'For France,'tis ours ; and we will keepe it (till, 
Gl.T Vnckle, we will keepe it,if we can; 

| But now it isimpoſſible we ſhould, _ _.. 

| $affolke, the new made Duke that rules the coſt, 

| fathgiventhe Durchy of 4»jouand Marne, 

' | Ymothe poore King Rezgmeer, whole large ſtyle 

Agrees not with the lcanneſle of his pui ic. 

| ©. $4. Now by the death of him that dyed for all, 

Thele Counties were the Keves of Normandies 

 |Butwherefore weepes Warwicke,my valiant ſonne? 
War. For greefe that they are paſt recovery. 

For were there hope to conquer, them againe, _ _ 

My fword ſhould ſhed hot blood,mine eyes no teares- 

| | 4vjov and Maime? My (elfe did winthem both: 

Thoſe Provinces,thele Armes of mine did conquer, 

' | Andare the Citties that 1 got with wounds, 

| Deliver'd up againe with peacefull words? 

Mort Diev, LS 

| Tor, Forſuffolkes Duke,may he be ſuffocate, 
\Thatdimsthe Honor of this Warlike Iſle: 

| France ſhould have torne and rent my very heart, 

| Before I would have yeelded to this League. 
Tneyerread but Englands Kings have had 


| Large fummes of Gold,and Powries with their WIVES, 


And our King Henry gives away his owne, 
| Tomatch with her that brings no vamages. 
; Hum. Aproper jcſt,and never heard before, 
That Suffolke ſhould demand a whole Fifteemb, 
ForColts and Charges in tranſporting her: 
Ste ſhould have aid in France, and ſterv'd in France 
DUO nm _— | 
Car, My Lord of Gloſter,now ye grow too hot, 
Itwas the pleaſure of my Lord the King, | 
| Hwm. My Lord of Wincheſter 1 know your minde- 
| Tis not my ſpecches that you do miſlike: 
W | but tismy preſence that doth trouble ye, 
Wy |Acour wilt out, proud Prelategin thy face 
|{Hee thy fury:1f1 longer ſtay, 
| eſhall begin our ancient bickerings: 
: Lardings farewell, and ſay whenT am gonc, 


|, ©#+ So, there goes our Protector in a rage: 
|; Mowne to you he is mine enemy: 
Ny more.an enemy unto you all, 


- 
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|*Prophefied, France willbeloſt crelong. Exit Hunfrey. 


And no great friend, feare me to the King; 
Conſider Lords , he is the next of blood, 
And heyre apparant to the Engliſh Crowne: 


Had Hemry got an Empire by his marriage, 


And all the wealthy Kingdomes of the Well, 


| There's reaſon he ſhould be diſpleas'd at it: 


Looke to it Lords,let not his ſmoothing words 
Bewlitch your hearts, be wiſe and circumſpect. 
Whatthough the common people favour him, 
Calling him, Humfrey the good Duke of Gloſter, 
Clappihg their hands,and crying with loud voice, 


' Teſu maintaine your Royall Excellence, 


With God preſervethe good Duke Humfrey. 
I feare me Lords, for all this flattering gloſle, 
He will be found a dangerous Protector. 
Buc, Why ſhould he then prote& our Soveraigne? 
He being of age to governe of himlclfe. 
Cofin of Somerſer,joyne you with me, 
Andaltogether with the Duke of Suffolke, 
Wee'l quickly hoyſe Duke Humfrey from his ſcat. 
Car. This weighty buſineſſe will not brooke delay, 
Ile to the Duke of Suffolke preſently, Exit Cardinal. 
Sem, Colin of Buckingham,though Humfryes pride . 
And greatnefle of his place be grecfe ro us, 
Yet let us watch the haughty Cardinal, 
His inſolence is more intollerable 
Then all the Princes in the Land beſide, 
If Gloſter be diſplac'd, heel be Proteor. 
Bac. Or thou,or I Somerſet will be Protector, 
Deſpite Duke Humſrey,orthe Cardinall. 


| 
E xit Buckingham, and Somerſet 


Sal. Pride went before, Ambition followes him. 
W hile theſe do labour for their owne preferment, 
Behooves it us to labor for the Realme. 
I neverſaw but Humfrey Duke of Gloſter, 
Did beare himlike a Noble Gentleman: 
Ofc have I ſeene the haughty Cardinall. 
More like a Souidier.then a man o'th Church, 
As ſtout and proud as he were Lord ofAall, 
Sweare like a RuzHan,and demeane bimſclfe 
Vnlike the Ruler of a Common-weale. 
Warwicke my ſonne,the comfort of my age, 
Thy deeds,thy plainneſſe,and thy houſe-keeping, 
Hath wonne the greateſt favour of the Commons,. 
Excepting none but good Duke Humfrey. 
And Brother Yorke,thy Actsin Ireland, 
Inbringing them to civill Diſcipline: 
Thy late Exploits done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert Regent for our Soveraigne, 
Have made thee fear'd and honor'd of the people, 
Toyne we together for the publicke good, 
In what we can,to bridle and ſuppreſle 
The pride of Suffalke, and the Cardinall, 
With Somerſets and Buckinghams Ambition, 
Andas we may, cheriſh Duke Humfries deeds, 


{ While they do tend the profit of the Land. 


War. $0 God helpe Warwicke, as he loves the Land, 
And common profit of his Countrey. 
Yor. And ſofayes Yorke, | 
For he hath greateſt cauſe. 
Sal. Thenlets make haſte away, 
And looke unto the maine? 
- Warw, Vnto the maine? 


| Oh Father, Maine is loſt, nl 
| That Maine,which by maine force Warwickedid win 


And would have kept,ſo long asbreath did haſt: 


We age 7 CES” _  & 
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| Main-chancefather you meant,butT meant Mſ«ine, 
W hich 1 will winfrom France, or clle be ſlaine. 


Exit Warwiche and Salicbmry. Manet Yorke. 
Torke. «Anjonand Mano arc giventothe French, 
Paris is loſt,the ſtate of N ormanay 


Stands on a tickle point,now they are gone: 


Suffolke concluded on the Articles, , 

The Peeres agreed, and Hemry was well pleas d, 

To cbange two Dukedomesfor a Dukes faire daughter. 
I cannot blame them all,what is't to them? : 

"Tis thinethey give away , and nottheir owne.. 
Pirates may make cheape penyworths of their pillage, 
And purchaſe Friends and give to Curtezans, 

Stiil revelling like Lordstill all be gone: 

While as the filly Owner of the goods 

Weepes over them,and wrings his haplefle hands, 

And ſhakes his head,and trembling ſtands aloofe, 
While all is ſhar d andall is borne away, 

Ready to (terve,and dare not touch his oxwne. 

So Yorke muſt fit, and fret,and bite his tongue, 

While his owne Lands arebargain'd for,and ſold: 

Me thinkes the Realmes of England, France, and Ireland, 


| Beare chat proportion to my fleſh and blood, 


Asdid the fatall brand A/thaaburnt, 

Vnto the Princes heart of Calidor: 

Anjou and 2aine both given unto the French? 
Cold newes for me : for I had hope of France, 
Even as I have of fertile Englands ſoile. 

A day will come,when Yorke ſhall clatme his one, 
And'thercfore I will take the Nevi/ls parts, 
Andumnake a ſhew of love toproud Duke Hamfrey, 
And when ſpy advantage,claime the Crowne, 
For that's the Galden marke I ſceke to hit: 

Nor ſhall proud Lancaller uſurpe my right, 

Nor hold the Scepter in his childiſh Fiit, 

Nor weare the Diadem upon his head, 

Whoſe Church-like humors fitsnot for a Crowne. 
Then Yorke be ſtill a-wbile,till time do ſerve: 
Watch thou,and wake when others be aſlecpe, 
To prie into the ſecrets of the State, 

Till Henry ſurfetting in joyes of Jove, 


| With his new Bride, & Englands deere bought Queene, 


And Hwumfrey with the Pcercs be falne at jarrese 
Then will I raiſe aloft the Mi:ke-white-Roſe, 
' With whoſe ſweet ſmell the Ayre ſhallbe perfum'd, 
And in my Standard bearethe Armes of Yorke, 
To grapple with the houſe of Lancaſter, 
And force perforce Ile make him yeeld the Crowne, 
W hoſe bookiſh Rule, hath puli”d faire England downe. 
Exn Torke. 

| Emer Duke Humfrey and bts wife Elianor. 

Elia. Why droopes my Lord like over-ripen'd Corn, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenreous load? 
. Why doth the Great Duke Hamfrey knit his browes, 
As frowningat the Favours of the world? 
Why are thine eyes fixt tothe ſullen earth, 
Gazing on that which ſcemes todimmethy ſight? 
W hart ſeeſt thou there?King Herries Diadem, 
Inchac'd withall the Honors of the world? 
If ſo, gaze on,and grovell on thy face, 
Vntill thy head be circled with the ſame. 
Put forth thy hand,reach at the glorious Gold. 
Whatyis't too ſhort ? Ile lengthen it with mine. 
And oy both together heav'd it up, 
Weele both together lift our heads to heaven, 


| | And never more abaſe our fight ſolow, 


——_— ——__ 


| 


| 


| 


| 


| 


—_ 


As to vouchſafe one glance unto the ground, 


Huw. O Nel.fieet Netlif thou doſt love thy Log] (2 
Baniſh the Canker ofambitious thoughts: By [and 
And may that thought, whenI imagine ill  |[. 
Againſt my King and Nephew, vertuous Hewy, || WV 
Be my laſt breathing in this morrall world. TR 

' || 


”% 
| 
Ove - 


My troublous dreames this night,doth make meſad, || 

Els. What dream's tny Lord, tell me,and Ile requiey|. 
With ſweet rehearſall of my mornings dreame? || 

Hum, Mc thought this ſtaffe mine Oilice-badgeg}/ Wl |; 


Court 
Was broke in twaine:by whom,I have forgot, 
Bur as I thinkett was by*th Cardinall, 
And on the peeces of the broken Wand 0 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmond Duke of Somerſet, i || 
And Fi/zam de (a Pole firſt Duke of Suffolke. s If 
This was iny dreame, whatit doth bode God knowes" | Wl | 
Eh, Tuthis was nothing butan argument,  *: 
That he thar breakesa ſticke of Gloſters grove, 
Shall loſc his head for his preſumption. 
But lift to me my Humfrey,my ſweeteDukc: 
Me thought I fate in Seate of Majeſty, 
In the Cathedrail.Churchof Welſtminſer, 
And in that Chatre where Kings & Queens wer c 
Where Henry and Dame Margaret kneeledto me, 
And on my head did ſetthe Diadem. | 
Hum. Nay Ehanor,then mult I chide outright: 
Preſumptuous Dame,ill-nurter'd Ehianer, 
Art thou not ſecond Woman in the Realme? 
And the Protectors wife beloy'd of him? 
Halt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 
Adove the reach or compaſle of thy thought? 
And wilt thou ſtill be hammering Treachery, 
To tumble downe thy husband,and thy ſelfc, 
From top of Honor,to Difgraces feete? 
Away from me,and iet nc heare no more. 
Eh. W hat, what,my Lord? Are you fo chollericke 
With E/ansr,for teling bur her dreame? 
Next time Ile kepe my dreames unto my ſelfe, 
And not be check'd, 
E'um. Nay benot angry, Iam pleas'd againe, 
Emer CMeſſenper. 


Meſſ. My Lord Protetor, *tis is Highnes pleaſure, bi 
£ iy 
an 


” 
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You do prepare to ride unto S. e4 lboys, | 
Where as the King and Queene do meane to Hawke. | W 
Fin. I g0.Come XNellthou wilt ride with us?£x. Hs. | 

Elia. Yes my good Lord, Ile follow preſently. | 


Follow1 mult,l cannot go before, | p 
While Gloſter beares this baſe and humble minde: E 
Were I a Man,a Duke,and next of blood, ito 


I would remove theſe tedious ſtumbling blockes, 
And {mooth my way upon their headlefle neckes. Ge 
And being a woman, I will not be lacke n 
To play my part m FortunesPageant, 
W hereare you there?Sir /obn;nay feare not man, | 
Weare alone, here's none but thee,& I, Enter Hum fo 
Hume. leſus preſerve your Royall Majeſty. In 
Eli, What ſaiſt thou? Majeſty:Tam but Grace. 
Hume, But by the grace of God, and Hames advice, 
Your Graces Title ſhall be multiplied. 
Elia. W hat faiſtthou man?Halſt thou as yet confer'd 
With CMargerie lordanethe cunning Witch, 
With Roger Belmpbrooke the Conjurer? 
And will they undertake to do me g90d? a 
Hume. This they have promiſed,to ſhew p : Highnes | 
A Spirit rais'd from depthofander ground, Tha 


= 


-——_—___— 


TIE 


—_— — —— 
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» 
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Ml rhe hall make anſwere to ſuch Queſtions, 
"of | 4c by your Grace ſhall be propounded him. 
TH} 7hovor. It is cnoughylle thinke upon the Queſtions: 
| when from iy, © =e ({bons. we doe make returne; 

| W| weele ſee thoſe things effected to the full. 
| | Here Huwegtake this reward, make merry man 
| withthy Confederates in this weighty cauſe. 


| '- _. Exit Elianor. 
Hume muſt make merry.with the Ducheſſe Gold: 


” 4 ' 


18 | ary and ſhall:bat how now Sir /obn Hume? 

| | $eale up your Lips,and give no words but Mum, 

1.8 [he baſinefle asketh filent ſecrecy. . 

the Elanor gives Gold, to bring the Witch: 

[cod cannot come amiſſe, were ſhe a Devill. 

W | yo have I Gold flyes from another Coaſt: 

MM [1 &rcnotfay,from the rich Cardinall, 

| and from the greatand new-made Duke of Suffolke; 

2 al doe finde it ſo:forto be plaine, 

|They(knowing Dame Elevors aſpiring humor) 

THe hyred me tounder-mine the Ducheſſe, 
Andbuzzetheſe Cunyurations in her brayne. 


| They fay,A cra y 


fty Knave do's need no Broker. 
WE | yer am I Swffo ke and the Cardinalls Broker. 

MW | Hae if you take not heed, you ſhall goe neere 
|Tocallthem botha payre of crafty Knaves. 
Wello it flands:and thus I feare at laſt. | 
Hanes Knavery will be the Ducheſſe Wracke, 
ind her Attainture,will be Haumphreyes fall: 
cert how it will,T ſhall have Gold for all. 


Exit* 


' Enter three or foure Petitioners the Arworers 
being ones 


1. Fet. My Maiſters, let's ſtand cloſe,my Lord Pro- 
tetor will come this way by and by, and then wee may 
diver our Supplications 1n the Quill. | 

2. Pet, Marry the Lord prote& him, for hee's a good 
| WW | man, Icſu bleſſe him, 


Entir $ uffolke,and © neene. 


ke 


Peter. Here a comes me thinkes,and the Queenz with 
| | bim:lle bethe firlt ſure, | 

2. Pet, Come backe foole , this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
8 |adnotmy Lord Protecor. TE 

| Suff. How now fellow: would'ſt any thing with me? 

-1. Fer. I pray my Lord pardon mc, I tooke ye for my 
[Lord Protector. | 

2ree, Tomy Lord Prote&or?Are your Supplications 
|thisLordſhip?Ler me ſee them:what 15 thine? 

I. Pet, Mine is ,and'tplcale your Grace, againſt [obr 
Gwdmar,my Lord Cardinals Ma for keeping my Houle, 
[and Lands.and Wife and all,from me. 
| Seff. Thy Wife too ? that's ſome Wrong indeede. 
What's yours? What's heere? Againſt the Duke of Suf- 
folke, Gf cactoling the Commons of Melforde, How 
ww.Sir Knave? 
| 2 Pet. Alas Sir , Iam but a poore Petitioner of our 
whole Towneſhip. rem 
Pet, Againſt my Maiſter Thomas Horner,for ſaying, 


——_—. 


d That the Duke of Yorke was rightfull Heire to the 
VIOWne, | 
|, ee. What ſay'ſt thou ? Did the Duke of Yorke ſay, 
my | hee was rightful Heire tothe Crowne? - 
| Þ} |. ** That my Miftrefſe was? No forſooth:my Maiſter 
bat [40;That he was;and that the King was an Vſurper, 


; The ſecond Part of. King Henry the Sixth, 


| 
| 


| 


| 


| Vnder the ſurly Glofters Governance? 


tans 


| Yant preſently : wee'le heare more of your matter before 


| Is this the Governement of Britaines Tle? 


123 


Suff. Who is there? 
F Enter Servant. T0. 
Take this fellow in,and ſend for his Maiſter with 4 Purſe- | 


the King, 

Lure. And as for you that love to beproteRed 
Vnder the Wings of our Protecors Grace, 
Begin your Suites anew,and ſue to him, | 

| Teare the Supplication. 
Away,baſe Cullions: Suffokelctthem goe.' 
All. Comekct's be gone. | Ext, 
Lee. My Lord of Suffolke,fay,is this the guiſe? 
Is this the Faſhions in the Court of England? 


Ex. 


hand 


And thisthe Royalty of 4bions King? 
W hat, ſhall King Henry bea Pupill ſtill, | 


AmT a Queene in Title andinStile, | 
And muſt be madea Sabjc& toa Duke? 
I tell thee Poole, when inthe Citic Towrs 
Thou ran'ſt a-tiltin honor of my Love, _ 
And ſtol'lt away the Ladies hearts of France; | 
I thought King Henry had reſembled thee, | 
In Courage,Courtſhip,and Proportion: 
But all his minde is bent to Holineſſe, ——- 
To number Ave-Afearies on his Beades: "4 00 
His Champions,are the Prophets and Apoſtles, 
His Weapons, holy Sawes of ſacred Writ, 
HisStudy is his Tilt-yard,and his Loves 
Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints. 
I would the Colledge of the Cardinalls 
Would chuſe him Pope,and carry him to Rome, | 
And {ct the Triple Crowne upon his Head; w 
That were a State fit for his Holineſſe, | 
Suff. Madame be patient:as I was cauſe 
Your Highnefle came to England, fo will 
In England worke your Graces full content; 

Luee, Belide the haught ProteRor , have we Beauſord 
The imperious Churchman; Somerſet, Buckingham, | 
And grumbling Yorke: and not the leaſt of theſe, 

But can doe more in England then the King. 

Saff. And he of theſe,that can doe moſt of all, 
Cannot doe more in England thenthe evils: 
Salisbury and Warwickare no ſimple Peeres. 

O nee. Not all theſe Lords do vex me balfe ſo much, 
As that prowd Dame,the Lord ProteQors Wife: 
She ſweepes it though the Court wich troups of Ladies, 
Morelike an Emprefle,then Duke Haumphrezes Wite: | 
Strangers in Court, doetake her for the Queene: 
She beares a Dukes Reyenewes on her backe, 
And in her heart ſhe ſcornes onr Poverty: | 
Shall I not live tobeaveng'd on her? 
Contemptuusbaſe-borne Callot as fhe is,  . | 
She vaunted *monglt her Minions tother day, | 
The very trayne of her worſt wearing Gowne, | 
Was better worth thenall my Fathers Lands,  - 
Till S»ffolke gave two Dukedomes for his Daughter. 

Suff. Madame,my ſelfe have lym'da Buſh for her, F 
And plac't a Quier of ſuch enticing Birds, | 
That ſhe willlight to liſten to the Layes, | 
And never mount totrouble you againe. = 
Solet her reſt:and Madameliſt to me, ; 
For I am bold tocounfaile you in this; 

Ak__ we fancy northe Cardinall, | 
Yet muſt we joyne with him and with theLords, 
Tillwe have brought Duke Humphrey in diſgrace. 


I 


—_— 


_—_———_——— 


— 


The ſecond Part of Henry the Sixt. 


As for the Duke of Yorke,this late Complaint 

Will make but little for his benefit: 

So one by one wee'le weed them all at laſt, | 
And you your ſelfc ſhall ſteere the happy Helme, Exe. | 


Enter the King Duke Humfrey,( ardinall,Bucking- 
 ham,Torke,Salubury VV arwicke, 
and the Dncheſſe. - 


King. For my part,Noble Lords, I care not which, 

Or Semerſet,or Torke, all's one to me. 

Yor. If Torke have ill demean'd himlſelfe in France, 

Thenler him be denay'd the Regent! ſhip. 

Sos. It Somerſet be unworthy of the Place, 

Let Yorke be Regent,I will yeeld to him. 

U Varw, Whether your Grace be worthy,yea or NO, 

Diſpute not that,Yorke 1s the worthyer. 

_ Card. Ambitious VUarmwicke,let thy betters ſpeake- 
Vyarw, The Cardinall's not my better inrhe fizld. 
Buck, All in this preſcnceare thy bettcrs, /Varwicke. 
P Varw. VVarwicke may live to be thebeſtof all. 

| Salieb.Peace Sonne,and ſhew ſome reaſon Buckingham 

W hy Somerſet ſhould be preferr'd in this? 
Dueene.Becaule the King forſooth will have irſo. 
Hwumf. Madame, the King is old enough himſelfe 

To give his Cenſure ; Thele are no Womens matters. 
2wxee. If he be old enough, what necds your Grace 

To be Proteftor of his Excellence? | 
Humf. Madame, I am Proteor of the Reaime, 

And at his pleaſure will refigne my Place. 

Seff. Reſigne it then,and leave thine 1nſolence. 

Since thou wert King,as who is King,but thou? 

The Common-wealth hath dayly run to wrack, 

The Dolphin hath prevayl'd beyond the Seas, 

And all the Peeres and Nobles of the Realme 

Have beene as Bond-men to thy Soveraignty. 

Car. The Commons haſt thou rackt,the Clergies Bags 
 Arelankeand leane with thy Extortions. 
Som, Thy ſumptuous Buildings,and thy Wives Attyre 

Have coſt a matie of publique Treaſure. 

Back, Thy Cruelty in execution 

Vpon Offendors, hath exceeded Law, 

And left thee torhe mercy of the Law. 

Dee. Thy (alc of Othces and Townes in France, 

If they were knowne,as the ſuſpett is great, 

Would make thee quickly hop without thy Head. 

Exit Humfrey. 

Give me my Fannc:what, Mynion,can ye not? 


| 


| AsT in duty love my Kingand'Countrey. 


Ske gives the Ducheſſe a box on the eare. 


I cry you mercy, Madame: was it you? 
Dach. Was't 1 ? yea,[ it was, prowd French-woman: | 
CouldI come neere your Beauty with my Nalles, 
I could ſet my ten Commandements in your face. 
King. Sweet Aunt be quiet, twasagainſt her will. 
Dach. Againſt her will,good King? looke to't intime, 
Shee'le hamper thee,and dandle thee like a Baby: 
Though in this place moſt Maiſter weares no Breeches, 
She ſhall not ſtrike Dame Elzaror vnreveng'd. 
. Exiu Elianor." 
Buck, Lord Cardinall, I will follow E/zanor, 
And liſtenafter Hamwfrey,how he proceedes: 
Shee's tickled now,her Fume can neede no ſpurres, 
Shee'le gallop farrecnoughto her deftruRtion, 


Exit Buckingham. 


—_— 


Enter Hamfrey, - w yy 
Hamf. Now Loxds,my Choller being over-bloj x " 
With walkingonce about the Quadrangle, We 
I come toralke of Common-wealth-Aﬀaires, 
As for your ſpightfull falſe Objections, 
Prove them , and I lye open to the Law: 

But God in mercy ſo deale with my: Soule, 


10 
But to the matter that we have in hand: 
I fay,my Soveraigne,7orke is meeteſt man 
To beyour Regent in the Realme of France. 
Suff. Before we make election, give me leave ., 1; 
To ſhew ſome reaſon,of no little torce, 
That Yorke 1s moſt unmeet of any man. i 
Yorke. Ile tell thee, Suffelke , why Iam vnmect, | 
Firſt,for I cannoc flatter thee inPride: {1 
Next,if I beappointed for the P;ace, 
My Lord of Somerſet will keepe me here, 
Without Diſcharge,Money,or Furniture, 
Till France be wonne into the Dolphins hands, 
Laſt time I danc't attendance on his will, 
TillParis was beſieg'd,famiſhr,and loſt. 
Warw, That can I witneſſe,and a fouler fat 
Did never Traytor in the Land commit. 
Saff. Peace head-ſtrong Warwicke. 
#arw. Image of Pride, why ſhould I hold my 


Enter Armorer andhis C Man. 


Suff. Becauſe here isa man accuſed of Treaſon, 
Pray God the Duke of Yorke excuſe himſelfe. 
Yorke. Doth any one accuſe Torks for a Traytor? .1 | 
; K ing. W hat mean'ſt thou,Suffolkettell me, whatare | 
theſe? | 
Suff. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, this is the man 
Thatdoth accuſe his Mailter of High Treaſon; : - |! 
His words were theſe : That Richard,Duke of Yorke, 
Was rightfull Reire unto the Engliſh Crowne, 
And thar your Maj ity was an V1urper. 
Kmg. Say man,were theſe thy words? 
eArmo. And't ſhall pleaſc your Majeſty,I never 


falſely accus'd by the Villaine. Wi 
Peter. By theſe tenne bones,my Lords, he did ſpeake | I | 


them to me inthe Garret one Night , as wee were ſcow-| il |." 


ring my Lord of Yorkes Armor. 

Terke. Baſe Dunghill Villaine,and Mechanicall, 
Ile bave thy Head for this thy Traytors ſpecch: 
I doc beſeechyour Royall Msjeſty, 

Let him haue all the rigor ofthe Law. y fi 

Ar. Alas, my Lord, hang me if ever I ſpake thewords| WW} 


my accuſer is my Prentice , and when 1 did corre& lun} W! ea 
for his fault the other day , hee did vow upon his knets | "i 4 
he would be even with me:Thave good witneſle oftit;| With 
therefore I beſeech your Majeſty , doe not caſt away} WF: 


honeſt man for a Villaines accuſation. ' 
King. Vnckle,wharſhalt we ſay to this in law? 
Hamf. This doome,my Lord,if I may judge: 

Let Somrrrſet be Regent o're the French, 

Becanſe in Yorke this breedes ſuſpition: 

And let theſe have a day appointed them 

For ſingle Combar,in convenient place, 

For he hath witneſle of his ſervants malice: _ 

This is the Law,and this Duke Hwmfreyes doome. 


fd | Wl | 


nor thought any ſuch matter : God is my witneſſe, lan | i 


1 Wi 
p; — 
= ag 
- @% A, 
Sow | | Wi 


M T he ſecond Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


: "om, I humbl: thanke your Royall Majeſty. 
E: f. And accept the Combat willingly. 
| - peter, Alas, my Lord, Icannet fight; for Gods ſake 


| oioymy caſe: the ſpight of my man prevaileth againſt | 


| mace OLord have mercy upon me, | ſhallneverbe able 
| to fighta blow 3 O Lord my heart. Dn 

|  Huwf. Sirrba,or you mult fight, or elſcbe hang'(. 

| King, Away with them to Priſon: and the day of 
| exmbat, ſhall be the laſt of the next moneth. Come 
| Samerſet- we'll ſee thee ſent away» 


Flonriſh. Excnnt, 


i 


F Enter the Witch, the two Priefts, and Bullingbrooke. 


Heme. Come my Maſters, the Ducheſle Itell you cx- 
| pets performance of your promiſes. $! 
"1" Bolin. Maſter Hume, wearctherefore provided : Will 
| ker Ladyſhip behold and heare our Exorciſmes? 
| Hume. I, what ciſc? feare you not her courage. 

'] Folin. I have heard her reported to bea Woman of 
"| ainvincible ſpirit: butir ſhall be convenient, Maſter 
| Heme, that you be by her aloft, while we be bufie be- 
1 bw; andſol pray you gocin Gods Name, arid leave us. 
5 | Exit Hume. 
1 Mother Jordan, be you proſtrate, and grovell on the 
1 Exth; Job Southwell reade you, and Ietusto our workes 


Enter Elianor aloft, 


| Zhan, Well ſaid my Maſters, and welcome all : Tothis 
| grere, the ſooner the better, TY 
| Zulin,Patience,good Lady ,Wizards know thieir times: 
«| Deepe Night, darke Night, the filent of the Night, 
| Thetimeof Night when Troy was ſet on fire, 


| Andfpjrits.walke, and Ghoſts breake up their Graves; 
1 Thattime beſt firs the worke we have in band. 

| Madam, fir you, and fearenot : whom we raiſe , 

| Wemillmake faſt withina hallow'd Verge: 


« Here dee the Ceremonies belonging, and make the Circle, 
Bullingbrooke or Sonthwell reades, Conjuro 
te, &C It Thunders and Lightens 
terribly : then hg Spirit 
riſeth, 


| 1 F | Sperit * eAaſum. | 
|. 4/math, by the ceternall God, 


in Whoſename and power thou trembielt at, 


; Anſwer that I aske : for till thou {peake, 
Thou ſhaltnor paſſe from hence. 

? *' Aske what thou wilt ; that 
| | Za, Ficit of the King : What ſhall of him be- 
Epi, The Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depo : 


I had nid, and 


7 F _ ] nout-live, and dye a violent death. 
F | * Bulin, W hat fates await the Duke of Suffolke ? 


$95. By Water ſhall be dyc,and take his end. 
8 2*%, What ſhall befall the Duke of Somerſet? 
4 | Spiriz. Let him (hun Caſtles. 

ir ſhall he upon the ſandie Plaines, 


*n where Caſtles mounted ſtand. 


1h done, for moje T hardly can enfure. | 
**8ng. Deſcend to Darkenefſe,and the burning Lake: 
4 " nd avoyde. 


' M Timnder and Lightning. Exit Spirit. 


-| Thetime when Screech-owles cry ,and Bandogs howle; 


—_— 
_—_——— 


Enter the Dulg of Yorke, and the Duke of Buckingham 
with their Guatd, end breake in. 


Yorks. Lay hands upon theſe Traytors, andtheir traſh: 
Beldam I thinke we watcht youat an inch. | 
What Madam, are youthere? theKing and Common- 
Are deepely indebred for this peece of paines; (weale 
My Lord Protector will, I doubt itnot, 
Sce you well guerdon'd for theſe good deſerts. 
Elan, Not halfe ſo bad asthine to Englands King, 
Injurious Dake, that threateſt where'sno cauſe. 
Byck. True Madan, fone atall: what call you this? 
Amay with them, let them be clapt upcloſe, 
And kept aſunder : you Madam ſhall with us, 
Staffordtake her tothee. CL 
We'll ſee your Trmnkets here all forth-comming. 
All away. | | Exit. 
Yorks. Lord Buckingham, me thinkes you watchther | 
A pretty Plot, well choſen ro build upon, - (well - } 
Now pray my Lord, let's fee the Devills Writ. | 
What have we here? Reaats, 
T he Duke yet lives, that Henry (hall depoſe : 
But him ont live, and dye a violent death, - 
W by thisis juſt. 45s /Eacida Romanos vincere poſſe, 
Well, to the reſt: 2 | 
Tellme what fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke ? 
By Water (hall he dye, and take hu end, 
What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet ? 
Let him ſhunne (alles, 
Safer ſhall he be upon the ſandy Plaines, 
T hen where ( atles mounted ſtand, 
Come, come, my Lords, | 
Theſe Oracles are hardly attain'd, 
And hardly underſtood. | 
The King isnow in progrefſe towards Saint Albenesy 
With him, the luisband of this lovely Lady : 
Thither goes theſe Newes, 
As faſt as horſe can carry them : 
A ſorry breakfaſt for my Lord Protector. | 
Buc.Your Grace ſhall give meleave, my Loxd of Torks, 
To be the Poſte, ih hope of his reward. | 
Yorke. At your pleaſure, my good Lord. 
Who's within there, hoe? 
Enter a Servingman. 
Invite my Lordsof Salubary and Warwicke | 
To ſup with me to morrow Night, Away« 
 Exeant 


Enter the King, uence, Protetor, Caramall, and 
Suffolke with Faulkners hellawing . 


Lxee. Beleeve me Lords, for flying arthe Brooke, 
I {aw not better ſport theſe ſeven yeeres day ; 
Yet by your leave, the Winde was very high, 
And ten to one, old /oane had not gone our. | 
King. But whata point, my Lord, your Faulcon made, 
And what a pytch ſhe flewabovetherelt : 
To fee how God in all his Creatures workes, 
Yea Man and Birdsare fayne of climbing high. 
Suff. No marvell, andit like your Majeſty, 
My Lord Protectors Hawkes doe towre ſo well, 
They know their Maſter lovesto bealoft, 
And beares his thoughts -above his FaulconsPitch, 
Gloft.. My Lord, 'tisbuta baſe ignoble minde, 
That mounts no higher thena Bird can ſore, £4..2.þ 
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| Againſtthis prowd Protector with my Sword. 


| Inthine owne perſon anſwer thy abuſe. 


| The Eaſt ſide of the Grove : 
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The ſecond Pa tof H enry the $ixt. 


(ad. I thought as much , he would be above the | 
Clouds, | 
GloFF. 1 my Lord Cardinall, how thinke you by that ? 
Were it not good your Gracecould flyeto Heaven ? 
King. The Treaſury of everlaſting loy. 
Card. Thy heaven is on Earth,thine Eyes and Thoughts 
Beat on.a Crowne, the Treaſure of thy heart, 
Pernitious Protetor, dangerous Peere, 
That ſmooth'ſt it ſo with King and Commonveale. 
Glo, What Cardinall? . 
Is your Prieſt-hood growne peremptory ? 
T antene animis ( wleſhibus ire, Church-men ſo hot ? 
Good Ynckle hide ſuch mallice”: 
With ſuch Holynefſe can you doe 1t? 

Suff. No mallice Sir, ho morethen well becomes 
So gooda Quarrell, and fobada Pecre- 
Gloft. As iyvho, my Lord ? 
Suff. Why, as you, my Lord, 
An't like yonr lordly Lords Protetorſhip. = . 
Gloft. Why Suffolke, England knowes thine inſolence. 
Lnee, And thy Ambition, Gloiter. | 
Kg. Iprethee peace, good Queene, 
And whet not onthefe roo-too furious Peeres, 
For bleſſed are the Peace-makers on Earth 
Card, Let me be bleſſed for the Peace I make 


Gloft. Faith holy Vnckle,would'c were come to that. 
Card. Marry, when thou dar'it. 
Gloft. Make up no faftious numbers for the matter, 


Card. I, where thoudar'{ not peepe : 
And ifthou dar'tt,this Evening, 
On the Eaſt ſide of the Grove. 
King, How now, my Lords ? 
Card. Beleeve me, Coui;n Gloter, 
Had net your man put up the Fouie ſo ſuddenly, 
We had had more\port, . ' 
Come with thy two-hand $\vord, 
Gtoft. True Ynckle, are yc aavis'd ? 


Cardinall, I aw with you. 
King. Why how now, Vnckie GloSter ? 
Gtoft. Talking of Hawking ; nothing elſe, my Lord. 
Now by Gods Mother, Prieſt, 
Le ſhave your Crowne for this, 
Or all my Fence ſhall faile. 
Card, Medice teipſums, ProteRor (ee to't well, protect 
your {clfe. | 
King, The Windes grow high, 
So doe your Stomackes Lords : 
How irkeſome is this Muſicke tomy heart ? 
When ſuch Strings jarre, whar hope of Harmony ? 
I pray wy Lords let me compound tlus itrite, 


Enter one crying 4 Atmacke. 


Gloft. What meanes this noylſe ? 
Fellow, what Miracle do'ſt thou proclaime ? 
| Ore. AMiracke, a Miracle. 
S#ffoike- 'Come to rhe King, and tell-him what Mira- 
| cle. | 

One. Forfooth, ablind man at Saint Albones Shrine, 
Within'this halfe hovure hath receiv'd his ſight, 
A man that ne'reſaw in his life before, 

King. Now God be prais'd, that to beleeving Soules 


| Gives Light inDarkenefſe, Comfort in Deſpaire. 


IS 


| Being call'd a handred .1mes, andofftner, 


Enter the Mayor of Saint Albones, and his 
Brethren, bearing the man betweene 
two in « (bajve. wn. 
Card. Here comes the Towneſ-men, on Proceflion, | 
Topreſent your Highneſſe with the man. " 
King, Great is his comfortin this Earthly Vale, | 
Although by his ſight his finne be muitiplyed. | | 
Glost Stand by, tay Maſters ; bring him neere the King | 
His highneile pleafure isto ralke with hum. — ,*| 
King, Good-icliozw, tell us here the circumſtance 
That we for thee may glorifie the Lord. 4 
What, haſt thou beene long blind, and now reſtor'| 
Sp. Borne bliud, and*c pleaſe your Grace, * 
Wife. I indeed was he. ; 
Suff. What Woman is this? 
Wife. His Wite, and'tlike your Worſhip. 


have better told. 
King. Where wert thou borne? _ 
Spc. At Barwicke in the North, and't like yay 
Graces | 'Þ 
Kg. Poore ſoule, 
Godsgoodacfſe hath becne great to thee : 
Let never Lay nor Night uniallowed paſle, 
But (Hl! reqzembec what the Lord hath done. 
ee. Tell mc, good-icliow, 

Cam'it thou here by Chance,or of Devotion, 
Torhis holy Shrixc 2 

9p. God knowes of pure Deyotion, 


In my tlc: pe, by good Saifit 21bon : 
W ho ſaid ; Symon, come : come offer at my Shrine, 
Aad I will helpe tice. 
Wife. Molt trac, foriooth : 
And inany timeand oft my felfe have hearda V oj, 
Tocall himſo. 
Card, What, art thou lame? 
Sip. I, God Almighty helpe me. 
Suff, How cant thou ſo? 
Simp. A fall off of a Tree. 
Wife. A Plum-trre, Maſter. 
Gl. How long haſt thou beene blind ? 
Simpe. O borne fo, Maſter. 
Goff. What, and would'ſt climbe a Tree ? 
Sir pc. But that inall my life, when I wasa youths 
Wife. Too true, and bought his climbing very dah 
Gloft.*Maſic, thou lov'd(t Piummes well,chat wouldk 
venture {o, | 
. Simp. Alas, good Maſter, my Wife deſired fone 
Damions, and made mee climbe, with danger of my 
Life. 
Gteft, A ſubtillKnave, but yet it ſhall not {erves 
Let me {ce thineEyes,; winck now, now openthem, 
In my op1aton, yer thou leeſt not well. 
Simpe. Yes Maſter, clcareas day, I thanke God ad 
Saint Albon, | | : 
Gle#t. Say'ſtthoume ſo : what Colour isthis Cloake 
of ? 
Simpc, Red Maſter, Redas blood. 
Gloft. Why that's well ſaid ; What Colour 15 
Gowne of ? | 
Simp, Blacke forfooth, Coale-blacke, as Ict. _ , 
King. Why then, thou know'ſt what Colour It 
of >. 
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Gloft. Ha:iit thou beene his Mother, thou coulgy 1 


Sf. And yet Ithinke, Tet did henever (ce. F | | s 


'N y Ghft, 1 But Cloakes and Gownes, before this day, a | 


| Os Moms before this day, in all his life, 
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Glaft. Tell me Sirrhazwhat's my Name ? 
Simpe, AlasMaſter, I know not. 

Ghf. What's his Name ? 

Simpc. I know not, 

Glft. Nor his 

Simpe, No indeed, Maſter. 


|  Glft, What's thine owne Neme ? 


Mifthou hadſtbeene borne blind, 

"| Thou mighr'ſt as well have knowneall our Names, 

WW | 4s thus to name the ſeverall Colours we doe weare« 
Wl | Sight may diſtinguiſh Colours : 

I | Bat ſuddenly to nominate them all, 


POE 


G That could reſtore this Crippleto his Legges agame? 


| Hareyou not Beadles in your Towne, 


| © Buc 
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po. Sarnder Simipeoxe, and if itpleaſe you, Maſter, 
#. Then Sawnder, (it there, 
ſying'lt Knave in Chriſtendome. 


kisimpollible. 
My lords, Saint Albone here hath done a Miracle : 
And wonld ye not thinke it, Cunning to be great, 


Simpe, O Maſter, that you could ? 
Ghft. My Maſters of Saint Albovs, 


Andthings calyd Whippes ? 

Mejor. Yes, my Lord, if it pleaſe your Grace. 
Gl, Then ſend for one preſently. 

Mayer. Sirrha, goe fetch the Beadle hither ſtraight. 


| Exit. 
Ghft, New fetch me a Stoole hither by and by. 


Now Sirrha,if you meane to ſave your ſclfe from Whip- 
ping, leape me over this Stoole, and runne away. | 

Smp, Alas Maſter, Iam notable to ſtand alone ; 
| Yougoe about to torture me in vainte, 


Enter a Beadle with Whippes. 


| Gif, Well Sir, we muſt have you find your Legges. 


ar Beadle, whippe him till he leape over that ſame 
vole, 


Bead. 1 will, my Lord. | 
| Come on Sirrha, off with your Dovblet, quickly. 
Sip. Alas Maſter, what ſhall I dos ? 1 am not able to * 


After the Beadle hath hit him once, he leapes ov:r 
the Stoole, and runnes away : and they 
| follow, andery, 4 Miracle. 
King, O God, ſeeſt thou this, and beareſt ſo long ; 


Lee, Tt made me laugh;to ſzethe Villaine runne. 
 Glfi, Follow the Knave, and take this Drab away. 
Wife. Alas Sir, we did it for pure need. 
Gþ.Letthem be whipt through every Market Towne 
they come to Barwicke, from whence they came. 


Ext, 
(ad. Duke Humfrey ba's donea Miracleto day. 
Suff, True ; madethe Lame to leape and flye away. 
Clef. But you have done more Miracles then 1: 
Toumade in aday, my Lord, whole Townes to flye, 


Emnter Buckingham. 


nt W hat Tidings with our Couſin Buckingham? 
Suchas my beart doth tremble to anfold 
ort of naughty perſons, lewdly bent, 


© | \*derthe Countenance and Confederacy 
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Of. Lady Eharor, the Protectors Witc, 
The Ring-leader and head of all this Rout, 
Have praftis'd dangerouſly againſt your State; 
Dealing with Wirches and with Conyurers, 
Whom we have apprehended inthe Fatt, | 
Rayſing up wicked Spirits from under ground, | 
Demanding of King Henries Life and Death, 
And other of your Highneſle Privy Councell, 
AS more at large your Grace ſhall underſtand. 

(ard. And fo my Lord ProteQor, by thismeanes 
Your Lady is forth-comming, yet at London. 

This Newes I thinke harh turn'd your Weapons edge ; 
"Tis like, my Lord, you will not.keepe your houre. | 
Gloſt. Ambitions Church-man,leave to afflit my heart: 
Sorrow and griefe have vanquiſhr all my powers; 

And vanquiſht asI am, I yecldto thee, 
Or to the meaneſt Groome . | | 

King.O God, what miſchiefes workethe wicked ones? 
Heaping confuſion on their owne heads thereby. 

Quee, Ghiter, ſee here the TainQure of thy, Neſt, 

And looke thy ſelfe be faultlefle, thou wert beſt. - 

Gloft. Madam, for my ſelfe, to heaven I'doe appeale, | 
How I have loy'd my King, and Common-weale : | 
And for my.Wife, I know not how it ſtands, 

Sorty Iam to hears what have heard- | 
Noble ſhe is ; but if ſhe have forgot 

Honor and Vertue; and convers't with ſuch, 
As like toPytch, defile Nobility ; 

I baniſh her my Bed, and Company, 

And give her asa Prey to Law and Shawe, 
That hath dis-honored G/ofters honeſt Name. 

King. Well, for this Night we will repoſe us here: 
To morrow toward Londan, backeagaine, | 
To looke into this Buſinefle thorowly, | 
And call theſe foule Offendorsto their Anſweres ; | 
And poyle the Cauſe in Iuſtice equall Scales, (vaules, f 
Whoſe Beame ſtands ſure, whole rightfull cauſe _=_ t 

| xennt. 


Enter Torke, Salubury, and Warwickg, 


Yorke. Now my good Lords of Salubary and Warwicke, 
Our {imple Supper ended, giveme leave, 
In thiscloſe Walke, to fatisfie my ſeife, 
In craving your opinion of my Title, 
Which is infallible, to &-gl/ands Crowne. 

Salis, My Lord, I long to heare 1tart full. | 
Warw. Sweet Torke begin : and if thy claymebe good, | 
The Newvills are thy Subjects to command. | 

Yorke. Then thus : 

E awardthe third, my Lords, had ſeven Sonnes : 

The firſt, Edward the Blacke-Prince, Prince of Wales; 

The {econd, Williem of Hatfield ; andthe third, 

Lionel, Duke of Clarence ; next towhom, 

Was lohx of Gaunt, the Duke of LancaFer ; 

The fift, was Edward Langley, Duke of Torke ; | 

The ({ixt, was Thomas of WoodRothe, Duke of Gloſter, 

William of Windſor was the ſeventh, and lait, 

Edwardthe Blacke-Prince dyed before his Father, 

And left behind him Richerd, his onely Sonne, 

W ho after Edwerdthethird*s death, raign'd King, 

Till Henry Bubingbrooke, Duke of Lancaſter, 

Theecldeſt Sonne and Heire of ob» of Gannt, 

Crown'd by the Name of Henry the fourth, 

Seiz'd on the Realme, depos'd the rightfull King, 

Sent his poore Queeneto Fraxce, from whence ſhe _, | 
02 Arndt 
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And him to Pumfret ; where, as all you know, 

| Harmcleſſe King Richard was murthered tfaiterouſly; 
wWarw. Father;the Duke hath told the truth , 

Thus got the Houſe of Lancaiter the Crowne. 


For Richard,the firſt Sonnes Heire, being dead, 

The ifſae of thenext Sonne ſhonld have reign'd. 
Salis, But William of Hatfield dyed without an Heire, 
Yorke, Thethird Sonne, Duke of Clarence, 

From whole Line I clayme the Crowne, 

Had Iſſue Phip, a Daughter, 

W ho marryed Edmond Mortimer, Earle of March : 
Edmond had Iflue, Roger. Earle of March ; 

Roger had Iſſue, Edmond, «Anne, and Eliavor. 

Sali. This Edmond, inthe Reigne of Bruilingbrooke, 
As Ihaveread, layd clayme unto the © rowne, 
And but for Owen Gl:ndowr, had beene King ; 
Who kept himin Captivity, till he dyed. 
But, to the reſt. 

Torke. His <ldeſt Siſter, Awne, 

My Mother , being Heire untothe Crowne, 
Marryed Richard,Earle of Cembriage, 

Who. was to £dmond Langley, 

Edward the thirds fift Sonnes ſonne ; 

By her I clayme the Kingdome: 

She then was Heireto Roger, Earle of March, 
W ho was the Sonne of Edmond Mortimer, 
Who marryed Philip, ſole Daughter 

Vnto Lioxel, Duke of Clarence. 

So, if the iſſue of the elder Sonne 

| Succeed beforethe younger, Iam King. 
| Warw. What plaine proceeding is more plaine then 
Henry doth clayme the Crowne from Jobnot Gaunt, 
Thefourth Sonne, Yorke claymes it fcom the third : 
Till Lionels iſſue fayles, his ſhould not reignc. 

| It faylesnot yet, but flouriſhes fn thee, 

And inthy Sonnes, faire {lippes of ſuch a Stocke, 
Then Father Salizbmy, kneele we together, 

And inthis private Plot be we the-firlt, 

That ſhall ſalute our rightfult Soveraigne 

With honor ofhis Birth-right ro the Crowne. 


King. | | 

Yorke. We thanke you Lords : 

But I am not your Kang, tillI be Crown'd, 

And that my Swordbe ftayn'd 

Witk heart-blood of the Houle of Lancaiter : 

| | And that's notſuddenly to be perform'd, 

'| But with adviceandfilentſ{ccrecy- 

Doe you as I doc in theſe dangerous dayes, 
Winke atthe Duke of S»ffolkes infolence, 

At Beaxfords Pride, at Somerſets Ambition, 

At Buckingham, and all the Crew of them, 

Till they bave ſnar'd the Shepheard of the Flocke, 
That vertuousPriace,the good Duke Hamfrey : 
'Tis that they ſeeke ; and they, in ſeeking thar, 
| Shall find their deaths, if Torke can prophecy. 


| atfull, 


| Shall one day make the Duke of Torkea King, 
Yorke. And Nevil, thisI doe afſure my ſclfe. 

Richardſhall live ro make the Earle of Warwicke 

The greateſt man in E»g/ana, but the King. 


Yorke. Which now they hold by force,and not by right: 


(this? 


Both. Long live our Soveraigne Richard, Englands 


Salub. My Lord, breake we off ; we know your mind 


 Warw, My heartaſſures me, that the Earle of Parwicke, 


Exennt, 


* 


Sound Trumpets. Enter the King and State, 
withGuard, tobaniſh oo 

| Dauchdſſe. | 
King. Stand forthDatne Elianor Cobham, 
GloFters Wite ; 
In fight of God, and us, your guiltis great, 
Receivethe lenrence of the Law for ſinne, 
Suchas by Gods Booke areadiudg'd todeath, 
You fourefrom hence to Priſon, backe againe : 
From thence, unto the place of Execution z tl 
The Witch in Smithfield ſhall be burnt to aſhes, 
And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the Gallowes. #3 
You Madam, for youare more Nobly borne, 
Deſpoyled of your Honor in your Lite, 
Shall, afterthree dayes open Penance done, 
Live1n your Countrey here, in Baniſhment, 
With Sir /ohn Stanly, in the Ile of Man. 


. 
i 
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Death. 


Gloi?. Elianor, the Law thou ſceſt hath judged thee, 
I cannot juſtifie whom the Law condemnes .. | 
Mine eyesar full of teares, my heart of gricfe. 
Ah Humfrey, this diſhonor 11 thineage, 
Will bring thy head with ſorrow tothe ground. 
I betecch your Majelly give me leave to goe ; 
Sorrow would follace, and mine Age would ceaſe. 
King. Stay Humfrey, Duke of Gloſter, | 
Erethou goe, give up thy Staffe, 
Heyry will to himſelte ProteRor be, 
And God ſhall be my hope, my ſtay, ny guide, 
And Lanthorne to my feete : 
And goe in peace, Hamfrey, no leſſebelov'd, 
Then when thou wert ProtcRor to thy King.' 
2xee, Iſcenoreaſon, why a King of yeeres 
Should be to be protected like a Child; 
Godand King Henry ren Englands Realme : 
Give up your Staffe, Sir, and the King his Realme- 
Gloſt. My Staffe ? Here, Noble Henry, is my Staffs: 
AS willivgly doe I the ſame refigne, 
As erethy Father Henry made it mine; 
And even as willingly at thy feete I leave it, 
As others would ambitiouſ]y receive it. 
Farewell good King: when Iam deadand gone, 
May honorable Peace attend thy Throne. 
| Ex Gliſe 
Luce. Why now is Henry King,and Margaret Querit 
And Hamfrey, Duke of Glefter, {carce himlclfe, 
1 hat beares fo ſhrewd a mayme : twoPullsat once} 
His Lady banifht, and aLimbelopt off 
ThisStatfe of Honor ranght, there ler it ſtand, 
Where it beſt fits to be, in Henries hand. 
Sf. Thus dronpes this lofty Pyne,8& hangs his ſpraje? 
Thus Ehenors Pride dyesin her youngeſt dayes. 
Yorke, Lords, lethim goes Pleaſe it your Majeſty: 
Thisis the day appointed for the Combat, 
And ready are the Appellant and Defendant, 
The Armorer and his Man, to enter the Liſts, 
So pleale your highneſſeto behold the fight. '. + 
Lee. 1, good my Lord : forpurpolely therefore // 
Left 1 the Court, to ſee this Quarrell try de. 


Hereletthem end it, and God defend the right» 
' Yorke,” 1 never ſaw afellow worſe beſtead, 

Or more afraidto fight, then is the Appellant, 

The ſervant of this Armorer, my Lords. 
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Elan, Welcome is Baniſhment, welcome were wy | 


King. A Gods Name ſcethe Lyſtsand all things fi, |. 
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The ſecond Part of Henry the Sixth. 


one Doore the Armorer and his Neighbors drinking 


[Drumme befor e him. aud bu Staffe, with 4 Sand-bagge 


| | fened wit : and at the other Doore hs Man, with 4 


Drumme and Sand-bagge, and Prentices drinking to him. 


1, N eghbor. Here Neighbour Horner, [drinke to you 


| 12 CupotSacke ; and feare not Neighboryyou ſhall doe 


| enough. : WY 
| " Neighbor, And here Neighbour, here's a Cup of 


*. . * 
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F. MM And here'sa Pot of good: Double-Beere 
ENaghbor : drinke, and feare not your Man. 

T morer. Let it come ifaith and Ile pledge, you all, 
1 and a figge for Peter. 

| 7. Pren. Here Peter, 1 drinke to thee, and be not a- 


fraid, GE 
3. Pren. Be merty Peter, and feare notthy Maſter, 


Fioht for credit of the Prentices- 
- Pao, I thankeyouall : drinke,and pray for me,T pray 


| yon, for thinke [ have taken my lalt Draught tn this 
|World. Here Roben, and if I dyc,I give thee wy Aporne; 
Tand#5l, thou ſhalt have iy Hammer : and here Tom, 
| akeallthe Money that I have. O Lord bicfle me, I pray 
| God, for I am never able to deale with my Maſter, he 
| tath learnt ſo much fence already. + . | 

| Sal, Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blowes. 

ficha, what's thy Name: 


: a. 


Prter, Peter foriooth. 

| Sd. Peter? what more ? 

| Pater, Thumpe. RE 
Sat. Thumpe > Thea {ce thou thumpe thy Maſter 
well. | 
| efrmorer. Maſtcrs, 1am come hither as it werefupon 


| ay Mansinſtigation, to prove him a Knave,and my ſcite 


{a honeſt man: and rouchingthe Duke of Yorke, I wall 
|kemy death, 1 never meant him any ill, nor the King, 


| northe Queene : andtherefore Peter have at thee with 


| downe-right blow. | : | 
Tork, Diſpatch, this Knaves tongue begins to doublc. 


| band Trumpets, Alarum to the Combarcants. 


They fight, and Peter Strikes him downe.. | 
"ok Hold Peter, hold, I confefle, I confefle Trea- 
01, 

Tok, Take away his Weapon:Fellow thanke Godzand 
liegood Wine in thy Maſters way. a 

Petcr, O God, have I overcome mine Encmie in this 
preſence ? O Peter, thou balt prevayl'd in right. 

king, Goe, take hencethat Traytor from our ſight, 
Forby hisdeath we doe perceive his guilt, 


 |AndGod in Iuſtice hath reveal'd co us 


Thetruthand innocence'of this poore fellow, 

Which he had thought to have murther'd wrongfully, 

ome fellow, follow us for thy Reward. ny 
| Exennt, 


Enter Duke Humfrey and his Men in 
Mowrning Cloakes. 


Ch, Thusſometimes bath the brighteſt day a Cloud: 
after Summer, evermore ſucceeds 


W | Siren Winter, with his wrathfull nipping Cold 
| © Cares and Ioyes abound, as Seaſons fleet, 
|&rs, 


what's a Clocke ?+ 


| av. Tenne, my Lord. 


G!ofF. Tenne is the hourethat was appointed me; 
To watch the comming of my puniſht Ducheſle : 
V nncath may ſhe endure the Flinty:Streets, 
Totreade them with her tender-feeling teer. 

Swect Nel, illcanthy Noble Mind abrooke 

The abject People, gazing on thy face, 
Withenvious Lookes ftill laughing at thy ſhame, 
That erſt did follow thy prowd Chariot-W heeles, 


When thou didit ride in triumph through the fireets, 


Bur ſoft, Ithinke ſhe comes, and Ile prepare 
My teare-ſtayn'd eyes, ſoſke her Miſcries, 


Enter the Ducheſſe in a white Sheet, and aT aper 
burning in her hand, with the Sherife 
and O fic OY So 


Serv. So pleaſe your Grace, we'll take her from the 


Sherife, 


Gloſter. No, [tirre not for your lives, let her paſſe |} 


Elian, Come you, my Lord; to {ce my open ſhame? {|} 
Now thou do'it Pcnance too. Looke how they gaze, | 


Scc how the giddy multitude doe point, 


And nodde their heads, and throw their eyes onthee. | 


Ah Gloſter hide thet from their hatefulllookes, 
And inthy Cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, 
And bane thine Enemies, both mine and thine. 


Glo#F. Be patient, gentle Nell, forget this griefe., 


: E Han, Ah GloFter, teach me to forget my ſelfe ; 
ror wntleſt I thinke Tam thy married Wite, 
And thou a Price, ProteRor of this Land : 


Troweſt thou, that ere Ile looke upon the World, 
Or count them happy, that enjoyesthe Sanne? 
No : Darke ſhall be my Light, and Night my Day, 
To thinke upon my Pompe, ſhall be my-Hell.. 
Sometime le fay, 1 am Duke Humfrezes Wife, 
And hea Prince, and Ruter of the Land ; 

Yet ſo herald, and ſuch a Prince he was, | 
As he ſtood by, whilc(t I, his forlorne Ducheſſe, 
Was made a wonder, and apointing ſtocke 

To every idle Raſcal] follower. © 

But be thou milde, and bluſh-nor at my ſhame, 
Nor ſtrre at nothing, tilt the Axc of Death 

Hang over thee, as ſure it ſhortly will. 

For Sffotke, he that can doe all-in all =: 
With her, that hatech thee and hatesus all, 


And Yorke, and impious Beauford,” thatsfalſe Pricſt, 


Haveall lym'd Buſhesto betray thy Wings, 


And flye thou how thoucanſt, they'letangle thee, - 


But feare not thou, untill chy foot be ſnar'd, 
Nor neyer.ſecke preyention of thy foes. 


. Gleft, Ah Net, forbeare: thouaymeſt all ayry: | 


I mult offend, beforeI beartainted : 
And had I twenty times ſo miny foes, 


| Andgach of them had twenty times their power, 


All theſe eeuld. not procure me any ſcathe, 
Solong as I am loyall, true, and crimelefle. 


Would'ſt have me reſcue thee-from this reproach J 
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Goe, leade the way, 1long to ſce my Priſon. 
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Why yet thy ſcandall were not wipt away, 
But I in danger for the breach of Law - 
Thy greatcit helpe 1s quiet, gentle Net: 
1 pray thee ſort thy heartto patience, 
Theſe fey dayes wonder will be quickly worne. 
Emer a Herald, : 
Her.] ſummon your Grace tohis Majeſties Parliament 
Holden at Bury, the firſt of this next Moneth, 
Glo. And my confent ne're as\'d hereinbefore ? 
This is cloſe dealing. Well, I will be there. 
My Nell, Itake my leave; and Maſter Sherife, 
Let not her Penance exzeedetke Kings Commiſſion. 
Sher, .And' pleaſe you Grace, hece my Commiſſion 
And Sir lohs Stanly is appointed now, (Utaycs; 
Totake her with him to th: Ile of Man. =» 
Gloff, Mult you, Sir ohn, prote& my Lady here? | 
Stanly. So am I given in charge, may't plcale your 
Grace: 
Gloft. Entreather notthe worſe, in that I pray 
- You uſe her well : the World may laugh 3gaine, 
And I maylive to doe you kindneſſe, if you doc it her: 
And to Sir /oby, farew«ll. | 
Ehan, What, gone my Lord, and bid me not fare- 
well? 
Gloft, Witneſſe my teares, I cannot ſtay to ſpeake. 
Exit Glofter, 
Flian. Art thou gone too ? all comfort goe with thee, 
For none abides with me : my Toy, is Death : 
Death, at whoſe Name I oft have beene afcar'd, 
Becauſe I wifh'd this Worlds cternity- 
Stanley, | prethee goe, andtake me hence, 
I carenot whither, for I begge no favour ; 
Onely convey me wherethou art commanded. . 
Stan. Why; Madam, thar isto the Ile of Main, 
There to beus'd according to your State. | 
lien. Thar's bad enough, for 1am but reproach : 
And ſhall I then be us'd reproachfully ? 
Stan. Like toa Ducheſlc, and Duke Humfrees Lady, 


| According tothit State you ſhall be us'd. 


_ Elian. Sherifefarewell, and better then I fare, 
Although thou hatt beene Conduct of my ſhame. 
Sheri, It is my Othice, and Madam pardon me. - 
Elias. 1, I, farewellthy Otfice is diſcharg'd : 
Come Stanley, ſhall we goc? 
Stay. Madam, your Penance done, 
Throw off this Sheet, "SIM 
for our Tourney. NP 
| £an. My ſbame willnot be ſhifted with my Sheet : 


1 No, it will hang upon my richeſtRobes, 


And ſhew it {clfe, attyre me how 1 can. 
Exennt. 


Emer King, Onecene, Cardinal, Suffclke, Yorke 
ax" Salcbnry, and Warwicke, Es 
TE ..: , tp. the Parkbament, 
King. I muſe my Lord obGloſter is not come: 
'Tisnot his wont tabe the hindinoſt man, 
| W hate're occaſion keepes'him from us now. 
Anee. Can younot fee? or willyenot obſerve 
The ftrangeneſle of his alter'd Countenance? 
With what a Majeſty he beares hinwlelfe, 
How inſolentof late he isdecome, fl. 
| How prowd, how peremptory, and unlike himſelfe, 
' Weknow thetime ſince he was milde and affable, 
And if we did but glance a farre-off Looke, 


| Immediately he was upon his Knee, 


a—_— G— 
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| 


| Asn-xtthe King, he was ſucceſſive Heire, 


| Tomowedowne Thornes that would annoy our Foot, 


Is hea Lambe ? hisSkinne is ſurely lent him, 


That all the Court admir'd him for ſubmiſſion, 

But meet himnow, and be it in the Morne, 

When every one will give the time of day, 

He knits his Brow, and ſhewes an angry Eye, 

And paflerh by with ſtiffe unbowed Knee, 

Diſdaining duty that tous belongs» 

mall Curresare not regarded when they grinne, 

But grear men tremble when the Lyon ores, 

And Aumfrey is nolittle Man in England. 

Firſnote,. thathe isneere youin deſcent, 

And ſhould you tall, he is the next will mount.” 

Me ſeemeth then, it is no Pollicy, 

Reſpecting whata rancorous mind'he beares, 

And his advantage following your deceaſe, 

That he ſhould come about your Royall Perſon, 

Or be admitced toy our highnefle councell. 

By flattery hath he wonnethe Commons hearts: 

And whcn he pleaſe to make Commotion, 

'Tisto be fear'd they all will follow aim. 

Now 'tisthe Spring, and Weedcs arc ſhallow-rooted, 

Sufter them now, and they?le o're-grow the Garden, 

And choake the Herbes tor want of husbandry, 

The reverent care I beare unto my Lord, 

Made me colicct theſe dangers un the Duke. 

If it betond, call ita Womans feare : 

Which feare, if errer Reaſons can ſupplant, 

I will fub{criize, and fay I wrong'd the Duke, 

My Lori of S:rffolke, Buckingham, and Torke. 

Rep: ove my aliegation, 1f you can, 

Or c<lte conclude my words effeRuall, | 
Seuff. Weil hzth your highacfle ſcene into this Duke; 

Ang bad firit beene pur to ſpeake iny mind, 

| thinke I ſhould ha+e told your Graces Tales 

The buchcfle, by his ſubornatio!, 

Vpon my Life began her divelih practiſes; 

Or it he were not privy to thoſe Faults, 

Yet by reputing of his high deſcent, 


And ſuch high vaunts of his Nobility, 
Did inttigare the Bedlam braine-ficke Ducheſſe, 
By wicked meanesto frame our Soveraignes fall. _ 
Smooth runnesthe Water, where the Brooke 1is dere, 
And 1n his ſimple ſhew he harbours Treaſon. 
The Fox barkes not, when he would ſteal: the Lambs 
No, no, my Soveralgne, GloFter is a man 
Vnſounded yer, and full of deepe deceit. 
Card, Did he not, contrary toforme of Law, 
Deviſc ſtrange deaths, for ſmall offences done? 
Yorke, And did henot, inhis ProceRorſhip, 
Levy great ſummes of Money through the Realme, 
For Souldiers pay in France, and never ſent it? 
By meanes whereof, the Towngs each day revolted. 
Buck. Tur, theſeare petty faults ro faults unknowkt, 
Which time will bring tolight inſmooth Dake Hwnſ1 
King. My Lords at once : the care you have of us, 
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Is worthy praiſe : but ſhall I ſpeake,my conſcicnce, 

Our Kinſman Gle#ter is as innocent, 

From meaning Treaſon to-our Royall Perſon, 

As 15 theſucking Lambe, or harmelcſſe Dove: | 

The Duke1s vertuovs, milde, and too well given, 

Todreame on evill, or towerke my downefall: | | 
Que. Ah what's more dangerous, then this fond aflr | WW 
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| Seemes he a Dove?his feathers. are but borrow'd, (ans Wi 


For he's diſpoſed as the harefull Raven. | of 
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for he's enclin'd as is the ravenous Wolves. 

| whocannot ſtcalea ſhape, that meanes deceit ? 
1 Take heed, my Lord, the welfare of usall, 

* | Hangs oa the cutting ſhort that fraudfull man. 
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Enter Somerſet. 
Som, All health unto my gracious Soveraigne, 
W | Kg. Welcome Lord Somerſet: What Newes from 
"8 | France ? 
| | _ Thatall your Intereſt inthoſe Territories, 
il | 15 vrerly bereft you: all is loſt. : | 
| ' | King. Cold Newes, Lord Somerſ«t : but Gods will be 


ec. 
in "0 Cold Newes for me : for I had hope of France, 
18 | as firmely as I bope for fertile England. 
Thus are my Bioflomes blaſted inthe Bud, 
And Caterpillers eatc my Leaves away : 
| But L will remedy this geare ere long, F 
Or fell my Title for a giorious Grave, 
4 Sner Glceſter. .. 

Cloceff, All happineſſe unto my Lord the King : 
Pardon, my Liege, that I have {tay'd fo long. 

Suf.N1y Glocefter, know that thouart come too {oone, 
Valefle chou wert more loya'l then thou art : 
| docarreſt thee of bigh Treaſon here. 

Gleceff, Well Suffolke, yer thou ſhalt not ſce me bluſh, 
Nor change my Countcnance for this Arreſt : 
Akcartunſpotted, is not eafily daunted. 

The pureſt Spring is not ſofree from mud, 
ke: As lam cleare from Treaſon to my Soveraigne. 

Whocaii accuſe me ? wherein am Iguilty ? 
| Torke. 'Tis thought, my Lord, 

That you tooke Bribes of France, 

And being Protector, ſtay'd the Souldiers pay, _ 
| Bymeanes whereof, his highneſle hath lolt France. 
| GloceFF. Is it but thought ſo ? 

What a: & they that thinke it? 
| Inever rod'd the Souldiers of their pay, 

Nor ever had one penuy Brive from France. 
oohelpe me God, as I have watchtrhe Night, . 
- |1,Night by Night, in ftadying good for Exg/and. 
That Doyr thar cre I wicſted fromthe King, 

| Orany Groat I hoordcd to my uſe, 

BF: brought againſt we at my Tryall day. 

Noz many a Pound of mince owne proper ſtore, 

b*cauſe 1 would not taxe the needy Commons, 

tive I diſpurſed to the Garriſons, 

Andnever ask'd for reititution. | oy 

(#4, Ic ſerves you well, my Lord, to ſay ſo much. 
| Glce?. 1fay no more thentruth, ſo helpe me God. 
[  Torke, In your Protector ſhip, you did deviſe 
_ Mange Tortures for Offenders, never heard of, 
onfre Tha Fnglard was defam'd by Tyranny. | 
boceſt, Why 'tis well knowne, that whules I was Pro- 


$ 7 | 
00t, Pity was all the fault that was 1n mc ; (teor, 
e or 1 ſhould meltat 2n Offcndorsteares, 


lowly words were Ranſome for their fault : 
Valſle it were a bloody Murtherer, 
foule felonious Theefe, that ficec'd poore paſſengers, 
| Iaevergave them condigne puniſhment. 
indeed, that bloody ſinne, ] tortui'd 
Ciigh © Aboy the Felon, or what Treſpas elſc. 
(anc?| Wl | Caf, My Lord, theſe faults are calie,quickly anſwer'd: 
| ®wighticr Crimes are lay'd unto your charge, 
of you cannoteaſily purge your ſelfe. 


R— —— 


_ 


' Beſhrew the winners, for they play'd ine falſe, 
_ And well ſuch loſers may haveleaveto ſpeake. 


. Lord Cardinall, he is your Priſoner. 


| 


I doearreſt you in his highnefſe Name, 
And here commit you to my Lord Cardinall 
Tokeepe, untill your further time of Tryall. 
King, My Lord of Gleceſter, tis my ſpeciall hope, 
That you will cleare your ſelfe from 2ll ſuſpence, 
My Conſcience tells me you are innocent. 
Gloceft. Ah gracious Lord, theſe dayes are dangerous : 
Vertueis choake with foule Ambition, 
And Charity chas'd hence by Rancours hand ; 
Foule Subornation is predominant, 
And Equitie exil'd your highneſſe Land. 
I know, their Complot is to have my Lite : 
And if my death might make this land happy, 
And prove the Period of their Tyranny, 
| would expend it with all willingneſle. | 
But mine is made the Prologue totheir Play : 
Forthouſands more, thar yer ſuſpect no perill, 
Will not conclude their plotted Tragedy. 
Beanfords red ſparkling eyes blab his hearts mallice, 
And Swfolkes cloudy Brow his ſtormy hate ;. 
Sharpe Buckingham unburthens with histongue, 
Theenvious Load that lyes upon his heart : 
And dogged Yorke, that reachesat the Moone, 
Whoſe over-weening Arme Ihave pluckt backe, 
By falſe accuſe dothlevell at my life. 
And you, my Soveraigne Lady, withthe reſt, 
Cauſcleſſe have lay'd diſgraces on my head, 
And with your beſt endeyour have ſtirr'd up 
My liefeſt Liegeto.be mine Enemy : | 
], all of you have lay'd your heads together, 
My felfe had notice of your Conventicles, 
Andall to make away my guiltleſſe life. 


I ſhall not want falſe Witnefſe, to condemne me, 


Norſtore of Treaſons, to augment my guilt: 

Theancient Proverbe will be wellctk-Qed, 

A Staffe is quickly found to beat a Dogge. 
(ard. My Liege, bis rayling is intollerable. 


If thoſe that care to keepe your Royall Perſon | 
From Treaſons ſecret Knite, and Traytors Rage, ' 


Be thus upbraided, chid, and ratcd at, | 
And the Offender grantcd ſcope of ſpeech, 

"Twill make them coole in zeale unto your Grace, 
Saff. Hath henot twit our Soveraigne Lady here 
With ignominious words, though Clarkely coucht ? 
As if ſhe,had ſuborned ſome to {weare RR 
Falſe allegations, to o'rethrow his ſtate. l 

Que, ButI cangivethe loſer leaveto chide. 
Glocest, Farre trucr ſpoke then weant: I loſe indetd, 


Back. He'll wreſt the ſence, and hold us here all day. 


(rd. Sirs, take away the Duke, and gnard him ſure, | 
Gtoceft. Ah, thus King Henrp throwes away Lis Crutch 
Before his Legges be firme to beare his budy. 
Thus is the Shepheard beaten from thy ſide, 
And Wolves are grarting, who ſhall gnazy thee firſt, |} 
Ah that may feare were falſe, ah that ir were ; | 
For good King Henry, thy decay I fearc. Exit CloceSter* 
King.My Lords,what to your wiſdomes ſeemcth beſt, 
Doe, or undoe, as if our ſelfe were here. | 
Putene: What, will your highneſle leave the Parlia- ; 
ment e ER: r nn | 
King. 1 Margaret : my heart isdrown'd with priefe, | 
W hoſe floud begins to flowe within mine eyes; 
My body round engyrt withmiſery : 
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For what's more miſerable then Diſcontent? 
Ah Vnckle Humfrey, in thy face 1 ſee 
The Map of Honor, Truth, and Loyalty : 
And yet, good Hamfrey, 1sthe houre to come, 
That ereI prov'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy faith. 
What lowring Starre now envies thy eſtate? 
That theſe great Lords, and Margaret our Queene, 
Doeſeeke ſubverſion of thy harmelefle Life. 
' Thou never didſt them wrong, nor no man wrong : 
And asthe Butcher takes away the Calfe, 
And bindsthe Wretch, and beats it when it ſtrayes, 
Bearing it tothe bloody Slaughter-houſe; 
Even (ſo remorſcleſſe have they borne him hence 2 
And asthe Damme runves lowing up and downe, 
Looking the way her harmeleſle young one went, 
And can doenought but wayle her Darlings loſle ; 
Even ſo my ſclfe bewayles good Gloflers caſe 
With (ad unhelpefull teares, and with dimw'deyes ; 
Lookeafter him, and cannot doe him good : 
So mighty.are his vowed Enemies. 
His fortunes I will weepe, and 'twixt each groanc, 
Say, who'sa Traytor ? G/ofter he 1s none. 
Due, Free Lords: 
Cold Snow melts with the Sunnes hot Beames : 
Henry, my Lord, is cold in great Afﬀaires, 
Too full of fooliſh pitty : and Gloſters ſhew 
Begvilcs him, as the mournctull Crocodile 
With ſorrow ſnares rclenting paſſengers ; 
Or as the Snake, roll'd in a fiowring Banke, 
| With ſbining checker'd flough doth ſting a Child, 
That for the beauty thinkes it excellent. 
Beleeve me Lords, were none more wiſe then I, 
| And yet herein I judge mine owne Wit gocd ; 
This Gloſter ſhould be quickly rid the World, 
To rid us from the feare we have of him. 
Card. That he ſhould dye, is worthy pollicy, 
But yet we want a Colour for his death : 
*Tis meet he be condemn'd by courſe of Law- 
S«ff. But in my mind, that wereno pollicy : 
The King will labour ſtiilto {ave his Lite, 
The Commons haply riſe, to ſave his Life ; 
Andyet we have but triviailargument, 
More then miſtruſt, that ſhewes him worthy death. 
Yorke. So that by this, you would not have himdye. 
 Suff. Ah Torke, no wan alive,ſo faine as I. 
Yerke, ' Tis Yorke that hath more reaſon for his death, 
But my Lord Cardinall, and you my Lord of S»ffolke, 
| Say as you thinke, and ſpeake it from your Soules ; 
Wer't not all one, anempty Eagle were ſet, 
To gverd the Chicke from a hungry Kyte, 
As place Duke Hmmfrey for the Kings ProteRor ? 
Dee So the poore Chicken ſhould be ſure of death, 
 Seff. Madam'tis tiue : and wer'tnot madneſle then, 
To make the Fox ſurveyor of the Fold ? 
Who being accus'da crafty Murtherer, 
| His guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over , 
Becauſe his purpoſe is notexecuted, 
| No : let him dye, in that he is a Fox, 
| By nature prov'd an Enemy to the Flocke, 
| Before his Chaps be ſtaynd with Crimſon blood, 
| As Humfrey prov'd by Reaſonsto my Liege. 
And doe not ſtaud on Quillets how to ſlay him : 
Beit by Gynnes, by Snarcs, by Subtlety, 
Sleeping, or Waking, 'tis no matter how, 
So he be dead ; for that isgood deceit. 
| Which mates him firſt, that firſt intends deceit. 


Exit 


__—_—_y 
mee. Thrice Noble Suffokke,'tis reſolutely ſpoke. * 
Suff. Not reſolute, except ſo much weredone, | 
For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldome nieant, 
But that my heart accordeth with my tongue, 
Secing the deed is meritorious, 
And topreſerve my Soveraigne from his Foe, 
Say but the word, and I will be his Prieſt. : 
Card. Bit I would have him dead, my Lord of Sefoly, i 
Ere you cantake dne Orders for a Pricſt : "1 
Say you conſent, and cenſure well the deed, ] 
And Ile provide his Executioner, 
I render ſo the ſafety of my Liege. 
 S»ff. Here is my hand, the ; 1 is worthy doing, 
* 2uce, Andſofay1.' | 
York, And1 : and now we three have ſpoke ir; 
ks skills not greatly who impugnes our doome, 


Enter a Pot. 


Poſt. Great Lords, from Ireland am come amaine, 
To ligntfie, that Rebels there are up, 
And put the Engliſhmen untothe Sword, 
Send Succours (Lords) and ſtop the Rage betime, 
Before the Wound doe grow uncurable; 
For being greene, there isgreat hope of helpe. 
Card, A Breach that craves a quicke expedient ſtop; 
W hat counfaile give you in this weighty cauſe ? 
Torke. That Somerſet be ſent a Regent thither ; 
'Tis mect that luckye Ruler beimploy'd, | 
Witneſle the fortune he hath had in France. 
Som. If Torke, with all his farre-fetpollicy, 

Had beene the Regent there, in ſtead of me, 
He never woulg have ſtay'd in France ſolong. 

Yorke, No, not to loſe it all, as thou haſt dene. 
[ rather would have loſt my life betimes , 
Then bringa burthen of dis-honour home, 
By ſtaying there ſolong, till all were loſt, 
Shew me one skarre, charaQter'd onthy skinne.. 
Mens fleſh preſerv*d ſo whole, doeſeldome winne. 

2 nee. Nay then, this ſparke will prove a raging fir, 
If Wind and Fuell be brought, to feed it with; 
No more, good Yorke ; ſweet Somerſet be ſtill. 
Thy fortune, Yorke, had(tthou beenc Regent there, 
Might haply have prov'd farre wortethen his. 


take all. 


Somerſet, And in rhe number , thee, that wiſhel 
ſhame, 

(ard. My Lordof Torke, try what your fortune is = 
Th'uncivill Kernes of Ireland are in Armes, þ 
And temper Clay with blood of Engliſhmen. 

To Ireland will youleadea Band of men, 
Colleted choycely, from cach County ſome, 
And try your hap againſt the Iriſhmen ? | 

Yorke. 1 will, my Lord, ſo pleaſc his Majeſty, 

Suff. Why, our Authority is bis conſent, 

And what we doe eſtabliſh, he confirmes ; 
Then, Noble Yorke, take thou this Taskein hand. 

Yorke. 1am content: Provide me Souldiers , Lords 
Whiles I take order for mine owne affaires. oy 

Suff. A charge, Lord Yorke, that I will ſee perfor d, 
But now returne we to the falſe Duke Hamfre). _ 

Card. No more of him: for I will deale with hun, © | 
Thathenceforth he ſhall trouble us no more : 

Ando breake off, theday is almoſt ſpent, 


Lord S»ffake, you and I muſt talke of thatevent-- . 
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Torke. What, worſe then naught 2 nay, then a ſhame 


Tarks. My. 
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-Twke. My Lord of Suffolke, within fourctcene dayes 
| acBciftow | expeR wy Souldiers, | 


L 
a 
AY 


. .- 
YT 


» 


R 
; Mende no-harbor ma Royall heart, 
| raſter then Spring-time ſhowres, comes. thought on 
| Ad not a thought, but thinkes on Dignity. 
| My braine» more buſie then the labouring Spider, 
| Waves tedious Snares totrap mine Enemies: 


| And fought ſo long, till that his thighes with Darts 
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Ile ſhip themall for Ireland. 

* Saf, Ile ſex it truely done, my Lord of Yorke. Exeunt. 
Take Now Torks ,or never,ſtcele thy fearfull thoughts 

miſdoubt to reſolution ; 4 


| Rethatthou hop'ſt ro be, or what thou art; 


defione to deathy it is not worth th'enjoying : 


ie-fac't feare keepe with the meane-borne man , 
(thought, 


| Well Nobles, wall: 'tis politikely dqne,. . 
| Toſcend me packing with an Hoalt of men : 


| Tareme, you but warme the ſtarved Snake, 


| Who chieriſht in your breaſts, will ſting your hearts, 
Twasmen I lackt, and you will give them me 3 


]]ekeitkindly : yetbe wellaſſur'd, 


| Youput ſharpe Weapons ina mad-mans hands. 


| Whiles 1in /re/andnouriſha mighty band, 

| Iwpill ftirre up in England ſome blacke Storme, 

| all blow ten thouſand Soules to heaven, or hell : 
| | Andthis fell Tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe to rage, 

' | Yntillthe Golden Circuit on my head, | 

| Liketo the glorious Sunnes tranſparant Beames, 


Doe calme the fury of this mad-bred Flawe. 

And fora miniſter of my intent, = 

Thave ſeduc'd a head-ſtrong Kentiſhman, 

lohn (ade of Aſoford, - ; 

Tomake Commotion, as full well he can, 

Vnderthe Title of [oh Afortimer, 

In belard have I ſeene this ſtubborne (ade 
ſchimſelfe againſt a Troupe of Kernes, 


"7 
. 


Werealmolt like a ſharpe-quill'd Porpentine : 


- | Andinthe end being retcued, 1 have.ſeene * 


Him caper upright, like a wilde Moriſco, 
flaking the bloody Darts, as he his Bells. 
| Fulloften, like a ſhag-hayr'dcrafty Kerne, 


W | Hah he converſed with the Enemy, 
| And undiſcover'd, cometo me againe, 
"| Adgiven me noticeof their Villanies. 


| Thisdevill here ſhall be my ſubſtitute , 
| Forthat /obs Afortimer, which now is dead, 
latcce,1n gate, in ſpeech he doth reſemble. 


| Bythis, I ſhall perceive the Commons mind, 


| Howthey affet the Houſe and Clayme of Yorke. 
vay he be taken, rackt, and tortured ; 

now, nopaine they can inflict upon bim, 
Willmake bim ſay, I mov'd bim tothoſe Armes. 
vthat he thrive, as'tis great like he wall, 
Why then from Ireland come I with my ftrength, 
| Atdreape the Harveſt which that Raſcall ſow'd. 
For Humfrey ; being dead, as he ſhall be, 


And Henryput apart: the next for me. Exit. 


Enter two or three running over the Stage, from the 

| Muntherof Duke Hump 

1. Runne to my Lord of Suffolke : let him know 

wediſpatchtthe Duke, as he commanded. 

2. Uh, that it were to doe ; what have wedone ? 
ſt everheare a manſo penitent 2 Enter Suffolke; 

1 Heere comes my Lord. | 


% 


—— 


Suff. Now Sirs, have you diſpatght this thing = 
I: I, my good Lord, he's dead. | 


Sf, Why that's well faid. Goe,get you to ny houſe, 


I will reward you for this venturous deed: 
The King and all thePeeresare hereathand, 
Have youlayd faire the Bed? are all things well, 
According as I gave direQons ? 
1. 'Tis, my good Lord; 
Suff. Away, be gone. 


Emter the King, the Queene, (ardinall, Suffolke, 
Somerſet, with Atten-. k 
King. Goecall our Yackle to ourpreſence ſtraight : 
Say, we intend totry his Graceto day, 
If he be guilty, as'cis publiſhed. - - | 
Sf. Ile call him preſently, my Noble Lord, : Exit. 
* King, Lordstake your places; and I pray youall 
Procced no ſtraiter *gainft our Vnckle Glofter, 
Then from true evidence, 'of good eſtrerne; 
He beapprov'din praftiſeculpable.. 
2yee. God forbid any Malice ſhould prevayle, 
That faultleſſe may condemne a Noble man; 
Pray God he may acquit him of ſuſpition. ” 
K ng. I rhanke thee Nell, theſe wordes content me 
much. | 


Enter Suffolke. 


How now? why look'ft thou pale? why trembleſt thou? 


Whereis our Vackle? what's the matter, Suffolke? 
Swuff. Dead in his Bed, my Lord : Gloſter is dead. 
Duce, Marry God forfend. | 
Card. Gods ſecret Iudgement :\I did dreame to Night 

TheDuke was dumbe, and could not ſpeake a word. 

King ſounds. 

, — How fares my Lord ? Helpe Lords, the King is 

=—_ | 
Sowm.Reareup his Body, wring himby the Noſe: 

£xee. Run ,goe,helpe,helpe: Oh Henry ope thine eyes 
Suff. He doth reyiue againe, Madam be paticnt. 
King, Oh heavenly God, 

Qwxee. How fares my gracious Lord? 


fore. | 
King. W hat, doth my Lord of S»ffolke comfort me? 

Came he right now to ſing a Ravens Note, 

Whoſediſmall tunne berett my Vicall powres : 

And thinkes he, thatthechirping of a Wren, 

By crying comfort from hollow breaſt, 

Can chaſe away the firſt conceived ſound? 

Hide not thy poyſon with ſuch ſugred words, 

Lay not thy hands on me : forbeare I ſay, 

Their touch affcights meas a Serpents ſting, 

Thou balefal] Meſſenger, out of my fight : 

Vponthy cye-balls, murderous Tyranny 

Sits in grim Majeſty, to fright the World. 

Looke not upon'me, for thine eyesare wounding ; 

Yerdoenot.goe away ; come Baſiliske. 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy fight : 

For inthe ſhade of death, I ſhall find joy ; 

Inlife, but-double death, now Gloſter s dead. 


nee. Why doe you ratemy Lord of S»ffolke thus > 


Although the Duke was enemy to him, 

Yet he moſt Chriſtian-like laments his death ; 

And pX me 0 Foe rnd wastome, | 

Might liquid teares, or heart-offendipg groanes; | 

Or blood-conſuming lighesrecall his Life ; ; 


—_—_. 
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Exennt. 


Suff. Comfort my Soveraigne, gracious Hewry com- | 
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I would be blind with weeping, ſfickewith grones, 
Looke pale as Prim-roſe with blood-drinking fighes, 
Andallto havethe Noble Duke alive. . 
What know I how the world may deeme of me? 
For it is knowne:we were but holiow Friends : 
It may bejudg'd I made the Duke away 
So ſhall my name with Slanders tongue be wounded, 
And Princes Courtsbe fill'd with my reproach: 
This get 1 by his death : Aye me unhappy, 
Tobe a Queene, and Crown'd with infamy. 

King. Ahwoe:is me for Gloſter, wretched man. 

Lee, Be woekor me, more wretched then he 15, 
W hat, Doſtthou turne away, and hide thy face ? 
Tam noloathſomeTLcaper, looke on me. | 
What? Artrhoulike the Adder waxea deafe? 
Be poylonoustoo, and kill thy:forlorne Queene. 
ISall thy comfort ſhut in G/oiters Tombe? 
Why then Daine Elaror was ncre thy joy+ 
Ere& hisStatue,.and worſhip it; 
And make my:Image but an Alc-houſe ſigne. 
Was I for this nye wrack'd upon the Sea, 
And twice by aukward winde from Englands banke 
Drave backe againe unto my Native Clime, 
What boaded this? but well fore-warning winde 
Did ſeeme to ſay,. ſecke not a Scorpions Neſt, 
Nor ſet no footing on this unkind Shore. 
What did I then ? Bat curſt the gentle guſts, 
And he that looy'd tbem forth their Brazen Caves, 
And bid them blow towards E»e/znds bleſſed ſhore, 
Or turne Our Sterne upona dreadfull Rocke ; 
Yet &olus would not be a murtherer, 
Boeleftthat hatefull office untothee. 
The pretty vaulting Sea refus'd to drowne me, 
Knowing that thou wouldſt have me drown'd on ſhore 
| With teares as ſalt as Sea, through thy unkindneſle, 
The ſplitting Rockes cowr'd inthe finking ſands, 
And would not daſh me with their ragged ſides, 
Becauſe thy flinty heart more hard then they, 
AD in thy Pallace, periſh Elzavor, 
As farre as I could ken thy Chalky Cliffes, 
When from thy Shore, the Tempeſt beate us backe, 
I ſtood upon the Hatches inthe ſtorme : 
And when the dasky $ky, began to rob 
My carneſt-gaping-ſight of the Lands view, 
I t ooke a coltly Iewgl from my necke, 
A Heart it was bound in with Diamonds, 
Andthrew it towards thy Land : The Sea receiv '91t, 
Andol wiſh'd thy body might my Heart : 
And even with this, Iloſt faire Englands view , 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart, 
And call'd them blind and dusky SpeQacles, 
For loſing ken of Alvions wiſhed Coaſt, 
How often have I tempted Suffolkes tongue 
(Theagent of thy foule inconſtancy) 
To\'it and watch me as Aſcanius did, 
When heto madding Dido would unfold | 
His Fathers Ads, commendc'd in burning Troy, 
Am I not witcht like her? Or thou not falſe ike him ? 
| Ayeme, Icannomore : Dyc Elmer, 

For Henry weepes, that thou doſt live ſolong., 


Nojſe within. Enter Warwicke, and many 
( ommont. 


War. It isreported, mighty Soveralgne,' 
| That good Duke Humfrey Traiterouſly is murdered 
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By Sxffolkes,- and the Cardinall B canfords themes 04 fl -- 
The Commons like ana | 


 King.Othou that judgeſt all things, ſtay my though | bf 


.For judgement onely doth 


| body. 


As guilty of Duke Humfries timeleſle death. 
| 


ngry hive of Bees 4 
[ hat want their Leader, {catter np and downe, | 
And care not who they ſting in his revenge. 
My felfc have calay'd cheirlpleenfull mutiny, 
Vntill they heare the order of hisdeath. | 

King. Thathe is dead good Warwicke, "tis too tmy,: | 
But how he dyed, God knowes, not Henty : | 
Enter his Chamber, view his breatbleſle Corpes, 
And comment then upon his {odaine death. 

Warw. That ſhall Idoe wy Liege : Stay Satsbmy 
With the rude multitude, till T returne. ooh 


My thoughts, that labour to perſwade my ſoule, | | Il | fy, 1 

Some violent hands were laid on Hwmfryes life ; | 

If my ſuſpect be falſe, forgiue me God, 

| ongtothee : 

Faine would I goe to chafe his paly lips, 

With twenty thouſand killes, and to draine 

Vpon his face an Ocean of ſalt teares, 

Totell my love unto his dumbe deafetrunke,' 

And with my fingers feele his hand, unfeeling: 

But all in vaineare theſe meane Obſequies, | 

Bed per forth. 

And to ſurvey his dead andearthly Image : 

What were it but to make my ſorrow greater ? . 
'Warw. Come hither gracious Soveraigne, view this] Il |: 


King. Thatisto ſee how deeepe my grave ismade,” | 
For with his ſoule fled all my worldly ſolace; 

For {eeinghim, I ſee my lite in death. 

War. As ſurely as my ſouleintendstolive 
With that dread King that tooke our ſtatenpon him, 
Tofreeusfrom his Fathers wrathfull curſe, 

I doe belecue that violent hands were laid 
Vpon the life of this thrice-famed Duke. | 

Sff. A dreadfull Oath,ſworne with a ſolemnetongs;| 
What inſtance gives Lord Warwicke for his vow? - 

War. See how the blood fs ſetled in his face. 
Oft have I ſcene a timely-parted Ghoſt, 

Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale,and bloodleſle, 
Being all defcendedto the labouring heart, 

W ho in the Conflia that it holds with death, 
Attra&s the ſame for aydance *gainſt the enemy, + 
W hich with the heartthere cooles, and ne're retummethy 
To bluſh and beaurifie the Cheeke againe. | 


But ſee, his face is blacke, and fill of blood : |'K 

His eye-balles further out, than when he lived, Thr 

Staring full gaſtly, like a ſtrangled man : | Anc 

His hayre up rear'd, his noſtris ſtretcht with ſiruglng! Wi 

His hands abroad diſplay'd, as one that graſpt - 

And tugg'd for Life, and was by ſtrength ſubdude. bY 

Looke onthe ſheets his haire (you ſee) is ſticking, = 

His well proportion'd Beard, made ruffe and rvgg d, 

Liketo the Summers Corne by Tempeſtlodged: 

It cannot be but he was murdred heere, _ 

The leaſt ofall theſe fignes were probable. þ 
Suf. Why Warwicke, who ſhould doe the D.to death? | [Ye 


My ſelfe and Beasford had him in protetion, \ (5 
And we, I hope fir, are no murtherers. _ 

rar. But bothof you were vowed D. Humfrits death ; 
Ard you ( forſooth) hadthe good Duketo keepe* _ |. |** 
Tislike you would not feaſt him like afriend, 
And*cis wellſcene,he found anenemy. .J 

2ucen, Then You belike ſufpe& theſe Noblem® | F 
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#1 Nor ceaſe to be an arcogant Controller, 
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K [yur will ſuſpect 


faſt-by, a Butcher withan Axe, 
,*twas he that made the ſlaughter ? 


| | who findsthe Partridge in the Puttockes Nett, 


Tir may imagine how the Bird was dead, 


| Þ | achough che Kyre ſoare wirhunbloudicd Beake ? 
8! 


| Fren ſo ſuſpitious is this Tragedy. bh 
 0».Areyou the Butcher, Suffokke? where's your Knite ? 

Ml | 15 Beawford tearm'd a Kyte ? where are his Tallons ? 

| $f, Iweare no Knife, to ſlaughter Nleeping men. 

| purhere'sa vengefull Sword, rutted with eale, 

That ſhall be ſcowred in his rancorous heart, 


pf 8 | Tha Ganders me with Murthers Crimſon Badge. 
| | $xp, ifrhou dar'it, prow'd Lord of Warwickſhire, 


1Thatlam faulty in Duke Hamfryes death. "I 
| mov. What daresnot Warwicke, if falſe Suffolke dare 
[hio? " 

9u1, He dares not calme his contumelious Spirit, 


| Though S»foke dare him twenty thouſand times- 

| #gw, Madam. be ſtill : with reverence may 11ay, 

'[Forevery word you ſpeake in bis bebalfe, 

|Isfander to your Royall Dignity, 

W | Sf: Blunt-witted Lord, ignoble in demeanor, 

MW | fever Lady wrong'd her Lord ſo much, 

Wl [Thy Mother tooke into her blametull Bed, 

Wl [Some ſterne untutor'd Churle ; and Noble Stocke 

WH | Was graft with Crab-tree ſlip, whoſe Fruit thouart, 
And never of the Nevils Noble Race. 

'| Fe», Butthat the guilt of Murther bucklers*thee, 

[And Tſhould rob the Deaths-man of his Fee, 


lb [Quitting thee thereby of tenthouſand ſhames, 


Wl | Andthat my Soveraignes preſence makes me mild, 
*|Iwould, falſe murd'rous Coward, on thy Knee 
WT | Makethee beg pardon for thy paſled ſpeech, 


8 | - A was thy Mother that thou meant ſt. 
8 | 


thouthy ſelte waſt borne in Baſtardy ; 

[| Andafter all this fearefull Homage done, 
'|Gitethee thy hyre, acd thy Soule to hell, 

[Pernicious blood-ſucker of ſleeping men, 

* 88. Thou ſhaltbe waking, while 1 ſhed thy blood, 
| [Iffrom this preſence thoudar't goe with me. 
'| Farw, Away even now, or I willdragthee hence, 
{| Yaworthy though thou art, Ile cope with thee, 
[And doe ſome ſervice to Duke Humfreyes Gholt. 

Exeunt. 

| King.W hat ſtronger Breſt-plate then a heartuntainted? 

Thrice is hearm'd, that hath his Quarrell juſt ; 

And he but naked, though lockt up in Steele, 

Whole con{cience with injuſtice 1s corrupted, 

| A noyſe within, 

2ace' What noyſe is this ? 


Enter Suffolke 4ud Warwicke, with their 
Weapons drawne. 


King, Why how now Lords ? 
Tour wrathfull Weapons drawne. | 
ein our preſence? Dare you be ſo bold ? 
| hy what cumultuous clamor bave we here? 
| Saf. The trayt'rous Warwicke, with the men of Bury, 
| |**allupon me, mighty Soveraigne. 


=. Enter Salubwry. 
L _ Sirs ftand apart, the King ſhall know your 


= Who finds the Heyfer dead,and bleeding freſh, | 


Vnleſſe Lord S»ffolke ſtraight be done to death 
Or baniſhed faire Exglands Territories, ; 


Andrtorture him. with. grievous livgring death. 


And mcere inſtin& of Love and Loyalty, 

Free from a {tubborne oppoſite intent, 

As being thought to contradict y our liking, 
Makes them thus forward in his Baniſhments 
They ſay, in care of your moſt Royall Perſon, 


In paine of your diſlike, or paine of death ; 
Yetnotwichitanding ſuch a ſtrait Edi, 


It were but neceſſary you were wak't: 
Lealt being ſuffer'd inthat harmeleſſe lumber, 


From \uch fell Serpents as falſe Saffolke is 3 
With who1e invenomed and farall ſting, 


They fay is ſhamefully bereft of life. 

Commons within. An Anſwer from the King, 
of Salisbury. 

S«ff. *Tis like the Commons, rude unpoliſht 
Could ſend ſuch Mcſſage to their Soveraigne : 
But you, my Lord, were glad to be imploy'd, 
To ſhew how queint an Orator you are. 

But all the Honor Sa/ubwry hath: wonne, 
Is, that hewas the Lord Embaſſador, 
Sent from a ſort of Tinkers to the King» 


breake 1n. 


I tharke them for their tender loving care; 
And had I not beene cited to by them, 
Yetdid I purpoſe as they doeentreat : 

For ſure, my thoughts doe hourely prophecy, 
Miſchance unto my State by S#ffolkes meant. 

| Andtherefore by his Majeſty I ſweare, 
Whoſe farre-unworthy Deputy I am, 

He ſhall not breathe infe&1ton in this ayre, 
But three dayes longer, on the paine of death. 


No more l fay : ifthou do'ſt pleadefor him, 

Thou wilt but adde encreaſeunto my Wrath. 
Had I but ſaid, 1 would have kept my word ; 
But when Iſweare, it iSirrevocable ; 


Onany ground that I am Rulcr of, : 
The World ſhallnot be Ranſome for thy Lite. 


I have great matrersto 1mparrt to thee. 
Hearts Diſcontent, and ſowre Affliction, 


Be play-fellowes to keepe you company : 
There's two of you, the Devill made a third, 


And let thy S»ffoke take his heavy leave. 


Dread Lord, the Commons ſend you word by me, - 
| They wiil by violence teare him from your Pallace, 


They tay, by him the good Duke Hamfrey dy'de : 
They ſay, in him they feare your Highneſle death ; 


That if your Highneſle ſhould intend to ſleepe, 
And charge. that no man ſhould difturbe your reſt, 


Were there a Strpent ſeene, with forked Tongue, 
| Thatflyly glyded towards your Majeſty, 


The mortall Worme might make the ſleepe eternall. 
And therefore doe they cry, though you forbid, 
That they will guard you, where you will, or no, 


Your loving Vnckle, twenty times his worth, 


Within. An anſwer from the King, or wee will all | 


K «4 Goc Saliubary, and tellthem allfrom me, 


9 xe. Oh Henry, let me pleade for gentle Suffoke. 

Kg. Vngentle Queene, to call him gentle S#ffolke- 
If after three dazes ſpace thou here bee*ſt found, 
Come Warwicke, come good Warwicke, goe withme, 


ue. Miſchance and Sorrow goe along with you, 


And three-fold Vengeance tend upon your ſteps. . 
Ssff. Ceaſe, gentle Queene, theſe Execrations, 


__— 


— 


my Lord 
hinds, 


| 


Exit, 


ute, 
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Lage. Fye Coward woman, and ſoft hearted wretch- | Vazx. To fignific untohis Majeſty, 
Haſt thou not ſpirit to curle thine enemy? That Cardiuall Beanford 1s at point of death ; | 

Sf. Aplague upon them : wherefore ſhould I curſſe | For {odainelya greivous fickeneſſe tooke him, | 1! 
them ? OO | | That makes him gaspe; and ſtare, and catch they! 
Would curſes kill, as doth the Mandrakes grone, Blaſphcming God, and curfing men on earth. 

I would invent as bitter ſearching termes, Sometime he talkes, as if Duke Hnmfryes Ghoſt *|Wiloo 

Ascurſt, as harſh,and horribleto heare, Were by his fide : Sometime, he calles the King, | bbc 

Deliver'd ftrongly through my fixed teeth, And whiſpers to his pillow, as to him, mn 

With full as many ſignes of deadly hate, Theſecrers of his over-charged ſoule, 

Asleane-tac'denvy 1n her loathlume cave. And Iam fent to tell his Majeſty, 

My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine carneſt words, Thateven now he cries alowd for him. tt 54. 

Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten Flint, Lyee, Goe tell this heavy Meſſageto the King, gay. Ki 

Mine hairebe fixt anend, as one diftra& : Aye me ! What is this World 2 What newes areths lor 

I, every joynt ſhould ſ:eme to curſe and ban, But wherefore greeve Iat an houres poore lofle, '# 

Andeven now my burthen'd heart wonld breake Omtting Suffolkes exile, my ſoules Treaſure? 7 

Should I not curſe them. Poyſon bethetr drinke, Why onely Suffolke mourne I not for thee ? | 

Gall, worſe then Gall, the daintieſt that they taſte : And with thc Southerne clouds, contend in teareg? uu 

Their ſweeteſt ſhade, a grove of Cyprefle Trees : Theirsfor the earths encreaſe; mine for my ſorrow, | 

Their cheefeſt ProſpeR, murd*ring Baliliskes : Now getthee hence,the King then now! It is nas 

Their ſofteſt Touch, as ſmart as Lyzards ſtings : If chou be {ound by me, thou arc bit dead, q 

Their Muſicke, frightfull as the Serpents bifle, Saff. Tf1 depart from thee, I cannot live, _ 

And boading Screech-Owles, make the Conſort full. Ard inthy tight to dye, what wereit elle, 

Allthe foule terrors in darke ſcated heil | Butlike a picaſant lumber in thy lap? 
®ue.Enough ſweet Suffolke,thou tormeat*ſt thy ſelfe, | Heere could I breath my ſoule into theayre, 

And theſe dread curſes like the Sunne 'gainſt glafle, As milde and gentle as the Cradle-bibe, 

Or like an over-charged Gun, recoile, Dying with mothers dugge betweene it*slips, 

And turnes the force of them npon thy ſelfe. Whe. e from thy ſight, 1 ſhould be raging mad, 

Suff. You bade me ban,. and will you bid me leave? | Andcry out for thee to cloſe up mine eyes: 
Now by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, To have thee with thy lippes to ſtop my mouth: 
Well could 1 curſe away a Winters night, So ſhould'ſt thou either turne my flying ſoule, 
Though ſtanding naked on a Mountzine top, Or I thould breathe it ſo into thy body, 

W here byting cold wonld never :ct grafle grow, And then it liv*d in ſweet Eltzium. | 
Andthinke it bur a minute ſpent in ſport. To dye by thee, were but to dye in jeſt, 

D uce. Oh, let me intreat thee ceaſe, give me thy hand, | From thee to dye, were torture more then death;  [IMWMY 
That | may dew it with my mourntull teares ; Oh let me ſtay, befall what may befall. Wi uvier, 
Nor let the raine of beaven wet this place, - nee. Away : Thoughparting bea fretfull corofive; MW * 
Towaſh away my woctull Monuments. It 1s applyed to adcathfull wound. Pi 
Oh, could this kifle be printed 1n thy band, To France ſweet Suffoike : Let me heare from thee; 
That thou might'ſt thinke upon thele by the Seale, For whereſoever thou art in this worlds Globe, 
Through whom a thouſand Gghes are breath'd fof thee, | Ie have an 1r# that ſhall find thee out, 

So get thee gone, that I may know my griefe, | Suff. 1 goe, 

"Tis but ſarmiz'd, whiles thou art ſtanding by, Luce, Andtake my heart with thee. 

As onethat ſurfers, thinking on a want : S$4ff A lewe'!] lockt into the wofulft Caske, 

I will reptale thee, or be wellaſſur'd , Tharever did contzine athing of worth, 
Adventure to be baniſhed my ſelfe ; Even asa ſ{plitted Barke, fo ſunder we ; 

And baniſhed I am, if but from thee, This way tl I to death. | 
Goe, ſpeake not tome; even now be gone, Luee, This way for me. Exe K 
Ohgoe not yet. Even thus, two friends condemn'd, - Wo 
Embrace, ' and kiſſe, and take ten thouſand leaves, Enter the King, Saliubmy, and Warwicke, to the 
Loathera hundred times to part thendye; Cardinallinbed. 

Yet now farewell, and farewelllife with thee, 
_ Sxff, Thus1s poore Safolketen times baniſhed, Kmg. How fare's my Lord ? Speake Beanford to thy 
Once by the King, and three timesthrice by thee. Soveraigne. We 
*Tis not the Land I care for, wer't thou hence, Ca.Itchou beeſt death,lle givethee Englands Trealur, | Wit 

A Wildernefſeis populous enough, - Enough to purchaſe ſuch another Iſland, W:; 
So Saffalke had thy heavenly company : So thou wilt let me live, and feele no paine- 

For wherethou art, there is the World it ſelfe, King. Ab, what a figne it is of evill life, 

With every ſeverall pleaſure inthe World : Where death's approach is ſeene ſo terrible. "Lk 
And where thouartnot, Deſolation. War. Beanford, ic is thy Soveraigne ſpeakes tothets | Wme” 
I can vo more: Livethou to joy thy life ; Beau, Bring me unto my Triall when you will. V5. 
My ſelfe no joy in nought, but that thouliy'ſt, | Dy'dehe notinhisbed? Whereſhould he dye? | 
| Can I make men live where they will orno? 
Enter Vanx. Oh torture me by m FS I will confefſe, 

| Alive againe? Thenſhewy me where he is, 

2 ree. Whither goes Yanx fo faſt? what newesI | Ile dre. thouſand pound to looke upon lim, 


prethce? He hath no eyes, theduſt hath blinded them, 
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' Theſecond Part of King Hemy the Sith. @— 137 


WL how ne his haire; looke, looke, it ſtands upright, | Suf. Stay Fhitmore, for thy Prifoner is a Prince, 
= Lime-twigs ſet to catch if Ape ſoule The Duke of Suffolke, Wilizan de la Pole. « 
vive meſotne drinke, and bid the Apothecaric hit.The Duke of Suffoike, muffled up in ragges ? 
Wins the ſtrong poyſon that 1 bought of him. Saf. I, but theſe raggs are no part ofthe Duke. 
1-1 Xbg. Obthoucternall moover of the heavens, Lies, Bat love wasnever {laineas thou thalt be, 
 |Mitcoke wicha gentieeye upon this Wretch, Obſcure and lowſie Swaine,King Henries blood, 
- |fabbearcaway the bubie medling Fiend, Sf. The honourable blood of Lancatlier 
\Mrharlayes ſtrong ſiege unto this wretches ſoule, Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded Groome: 
Fd From bis boſome purge this blacke deſpaire- | Haſt thon not kiſt thy hand, and held my firrop ? 
Fo. Scc how the pangs of death do make hiw grin. | Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth Mule, 
F 57 Diſturbe him not, let him paſſe peaceadly. And thought thee happy when I thooke my head .: 
1} xr. Pcace to his ſoule,if Gods good pleaſure be- - How often haſt thou waited at my cup, 


Card nall, if thou think*ſt on heavens bliſle, Fed from my Trencher, kneel'd downe at the boord Sg 
MY up thy hand, make ſignall of thy hope. When | have feaſted with Queene Margaret? 
[ite dyes and makes no ſigne ; Oh God forgive him, Rememberit, and let ir makethee Creit-taine, 
© | FW; y,. So bad a death, argues a monſtrous life, E and alay this thy abortive Pride: . 
IF King. Forbcare to judge, for we are finners all. "_— our voiding Lobby haſt thou ſtood, 
[iff up his eyes, and draiv the Currzine cloſe, And duly waited for my comming forth? 
+ "4 ob all to Mcditation. Exeuxt, | This hand of chine hath writ in thy behalfe, 
_— - And therefore ſhall it charme thy riotous tongue. 
' eAlirum. - Fight at Sea, Oraenance goes off. Whit. Speake Captaine, ſhall I ſtab the forlorn Swain? 
| Lies, Fir(t let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 
| Enter Lieutenant, Suffolke, and others. Suf. Baſe ſlave, thy words are blunt, and ſo art thou. 
| Lis, The gaudy blabbing and remorſefull day, Liex. Convey him hence, and on our long boats ſide, 
| Iscept oo = trop to 5x Sea : "SID —_ gf = __ Fa a0 dar'ſt not forthy owne. 
Fndnow loud nuuling W olves aroule the lades re, Poole, Six Pools ?Lor | 
18 That dragge the Tragicke melancholy night : I kennell, puddle, {inke, whole filth and durt. 
TW{Who with their drowſic, flow, and flagging wings ew 1y filver Spring, where England driakes ; 
| iCepedead-mens graves; and from their miſty Iawes ow will I dam up thisthy yawning mouth 
MW breathe foule contagious darkneſſein the ayre: , "| For ſwallowing the Treaſure of the Realme. 
WM Therefore bring forth the Souldiers of our prize, Thy lips that kiſt the Queene, ſhall ſweepethe ground : 
For whilſt our Pinnace Anchors in the Downes, And thou that {mil 'ditat good Duke Humfries death, 
|] Here ſhall they make cheir ranſome onthe ſand, Againſtrhe ſenſclefle windes ſhalt grin in vaine, 
TW {0rniththeir blood ſtaine this diſcoloured ſhore. W ho in contempt ſhall hifle at thee againe. 
mi e,this Priſoner freely give I thee. | And wedded be thou to the Hagges of heil, 
| ſun ag art a Mr os ore of this : IM —_ a 5 nigh £969 h 
I Theother alter Whitmore 15 thy ſhare. ato the daughter ot a worthietic King, | 
Get, What is my ranſome Maſter, let me know. | Having neither Sut-ject, Wealth, nor Liadem ; 
Ma. A thouſand Crownes,or elſe lay down your heads | By diveliſh policy art thou growne great, 
|. Hae. And fo much hall you give, or off goes yours. And like ambrious Syllaover-gor'd, 
|, _ lo thinke you page 7 Pay ns, by o% A of yy Mother. biceding ak 
| Andbeare the name and port of Gentlemen ? y thee eA»rou and Maine were {old to France. 
F ek the Viilaines throat, for dye you ſhall ; The falſe revolting Normans thorough thee, 
WW Jbelives of choſe which « c haveloſt in fighr Diſdaineto call us Lord, and Piccarate | 
kecounter-poys'd- with itcha pettie He, Hath flaine their Governors, (urpriz'd our Forts, 
| 1.Gent, He give K fir, and thercfore ſpare my life. | And ſent the ragged Souldiers wounaed home: 
| 2Ger. And ſo will 1, and write home for it ſtraight, | The Princely Warwicke, and the News; all 
; ro [loſt mineeye in laying the prize aboord, Whoſe dreadfull ſwords were never drawwue in vaine, 
adtherefore to revenge it, ſhaltthou dye As hating thee, and rifing up in Armes. 
and ſo ſhould theſe, if 1 might have my will, And now the Houle of Yorke thrult tromthe Crowne, 
ev. Benotlo raſh, takeranſome,lethim live. By ſhamefull murcher of a guiltleſle King, 
: f. Looke on my George, | am a Gentleman, And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, 
ATﬀme at whatchou wilt, thou ſhalt be payed. Burnes with revenging fire, whoſe hopefull colours 
| Wha, Andſoam1 : my name is Walter Writmore. Advance our halfe-tac'd Sunne:ftriving to ſhine ; 
B27 now? why ſtartsrhou 2. what doth death affright? | Vnder thewhich 1s writ, [n#itz nubibus. 
. of, gy weve afes wy wow {ound isdeath: R- LAWTON, oye in ROS w_ up in ares p 
ming man ac calculate my Birth, nd to conclude, Reproach and Beggerſe, 
1 WM told methat by water I ſhould dye ; Is creptinto the Pallace of our King, 
6 | MS etnot this make thee be bloody-minded, Andall by thee ; away convey him hence. . 
by it tne 1s Gualizzry, being rightly ſounded. Suf. O that I were a God, to ſhoot forth. Thunder 
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1 | RE yet did baſe diſhonour blurre our name, Small things make. baſe men proud. This Villaine heere, | 
Sm our ſword we wip'd away the blot. Being Captaine of a Pinnace, threats more 

We, when Merchant-like I fell revenge, | Then Bargniw the ſtrong Iliyrian Pyrate. | 

Wkebe my {word, my Armestorneand whe; Drones ſucke not Eagles blood, but rob Bee-hives ; | 
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1 ol proclaim'd a-Cowart through theworld, It is impoſlible that I ſhald dye 


Theſecond Part of King Hemy the Sixt 


By ſuch alowly Vaſſall as thy felfe. 
Thy words move Rage, and not remorſe inme : 
I goe of Meſſage from the Queene to France : | 
I charge thee waft me ſafely crofſe the Channell. 
Liew. Water : W. Come Suffolke, I maſt waftthee 
to thy death. 
Sef. Gelidus timor oocupat artws, it is theel feare. 
Wal.Thou ſhalt have cauſeto feare before] leave thee. 
What, are ye danted now? Now will yeſtoope? 
I, Gent. My gracious Lord intreat him,ſpeak him fair. 
Sf. Suffolkes Imperiall tongue is ſterne and rough : 
Vs'd tocommand, untaught to pleade for fayours. 
Farre be it, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
With humble ſnite : no, rather let my head 
Stoope tothe blocke, then theſe knees bow toany , 
Save tothe God of heaven; and to my King; 
And ſooner dance upon a bloody pole, 
Then ſtand uncover d to the Vulgar Groome. 
True Nobility, isexemptfrom feare : 
{ More canl beare, then you dare execute. 
Liex. Hale him away, and let him talke no more : 
Come Souldicrs, ſhew what cruelty ye can. 
Suf. That thismy death may never be forgot. 
Great men oft dye by vilde Bezonians. 
A Romane Sworder, and Bandetto ſlave 
MurJer'd ſweet Tulh. Brutns Baſtard hand 
Stab'd Inlire Ceſar, Savage Iſlanders 
Pompty the Great, and S»ffokke dyes by Pyrats. 
Exit Walter with Suffolke. 
Lies, And as for thzſe whoſe ranſome we have it, 
It is our pleaſure one of them depart: 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 
| Exit Lientenant, and thereſt. 
Mawr the firit Gent, Enter Walter with the body. 
Wal. There let his head, andlivelefle bodice lye, 
. | Vntillthe Queene his Mifſtris buryit. . Exit Waker. 
I.Gent, O barbarous and bloudy ſpeQacle, 
His body will I beare untothe King : 
If he revenge it not, yet will his Friends, 
| So will the Queene, that living, held him deere. 
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Exit. 
Enter Benn, and Tohn Holland. 


Benu. Come and getthee a ſword , thongh made ofa 
Lath, they have beneup theſe two dayes. 
Hol. They havethe morenecdete {leepe now then: 
Benn, [tell thee, [ache Cade the Cloathicr, meanes to 
drefle the Common-wealh and turne it , and ſet a new 
nap upon 1t. | 
Hef. So he had nced, 'tis thred-bare. Well, I ſay, 
it was never merrie world in England , ſince Gntlemen 
came up. 
Beuiz. O miſerable Age : Vertue is not regarded in 
Handy-crafts men. 
Hol. The Nobilitie thioke ſcorne to goe in Leather 
Aprons. | 
Beui. Nay more, the Kings Councell are no good 
Workemcn. | 
Hel. True: and yet it is aid, Labour inthy:V ocati- 
on-: Which is as much to ſay,as let the Magiſtrates be la- 
botiring men, and therefore ſhould we be Magiſtrates. 
- Beni. Thon haſt bit it: for there's no better ſigne of a 
brave minde, then a hard hand. 
Hol. Iſeethem, I ſcethem : There's Bef#s Sonne, the 
Tanner of Wingham. 
Benn, He ſhall have the skinnes of our enemies , to 


make Dopges Leather of. _—— 
Hel. . And Dicke the Butcher. | = | ads 
Senis, Then is fin ſtrucke downe like an Oxe,adj 1 || 1 | 


quities throare cut like a Calfe. | 
Hol. And Smith the Weaver. | | hand, 


Bes, Argo, their thred of life is ſpun. | if np 
Hol. Come, come, let's fall in with them. __— h 
Drumme. Enter Cade, Dicke Butcher, Smith the Wy | | _ 
| and « Sawyer with infinite numbers, m | 
i | 
C ade, We lobn (ade, fo term'd of our ſuppaledpy | fry 
ther. ill 
But. Orrather of ſtealing a Cade of Herrings, | bag 
Caae, Forour enemies ſhall faile before us, inhinilM\- the 
with the ſpirit of putting down Kings aud Princes, Gall in chat 
mand filence. l wy | 
Bat, Silence, [art 
( ade. My Father wasa Mortimer, Cade. 
But. He wasan honeſt man, and a good Bricklax, 


Cade. My mother a Plantagener. 
Butch, 1 knew her w&l, ſhe wasa Midwife, 
Cage. My wiſe deſcended of the Laces. | 
But. She was indeed aPedtersdanghter,and ſoldmay 
Laces. 
Weaver, Butnow of late, not ableto travellwithlell 

furr'd Packe, ſhe waſhes buckes here at home. 

( ade. Therefore am Iof an honurable houſe, . 

Bat. 1 by my faith the field is honourable , and theelMl |; 
was he borne, under a hedge : for his Father had nin] 
houſe but the Cage. 

Case. ValiantT am. | 

Weaver, A muſt needs, for beggery is valiant. 

{ ade. T am able to endure much. 

But. Noqueſtion of that : for I have ſeenc him whit 
three Market dayes together. 


Cade, I feare neither ſword, nor fire. | Su 
Wea. He need not feare the ſword, for his Coateiwl] Ml | Mark's 
proofe. . | Honie 
Bat, But me thinkes he ſhould ſtand in feare of fir6| Ml The Ki 
ing burnt 'th hand for ſtealing of Sheepe. MW! 2r. 
” Cade. Bebravethen, for your Captaine is Brave, wllMW{Ifyou 
Vowes Reformation. There ſhall be in England, ral | Cad: 
halte peny Loaves ſold for a peny : the three hoop'd 01 | ltisto 
1 |Ofery 


ſhall have ten hoopes,and I will makeit Fellony todas 
ſmall Beere. All the Realme ſhell be in Common, dnl | 


Cheapfide ſhall my Palfrey gotografſe : and when 18} | -Sief, 
King,as King 1 will be. _ [Andth 
All. God fave your Majeſtic. (ad, 
Cade. Ithanke you good people. There ſhall bee] | ro 
mony, all ſhallcate and drinke on my ſcore , and Will | ' (ag 
apparrell them all in one Livery, that they may agreelike| WI | narrie 
Brothers,and worſhip me their Lord. Stef 
Bur. Thx firſt thing we do, ler's kill all the Lawy% |! Cad 
Cade. Nay, that I meane todo, Is notthis alam". 
ble thing, that ofthe skinofan innocent Lambe now. / 


be made Parchment ; that Parchment being ſcrib4dan|W | 
ſhould undoca man. Sorne ſay the Bee ſtings, but [ya 
tis the Bees wax : for 1did but ſcale once to athilig. Willd j 
T was never my owne man ſince. How now? Ww\Bilkan 
there d, | | 


Emer a Clearke. : olf ' 

weaver. TheClearke of Chattam : hee can wining 
reade, and caſt accompr. | 
Cade. O monſtrous! : 

Wes. Wertooke him ſetting boyes CoppieS- 


| 
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Cats. Here's a Vithaine, | * 
" Fa. Has a Booke in his pocket with red Letrers in't. 
| Cade. Nay then heis aConjurer, 


vill Bur. Nay, he can make Obligations,and write Court 


. 
; F 


\ 


E 


1 
[| 


| | | Cade. Iam ſorry for't: The man isa proper man of 


| | | nine Honor : unlefſe I tinde him guilty, he ſhall not die. 

{come hither firrah, Tmult examine thee : What 1s thy 
_ || anc? \ 

1 Choke Emannell. MEeP Ls 
"1 Zr. They uſe to-write itonthetop of Letters : *Twill 
| phld wi YOU. ; 

+” Cade. Let me alone : Doſt thou uſeto write thy name? 
[| oc haſt thou a marke tothy ſclfe, like an honeſt plain 
18| daling man ? 
all! Charts. Sir I thanke God, I have bin ſo well brought 
"Y| | ip,that I can write my name, =» We > 
[| 40, He bath confeſt : away with him: he isa Villaine 
anda Traitor . : 
Cade. Away with him I fay : Hang him with his Pen 
ind Inke-horne about his necke, 
Exit one with the Clearhe 
Enter HMichacl. 
| Mih, Where's our Generall ? 
[| Cade. Heere I am thou particular fellow. = 
18 | 16. Fly,fly,fly,Sir Humfrey Stafford and his drother 
zi | ccbardby, with the Kings Forces. 
| Cade, Stand villaine, ſtand, or Ile fell thee downe ; he 
1 | hallbe encountred with a man as good as himſelfe. He 
1 | is buta Knight, is a? 
i £ Mich. No. 
|, Cade. Tocquall him T will make my ſelfe a knight pre- 
| ently ; Rife up Sir [ohn Iortimer, Now have at him. 


Euter Sir Humfrey Stafford, and his Brother, 
with Drum and Soldiers. 


W| $f. Rcbellions Hinds, the filthand ſcum of Kent, 
WI | Mark'dfor the Gallowes 3 Lay your Weapons downe, 
| ome to your Cortages : forſake rhis Groome. 

1 {Tie King is merciful, if you revolt, 
WM 712. Butangry, wrathfoll, and inclin'd to blood, 
0 [Ifyon go forward : therefore yecld, or dye. | 
ſal | Cade, A; for theſe {ilken-coated flaves I paſſe not, 
ito you good people, that I ſpeake, 
_ |Orerwhow) (in timeto come) I hope to reigne : 
WE fforlam rightful heyre unto the Crowne. 
[$9 Villaine, thy Farher was a Playſterer, 
| Andthou thy ſelfe a Sheareman, art thou not ? 
 («de. And Adew was a Gardincr- 
\. Bro. And whar of that ? 
'B (age, Marry,this Edmond Mortimer Earle of March, 
|Eriedthe Dake of Clarence daughter, did he not? 
Stef. I fir. | 
18} £44. By her he had two Childrenat one birth. 
_ | | Sro, That's falſe, 

nl | (ade. 1, there's the queſtion ; But f fay, tis rrue : 
I elderofthem being put to nurie, 
M8 [30y a begger-woman ſtulne away, 

{> norant of his birth and parentage, 

1 | me a Bricklayer, when he came toage.. 

| ii lone am T, deny it if youcan, 

be all | Tz. Nay,'tis tootrue, therefore he ſhall be Kings 


: \ $4 


| | "aw Sir,he made a Chimney in my Fathers houſe, and 
|| irickesare aliveat this day to teſtific it: therefore 


Staf, And will ycu crevitthis bafe Drucges Wordes,' 
that ſpeakes he knowes not what? A 

el. T marrywill we, therefore get zou gone. - _ 

Bro Tacke Cade, the D. of Yorke hath taught you this. 

Cad. He lyes, for Linyented it my ſelfe. Gotoo Sir- 
rah, tellthe King from me, that for his Fathers ſake Her - | 
r) the fifr, (invhole time boyes went to Span-counter ' 
tor French Crownes) I am content he ſhall reiene, bur Ile | 
be Proteaor over him. | 

Butcher, And furthermore wee'le have the Lord Smes 
head,for ſelling the Dukedome of Xavne. 

( ade, And good reaſon : for thereby is England main'd 
Ana faine to goe witha ſtaffe,but that my puiſſance holds 
it up, Fellow-Kings, Itell you , that that Lord Say hath 
geided the Commonwealth, and made it an Eunuch: and 
morethen that,he can ſpeak? French, and therefore he js 
a Traitor, | 

Staf. O groſſe and miſerable ignorance. 

Cade. Nay anſwer if you can; The'Frenchmen are our 
enemies ; go toothen: I ask bat this : Can he that ſpeaks 
with thertonye of an enemy, be a good Councellour , or | 
no? 

All. No, no,and therefore wee'l have his head. 

Bro, Weil, ſceing gentle words willnot prevayle, 
Aflayle then) withths Army of the King. 

Staf. Hcrald away and throughout every Towne, 
Proclaime them Traytors tharare up with Cade, 

That thoſe which flye before the batrell ends, 

May evenintheir wives and Childrens fight, 

Be hang'd up for example at their doores: 

Andyon thatbe the Kings friends follow me. - * Exie, 

Cade. And youthat love the Commons follow me: 
Now ſhew your ſelves men, *tisfor Liberty. 

We willnotleave one Lord, one Gentleman : 
Spare-none, bur ſuch as go inclouted ſhooen, 

For they are thriftyhoneſt men,and ſuch 

As would (burthat they dare nor) take our parts. 

Bat. They are aceall in order, and march toward us. 

Cad:. Burthenare we in order, when we are moſt out | 
of order, Come, march forward. 


Alarums to the fight, wherein both the Staffords are ſlaine, 
Enter Cate and the ref. 


Cade. Where's Dicke, the Butcher of Aſhford ? 

But. Heere br. 

(de, They fell before thee like ſheepe and Oxen, and 
thou behaved {tthy ſ{clfe, as if thou had} beene in thine 
owne Slaughter-houſe: Therefore thus will reward thee, 
the Lent ſhall beeas long againe as 1t is, and thon ſhalt 
have a Licenſeto kill fora hundred lacking one. 

But. 1 delire no more. 

{ade.. And to fpeake truth, thou deſcrv'it no lefſe. 
This Monumenr of the viorie will I bea:e, and the ho- 
dies ſhall be dragg'd at my horſe heeles, till I dcocome to 
London, where we will have the Mators ſword born be- 
fore us. 

- But. If we meaneto thrive ,and do good, breake open 
the Gaoles, and let out the Priſoners. 

C ade. Feare not that 1 warrant thee. Come,let's march | 
towards London, Exaunt. 


Enter the King with a Supplication,and the 2 neenewith Suf- 
folkes head, the Dukes of Buckingham, and the. | 
Lord Say. 
© ueene.Oft have I heard that greefe ſoftens the mind, 
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And makes it fearefull and degenerate, | 


-| Thinke therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to weepe. 


But who can ceaſe to weepe, and looke on this? 
Here may his head lye on my throbbing breſt : 
But where's the body that I ſhould imbrace? 

Buc, What anſwer makes your Grace tothe Rebells 
Supplication ? : 

mee Ie ſend ſome holy Biſhop to intreate ; 

For God forbid,ſo many ſimple ſoules 
Should periſh by the Sword. And 1 my ſelfe, 
Rather then bloody warre ſhall cut them ſhort, 
Will parly with Jacks (ade their Generall. 
But ſtay, le reade it over once againe. =» 

2%. Ah barbarous villaines : Haththis lovely face, 
Rul'd like a wandring Plannet over me, 
And could it not inforcethem to relent , 
That were unworthy to behold the ſame? 

King. Lord $a, lacke Cade hath ſworne to havethy 


| head, 


$4.1, but I hope your Highneſle ([:all have his. 

King. How now Madam ? 
Stil lamenting and mourning for Suffolkes death ? 
I feare me( Love) if rhat I had beene dead , | 
Thou would'(t not halfe have mourn'd ſo much for me. 

= No my Love, I ſhould not mourne,' but dye for 
nec. 
Enter a Meſſenger, | 


King. How now ? What newes? Why com'ſtthou in 
ſuch haſte ? 

Heſ. The Rebels are in Southwarke : Fly my Lorc': 
Lacks Cade proclaimes himſelfe Lord _Mortwmer, 
Deſcended from the Duke of {larexce houſe, 


4 Andcalls your Grace Vſurper, openly, 


And vowes to Crowne himſclfe in Weſtminſter. - 
His Army is a ragged multitude 
Of Hinds gnd Pezants, rude and mercileſle ; 


And therefore am I bold and reſolute. Era 
Emter Lord Scales upon the T ower walking. Then RE 
two or thee Citizens below, k 


Scales; How now ? Is Lacke ( adeſlaine ? 
I.C*. No my Lord, nor Jikely to be flaine: 

For they have wonne the Bridge, 
Killing all thoſe that withſtand them : 
The L. Mator craves ayd of your Honor from the Tow 
To defend the City from the Rebels, 

Scales. Such aydas 1 can ſpare you ſhall command, 
But Tam troubled heere with them my ſelfe, 
The Rebels have aflay'd to winthe Tower. 
But get you into Smithfield and gather head, 
And thither I will ſend. you Mathew Goffe, = 
Fight for your King, your Country, and your Lives, 
And ſo farewell, for I muſt hence againe. Exe, 


Enter Tacks Cade and the reſt ,and firihesby 
ſtaffe on Londox ſtone, 


Cage. Now is Mortimer Lord of this City, 
And heere ſitting upon London Stone, 
I charge and command, that of the Cities eoſt 
The piſſing Conduit run nothing but Clarret Wine 
The firſt yeere of our raigne, - 
Andnow henceforward it ſhall be Treaſon forany, 
That calies me otherthen Lord Mortimer, 

Emer a Souldier running. 

Sonl. Tache Cade, Jacke( ade. 

Cade. Knocke him downethere. 

Bat, If this Fellow be wiſe, hee'l never call yee lady 
Cade more, I thinke he hath a very faire warning, 


— 


in Smithfield. 
Cage. Come, then let's go fight withthem; 


Sir Humfrey Stafford, and his Brothers death, 


Hath given them heart and courage to proceede:: 


All Schollers, Lawiers, Courtiers, Gentlemen, 
They call f?Iſe Catterpillers, and intend their death. 
Kin.Oh graceleſfe men : they know not what they do. | 
Back, My gracious Lord, retire to Killingworth, 
Vntill a power be rais'd to put them do wne. 
24, Ah were the Duke of Suffolke now alive, 
Theſe Kentiſh Rebels ſhould be ſoone appeas'd. | 
| King. Lord Say, the Traitors hate thee, 


Thereforeaway with us to Killingworth* | 


Say. So might your Graces perſon bein danger ; 


But firſt, go and ſet London Bridge on fire, 
And if you can, burne downe the Tower too. 
Come, let's away. E xexnt on, 


eAlarums. Mathew Goffe is ſlaine, and all thereft, 
Then enter Jacke Cade, with hu Company, 


Caae. So firs: now go ſome and pull down theSavoy: 
Others to'th Innes of Court, downe with them all, 
Sat. I have a ſuit unto your Lordſhip. 
£1 Be it a Lordſhippe, thou ſhalt have it fortiut 
word. 


The fight of me is odious in their eyes ; 
And therefore in this City will I ſtay, 
Andlive aloneas fecret as 1 may. 


CY 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


CMeſſ. Tacks Cade bath gotten London-bridge, 

The Citizens flyc him and forſake their houſes: 

The Raſcall people, thirſting after prey, 

Toyne with the Traitor, and they joyntly ſweare 

To ſpoyle the City, and your Royall Court. | 
Bue, Thenlinger not my Lord, away, take horſe. 
King, Come Margaret,God our hope will ſaccour us. 
2x. My hope is gone, now Suffolke isdeceaſt. 
King. Farewell my Lord, truſt not to Kentiſh Rebels. 
Bc. Truſt no body for feare you be betraid, 
Say. The truſt I have, is in mine innocence, 


But, Onely that the Lawes of England may comet 
| of your mouth. 
| . John. Maſſe "twill be ſore Law then, for he was thrul 
in themouth with a Speare, and 'tis not whole yet- 
Smith, Nay John,it will be ſtinking Law, for hisd 
ſtinkes with toſted Cheeſe. 

Cade, T havethought upon it, ic ſhall bee ſo, Awas 
burne all the Records of the Realme, my mouth ſhall 
the Parliament of England. 

lohn, Then we are liketo baye biting Statutes 


| Vnleſle his teeth be pull'd our. 


Cade. And henee-forward all things ſhall bein Com- 
mon. Enter a Meſſenger. 

IMeſ. My Lord, a prize, aprize, hcerestheLords9, 
which ſold the Townes in France, Hethar made uspi 
oneand twentie Fifteenes, and one ſhilling to the ps 
the laſt Subſidie. 


ad. 
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The kill 


Dicke. My Lord , there*s an Army gathered topather| 


Enter 


, 
Yew, 


| Folk 
 |%9.Theſe cheeks are pale with watchingfor your good. 
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of King 


Tenry the Sixt. 14I 


— 
Enter George with the Lord Say. 
Cade. Well , hethallbe beheaded for it tentimes : 


thou $47, thou Surge, nay thou Buckram Lord,now 
Wo within point-blanke of our Turiſcikion Regall. 


| what canſt thou anſwer to my Ma jeſty, for giving up of 


Normandie unto Mounſier Baſimecs, the Dolptiin of 
France? Be it knowne uncothee by theſe preſence,cven 
the preſence of Lord Aforrimer , that lam the Beeſome 


|tharmuſt {weepe the Court cleanc of ſuch filth as thou 
|.t: Thou kaſt moſt traicorouſly corrupted the youth of 
[the Realme,in erecting a Grammar Schoole: and where- 


sbefore, our Forc-farhers had noother Bookes but the 
(core and the Tally,thou haſt cauſed printing to be us'd, 
andcontrary to the King, his Crowne, and Dignity,thou 


1h; built a Paper-Mill. It willbee proved tothy Face, 
[that thou haſt nten about thee , that uſually talke of a 


Nowne and a Verbe, and ſuch abominable wordes , as 
Chriſtian care can endure to heare. Thou haſt appoin- 
ted Iuſtices of Peace,to call poore men before them , a- 
bout matters they were not abletoan{iwere. Moreover, 


| thou haſt pur them in priſon, and becauſe thy could not 
|reade, thou haſt hang'd them, when (indeed) onely for 


tat cauſe they have beene moſt worthy to live. Thou 


'|doſt ride on a foot-cloth, doſt thou not ? 


Sq. What of that? _ 
Cade. Marry, thou vught'ſt not to let thy horſe weare 
aCloake; when honeſter men then thou go intheir Hoſe 


| 2nd Doublets. 


Dicke. And worke in their ſhirt too, as my ſelfc for ex- 
ample, that am a butcher. 

$9. You men of Kent. 

Dic, W hat ſay you of Kent, _ 

Sq, Nothing but this ; 'Tis boa terra, maſa gens. 

Cades Away with him,away with him, he ſpeakes La- 
lil 

Saj, Heare me but ſpeake , and beare me wher'e you 

will ; 


| Kent inthe Commentaries (@/ar writ, 
||8term'd the civeFit place of ali this Ile : 
| Weetis the Country, becauſe full of Riches, 


The People Liberail, Valiant, Active, Wealthy, 


| | Whichmakes me hope thou artnot void of pitty 


1 fold not 24ame, I oft not Normandze, 
Jetto recover them would loſe my life : 
luſtice with favour have I alwayes done, 


[Prayers and Teares have mov'd me, Gifts could never; 
|Vhen have I ought exactedat your hands? 


Kent to maintaine, the King, the Realme and you, 

Lagegifts have I beſtow'don learned Clearkes, 

becaule my Booke preferr'd me tothe King. 
[ceing Ignorance is the curſe of God, 


- [Knowledge the Wing wherewith we flye to heaven, 
[Vikſſe you be 


poſſeſt with divelliſh ſpirits, 
Youcannot hut forbeare to mutther me : 
This Tongue hath parlicd unto Forraigne Kings 
for your behoofe. 
Cade, Tut, when ſtruck*ſt thou one blow in the field ? 
Say, Great men have reaching hands:oft have I ſtruck 
{ethat I neve ſaw, and ſtrucke them dead. 


Geo, 4 monſtrons Coward | W hat, to come behinde 
es 


Cage, Give hima box o'th'care,and that will make'em 
dgane . 


Say. Long ſitting to determine poore mens cauſes, 
Hath made me full of fickneſle and diſeaſes. 

Cade, Ye ſhall have a hempen Candle then, & the help 
of a hatchet, 

Dicke, Why doſt thou quiver man? 

Say. The Palkie,and not feare provokes me. | 

(ade. Nay he noddes at us ,as who ſhould ſay, Ile be 
even with you. Ile ſee if his head will ſtand Rteddier on 
a pole, or no ; Take him away and behead him, 

Say. Tell me: wherein have I offended moit ? | 
Havel affeftcd wealth, oc honor ? Speake: 
Are my Chelts fil'd up with extorted Gold? 

Is my apparzell ſumptuous to bchold ? 

Whom havel injur'd, that ye ſecke my dearh? 

Theſe handsare free from guiltleſſe bloodſhedding, 
This brelt from harbouring foule deceitfull thoughts, 
O let mc lives 

Cade. I feele remorſe in my ſelfe with his words : but 
Ile bridle it: he ſhall dyz, and it be but for pleading ſo 
well for his life. A'way with him, he ha's a Familiar un- 
der his T ogue, he ſpeake not a Gods name. Goe, take 
him away I ſay,and (trike off his head pretently.and then 
breake into his Sonne in Lawes houle , Sir /ames Cromer, 
and ſtrike off his head , aud bring them borh upon two 
poles hither. 

All, It (hall be done, 

Say. Ah Countrimen; If when you make your prai'rs, 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as your ſelves : 

How would it fare with your departed ſoules ? 
And therefore yet relent, and ſave my life. 

Cage, Away with him, and do as Icommand ye : the 
proudeſt Peere inthe Realme , ſhallnot wearea head on 
his ſhoulders, unlefſe he pay me tribute © there ſhall not 


a m1id be married, but ſhe ſhall pay ro me her Mayden- | 
head ere they have it : Men ſtall hold of mee in Capire. 
And we charge and command, thattheir wivesbe as free | 


as heart can wiſh, or rongue can tell. 
Dicke. My Lord, 

When ſhall we go to Cheapſide, andtake up commodi- 

tics upon Orff billes ? 
Cade, Marry preſently. 
All. O drave. . 


Enter one with the heads. 


Cade, But is not this braver : 
Let thefri kiſle one another: Forthey loy'd well 
Whenthey werealive. Now partthem againe, 
Leaſt they conſult about the giving up 
Of tome more Townes in France, Soldiers, 
Deterrethe ſpoyle of the Ciritic untill night ; 
For with theie berne before us, in fiecd of Maces, 
Will we ridethrough the ſtreets,and at every Corner 
Have them kiſle. Away. Exit. 


eAlarum, and Retreat.Enter apaine ( ade, 
and all hu rabblement. 


Cade. Vp Fiſh«ſtrecte; downe Saint Magnes coryer, 
kill and knocke doyne, throw them into Thames + 


Sound a parley. 
What noyſe is this Theare ? 


Dare any be ſobold to ſound Retreat or Parley 
When I command them kill ? 


| 
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Enter Buckingham, and old Clifford. 
Buc. I heerethey be, that dare and will diſturb thee: 
Know Cade, we come Ambaſſadors fromthe King 
Vnto the Commons, whom thou haſt miſled, 
And heere pronounce free pardon tothem all, 
That will forſake thee, and go home in peace. 
(if. What ſay ye Countrimen, will yerelent 
And | = to mercy, whiP{t*cis offered you, 
Or leta rabble leade you to your deaths. 
Wholoves the King, and will imbrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap and ſay ,God ſave his Majeſtic; 
Who hateth him, and honors not his Father, 
Henry the fift, that made all France to quake, 
Shake he his weapon at us, and paſſe by. 
All. God favethe King, God fave the King, 
Cade, What Buckingham and Clifford are yeſo bravcr 
And you baſePezants,doe ye belecve him,will you needs 


| be hang'd with your Pardons about your neckes? Hath | 


my ſword therefore broke through London gates, that 
you ſhonldleave me at the white-heart in Sourhwarke- 
I thonght ye would never have givenouttheſe Armes til 
you had revovered your ancient Freedome : but youarEe 
all Recreants and Daſtards, and delightto live in flaverie 
to the Nobility. Let them breake your backes with bur 
thens, take your bouſes over your heads , raviſh your 
Wives and Daughters before your faces. For me, 1 will 
_ ſhift for one, and ſo Gods Curſle light uppon you 
all. 
All. Wee l follew Cade, 

Weel follow Cade. 

Clif. Is Cad: the ſonne of Hemry the fift, 
That thus you do exclaime you'lgo with him. 
Wull he conduct you throughthe heart of France, 
And makethe meaneft of you Earles and Dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to flyc too : 
Nor knowes he how tolive , but by the ſpoyle, 
Vnleſſe by robbing of your Fricnds, and us. 
Wer't nota ſhame, that whilſt you live at 1arrc, 
The fearfull French, whom you late vanquiſhed 
Should makea ſtart ore-feas, and vanquiſh you? 
Me thinkes alreadic io this civill broyle, 
I fee them Lording it in London ſtreecs, 
Crying Viliago unto all they meete. 
Better ten thouſand baſe-5or ne Cages miſcarry, 
Then you ſhould ſtoope unto a Frenchmans mercy. 
To France, to France, and get what you havelolt ; 
Spare England, for it is your Native Coaſt: 
Henry hath mony, you are ſtrong and manly : 
God on our ſide, doabt not of ViRorie, 

eAll. A Clifford, a Clifford, 
Wee'l fo'low the King and Chfford. 

Cage. Wasever Featherſo lightly blowne too & fro, 
as this multitude? The name of Henry the fift,hales them 
to an hundred miſchiefes, and makes them leave mede- 
ſolate. 1 ſee them lay their heads together to ſurprize 
me. My ſword make way for me,for hecre isno ſtaying: 
in deſpight of the divels andhell, have through the veric 
middeſt of you,and heavens and honor be witneſſe, that 
no want of reſolution in mee, but onely my Followers 


baſe and ignominious treaſons, make me betake mee to 


my heeles. Exit. 
Back, What, is he fled ? Goſume and follow him, 
And he that brings his head unto the King, 
Shall have athouſand Crownes for his reward. 
Exennt ſome of them. 


| 


| 


| 


— a 
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Follow me ſouldiers, wee'l deviſe a mane, 
To reconcile youall unto the King. Exeunt oy, 


Sonnd Trumpets, Enter King, 2 neene, and 
Somerſet on the Tarras. 


King, Was ever King that joy'd an earthly Thr 
And KY command no Siks "x bo then 1 ; » 
Nofooner was I crept out of my Cradle, 
But I was madea King, at nine moneths olde. 
Was never ſubje& long'd to be a King, 

AsI dolongand wiſh to bea Subject. 


Enter Buckingham and Clifford. 
Buc. Bcalth and glad tydings to your Majeſly, 
Kin, Why Buckingham,is the Traitor Cade ſuryrigh 
Or is he but retir'd tomake him ſtrong ? 


E uter CMultitudss with Hatters abont their 


N eckes. 


Clif. He 1s fled my Lord, and all his powers do yeeld 


And humbly thus with halters on their neckes, 
Expect your Highneſſe doome of life, or death. 
King. Then heaven ſet ope thy everlaſting gates, 
To entertaine my vowes of thankes and praiſe. 
Souldiers, this day have you redcem'd your lives, 


lden. 
Andm 
This {n 
Conter 


And ſhew'd how well you love yorr Prince & County: | | ral 


Continue {ill in this ſo good a minde, 

And Henry though he be infortunate, 

Aflure your ſelves will never be unkinde : 

And ſo with thankes, and pardon to youall, 

I dodiſmiſle you to your ſeverall Countries. 
All, God fave the King, God fave the King. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 

Aeſe Pleaſe it your Grace to be advertiſed, 
The Duke of Yorke is newly come from Ireland, 
And witha puiſſant anda mighty power 
Of Galiow-glaſſes and ſtout Kernes, 
Is marching hitherwacd in proudarray, 
And ftillproclaimeth as he comes along, 
His Armies are onely to remove fromthee 
The Duke of Somerſet, whom he tearmes a Traitor, 


King. This ſtands my itate, *twixt Cade and Yalhe| i 


diſtr elt, : 
Like toa Ship, that having.ſcap'da Tempeſt, 
Is ſtraight way claimd, and boorded with a Pyrate, 
Butnow 1s Cade driyen backe, his men diſpterc'd, 
And now is Yorke in Armes, to ſecond him, 
I pray thee Buckingham go and meet him, 
And aske him what's the reaſon of theſe Armes : 
Tell him, Ile ſend Duke Edwmandto the Tower, 
And Somerſet we will committheethither, 
Vntill his Army be diſmiſt from him- 


Semerſet. My Lord, | 
Ile yceld my ſelfe ro priſon willingly, 
Or unto death, to do my Countrey good. 
King. In any caſe, be not too rough in termes, 
For he is fierce, and cannot brooke hard Languages 
Bc. I willmy Lord, anddoubt not ſoto deale, 


As all things ſhall redound unto your good. 


King: Come wile, let's in, and learne to governe bett | 


For yet may England curſe my wretched reigne- 


Exenn. 
Entir 
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" Emer ( ade. 

Cade. Fye on Ambition: fie on my ſelfe, that have a 
(word,and yet am ready to famiſh. Theſe five dayes have 
Thid me in theſe Woods, and durſt not peepe out, for all 
the Country is laid for me : but now am I hungry, that 

|ifImighthavea Leaſe of my life for a thouſand yeares, 1 
could tay no longer- Wherefore on a Bricke wall have 
Icimb'd into this Garden, to ſee if I can eate Grafle, of 

icke a Sallet another while, which is not amiſleto coole 
:mansſtomacke this hot weather: and I think this word 
wllet was borne to do me good z for many atime but for 
aGallet, my braine-pan had becne cleft with a brown Bill; 
ind many a time when T have beene dry,& bravely mart- 
ching, it hath ſerv*d me inſteede ofa quart pot to drinke 
in: and now the word Sallet muſt ſerve mc to feed on. 


Enter 1den. 
[ds. Lord who would live turmoyld inthe Court, 
Andmay enjoy ſuch quiet waikesas thele ? 
|This ſmall inheritance my Father left me, 
| Contenteth me, and worth a Monarchy. 
Ikeke not to waxe preat by others warning, 
0cgather wealth I care not with what eavy : 
{Suſhceth, that I have maintaines my (tate, 
[And{ſends the poore well pleaſed from my gate. 
| (ade, Heere's the Lord of the ſoile come to ſeize mee 
foraftray, for entring his Fee-fimple without leave. A 
| Vilaige, thou wilt betray me, and get a Iooo. Crownes 
{ofthe King by carrying my headto hin , bur Tle make 
W | theecate Iron like an Oſtridge, and ſwallow my Sword 
[lkeagreat pin,erc thou and I part. 
| Ids, Why rude Companion, whatſoerethou be, 
I know thee not, why then ſhould I betray thee ? 
{tnot enough to breake into my Garden, 
[Andlike a theefe tocome to rob my grounds : 
Cimbing my walles inſpight of me the Oxner, 
Bitthou wiit brave me with theſe ſawcie tearmes ? 
(4de, Brave thee? I by the beſt blood that ever was 
{droach'd, and beard thee to. Looke on me well , I have 
ate no meate theſe five dayes y yer come thou and thy 
fve men, and if 1 doc not Icave youallas dead as adoore 
we, pray God I may never cate grafle more. 


xke | [That e Alexander 1denan Eſquire of Kent, 
[Toke oddesto combate a poore famiſht man. 
Oppoſe thy ſtedfaſt gazino cycsto mine, 
The fthou canſt out-Face me with thy lookes * 
Xlimbetolimbe, and thouart farre the leſſer 

hand is Zuta finger tomy filt, 

ggea ſticke compared with this Truncheon, 
ly foote ſhall fight with allthe {trength thou halt, 

lifminearme be heaved in the Ayre, 

J grave 1s digg*d alreadic inthe earth: 
| Wsfor words, whole greatneſlſe anſwer's words, 

this my ſxyord report what ipecch forbeares. 

Cade, By my Valour : the moſt compleate Champi- 
|Uthut evey1 heard, Stecle, if thou turnethe edge, or, 
|{not out the burly bon'd Clowne in chaines of Becfe, 
[Mthou ſleepe in thy Sheath, | beſeech Iove on my knees 

mayſt be turn'd to Hcbnailcs. 


(ters Beere they fobt. That I have given no anſ\ver all this while : 

[0M My minde was troubled with deepe Melancholly. 
ent, la {laine, Famine and no other hath Claine me,letten | The cauſe why I have broughtthisarmie hither, | 
ZNOr _.. Is | : $2 


| 


; Andas I thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 


Idn, Nay, it ſhall ne're be ſayd,while England ſtands, | 


PP” —_— 


| The king hath ſent him ſure ; I mult difſemble. 


| OnSheepeor Oxen could Ifpend my furie. 


thouſand divelles come againſt me , andgive me bur the | 
ten meates 1 havelolt, and I'dedefie them all. *Withar 
Garden, and be henceforth a burying place toall that do 
diwell inthis hoale , becauſe the unconquered-ſoule of 
( 4d: is fled. | 
[den, 1S't Cadethat I have ſlain,that monſtrous traitor? 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy dcede, 
And hang thee o're my Tombe, when I am dead. 
NC're ſhill this blood be wiped from thy point, | 
Butthou ſhalt weare it as a Heralds coate, | 
Toemblaze the Honor thy Mater got. | 
Caae. Iden farewell,and be proud of thy victory: Tell 
Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt her beſt azan , and exhortall | 
the World to be Cowards : for I that never fearedany , 
am vanquiſhed by famine, not by Valour. Dyes. 
14. How much thou wroug'ft me heaven be my judge; 
Die damned Wretch, the curſe of her thar bare thee : 


SO with I, I might thruſt thy ſoule to hell. 
Hence wil I dragge thee headlong by the heeles 
Viroa dunghill, which ſhall be thy grave, 
And therecut offthy moſt ungracions head, 
Which I will beare 1n triumph ro the King, 
Leaving thy trunke for Crowes to feed upon. Exit. 
Enter Yorke, and his Army of Iriſh, with 
Drumme avd Colonrs, 


Yor. From Trelandthus comes Yorke to. claim his right, 
And plucke the Crowne from feeble Henries head. 
Ring, Belles alowd, burnc Bonfires cleare and bright 
To entertaine great Englands lawfuli King. 
Ah Sanfta Majefta | who would nor buy thee deere ? 
Let them obey, that knowesnot how toRule. 
This hand was made to handle nought but Gold. | 
| cannotgivedueactionto my words, | 
Excepta Sword or Scepter ballance it. | 
A Scepter ſhall it have,havel a foulc, 
On which Lle tofle the Fleure-de-Luce of France» 


E ter Buckingham. 
W hom have we heere? Buckingham to diſturbe me? 


Bac. Yorke, ifthou meaneſt well, I greetthee well, 
Tor. Humfrey of Buckingham, I accept thy greeting. } 
Artthou a Meſlenger, or come of pleaſure. 
Buc, A Mciſenger from Henry, our dread Liege, 
To know the reaſon of theſe Acmes in peace. 
Or why, thou being a Subject, as Iam, 
Againſt thy Oath, and true Allegeance iworne, 
Should raiſe fo greata power without his leave ? 
Ordare to bring'thy Force ſo neere the Court ? 
Tor. Scarſe can Kpeake, my Choler is fo great- 
Ohl couid hew up Rockes, and fight with Flint, 
I am ſo angry at theſe abject termes. | 
And now like efrax Telamonns, | 


I am farre better borne then is the King : 
Morelike a King, more Kingly in my thoughts. 
But I muſt make faire weather yeta while, 

Till Henry be more weake, and I more {trong- 
O Buckingham, Iprethee pardon me, 


tte. $a Be. 
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| Isto remove proud Somerſet fromtbe King, | 
Seditious to his Grace, and to the State. | 

Buc. That-is too much preſumption on thy gart: 

Butif thy Armes be ro no other end, h 

The King hath yeelded unto thy demand : 

The Duke of Somerſet 15 in the Tower. 

Yorke. Vponthine Honor 1s he Prifoner ? 

Buc. Vpon mine Honor he is Priſoner ? 

Yorke. Then Buckingham,l do diſmiſſe my Powers- 

Souldiers 1 thanke yoy all : diſperſe your ſelves : 

Meet me to morrow in S. Georges Field, 

You ſhall have pay, and every thing you wiſh. 

And let my Soveraigne, vertuous Henree, 

Command my eldeſt {onne, nay all my ſonnes; 

As pledges of my Fealtic and Love, 

Ile ſend them all as willing as I live : 

Lands, Goods, Horſe, Armor, any thing I have 

Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſer may dye. 

Buc, Yorke, I commend this kinde ſubmiſſion, 

We twaine will gointo his Highneſle Tent. 


tm 


Enter King and «A teendants, 
King. Buckingham,dotl Yorke intendno harme to'us, 
Thatthus he marcheth with thes Arme in Arme ? 
Yorke. Inall ſubmiſſion and humility, 
Yorke doth preſent himſclfe unto your Highneſle. 
K. Then what intends theſe forces thou doſt brivg ? | 
Tor. To heave the Traitor Somerſet from hence, 
And fight againft that monſtcous Rebell Caar, | 
Whom fince I heard to be diſcomtired. 


Enter Iden with (ales head. 
Iden. Tf one ſo rude, and of ſo mcane condition 
May paſſe into the preſence ofa King : 
Loe, I preſent your Grace a Traitors hcad, 
The head of { ade, whom I in combate flew. 
King.The hcad of Cade? Great God,how yult art thou? 
Ohlct me view his Viſage being dead, 
| That living wrought me ſuch exceeding trouble. 
Tell me my Friend, art tou the man that ſlew him ? 
Iden. 1 was, an't like. your Maj«ltie. 
King, How artthou call'd? And what is thy degree? - | 
Iden. Alexander ldes, that's my name, 
A poore Eſquire of Kent, that loves the King. 
Bus, So pleaſe it you my Lord, 'twere not amiſle 
| He were created Knight for his good ſervice. 
King. Iden, kneele downe, riſeup a Knight: - 
We give thee for reward a thouſand Markes, 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 
1dan. May 1den live to merit ſuch a bountie, 
And never live buttrue unto his Liege. 


Enter 2 neene and Somerſet. 

X.See Buckingham,Somerſet comes with th* Queene, 
Go bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 
| 2m. For thouſand Yorkes he ſhallnot hide his head, 
But buldly ſtand, and front him to his face, 

Tor. How now ? is Somerſet at libertie ? 
Then Yorke unlooſethy long impriſoned thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be equall with thy heart. 
Shall 1 endure the ſight of Somerſer ? 
Falſe King, why haſt thov broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly 1 can brooke abuſe? 
| King did I call thee?no,thou art no King: 
Not fit to governeand rule multitudes, 


| Thar Gold, muſt round engirt the browes of mine, 


| To ſay,if thatthe Baſtard boyes of Yorke 


—— 


That Head of thine doth not become aCrowne : 
Thy hand is made to graſpe a Palmers ſtaffe, 
And not to grace an awefull Princely Scepter. 


Whoſe Smile and Frowne, like Achiltes Speare 
Is able with the change, to kill and cure. 
Heere isa hand to kolda Scepter up , 
And with theſame to ate controlling Lawes: 
Give place: by heaventhou ſhalt rule no more 
O're him, whom heayen created for thy Ruler. 
Som. O monſtrous Traitor ! I arreſt thee Yorke | 
Of Capitail Treaſon 'gainſt the King and Crowne: 
Obey audacious Traitor, kneele for Grace. | 
York, Wold'ſt have me kneel? Firſt let me aske of the 
If they can brooke 1 bow a knce to man : ; 
Sirrah,call in my ſonnes to be my baile: 
I know ere they willlet me goe to Ward, 
They'l pawne their Swords for my infranchiſement, 
L#, Call hither Clifford, bid him come amaine, 


Shall be the Surety for their Fraitor Father. 
Yorke. O blood-beſpotted Neapolitan, 
Out-caſt of Naples, Englands bloody Scourge: 
The ſonnes of Yorke, thy betters in their birth, 
Shall be their Fathers baile, and bane to thoſe 
That for my Surety will refuſe the Boyes. 
Enter Edward and Richard. | 
See where they come, Ile warrant they'l make it good, 
EmerClhifford. 
Lu, And here comes (ffordto deny their baile, 
Ciif. Health and all happineſſe to my Lord the King, 


Tor.I thanke thee Clifford:Say what newes withthe| I 


Nay, do not fright me with an angry looke : 
We are thy Soveraigne Clifford, kneele againe ; 
For thy miſtaking ſo, We pardon thee. 

Clif. This 1s my King Yorke, I do not miltake, 
But thou miſtakeſt me much to thinke I do, - 
ToBedlem with him, is the man growne mad? 

King. I Clifford, a Bedlem and ambitious humor 
Makes him oppoſe himſelfe againſt his King. | 

Clif. He 1s a Traitor, let hum to the Tower, 

And crop away that fa&tious pate of his. 

2n. He isarreſted, but will nor obey : 

' His ſonnes (he fayes) ſhall givetheir words for him- 

Yor, Will you notſonnes ? 

Edw. I Noble Father, if our words will ſerue. 
Rich, And if words will not,then our Weapons ſhall, | 
(tf. Why what a brood of Traitors have we teen? 
Tor. Looke ina Glaſſe, and call thy Image fo. 
I amthy King, and thou aff}ſc-heart Traitor : 
Call hither tothe ſtake my two brave Beares, 
That with the very ſhaking of their Chaines, 
They may aſtoniſh theſe fell-lurking Curres: | 
Bid Saltsbury and Warwicke come to me. 


Enter the Earles of Warwicke, and 
Salibery. 


(tif. Aretheferhy Beares?Wee'l baitethy Bears t0 death; 

And manacle the Berard in their Chaines, 

If thou dar'ſt bring them to the bayting placc- 
"Rich. Oft havel ſeene a hot ore-weening Cuit6 
Run backe and bite, becauſe he was with-held, 
Who being ſuffer'd withthe Beares fell paws _ 
Hath clapt his taile, betweene his legges and cride, 


Andſucha peece of ſervice will you do, if 


| Which durſt not, no nor canſt not rule a Traitor. 
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If youoppoſe your ſelves to match Lord Warwcke. 
(kf. Hence heape of wrath, foule indigeſted luwpe, 
Ascrooked in thy manners, asthy ſhape. 
Tarke, Nay we ſhal heate youthoroughly anon. 
oh Take heed lealt by your heate you burne yonr 
VESs 
es Why Warwicke; hath thy knee forgot to bow? 
Old Salisbury, ſhame to thy filver haire, 


| Thou mad miſleader of thy brain-ſicke ſonne, 


What wilt thou on thy death-bed play rhe Ruttian? 


| Andſecke for ſorrow with thy ſpeRtacles ? 
| 0h where is Faith? Oh, where is Loyalty ? 


Fitbe baniſhr from the froſty head, 

Where ſhall it, finde a barbour in the earth ? 

Wilt thou go digge a prave to finde out Warre, 
And ſhame thine honourable age with blood ? 


Why artthou old, and want'lt experience ? 


Or wherefore doeſt abuſe it, if thou halt it ? 


|for ſhame in datie bend thy knee to me, 


That bowes unto the grave with milckic age. 
$4. My Lord, I have conſidered with wy ſclte 

The Title of this moſt renowned Duke, 

Andinmy conſcience, do repute his grace 

The rightful heire co Englands Royall ſeate. | 
King, Haſt thounot ſworne Allegeance unto me ? 
$d, I have. | CY! 
K;, Canſt thou diſpenſe with heaven for ſuch an oath? 
Sd. It is great ſinne, to {weare unto a ſinne : 

Butgreater tinne to keepe a ſinfull oath ; 


| Whocan be bound by any ſolemne Vow 
| Todoe a murd'rous deede, to rob a man, 


Toforce a ſpotleſſe V irgins Chaſtitic, 


Ml [Toreave the Orphan of his Patrimonie, 


Towring the W iddow from her cuſtom*d right Y 


| And have no other reaſon for this wrong, 


Butthat he was bound by a folemne Oath ? 


| 9s. Aſabtle Traitor needs no Sophiſter. 


King, Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himſelfe. 


| Torke, Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou haſt, 
[ amrefolv'd tor death and dignity. | 


OUClf.The firlt I warrant thee,ifdreames prove true. 
Far. You werebeſt to go to bed, and dreame agalne, 


Tokeepethec from the Ten:peſt of the field: 
| OMClf. Iam reſolv'd to bearea greater {torme, 
|Thenany thou canſt cenjurevp to day : 
|Andthat Ile write upon thy Burgonet, 


MiphtT but know thee by thy houſes Badge. 
War. Now by my Fathers badge, old News Creſt, 
The ranpantBeare chain'd to the ragged Raffe, 


[Thisday Ile weare aloft my Burgon:t, 


Ason a Mountaine top, the Cedar ſhewes, _ 
Thatkeepes his lcaves in ſpight of any ſtorme, 

ven fo affright thee with the view thereof. 

01 Clif. And fromthy Burgonetlle rend thy Beare, 
Andtread it under foot with all contempt, 
Delpiphe the Bearard, that proteQss the Bare. 

To.Chf.. And fo to Armes victorious noble Father, 
Toquellthe Rebels, and their Complices. 


| Ab, Fie, Charitie for ſhame, ſpeake nor in ſpight, 


For you ſha] {up with Ieſu Chriſt to night. 


To. ( . Foule ſtigmaticke,that's more then thou 
tell, 


| Rich. Ifnotin heaven,you'l ſurely ſup in hell. Exeunt, 


| *" _ Emer Warwicke. 
War. Clifford of Cumberland, *tis Warwicke calles * 


| | If thou doſt not hide thee from the Beare, 


; i. 


And dead mens cries do fill the ewptie ayre, 
Clifford I ſay,come forthrand fight with me, 
Proud Northerne Lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwicke is hoarſe with calling thee toarmes. 
Enter Torke. . | 
War. How now my Noble Lord? Whatall a-foot. 
Tor. The deadly handed Clifford ſlew my ſteed ; 
But matchco match I have encountred him, 
And made a prey for Carrion Kytes and Crowes 


' Even of the bonnie beaſt he loved ſo well. 


Emer (lifford. 
War, Oi one or both of us the time 1s come. 
Yor, Hold Warwicke: ſeek thee out ſome other chace, 
For I my ſelfe muſt bunt this Deere to death. 
War, Then nobly Yorke, tis for a Crown thou fightſt: 
As Lintend Clifford to thriverto day, 
It greeves my ſoule toleave thee unaſſail'd. 
(if. Whatſceltthou in me Yorke? 
Why doſt thon pauſe ? 
Yorke. With thy brave bearing ſhould I be in love, 
But that thouart ſo faſt mine enemie. | 
Clif. Nor ſhould thy proweſle want praiſe and eſteeme, 
Bat that *tis (hewne ignobly, and in Treaſon. 
Torke. So let it helpe me againſt thy ſword, 
ASI 1n juſtice, and true right exprefle it, 
Clif. My ſoule and bodie on the action both. 
Yorke, A dreadfull lay, addrefſethee inſtantly. 
Ciif. La fin Corronne les oevres, Dies, 
Ter, Thus Warre bath giventhee peace, for Y art ſtill; 
Peace with his ſoule, heaven if it be thy wall, 
Enter young Clifford. | 
Clif. Shame and Cenfuſionall is on the rout, 
Feare frames duforder, and diſorder wounds a 
W here it ſhould guard. O. Warre, thou ſonne of hell, 
Whom angry heavens do make their miniſter, 
Throw inthe frozen boſomes of aur part, 
Hot Coales of Vengeance. Let no Souldiers flye. 
He that 1s truely dedicate to Warre,: 
Hath no ſelfe-love : nor he that loves himſelfe, 
Hath not eſſentially, but by circrnimſtance 1 
The name of Valour. O letthe vile world end, 


ExitWar, 


And the premiſed Flames of the Laſt day, 

Knit earth and heavenrtogether. 

Now let the generall Trampet blow his blaſt, 
Particularities, and petty ſounds 

Toceaſe. Was't thou ordained (O deere Father) 
To loſe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve 

The Silver Livery of adviſed Age, 

And in thy Reverence, and thy Chayre-dayes, thus 
Todye in Ruihan barttell? Evenatrhisftght, 

My heart is turn'd to ſtone : and while*tis mine, 
It ſhall be ſtony. Yorke, not our old men ſpares : 
No more will Itheir Babes, Teares Virginall, 
Shall be to me, even as the Dew to Fire, 

And Beaurie, tiat the Tyrant oft reclaimes, 


| Shall ro my Aaming wrath, be Oyle and Flax : 


Henceforth, I will not have to doe with pity, |, 
Meet 1 an infant of the houſe of Yorke, 

Into as many gobbits will I cut ut 

As wilde Medea yong Abſirtis did. 

In cruelty, will I ſeeke out my Fame. 
Come thou new ruine of olde Cliffords houſe : 
As did c/Eneas old eAnchiſes beare, 

So beare I theeupon my manly ſhouldiers; 

But then, e/£neas barealiving loade ; 
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Nothing ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine. 
Enter Richard, and Somerſet to fight. 


Rich. Solye thou there ; 
For underneathan Ale-houfe paltry ſigne, 
| The Cattle in S. e4/bors, Somerſet 
| Hath made the Wizard famous in bis death : 
Sword, hold thy temper Heart, be wrathfull ill : 
Prieſts pray forenemies , but Princes kill. 
Fight, Excmr ſions. 


Enter King, Queene,and others. 
2n, Away my Lord, youare ſlow, for ſhame away. 
| FKmyg, Can weout-run the Heavens ? Good CHargaret 


ay. 

2a, Whatare you made of? You'l nor fight nor flye : 
Now is it manhood, witedome,and defence, 
Topivetheenemy way, and to ſecure us 
By what we can, whichcanno more but flye, 

Alarum afarre off. 

IF you be tane, we then ſhould ſee the botrome 
| Of allour Fortunes : but if we haply ſcape, 

(As well we way , if notthrough your negle@ ) 
We ſhall toLondonget, where you are loy'd, 
And wherethis breach now in our fortunes made 
May readily be ſtopt. 


Enter ( liff ord. 


Clif. Butthat my heart's on future miſchiefe ſer, 
| I would ſpeake blaſphemy ere bid you fly : 

| But flye you muſt : Vncureable diſcomfite 
Reignes inthe hearts of all our preſent parts. 
Away for yourrelicfe, and we will live 

To ſee their day, and them our Fortune give. 
Away my Lord, away. 


| - 


E xeunt. 


| 


| 


Alarum. Retreat. Enter Yorke, Richard, Warnicl, 


and Souldiers with Drum &- Colours, * ] 


Torke. Of Salsbury, who can report of him, 
That winter Lyon, who inrage forgets 
Aged contufions, andall bruſh of Time : 

And like a Gallant, in the brow of youth, 
Repaires him with Occaſion, This happy day 
Isnot it ſelfe, nor haye we wonre one foot, 
If Salsbury be loſt. 

Rich. My Ncble Father : 
Three times to day I hope him to his horſe, 
Three times beſtr1d him : ThriceT led him off, 
Perſwaded him from any further at : 

But ſt;Il where danger was, ſtill there I met him, 

And likerich hangings in a homely houſc, 

So was his will, in his old feeble body. 

But Noble as he 1s, looke where he comes. 
Enter Salubury. 

+ Sal. Now by my Sword, well haſt thou fought to by; 
By'th'Maſſe fo did we all. I thanke you Richard, 
God knowes how long it is I haveto live : 

And it hath pleas'd him thatthreetimes to day 
You have defended me frow imminent death. 

Well Lords, we have uot got that which we hay, 
'Tisnot enough our foes are this time fled, 

Being oppoſites of ſuch repayring Nature. 

Yorke. I know our ſafety 1s to follow them 
For (asT heare)the King 1s fled to London, 


| To call a preſett Court of Parliament. 


Let uspurſue him ere the Writs go forth. 


; Whatfa yes Lord Warwicke, ſhalt weafter them? 


ar. Aﬀter them ! nay before them if we can : 
Now by my hand (Lords) 'twas a glorious day. 


| Saint Albons battell wonne by famous Yorke, 


Shall be eterniz'd in all Age to come. 
Sound Drummeand Trumpets, and to London all, 
And more ſuch dayes as theſe, to us befall. Exumt, 


| 
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Alarum. | 
Enter Plantagenet, Edward, Norfolke, Mount- 
age, Warwicks, and Soxldiers. 


| Warwicke. 
Ita Wonder how the King eſcap'd our hands ? 
Fl PL.While we purſu'd che Horſmen of y North, 
RS THe ſlyly ſtole away, and left his men : 
WW bereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 


i | Whoſe Warlike eares could never brovuke retreat, 


'|Chear'd bp the drouping Army, and himſfelte. 
lard Clifford and Lord Steffordalla-brelt — 
'|Charg'd our maine Bartailes Front : and breaking 1n, 
|Were by the Swords of common Souldiers flaine. 
| 'Edv. Lord Staffords Father, Duke of Buckingham, 
[scither ſlaine or wounded dangerous. 
Ideft his Beaver with a down-right blow : 
|Thatthis is true ( Father) behold his blood. _ 
UMexrt. And Brother, here's the Earle of Wiltſhires 
Whom I encountrcd as the Battels joyn'd, (blood, 
Rich. Speake thou for me, and tell them what 1 did. 
Plan. Richard hath beſt deſeryv'd of all my ſohnes : 
butis your Grace dead, my Lordof Somerſet ? 
Nr. Such hope have all the line of /obx of Gant. 
| - &cb, Thusdo I hopeto ſhake King Hewries head. 
| Wary. And ſo doe 1, victorious Prince of Torke. 7 
before I ſee thee ſeated in that Throne, 
Whichnow the Houſe of Lancafter uſurpes, 
lrow by Heaven, theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe. 
Thisisthe Pallace of the fearcfull King, 
Andthis theRegall Sear : poſſeſſe it Torke, 
Forthisis thine ,and not King Herries Heires, 


And baſhful Henry depos'd, whoſe Cowardize, 
Hath madeus by-words to our enemies. 

Plaxt. Then leave me not, myLords bereſoluts, 
I meane to take poſſeſſion of my right, 

Warw. Neither the King, nor he that loves him beſt, 
The prowdelt he that hoids up Lexcafter, - | 
Dares ſtirre a Wing, if Warwicke ſhake bis Bells. 
le plant P/antagentt, root.him up whodares ; 
Reſolve thee Richard, clayme the Engliſh Crowne. 


Enter K ing Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, 
Weltmerland, Exeter, andthe refit. 


Henry. My Lords, looke where the ſturdy Rebell 4 
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Even inthe Chayre of Stare : belike he meanes, 
Backt by the power of Warwicke, that falſe Peere, 
To aſpire unto the Crowne, and reigne as King. 
Earle of Northumberland, he ſlew thy Father, 
And thine, Lord (lifford, $: you both have vow'drevenge | 
On him, his tonnes, his favorites, and his friends. 
Northumb. [ I be not, Heavens be reveng'd on me. 
(tfford. The hope thereof, makes Chfford monrne in 
Steele, 
Weſtm. W hat,ſhall we ſuffer this?let's pluck himdown, 
My heart for anger burnes, I cannot brooke it. | 
Henry. Be patient, gentle Earle of Weſtmerland. 
Clifford. Patience is for Poultroones, and fuchis he : 
He durſt not ſit there, had your Father liv 'd. 
My gracious Lord, here inthe Parliament 
Let us affayle the Family of Torke. 
N orth. Well haſt thou {poken,Couſin be it ſo. 
Henry. Ah, know you not the City favours them, 


Plat, Aſſiſt mether, ſweet Warwicks, and 1 will: 
For hither we have broken in by force. KG 
Norf. Wee'le all affiſt you : he that flyes,ſhall dye- 
Plare, Thanks gentle Norfolke, ſtay by me my Lords, 
dtd Souldiers ſtay and lodge by me this Night. .. . 
: . Theygoeup. 
#ew.And whenthe King comes,offer him no violence, 
Vnleſſe he ſeeke to thruſt you out perforce. 
Plant, The Queene this day here holds her Parliament, 
[bit little thinkes we ſhall be of her counſaile, 
by words or blowes here let us winne our right. 
1 ich. Arm'd as we are, lct's ſtay withinthis Houſe. 
Few. The bloody Parliament ſlallthis be call'd, 
| Vokſle Plantagenet, Duke of Yorke, be King, 


On. 


| 


And they have troopes of Souldiers at their becke? 
Weiftm, But when the Dake is flaine, they'le quickly 
flye. 
'r envy. Farre be the thought of this from Henries heart, 
To mikea Shambles of the Parliament Houſe. 
Couſin of Exeter, frownes, words, and threats, 
Shallbe the Warre that Henry meanes to uſc: 
Thou fa&tious Duke of Yorkedeſcend my Throne, 
And kneele for graceaud mercic at my feet, 
I am my Soveraigne. | 
Yorke, 1 am thine. | m_—_— 
Exer. For ſhame comedowne, he made thee Duke of 
Yorke, 


ea 


Yorke, It was my Inheritance, as the Earledome Was. 
| 't Exet., Thy ; 
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Exet. Thy Father was a Traytor'to the Crowne. 
Warw. Exeterthou art a Traytorto the Crowne, 
In following this uſurping Henry. 


Clifford, Whom thould hee follow, but his naturall | 


King? | ate 
Farw True Clifford,and that's Richard Duke of Yorke. 
Hewry. And (hall I ſtand, and thou fit in my Throne? 
Yorke. It muſt and ſhall be ſo, content thy ſelte. 
Tarw. Be Dake of Lancaſter ,letchim be King. 
Weftm, He is both King, and Duke of Lancaſter, 
And that the Lord of Weſtmerland ſhall maintaine- 
Warw. And Warwicke ſhall diſprove it. You forget, 
That wearethoſe which chas'd you from the ficld, 
And ſlew your Fathers, and with Colours ſpread 
Martcht through the Citie to the Pallace Gates. 
Northumb. Yes Warwicke, | remember itto my grictc, 
And by his Soule, thou and thy Houfe ſhall rue it. 
weſtm. Plantagenet, of thee andrheſe thy Sonnes, 
Thy Kinſmen, and thy Friends, Ile have more lives 
Then drops of bloud were in my Fathers Veines. 
(46f. Vrege it no more, leſt that in ſteed of words, 
I ſend thee, Warwicke, ſuch a Mcſſenger, 
AS ſhall revenge his death, before I {tirre. 
Warw. Poore Chfford, how I ſcorne his worthlcſle 
Threats. 
_ Plant. Willyou we ſhew our Title to the Crowne ? 
If not, our Swords ſhall pleade itin the field. 
Henry. What Title haſt thou Traytor to the Crowne ? 
Father was asthou art, Duke of Yorke, 
Thy Grandfather Roger CHortimer, Earle of March. 
Iam the Sonne of Henry the Fift, 
Who made the Dolphin and the French to ſtovpe, 
' And (eiz'd upon their Townes and Provinces. 
Warw, Talke not of France, fith thon haſt loſtit all. 
Henry, The Lord Protetor loſt it, and nor I : 
W hen T was crown'd I was but nic moneths old. 
Rich, You are old enovgh now, 
And yet methinkes you loſe : 
Father teare the Crowne from the Vſurpers Head. 
Edward. Sweet Father doe ſ{o,{ctit on your Head. 
Mount, Good Brother, 
Asthou lov'ſt and honoreſt Armes, 
Let's fight.it out, and nor ſtand cavilling thus. 
Richard. Sound Drummes and Trumpets, and the 
King will flye. 
Plant. Sonnes Peaces 
Henry. Peace thou, and give King Henry leave to 
ſpeake. | 
Warw. Plantagenet ſhall ſpeake firſt: Heare him Lords, 
And beyou ſilent and attentive too, 
For hethat interrupts him, ſhall not live. 
Hen.Think'ſtthou,that | will leave my Kingly Throne, 
Wherein wy Grandfire and my Father fat ? 
No: firſt (hall Warreunpeople this my Realme ; 
I, and their Colours often borne in France, 
And now in England, to our hearts great ſorrow, 
Shall be my Winding-ſheet. Why faint you Lords? _ 
My Title's good, and better farrethen his. 
Warw. But prove it Hewry, and thou ſhalt be King. 
Hen, Henry the Fourth by Conqueſt got the Crowne. 
Plant. *Twas by Rebellion againſt his King. 
Herr, 1 know not what to ſay, my Titles weake : 
Tell me; may not a King adoptan Heire? 
Plant. W hat then? | 
Henry. And if he may,thenam I lawfull King ; 
Fol Richard, in the view of many Lords, 
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' Thethird Partof King Henry the Sixth, 


Reſign'd the Crowne to Henry the Fourth, 
Whoſe Heire my Father was, and Lam his. =_ 
Plant. He role againſt him, being his Soveraigne, . | 

And made him to reſigne his Crowne perforce. * 

_ Warw. Suppole, my Lords, he did itunconſtrayry 
Thinke you tyere ptejudicial to his Crowne? ' 
| Exet. No : for he could not ſo reſigne his Crowne, 
But thatthenext Heire ſhould ſucceed and reighe, 

Henry. Art thou againſt us, Duke of Exeter? 
Exet. His is the right, and therefore pardon me, | Ml 
Plant. Why whiſper you, my Lords, and anfwerng? | MW 
Exer, My Conſciencetells mehe is lawfull King, | | 
Nenry. All will revolt from me, and turne tohim, | MM 
Northumb. Plantagenet, for all the Clayme thon PING | 
Thinkenot, that Henry ſhall be ſo deſpos'd. fl 
Verw, Depos'd he ſhall be, in deſpight of all. | 
Northumb, Thou art deceiv'd : 
*Tis not thy Southerne power 
Of Eſſex, Norfolke, Sutffolke, nor of Kent, 
Which makes thee thus preſumptnous and prowsd, 
Can ſet the Duke up in deſpight of me. 
Cliford. King Henry, be thy Title rightor wrong, 
Lord Clifford vowes to fight 1n thy defence : 
May tha: ground gape, and ſwallow me alive; | | 
W here I ſhall kneele to him that flew my Father. | MW 
Henry, Oh Chffrd, how thy words revive my heat, | Will 
Plant. Henry of Lancaſter, refigne thy Crowng: | Wi 
W hat mutter you, or what conſpire you Lords J -.. | 
Warw. Doe rightunto this Princely Duke of Yorke, | 
Or I will fillthe houſe with armed men, | | 
And ore the Chayre of State, w here now he ſits, 
Write up his Title withuſurping blood. 1 
He flampes with bi foot, and the Soultiat 
ſhew themſelxes. 


Henry. My Lord of Warwick, heare but one word, | | bo 


Let mc torthis time reigne as King. | | | 
Plant,Confirme the Crowne to me and to mine Heires, | Wi: 

And thou ſhaltreigne in quiet while thouliv'ſt, S | 
Hemwy. lam content : Richard Plantapenet 

Enjoy the Kingdome after my deceaſe. 


Sonre ? 


Warw, What good is thisto Enpland ,and himſelke? * | | bh 4 
wWeitm. Baſe, tearefull, and deſpairing Hemy.» | Wr © 
(ifford.How haſt thou injur'd both thy ſelfe and u? | W® 


wWeitm. I cannot ſtay to hearetheſe Articles. | || 

N orthumb. Nor I. _ r= 

(ifford. Come Couſin , let us tell the Queene thele| Ware 
Newes. | 1s. 
" Vleftm. Farewell faint-hearted and degenerateKing, | Wye: 
In whoſe cold blood no ſparke of honor bides. | 

Northumb. Be thou aprey unto the houſe of Torts, 
And dye in Bands, for this unmanly deed. 

Clif, In dreadfull Warre may'ſt thou be overcome, 
Or live in peace abandon'd anddefpis'd, | 


Warw, Turne this way Hey, and regard them 00% | wag 


Exeter. They ſeeke revenge, and therefore will not] een 
'&eld, by 
: Henry, Ah Exeter. | 
Warw, Why ſhould you gh, my Lord ? - 
Henry. Not for my ſelfe Lord # arwicke,but my S08| 
Whom I unnaturally ſhall diſ-inherite. = 
But be itas it may: I here entayle | [' 
The Crowne to thee and to thine heires forever, | 
Conditionally, that here thou take an Oath, 
Toceaſe this Civill Warte ; and whil'{t I live, 
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Clifford. W hat wrong is this unto the Prince, your | Mig 


4 q 4. 
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| Wh honor meas thy King d Soveraigne: 
| iither by Treaſon nor Hoſtility, = 


| plant, Now Terke and Lexcafter are reconcil'd. 


ſecke to put me downe,and reigne thy ſelfe; | 
"he. This Oath | willingly take,and will perfortiie. 


| ; we Long live King Hewry: Plantegeret embrace him. 
Þ Her. And 


livethou,& theſe thy forward Sonnes. 
'Exet, Accurſt be he that ſeckes to wake them foes. 


Sonet. Here they come downe, 


Ml or; Farewell my gracious Lord, lle ro my Caſtle. 
BM po. And Ile keepe London with my Souldiers, 

BM xyofAnd1to Norfolke with my followers. =» 
Ml corny, And I untd the Sea, from whence I came. 
WM Hm And I with griefe and ſorrow to the Comr. 


Emter the © ueene. 


| Free, Heere comes the Queene, 


MW nhoſe Lookes bewray her anger: 
MW le fleae away» 


WM were. Nay,goe not from me,[ will follow thee, 


MW Her. Be patient gentle Queene, and 1 will (tay. 
Me Who canbe patient in fuch extreames? 


byretched man,would I had dy*dea Maid, 
Undnever ſeene thee, never borne thee Sonne, 
zothou haſt prov'd ſo unnaturall a Father. 
Bah he deſerv*d to loſe his Birth-right thas? 
Had Nc but loy'd him halfe {o well as I, 

Orfelt that paine which I did for him once, 


| [Ornouriſht bim,as I did with my blood, 


Tha would'ſt have left thy deareſt heart-blood there, 


' Wikaherthen wade that ſavage Duke thine Here, 


Wdicinherired thine oneiy Sonne. 


WM Prin. Father, you cannot diſ-inherite me: 


Wfjoube King, why ſhould not I ſucceede? | 
| Hen, Pardon me fargeret, pardon me ſweet Sonne, 
[ſheEirle of Warwick and the Duke enforc't me. 

Wl, 2+. Enfotc't thee? Art thou King,and wilt be fotc'c? 


| WM !haneto heare thee ſpeake:ah timorous Wretch, 
| Wi bouhaſt undone thy (elfe,thy Sonne,and me, 


[Wdpiv'n untothe Houſe of Yorke ſuch head, 


- | Wj4thou ſhalt reigne but by their ſufferance, 
* Wlocmaile him and his Heires unto the Crowne, 
Miſktisir,bur to makerthy Sepulchcr, 
| Wicreepe into it farre beiore thy time? 
| Wane is Chancelor,and the Lord of Callice, 
| ine Falcorbridge commands the Narrow Seas, 


B®Dukeis made Protector of the Realme, 

{yet ſhalt thou be ſafe?Such ſafety findes 
[Metrembling Lambe,invironned with Wolves. 
[3T decne there, which am a ſilly Woman, 
MieSuldicrs ſhould have toſs'd me on their Pikes, 


| {el would have granted tothar Act. 


{Wapreferr'ſt thy Life,before thine Honor, 


| WaKkeingthou do'ſt,l here divorce my ſelfe, 


Wtrom thy Table Henry, and thy Bed, 
Milthat AR of Parliament be repealed, 
dy my Sonne is dil-inherited. 


vortnerne Lords,that have forſworne thy Colonrs, 
0yow mine,if oncethey ſee them ſpread: 
tread they ſhall be co thy foule diſgrace, 
mar rume of the Houſe of Torke. 
have thee:ComeSomnnedet'saway, 


— 
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| > "Oy 1s ready, come, wee'le after them. 


 Thethird Part of King Henry the Sixth, 
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| Henry. Stay. gentle Margaret and Gn meſpcake Gr 
p Quene, Thou laſt ſpoke roo much already: ger thee 
A beech 
Hen. Gentle Sonne Edward,thou wilt ay with me? 
we. 1,to be murther'd by his Encmies. 
Frm, When 1 returne with viftory from the field, 


Ile ſee yourGrace:till then, Ile follow her. 


Que. Come Sonne away, we may not linger thus. 
Hen. Poore Queene, 
How love to me,and to her Sonne, 
Hath made her breake out into termes of Rage. 
Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hatefullDuke, 
Whoſe haughty ſpirit, winged with deſire, 
Will colt my Crowne,andlike an empty Eagle, 
T fre on the fleſh ofme,and of my Sonne. 
The lofle of thoſe three Lords torments wy heart: 
Ile write unto them,and entreat them faire; | 
Come Couſin,you ſhall be the Meſſenger. 
Exct. And I hope,ſhall reconcile them all, Exit, 
Enter Richard, Edward,and 
AMountague. 


Richard, Brother ;though] bee youngeſt 
leave. 
Eaw. No, I can better play the Orator. 
Afonn, But 1 have reaſons ſtrong andforceable. 


o g1ve mee 


Eniter the Duke of Yorke, 


Tor. Why how now Sonncs,and Brother, at a ſtrife? 
What 1s your Quarrell?how began it firſt? 
Eqdw, No Quarrell,buta {light Contention. 
Yor. About what? | 
Rich, About that which concernes your Grace and us, 
The Crowne of Enyland, Father,which is yours. 
Tor. Mine Boy?nottill King Henry be dead. 
Rich, Your Right depends not on his life,or death. 
Eaw. Now you are Heire,therefore epjoy it now: 
By gtving the Houſe of Laneaſter leave to breathe, 
It will out-runne you, Father,in the end. 
Tor. I rooke an Oath,that he ſhould quietly reigne. 
Eaw. But for a Kingdome any Oath may be broken: 
I would breake thouſand Oathes, to reigne one yeere. 
Richard. No:God forbid your Grace ſhould be for- 
| {worne. | 
Yor, I ſhall be,if I claime by open Warre. 
Richird, Ile provethe contrary , if you'le heare mee 
ſpeake, 
Yer. Thou canſt not, Sonne : it is impoſlible. 
Rich. An Oath is of no moment,being not tooke 
Before a true and lawfull Magiſtrate, 
| Thathath authority over him that ſweares. 
Henry had none,but did uſurpe the place. 
Then ſeeing *cwas he tharmade youtodepoſe, 
| Your Oath,my Lord, is vaine and frivolous. 
Therefore to Armes:and Father doe but thinke, 
How ſweeta thing itisto weare a Crowne, 
Within whoſe Circuit is E/zium, 
Andallthat Poets faine of Blifſe and Toy. 
Why doe we linger thas?I cannot reſt, 
Vntillthe White Roſethat T weare,bedy'de 
Evenintheluke-warmeblood of Herrics heart. 
| Tor. Richard ynough:L will beKing, or dye, 
' Brother;thou ſhalt to London preſently, 


| Andwhet on Warwickto this Enterpriſe. 


| 
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Thou Richard ſhalt tothe Duke of Norfolke, | Clifford. How nowfis he dead altcady? 7 
| Andtell himprivily of our intent. Or is it feare,that makes him clofe his eyes? . MI with 
You Edward ſhall unto wy Lord Cobhew, Ile open them. +1. : ..- 
With whom the Kentiſhmen will willingly riſe. Rutl. So looks the pent-up Lyon o're the Wreh [wi 
"In them I truſt:for they are Soaldiors, That trdmbles under his devouring Pawes: W |} 
' Witty,courteous,liberall,Full of ſpirit. Ando he walkes, inſulting o're his Prey, | 
While you are thus imploy'd, what reſteth more? . | And ſo he comes,to rendhis Limbesafunder, 
. | Burthar I feeke occaſion how toriſe, Ah gentle (ford, kill me with thy Sword, 
| And yet the King nor privy to my Drift, | And not with {uch a cruell thr catning Looke; 
Nor any of the Houſe of Lancaſter. Sweet Clifford heare me ſpeake,beforeT dye: 
| I _ meane C ſubiet "ure Wrath, 
1 Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. 
gn *-rortony (Of. In vaie thonfhral ft poore Boy: 
' But ſtay,what Newes? Why comm'ſt thou in ſuch My Fathers blood hath ſtopt the paſſage 
| poſte? | W here thy words ſhould enter. | | Wl | 
| Gabriel. The Queene, | Rmil, Then let myFathers blood open it againe, | 
| With all the Northerne Earles and Lords, He isa man,and ((fferdcope with him. = | 
{ Intend beere to beſiege you in your Caſtle. Cs. Had I thy Brethren here,their lives and thine* | 
| She ishard by,with twenty thouſand men: Were not revenge ſwilicient for me: IJ 
And therefore fortifie your Hold,my Lord. No, if [ digg'd up thy fore-fathersGraves, 
Tor. 1, with my Sword. And hung their rotten Coftinsup in Chaynes, 
1 What?think*{ thou,that we fcare them? It could not ſlake mine ire, nor eaſe my heart. 
Edward and Richard,you ſhall ſtay with me, The fight of any of of the Houſe of Zorke, 
My Brother Mountagre ſhall poſte to London, Isas a Fury to torment my Soule: 
Let Noble rarwicke, Cobhars, and the reſt, And tillI root out theiraccurſed Line, 
Whom we haveleft ProtcQors of the King, And leave not onealive,l hve in Hell. 
With powrefull Pollicy ſtrengthenthemſclves, Therefore---- | 
| Andtruſt not ſimple Hemy,nor his Oathes. Rntl. Oh:let me pray,before Irake my death; 
Horn. Brother, I goe:lle winne them feare it not. To thee I pray;ſweet Clifford pitty me. ' 
And thus moſt humbly I doe take my leave. ' C'ifford.Suchpitty as my Rapicrs pointaffords, 
| Exit Mountagne. Rt. 1 never did thee harme:why wilt thouſky 


me? | 
Enter Mortimer and his Brother. Clif. Thy Father haths 
Rat. But 'twasere I was borne: 

Yor. Sir Jobn,and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine Viickles, Thou haſt,one Sonne,for his ſake pitty me, 
Youare come to Sandall in a happy houre- _ Leaſt in revenge thereof,fith God is juſt, 
The Armie of the Queene meane to beſiege us. —_ | Hebeas miſerably flaine as I, 

Tohv. $hee ſhall norncede, wee'ke meete her in the field. | Ah,let melive inPriſon all my dayes, 

Tor. What,with five thouſand men? | And whenl give occaſion of offence, 
Rich, I,with five hundred, Father,for anecdc. Then let me dye,for now thou haſt no cauſe, . 
A Woman's Generali:ywhat ſhould we feare? Cl;, No cauſe?thy Father ſlew my Father:thewiot | 
| eA HMarch afarre off. dye. - | | 

 Edvw. 1 heare their Drummes: | * Rutl. Dij faciant laudis ſumma ſit iſta tne. Di 
 Let'sſetour men in order, | | Cli, Plantagenet,] come Plantegenet: | 

Ari iffucforth,and. bid them Battaile ſtraight. And this thy Sonnes blood cleaving to my Blade, 
Tor. Fivementotwenty:though the oddes be great, | Shall ruſt uponmy Weapon:till thy blood | 
I doubt not, Vnckle,of our ViRory. Congcal'd with this doe make me wipe off both, &% 
Many a Battaile have I wonne in France, | 


W hen as the Enemy hath beene tenneto one: Alarum. Enter Richard, Dnke of Yorks: 
| Why ſhould I not now havethelike ſycceſſe? | Wo 
: Alarmm, Exit. Yor. The Army of the Queene hath got. the field: 
| My Vnekles bothare ſlaine,in reſcuing me; 
. Enter Rutland ard his T ator, And all my followers,to the cager foc | 
BT OS þ ge: TOUTE TY Turne back and fiye,like, Ships before the Winde, 
R#tl.Ab, whither ſhall I fiye,to ſcape their hands? Or Lambespurſudby hunger-ſtarued Wolves. , 
Ah Tutor,looke where bloody (#fford comes. ' My Sonnes,God knowes what hath bechancedthemi 
| ' But this I know,they have demean'd themſelves 
Emer Chfford; * Like men borne toRenownegby Life or Death. | 
—_ E177 | Three times did Richard make a Lane to me, 
(ifford -Chaplaine away,thy: Prieſthood ſaves thy life. | And thice cry*de,Courage Father,fight it out: 
As tor che Brat of this accuſed Duke, | | And full as oft came Edwardto my fide, 
Whoſe Father flew my Fatherghe ſhalldye. ; With Purple Faulchion, painted to the Hilt, 
Tutor. And I, my Lord, willbeare him company. In bleod of thoſe that had encountred him: | 
Clff. Souldiers,away with him. Kg, + And when the hardyeſt Warriors did 2x 463 © | 
L Twxtor. Ah C/ffard,murthernot this innocent Child, f Richardcry'de,Charge,and give no foot ofground: WNtere 
: Leaſt thou be hared both of God and Man. . _ . Exit. | And cry'de,A Crowne, or elſe a glorious Tombe, Wt 
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Wl | And bite thy rongue,thar lan 
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} | I, Scepter,or an Earthly Sepulcher. And where's that valiant Crook-back Prodigy, 
B{ with this we charg'd againe:bur out alas, Dicky,yonr Boy,that with his gtumbling voyce 
BB! webodg'd againe,asT have feene a Swan Was wont tocheare his Dad in Mutinies? 


| K | with boothlefſe labour ſwimme againſt the Tytle, 
"| and fpend her ſtrength with over-matching Waves. 


| A foort Alarum within. 
| ah hearke,the fatall followers doe purſue, 

| and 1 am faint,and cannot flye their fury: | 

| 4nd were ſtrong, wouldnot ſhunne their fury. 
| TheSands are numbred,thar make up my Life, 

T | Here muſt I ſtay,and here my Life mult end. 


 Enterthe Qucene,(lifford, Northumberland, 
the young Prince,and Soulazers. 


| Camebloody (lifford,rough Northambalasd, 


W | Idare your quenchlefle fury ro more rag.: 


W | [2m your Burt.and labide your Shot. 
WW North. Yeeld to our mercy,proud Plantageret- 
Ch. I, to ſuch mercy,as his ruthleſſe Arme 


W | with downe-right payment, ſhew'd unto my Father. 


| Now Phaeton hach tumbled from his Carre, 


= And made an Evening at the Noone-tide Prick. 


7er. My aſhes,as the Phoenix,may bring forth 


i: Bird,that will revenge upon you all; 
WW | Andinthat hope, throw mine eyes to Heaven, 
| Fcorning what ere you can afflict me with. 


| Why come you not?what,multitudes,and feare? _ 
'| C#f. So Cowargls fight, when they canflye no further, 
|| Doves doe peck the Faulcons piercing Tallons, 


Wl | Sodeſperate Theeves,all hopeleſle of their Lives, 
MW | breathe out InveRives *gainſt the Orhicers. 


Nor. Oh {tfford; but bethinkethee once againe: 
| Andinthy thought ore-run my former time: 
| Andifthou canſt,for bluſhing,view this face, 
= him with Cowardice, 

'| Whoſe frowne hath made thee faint and flye erethis. 

Cif. 1 will not bandy with thee word for word, 
But buckler with thee blowes twice two for one. 

9%, Hold valiant Clifford, for a thouſand cauſes 


at] | would prolong a while the Traytors Life: 


Wrath makes him deafc;ſpeake thou Northumberland, 
'| Neth. Hold {lsfford,doe not honor him ſo much, 
© | loprick thy jnger,though to wound his heart. 


T8 | What valour were it, when a Curre doth grinne, 


Foroneto thruſt his Hand betweene his Teeth, 
[When he mightſpurne him with his Foot away? 
|ItisWarres prize,to take all Vantages, 
And tenne to one, is 00 impeach .of Valour. | 
x Clifford. I, I, ſo ſtrives the Woodcooke with the 
yane. | 
| : Northumberland. So doth the Conny 
et, 
| Tor. Sotriumph Theevesupon their conquer'd Booty, 
True men yeeld, with Robbers ſo o're-matcht. 
o. What would your Grace have done unto him 
| 2. Brave Warriors, (fordand Northumberland, 
© |-Mcmake him ſtand upon this Mole-hill here, 
ly t raught at Mountaines with our-ſtretched Armes, 
W|.parted bur the ſhadow with his Hand. 
WM vas it you that would be Englands King? 
1-8t youthat revell'd in our Parliament, 
|[Mmade aPreachment of your high Deſcent? 
Wir Are your Meſſe of Sonnes,to back you now? 


ſtruggle in the 


% 'Wanton Eawara,and the lulty George? 


Or with the reſt, where is your Darling, Rucland? 

Looke Yorke,l ſtayn'd this Napkin with the blood 

That valiant C4ford,with his Rapiers point, 

Mad iſſue from the boſome of the Boy, 

Andif thine eyes can water for his death, 

I givethee this to dry thy Checkes withall. 

Alas poore Yorke, but that I hate thee deadly, 

I ſhould lament thy miſerable ſtate. 

I prythee grieve;to make me merry,Yorke. 

What, haththy fiery heart ſo parcht thine entrayles; 

That not a Teare can fall,for Ruriands death? 

Why art thou patient,man?thou ſhould'ſt be mad: 

And I,to make thee mad,doe mock theethus: 

Stampe,rave,and fret,that I may ſing and dance. 

Thou would'ſt be fez'd,1 ſee,to make me ſport: 

Torke cannotſpeake,unleſſe he weare a Crowne. 

A Crowne for Zorkejand Lords,bow lowe to him: 

Hold you his hands, whileſt I doeſet it on: 

I marry Sir,now lookes he likea King: 

I, this1s he that tooke King Henries Chaire, 

And this his he was isadopted Heire. 

But how is it,that great Plantagenet 

Is crown'd ſo ſoone,and broke his folemne Oath? 

As I bethinke me,you ſhould nor be King, 

Till our King Hezry had ſhooke hands with Death. 

And will you pale your head in Henries Glory, 

Androb his Temples of the Diademe, - 

Now in his Life,againſt your holy Oath? 

Oh'tis a fault too too unpardonable. 

Off with the Crowne:and with the Crowne, his: Head, 

And whileſt we brearhe,take time to doe him dead. 
Cifford. That is my Oilice,for my Fathers ſake. 


_—— 


Qzeene. Nay ſtay, let's heare the Orizons hee 
makes. - | 
Yorke. Shee- Wolfe of France, 

But worſe then Wolves of France, 

Whoſe Tongue more poiſons then the Adders Tooth: 
How ilt-beſeeming is 1t inthy Sex, 

To triumph like an Amazonian Trull, 

Vpon their Woes, whom Fortune captivates? 

But that thy Face is Vizacd-like,unchanging, 

Made impudent with uſe ofevill deedes, | 

I wouldaffay,prowd Queene,to make thee bluſh. 

To tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd, 
Were ſhame enough,to ſhame thee, 

Wert thou not ſhameleſſe, IL 

Thy Father beares thetype of King of Naples, 

Of both the Sicils,and Icruſalem, 

Yet not ſo wealthy as an Engliſh Yeoman. 

Hath that poore Monarchtaught thee to inſult? 

It needesnot,nor it bootes thee not,prowd Queene, 
Vnleſſe the Adage mult be verity'd, 

T hat Beggers mounted,runne their Horſe to death. 
"Tis Beauty that doth oft make Women prowd, 
But God he knowes,thy ſhare thereof is ſmall. 
"Tis Vertue-that doth makerhem moſt admir'd, 
The contrary doth make thee wondred at. 

'Tis Government that makes them ſeeme Divine, 
The want thereof, makes thee abhominable. 
Thouart as oppoſite to-cvery good, 

As the Antipoderare unto vs, 

Oras the South tothe Septentrion. ns 
Oh Tyegres Heart, wrapt in a Womans Hide, 
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How could'ſt thou drayne the Life-blood of the Child, 
To bid the Father wipe his eyes withall, 
And yet be ſecne to beare a Womans face? 
Womenare ſoft,milde,pittiful,and flexible; 
Thou ſterne,obdurate,flinty,rough,remorſeleſle. 
Bidſt thou me rage? why now thou haſt thy with. 
Would'ſt bave me weepe?why now thou haſt thy will. 
For raging wind blowes up inceſſant ſhowers, | 
And whenthe Rage allayes,the Raine begins. 
Theſe Teares are my ſweet Rutl/ands Obſequies, 
Andevery drop cryes vengeance for hisdeath, 
Gainſt thee fell Cifford,and thee falſe French-woman. 
humb. Beſhrew me, but his paſſions move ax {5, 

That hardly can I check my eyes from Teares, 

Tor. That face of his, 
The hungry Caniballs would not have toucit, 
Would not have ſtayn'd the roſes juſt with blood: 
But you are more inhumane,morc innexorable, 
Oh,tenne times more then Tygers of Hyrcania. 
See, ruthleſſe Queeve, a haplefle Fathers Teares: 
This Cloth thou dipd'ſt in blood of my ſweet Boy, 
AndI with Tearesdoe waſh the blood away. 
Keepe thou the Napkin,and goe boaſt of this, 
And if thou tell'ſt the heavy ſtory right, 


| Vpon my Soule,the hearers will ſhed Teares: 


Yea,cven my Foes will ſhed faſt-fallingTeares, 
And ſay,Alas, it wasapittious deed. 
There,take rhe Crown,and with the Crowne,my Curle, 
And in thy ueed,fuch comfort come tothee, 
As now I reape at thy too cruell hand. 
Hard-licarted (%ffordgtake me fromrhe World, 
My ſouleto Heaven,imy Blood upon your Heads. | 
North. Had he been ſlaughter-man to all'my Kinne, 
I ſhould not for my Life but weepe with him, 
To ſee how inly Sorrow gripes his Soule. 
ne, What weeping ripe, my Lord Nprebumberlana? 
Thinke but upon the wrong he did us all, 
And that will quickly dry thy melting Teares. 
Cliffurd. Heere's for my Oath, heere*sfor my Fathers 
Death. 
Dnueene. And heere's to right our gentle-hearted 
King. 
For. Open thy Gate of Mercy,gracious God. 
My Soule flyesthrough theſe wounds , to ſeeke out thee. 
Dvce. Off with his Head, and er it on Yorke Gates, 
So Yorke may over-looke the Towne of Yorke. 
Exennt. 


A Martch, Enter Edward Richard, 


and their power, 


Edw.T wonder how our Pi incely Father ſcap'c: 
Or whether he be ſcap't away,or no, 
From Clfferdsand Nethumberlands purſuit? 
Had he been Yane,we ſhould have heard the newes: 
Had he beene {laine,we ſhould have heard the newes: 
Or had he ſcap't,methinkes we ſhould have heard 
The happy tidings of his good eſcape. : 
How fares my Brother?why 1s he 7 ſad? 

Rich. I cannot joy,untill I be reſoly'd 
Whereour right valiant Father is become. 


. I faw him inthe Battaile range abour, 
And watcht him how he ſingled ( lifferd forth, 


Methought he bore him in the thickeſt troupe, 
Asdoth a Lyon ina Heard of Neat, 


| Orasa Bearcencompals'd round with Dogges: 


| 

Who having pincht a few,and madethem cry, "0 
Thereſt ſtand all aloofe,and barke at him. Migt 
So far'd our Father with his Enemies, [H | For! 
So fled his Enemies my Warlike Father: 1H} | Neve 
Me thinkes 'tis prize enough to be his Sonne. | 10- 
See how the Morning opes her golden Gares, | Scarl 
And takes her farewell of the glorious Sunne. | | Nor 
How well reſembles it the prime of Youth, | For 
Trimm'd like a Yonker, prauncing to his Love? I cf 

Ed. Dazle mine eyes,or doe I ſee three Sunnes? _ 
Rich. Three glorious Sunnes,each one apertec Sunge, wy 
Not ſeparated with the racking Clouds, | |: Tore 
But ſever'd in apale cleare-ſhining Skie. | oe 
| See,ſee they joyne,cmbrace, and ſeeme to kiſle, Ord) 
AsSifthey vowd ſoine League inviolable. = 
Now are they but one Lainpe, one Light,one Sunne; yl 
In this,the Heaven figures tome event. Ut 
Edam, Tis wondrous ſtrange, * ny 


The like yet never heard of. h 
| thinke itcites us(Brother )to the field, Eithe 
That wee,the Sonnes of brave Plaztagenet, 


Each one alrcady blazing by our meedes, : 
Should notwichſtanding joyne our Lights together, 

And over-ſhine the Earth,as this the World, ; 
What ere it budes,hence-forward will I beare r; 
Vpon my Targuet three faire ſluining Sunnes. Qurt 


Rich. Nay,bearethrec Daughters: 
By your leave, I ſpeakeit, The 
Youlove the Breeder better then the Male. 

\ 


Wl [Oval 

Enter one blowing. | Whic 

But whatart thou, whoſe heavy Lookes fore-tell 4 y 
Some dreadfull ſtory hanging onthy Tongue? | And | 
Meſſ. Ah,one that wasa wotull Jooker on Io : 
When as the Noble Duke of Yorke was ſlaine, Fu 
Your Princely Father,and my loving Lord. Wh 


Edward, Oh ſpeake no more, tor I have heardtdo | MO | 5 di 
much. er 


Rich. Say how hedy'de,for I will heare it all. wat 
eſſ. Environed he was with many focs ule 
And ſtocd againſt them,as the hope of Troy Mare! 

{| Againſtthe Greekes,thatwould have cntred Troy. Berir 
But Hercwles himſclfe muſt yeeld to oddes:; heb 
And many ſtroakes,though with a little Axe, Thar 
Hewes downe and fells the hardeſttygaber'd Oake, Toda 
By many hands your Father was ſubdu'd, Touct 


But onely {laughr'r ed by theirefull Arme 
Of un-relenting Clifford,and the Queene: OurB: 
W ho crown'd the gracious Duke in high deſpight, 


Laugh'din his face:and when with griefe he wept, "x 
The ruthlefle Queene gave him,to dry his Checke, [Thar 
A Napkin,ſtceped in the harmelefſe blood Or wt 
Of ſweet young Ratlana,by rough Chfford(laine: Ormc 
And after many ſcornes , many foule taunts, | Whot 
They tooke his Head,and on the Gates of Yorke leannc 
They ſer the ſame,and there it doth remaine, | Their 
The faddelt ſpeacle that ere I view'd. Our fo 
Edw.Sweet Duke of Yorke,our Prop ro leane up0l, Orlike 

| Now thonart gone,wee haveno Staffe,no Stay. Fell ge 
Oh Clifford, boyſt'rous Clifford, thou haſt ſlaine Taller 
The flowre of Europe, for his Chevalry, With x 
And trecherouſly haſt thou vanquiſht him, | Butall 
For hand to hand he would have vanquiſhtthee: | [Andy 
Now my Soules Pallace is become a Priſon: © that 
Ah, would ſhe breakefrom hence,that this my gs | lord 6 
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:zlit in the ground becloſed up in reſt; 
wb henceforth ſhall I joy againe: 


: Never,oh never {hall I ſce more joys 


Rich. I cannot weepe:for all my bodies moyſture 


| Scarſe ſerves to quench my Furnace-burning heart: 


| Not canmy tongue unloade my hearts great burthen, 


| Forſelfe-ſame winde that I ſhould ſpeake withall, 


Is kindling cpalesthat fires all my brelt, 
And burnes me up with flames,that tears would quench. 
Toweepe,is to make lefſe the depth of greete: 
Teares then for Babes;Blowes,and Revengefor mce. 
| Richard, I beare thy name, Ile venge thy death, 
0cdye renowned by attemping it. 

Ed.His name thar valiant Duke hath left with thee: 
HisDukedome,and his Chaire wich mc is lefr. 

© Rich. Nay, if chou be that Princely Eagles Bird, 

Shew thy deſcent by gazing *gainſt the Sunne: ”> 
For Chaire and Dukedome, Throne and Kingdome ſay, 
Either that is thine, or elſe thou wer't not his. 


March, Enter Warwicke, Marqueſſe Mountacute, 
and their Army. 
warwick. How now faire Lords? What fare 2 What 
newes abroad? . 
Rich. Great Lord of Warwicke, if we ſhould recompt 


| Our balefull newes,and ateach wordsdeliverance 


Stab Poniards in our fleſhztill a!l were told, 
| The words would adde more anguiſh thenthe wounds. 
Onaliant Lord, the Duke of Y orke is {laine. 
i] Edv, O Warwicke, Warwicke,that Plantagenet 
| Which held thee deerely,as bis Soules Redemption, 
Isby the ſterne Lord Chfford done to death, 


PFar. Ten dayes ago,l drown'd theſe newes 11 teares, | 


Andnow to adde more meature to your woes, 
Icome to tell you things fith then befalne. 
After the bloody Eray at Wakefield tought, 
Where your brave Father breath'd his lateſt gaspe, 
Tydings,as ſwiftly as the Poſtes could runne, 
Were brought me of your Lofle,and his Depart. 
[then in London, keeper of the King, 
Muſter d my Soldiers,gathered flockcs of Friends, 
Marchttoward $. Albons,to intercept the Queene, 
bearing the King in my bebalte along; 
Forby my Scouts,I was advertiſed 
That ſhe was comming with a full intent 
Todaſh our late Decree in Parliament, 
Touching King Herries Oath,and your Succe(sion: 
Short Tale to make. we at S. Albons met, 
QurBattailes joyn'd.and both ſides fiercely fought: 
butwhether *twas the coldneſſe of the King, 
Wholook'd full gently on his warlike Quzene, 
That robb'd my Soldiers of their heated Spleene. 
Or whether *twas report of her ſuccele, 
Ormore then common feare of Clffords Rigour, 
Whothunders tc his Captives,Blood and Death, 
lcamot judge:butro conclude with truth, 
Ihcir Weapons like to Lightning,camec and went: 
Our fouldicrs like the Night-Owles lazic flight, 
Orlike alazie Threſher witha laile, | 
el gently downe,as if they ſtrucke their Friends. 
leh*er'd themup with juſtice of our Cauſe, 
Wrb promiſe of high pay,and great Reward: 
utUlin vaine,they had no heart to fight, 
dwe(inthem)no hope to win the day, 
"that we fled:the King unto the Queene, 
F” d George, your Brother, Norfolke,and my Selfe, 
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| If for the laſt,fay I,andto itLords. 


_—_ ww 


{ With all the Friends that thou brave Earle of March, 


| Why Vie,to London will we march, 


—_ 


| King Edward,valiant Richard Aountagne: 


' But ſound the Trumpets,and about our Taske. 


| He {ivore coriſciit to your Succeſſion, 


Nere may he live to ſeea Sun-thine day, 


| For Kiag of Eugland thait thou be proclaim'd 


—} 
In-baſte, poſt halte,are come to joyne with you: 
For 1n the Marches heere we heard you were, 
Making another Head, to fight agaiue. hs | 

Ed, Whereis the Duke of Nortolke,gentle Warwick? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England? \, 

FVar.Some fix milcs off the Duke is with the Soidiers; | 
And for your Brother he was lately ſ-nt | 
From your kinde Aunt Dutchefle of Burgundy, 
With ayde of Souldjers to this needfull Warre. 

Rich. Twas oddes belike, when valiant Warwick ficd; 
Oft have [ heard his praiſes in Purſuite, 
But neretill 20w,his Scandall of Retire. 

Far. Nor now my Scandail Richard,doſt thou heare: 

For thou ſhalt know this ſtrong right hand of mine, 
Can plucke rhe Diadem from faint Hemies head, 
And wring the awefull Scepter from his Fiſt, 
Were heas famous,and as bold in Warre, | 
As heis fam'd for Mildneſſt, Peace,and Prayer. 

Rich, T know it well Lord Warwick,blame me nor, 
Tis love I bearethy glories makes me ſpeake: | 
But 1nthis troublous time, what's to be done? 2 
Shall wee ga throw away our Coates of Steele, 
And wrap our bodies inblacke mourning Gouwnes, 
Numb'ring our Ave-Maries with our Beads? 
Or ſhail we on the Helmets of our Foes 
Tell our Devotion with revepgcfull Armes? 


War, Why therefore Warwick cameto ſeek you ont, | 
Andtherefore cones my Brother Mount agne: 
Attend me Lords,theproud infulcing Quecne, | 
With Clifford, anc the haught Northumberiand, 
And of their Feather,mmany moe proud Birds, 
Have wrought the calie-mclting Kig,like Wax» 


His Oath enrolled inthe Parliament. 

And now ro Londonali the crew are gone, 

To fruſtrate both his Oath,and what veſide 
May make againſt the houſe of Lancaſter. 

Their power(l thinke)is thirty thouſand ſtrong: 
Now, if the helpe of Norfolke,and my ſelfe, 


Among'lt the loving Welſzmen car {t procure, 
Wuil butamount to five and twenty thouſand, | 


And once againe,beſtride our foaming Steeds, 
And once againe cry Charge upon our Foes, 
But never once againe turne backe and flye. 
Rich. 1, now me thinks heare great Warwick ſpcak; 


That cries Retire,if Warw ich e bid hun ſtay. 
Ed. Lord Warwick,on thy ſhoulder viii I ican?, 
And wnen thou faiift(as God foroid the hoace.) 
Muſt Edwardfall,which pert! heaven forefend. 
Far. No lonecr Earle of March vt Duke of Yorke: 
The next degreezis Enzg'\aris Royail Throne: 


In every Burrongh as we pul along, 
And he that throwes notnp bis cap tor joy, 
Shailfor th: Fault make forfeit of his head, | 


Stay weno longer,dreaming of Renowne, 


Rich. Then Clifford, « ere thy heart as hard as Steele, | 
As thou haſt ſhevwne it flinty by thydeeds, | 
I cometo pierce it,or to give thee mine. 

Eaw. Then ſtrike up Drums,God and S. George for us. ; 


: q3 war, | 
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154. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
War. How-now?what newes? 


CMef. The Duke of Norfolke ſends you word by me, 
The Queene is comming with apuifſant Hoaſt, 
| And craves yonr company,for ſpeedy counfell. 


War. Why then it ſorts,brave Warriors,let's aways 
E xennt omnes. 


Emter the King,the Queent, (liford , Northumberland and 


Yong Prince , wth Drumme and 
FT rumpeies, 


nec Welcome my Lord, tothis brave town of York, 


Yonders the head of that Arch-enemy, 
That ſought to be incompaſt with your Crowne, 
Doth northe obje& cheere your beart,my Lord. 


K.1.,as the rockes cheare them that feare their wrack, 


To ſeethis fight, it irkes my very ſoule: 
With-hold revenge(deere God)'tis not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have I infring'd my Vow. 

Clif. My gracious Licge,this too much lenity 
And harmfull pitty muſt be layd aſide: 
To whom do Lyons calt their gentle Lookes? 
Nat to the Beaſt, that wonid uſurpe their Den, 
Whole hand is that the Forrelt Beare doth licke? 
Not his that ſpoiles her yong before her tace. 
Who capes thelurking Serpents mortail it1ng? 
Not he thatſets his foot upon her backe. 
The ſmalleſt Worme will turne,bcingtroden on, 
And Doves will pecke in ſafegard of their Brood. 
Ambitious Yorke,did levell atrhy Crowne, 
Thou ſmilling,while he knit his angry brows. 
He but a Duke, would have his Sonne a King, 
And raiſe his iflue like a loving Sire, 
Thou Being a King,bleſt with a goodly ſonne, 
Did'ſt yeeld conſent to difinherit him: 
Which argued thee a moſt unloving Father. 
Vnreaſonable Creatures feed their young, 
And though mans face be fearefull corthcir eyes, 
Yet in protection of their tender ones, 
Who hath not ſeene them even with thoſe wings, 
Which ſometime they have us'd with fearfull fight, 
Make warre with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 
Offering their owne lives 1n their yongs defence? 
For ſhame,may Liege,mai.e them your Preſident: 
Were it not pitty that this goodly Boy | 
Should looſe hisBirth-right by his Fathers fault, 
And long heereafter ſay unto his childe, 


. What my great Granufather,and Grand fire got, 


My carclefle Father fondly gave away. . 

Ab,whata ſhame werethis? Looke on the Boy, 

And let his manly face, which promiſeth 

Succeſſefull Fortune ſteele thy melting heart, 

To hold thine owne,and leave thine owne with him. 
_ King. Full well hath Cf5rd plaidthe Orator, 

Inferring arguments of mighty force: 

But (fford tell me,did'it thou never heare, 

That things ill got, had ever bad ſucceſle. 


| And happy alwayes was it for that Sonne, 


Whoſe Father for his hoording went to hell: 
le leave my Sonne my Vertuous deeds behinde, 
And would my Father had left me nomore: 
For all the reſt is held atſucha Rate, 

As brjngs a thouſand fold more care to keepe, 


Then in poſſcſlionany jot of pleaſure. 


Ah Coin Yorke,would thy beſt Friends did know, 


——_—— 


How it doth greeve methat thy head is heere. 


Lne.My Lord cheere up your ſpirits,our foesare ny; 
Andthis ſoft courage makes you Followers faint: I 
You promiſt Knighthood toour forward ſonne, 
Vnſheath your ſword,and dub him preſently. 
Edward, knecle downc. 

King. Edward Plantagenet,ariſe a Knight, 

Andlcarne this Leſſon,Draw thy Sword inright, 
Fri, My gracious Father,by your Kingly leave, 


Ile draw it as Apparant to the Crowne, 


And in thatquarrell,uſe it to thedeath. 
Clif, Why thatis ſpoken like a toward Prince, 


E nter a Meſſenger. 
ef. Royall Commanders, be in readineſſe, - 
For iwith a Band of thirty thouſand men, 
Comes Warwicke backing of the Duke of Yorke, 
And in the Townes asthey domarch along, 
Proclaimes him King,and many flye tohim, 
Darratgne your battcll, they are at hand. 
('!if. I would your Highneſſe would depart the held, 
The Queene hath beſt ſucceſle when you are ablent. 
24, 1 good my Lord,and leave us to our Fortune, 
Kg. Why,that's my fortune roo,therefore Ile ſtay, 
Xorth, Be it with reſolution then to fight. 
Prin. My Royall Father,cheere theſe Noble Lords, 
And hearten thoſe that fighr in your defence: 
Vnſheath your Sword, good Father:Cry S. George. 


Martch. Enter Edward Warwick Richard, Clareme, 
N orfolke, Mountagne, «nd Soldiers, 


Ed. Now perjur'd Henry,wilt thou kneel for grace? 
And ſct thy Diadem upon my head? 
Or bidethe mortall Fortune of the field: 

2».Gorate thy Minions, proud inſulting Boy, 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in termes, 

Betore thy Soveraigne,and thy lawfull King? 

Ea. 1 am his King,and he ſhould bow his knee: 

I was adoptcd Heire by his conſent. | 

Since when, his Oath is broke: for as I heare, 

You that are King,though he do weare the Crowne, 

Have causd him by new A of Parliament, 

To blot out me,and put his owne Sonne 1n- 

( if. And reaſon too, 

\W ho ſhould ſucceede the Father, but the Sonne? = 
Rich, Are you there Butcher? O,I cannot ſpeake- 
Ciif. I Crooke-back,kere [ ſtand to an{iver thee, 

Oc any he, the proudeſt of thy fort. 

Rich.” Twas youtbat kill'd yong Rutland, was it not 

Clif. I,and old Yorke,and yetnot fatisfied. 

Rich. For Gods ſake Lords give (rpnall to the fights 

War. What ſay'ſt thon Henry, | 
Wilt thou yeeld the Crowne? . (you ſpeake? 

Ouee. Why how now long-tongu'd Warwick , da 
.'When you and I, met at $.e4ttons lait, 

Your legges did better ſervice then your hands» | 
ar. Then'twas my turne to fly,and now 'tisthine: 
Ctif. You ſaid ſo much before,and yet you fied. 
War. Twas not your valor Clifford drove me thence, 


Nor.No,nor your manhood that durſt make you [tay 


Rich. Northumberland.T hold thee reverently, 
Breake off the parley, for ſcarſe I can reframe 
The executionof my big-ſwolne heart 
Vpon that Cifford,that cruell Child-killer. 

Clif. 1 ſlew thy Father,cal'ſt thouhim a Chile? id 


_— 


of 


—— 
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' Rich. I like a Daſtard,and atreacherous Coward, 
ksthou didd'ſt kill our tender Brother Rutland, 
ut ere Sunſet, Ile make thee curſe the decd. 
* King. Have done with words(my Lords)and heare 
me ſpeaKe- : 
9%, Defiethem then,orels hold cloſe thy lips. 
Kmg- Iprychee give no limits ro my Tongue, 
[:naKing and priviledg'd toſpcake. | 
 Cof.My Liege,the wound that bred this mecting heere; 
Cannot be cur'd by Words,therefore be ſtill. | 
Rich. Then Executioner voſheath thy {word: 
By himthat made us all, 1 am refolv'd, 
Ttat Cliffords Manhood, lyes upon his tongue. 
Ed. Say Henry, {hall I have my right,or no: 
A thouſand men bave broke their Faſtsto day, 
That ne*re ſhall dine,unleſle thou yeckd the Crownes 
Fer. Ifchou deny,thcir Blood uponthy head. 
for Yorke in juitice pur's his Armour on. 
Pr, Ed, If that be right, which Warwick faics is right, 
There isno wrong,but every thing 1s right. 
War. W ho ever got thee,there thy Mother ſtands, 
forwell l wot,thoa haſt thy Mothers tongue. 
9%. But thou art neither like thy Sire nor Damme, 
Putlike a foule miſhapen Stygmaticke, 
Muk'd by the Deſtinics tobe avoided, 
Asvenome Toades, or Lizards dreadfull ſtings: 
Rich, Iron of Naples,bid with Engliſh gut, 
Whoſe Father bearcs the Title ot a King, 
(ksifa Channell ſhould be call'd the Sca) 
tham'ſt thou not,knowing whence thou art extraught, 
Toletthy tongue dete& thy baſe-borne heart. 
£4. A wiſpe of ftraw were worth a thouſand Crowns, 
Tomake this ſhameleſle Callet know her (elfe: 
Rel of Greece was fairer farrethen thou, 
Athough thy Husband may be IMenelans; 
|Andne're was Agamemnors Brother wrong'd 
By that falſe VV oman,as this King by thee. 
fisFather revel'd inthe heart of France, 
Andtam'd the King,and made the Dolphin ſtoope: 
AndhaJ he match'd according to his State, 
Hemight have kept that glory to rhis day- 
batwhen he tooke a begger to 115 bed, 
Andgrac'd thy poore Sire with his Bridall day, 
Even then that Sun-thinebrew?d a ſhowrefor him, 
That waſhr his Fathers fortunes forth.of France, 
And heap'd {edition on bis Crowne at home: 
For what hath broach'd this tumult burthy Pride? 
taY'tthau bene mecke,our Title (till had flept, 
Adwein pitty of th: Gentle King, 
fadflipt our Claime, untill another Age. ; 
Cl. But when we ſav/,our Sunſhine made thy Spring, 
Andthat thy Summer brcd us no increaſe, 
Wektthe Axe to thy uſurping Roote: 
Andthough the edge hath ſomethins hit or ſclyes, 
Tetknow thou,fince we have begun to ſtrike, 
Wee|never leave,till we have hewne thce downe, 
Orbath'd thy gcowing, with our heated bloods. 
£4, And inthis reſolution, I detic thee, 
Newilling any longer Conference, 
ncethou denied'ſt the gentle Kingto ſpeake. 
nd Trumpets, let our bloody Colours wave, 
And either Victory,or elſe a Grave. 
ou.Stay Edward. 
£4, No wrangling Woman, wee'l no longer ſtay, 
[ce words will coſt ten thouſand lives this day. 
Exennt omnes. 


_ 


ee ee  om—_ 


| 


— 


| — — 


Alaram.Excuſions, Enter Warwicke, 


War. Forc-ſpent with Toile, as Runners witha Rare, 
I lay me downe alittle while to breath: 
For {trokes receiv*d,and many blowes repaid, 
Haverobo'd iny ftroog knit fincives of their firength, 
And ſpight of ſpight, needs mult I reſt a-while. 


Enter Edward running. 
Ed. Smile gentl: heaven, or ſtrike ungentle death, 
For this world frownes,and Edwards Sunne 15s clow ded. 


good? 
Enter Clarence. 
Cla.Out hap isloſſe, our hope but ſad deſpaire, 
Our rankes are broke,and ruine followes us. 
Whar counſaile give you? whither ſhall we flyc? 
Ea. Bootleſle is flight, they follow us with Wings, 
And weake wwe are,and cannot ſhun purſuite. 


Enter Richard, 


Rich. Ah Warwicke,why halt Y wickdrawn thy ſelfe? | 


Thy Brothcrs blood the thirſty carth hathdrunk, 
Broach'd with the Steely point of (iffords Launce: 
And ia the very pangs of death,hecryde, 
Like toa diſmall Clangor heard from farre, 
Warwickezrevenge;Brother revenge my death. 
So underneath the belly of theis Stceds, 
Thar {tain'd their Ferlockes in h!s ſmoaking blood, 
The Noble Genticinan gave up the ghoſt. 

War. Then let the carth be drunken with our blocd:; 
Tle kill my Horſe becauſe I will not flye: 
W hy ſtand welike ſotr-hearted women heere, 
Wayling our loſes, whilcs the Foc doth Rage, 


| Andlooke upon,asif the Tragedy 
| Were plaid 1n jelt,by counterfetting Actors. 


Heere on my knee, I vow to God above, 
Tlenevcr Pawſe againe,ncver ſtand ſtill, 
Tilleither dearh hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
Or Fortune given me meaſureof Revenge. We 

Ed. Oh Warwicke,I do bend my knee with thine, 
Andin this vow do chaine my ſoule tothine. 
And ere my knce riſefrom the Earths cold face, 
I throw my hands,mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
Thou ſetter up,and plucker downe of Kings, 
Beſceching the: (1t' with thy wall it ſtards) 

That to my Focsthis body muſt be prey, 

Yet thatthy brazen gates of hcavcn may: ope, 
And give {wcet paſſage to my fiafull ſoule, 
Now Lords,take kavenntill we meetc againe, 
W here crei1t bein heaven, or in carth. 

Rich, Brother, 

Give me thy hand,and g:ntle Warwicke, 

Letme emi ace thee tn my wearry armes: 

I that did n2zver weenc, now melt with wo, 

That VW1ntcy ſhould cat ff oar Spring-time f6, 
War. A\Way,away:; 

Once more {weer Lords farewell, 

(la, Yet let ns aitoge her to our Troopes. 
And give them leave to fiye,that will nor ſtay: 
And call them Pillars that will ftand tous: 

And if wethrive,promiſethem ſuch rewards 
As Vitors weare at the Olympian Games. 
This may plant courage in their quailing breaſts, 
For yet 1s hope of Lite and ViRory: 


bY 


_— OO O—_ . — 


mar. How now my Lord , what happe? what hope of 


_ 


| 
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Foreſlow no longer,make we henceamaine. Exenunt. | 


-| Now ſwayes it this way,like a Mighty Sea, 


J 


- 


un 


Suppoſethis arme is for the Duke of Yorke, 
And this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, 


This is the hand that ſtzbb'd thy Father Yorke, 


To execute the like upon thy ſelf, 


Ee 


Exctorfione. EnterRichard and (lifford. 


Rich. Now Clifferd,T have ſingled thee alone, | 


Wer't thou inviron'd witha Brazen wall. 
(if. Now Richard, 1 am with thee heere alone, 


Andthis the hand,that ſlew thy Rrother Rutland, 
Andhere'sthe heart,that triumphs in their death, 
And cheerestheſe hands,that flew thy Sire and Brother, 


— 


And ſo have atthee. 
T hey Fught Warwicke comes,Cliſford figes. 
Rich.Nay Warwicke,fingle outſome other Chace, 
For I my {clfe will huntthis Wolfeto death. exert. 


eAlarum, Enter King Henry alone. | 

Hen, Thisbattell fares like to the mornings Warrez | 
When dying clouds contend,with growing light, | 
What time the Shephcard-blowing of his nailcs, 
Can neither call it perfe& day,nor night. | | 


Forc'd by the Tide.ro combat with the W inde: 
Now ſwayes it that way,like the ſelfe-ſame Sea, 
Forc'd to retyre by fury of the Winde. 
Sometime;the Flood prevailes;and then the Winde: 


, From London,by the King was I preſt forth, 


{ Haveby my hands,of Life bercaved him, 


Hiscold thinne drinke out of bis Leather Buttle, || 
His wonted ſleepe,under a freſhtrees ſhade, If 
All which ſecure,and {weetly he enjoys, 

Is farre beyond a Princes Delicates: 

His Viands ſparkling in a Golden Cup, 

His body couched ina curious bed, 

When Care, Miſtruſt,and Treaſon waits on him, 


Alarum, Enter a Soune that hath kill d his Father | [f 
one doore: and a Father that hath kill'd his Soune a © | 


another doore. 


Son, Ill blowes the winde that profits no body, 
This man whom hand to hand i ſlew in fight, 
May be poſſeſſed with ſome ſtore of Crownes, 
And I that (haply)takerthem from him now, 
May yet(erenight)yceld both my lifeand them 
To ſome man elſe,as this dead man doth me, 
Who's thi Oh God!Itis my Fathers face, 
Whom in this Conflit, I(unwares)have kill'd: 
Oh heavy times|begetting ſuch Events. 


My Father being the Earle of Warwickes man, 
Came onthe partof Yorkezprelt by his Mailter: 
And 1,whoat his handsreceiv'd my life, 


Pardon me God,TI knew not what Idid: 
And pardon Father, for I knew not thee. 


Now,one the bctter:then,another beſt; 
Both tuggins to be Vidors,bre{t robreti: 


My Teares ſha.l wipe away theſe bloody markes: 
And no more words,tilthey have flow'd their fill. 


Yet neither Conqueror, nor Conquered. 

So is the equall poiſe of this fell Warre. 

Heere on this Mole-hill will I fit me dowre, 

To whom God will,there be the viAory: 

For Margaret rr Queene,and Chfford too 
Have chid me f; n the Battell:Swearing both, 
They proſper beſt of all when Iam thence. 
Would I were dead,if Gods good will were ſo; 
For what is inthis world, but Greefe and Woe, 


| | Weepe wretched man:1le ayde thee Teare for Tears, 


| King. O pittcous {peacle!O bloody Times! 
| Whiles Lyons warre,and battatle for their Dennes, 
| Poore harmleſle Lambes abide their enmity. 


And let our hearts and eyes, like Civill Warre, 
Be blinde with teares, and break ore-charg'd withgride 
Enter Father,bearing of his Sonne. 
: Fa. Thouthatſo ſtoutly hath reſiſted me, 
Give,me thy Gold, if thou haſt any Gold; 


( 

Oh God!methinkes it werea happy lite, | For I have bought1t wich an hundred blowes. | () 
To be no better then a homely Swalne, | But let me ſre:Is this our Foe-mans face? Whicl 
To fit upon a hill,as I doe now, | Ab,no,no,no, itis mine onely Sonne. OLan 
Tocarve out Dialls queintly,point by point, | Ah Boy,itany life be left inthee, Moret 
Thereby to ſcethe Munuces how they runne: Throw up thine eye;ſce,ſce, what ſhowres arile, TEL 
How many makes the Houre full compleate, Blowne with the windic Tempelt of my hcart, And nc 
How many Hourcs bring about the Day, Vpon thy wounds,that killes mine Eye,and Heart. Impair 
How many Dayes will finiſh up the Yeare, O pitty God,this miſerable Age! And w 
How many Yeares, a Mortall man may live. W hatStragemshow tell?how Butcherly? And w 
When this is known?,then to divide the Times: Erroneous,mutinous,and vnnaturall, OPha 
So many. Houres,mult I rend my Vlocke; This deadly quarrell daily doth beger? That / 
So many Houres,muſt I take my Reſt; O Boytithy Father gave thee life too ſoone, Thybi 
So mar y Houres, muſt I Contemplare: And hath bereftthee of thy life toolate. And H 
So marry Houres,mult I Sport my ſelte: K+. Woe above woe:griefe, more then common orecke; Orast 
Somany Dayes,my Ewes have bene with yong: O that my death would ſtay theſe ruthfull deeds: Givin 
So many weekes,ere the poore Fooles will Eanc: O patty,pitty,gentle heaven pitty: They r 
So many ycares,crel ſhall mes the Fleece: | The Red Roſeand the White are 6n his face, landt 
| So Minutes, Houres,Dayes,Monthes,and Yeares, The Fatall Colours of our {ſtriving Houſes: Had le 
Paſt over tothe end they were created, { The one, hispurple Blood right well reſembles, Andch 
Woul 1 bring white haires,unto a Quiet grave. The other his-pale Cheekes(me thinkes)preſenteth3 For w] 
Ah! what alite weretbis?How ſweet? how lovely? { Wither one Roſe,andlerthe other flouriſh: And 
Gives not the Hawthorne buſh a ſweeter ſhade If you contend, athouſand lives muſt wither. bootle 
To Shepheards,looking on their ſilly Sheepe, Son. How will my Mother, for a Fathersdeath by Wa 
Then doth a rich Imbroider'd Canopy { Take on wiha al n'ere be ſatisfi'd? | he Fe 

To Kings, that feare their Subjects treachery? | Fa. How will my Wife, for ſlaughter ofmy Sonn& [forat 
Oh yes, it doth;a thouſand fold it doth. Shed ſeas of Teares,and ne're be fatisfi'd? _ |[he2 

Andto conclude,the Shepherds homely Cucds, King, How willthe Conntry,for theſp wolll co 6 
| if 3 
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I.corhinke the King,and not be ſatisfied? 
| Ws ever ſonnegſo rew'd a Fathers death? 
Fath. iWas ever Father ſo bemoan'd his Sonne? - 
Hen, Was ever King ſogreev'd for SubjeAs woe? 
his your ſorrow; Ming,ten times ſo much, 
$91, Ile beare thee hence, where I may weepe my fill. 
Fath. Theſe armes of mine ſhall be thy winding ſheet: 


[yl heart 


(ſweet Boy )ſhall be thy Sepulcher, 

Wi for from my heart, rhine Image ne're ſhall go, 

Mi My fighing breſt,ſhall be thy Funerall bel:; 

1 ado obfequious will tby Father be, 

| yen for the loſſe of thee, having no more, 

ks Priars was forall his Valiant Sonnes, 

| Ml febeare thee henceand let them fightthat will, 
| fort have murthered where I ſhould not Kill. 

* He, Sad-hearted-men,much overgone with Care; 

|yecre fits a King, more wofull then you are. 


eAlarnn:s. Excurſions, Enter the 2 neenthe 
Prince ,and Exeter. 


Prin, Fly Father,flye:for all your Friendsare fie. 
| And Warwicke rageslikea chafed Bull: 
| Anay,for death doth hold us in purſuite. =» 
Oe, Mount you my Lord,towards Barwicke poſt a- 
' maine: 
thrrdand Richard like a brace of Grey-hounds, 
Hwing the fearfull lying Hare in ſight, 
|With ery eyes,{ſparkling for very wrath, 
Andbloody ſteele grafpt 1n their yrefull hands 
Are at our backes,and therefore hence amaire. 
Exet, Away:for vengeance comes along with them. 
Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate,make ſpeed, 
0eſecome after, lle away before. | 
Hen, Nay take me with thee,good ſweet Excter: 
|Notthat I feare to ſtay,but love to goe 
Whither the Queene intends. Forward,away. Exewnt. 


Alowd alarum. Enter Clifford Wounded. 


(lf. Heere burnes my Candle out;T,heere it dics, 
Which whiles it laſted,gave King Hemry light. 
OLanaſtert I feare thy overthrow, 

Morethen my Bodiesparting with my Soule: 
My Loveand Feare, pled many Friends to thee, 

Andoow T Hill, Thy tor.gh Commixtures mclr, 

lapairing Henry, [trcngth'ning milproud Yorke; 
Md whither flye the Gnats,but to the Surne? 

And who ſhines now wut Henries fr .emies? 
OPhebusthad'ſ thou never givenconſcnt, 

That Phaeton ſhould checke thy fiery Steds, 

Thy burning Carrenever had ſcorch'drhe earth. 

And Henry, had'ſt thou ſway'd as Kings ſhould do, 

Orasthy Father,and his Father did, 

ngno groundunto the houſe of Yorke, 

ay never then had ſprung like Sommer Elyes: 
tenthouſand inthis lucklefſe Realme, 

+aKtno mourning Widdowes for our death, 

Andthou this day,had'ſt kept thy Chairs in peace. 


reeke; 


h: A Wntdoth cheriſh Weeds,but gentle ayre? 
> Wat inakes Robbers bold, but too much lenity? 
"_ eare Plaints,and Cureleſſe arc my Wound? 
[hep to iye,nor ſtrength to hold out flight: 
_—_ | & 1smercileſſe,and will not pitty: 


[-"atheir hands I have deſcrv'd no pitty. 


E xit "hs. 


| 


| 


| 


| Some Troopes purſue the bloody-minded Queene, 


| 3f Friend or Fae,let himbegentiy uſed. 


And much effuſe of blood,doth make me faint: 
Come Yorke,and Richard arwicke, and thereſt, 
I ſtab'd your Fathers bolomes;Sphit my breſt. 
Alerum © Retreat, Enter Edward, Warwicke, Richard,and ' 
Souldiers, Montagne,& Clarence. 
Ea.Now breathe we Lords ,good fortune bids us pauſe, | 
And \mooththe frownes of War,with peacetulllookes: |} 


That led calme Henry though he werea King, 

As doth a Saile,fill'd with a fretting Guſt 

Command an Argofie to ſtemme the Waves: 

But thinke you{Lords)that Clifford fled with them? 
War. No, 'tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape: 

(For though before his face I ſpeakethe word) 

Your Brother Richard markt him for the Grave. 

And whereſoere he is, hee'sſurely dead. Clifford groves 

_ Rich, Whoſe ſoule is that whichtakes hir heavy leave? 

A deadly grone,like life and deaths departing. 

Sec who its. 


Ed.And now the Battaile's ended, 


—  —— I 


Rich, Revoke that doome;nf mercy,for 'tig Chfford, 
Who not contented that he lopp'd the Branch 
In hewing Rutland, when his leaves put forth, 
But {ct his murth'ring knife unto the Roote, | 
From whence thattender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring, 
I meane our Princely Father, Duke of Yorke. 

War. From off the gates of Yorke, fetch down y head, 
Your Fathers head,which Clifford placed there: 
In ſtead whereof,let this ſupply the roome, 
Meaſure for meaſure,muſt be anſwercd. 

Ed.Bring forth that fatall Schreechowle te our houſe, 

That nothing ſung but death,to usand ours: 


_— — —r— 


| 


| Now dcath ſhall ſtop his diſall threatning ſound, 


And his ill-boading tongue, no more ſhall ſpeake. 
War. I thinke his underſtandirg is berefcs 


| 
| 


| 


Speake Cliffora,doſtthou know who ſpeakes to thee? | 
Darke cloudy death ore-ſhades his beames of lite, 
And be nor {ces,nor heares us,what we ſay. 
Rich. O would he did,and1o(perhaps)hedoth, 
'Tis bur his policy to counterfct, 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 
Which inthe time of dzath he gave our Father. 
C1la. If fo thou think'ſt, | 
Vex him with cager Words. 
Rich. Clifford, aske mercy,and obtaine no grace. 
Ed, Clifford,rcpent in bootleſle peattence. 
Var. Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults. 
Cla.While we deviſe fcll Torturesfor thy faults! 
Rich. Thou didd'it love Yorke,and I am fonto Yorke. 
Edw. Thou pitticd'ſt Rutland, I will pitty thee. 
Cla. Where's Captaine Aargaret, to fence you now? 
Var. They mocke thee ( lifford, 
| Syweare as thou was't wont. 


| When (1 {ford cannot ſpare his Friends an oath; 


| Ric. What,notan Oath? Nay then the world go's hard, | 


I know by that he's dead;and by my Sole. 

If this right hand would buy but two howres life, 

That I(in all deſpight)might rayle at him, 

This hand ſhould chop it off:& with the 1luing Blood 

Stifle the Villaine, whoſe unſtanched thirſt 

Yorke,and yong Rutland could not fatisfie. | 
Var. 1, but he's dead. Off withthe Traitors head, | 

And reare it in the place your Fathers ſtand, 


| 


, as [© I7e hath got into my deadly Wounds, 
chioke\ Fl 


din 


And now to London with Triumphant martch, 


_—_—_—_—{ . 


There 
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There to be crowned Englands Royall King: 

From whence,ſhall Warwicke cut the Seato France, 
Andaske the Lady Bouator thy Queene: 

So ſhalt thou ſinow both theſe Lands together, 

And having France thy Friend,thou ſhalt not dread 


The \{cattred Foe, that hopes to riſe agine: | 


For though'they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 
Yet looke to have them buz to offend thine eares. 
Firſt, will 1 fee the Coronation, 
Andthen to Brittany Ile croſle the Sca; 
To effet this marriage,f0 it pleaſe my Lord. 
Ed. Even as thou wilt ſweet Warwicke,let it bc: 
For on thy ſhoulder dol builde my Seate; 
And never will I undertake the thing 
W herein thy counſaile and conſent is wanting: 
Richard, 1 will create thee Dake of Glouceſter, 
And George of Clarence;arwickeas our Selte, 
Shall do,and undo as him pleaſcth beſt. | | 
Rich.Let mebe Duke of Clarence,George of Gloſler, 
For Gloſters Dukedome is roo ominous- 
War. Tut,that's a fooliſh obſervation: 
Richard,be Duke of Gloſter: Noiv to London, 
To ice theleZonors in poſleſſion. Exennt. 
Enter Sinklo and Hamfrey,with ('roſſe-bowes 
in their hands, 
(our {clycs: 

Sink. Vnder this thicke growne brake, wee'l ſhrowd 

For through this Laund anon the Deere will come, 
And in this covert will we make our Stand, 
Culling the principall of all the Deere. 

Hum. lle ſtay above the hill,fo both may ſhoot, 

Sink. That cannot be,the noiſe of thy Crofſe-bory 
Will ſcarre the Heard,and ſo my ſhoot is loſt: 

Heere land we both,and ayme ve at the beſt: 
Andfor the time ſhall not ſeeme tedious, 
Ile tell thee what befell me on a day, 
In this ſelfe-place, where now we meane to ſtand; 
Smk.Heere comes a man,let's[tay till he be paſt: 
Enter the King with a Prayer books. 

Hen. From Scotland am I ſtolne even of purelove, 
To greet mine owne Land with my wiſhfull fight: 
No Harry Harry, 'tis no Land of thine, 

Thy place is fili'd,thy Scepter wrung from thee, 

Thy Balme waſhrt off, wherewith thou was Annointed: 
No bending knee will call thee {ſar now; 

No humble ſuters preaſe to ſpeake for right: 

No, nota man comes for redrefle of thee: 

For how can I helpe them,and not my ſelfe? 

Sin. I, heere*s a Deere, whoſe $kin's a Keepers Fec: 
This is the quondam King;Let's ſeize upon him, 

Hen, Let me embracethe ſowre Adverfaries, 

For Wiſe men ſay,it isthe wiſc{t courſe. 

Ham. W hy linger we? Let us lzy hands upon him. 
Sink,Forbeare a-while,wee'l heare alittle more. 
Hen. My Queeneand Son are gone to France for aid: 

And(as I heare)the great Commanding Warwicke 

Is thither gone,tocrave the French Kings Siſter 

To wife for Edward: If this newes betrue, 

Poore Queene,and Sonne,your labour is but loſt: 

For Warwicke is a ſubtle Orators 

And Lewisa Prince ſoone wonne with moving words: 
By this account then, Margaret may winne him, 

For ſhe's a woman to be pirttied much: 

Her fighes will make a batt'ry in hisbreſt, 

Her teares will pierce intoa Marble heart: 
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And what he will,I humbly yecld unto. Ex 


The Tyger willbe milde,whiles ſhe doth moume;, "|| 


And Nero will be tainted with remorſe, 

To heare and ſee her plaints,her Briniſh Teares. 
I, but ſhee's come to begge, Warwicke to give: - 
Shee on his left fide,craving ayde for Henry; 

Heon his right,asking a wife for Edward. 

Shee Weepes,and ſayes,her Henry is depos'd: 

He Smiles, and ſayes,his Edward is inſtaul'd; 


That ſhe (poore Wretch) for greefe can ſpeake nome | Ml (| 


Whiles Warwicke tels his Title,{mooths the Wray, 
Inferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength, 

And in concluſion winnes the King from her, 
With promiſe of his Siſter, and whar elſe, 

To ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edwards place. 

O ZMargaret,thus'twillbe,and thou(poere ſoul) 
Art then forſaken,as thou went'ſtforlorne. 


Hum. Say ,whatartthoutalk'ſt of Kings & Queety | 
King. More then I ſeeme,and Icfle then 1 wasborty | 


A mat atleaſt,for l:fle 1 ſhould not be: 

And men may talke of Kings,and why not 1? 
Hum.T,but thou talk*ſt,as if thou wer'ta King, 
King. Why fo I am (in Minde)and that's enough. 
Fium. Burt if thou be a King,where 1s thy Crowne? 
King, My Crowne is 1 my heart,not on my head: 

Not deck'd with P:amonds, and indian ſtones: 

Nor to be ſeene:my Crowne,is call'd Content, 

A Crowne tt is,that fildome Kings enjoy. 

Ham, Wcll,if you be a King crown'd with Content, 
Your Crowne Content,and you,muſt be contented 
Togo along with vs. For (as we thinke) - 
Youarethe king,King Edward hath depos'd: 

And we hisſubje&s,tworne inall Allegeance, 

Will apprehend yon,as his Enemy. 

King. Bur did you never {weare,and breakean Oath, 
Hume. No, never fuch an Oath,nor will notnow. 
King. W here did you dwell when I was K.of England 


Hum. Heere in this Countrey, where we now reaults 


King.l wasannointed King at nine monthes old, 
My Father,and my Grandtather were Kings: 
And you were {worne true Subjeqs unto me: 
And tell me then, have you not broke your Oathes? 
S:.No,for we were Subjects,but while you were king 
King. Why? Am Idead?Do I not breath a Man? 
Ah ſimple men,you know not what you ſweare: 
Looke,as I blow this Feather from my Face, 
And as the Ayre blowes it tome againe, 
Obeying with my winde when I do blow, 
And yeelding to another, when it blowes, 
Commanded alwayes by the greater guſt: 
Such 1s the lightneſle of you, common men. 


But do not breake your Oathe,for of that ſine, q 


My milde intreaty ſhall not make you guilty: 
Go where you will,the King ſhall be commanded; 
And be you kings, command,and Ile obey. 
Smk. We arc trueSubjeas to the King, 
King Edward. 
King, So would you be againeto Henry, 
If he were ſeated as King Edward is. _—_ 
Sink. We charge you in Gods name & the Kings, 
To go with us unto the Onhicers. 1 
King. In Gods name lead,your Kings name be obey0, 
And what God will, thatlet your King performe, 


Enter K. E dward,Gleſter,C larence, Lady Graj. 
King. Brother of Gloſter,at S, Albons field 
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BE {This Ladyes Husband,Sir Richard Grey,was flaine, 
; | then {ciz'd on bythe Con 6 : 
* | Her ſuit is now;to repoſieſle thoſe Lands, 
| Which wee in Iuſtice cannot well deny, 
| Zecauſe in Quarrell of the Houſe of Torke, 
The worthy Gentleman didloſe his Life. pes 
'| Rich. Your Highneſle ſhall doe well to graunt her ſuit: 
| It were diſhonor to deny it her. | | 
e\M | Ky. It werenolefſe,but yet He makea pawſe.. 
| ch, Yea 18 It 10: 
Thee the Lady hath a thing to graunt, 
Before the King will graunt her humble ſuit. 
{ta. Hee knowes the Game, how true hee keepes the 
winde? | 
Rich. Silence. Py 
Kino, Widow,we will confider cf your ſuit, 
And come ſome other time to know our minde. 
rid. Right gracious Lord,I cannot brooke delay, 
| Mayit pleaſe your Highneſle to reſolve me now, 
And what your pleaſure is,ſhall ſatisfie me. | 
- Rich. I Widow?then Ile warrant you all your Lands, 
Andif what pleaſes him,ſhallpleaſe you: 
Fight cloſer,or good faith yowle catch a Blow. 
Cla, I feare her nor, unleſle ſhe chance to fall. 
Rich. God forbid that, for hee'le take vantages: 
King. How many Children haſtthou ; Widow ? tell 


MCs | ; : Ek ng, 
it, | | Cle Ithinke he meanes to begge a Child of her. 
Rich, Nay then whip me: hee'le rather give her two. 
id, Three,my moſt gracious Lord. | 
Rich. You ſhall have foure,if you'le be rul'd by him, 
£ Ning 'Twere pitty they ſhould loſe their Fathers 
Lands. 


b | Wid. Be pittifull, dread Lord,and graunt it then. 

| King. Lords give us leave, Ile trye this Widowes 
a wits 
alle 


Rich, I, good [cave have you, for you will have leave, 
Ti Youth takeleave,and leave you tothe Crutch. 

King. Nov tell me, Madame , doe you love your 
Children? 
Wis. I, full as dearcly asI Iove my ſclfe, 
0g | Toy And would you not doe much to doe them 
| 800d? 
id: Todoe them good, I would ſuſtayne ſome 

ee 


King, Then get your Hasbands Lands,to docthem 


Wid. Therefore I came unto your Majeſty. 
King. Ile tell you how theſe Lands are to be got. 
Wid.So ſhall you bind meto your Highneſle {ervice. 
Ting: What ſervice wilt thoudoe me if I givethem? 
Fia, What you command,that reſts in me to doc. 

xs, þ But you will rake exceptions to my Boone. 

Wig. No,gracious Lord,except I cannot doe it. 
ths Mong thou canſt doe what I mcane to aske- | 
Wia, Why then I will doe what your Grace com- 

$, $4553 
| "> a « Hee plyes her hard, and muchRaine wearesthe 
| Marble, 
verb || | Cle, ASredas fire?nay then, her Wax muſt melt. 
7 "oy Why ſtoppes my Lord ? ſhall I not heare my 
: 


| 


| dome. 


| you Father " 


JPY SY 


Wig. I take my leave with many thouſand thanke. 
Rich. The March is'made,ſhe ſeales it witha Curtfic. 
wh > But ſtay thee,'ris the fruirsof love I meane. 
« The fruits of Love, I meane,my loving Liege. 
King. 1,btit I feare me in another ſence. 
What Love,think*it thouyl ſue ſo much to get? 
id. My love till death.my humble thanks,my prayers, 
That love which Vertue begges,and Vertuegrauuts. 
King, No, by my troth,I did not meane ſuch love. | 
Wid. Why then you meanenotas1rhought you did, | 
King. But now you partly may perceive my minde. 
1d. My minde will never graunt what I perceive 
Your Hignefle aymesat,if | ayme aright. ; 
my. To tell thee plaine,I ayme to lye with thee. 
Wid, To tell you plaine,I had rather lye in Priſon. 
© wad Why thenthou ſhalt not haye thy Husbands 
ands. | 
id, Why then mine Honeſty ſhall be my Dower, 
For by thar lofſe,T will notpurchaſe them. 
King. Thereinthou wrong'it thy Children mighuily. | 
?/id.Herein your Highneſſe wrongs both them & mie: | 
But mighty Lord,this merry inclination | 
Accords not with the ſadneſſe of my ſuit: 
Pleaſe you diſmifſe me,either with I,or no. 
Reg. 1, it thou wilt ſay I to my requeſt: 
No,if thou do'ſt ſay No romy demand, | 
Wild. Then No,my Lord:my ſuit is at an end. . | 
Rico, The Widow likes him not , ſhes knits her | 
Browes. | 
Clarence, Hee1s thee blunteſt Wooer in Chriſten= 


King. Her Looks doe argue her replete with Modeſty, | 
Her Words doe fhew her Wit-incomparable, 
All her perfe&ions challenge Soveraigaty, 

One way,or other,ſhe is for a King, 

And ſhce ſhall be my Love,or elſe my Queene. 

Say,that King Edwardrake thee for his Queene? 
wid.” Tis better ſaid then done,my gracious Lord: * | 

I ama ſubjeet firto jealt wirhall, | 

But farre unfit to bea x bhpdgt, 4a | | 

King. Sweet Widow,by my State I ſweare to thee, 

I ſpeake no more then what my Soule intends, 

And that is,to enjoy thee for my Love. $A | 
Wid. And that is more then I will yeeld unto: 

I know,l am too meane to be your Queene, 

And yettoo good tobe your Concubine. 
King. You cavill, Widow, I did meane my Queene. 
Wid.*Twill grieve your Grace,my ſonnes ſhould call 


King. No more,then when my Daughters 

Call thee Mother. | 

Thou art a Widow,and thou haſt ſome Children 

And by Gods Mother,I being but a Batchelor, 

Have other-ſome. Why, 'tisa happy thing, 

To be the Father unto many Sonnes: 

Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my Quicene. 
Rich. The Ghoſtly Father now hath done his Shrift. 
(la. When hee was madea Shriver, *cwas for ſhift. | | 
King. Brothers', you muſe what Chat wee two have | 

had. IE | | 
Richard, The Widow likes it nor, for ſhee lookes 


| atk | fad. GL | 
Sx00Ws 5 An eahie Taske,'tis butto lovea King. King, You'ld thinke it ſtrange, if 1 ſhould matry, 
+0 ia. That's ſoone perform'd,becauſe I am a SubjeR. her. 
||, **x Why then,thy Husbands Lands1 freely give | Ca. To whon my Lord? | 
This ie, King. Why Clarence, to my ſelte. | | | 
j :-4M Þ Rich, That | 


.” 
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Rich. That would be tenne dayes wonder at thelcaſt. | 
Clar. That's a day longer then a Wonder laſts. 
Rich. By ſo mach is the Wonder in extremes. 
' King, Well,jeaſt on Brothers : I can tell you both, 
Her ſuit is graunted for her Husbands Lands. | 


Emer & N, oble man. 


Neb. My gracious Lord, Henry your Foe is taken, 
And brought your Priſoner to your Pallace Gate. 
King. See that he be convey d unto rhe Tower: 
And goe wee Brothers tothe man thar tooke him, 
Toqueſtion of hisapprehenſion. 
Widow goe you along:Lords uſe herhonourably 
| Exennt. 
| Manet Richard. 
Rich. 1,Edwardwill uſe Women honourably. 
Would he were waſted, Marrow,Bonies,andall, | 
That from his Loynes no hopefull Branch way ſpring, 
. Tocroſle me from the Goldentime I looke for: 
' And yet,betweene my Soules defire,and me, 
The luſttull Edwards Title burycd, 
Is (larexce, Henry,and his Sonne young Edward, 
And allthe unlook'd-for Iflue of their Boates, 
To take their Roomes, ere I can place my ſelfe: 
A cold premeditation for my purpoſe. 
Why then I doe but dreame on Soveraignty, 
Like one that ftands upona Promontorie, 
And ſpycsa farre-oft ſhore,where he would tread, 
Wiſhing his foot were equall with his eye, 
And chides the Sea,that funders him from thence, 
Saying hee'le lade it dry,to have his way: 
So doe I wiſh the Crowne, being ſofarre off, 
Aud ſol chide the meanes that keepes me from it, 
And fo(Ifay)lle cut the Caules off, 
Flattering me with impoſſibilities: 
My Eyestoo quicke , my Heart 0're-weenes too much, 
Vnleſſe my Hand and Strergrth could equall them. 
| Well,fay there is no Kingdeme then for Richard: 
| What other Pleaſure can the World affoord? 
Ile make my Heaven in a Ladies Lappe, 
And decke my Body in gay Ornaments, 
And* witch ſweet Ladies with my Wordsand Lookes. 
Oh miſerable Thought/and more unlikely, 
Then to accompliſh twerty Golden Crownes, 
Why Love tor{wore me in my Mothers Wombe: 
And for I ſhould not deale in her ſoft Lawes, 
Shee did corrupt frayle Nature with ſome Bribe, 
To ſhrinke mine Arme up like a wither'd Shrub, 
To make an envious Mountaine on my Back, 
Where ſits Deformity to mocke my Body; 
To ſhape my Legges of an unequall ſize, 
To diſ-proportion me 1n every part? 
Like toa Chaos,or an un-lick'd Beare-whelpe, 
Thar carryes no impreſſion likeghe Damme. 
And am I then a mar: to be bclov'd? 
Oh monſtrous fault,to harbour ſuch a thought, 
 Thenſince this Earth affoords no Ioy to me, 
But to command,tocheck,to o're-beare ſuch, 
As are of better Perſon then my ſelfe: 
le make my Heaven,todreameupon the Crowne, 
And whiles I live,t'account this World but Hell, 
Vntill my mis-ſhap'd Trunke, that beares this Head, 
Be round impaled with a glorious Crowne. 
And yetT know not how to getthe Crowne, 
For many Lives ſtand bþetweene me and home: 


JSST 


Bur toyling deſperately to finde it out, 


| And (et the murtherous Hacheril to Schoole. 


And 1,like one loſt in a Thorny Wood, 


Secking a way,and ſtraying from the way, 
Not knowing how to finde the open Ayre, 


Torment my ſelfe,to catch the Engliſh Crowne: 
And from that torment I will free my ſclfe, 

Or hew my way out with a bloody Axe. 

Why I can ſmile, and murther whites I ſmile, 
And cry,Content,to that which grieves my Heart, 
And wet my Cheekes with artificiall Teares, 
And frame my Face to all occaſions. 

Ile drowne more Saylers then the Mermaid ſhall, 
Ie ſlay more gazers then the Baſliliske, 

Ile play the Oratoras wellas Neſtor, 

Decerve more flyly then Viyſes could, 

And like a Siow,take another Troy. 

] can adde Colourstothe Camelion, | 
Change ſhapes with Proress, for advantages, 


Can Idoethis,and cannot geta Crowne? | 
Tut,were it farther off, Ile plucke it downe. 


Flogriſh, 

. Enter Lewis the French King, his Siſter Bona, his 
eamirallcalld Fonurben: Prince Edward, 
ucene Margaret, and the Earle of Oxford. 

Lewis fits, and riſeth up agaie. 


Sit downe with us : it ill befits thy State, 


Mar. No,mighty King of France:now CMargar, 
Muſt ftrike her {aile,and learne a whileto ſerve, + 
Where Kings command. I was(I muſt confeſle) 
Great Albions Queene,in former Golden dayes: 
But now miſchance hathtrod my Title downe, 
And with dif: honor layd me on the ground, 

\W here I muſt takelike Seat unto my fortune, 
And to my humble Seat conforme 1ny ſelfe. 


cepe deipaire? 


Lew. What ere it be,bethou ſtill like thy ſelfe, 
And ſitthee by our ſide. Seats her by him. 
Yeeld not thy necke to Fortunes yoake, 

Bur let thy dauntleſle minde ſtill ride ir. triumph, 

Over all miſchance, 

Be plaine, Queene Margaret , and tell thy gricfe, 
It thallbe cas'd,if France can yecld reliefe. 

;, CMar, Thoſepracious words 

Revive my drooping thoughts, 

And give my tongue-ty*d ſorrowes leaveto ſpeake- 

Now therefore be it knowne to Noble Lewis, 

That Hemy,ſole poſſeſior of my Love, 

Is,of a King,become a bamtſht man, 

And forc'd to live in Scotland a Forlorne; 

While prowd ambitions Edward,Duke of Yorke, 

Vſurpes the Regall Title,and the Seat 

Of Englands true anoynted lawfull King. 

This is the cauſe that I, poore Margaret, 


Am come to crave thy juſt and lawfullayde: 
And if thou faile us,all our hope is done. 


| Scotland hath will tohelpe,but cannot helpe: pe 
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That rents the Thornes,and isrent withthe Thorres || 


Exit, | 


Lewis, Faire Queene of England, worthy Marg, 4 3Þ 


And Birth, that thou ſhould Rand,while Laws deth(t, | 


Lews. Why fay, faire Queene, whence ſpringsths : 1 


Mar. From ſuch a cauſe,as fills mine eyes with teath | | 
And {tops my tongue, while heart is drown'd in cares: | 


With this my Sonne, Prince Edward Henrie: Hellfs | 


&|. 


We || And (as thou ſeeſt) our ſelves in heavy plight. 
| iy. Renowed Queene, 
1 | with pa 
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A ople; and our Peres, are both mis-led, 
Our Treaſure ſciz'd, our Souldiers putto flight, 


tience calme the Storme, 
berthinke a meanes to breake it off. 


, 


While we 


| Marg, The morewe ſtay, the ſtronger growes our 


= The more I ſtay, the more Ile ſuccour thee. 
Merg. O, but impatience waiteth on true ſorrows» 
And ſee wherecomesthe breeder of my forrow: 


EmterWarwicke, 


Im, What's he approacheth bolaly to our pre- 


ſence ? 


| Marg, Our Earle of Warwicke, Edwards greateſt 


| friend. | 
= Welcome brave Warwicke, what beings thee 
| roFrance? He deſcends, She ariſeth. 


| Marg. I,now beginsa ſecond Storme to riſc, 

| Forthisis he that meves beth Winde and Tyde. 

| pew. From worthy Edward, King of eAlbior, 

| My Lord and Soveraigne, and thy vowed Friend , 

| Icome(in Kindneſſe, andunfayned Love) 

|Firſ, todos greetings tothy Royall Perſon, 

| Andthento crave a League of Amity : 

| And laftly, toconfirme that Amity To 

| With Nuptiall Knot, if thou vouchſafe to graunt 

| That vertuous Lady Boya, thy faire Siſter, 

| ToEnglands King, in lawfull Marriage. 

Marg. 1f that goe forward, Henries bope is done. 
Farw, And gracious Madam, Speaking to Bona. 
[hour Kings behalte, 

[Iancommanded, with your leaveand fayour, 

'Riably to kcifſe you Hand, and with my Tongue 

| Taeilthe paſſion of my Soveraignes Hearr ; 

Mere Fame, late cntring at his heedfull Eares, 

-|Mh plac'd thy beauties Image, and thy Vertue- 


a - Mey. King Lewis, and Lady Bona, heare meſpeake, 


| Wt | Eforeyou anfwer Farwicke. His demand 


WM | Pprivgs not from Edwards well-meant honeſt Love, 


. ; |Sut from Dreceit, bred by Neceſlity : 


\2 © 


"W | for how can Tyrants fately governe home, - 


| Valeſſe abroad they purchaſe great allyance ? 
Toprove him Tyrant, this reaſon may ſuihce, 
[-That Henry liveth ſtill : but were he dead, 
| fethere Prince Edward ands, King Henries Sonne- 
Looketherc fore Lews#, that by this League and Marriage 
Thou draw not on thy Danger, and Dis-honor : 
Forthough Vſurpers ſway the rule awhile, 
YetHeavens are juſt ,and Time ſuppreſleth Wrongs. 
| Far. Imurions Margaret. 
 Eav, And why not Queene? 
nar. Becauſe thy father Herry did uſurpe, 

thou no moreart Prince, then ſhe is Queene: 
Oxf. Then Warwickediſanulls great obn of Gaunt,” 
Which did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spaine ; 
|Andafter John of Gaunt, Herr the Fourth, 
| Whoſe Wiſdome was a Mirror to the wiſcſt : 
| Andafter that wiſe Prince, Henry the Fift, 
Whoby his Prowefle conquered all France : 
[Tromtheſe, our Hemrylineally deſcends, 
War. Oxford, how haps it inthis ſmooth difcourſe, 
| Toutold not, how Hem the Sixt hathloſt- 
[Althat, which Henry the Fift had gotten ; 


Me thinkes cheſe Peeres of France ſhould ſmile at that. 
But for the reſt ; you tell a Pedigree 
Of threeſcore and two yeeres, alilly time 
To make preſcription for a Kingdomes worth. 
Oxf.Why warwcke;canſt thou ſpeake againſt thy Liege 
Whom thoy obeyd'ſt thirty and ſix yeeres, 
And not bewray thy Treaſon witha bluſh ? 
War. Can Oxford, that didever fence the right, 
Now buckler falſchood witha Pedigree ? 
For ſhame leave Hesry,and call Edward King. 
Oxf.' Call him my King, by whoſe injurious doome 
My elder Brother, the Lord Aubrey Vere 
Was done to death 2 and morethen ſo, my Father, 
Eveninthe downe-fallof his mellow'd yeeres, 
When Nature brought him tothe doore of Death ; 
No YWarwicke,no : while Life upholds this Arme, 
This Arme upholds the Houſe of Lanca#ter. 
Warw,. And I the houſe of Torke, 
Lew. Queene Margaret, Prince Edward, and Oxferd 
Vouchſate at ourrequeſt, to ſtand aſide, 


While I uſe further conference with Warwicke. ' 


They Stand aloofe. | 
Mar. Heavens grant, that Warwickes words bewitch 
[ym not. | | | 
Lew.Now Warwicke, tell me even upon thy conſcience 
Is Edward your true King ? for I wereloth 
Tolike with him, that were not lawfall choſen. 
Warw. Thercon I payne my Credit, and mine Ho- 
nore | 
Lew. But is he gracious in the peoples eye? 
War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 
Lew. Then further : all difſembling ſer afide, 
Tell me. for truth, the meaſure of his love, 
Vnto our Siſter Boya. 
War. Such it ſeemes, 
As may beſceme a Monarch like himſclfe. 
My ſelte have often heard him ſay, and ſweare, 
That this his Love was an externall Plant, 
Whereof the Root was fixt in Vertues ground, 
The Leaves and Fruit maintain'd with Beauties Sunne, 
Exempt from Envy, but notfrom Dildaine, 
V nlefle the Lady Boxa quit his paine. , - 
Lew Now Silter, let us heare your firme reſolve. 
Bona. Your graunt, or your deny, ſhall be mine, 
YctI confefle, that often ere this day, Speaks tot ar; 
When I have heard your Kings deſert recounted, 
Mine eare hath tempted judgement to defire. 
Lew, ThenWarwicke, this ; 
Our Siſter ſhall be Edwards. 
And now forthwith ſhall Articles be diavwne, 
Touching the Ioynture that your King wuit make, 


Which with her Dowry ſhall be connter-poys'd : 


Draw neere, Queene 4Zargaret, and be a wituelle, 

That Boza ſhall be Wife to the Engliſh King. 
Prin, Edw. To Eaward, but not to the Engliſh King, 
Marg, Deceitfull Parwicke, it was thy device, 

By this alliance to make voyd my fuit : 

Beforethy comming, Lews was Hevnries friend. = 
Lew, Andfti]lis friend to him, and CHargarer, 

But if your Title to the Crowne be weake, 

As may appcareby Edwaras good ſucceſle : 

Then'tis but reaſon, that I be reieas'd 

From giving ayde, which late I promiſed. 

Yet ſhall you have all kindnefſeatmy band, 

That your eſtate requires, and mine can yeeld, 
warw, Henry now lives in Scotland, at his eaſe; 
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Where having nothing, nothing can he loſe. 
And as for you your ſelfe (our quondam Queene) 
| You have a Father ableto maintaine you, 
And better *ewere, you troubled him, then France. 
Mar. Peace impudent,and ſhamelefſe Warwicke,Peace, 
Prond ſetter up, and puller downe of Kings, 
I willnot hence, till with my Talke and Teares 
(Both full of Truth) I make King Lews behold 
Thy ſlye conveyance, and thy Lords falſe love. 
Poſte blowing a horn within. 
For both of you are Birds of ſelfe-tame Feather. 
Lew, Warwicke, this is ſome poſte to us, or thee. 
Emer a Poſte. 
Poſte. My Lord Ambaſſador, | 
Theie Letters are for you. Speaks to W, arwicke. 
Sent from your Brother Marqueſle Montague. | 
Theſe from ourKing, unto your Majeſty. To Lewes. 
| And Madan, thele for you, To Margaret. 
From whom, I know not. 
T hey all reade thesr Letters, PIE 
Oxf. Tlike it well, thatour faire Queene and Miſtris 
Smiles at her newes, while Warwicke frownes at his. 
Prince Edw. Nay marke how Lews ſtampesas he were 
netled. I hope, all's for the beſt. 
Lew. Warwicke, what are thy Newes? 
And yours, faire Queene? 
Mar. Mine ſuch, as fillmy heart with unhop'd joyes: 
tar. Mine full of ſorrow, and hearts diſcontent. 
Lew. What? has your King marry<cd the Lady Grey ? 
And now to {ooth your Forgery, and his, 
Sends mea Paper to perſwade me Patience ? 
Ts this th'Alliance that he ſeekes with France ? 
Dare he preſumeto ſcorne us in this manner ? 
Mar. I told your Majeſty as much before : 
This proveth Edwards Love, and Warwickes honeſty. 
War. King Lews, I here proteſt in ſight of heaven, 
And by the hope 1 have of heavenly bliſle, 
Thar I am cleere from this miſdeed of Edward; ; 
No more my King, for he diſhonors me, 
But moſt himſelfe, if he could ſee his ſhame. 
Did I forget, that by the houſe of Torke 
My father came untimely to his death ? 
DidI let paſſe th'abuſe doneto my Neece? 
Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne ? 
Did I put Henry from his Native Right 2 
And am guerdon'd at the laſt, with Shame ? 
Shame on himſelfe, for my Deſert is Honors 
Andto repaire my Honor loſt for him, 
I heere renounce him, and returne to Henry, 
My Noble Queene, let former grudges paſſe, 
And henceforth, 1am thy true Servitour : 
I will revenge his wrong to Lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former ſtate. 
CHMar. W, armicke, | 
Theſe words have turn'd my Hate, to Love, 
AndI forgive, andquite farget old faults, 
| And joy that thou becom'ſt King Henries Friend. 
J War. So much his Friend, I, his unfained Friend, 
That if King Lews vouchſafe to furniſh us 
With ſome few Bands of choſen Souldiors, 
Ile undertaketo Land them on our Coaſt, 
And force the Tyrant from his ſeat by Warre. 
Tis not his new-made Bride ſhall ſuccour him, 
And as for (arexce, as my Letters tell me, 
He's very likely now to fall from hin, 
For matching more for wanton Luſt, then Honor, 
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The third Part of King Henry the Sixt. + 


| But ſeeke Revenge on Edwards mockery» 


Or then for ſtrength and ſafety of our Country, _ 
Boxa. Deere brother, how ſhall Bexabe reveng, 

But by thy helpeto this diſtreſled Queene ? 

Mar. RenownedPrince, how ſhall Poore Hemy 

Vnlefle thou reſcue him from foule deſpaire ? 

Bona, My quarrell, and this Engliſh Queens, areope 

War. And mine faire Lady Boya, joynes with your, 

Lew. And mine, with hers, and thine, and Margoy, 

Thereforeat laſt, I firmely am reſoly'd 

You ſhall have ayde. 

Mar, Letmegivehumble thankes for all, at once, 

Lew, Then Englands Mellenger, returne in Poſte, 

And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, 

That Lewis of France, is ſending over Maskers 

To revell it with him, and his new Bride. 

Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, goc feare thy King withall, 


live 


I wearethe Willow Garland for his ſake. 
Mar. Tell him, my mourning weeds are layde alide 
And I am ready toput Armor on. 

War. Tell him from me,that he hath done meyr 
And therefore Ile un-Crowne him, er't belong. _ | 
There's thy reward, be gone, Exit Daft 

L:w, But Warwicke, | 
Thou and Oxford, with five thouſand men 
Shall croſle the Seas, and bid falſe Edwardbattaile: 
And as occaſion ſerves, this Noble Queene 
And Prince, ſhall follow with a freſh Supply, 
Yet ere thou goe, but anſwer me one doubt - 

W hat Pledge have we of thy firme Loyalty? 
War.This ſhal aſſure my conſtant Loyalty, 
Thar if our Queene, and this young Prince agtee, 
Ile joyne mine eldeſt daughter, and my loy, 
To him forthwith, in holy Wedlocke bands. —_ 
Mar. Yes, I agree, and thanke you for your Motias 
Sonne Edward, ſheis Faire and Vertuous, 
Therefore delay nor, give thy hand t6W41 wicks, * 
And with thy hand, thy taith irrevocabte, - W 
| That onely Warwickes daughter ſhail be thine. % 
Pri. Ed, Yes, laccept her, for ſhe well deſerves ity 
| And heere tq pledge my Vow, I give my hand. 


And thou Lord Bexrben, our High Admirall 
Shalt waft them over with our Royall FleetE.. 
I long till Edward fall by Warres miſchance, 
For mocking Marriage with a Dame of France. | 
Exennt, CManet Warnit 
ar. Icame from Edward as Ambaſſador, | 
But Ireturne his ſworne and mortall Foe : 
Matter of Marriage was the charge he gave me, 
But dreadfull Warre ſhall anſwer kis demand. 
Had he none elſe to makea ſtale but me ? 
Then none but I, ſhall turne his Teſt ro Sorrow, 
I was the Cheefe that rais'd him to the Crowne: 
And Ile be Checfe to bring him downe againe * 
Not that 1 pitty Henrees mifery, 


Ex 
_ Enter Richard, (erence, Somerſet, and 


CMountagne. 


Rich. Now tell me Brother Clarence, what thinks you 
Of this new Marriage with the Lady Gre)? 


| Hath not our Brother made a worthy choyce? 


(lar. Alas, you know, 'tis farre from hence to he 
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Bona. Tell him, in hope he'll provea widower ſhort, 


He gives hit hand to Warwit d | 
Lew. W hy ſtay we now? Thele ſouldiers ſhalbe levich | | 
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The third Part of King Henry the xt. 


How could he ftay till Farwicke made returne ? 
5m. My Lords, forbeare this talke : here comes the 


ter King Edward, Lady Grey, Pembrooke, Sta/- 
Pd -E aftings : fore FFand on one fide, 
end fonre on the other; 


Rich, And his well-choſen Bride. 
| I mind to tellbim plainly what I thinke. 
| King. Now brother of Clarence, 
How like you our Choyce, WY 
That you ſtand penſive, as halfe malecontent ? 
Clar, As well as Lews of France, 
Or the Earle of Warwicke, .. _. - uns REY 
| whichareſo weake of courage,and in judgement, 
Thatthey'le take no offenceat our abulc. | 
King. Suppoſe they take offence without a cauſe : 
Theyare but Lewizand Warwicke,l am Edward, 
Your King and Farwickes, and muſt have my will. 
Rich. And ſhall have your will, becauſe our King : 
Yethalty Marriage ſeldome ptoveth well. . 
King. Yes Brother Richard, are you offended too ? 
Rich, Not I : no : | 
| Godforbid, that I ſhould wiſh them ſever'd, 
Whom God hath joyn'd together : 
[,and*twere pitty, to ſunder them, 
That yoake ſo well together. mY | 
King. Setting your $ornes, and your millike afide, 
Tal me ſome reaſon, why the Lady Grey | 
Should not bccome my Wife, and Englands Queene ? 
And you too, $ omerſet and Mountagne, 
peake freely what you thinke. - 
Cle. Then this is mine opimon : 
[Th King Lewis becomes your Enemy, 
Formocking him about the Marriage 
Of the Lady Bona. 
: Rich, And Warwicke, doing what you gave in charge, 
now dis-honored by this New Marriage. 
King, What, if both Lewis and Warwicke be appeas'd, 
|Byfuch invention as | can deviſe ? ; 
| Mount, Yet, to have joyn'd with France in ſuchalliance, 


8 | Would more have ſtrengthined this our Commonwealth 


'bainſt forraine ſtermes, then any. home-bred M arriage. 
Hat Why, knowes not Monntagee, that of it felfe, 
Ingland is ſafe, if true within it ſclte ? 
Monn.Yes,but the ſafer, when'tis back'd with France, 
Ha? *Tis better uſing France, then truſting France ; 
{itusbe back*d with God, and with the Seas, 
Which he hath giv'n for fence impregnable, 
Adwiththeir helpes , onely defendour ſelves : 
nthem, and inour ſelves, our ſafety lyes. | 
Ca, For this one ſpeech, Lord Haitings well deſerves 
Tohare the Heire ofthe Lord Hungerford, = 
King. T, what of that it was my will, and graunt, 
And for this once, my Will ſhall ſtand for Law. | 
ich. And yet me thinks, your Grace hathnotdone wel 
Togivethe Heire and Daughter of Lord Scales 
VitotheBrother of your loving Bride ; 


BE |Xbetter would, have fitted me, or (larence: 


in your Bride you bury Brotherhood. 
Cle, Orelle you would not have beſtow'dthe Heirs 
OftheLord Bonwi/on your new Wives Sonne, 

leave your Brothers to goe ſpecde elſewhere. 
Th, las poore.Clarence: is.1it fora Wife 


art malecontent? I will provide thee. 


i 


| They are ſo link'd in friendſhip, 


1 An 


But ſuch, as 1 (Without your ſpeciall pardon) 
| Dare not relate. . © 


= 


Clar. In chuſing for your ſelfe, 
You ſhew'd your judgement : . : 
Which being ſhallow, you ſhallgive me leave! 
To {pn the Broker in' mine owne behalfe; 
to that end, I ſhortly mind to leave you» . 
King. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be King, 
And not be ty'd unto his Brothers will. 
Lady Grez. My Lords, betore it pleas'd his Majeſty 
To raiſe my State to Title of a Qc.ine, 


Doe me but right, and you mult all confefle, | 


That I wasnot ignoble of Deſcent, 

Ard meaner then my ſelfe bave had like fortune. 

Bur as this Title honors me.and mine, - 

So your diflikes, to whom I would ve pleafing, 

Doth cloud my joyes with danger, and with.ſorrow. 
King.My Love,forbeare to fawne upontheir frownes: 

W hat danger, or what ſorrow can befallthec, 

Solong as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 

And their true Soveraigne, whom they muſt obey? 

Nay, whom they ſhall obey, and love thee too, 

Vleſſe they ſecke. for hatred at my hands : 

Which if they doe, yer will I keepe thee ſafes 

And they ſhall fecle the vengeance of my wrath, 
Rich, T heare, yer ſay not much, butthinke the more, 


Emter a Poſte, 


King. Now Meſſenger, what Letters, or what Newes 
from France? 


Prff.My Soveraigne Liege, no Letters,and few wor ds, 


King, Goe too, we pardon thee : | 
Therefore, in briefe, tell their words; 

AS ncere asthou canlt gueſſe them. ; | 

W hat anſwer makes King Zews, unto our Letters? | 
Poit, At my depart, theſe were his very words z {| 

Goe tell falſe Edward, the ſuppoſed King, 

That Lews of France is ſending over Maskers, 

To revell it with him, and his new Bride: ; oo 

King, Is Lewis fo brave? belike hethinkes me Henry. 
But what ſaid Lady Bonato my Marriage? 

Pot. Theſe were her words,utr'red with mild diſdaine: 
Tell him, in hope he'tl prove a.Widower ſhortly, 

Ile weare the Willow Garlaud for his ſake. 
| King, Iblame nor her., the could fay littleleſle: - 
She had the wrong. But whar.ſaid Henries Queene ? 
For I hear, that ſhe wasrherein place. 
Poſt. Tell him (quoth ſhe) 
My mourning: W cedes are done, 
And lam ready to put Armour on. - ct | 
King. Belike ſhe minds to play the: Amazon. 
But what ſaid Parwicke to thele injuries? 

Poit. He, more incens'd againſt your Majeſty, -- 
Then all the reft, diſcharg'd me withtheſc words : 
TU him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore Ile uncrowne him, er't belong. 


Kin.Ha?durſt theTraytor breath our fo prowd words 


Well, I will arme me, being thus fore-warn'd: 
They ſhall have Warres, and pay for their preſumption. 
But ſay, is #arwicks friends with. Margaret ? 
PoFt.. I, gractous Soveraigne, | 
That yong Prince Edwards marryes Warwicke Daughter. 
(tar, Belike, the elder ; 
Clarence will have the yonger. 
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The third Part of King Henry the Sixt. 


Now Brother King farewell, and ſit youtfaſt, 

For I will hence to Farwickes other Daughter, 

That though want a Kingdome, yet in Marriage 

I may not prove inferior toyour felfc. 

You that love me, and Parwicke, follow me. 

E-cit Clarence, and Somerſet followes.| 

Rich. NotI: 

My thoughts ayme at a further matter : . 

 Iftay not for thelove of Edward, but the Crownee 

43 King, Clarence and Somerſet both gone to Werwicke ? 

Yet am I arm'd againſtthe worſt can happen : 

And haſte is needfull in this deſp'rate caſe. 

| Pembrooke and Stafford, you in our behalfe 

Goe levy men, and make prepare for Warre ; 

They are already, or quickly will be landed: 

My ſelfe in perſon will ſtraight follow you. t | 

| '  Exeunt Pembrocke, aad Stafford. 

But creI goe, Haſtings and Adonntague | 

Rofolve my doubt : you twaine, of all the reſt, 

Are neere to Warwicke, by bloud, and by allyance : 

Tell me, if you love Warwicke more then me ; 

IFit be ſo, then both depart to him : 

I rather wiſh you foes, then hollow friends. 

But if you mindeto hold your true obedience, 

Give me aſſurance with ſomc friendly Vow, 

T hat I may never have you in ſuſpeR. 

CMonn. So God helpe CMountague, as he proves 

truce. 
Haſt. And Haſtings, as he favours Edwards cauſe. 

King. Now, brather Richard, will you ſtand by us? 
Rich. 1, in deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand you. 
King. Why ſo : then am f ſure of ViQory. 

Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no howre, 

Till we meet Farwicke, with his forraine powre. 

Exennt, 


Enter Warwickg, and Oxford in England, 
with French Souldiors. 


Warr. Truſt me, my Lord, all hitherto goes wel, 
The common people by numbers ſwarmeto us- 
Emter Clarence, and Somerſet. 
But ſee where Somerſet and Clarence comes : 
Speake ſuddenly, my Lords, are wee all friends ? 
Clar. Feare not that, my Lord. 
arw, Then gentle Clarence, welcome nnto Warwicke, 

And welcame Somerſet : I hold it cowardize; 
| Toreſt miſtruſtfull, where a Noble Heart 
Hath pawn'dan open Hand, infigne of Love : 
Elſe might I thinke, that (larexce, Edwards brotlicr, 
Were buta fained friend to our proceedings : 
| But welcome ſweet ( larevce,my daughter thall be thine. 
And now, whatreſts? but in Nights Coverture, 
Thy Brother being carelefſely encamp'd, 

His Souldiors lurking in the Towne abour, 

And but attended by a ſimple Guard, 

We may ns and take him at our pleaſurc, 

Our Scouts have found theadventure very calic : 
That as Yiyſſes, and ſtout Diomeds, 

With ſleight and manhood ſtole to Rheſw Tems, 

And brought from thence the Thracian farall Streds; 
So we, well coverd withthe Nights blacke Mantle, 
At unawares may beat downe Edwards Guard, 

And ſeize himſelfe : I ſay not, ſlaughter him, 

For I intend but onely to ſurprize him. 

You that will follow me to this attempt, 
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For Warwicke and his friends, God and Saint George, ; 


| 


rous. 


| Wars. I,butthecaſc is alter'de 
| When you diſgrace'd me in my Embaſlade, 


Applaud the Name of Hemy, with your Leader, _| © 
EW They all cry, Hem. | 
Why then, let's on our way in ſilent ſort, 


Enter three Watchmen to guard the Kings Tent, | 


1,#atch.Come on my Maſters,cachman take his tay, | 1%: 
T he King by this, isſet him downe to fleepe, | 

2. Watch. What, will he not to Bed? 

1. Watch. Why, no: for he hath made aſolemne yay, 
Never tolye and take his naturall Reſt, | 
Till Farwicke, or himſelfe, bequite ſuppreſt, _ 

2. Watch. To morrow then belike ſhall be the day, 

It Warwicke be ſoneere as men report. if 

3. Watch. But ſay, I pray, what Noble man isthat, | MW} 

That with the King herereſteth in his Tent ? | | Lane 

F 'G rank 'Tis the Lord Haſtings, the Kings chick]: a 
riend. ; 

3- Watch. O, is it ſo? but why commands the King, 
That his cheife followers lodge in Townes about him, | 
While he himſelfe keepes inthe cold field ? 

2-Watch. *Tisthe more honour, becauſe more dange|/ 


3-Watch. 1, but give me worſhip, and quietneſk, 
I like it better thena dangerous honor. 
If Warwicke knew in what eſtate he ſtands, 
*Tis to be doubred he would waken hims. 
1. arch. Vnlefſe our Halberds did ſhut up his pb! 
ſage. | 
e Watch. 1 : wherefore elſe guard we his RoyallTent 
But to defend his Perſon from Night-foes ? 


Enter Warwicke, Clarence, Oxford, Somerſet, 
ard French Soulazers ſilent all. 


War, This is his Tent,and ſee where ſtand his Gund | 
Courage my Maſters : Honor now, or never : ; 
But follow me, and £dward ſhall be ours. 

I. Watch, Who goes there? 

2. Watch. Stay, or thou dycſt. " 

Parwicke and the reit cry all, Warwicke, Warwicks, 0 | If 
ſet upon the Guard, who flye, crying, eArme, Am Why; 
Warwicke and thc ret followmg them. Win 


The Drumme playing, and Trumpet ſounding. = 
Enter Warwicke, Somerſet, and the reft, bringing the knt | 
69: in bis Gowne, futing in a Chaire : Richard 
| aud Haſtings flyes over the Stage. 
Som. W hat arc they that flye there ? ; 
Warw. Richardand Haſtings, let them goe, heere 
the Dukes 
King Edw. TheDuke > 
W hy Warwicks, when we parted, 
Thou calPdft me King. 


Then I degraded you from being King, 

And come now to create you Duke of Yorke: 
Alas, how ſhould you governeany Kingdome, 
That know not how to uſe Embaſſadors, 

Nor how to be contented with one Wie, 
Nor how touſe your Brothers Any; 

Nor how to ſtudy for the Peoples Welfare, 


D— 
— 


Nor how to ſhrowd your ſelfe from ones 5 


ſh 


——. _ ——. 


! 
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EB yamernickein deſpight ofall miſchance, 


then 1 ſee, that Edward needs muſt downe., 


| | ofthee thy {clfe, and allrhy Complices, 


Brod will alwayes beare himſelfe as King : 


{Though Fortunes mallice overthrow my State, 


|My minde exceeds the compaſſe of her Wheele. 


i» 
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| | ——_ _ : 
El i£,E4v. Yea, Brother of Clarexce, 
| Arcthou here t00? 


Ei 7. Then for his mind, be Edward Englanas King. , 


T akes off his C rownes = © 


h 7 now ſhall weare the Engliſh Crowne, 
- "HM King indeed : thou _ the ſhadows 
[yy Lord of Somerſet, at my requelt, ; 
|$ethat forthwith Duke Edward be convey'd 
Tyatomy Brother Arch-Biſhop of Yorke: 


llefollow you, and tell what anſwer 


| 1myand the Lady Bonaſend to him. 


x. 


| Now for a-while farewell good Duke of Yorke. 
They leade hins ont forcibly. 


| Batmarch to London with our Souldiers ? 


\[TofreeKing Henry from 1mprifonment, 
| And fee him ſeated inthe Regall Throne. 


Entey Rivers, and Lady Gray. 


Ris, Madam, what makes you in this ſodain change? 


Then I have fought with Pembroke, and his fcllowes, 


{ K. Ed. What Fates impoſe,that men muſt needs abide ; 
{tboots not to refiſt both wind and tide. Exennt . 
| 0xf. What now remaines my Lords for us to doc, 


wo. I, that's the firſt thing that we have to doe, 


Exits 


Gra), Why Brother Rivers, are you yet to learne 


{What late misfortune is befalne King Edward? 
- tis. Whar,loſle of ſomepitcht battell 
Apainit Farwicke ? 


kis. Then is my Soveraigne ſlaine ? 
| Gray, Ialmoſt {laine, for he istaken priſoner, 


Wi fitherbetrayed by falſhood of his Guard, 


Orby his Foe ſurpriz'd at unawares ; 


Arm | bod as further have to underſtand. 


eere 


Wibicw commirted to the Biſhop of Torke, 


KilFerwickes brother, and by that our Foe. 


Tetgracious Madam, beare it as you may, 


Anditherather waine me from deſpaire 

For love of Edwards Off-ſpring in my wombe : 
Thisis it that makes me bridle my paſlien, 

Ad beare with Mildneſſe my misfortunes croſle : 
bLforthis I draw in many ateare, 

And ſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking lighes, 
wlwnth my ſighes or teares, I blaſt or drowne 


| Ris, But Madam, 
els Warwicke then become ? 


| 


[10fet the Crowne once more on Henries bead: 


> *prevent the Tyrants violence, 
Il truſt not him that hath once broken faith) 
ce forthwith unto the SanRuary, 


Gra. No, but thelcſſ& of his owne Royall perſon. 


MW! fs. Theſe Newes I muſt confeſſc are full of griefe, 


#Fanicke may looſe, that now hath wonne the day. 
..brq. Till then, faire bope muſt hinder lives decay : 


[08 Edwards Fraite, true heyreto th'Engliſh Crowne, | But, if an humble prayer may-prevaile, 


| &9, Tam inform'd that he comes towardsLondon, | Nay, be thou ſure, Ile well requitethy kindnefſe. 


by thou the reſt, Kings Edwards friend muſt downe. I, ſucha pleaſure; as incaged Birds 


NC AS Ms T 
To fave (at leaſt) the heire of £dwerds right © 

There ſhall I.reſt ſecure from force and fraud : 

Come therefore let us flye, while we may flye, | 

If Warwicke take us, we are ſure todye. EXennt. 


Enter Richard, Lord Haftings, and Sir Williant | 
Stantey. | 


Rich. Now my Lord Haftings, and Sir Williams Stanley | 

Leave off to wonder why Idrew you hither, - | 

Into this cheefeſt Thicket of the Parke. 

Thus ſtands the caſe: you know our King, my Brother, 

Is priſoner to the Biſhop here, at whoſe hands 

He bath good uſage, and great liberty, 

And often bur attended with weake guard, 

Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelfe. | 

I have advertis'd himby ſecret meanes, | 

That if about this houre he make this way, 

Vnder the colour of his uſuallgame, : 

He ſhall here find his friends with Horſe and Men, | 
Toſer him free from his Captivity. : 


Enter King Edward, and a Huntſman 
with bim, 


Hunt. This way my Lord, 
For this way lies the Game. | 
King Eaw. Nay this way than, 
See wherethe Klgntſmen ſtand. | | 
Now brother er, Lord Heftings,and the reſt, | 

Stand youthnscloſe to ſteale the Biſhops Deere? 

Rich. Brother, the timeand caſe, requireth haft, 

Your horlſe ſtands ready at the Parke-corner, 

King Ed. But whither (hall we then? 
Haſt: ToLynmy Lord, 

And ſhip from thence to Flanders. 
Rich, Well gueſt beleeve me,for that was my meaning, 
King Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardneſle. 
Rich. But wherefore ſtay we ? *tisnotime totalke. 
King Edw. Huntſman, what ſay*t thou? 

Wiltthou goe along ? 

Hunt. Better doe ſo, then tarry and be hang'd. 
Rich. Come then away, lets ha no more adoe. 
King Edw. Biſhop farewell, 
Sheeld thee from Warwickes frowne, 
And pray that I may re-poſſeſle the Crowne. Exenn, 


 EmerK ing Henry the ſixt, Clarence, Warwicks, 
Somerſet, young Henry, Oxford, Mountagne, 
and Lieutenant. 


King Hen, M. Lieutenant, now that Godand Friends 
Have ſhaken Edward from the Regall ſeate, 
| And turn'd my captive ſtateto liberty, 
My feare to hope, my ſorrowes unto joyes, - 
At our enlargement what arethy due Fees? 
Lieu.Subjets may challenge nothing of their Sou'rains 


I then crave pardon of your Majeſty. © - | 
King Hen.. For what, Lieutenant ? For well vſing me ? | 


For that it made my impriſonment, a pleaſure : 
Conceive ; when after many moody Thoughts, | 
Atlaſt, by Notes of Houſhold harmony, 
They-quite forgettheirloſle of liberty, yen by - 

| -— ut |. 
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But Warwicke, after God, thou ſer'{t me free, 
And chiefely therefore, 1 thanke God, and thee, 
He was the Author, thou the inſtrument. : 
Therefore that 1 may conquer Fortunes ſpight, 
By living low, where Fortune cannot hurr me, 
And that the peopleof this bleſſed Land 
May not be puniſht with my thwarting ſtarres, 
Warwicke, althongh my head fill weare the Crowne, 
I here rcligne my Government to thee, 
For thou a:t fortunate in all thy deeds. 
War. Y our Grace hath {tiil beene fam'd for vertuous, 
And now may ſcemeas wile as vertuous, 
By ſpyingand avoiding Fortunes malice, 
For few men rightly temper with the Starres : 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 
For chuſing me, when Clarence is in place. 
(lar. No Warwicke, thou art worthy of the ſway, 
To whom the Heavens in thy Nativity, 
Adjudg'd an Olive Branch,and Lawrell Crowne, 
As likely to be bleft in Peace and Warre : 
And therefore I yeeld thee my free conſent. 
Warw. And I chule (Yarerce onely for Protector. 
King. arwickg and (larence, give me both your hands. 
Now joyne your hands, and with your hands your 
Thar no diſſenrion hinder Government : ( hearts, 
I make you both Protectors of this Lans, 
W hile I my ſelfe will leadea private Life, 
And in devotion ſpend my latter dayes, 


Warw, W hat anſwers Clarence "ah Soveraignes 
will? 

Clar. That he conſents, if #/arwicke yeeld conſent, 
For onthy fortune I repoſe my ſelfe, 
*Warw. Why then, though loth, yet muſt Ibeconten:: 
We'll yoake together, likea double ſhadow 
To Henries Body, and ſupply his place ; 
I meanc, inbearing weight of Government, 
While he enjoyes the honor, and his eaſe, 
And (larence, now then it is more then needfull, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a Traytor, 
And all his Lands and Goods confilcated. 

(lar. What elſc ? and that Succeilion be determined. 

Warw. ], therein Clarexce ſhall not want his part. 

King. But with the firſt, of all your cheife affaires, 
Let me intreat (for I command no more) 
That Margaret your Queene, and my Sonne Eaward, 
| Be ſent for, toreturne from France with ſpec : 
For till I ſee them here, by doubtfull feare, 
My joy of liberty is halfe eclips'd. 
_ Clar. It ſhallbe done, my Soveralgne, withall ſpced. 

King. My Lord of Somerſet, what Yourhis that, 
Of whom you ſeeme to have ſo tender care? 

Somer, My Licge, it is young Henry, Earle of Rich- 
mond. 

King; Come hither, Eg/ands Hope : 


| Lajes his Hand on hu Head. 
If ſecret Powers ſuggeſt but truth 
| To mydiviningthoughts, 
This pretty Lad will prove our Countries bliſſe. 
| Hislookegare full of peaccfull Majeſty, 
His head by naturefram'd to weare a Crowne, 
His hand to wield a Scepter, and himſelfe 
Likely in time to bleſſea Regall Throne : 


* Make muchof him, my Lords ; for this is he 
| 


Muſt helpe you more, then you art hurt by me. 


| 


| 


Emer a Poſte. 


Warw, What newes, my friend? 


And fled (as he heares fince) to Burgundy. 
Pofie, He was convey'd by Richard, Duke of 

Andthe Lord Haſtings, who attended him 

In fecret ambuſh, on che Forreſt fide, 


And from the Biſhops Huntſmen reſcu'd him : 
For Hunting was his dayly Exerciſc. 


Bur let us hence, my Soveraigne, to provide 
A ſalve for any ſore, that may betide. 


AS Henr:ies late preſaging Prophecy 


W hat may befall him, to his harme and ours. 
The efore, Lord Oxford, to preventthe worſt, 
Forthwith we'll {« nd him hence to Brittany, 
Ti ſtormes be peſt of Civill Enmity. 


Som, It ſhall beſo: he ſhall to Brittany. 
Come theretore, let's about it ſpeeelly. 


Enter Edward, Richard, Haitings, 


What then remaines, we being thus arriv'd 


But that we enter, as into our Dukedome ? 


For hither will our friends repaire to us. 


Yet Edward, atthe leaſt, is Duke of Torke- 


lefle. 
Edw.,Why,and I challenge nothing but wy D 
As being well content with that alone. 


Poſte. That Edwardis eſcaped trom your brother, | 1 


Warw. V nſavory newes: but how made he eſcapy ' 


Warm. My Brother was t00 careleſſe of his charg, j 


Manent Somerſet, Richmond, and Oxford. 


Som. My Lord, Ilike not of this flight of Elnad: | 
For doubtleſſe, Burgundy will yeeld him helpe, 
And we ſhall have more Warres befor't be long, 


Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmad;'| Ml | #* 
So doth my heart mi{-give me, in theſe Conflits, 1W- 


Oxf. I: torif Edwardre poſlefle the Crewne, 
"Tis itke that Richmond, with thereſt, ſhall downe. 


Wo 
Haft. My Liege, Ile knocke once more, to fummil E 


Mayer. True, my good Lord, I know you or | | By t 
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and Souldiers. 

Edw.Now btother Richard, Lord Haflings,and there, | Ea 
Yet thus farre Fortune maketh us amends, = LA 
And ayes, that once more ſhall enterchange - 
My wained ſtate, for Henries Regall Crowne, oa 
Well have we paſs'd, and now re-pafl'd the Seas, | - : 
And brought deſired helpe from Burgundy. | | Wir 


From Ravenſpurgh Haven, before the Gates of Trl, | |, Bi 


Rich, The Gares made fall ? | . 
Brother, Ilike not this» tile 
For many men that ſtumble at the Threſhold, % 
Are well fore-told, that danger lurkes within. | bog: 

Edw Tuſh man, aboadments muſt not now affrightus wi 
By faire or foule meanes we muſt enter in, Broe 


them. | And 
Enter on the Walls, the Mayor of Yorke, fy 

and by Brethren. | And t 

Mayor, My Lords. H, 
We were fore-warned of your comming, Com 

' And ſhut the Gates, for ſafcty ot our ſelves; 
For new weowe allegeance unto Heyry. we TY 
Edw, But, Maſter Mayor, if Henry be your King | Engl 
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The third Part 


of King Hitry the Sixth, 


IL x. But when the Fox hath once got in his Noſe, | 

- {ie foone find meanes to make the Body follow. 

IB Hef. Why,Maſter Mayor, why ſtand you in a doubt? 

| | Oven the Gates, we are King Henries friends. 

TB Mgr. }, lay you ſo? the Gates ſhall then be opened. 
| He deſcenas. 

1 | 2h. A wiſe Rout Captaine, and ſoone perſwaded. 

1 | 147,The good old man would faine thatall were well. 

" Ml | $o'rwere not long oof him : but being entred, 

 T{ doubt not I, but we ſhall ſoon perſwade 

| 3oth bio, and all his Brothers, unto reaſon, | 


Emer the Major, and two eAldermen. 
| £44.50, Maſter Mayor : theſe Gates mult not be ſhut, 
1 | batinthe Night, or io the time of Warre. | 
[i | What, feare not man, but yeild me up the Keyes, 

—_ T akes bis Keyes. 
8 | for Edvard willdefend the Towne, and thee, 
WM | And all thoſe friends, that deine to follow me, 


March. Enter Menntgomery, with Drumme 
| | and Souldiers. 
1 | Zich. Brother, this is Sir John Mountgomery, 
MW | Ourtruſty friend, unlefſe I bedeceiv'd. ER 
| Etro. Welcome Sir [hn : bur why come you 1n 
+ 7 Armes? | | 2 
| Uo. To helpe King Edwardin his time of ſtorme, 
Wl | Asevery loyall Subject ought to doc, 
'} &w. Thankes good MMonnrgomery : 
Ml | Butwenow forget our Titk tothe Crowne, 
WH | Andonely clayme our Dukedome, 
MM | Till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt, : I 
"| Mount, Thenfare you well, for I will hence againe, 
'[Tcame to ſerve a King, and not a Duke : 
| Drummer Rrike up, and lt us march away. | 
} The Drumme begins to March. 
'| Edv. Nay ſtay, Sir John, a while, and we'll debate 
By what ſafe meanes the Crowne may be recover'd. 
Mount, What talke you ofdebacing ? in few words, 


Ip 


Ifyou'll not here proclaime your ſclfe our King, 
1 | Jeleave you to your fortune, and be gone, 
Wl | lo keepe them backe , that cometo ſuccour you. 
| | Why hall we Gght, if youpretend no Title ? . 
&k, | | on Why Brother, wherefore ſtand you on nice 
| | points 
Edv. When we grow ſtranger, 
Then we'll make our Clayme : : 
Tillthen, *us wiſdome to conceale our meaning. | 
| Bait. Away with ſcrupulous Wit, now Armes muſt 


tus x 4 

"I Ri. And feareleſſe minds clymbe ſooneſtunto Crowns. 
. | | Brother, we will proclaime you out of hand, 

mou] I | The bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 


| Eqw, Then be it as you will : for*nsmy right, 
And Remy but uſurpesthe Diademe. 
Men. 1, now my Soveraigne ſpeaketh like himſelfe, 
Andnow will I be Edwards Champion. 
HafFSound Trumpet, £4vard (hall be here proclaim'd: 
e, tllow Souldier, make thou proclamation . 
- Flogriſh. .  - Sound, © 
| Soul. Edward the Foarth, by the Grace of God, King of 
| tflard and France, and Lordof Ireland, c. 
or 0/4 -Houne, And whofoe re gainſayes King Edwayads right, 
& | P)this I challenge him to finglefight,. 
| Hi Throwes downe his Gannlet, 
I | +44. Long live Edwardthe Fourth, 


Edw. Thankes brave CMonntgowery, 
And thankes anto you all ; | 
If fortune ſerve me, Ile requite this kindneſle. 
Now for this Night, let's harbor here in Torke : 
And when the Morning Sunne ſhall raiſc his Carre 
Above the Border of this Horizon, 
Weli forward towards Warwickz, and his Mates ; 
For well I wor, that Hewry is no Souldier, 
Ahfroward Clarence, how evill it beleemes thee, 
To flatter Henry, and forſake thy Brother ? 
Yetas we may, we'll meer both thee and Wu wicke, 
Come on brave Souldiors : doubt not of the Day, 
Andthat once gotten, doubt nor of large Pay. Excnnts 


Enter the King Warwicke, Mountague, Clarence, 
Oxford, and Somerſet. | 


War. What counſaile, Lords ? Edward from Belgia, 
With haſty Germanes, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath paſs'd 1n fafery through the Narrow Seas, 
And with bis troupes doth march amaine to London, 
And many giddy people flocke to hun. | 
Kg. | e's levy men, end beat him backe againe. 
Clar. Alittle fire is quickly trodden out, 
Which bcing ſuffer'd, Rivers cannot quench. | 
War. In Warwickſhire have true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, jetboldin Warre, 
Thoſe will I muſter up : and thou Sonne (ference 
Stalt ſtirre up in Suffolke, Norfolke, and in Kent, 
The Knight Gentlkmen,to come withthee. | 
Thou broth@Mowntagne, in Buckingham, 
Northampten, and in Leicefterſhure, ſhait find | 
Men well enclin'd to heare x hat thou commend'ſt 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous w.ll bclov'd, 
In Oxfordſeire ſhlt muſter up thy friends. | 
My Soveraigne, with the loving Citizens, | 
Like to his liand, gyrtin withthe Ocaan, 
Or modeſt Dan, circled with her Nymphs; 
Shallreſt in London, till we come to him : 
Faire Lords take lezve, and ſtand not to reply. 
Farewell my Soveraigne. | 
King. Farewellmy Hefor,and my Troyes true hope. | 
Clar. In figne of truth, 1 kiſſe your Highneſle hand, } 
King, Well-minded Clarence, be thou tortunate. | 
] 
| 


oe 


Mount. Comfort, my Lord, and ſo I rake my leave. 
Oxf. And thus I ſcale my truth, and bid adieu. 
_ King. Sweet Oxford, and my loving CHonmagne, 
And allat orice, once more a happy farewell. | 
War. Farewell, ſweet Lords, let's meet at ( oventry. 
Exennt, 
King. Here at the Pallace will I reſt a while. 
Coutin of Exeter, what thinkes your Lord(hip ? 
Me thinkes, the Power chat Edward hath in field, | 
Should not be able toencounter mine. | 
Exet. The doubt 1s, that he will ſci}nce the reſt. 
Xing. That's not my feare, my meed hath got me fame; | 
I have not ſtopt mineearcs to their demands, 
Nor poſted oft their ſuites with flow delayes, 
My pitty hath beenebalme to heale their wounds, 
My muldnefle hath allay'd their \wellivg gricfes, 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tcares. 
I bave not beenedeſirous of their wealth, 
Nor much opprefſt them with great Subſidies, _ 
Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd. 
| Then why ſhould they love Edwerd more then me ? 
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The third Part of King Henry the Sixth, 


And when the Lyon fawnes upon the Lambe, 
The Lambe will never ceaſe to follow him. 


Shout within, A Lancafter, A_Lancaiter. 
Exe. Harke, hearke, my Lord, what Shouts are 


theſe ? 


Enter Edward and his Sonladters. 


Edw. Seize on the ſhamefac'd Hemry, beare him hence, 


. And onceagaine proclaime us King of Eng/and. 
Youarethe Fount, that makes ſmall Brookes to flow, 
Now ſtops thy Spring, my Sea ſhall ſucke them dry, 
And ſwell ſo much the bigher, by their ebve. 
Hence with him to the Tower, let bimnor ſpeake. 


Exit with King Henry, 


And Lords,towards Coventry bend we our courle, 


W here peremptory Warwicke now remaincs : 


The Sunne ſhines hot, andif we uſe delay, 
Cold biting Winter marres our hop'd-for Hay. 


Rich, Away betimes, before his forces joyne, 
Andrake the great-growne Traytor unawares: 
Brave Warriors,march amainetowards Coventry. 
Excunt. 


Enter Warwicke, the Mayor of Coventry, two 
Meſſengers, and others upon the Walls, 


War Whereis the Poſt that came from valiant O»ford? 


How farre henceisthy Lord, mine honeſt fellow ? 
 Aeſſ. 1. By this at Dunſmore, marching hitherward. 


War. How farre off is our Brother Adglatgre 2 


Where is the Poſt that came from Mo ue ? 


CMeſſ. 2. By this at Daintry, with a puiſlant troope. 
Enter Somervile. 
War. Say Somervile,what ſayes my loving Sonne ? 


And by thy guefle, how nigh is Clarexce now ? 


Somer. At Southam I did leave him with his forces, 


And doe expe him here ſome two houres hence. 


War. Then (larence isat band, I heare his Drumme. 
Somer, It is not his, my Lord, heare Southam lyes : 


The Drum you Honor heares, marcheth from Warwicke. 


Far. Who ſhould that bebelike unlook'd for friends. 
Somer. They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly know. 


Martch. Flowrith. Enter Edward, Richard, 
and Souldiers. 
 Edw. Goe, Trumpet, tothe Walls, and ſound a Parle, 
Rich. See how the ſurly Warwicke mans the Wall, 
War, Oh unbid ſpight, is ſportfull Edwardcome ? 


Where ſleptour Scouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 
That we could heare no newes of his repayre. 


Eqdw. Now Warwicke, wilt thou ope the City Gates, 


Speake gentle words, and huinbly bend thy Knee, 
Call Edward King, andat his hands begge Mercy, - 
And he fhall oh thee theſe Outrages ? | 


War. Nay rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 


Confeſſe who ſet thee up, and plucktthee downe, 
Call FParickePatron, and be penitent, 
And thou ſhalt ſtill remaine the Duke of Yorke. 


Rich. I thought at leaſt he would have ſaid the King, 


Or did he make the Ieaſt againſt his will ? 


ar. Is not a Dukedome, Sir, a goodly gift ? 
Rich, 1, by my faith, for a poore Earle to give, 
Ile doe thee ſervice for ſo good a gift. 


Warw. *Twas I thatgave the Kingdome to thy Bro-' 
ther... | 


Edw. Why then cis mine, if but by Warwickes gift, 


| WG — 


War. Thouart no eNilas for ſo great a weight 4 | 1 
And Weakeling, Warwicketakes his gift againe, |} 
And Heymry is my King, Warwicke his Subject. 


Edw, But iParwickgs King is Edwards Priſoner : 
And gallant Warwicke, doe but anſwer this, | BAER 
W hart is the Body, when the head is off? TI {Three 
Rich, Alas, that Warwicke had no more forecaſt, There 
But whiles he thought to ſteale the ſingleTen, ? || | With: 
The King was lyly finger'd from the Decke: (ASL 
You left poore Henryat the Biſhops Pallace, _ 117 pla 
And tenne to one you'll mecthim in the Tower, | BL 
Eaw. *Tis evenſo, yet you are Warwicke ſtill, And te 
Rich. ComeWarwicke, | Pardot 
Take the time, kneele downe, kneele downe : | and 
Nay when ? ftrike now, or elſe the Iron cooles, W | for! 
Var. T had rather chop this hand off ata blow, - | Ill || Ei 
And with the other, fling it at thy face, | LR 
Then beare ſolow a ſayle, to ſtrike tothee. | | Rich 
Edw. Sayle how thou canſt, "Y 
Have Windeand Tydethy friend, - Ed 
This hand, faſt wound about thy coale-blacke hayre, | Wit 
Shall, whiles thy head is warme, and new cut off, 10rſ 
Write inthe duſt this Sentence with thy blood, = | 
Wind-changing #/arwicke now can change no more, har 
Enter Oxford, with Drammeand Colours, | _ 


War, Ohchearefall Colours, ſee where Oxford comes, 

Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for LancaSter. 

Rich. The Gates are open, let us enter too. _ .- 

Eaw. So other foes may ſet upon our backes. | 
Stand we in good array ; for they no doubt 


Will iſſue out againe, and bid us battaile ; - 8 
It nor, the City being but of ſmall defence, oo 
We'll quickly rowze the Trattors inthe ſame. the 
War. Ohwelcome Oxford, for we want thy helpe, ' | MW f 
Emer Mountagne, with Drumme and Colours, I 
Mount. CMonntague, Mountagne, for Laneafter. | | wo 
Rich, Thou and thy Brother both ſhall buy this Treaſa | W 
Even with the deareſt blood your bodyes beare. | var 
Eaw. The harder matcht,the greater V iory, Thu 
My mind preſageth happy gaine, and Conqueſt. d | Wh 
_ Enter Somerſet, with Drumme and Colours, 

Som, Somer(et, Somerſet, for Lancaſter. - 
Rich, Two of thy Name, both Dukes of Somerſer, Yar 
Haveſold their Livesuntothe Houſe of Yorke, To 
And thou ſhalt be the third, if this Sword hold. | The 
Enter ( larence, with Dramme and ( vlonrs, | Ne 

War. Andloe, where George of (larence ſweepes along N 
Of force enough to bid his brother Battaile : Ti 
Wirh whom,an upright zealeto right, prevailes | k 


More thenthenature of a Brothers love. 

Come Clarence, come : thou wilt, if Varwicke call. WI 
| Clar.Father of Warwicke,know you what this mean%| YN |? 
Looke here, Ithrow my infamy at thee : 

I will not ruinate my Fathers Houſe, 
Who gave his blood to lyme the ſtones together, 
And ſet up Lancafter. Why, trowelt thou, Warwick» 
That Clarence is ſo harſh, ſoblunt, unnatural, iy 
To bend the fatall inſtruments of Warre 


” 


” 
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—7 his brother ,and his/awtull King. 


"Il [Þehaps chou wilt objet my holy Oath 
| Tokeepe that Oath, were more impicty, 


het Jephab; when hefacrific'd his Daughter. 


| 7am ſo ſorry for my Treſpas made, 
| Thatto deſerve well at my brothers hands, 


roclaime my ſelfe thy mortall foe : 
oo to olution, whereſoe're I meet thee, 
(AsI will meet thee; if thou ſtirre abroad). 
Toplague thee, for thy fouie mis-leading me. 
Ando, prowd-hearted Farwicke, I dehie thee, 
And to my brother turne my bluſhing Checkes. 


pardon me Eaward, I will make amends : 


And Richard, doe not frowne upon my faults, 


| ror 1 will henceforth be no more unconſtants 


Wl | | :4&y.Now welcome more,and ten times more belov'd 


Then ifthou never hadſt deſery*dour hate. | 
Rich. Welcome good Clarence, this is Brother-like. 
' Faw. Oh paſſing Traytor, perjur'd and unjuſt. 
Edv. What YWarwicke, 


| wiltthon teave the Towne, and fight? 
| or ſhall we beat the Stones about thine Eares ? 


warn. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence : 


|Iwill away towards Barnet preſently, 
| ard bid thee Battaile, Edward, if thou dar'ſt. 


- Edw. Yes Warwicke, Edward dares, and leads the way: 
Lords to the field : Saint George, and Victory. Exernt. 
Martch, Warwicke and his compary followes. 


Alarum, and Excurſions. Enter Edward bringing 
forth Warmicke wounded, 


Edw. So, lve thou there : dye thou,and dye our feare, 
For W arwicke was a Bug that fear'd us all. 
Now Monntagze ſit faſt, I ſeeke for thee, 
That #arwickes Bones may keepe thine company. 

Ext. 

War. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, freind, or foe, 
And tell me who is Victor, Torke, or Warwicke ? 
Why aske I that ? my mangled body ſhewes, 


| My blood, my want of ſtrength, my licke heart ſhewes, 
[That I muſt yeeld my body to the Earth, 


Andby my fall, the conquelt to my foe. 


| Thus yeelds the Cedar tothe Axesedge, 


Whoſe Armes gave ſhelter to the Princely Eagle, 
Vnder whoſe ſhade the ramping Lyon ſlept, | 
Whoſe top-branch over-pecr'd /oves ſpreading Tree, 


| Atd kept low Shrubs from Winters pow'rfull Winde. 


Theſe Eyes,that now are dim'd with Deaths black Veyle 
taye beene as picrcing as the Mid-day Sunne, 

Toſearch the ſecret Treaſons of the World ; 

The Wrinckles in my Browes, now fill'd with blood, 


1Werelik'ned oftro Kingly Sepulchers : 


For wholiv'd King, but I could digge his Grave? 
And who durſt ſmile, when Warwicke ben this Brow ? 
Loe, now my Glory ſmear'din duſt and blood. 
MyParkes, my Walkes, my.Mannors that I had, 
Eren now forſake mc ; and of all my Lands, 

nothing left me, but my bodies length. 


| |Vhy, whatis Pompe, Rule,Reigne,but Earth and Duſt> 
And live we how we can, yet dye we muſt. 


Enter Oxford and Somerſet. 


| Sem. Ah Warwicke, Warwicke, wert thou as we are, 
We might recover all our Loſle againe : 


The Queene from France hath brought apuiſſant power 

Even now we heard the newes = th coal thou flye. 
Farw. Why then I wouldnot flye. Ah Montagne, 

IF thou be there, ſweet brother, take my hand, 

Andwith thy Lippes keepein my Soule a while- 

Thou lov me nor : for, brother, if thou didlt, 

Thy teares would waſh this cold congealedblood, 

That glewes my Lippes, and will not let me ſpeake. 

Comequickly Mountagne, or I am dead, 

| Som, Ah Warwicke, Monuntague hath breath'd his laſt, 
And tothe lateſt gaſpe, cry'd out for Warwcke : 

And faid, Co.nmend me to my valiant Brother. 

And more he would have ſaid and more he ſpoke, 

Which ſounded like a Cannon in a Vault, 

T hat mought not be diftinguiſht:, but ar laſt, 

I well might heare, delivered with a groane, 

0 farewell Warwicke. - 

War, Sweet reſt his Soule : - 

Hye Lords, and fave your ſelves, 

For Warwicke bids you all farewell, to meet in heaven. 
Oxf. Away, away, to meet the Queenes great power. 

Here they beare away his Body. Exennte 


Flonriſh, Emer King Edward in triumph, with 
Richard, Clarence, and the reſt. 
King. Thus farre our fortune keepes an upward courſe, 
And we aregrac'd with wreaths of Vicory : 
But in the midſt of this bright-ſhining Day, 
1 ipy a blacke ſuſpiciousthreatning Cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious Sunne, 
E:c he attainehis caſefuli Welterne Bed: 
I meane, my Lords, thoſe powers that the Queene 
Hath rays'd in Gallia, have arrived our Coaſt, 
And,as we heare, march on to fight with us. 
Clar. Alittle gale will ſoone diſperſe that Cloud, 
And blow it to the Source from whence it came, 


For every Cloud engenders not a Storme. 

Rich. The Queene is valued thirty thouſand Rtrong, 
And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her : 

If ſhe havetime to breathe, be well aſſur'd 
Her faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. 

King. Weare advertis'd by our loving friends, 
That they doe hold their courſe toward Tewksbury. 
We having now the belt at Barnet field, 

Willthither ſtraight, for willingneſle rids way, 

Andas we mattch, our ſtrength will be augmented : 

In every County as we goealong, 

Strike up the Drumme, cry courage, and away, Exexnt. 


Martch. Enter the 2 ueene, young Edward, 
Somerſet, Oxford, and 
| | Souladers. 
2 n.Great Lords,wiſe men ne'r ſit and waile their loſle 
But chearely ſeeke how to redreſle their harmes. 
W hat thoughthe Maſt be now blowne over-boord, 
The Cable broke, the holding-Anchor loſt, 


| And halfe our Saylors ſwallow'd in the flood ? 
| Yet lives our Pilot ſtill. Is't meet, that he 


Should leave the Helme, and like a fearefull Lad, 

. With tearefull Eyes adde Water to the Sea, FEY? 
And give more ſtrength to that which hath too much, 
W hiles in his moane, the Ship ſplits on the Rocke, 
Which induſtry and Courage might have (av'd? 

Ah what a ſhame, ah what a fault were this. 


Say Warwicke was our Anchor : whar of that ? 


| 


Thy very Beames will dry thoſe Vapours up, | 


| 


| 
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And Moxntegue our Top-Malt : what of him? | 
Our ſlaughr'red friends, the Tackles : what of theſe ? 

Why is not Oxford here, another Anchor ? 

And Somerſet, another goodly Malt ? 

The friends of France our Shrowds and Tacklings ? 


| and thoughunskiltvli, why not Ned and I, 


For onceallow'd the skilfull Pilots Charge? 

We will not from the Helme, to fit and weepec, 

But keepe our Courſe (thoughthe rough Winde ſay no) 
From Shelves and Rocks,that threaten us with Wracke. 
As good to chide the Waves, as ſpeake them faire. 

And what is Edward, but a ruchleile Sea ? 

What {larexce, but a Quick-ſand of Deceit? 

And Richard, but a raged fatall Rocke? 

All theſe,the Enemies to our poore Batke- 

Say you can {wim, alas tis but a while : 

Tread on the Sand, why there you quickly finke, 
Beſtridethe Rocke, the Tyde will waſh youoff, 

Or elſe you famiſh, that'sa three-fold Death. 

This ſpeake I (Lords) to let you underſtand, 

If caſe ſome one of you would flye from us, | 
That there's no hop'd-for Mercy with the Brothers, 
Morethen with ruthleſſe Waves, with Sandsand Rocks: 
Why courage then, what cannot be avoided, 

*Twere childiſh weakenefle to lament, or feare. 

Prin. Methinkes a Woman of this valiant Spirit, 
Should , if a Coward heard her ſpeake theſe words, 
Infuſe his Breaſt with Magnanimity, . 

And make him, naked, foyle a manat Armes. 

I ſpeake not this, as doubting any here : 

For did I but ſuſpeR a fearefull man; 

He ſhould have leave to goe away betimes, 

Leaſt in our need he might infec another, 


| And make him of like ſpiritto himſclte. 


If any ſuch be here, as God forbid, 
Let him depart, before we neede his helpe. 

Oxf. Womenand Children of ſo high a courage, 
And Warriors faint, why *twere perpetuall ſhame. 
Oh brave young Prince : thy famous Grandfather 
Doth live againe in thee ; long may'{t thou live, 


| Tobearc his Image, and renew his Glories. 


Som. And he that will not fight for ſuch a hope, 
Goe home to Bed, and like the Owle by day, 
If he ariſe, bemock'd and wondred at. . 
Yue, Thankes gentle Somerſet, ſweet Oxford thankes. 
Prince, And take his thankes, that yet hath nothing 
Elſe. | 
Enter a Meſſenger, 


Meſſ. Prepare you Lords, for Edward isat hand, 
Ready to fight : therefore be reſolute. 
Oxf. Ithoughtno leſle : it is his Policy, 
To haſte thusfaſt, to find us unprovided. 
Som. But he's deceiv'd, weare inreadineſſe. 
2 ve. Thischeares my heart,to ſee your forwardneſſe, 
Oxf- Here pitch our Battaile,hence we will not budge. 


HMartch. Enter Edward, Richard, Clarence, 
and Souldiers. 


Edw.Brave followers,yonder ſtandsthe thorny Wood 
Whichby the Heavens aſliſtance, and your ſtrength, 
| Muſt by the Roots be hew'ne up yetere Night. 
TI nced not adde more fuellto your fire, 
For well I wot, ye blaze, to burne them out : 


| Give ſignal to the fight, and toit Lords. 


m_ LY *, 


rather. 


2ue. Oh, kill me too. 
Rich. Marry, and ſhall. 


2. Lords,Knights,and Gentlemen,what] fhouldfy 
My teares gaine-ſay : for every word I ſpeake, . ® 
Yee ſee I drinke the water of my eye. . | 
Therefore no tore but this : Henry your Soveraigng 

Is Priſoner to the Foe, his State uſurp'd, | 
HisRealmea ſlaughter-houſe, his Subjects Ilaine, 

His Statutes cancell'd, and his Treaſureſpent ; | 
And yonder isthe Wolfe, that makes this ſpoyle, 

You fight in Tuſtice : then in Gods Name, Lords, 

Be valiant, and give ſigna{lro.the fight. 
eAlarum, Retreat, Excurſions, 


Enter Edward, Richard, © aeene, Clarence, 
Oxford, Somerſet. | 


Edw. Now here'sa period of tumultuous Broyles, 
Away with Oxferdto Hames Caſtle ſtraight : 

For Some ſet, off with his guilty Head. | 
Goe bearethem bcnce, 1 willnot hearethem ſpeake, 
Oxf. For my part, le not trouble thee with words, 

Som. Nor 1, but (toupe with paticnceto my fortune, 


© nee, So part weſadly inthistroublous World, 
Toincet with Toy in ſweet Jeruſalem. | 
Ew. ly Prockmation made, That who finds Edved | WM 
SI a:i havea high Re ard, and he his Life? # 
Rici%, It 18, and loe where yourbfull Edward comes. 


Enter the Prince, 


Edw,Bring forttthe Gallant, let us heare him ſpeaks, 
Wi ar! can to yuung a Thorne begin to pricke? 
Eaweard, whar fatisfaction canſt thou make, 

For beartiig ArmeESs, for (tirring up my lubjeds, 

And ali trouble thou haſt turn'd me to? WS 

Prin. Speai.e like a Subject, prowd ambirions Yorks 
Suppoſc that I am now my Fathers Mouth, 
Reſigne thy Chayre, and where i ſtand, kneele thou, 
WhiPit | prupote the ſelfe-{ame words to thee, 
Which ( Traytor) thou would'(t have me an{werto- 

2 wee. \hy that thy Farher had beeric ſo refolv'd. 

. .Ruch. That you might ſtill have worne the Petticott, 

And uc're have livine the Breecb from Lavcafer. 

Prince. Let e/Ejop tably ina Winters Night, 

His C.r:1ih Riddies forrs not wath this places |, 
R1.b. t:y Heaven, Brar, lle plague ye for that word; 
Lue. Ithou walt Lorne to bea plague to mens 
Rich. } or Gods lake, take away this Captive Scold. 
Princ. Nay,ta«2 away this ſcolding Crooke-backs, 


Rich, Spraw!'ſ thou ? takethat, toend thy agony: * 


Clay. And ther's fortwitting me with perjury | 


Eaw. Hold, &ichard,hold,for we have done to0 une 


— 


Cxeng, 


Exe, 


Edw.Peace wiltuli Boy, or 1 will charme your tongue 

Clar. V atutor'd Lad, thouart too malapert» 

Prin. + know my duty, you areall undutifull: 
Laſcivious Edward, and thou perjur d George, 
And thou mil-inapen Dzcke, I tell ye all, | 
I am your better , Fraytorsas ye are. | 
And thou uſu p'tt my Fathers right and mine. 

Edw. Take that, the likeneſſe of this Rayler herce, 


Stabs biw, 
Rich. Stabs him. 
Clar. Srabs him 
Offers to killer 


_—_ 
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| Take Why ſhould ſhe live, to fill the World with 


_ What 2 doth ſheſwowne ? uſe meanes for her 
FE Clerence excuſs me 9 the Ki ng my Brother ; 
Ile hence to London ona ſerious matter, 
Ece ye come there, be ſure to heare ſome newes. 
Clear. What ? what? | 
Rich. Tower, the Tower. | Exit. 
| Que, OhN ed,ſweet Ned,ſpeake tothy Mother Boys. 
 Can'it thou not TY. ? O Traitors, Murtherers ! 
Cafar, ſhed no bloodatall : 
hid not offend, nor were not worthy Blame, 
Ifthis foule deed were by, to equall it. 


[He was a Man; this (in reſpe) a Child, 


And Men, ne're ſpend their fury ona Child. 
What's worſe then Murtherer, that I may name 1t d 
No, no, my heart will burſt, and if I ſpeake, 

2nd I-will ſpeake, that fo my heart may burſt, 
archers and Villaines, bloody Canniballes, 

How ſweet a Plant have you untimely cropt ; 
Youhave no children ( Butchers) if you had, 


| Thethoughr of them would have ſtirr*dup remorſe; 


Batif you ever chance to havea Child, 


|Tooke in his youth to have him ſo cut off. | 
asdeathſmen you have rid this ſweet young Prince. 

| King, Away with her, goe beare her hence perforce. 

| 9ae, Nay, never beare me hence, diſpatch me heers : 

| Here ſheath thy Sword, Ile pardon thee my death : 


What? wilt thou not ? Then Clarexce doe it thou. 
Clar, By heaven, I willnot doe thee ſo much caſe. 
9.Good Clarence doe, ſweet (larence do thou do it. 
cl.Did'ſt thou not heare me {weare I would not do 
9ae.I but thou uſeſt to forſwearethy ſelfe. (it? 

Twas fin before, but now 'tis Charity. 

What wilt thou not? Where isthat dives butcher Richard 


Thou art not heere ; Murther 1s thy Almeſdecd, 
Petitioner for Blood, thou ne're pul'ſt backe. 
Eav. Away I ſay, I charge ye beare her hence. 
Yu, So come to you, and yours, as to this Prince. 
Ex Lueenc, 


Ed, Where's Richard gone. 


| (@, ToLondon all in poſt, and as I gueſſe, 
[To makea bloody Supper in the Tower? 


Ep, He's ſodaine 1f a thing comes in his head, 
Now martch we hence, diſchargethe common ſort 
With Pay and Thankes, and let's away to London, 
Andſee our gentle Queene how well ſhe fares, 
by this (Thope) ſhe hath a Sonne for me, E-cit. 
Enter Henry the ſixt, and Richard, with the Lieutenant 

on the Walls. 


[ 


"7 Good day, my Lord, what at your Booke ſo 


t Hen, Imy good Lord : my Lord I ſhould ſay rather, 
Tisfinne to flatter, Good was little better : 
Good Gloſter, and good devill, were alike, 
th prepoſterous; therefore, not Good Lords 
Sirrha, leave us to our ſelves, we muſt conferre. 
Hen,So flyes the wreaklefſe ſhepherd from the Wolfe: 
9 firſt the harmeleſle Sheepe doth yeeld his Fleece, 
next his Throate, unto the bntchers Knife. 
lat Scene of death hath Roſſi now to ARe? 
b. Suſpition alwayes haunts the guilty mind, 

a _ 


_— cu 


| OGodforgive my finnes, and pardon thee. 


= 


The Theefe doth feare each buſh an Oificer, 
Hen, The Bird that hath beenelimed ina buſh, 
With trembling wings miſdoubteth every buſh ; 
AndIthe haplefſe Maleto one ſweet Bird, 
Have now the fatall Object in my eye, | 
Whore my poore yong was limb'd,was caught,and kild. 
Rich. Why whata peeviſh Foole was that of Creet, 
Thattaught his Sonne the office of a Fowle, 
And yet for ali his wings, the foole wasdrown'd. 


| Hes. I Deaalrgs, my poore Boy Icarms, | | 


Thy Father Mines, that deni'd our courſe, 


Thy Brother Edward, and thy {elfe, the Sca 

W hoſe envious Gulfe did ſwallow up his life : 
Ah, Kill me with thy Weapon, not with words, 
My breſt can better brooke thy Daggers point, 
Then can my cares that Tragicke Hiſtory. 

But whergforc doſt thou come? Is't for my Life? 
Rich. Think'ſt thou I aman Executioner ? 
Hen. A perſecutor I am ſure thouart, 

If murthering Innocents be Executing, 

Why then thouart an Executioner, 

Rich. Thy Son T &!1'd for his preſumption. 

Hen, Hadſt thou bin kill'd, when firſt thou did pre- 
Thou had'ſt notliv'd to kill a Sonne of mine (ſame; 
AndthusI propheſie, that many a thouſand, 

Which now miſtruſt noparcell of my feare, 

And many an old mans figh, and many a Widdowes, 
And many an Orphans water-ſtandiog-eye, 

Men for their Sonnes, Wives for their Husbands fate, 
And Orphans, for their Parents timeles death, 

Shall rue the houre that ever thou was't borne. 

The Owle ſhriek'd at thy birth, an evill ſigne, 

The Night-Crow cry'de, aboding lucklefletime, 


\% 


The Raven rook'd her on the Chimnies top, 
And chatt'ring Pies in diſmall Diſcords ſung : | 
Thy Mother felt more then a Mothers paine, 
Andyet brought forth leſſe then a Mothers hope, | 
To wit, an indigeſted deformed lumpe, 
Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly Tree. 
Teeth had'it thou in thy head, when thou was't borne, | 
To lignifie, thou can't to bite the world : 
Andifthe reſt betrue, which I have heard, 
Thou cam'(t 
Rich, le heareno more : 
Dye Prophet in thy ſpeech, . Stabs him, 
For this (among'lt the re{t) was I ordain'd. 
Hes. I, and for much more ſlaughter after this, 


Mn a one nee, 


4 


Dyes, 
Rich. W har will the aſpiring blood of Lancafter 
Sinke inthe ground? I thought it would have mounted. 
Sec how my ſword weepes for the poore Kingsdeath. 
O may ſuch purple teares be alway ſhed 
From thoſe that wiſh the downefall of our houſe. 
It any ſparke of life be yer remaining, 
Downe, downete hell,and ſay I ſent thee thither. 
| Stabs him againe, 
I that haveneither pitty, love, nor fearc, 
Indeed 'tis true that Herrie told me of : 
For I haveoften heard my Mother ſay, 
I came into the world with my Legs forward. 


And ſeeke their Ruine, that uſurp'd our Right ? | 
The Midwife wonder'd, and the Women cride 
O Ieſus bleſſe us, he is borne with teeth, 


The Sunne that ſcar'd the wings of my ſweet Boy. 


Dogs howl'd, and hiddeous Tempeſt ſhook down Trees: þ 


Had I notreaſon (thinke ye) ro make haſt, | 


| 


{ 


> 


| 
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The third Part of King Henry the Sixt. 


And ſo I was, which plaindly ſignified, 
That 1 ſhould ſnarle, and bite, and play the dogge ; 
Then ſince the Heavens have ſhap'd my body lo, 
Ler hell make crook'd my Mind to an{wer 1t. 
I haveno brother, Iam like no brother : ; 
Andthis word|Love] which Gray-bcards call Divine, 
, Be reſident in men like one another, 
And not in me ; Iam my ſclfealone. 
Clarence beware, thou keept'ſt me from thelight, 
But I will fort a pitchy day for thee : | 
t For I will buzze abroad ſuch Propheſies, 

That Edward ſhall be fearefull of his life, 
And then to purge his feare, Ile be thy death, 
King Henry, and the Prince his Son arc gone, 
( larencethy turne is next, andthenthe reſt, 
Counting my ſclfe but bad, till I be beſt. 
Ie throw thy body in another roome, 
And Triumph Hemry, in thy day of Doome. 


| Enter King, Qneent, Clarence, Richard, Haitwngs, 
N wrſe, and Attendants. 

1 King. Once more weſitin Englands Royall Throne, 
Re-purchac'd with the Blood of Enemies: 

Whar valiant Foe-men, like to Autumnes Corne, 

Have we mow'd downe in topsof all their pride ? 
Three Dukes of Somerſet, threefold Renowne, 

For hardy and undoubted Champions: | 

Two Chffords, as the Father and the Sonne, 

And two Northumberlands : two braver men, 

Ne're ſpurr'd their Courſcrs atthe Trumpets ſound. 
With th 

Thar in their Chaines fetter'd the Kingly Lyon, 
And made the Forreſt tremble when they roar'd. 


em,the two brave Beares, Warwickeand Monnta- 
(gue, 


et. HT Ee wr ets et... ——— NR CO OO. _— 


| Thus have we ſwept Suſpition from our Scate; 
And made our footitoole of Security. | 
Come hither Zeſſe, and let me kiffe my Boy : ' 
Yong Nea, tor thee, thine Vnckles, and my felfe, | 
Havein our Armors watcht the Winter night, 
Wentallafoote in Summers ſ{calding heate, 
That thou mighr'ſt repoſſeſle the Crowne in peace, 
| And of our Labours thou ſhalt reape the gaine, | 
Rich. lie blaſt his Harvelt, if your head werelaid, 
For yetI am not look*d on in the world. 
This ſhoulder was ordain'd ſo thicke, to heave, 
And heaveit ſhall ſome waight, or breake my backe] 
- Workethou the way, and that ſhalt execute. | 
King. (tlarence and GHfter, love my lovely Queene, MW 
And kis your Princely Nephew Brothers both. 
(tar. The duty that I owe unto your Majeſty, 
I Sealeupon the lips of this {weet Babe. 


Exit. | Clar.Thankes Noble Clarence, worthy brather thanks | 


Witneſle the loving kifle I give the Fruite: 
Tofay the truth, ſo /vd# kift his maſter, 
And crycd all haile, when as he meant all harme. 
King. Now aml ſeated as my ſoule delights, 
Having my Countries peace, and brothersloves. _ | 
Clar, What will y our Grace have done with Uayagt] 
Reqnard her Father, to the King of France | 
Hath pawni'd the Sicils and Jersſalem, 
And hither have they ſent it for her ranſome. | 
Kigg. Away with her, and waft her henceto France: |! 
And now what reſts, but that we ſpend thetime L 
With ſtately Triumphes, mirthfull Comicke ſhewes, 
Such as befits the pleaſure of the Court. 


| Ri. And that Ilove the tree from whencethou ſprang 
| 


For heerc I hope begins our laſting joy. 


' 
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Sound Drummes and Trumpets, farewell ſowre annoy, | | 


If] The Tragedy of Richard the Third: 
I vviththeLandingofEarle Richmond, and the 
Batrellat Boſworth Field. 
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eAftlns Primus. Scena Prima. 
| uter Richard Duke of Gloſter, ſous. That waltes upon your Grace ? 
E & of gf (1a. His Majeltietendring my perſons ſafety, 
; we Ow is the Winter of our Diſcontent, Hath appointed this Cconduct,to convey meto th'Tower, | 
ol BS Made glorious Summer by this Son of Yorke: | Rich. Vpon what cauſe? 
ÞT R and all the clouds that lowr'd upon our houſe | Cle. Becauſe my name is George. 
"TSR 1, thedeepe boſome of the Ocean buried. Rich, Alackemy Lord, that fault is none of yours : 
| Noware our brows bound with Victorious Wreathes, He ſhould for that commit.your @aandfathers. Fo 
| WH | Oarbruiſed armes hung up for Monuments; - O belike, his Majcſty hath ſome intent, | ; 
"1 | Our fierne Alarums chang'd to merry Meetings ; That you ſhould be new Chriſined inthe Tower. | 
WT | Ourdreadfull Martches, to delightfull Meaſures. —”— | Bur what's the marter Clarence, may.I know ? | 
i | Grim-viſag'd Warre,hath ſwoorb'd his wrinkled Front: | Cl. Yea Richard, when Tknow : butT proteſt 
1 | hadcow, in ſtced of mounting Barbed Steeds, As yetI donot ; Butas Icanlearne, - 
«| Wh | Tofright the Soules of fearefull Adverſaries, He hearkens after Prophefies and Dreames, — 
Wh [capers nimbiy in = Ladies Chamber, | Anerom the trollErpa packs the eve G ;. 
| | Tothelaſcivious pleaſing of a Lute. _ | And faycs, a Wizard told hic,thatby Gz | | 
*|Bu 1, that am not ſbap'd for ſportive trackes, His iflue diſinherited ſhould be, - | 
I | Nor nade to court an amorous Looking-glafle ; And for my name of George begins with G, 
WM | ,that am Rudely Camprt, and want loves Majeſty, If followes in his thought that 1 am he. 
- | WW | Toftruc before a wanton ambling Nymph : Theſe (as1 learne) and inchlike toyes as theſe, | 
MW | Liar am cuctail'd of this faire Proportion, Hath moov?d his Highneſle to commit me now, | 
| | Cheated of Feature by diſſembling Nature, ! | , Rich.Whythisiris,when.men arerul'd by Womem |} 
|Deform'd, unfiniſh'd,ſent before my time Tis nor the King that ſends yourethe Tower, © | 
W | btothis breaching World, ſcarſc halfe made up, My Lady Grey his, Wite, (rence'tis ſhe, i 
' FAndthat ſo lamely and unfaſhionable, | That tewpts him to-this hagſh Extremitys  - :: 1: 
[That dagges barke at. mic, as Lhalt by them: Was 1s uot ſhe, and:har good man of Worſhip, . - | 
"| Why 1(inthis weake. piping time of Peace) v | Amibony Weodwile her Brother theres O11 | 
"il | Thatmade him: ſed Lord Hyſtingsro the Tovee?: + + 
From whencethis preſent day he is delivered,” 
We are not ſafe {4arexce, weare not ſafe... : 
(4, By heaven, I thinke therei-noman ſecure. 
Butthe Queees Kihd::d,and-ninbt-walking Heralds) | 
h That trudge betwixt the King, and Miſiris Shore. |} 
4, 2:4... þ Heard younot wha: an humbleSuppliant; ' . 0 * 
. +... ] Lord Haſtewprwwas, for his diliveey2- at | 
3 | Rich, Humbly complaining tober Deitic, 1, df 
Got my Lord Chanmberlaine bid bherty. i. ff -;-t -- 
Tie tellyou what, Lthinke it igour way, © 1 
If we will keepe in favour withths'King, ''- © | 
Tobe her men,andiwears ſhed Ligerys | (V5; | 
Thejeal-us ore-worng Widdow,antberfelte, W137 aid 1 
Since that our Br other dub'd thatGenflawomeny. 214 
Are mighty Goſſipsin our Monarchy, .:i +! 1 
: Bra. Lkeeoh port Gretaboehiobandodines HE: | 
- 4 . 1 2 Shar Laovgt ant oT His Mazelty hath ſraightly given in charge, 
I fg. rn Orter Clarence, and Brokewbry, guarded, ' | That no man ſhall taveprivate Confextrice | Ut 4 || 
i teother, good day : What mcancsthisarmell guard: . | (Of whatdegroeſocyer) with "__ Brothers 404 (iT 
_o___ \ G 
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The Life and Death of Richard the Third. | 


R jch. Evenſo ,and pleaſe your Worſhip Brakenbnry, 
You may partake of any thing we ſay: - 
We ſpeake no Treafon man ; We ſay the King 
Is wiſe and vertnous, and his Noble queene 
Well ſtrooke jn yeeres, faire and not jealious. 
We lay, that Shores Wife hath a pretty Foot, 
A cherry Lip, a bonny Eye,a paſling pleaſing tongue : 
And that the Queenes Kindredare made gentle Folkes. 
Hoy ſay you ſir? can you deny all this ? 
Bra, With this (my Lord) my ſelfe have nought to 
doe. 
Rich. Naught to doe with Miſtris Shore? 
Itell thee Fellow, he that doth naught with her 
(Exceptingone) were beſt to doc it ſecretly alone. 
Bra, What one,my Lord ? 
Rich. Her Husband Knave, would'ſt thou betray me ? 
Bra. Ido beſeech your Grace 
To pardonme, and withall forbeare 
Your Conference with the Noble Duke. 7 
Cla. Weknow thy charge Brakenbury, and will obey. 
Rich. We are the Queenes abjeRs, and muſt obey. 
Brother farewell, I willunto the King, 
And whatſocre you will imploy me in, 
Were it to call King Edwards Widdou, Siſter, 
1 will performe itto infranchuſe you. 
Meane time, this deepe diſgrace of Brotlicrhood, 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 
Cla. I know it pleaſethneither of us well. 
Rich, Well, your impriſonment ſhall not be long, 
I will deliver you, or elſelye for you : | 
Meanetime have patience « Rs | 
Cle. I muſt perforce: farewell. Exit Clar. 
Rich. Go tread the path that thou ſhalt ne're return: 
Simple plane Clarence, I do love thee ſo, wy 
That 1 will ſhortly fend thy Soule to Heaven, 
If Heaven willtake the preſent at our hands, 
But who comes heere ? the new delivered Ha#ting:? 


Enter Loyd Ha#tings. 


Haff, Good time of day unto my gracious Lord, 
Rich. As much unto my good Lord Chamberlaine : 


1 Well are you welcometo this open Ayre, 
-| How hath your Lordſhip brook'd impriſonment? 


Ha#t. With patience (Noble Lord) as priſoners muſt: 


| But I ſhall live (my Lord)togive them thankes ' 


That were the cauſe'of my impriſonment. 
Rich, Ns doubt, nodoubt, andſo ſhall Chrence too; 


| For they that were your Enemies, are his, 
| And have-prevail'd as-much on him, as you. 


 Haſt; More pity, thatthe Eagles ſhould be mew'd, 

Whiles Kites and Buzzardsplayatliberry-  ' 
Rich. What newegabroad ?- - /'/ | | 
Ha##, No newesfo badabroad, as this at home: 

The King 18 ſickly, weake and melancholly, 

And his Phyſitians feate him-mightily. (447 
Rich, Now by Saint Tohn, that newes is bad indeed, 
O he hath keptan evilldietlong, | omeys 

| Andover-much conſnm'd his RoyallPerfon ; 

\ *Tis very .gredvousrobe thought upon, '*+: 
Whereis:he, in his bed? METSAR20 17, C520; 
HasfFl. He 1s. ifs 5, WA 4 (1.0 7 Te Us 7 7,40 p 
Rich; Go yon befote; and 3 will follow you, © 5. 

© I 6. 2 (34 s! 4 21653: Exit Haltings. 

He cannot live: hope, andmuſtnordyez it 3 67 71 
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| Till George bopack'd with poſt-horſeup-ro Heaven, 
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Andif 1 faile not in tny deepe intent, 


| For then, Ile marry Warwickes 


| And that be Heyreto his nnhappineſſe. 
' Tf ever he have Wiſe, let kb 


\ Then I@ am made 


' Taken from Paules, to be interredthere, 
| And ſtill as youare weary of this waight, 
| Reſt you, whiles I lathentKing Hemries Coarſe. 


Ile into urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With Lyes well ſteel'd with weighty arguments, 


Clarence hath nor another day tolive: _ 
Which done, Godtake King Edwardto his mercy, 
And leave the world for me to buſsle in, If 
| youngeſt daughter, 
Whatthough I kill'd her Husband, and her Father, 
The readieſt way to make the Wench amends, 
Is tobecome her husband and her Father: 

The which will I, not all ſomuch forlove, 

As for another ſecret cloſe intent, 

By marrying her, which I muſt reach unto. 

But yet I run before my horſe to Market : 

Clarence (till breathes, Edward ſtill lives and reignes, | 
When they are gone, then muſt I count my gaines, Fg 
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Enter the ( oarſe of Henrie the xt with Halberds dll | | 
Lady Ame being the Mourner, d | 


 eAme. Set downe, ſet downe your honorable load, | 
If Honor may be ſhrowded in a Herle ; 
Whilſt Ia-while obſeqviouſly lament | 
Th untimely fall of Yertuous Lancaſter, 
Poore key-cold Figure of a holy King, 
Pale aſhes of the Houſe of Lancaſter ; 
Thou bloodlefſe Remnant of that Royall Blood, 
Bc it lawfullthat I invocate thy Ghoſt, 
To heare the Lamentations of poore Anne, 
Witetothy Edved,to thy flaughtred Sonne, 
Stab'd by the ſelfeſame hand that made theſe wounds, 
Loe, inthefe windowes that let forth thy life, 
Ipowre the hel pleſſe Balme of my poore eyes, 
Ocurſed be the hand that made theſe holes : 
Curſed the heart, thathad the heart to do it : 
Curſed the Blood, that let this blood from hence: 
More direfull hap beride that hated Wretch 
That makes us wretehed by the death of thee, 
Then I can wiſh to Wolves, to Spiders, Toades, 
Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives, 
If ever he have Childe , Abortivebe it, 
Prodigeous, and untimely brought to light, 
W hoſe ugly and unnaturall Aſpe&t 
May frightthe hopefull Mother atthe view, 


emade 
x Hmong of him, Fo 
"my young Lord, and thec- 
Come now towards Chertſey with your holy Lode, | 


More miſerable 


Enter Richard Dake of Glſter. 


Rich, Stay ourhat beare the Coarle, & (et it down 
.. os. which 


lacke Magitianconjuresup this Fiend, 
To ſtop devoted charitable deeds ? 

Rich. Villains tg = Corſe; or by S; Paul, | 
Ile make'a Coarſe of him that diſobeyes. M 4 
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The Lifrand Deatbof Richard the Third. 
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— My Lord fland backe, and let the Cojhin paſſe. | 
Y +, Yomanner'd Dogge, 

Mw thou when 1 commaund : 

thy Halbert higher then my breſt, 

Morby S. Paul Ile ſtrike theeromy Foote, 

| Wand purne upon thee Begeer for thy boldneſle. 

MW for. What do you tremble ? are you all affraid ? 
Wis. 1 blame you not, for youare Morrtall, 

: Nd Mortall eyes cannot endure the Divell. 
Wincchou dreadful miniſter of Hell ; 

Whoa tad it bur power over his Mortall body, 
Woſoule thou canſt nor have : Therefore be gone. 
"Rich, Sweet Saint, for Charity, be, not ſocurlt. 
"4s. Foule Davell, 

fir Gods fake hence, andtrouble us not, 

Farthou haſt made the happy earth thy Hell : 

fildir with curſing cries, and derpe exclaimes : 
Fthoudclight to view thy heynous deeds, 

Mhold this patterne of thy Butcheries. 

Wl ohGentiemen, ſee, ſee dead Henries wounds, 

| their congeal'd mouthes , and blecd afreſh. 
YO Bluſh, thou lumpe of foule Deformitic : 


Wl for tistby preſence that exhales this blood | 
[from coldand empty Veines where no blood dels, 
Thy deeds inhumane and unnaturall, 

[Prorokes this Deluge moſt unnatural. 

|0God ! which this Blood mad'ſt, revenge his death : 

Ml 0Exth | which this Blood drink't, revenge his death. 
[Either Heav'n with Lightning ſtrike the murth'rer dead. 
| (rExrthgape open wide, and catchim quicke, 
| Asthou doſt ſwallow up this good Kings blood, 

Which his Hell-govern'd arme hath butchered. 
Rich. Lady, you know no Rules of Charity, 
Which.cenders good for bad, Bleſſings for Curſes. 
An. Villaine,thou know'ſt nor law of God nor Man, 
NoBraſt fo fierce, but knowes ſome touch of pitty. = 
ich. But I know none , and therefore am no Bealt, 
| 4", Owonderfull, when divels tell the truth ! 
ich, More wonderfull, when Angels are ſo angry : 
Vouchſafe (divine perfection of a Woman) 
(theſe ſuppoſed Crimes, to give me leave 
bycircumltance, but to acquit my ſclfe. 
A, Vouchſafe ( defus'd infe&ion ofa man ) 
{Otheſe knowne cvils, but to give me leave 
[Fycircumſtance, to curſe thy curſed Selfe. 
Rich, Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me have 
dmepatient leyſure to excuſe my ſelfe. 
An, Fouler then heart can thinke thee, 
Thou can'ſt make no excuſe currant, 
butto hang thy ſclfe. 
kich, By ſuch deſpaire, I ſhonld accuſe my ſclte. 
As. And by deſpairing ſhalt thou ſtand excuſed, 
For doing worthy Vengeance on thy ſelte, 
ladidit unworthy laughter upon other's» 
Rich, day that 1 flew them not, 
Mn, Then ſay they were not Nlaine : 

Butdeg! they are,and diveiliſh ſlave by thee. 

\ Rich. T Aid not Kill your Husband. 

_ 4. Why thenhe isalive. 

ich, Nay, he is dead, and Naine by Edwards hands. 
An, Inthy toute throat thou LY lt, - 

eene Margaret ſaw ; 

m1 fd'rous Faulchionſmoaking in his blood : 

bn _=_b, thou once didd'ſt bend againſt her breſt, 

> Mtthy Brothers beate a{ide thepoint. | 

Iwas provoked by her ſland'rous tongue, 


As 


=- 


| 


| For he was fitter for that place then earths 


| To 
| And fall ſomething intoa ſlower method, 


_ 


ER 


That laid their guilt, upon my guiltleſſe Shoulders. 
eA». Thou was't ovahal by thy bloody minde, 
That never dream'it on oughtbut butcheries : 
Did'ſt thou not kill this King? 
Rich.l graunt ye. | 
An. Do'lt grant me Hedge-hogge, 
Then God grant gze too 
Thou may'{t be damned for that wicked deede: 
O he was gentle, milde, and vertuous, 
Rech. The better for the King of heaven that hath him. 
An, He is in heaven where thou ſhalt never come. 


"_ Let him thanke me, that holpe to ſend him thi- | 
ther : 


e-M. And thou unfit for any place but hell. 

Rich, Yes one placeelſe,if you will heare me name it, 
An. Some dangeon. | 

Rich. Your Bed-chamber. 

An. Illreſt betide the chamber where thou lyeſt, 
Rich. So will it Madam, till I lye with you. 

Av. I hope ſo. | 

Rich. I know fo, But gentle Lady Anve, 

leave this keene encounter of our wits, 


Is notthe cauſer ofthetimeleſſe deaths | 

Oftheſe Plantagenets, Henrie and Edward, | 

As blamefull as the Executioner? | | 

An, Thou was'tthe cauſe, and moſt accurſt effe&. 

Rich. Your bcauty was the cauſe of that effect ; 

Your beauty,that did haunt me in my fleepe, | 

Toundertake. the death of all the world, 

| SO 1 might live one houre in your ſweer boſomes 
Az.1tT thought that, I tell thee Homicide, 

Theſe Nayles ſhould rent that beauty from my Cheekes. 

Rich. Theſeeyes could not endure y beauties wrack, 

You ſhould not biemilh it, if I ſtood by ; 

Asall the world is cheared by the Sunne, 

So I by thar : It is my day, my life. | 

| An. Blacke nightore-ſhade thy day, & death thy life. 
Rich, Curle not thy ſelfe faire Creature, 

Thouart both, _ 
eAn, I would I were, toberevens'd on thee. 

Rich, Iris aquarrell moſt unnatura'l, 

To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee. 

An, It isa quarrell juſt and reaſonable, 

To bereveng'd on himthat kill'd my Husband. 
Rich. He that bereft the Lady of thy Husband, 

Did it to helpe thee toa better husband. 
er. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 
Rich. He lives, that loves thee better then he could. 
An. Name him. | | 
Rich. Plantagenet, 

| _ÞAn.. Why thatwas he, | 

Rich. The (elfeſame name, but one of better Naturc. 

An. Whereis he? 

| OC Heere: :: -- 

W hy doſt thou ſpit at me. | | 
An, Wouldit were mortall poyſon, for thy ſake. 
Rich, Never came poyſon from ſo ſweetaplace. 

An. Neves himg poyſon ona fowler Toad. 

Our of my fight, thuu doſt infe& mine eyes. © | 
Rich. Thineeyes((weet-Lady) have icteRed mine. - 
An. Would they were Baſiliskes, to ſtrike thee dead. 
Rich. T would they were, that I n1ghe dye at once : 

For now they kilf me with a living death. - + ' + 

ſalt Teares ; 


v 


Spits at him. 


Thoſe eyes of thine, from mine have drawne 
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My manly eyes did ſcorne an humble teare : 
And what theſe ſorrowes could not thence exhale, 
{ Thy Beauty hath, and made them blinde with weeping- 
| I never ſued to Friend, nor Enemy : 
My Tongue could never karne ſweet {moothing word. 
| Butnow thy Beauty ispropos'd my Fee, 
My proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to ſpeake. 
She lookes ſcornefully at him. 
Teach not thy lip ſuch Scorne ; for it was made 
For kifling Lady, not for ſuch contempt. 
If thy revengefull heart cannot forgive, 
Loe heere I lend thee this ſharpe-pointed Sword, 
Whichif thou pleaſe ro hide in this true breſt, 
Andlet the ſoule fourth that.adoreth thee, 
| I lay itnaked to the deadly ſtroke, 
And humbly begge rhe death upon my knee. 
He layes his breſt open, ſhe offers at it wth his ſwora, 
Nay do not pauſe : For I cid kill King Herr, 
| But *rwas thy Beauty that provoked me. | 
| Nay now diſpatch :*Twas I that ſtabb'd yong Edward, 
{ But*cwas thy Heavenly face that ſet me on. 
| She fals the Sword, 
Take up the ſword againe, or take up me. - | 
An. Ariſe Diſſembler, though I wiſh thy death, 
I wilinot De thy Executioner. 
Rich, Then bid me kill my ſelfe, and I will do it» 
Aa. I have already. 4 
Fich. That was in thy rage : 
| Seeake nr agatne, and cven with thy word, 
Th:s hand, which forthy love, did kill thy Love, 
| Shai! for thy love, kill a farre truer Love, . 
1 To both their deaths ſhalt thou be acceſlary.. 
An, I wowld I knew thy heart. 
Rich. "Tis figur'd in; tny tongue. 
ez. I feare me, both are falſe, 
Rich. Then never Man was true. 
An, Well, well, put upyburiSword- 
Rich. Say then my Peace ts made. 
4s, That ſhaltthgu know heerecafter. 
Rich. Butſhall I live in hope? 
An, AllmenT hope live ſo. 
Vouchſafeto weare this Riug. + | 
4 Rich. Looke how thy Ring,ntompaſleth'my Finger, 
} Evenſo thy Breſt incloteth my poore heart: : 
Weare both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And jf thy poore devoted Scrvant may 
| But beg one favourat thy gracious hand, . : ... 
Thou .doltconfizme hig-happyneſle for ever. 
An. Whatiath? ol molt nd) co VY FESERIOYD 
Rich. Tharitmay pleaſe youleave th ag deſignes, 
To him that hah;moſtcaule;tsibtaMourner,”, ., 
And-preſencly ;xepayreto Crosbie Houſe 3 | 
Where (after-I;have ſolemuly inteer'd..  . 
At:Chertſey Monalt'ry ehis:Noble King, ':.-/; | +. 
And wet his Graye withmy Repentant Tearcs) } 
I-wil with al gwpedient duty; ſes yous: i; } + 


5 


| 


Fa 


For divers unknowne Reaſons, I beſcech —_— 
Grant me this Boon. .."_- 
An. Withall my heart and much it joyes met, MM 
T9 {ee you arc becoine fo penitent. - 
Treſjel av Barkley, goalong with me. 
Rich. Bid me farewell. 
Av. 'Tis more then you deſerve : 
But ſuice you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have faid farewell alrcady. 
Exit two withiawo 
Gent. Towards Chertſey, Noble Lord ? 'R 
Rich,.Nuw to W hite Friars, thereattend my conn 
: Ext (C Fi | 
Was ever woman inthis humour Woo'd? | | 
Was ever woman inthis humor wonne ? | 
Ve have her but I will notkeepe her long. 
What ? I that kild her husband, and his Father, 
Totake her in her hearts extreameſt hate, 
With curſes 1n her mouth, Teares in her eyes, 
The bleeding witneſle of my hatred by, | 
Having God, her Conſcience, and theſe bars againſtne (ſl | 
And 1 vo friends to backe my ſuite withall,  - \M 
But the plaine Diveli and diſſembling lookes ? | | 
Ve yet to winne her? All the world to nothing, | 
£148 
tith ſhe forgot alrcady that brave Prince, 
Eawa;d, te Lord whom I : foroe three moneths ſince) | 
Stab's 1:: my angry mood, at Tewkesbery ? 
A iweeters and a !ovelier Gentleman, 
Fram'd in. the prodigallity of Nature : | 
Yong, Valiant, Wiſe,and (nodoubt) right Royall 
The ſpacious word cannot zgaire afford ; 
And will ſheabaſe her eyes on me, 
That cropt the Golden prime of this Gveet Prince, 
And made her Widdow toa wofull Bed ? 
On me, whole All net equals Edwards Moyric? 
On me, that balts, andam miſhapen thus? 
My Dukedome, toa Beggeriy denier ! 
I do miſtake my perſon all this while : 
Vponmy lite ſhe findes (although 1 cannot) 
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| And entertaine a ſcore or two of Taylors, 


| 


| 


My ſelfe to be amaru'ilousproper man. 
| le be at Charges for a looking-glaſle, 


To ſtudy faſhions toadorne my body: 

Since I am crept in favour with my ſelfe, 

I will maintaine it with ſomeluttle coſt, 

But firſt Ile turne yon fellow in his Grave, 
And then returne lamenting to my Love. 

Shine out faire Sunne, till I have bought a glaſſe, 
That 1 may ſee my ShadowasI paſſe. 


Ext, 


_——— 


Scana T ertia. 


wo ——_ rr ro 


Emer the 2 ucene Mother, Lord Riners, 
and Lord Gray. 


Riw,Have patience Madam,there'sno doubt hus OLIN | 
Will ſoonerecover his accuſtom'd health. o 
Gray, Inthat you brooke it ill, it makes him worke, 
Therefore fot Gods ſake cntertaine good comfort, 
And cheerc his Grace with quicke and merry &j&& 
.2%,-If he were dead, what would betideon mef | 
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Graje Noother harme,bur loſſe of ſuch a Lord. 

9s, The loſſe of ſucha Lord, includes all harmes. . 
Gray. The Heavens have bleſt you with a good!y Son, 
our Comforter, when he 1s gone. 


s. Ah! heisyong3; and his minority 


Is put unto the truſt of Ricbard Glou#ter, 
|| A manthat loves not me, nor none of you. 


Riv. 1s it concluded he ſhall be protector 3 
g. It is determin'd, not concluded yet : 


| Bac ſo ir muſt be,, if the King mulcarry+ 


Enter Buckingham and Derby. 


Gray-Here comes the Lord of Buckingham & Derby. 
Buc, Good tinie of day unto your Royall Grace. = 
Der. God make your Majeſty joyfull,as you have bin. 
9%, The Coumteſle Richmond, good my L.of Derby. 


| | Toyour good prayer, will ſcarſeiy ſay, Amen. 
| Yet Dervy, 
| Andloves not me, be you good Lord afſur'd, 
| | Thatgnot you for her proud arrogance. 

|| Der. I dobeſcech you, either not belceve 
| Theenvious landers of her falſe Accuſers : 


notwithſtanding ſhee's your wife, 


']Orif ſhe be accng'd on true report, | 
| | Beare with her weakneſſe, which I thinke proceeds 


* | From wayward ficknefſe , and no grounded malice. 


9s, Saw youthe King today my Lord of Derby? 
Der. But now the Duke of Buckingbamand 1, 


| | Arecome from viſiting his Majeſty. 


Os, What likelyhood of his amendment Lords? 

Bu, Madam good hope, his Grace ſpeakes chearfully- 
9s, God grant him health,did you confer with him? 
Buc, I Madam, he defires to make attonement. 


WW | Bawcene the Duke of Glouſter, and your Brothers, 


WW | Andbetweene them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 
* | And {ent to warne them to his Royall preſence. 


9%, Would all were well, but that will never be, 


| Itrare our happineſle is at the height. 


Entry Richard. 


Rich, They do me wrong, and 1 willnotindure it, 


| Whois it that coimplaines unto the King, 
- | That I (forſooth) am ſterie, and love them not ? 


Exn. 


by holy Pad, they love his Grace but lightly, 
That fill his eares with ſuch diſſentious Rumors» 


| Betauſe I cannot Batter, and looke faire, 


Ale in mens faces, ſmooth, feccive, and cogge, 
Dacke with French nods, and Apiſh curteſic, 


KB | muſt beheld a rancorous Enemy. 


Cannotaplaine man live, and thinke no harme, 


| | Sutthus his ſimple truth awſt be abus'd, 


TW | Vitbflken, flye, inſinuating Iackes ? 


Gre. To whom in all this preſence ſpeakes your Grace? 
Rich, To thee, that halt nor honeſty, nor Grace : 

When have injur'd thee? When done thee wrong ? 
Orthee? or thee? or any of your Faction ? 


q Aplagu upon you all. His Royall Grace 


= 
x 
%., - 


(Whoa God preſerve better then you would wth) 
Cannot be quiet ſcarſe a breathing while, 
you muſt trouble him with kewd complaints. 


L 2. Brother of Gloſter, you miſtake the matter : 


King on his owne Royall diſpoſition, 
Andnot proyok*d by any Sutor elſe) 


| Ayming (belike) at your interior hatred , 


— 


That in your outward ation ſhewes it ſelfe 
Againſt my Children, Brothers, and my Selfe, n 
Makes him tofend, that he may learne the ground. 
Rich, 1 cannot tell, the worid is growne fobad, 
That Wrens make prey, where Eagles dare not pearch. 
Since everic Iacke became a Gentleman, 7 
There's many a gentle perſon made a lacke. 

2», Come, come, weknow your meaning Brother 
Youcavy my adyancerment, and my friends; Gloſtcr, 
God grant we never may have neede of you. | 

Rich. Mcane time, God grants that I have need of you. 
Our Brother is impriſon'd by your rgeanes, 
My ſelfe difſgrac'd, and the Nobilitic 
Held incontempt, while great Promotions 
Are daily given toennoble thoſe - - og BIW 
That fcarſe ſome two dayes ſince. were worth a Noble. 

Ln, By himchatrais'd me to this catefull height, 
From that contented hap which I injoy'd. 
I neverdid incenſe his Majeſtie . 
Againſt the Duke of Clarence, but have bin 
Anearneſt advocateto plead for him. 
My Lord you do mc ſhamefull injurie, 
Falſely ro draw mein theſe vile ſuſpets. S 

Rich, You may deny that you were not the meane 
| Ot my Lord Haſtings late impriſonment. 

Riv. She may my Lord, for ——— | 

Rich. She may Lord Rivers, why who knowes not ſo? 
She may do more fir then denying rhat : | 
She may helpe you to many faire preferments, 

Andrthen deny her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thoſe Honors oh your high deſcrt. 

What may ſhenort, ſh2 may, I marrie may ſhe, 
Five. W hat marrie way ſhe? 

Rich, What marrie may ſhe? Marrie with a King, 
A batcheller, anda handſome itripling roo, 


| I wis your, Grandam had a worlcr match. 


2#. My Lord of Glouſter, I have too long borne 
Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffes : 
By heaven, L will acquaint his Majeſtic 
Of thoſe grofle taunts that oft 1 have endur'd. 
I had rather be a Countrie ſervant maide 
Then a great Queene, with this condition, 
To be ſo baited, ſcorn'd, and ſtormed ar, 
Small joy have I jn being Englands Quzene, 


Enter old Q ugene Margaret. 


HMar. And lefned be that ſmall, God I Leſeech him, 
Thy honor, ſtare, and-ſcate, is due to ine. 
Rich. What ? threat you me with teliing of the King ? 
I will aveuch't in preſence of the King : 
I dare adventure to be ſent toth' lower: 
'Tistime to ſpeake, 
My paines arcquite forgot. 
Afargaret. Out Divell, 
I doremember them too well : ; 
Thou killd'{ my Husband Hemrie in the Tower, 
And Eaward my poore $on, at Tewkesbury. 
Rich. Ere you were Queene, 
I, or your Husband King : 
[ was a packe-horſe ih his greataffaires: 
A weeder out of his proud Adverſaries. 
A liberall rewarder of his Friends, 
To royalize his blood, I ſpent mine owne. 
Margaret. I and much better blood 
Then his, or thine. 
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Were factious, for the houle of Lencafer ; 

| And Rivers, ſo were you: was not your Husband, 

| In MHargarers Battaile, at Saint eAlbons, ſlaine? 

Let me put in your mindes, if you forget 

W hat you have beene ere this, and what you are : 

Withall , what I have beene and what I am. 

2.2. A murth'rous Villaine, and ſo ſtillthouart. 

Rich, Poore (Clarence did forſake his Father # arwicke, 

I, and forſwore himſelfe (which Ieſu pardon. ) 

2.24. Which God revenge. 

Rich, To fight on Edwards partie, for the Crowne, 

And for his meede, poore Lord, he ismewed up : 

| I wonld to God my heart were Flint, like Edwards, 

Or Edwards ſoft and pittifull, like mine 

| I am toochildiſh fooliſh for this World. 

2.cM.Highthee to Hell for ſhame,& leave this World 

Thou Cacodemon, there thy Kingdome is. 

Riv. My Lord of Gloſter : in thoſe buſie dayes, 
Which here you urge, to prove us Enemies, 
Wefollow'd then our Lord, our Soveraigne King, 

So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our King. 

Rich. IfT ſhould be? 1 had rather bea Pedler : 

Farre be it frem my heart, the thought thereof. 

Qs, Aslittle joy (my Lord) as yon ſuppoſe 
You ſhould enjoy, were you this Countries King, 

As little joy you may ſuppoſe in me, 

| That I enjoy, being the Queene thereof. 

| _2.M. A little joyenjoyesthe Quecne thereof, 

For 1 am ſhe andaltogether joyleſle - 

I can no longer hold mepaticnt. 

| Heare me, you wrangling Pyrates that fall out, 

In ſharing that which yon have pill'd from me : 

W hich of you trembles nor, that lookes on me ? + 

If not, that I am Queene, you bow like Subjects ; 

Yetthatby you depos'd, you quake like Reblls. 

Ah gentle Villaine doe not turre away. (fight? 
Rich, Foule wrinckled Witch,what mak'it thou in my 
9... But repetition of what thou haſt marr'd, 

That will I make,before 1 let thee goe. 

Rich. Wert thou not baniſhed on paine of death? 

9.M. 1 was: but Idoe find morepaine in baniſhment, 
Then death can yeeld me here, by abode. 

A Husband and a Sonnethou ow'lt to me, 

And thou a Kingdome ; all of you allegeance ; 

This Sorrow that I have, by right is yours, 

+ AndallthePleaſures you ulurpe are mine, 

Rich. The Curſe my Noble Father layd onthee, 
When thoudidſt Crown his Warlike Brows with Paper, 
Ard withthy ſcornesdrew'ſt rivers from his eyes, 
And then to dry them, gay !t the Duke a Clowt, 

Steep d inthe faultleſle blood of prettic Rutland: 

His Curſes then, trom bitterneſle of Soule, 

Denounc'd againſt thee, are talne upon thee : 

And God, not we, hath plagu'd thy bloody deed. 
.2#.So jult is God, to right the innocent. | 
Haſt. O,'twas the fouleſt deed to flay that Babe, 

And the moſt mercileſſe that ere was heard of. 

Riv. Tyrants themſclves wept when it was reported, 

Dorſ, No man but prophecied revenpe for it, 

Buck, Northumberland, then preſent wept to ſee it. 
9M. What? were you ſnarling all before 1 came, 

Ready to catch each other by the throat, 

And turne you al your hatred now on me? 

Did Yorkes dread Curſe prevaile ſo much with Heaven, 

That Henries death,my lovely Edwards death, 


Rich. Inall whichtime, you and your Husband Grey | 


Their Kingdomes loſſe,my wofull baniſhment; 
Should all but anſwere for that peeviſh brat ? 
Can curſes pterce the Cloudes and enter Heaven? 


Though not by warre, by Surfet dye your King, 
As ours by Murther, to make him a (King, 
Eaward thy Sonne, thatnow is Princeof Wales, ' 
For Edward our Sonne that was Prince of Wiles, 
Dye in his youth, by like untimely violence, 
Thy ſelfe a Queene, for me that was a Queene, 
Out-live thy gloric, like my wretched ſelfe : 
Long may'lt thou live,to waile thy Childrens death, 
Andſce another, as I {ce thee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy Rights, as theu art ſtali'd in mine. 
Long dye thy happie dayes, before thy death, 
And after many length'ned howres of griefe, 
Dye neither Mother, Wife, nor Englands Queene,' 
Rivers and Dorſet, you were ſtanders by, 
Ando waſt thou, Lord Haftmgs, when my Sonne 
Was ftab'd with bloody Daggers: Ged, I pray him, 
That none of you may live his naturall age, | 
But by ſome unlook'd accident cut off. '.Þ 
Rich. Have done thy Charme,y hatefull wither'd Hagge, | 
O.4.Andleave out thee?ſtay Dog,for y ſhalt heareny, | 
It Heaven have any grievous plague in ſtore, 
Excecding thoſe that I can wiſhupon thee, 
O lct them keepe it, till thy ſinnes be ripe, 
And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee, the troubler of the poore Worlds peace. 
The worme of Conſcience ſtill begnaw thy Soule, 
Thy Friends ſuſpe forTraytors while thouliv', 
And take deepe Traytors forthy deareſt Friends; 
No ſleepe cloſe up that deadly Eye of thine, 
Vnleſle it be while ſome tormenting Dreame 
Afﬀrightsthee with a Hell of ougly Divells. 
Thou elviſh mark'*d, abortive rooting Hogge, 
Thou that waſt ſeaF'd in thy Narivitie 
The ſlave of Nature, and the Sonne of Hell : 
Thou flander of thy heavie Mothers Wombe, 
Thouloathed Iflue of thy Fathers Loynes, 
Thou Ragee of Honor, thou dereſted. 
Rich. Margaret. 
Y.M. Richard. 
L.CA. I callthee nor. 
Rich, I cry thee mercie then : for Idid thinke, 
That thou hadl(t call'd me all theſe bitter names. 
2.M.Why fol did, but look'd for noreply. 
Oh let me make the Pcriod tomy Curſe. 
Rich. *Tis dene by me, indends in Xargarets 
-2.Thus have you breath'd your curſe againſt yourſelt 
2.M.Poore painted Qpeen,vain flouriſh ofmy fortune, 
W hy ſtrew'ſt thou Sugar on that Bottel'd Spider, 
Whoſedeadly Web enſnareth thee about ? 
Foole, foole, thou whet'lta Knife to kill thy (elte: 
The day will come, that thou ſhalt wiſh for me, 
To helpe thee curſethis poyſonous Bunch-backt Toad. 
Ha#t.Falſe boding Woman,cnd thy franticke Curſe, 
Leaſttothy harme, thou move our patience. _ 
2.4.Foule ſhame upon you, you have all mov'd mil 
Ri. Were you wel ſerv'd,you would be taught your duty? 
.AM.To ſerve me well,you all-ſhould doe me duty, 
Teach meto be your Queene, and you my SubjeQs : 
O ſerve me well, and teach your ſelyesthatdutys 
Dorſ. Diſpute not with her, ſhe is lunaticke. = 
2.M. Peace maſter Marqueſſe, youare malzperts 
Your tire-new ſtampe of Honor 1s ſcarce currant- 


Rich. Ha. 
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Why then give way dull Cloudesto my quicke Curſe, | 
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1 | ""_ oung Nobilitie can judge 
wt þ Weoeeret loſe it, and be miſerable. 

Ml | They chat ſtand high, have many blaſts to ſhake them, 
IE | andifthey fall, they dath themſelves to peeces. 


& 
| | = ſt touches you my Lord, as much as me. 
fich. I, and much more : but I was borne ſo high : 
Our ayerie buildeth in the Cedars top, 
inddaties with the winde, and {cornes the Sunne. 
Mar. And turnes the Sun to ſhade: alas, alas, 
Witneſſe my Sorne now in the ſhade of death, 
Ml | Whoſe btight out-ſhining beames, thy cloudy wrath 
MM | Hith in ctervall Darkeneſle folded up. 
Your ayery buildeth in our ayeries Net : 
0Godthart ſecſt it do not ſufter it, 
ksitis wonne with blood, loſt be it ſo, 
* Bu. Peace, peace for ſhame : It not for Charity. 
Mar. Vrge neither charity, nor ſhame to me : 
Vncharirably with me have you dealt, 
| And ſhamefully my hopes (by you) are butcher'd, 
| WW | iy Charity is outrage, Life wy ſhame, 
| Andinthat ſhame, ttill live my ſorrowes rages 
| Bac. Have done, have done. Es 
| Mer, OPrincely Buckingham, Ile kifle thy hand, 
[lnfigne of League and amity with thee : 
| Now faire befall thee, and thy Noble houle : 
| Thy Garments are not ſpotted with our blood : 
| Northou within the compaſſe of my curſe, 
* Ix, Nor no one heere : for Curſes never paſle 
| Thelips of thoſe that breathe them in the ayre. 
Mar.l willnot thinke but they aſcend the sky, 
Andthere awake Gods gentle ſleeping peace. 
| OBuckingham, take heede of yonder dogge : 
[Looke when he fawnes, he bites ; and whea he bites, 
His venom tooth will rankle to the death : 
Have not todo with him ,beware of him, 
Sinne, death; and hell have ſet their markes on him, 
Andall their Miniſters attend on him. 
Rich, W hat doth ſhe fay,my Lord of Buckingham ? 
Zxc.Nothing that I reſpe& my gractous Lords 
Mir, What dolſt thou ſcorne me 
Formy gentle counſeli Þ 
And ſooth the divell that I warne thee from. 
| Obutremember this another day : 
| When be ſhall ſplit thy very heart with ſorrow : 
And fay (poore Hargarer) wasa Propheteſle : 
Live each of you the ſubjects to his hate, 
And he to yours,” and,all of you to Gods, 
Bu, My haire doth ſtand an end to heare her curtes. 
bv, And ſodoth mine, 1 muſe why ſhe'sar liberty, 
Rich. T cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother, 
|Mchath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that I have done to her. | 
Oar. I never did her any to my knowledge. 
Jang Yet you have allthe vantage of her wrong: 
|Ma$too hot, to doe ſome body good, 
a 18too cold in thinking, of itnow : 
uryas for Clarence, he is well repayed : 
©6trank'd up to fatting for his paines, 
pardon them, that are the cauſe therecf. 
"A A vertuous, and a Chriſtian like concluſion, 
®Ptzy for them that have done ſcath to us. 
&, Sodol ever, being well advis'd. 


Speakes to bimſelfe. 
For had I curſt now, I hadcurſt my ſelfe. F 
in 


ſelf, 


Rich. Good counſaile marry, learne 1r, learne it Mar- 


Exit. 


| 


| Emer Catesby. 


(ates. Madam, his Majeſty doth call for you, 
And for your Grace, and yours my gracious Lord. 
2n. (atesby T come, Lords will you go with me. 
Kiv. We wait upon your Grace. 
Exeunt all but Gloſter, 
Rich. T do the wrong, and firſt begin to brawle. 
The ſecret Miſcheefes that 1 ſet abroach, 
I lay unto the greevous charge of others. 
Clarence, whom I indeede have caſt in darkneſle, 
I do beweepe to many ſimple Gull?, 
Namely to Derby, Haſtings Buckingham, 
And tell them 'tis the Queene, and her Allies, 
That ſtirre the King againſt the Duke my Brother. 
Now they belceve it, and witha!l wher me 
Tobe reveng'd on Kevers, Dorſer,Grey, 
Bur then I ſigh, and with a peece of Scripture, 
Tell them that God bids us doe good for evill : 
And thus I cloathe my naked Villanie 
With odde old ends, ſtolne forth of holy Writ, 
Andſeemea Saint, when molt I play the divell. 


Enter two murthercrs, 

But ſofr, heere come my executioners, 
How now my hardy ſtout reſolved Mates, 
Are you now going to diſpatch this thing ? 

UVi.Weare my Lord, and come to have the Warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Rich, Well thought upon, I have it heereabour me : 
W hen yon have done, repayre to (rosby place ; 
But {irs be ſodaine in the execution, 
Withall obdurate, do not heare him pleade ; 
For Clarence is well ſpoken, and perhappes 
May move your hearts to pitry,if you marke him: 

Vil. Tur, tut, my Lord, we will not ſtand toprate,i 
Talkers are no good dooers,be aflmn'd : 
Wego to uſe ourhands,and nor our tongues. 

Rich, Your eyes drop Mill-ſtones, when Fooles eyes 
fall Teares. 
I like you Lads, about your bufineſle iraight. 
Go, go, diſpatch. 

Ui, We will my Noble Lord, 


_— — —_ 


Scana Quarta. 


Enter Clarence and Keeper, 

Keep, Why lookes your Grace ſo heavily to day? 

(!a. O,1 have paſt a miſerable night, 
So fuil of fearefull Dreames, of ugly ſights, 
Thatas Lam a Chriltian fairhfull man, 
I would not ſpend another ſucha night 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy dayes : 
So full of diſmall terror was the time. | 
Keep.What was your dream my Lord,I pray youtel me. | 
:.C/a.Me thoughts that I had broken fromthe Tower, 
And was embark*dtocrofle to Burgundy, 
And in my company my Brother Gloulter, 
Who from my Cabin tempted meto walke, | 
Vpon the Hatches : There we look'd toward England, 
Andcited up a thouſand heavy times, 


During 


IC CE CCC TOURS TICS 


Wo 


—_—c_—— 


During the warres of Yorke and Lancaſter 
That had befalne us us. As he pac'dalong 
Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
Me thoughtthat Gloſter ſtumbled, and 1n falling 
Strooke me (that thought to ſtay him) over-boord , 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine. 
O Lord, methought what paine it was todrowne, 
W hatdreadfull noyſ{e of water in mine eares, 
What ſights of ugly death within mine eyes. 
Me thoughts, I ſaw a thouſand tcarefull wrackes : 
A thouſand men that fiſhes gnaw'd upon : 
Wedges of Gold, great Anchors, heapes of Pearle, 
Ineſtimable Stones, unvalewed Tewels, 
All ſcatterred in the bottome of the Sea: 
ſ Some lay in dead-mens Sculles, and in the holes 
W here eyes did once inbabit , there were crept 
(As *twere in ſcorne of eyes) reflefting Gemmes, 
T hat woo'd the ſlimy botrome of the deepe, 
| And mock'd the dead bones that lay ſcattred by. 
Keep. Had you ſuchleyſure in the time of death, 
To gaze upon theſe ſecrets of the deepe? 
Cla. Me thought I had, and often did 1 ſtrive 
To yeeld the Ghoſt : but tillthe envious Flood 
| Stop'd in my ſoule, and would notlet it forth 
| To find che empty, vaſt, and wand ring ayre : 
But ſmother'd it within my panting buike, 
Who almoſt burſt, to belch 1tin the Sea. 
Keep. Awak'd you not in this ſore Agony? 
Clar. No,no, my dreame waslengthen'd after life. 
O then, began the Tempeſt to my Soule, 
1 paſt (me thought) the Melancholly flood, 
With that ſowre Ferric-man which Poets write of, 
Vnto the Kingdome of pecp<tuall Night, 


The firſt that there did greet my ws, | 


Was my great Father-1n-law renowne | Warwicke, 
Who ſpakealowd : What ſcourge for Pergyrie, 
Can this darke Monarchy afford falſe Clarence? 
And {© he vaniſh'd. Then came wand ring by, 
A Shadow like an Angell, with bright hayre 
| Dabbel'd in blood, and he ſhrick'd out alowd 
Clarence is come, falſe, fleeting, perjur'd Clarence, 
That ſtabb'd me inthe field by Tewkesbury : 
Seize on him PFuries, take him unto Torment. 
With that (me thought) a Legion of foule Fiends 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine eares 
Such heddeous cries, that with the very Noiſe, 
I (trembling) wak'd, and fora ſcaſon after, 
Could not beleeve, but that I was in Hell, 
Such terrible Impreſſion made my Dreame. 
Keep. No marvell Lord, though it affrighted you, 
I am affraid (me thinkes) to heareyou tell it, 
| Cla. AhKeeper, Keeper, I have done theſe things 
(That now give evidence againſt my Soule ) 
For Edwards fake,and fee how herequites me. 
O God lif my deepe prayres cannot appeaſe thee; 
' But thou wilt beaveng'd on my miſdeeds, 
Yet execute thy wrath in me alone; 
O ſpare my guiltlefle Wife, and my poore children, 
Keeper, I prythee ſit by me a-while, 
My ſoule 1s heavy, and I faine would ficepe. 


Enter Brakenbury the Lievtenant. 


Makes the Night Morning, and the Noon-tide night : 


i tt... 
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The Life and Death of Richard the Third. 


Keep. 1 will my Lord,God give your Grace good rel. + 


Princes have but their Titles for their Glories, | 
An outward Honor, for an inward Toyle, 

And for unfelt Imaginations 

They often fegle a world of reſtleſſe Cares : 

So that betweene their Titles, and low name, 

There*snothing differs but the outward famc; 


Entor two Martherersy. 


I. Mar, Ho, who's heere? 
Bra.\What would | thou Fellow ? And how canny 
thou hither. 
2. nr. 1 would ſpeake with (Varence, and I eamely. | 
ther on my Legges. 
Bra,What fo breefe? 
I, Tis better (Sir) then to be tedious: 
Let him fee our Commiſſion, and talke no more, Ru 
Bra. I amin this, commanded to deliver 
The Noble Duke of Clarence to your hands. 
I will not reaſon whatis meant heereby, 
Becauſe I wilibe guiltleſſc from the meaning. 
There lies the Duke afleepe, and therethe Keyes, 
Tle to the King, and fignitie to him, 
That thusI have refign'd to you my charge. Exy, 
I You may fir, tis apoiut of wiſedome ; 
Fare you well. | 
2 What,ſhall we ſtab him as he ſleepes, 
I No: hee'l fay 'twas done cowardly,when he wake, | MW 
2 Why he ſhall never wake , untill the grear Ind | WM 
ment day, 

{ 1 Why then hel fay, weſtab'd him ſleeping, 
| _ 2 The urgingofthat word Indgement, hath bred | 
kinde of remorie in me. 

t What ? art thou affcaid ? 
. 2 Notto kill him, bhavinga Warrant. 
But to be damn'd for killing him, from the which 
| No Warrantcan defend me. 
I I thought thou had'it bin reſolute, 
2 Sol aun, to let him live. wn | 
1 He backe to the Duke of Glouſter, and tell himſa, 
2 Nay, Iprytheeſtay a little : 
I hope this paſſionate humor of mine, will change, 
It was wont to hold me but while one tels twenty, 
1 How do'lt thon feele thy ſ{elfe now ? 
- 2 Somecertaine dregges of conſcience arcyct with | 
inme. _ 
I Remember our Reward, when the deed's done. 
2 Come, hedies : I had forgot the Reward. 
I Where's thy conſcience now. 

2 O,1n the Duke of Gloſters purſe. 

1 When he opens hispurſc to give us our Reward, 
thy Conſcience flyes out. 
| 2 *Tisno matter,let us goe : There's fer oruonemil 
| entertaine It. 

1 What if it come to thee againe ? 


j 


Neighbours Wife, but it dete&s him. *Tis a bluſhing 


1 out it, 


ttt —_— W- 


2 Tlenot meddle with it, it makes a man a Cowad:|. | Fi 
| A man cannot ſteale, but it accuſeth him : A man cannot | 1s 
Sweare, but it Checkes him : A man cannot lyc with his Bil 


ſhamefac'd ſpirit , that mutinies ina mans boſome* t | l"3 
filles a man full of Obſtacles. Ir made me once reſtores | Wl 

 Purſfe of Gold that (by chance) I found 3 Tt beggars\f 1 Wis. 
man that keepes it : It is turn'd out of Townes and Cit | WIA 
ties for a dangerous thing , and every man that meanst0}. les. 
Bra. Sorrow breakes Seaſons, and repoling houres, | live well, endevoursto truſt to himſelfe, and live witl- Wks 


* . 
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| ye would infinuare with thee bur to make thee ſigh. 
*1 Tam ſtrong fram'd, he cannor prevaile with me- 


Come, ſhall we fallto worke ? 


\ 1 Take himonthe Coſtard, with the hiltes of thy 
cord, and then throw him into the Malmeſey-Butte in 


| next rq0me. =» | 
*| # 0 excellent device; and make aſop of him. 
r Soft, he wakes- 
2 Strike. SF 
1 No, we'll reaſon with him. 


* (lh, Whereart thou Keeper? Give mea cup of wine. 


2 You ſhall have Wine enough my Lord anon- 
ul Cl. In Gods naine, whatart thou ? 

1 Aman, as you are. 

Cle. But not as 1 am Royall. 

1 Nor you as We are, Loyall. 


ClThy voyceis thunder,but thy lookes arc humble. 
1 My voyce is now the Kings,my lookes mine oWne. 
| Cla, How darkly, and how deadly doeſt thou ſpeake ? 


1, | WE | Toureyes doe menace me : why looke you pale ? 
{Whoſent yon hither > W herefore doe you come ? 
| 2 To, tO, tO monmennnn=——s. 
| Cl, Tomurther me? 

| Bok. 1,1. 

| Cle. You ſcarſely have the hearts to tell me ſo, 

| And therefore canno: have the hearts to doc 1t- 

Wl | Wherein my friends have 1 offended you ? 

| 1 Offended us you have not, but the King» 

| Chari Tſhall ve reconcil'a to him againe, 

2 Never my Lord, therefore prepare to dye- 

Clar, Arc yu drawne forth among a world of men 

|Toſlay the invocent > What is my offence ? 

| Where is the Evidence that doth accuſe me? 

What lawtull Quelt bave giventheir Verditup 

[Vatothe frowniug ladge 2 Or who pronounc'd 

[| Thebitter ſentence of poore ( larence death ? 

| Kfore 1 be convict by courſe of Law , 

{Tothreaten mie wirh death, is moſt unlawfull, 

|Ictarge you, as you hope for any goodncſle, 

tyou depart, -and lay nv hands on me : 

Thedezd you undertake 1s damnable. 

L What we will doe we doe upon command « 
2 And he that hath commanded, is our King; 
Us, Erroneous V aſſals, the great King of Kings 
n the Table of bis Law commanded 
| Taatthoy {hall doe no murther, Will you then 
rd, | | Pmeat his Edit, and fultilla Mans ? 

| ehecd vor he holds Ve ngcance in his hand 

|Tohuleupon their keads that breake his Law. 

[2 And that fame Vengeance doth he hurle on thee, 

[We forfiwearing, and for murther too : 


SIX 


6a | 


& | 


vithe 


will 


WMAdT receivethe Sacrament to fight 
.anoot | | 2 Purellof the Houſe of Lancaſter. 
;h his | 908 like a Traitor tothe name of God, 
aſhing | W/E cake that Vow,andwith thy treacherous blade, 
WS) | Rthe Bowels of thy Sou'raighes Sonne. 


| BL] How canſt thou urge Godsdreafull Law tous, 
| thou haſt broke it in ſuch deere degree ? 
[RSS Alas Hor whoſe fake did] that ill deed? 
Sg 4,tormy Brother, for bis ſake. 


18-05 younot to'murther me for this : 


Y 7, Tis cen now at my elbow, perſwading me not to 


| 1, Take the divell inthy minde,and beleeve him not: 


Spoke like a tall man, that reſpe&tsthy reputation. 


MM * Vhomthou was't {worne to cheriſh and defend. 


For in that ſinne, he is asdeepeas T. 
It God will be avenged for thedeed, 
O know you yet , hedoth itpubliquely , 
Take not the quarrell from his powrefull arte : 
He needs noindire, or lawleſle courſe , 
To cut off thoſe that have offended hims 
I Who made thee thena bloudy minilſter, 
W hen gallantſpringing brave Plantagenet, 
That Princely Novice was ſtrucke dead by thee ? 


(a. My Erothers love, the Divell, and my Rage: 
I Thy Brothers Love, our Duty, and rhy Faults, 


Provoke us hither now, to ſlaughter thee. 

Ca. If you doe love my Brother, hate not me : 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 
If youare hyr'd for meed, go backe againe, 
And I will fend you to my Brother Glouſter ; 
Woo ſhall reward you betrer for my life, 
Then Edward will for tydings of my death. 

2 Youare decciy'd, 
Your Brother Glonſtcr hates you. 

C/a. Ohno, he loves me, and he holds me deere : 
Goyouto him from me. 

1 Ifſowewll. 


Cla. Tell him, when that our Princely Father Yorke 


Bleſt his three Sonnes with his vicorious Arme, 
Helittle thought of this divided Friendſhip : 
Bid Giouſter thinke on this, and he will weepe. 
1 I Militones, as heleſſoned us to weepe. 
Cla. O do not ſlander him, for heis kinde, 
I Right, as Snow in Harveſt : 
Come, you deceive your ſelfe, 
"Tis hethat ſcnds usto deſtroy you heere. 

Cla. It cannot be. for he bewept my Fortune, 
And huge'd me in hisarmes,and {wore with ſobs, 
That he would labour wy delivery. 

1 Why ſoge doth, when he delivers you 


From thisearths thraldome, to the joyes of heaven. 
2 Makepeace with God, for you muſt die my Lord, 


( {a. Have you thatholy tceling in your ſoules, 
To counfaile me to make my peace with God, 
Andare youyet to your owe ſoules fo blinde, 
That you wil warre with God, by murd'ring me? 
O firs conſider, they that ſct you on 
To do this deede, will hate you for the deede. 

2 What ſhall we do? 

Ca. Relent,and ſave your ſoules: 
Which of you, if you were aPrinces ſonne, 
Being pent from Liberty, asI am now, 


| If two ſuch murtherers as your felves came to you, 


Would not intreat for life, as you would begge 
Were you in my diftreſle. 
1 Relent? no: *'Tis cowardly and womaniſh. 
(a, Not to relent; is beaſtly, ſavage ,divelliſh. 
My Friend, Iſpy ſome pitty in thy lookes: .. 
©, if thine eye be nota flatrerer, 
Comethou on my ſide, and intreat for me, 
A begging Prince, what begger pitties not? 
2 Looke behinde you, my Lord. 


Takethat,and that, ifall this will not do, Stabs him. | 
Exit. 
| 


He drowne you inthe Malmeſey-But within. 
. 2 A bloody deed, and deſperately diſpatcht: 
How faine (like Pilate) would I waſh my hands 


Of this molt greevous murther. Enter 1. Murtherer 
1 How now ? what mean'ſt thou that thou help'ſt me 
not?By heaven the Dake ſhall know how flacke you 


have beene. 


———— 
—_—_ 
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The Life and Death of Richard the Third. 


2. Mr-l. would he knew that I had fav'd his brother ; | 


Take thou the Fee, and tell him what I ſay, 
For I repent me that the Duke 1s ſlaine. 

I. Muy. So doenot I: goc Coward as thou art. 
Well, Ile goc hide the body in ſome hole, 
Till that the Duke give order for his buriall : 
And wheni have my meede, I will away; 
For this will out, and then I muft not ſtay. 


Exit. 


Exit, 


—_——— 
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Aftus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


PEE hr E——s 


—_ 


Flonriſh. 
Ententhe King ficke, the 2 meene, Lord Margqueſſe 
Dorſet, Rivers, Haitings, Catesby, 
Butkingham, Wooduill. 


King, Why ſo:now have I done a good dayes worke. 


You Peeres, continue this united League z 
I, every day expect an Embaſlage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence. 
And more to peace my {oule ſhall part to heaven, 
Since I have made my Friends at peace onearth.. 
Dorſet and Rivers, take cachothers hand, 
Difſemble not your hatred, Sweare your love. 
Riv.By heaven, my ſoule is parg'd from gradging hate, 
And with my hand | ſcale my true hearts Love. 
Ha#t. Sothrive 1, asItruly ſwearethelike. 
King, Take heed you dally not before your King, 
Leſt he that is the ſupreme King of Kings 
Confound your hidden falſhood, and award 
Either of you to be the others cnd. 
Haf. So proſper, asI ſweare perfte& love. 
Riv. And 1, as Ilove Haſtiwgs with my _—_ 
King. Madam, your ſelfe is notexemptirom ths ; 
Nor you Soune Dorſet, Buckingham nor you ; 
You have beene facious one againſt the other. 
Wife, love Lord Ha#tingz,let him kifle your hand, 
1 And what you doe doe it unfeignedly. 
One. There Haitings, 1 willnever more remember 
Our former hatred, ſothrive I, and mine. 
King. Dorſet 1mbrace him : 
Haf#tings, love Lord Marquelic. 
Dor. This interchange of love, I heere proteſt 
Vpon my part, ſhall be inviolable. | 
Ha#t. And ſo ſweare I. 
King, Now Princely Buckingham,ſcale thouthisleague 
Withthy embracements to my wives Allies, 
And make me happy in your unity. ; 
Buc. Whenever Buckingham doth turne lus hate 
Vpon your Grace, but with all dutious love, 
Doth cheriſh you, and yours, God puniſh me 
With hate inthoſe where I expect molt love, 
WhenT have moſt needto imploy a Friend, 
And moſt afſurcd that he 1s a Friend, 
Deepe, hol'ow, treacherous, and full of guile, 
Be heunto me : ThisdoelT begge of heaven, 
WhenT amcold in love, to you, or yours Embrace. 
King. A pleaſing Corduall, Pcincely Buckingham 
Is thisthy Vow, unto my lickely heart . 
There wanteth now our brother Gloſter heere, 
T6 make the vlefſed period of this peace. 
Buc, Andin good time, 


Emer Ratcliffe, and Gloſter. oy | *\ 

Rich.Good morrow to my Soveraigne Kine & Ow. Wbot 

And Princely Peeres, a havoy time of day : , Urn Bl [The mi 
King. Happy indeed, as we have ſpent the day: | {Who! 

Giolter, we have done deeds of Charity, [| wher 

Made peace of enmity, fairelove of hate, 

Berweene theſe ſwelling wrong incenſed Peeres, 
Rich, A bleſſed labour my moſt Soveraigne Lord; - 

Among this Princely heapc, if any heere 

By falle intelligence, or wrong ſarmize 

Hold mea Foe: if Iunwillingly, or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne, 

Toany 1n this preſence, I defire 

Toreconcile me to his friendly peace: 

'Tisdeathto me to be at enmity : 

I hate it, and deſire all good mens love, 

Fird Madam, intreate true peace of yon, 

Which I will purchaſe with my dutious ſervice. 

Of you my Noble Cofin Buckingham, 

Ifever any grudge werelodg'd betweene us. 

Of you and you, Lord Rivers and of Dorſet, 

That all witheur deſert have frown'd on me ; 

Of you Lord Weodvill, and Lord Scales of you, 
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"Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all 


I doe not know that Engliſhman alive, 
With whom my ſoule isany jot at oddes, 
More thenthe infant that is borne to night: 
I thanke my God for my Humility, 
Le. A holy day ſhall thisbe kept hereafter : 
I would to God all ſtrifes were well compounded. 
Ny Sovereigne Lord, 1 doe bcſcech your Aighneſe 
To take our brother Clarerceto your Grace. 
Rich. Why Madam, have | oftrcd love for this, 
To be1o flowted in this Royal! preſence ? | | 
Who knowes not that the gertie Duke is dead? Thy | 
Youdoe him injury to ſcorne his Coarſe. al fot, | 
Keg. Whoknowes not hc is dead ? | 
W ho knowes he is ? 
Lune, All-ſceing heaven, what a world is this? 
Buce Looke I fo pale Lord Dorſer, as the relt? 
Dor. I my gvull Lord, and ao man in the preſence, 
But his red colouc hath forlooke his checkes: 
King. Is { larence dead? The order was reverſt. 
Rich. Bur he (pooxe man) by your firit order dyed, 
And thata winged Mcicury did beare - 
Some tardy Cripple bare che Countermand, 
That come too lagge to {ce him buried. 
God grant, that ſomelefſe Noble, and lefſe Loyal, 
Neerer in bloudy thoughts, and not in blood, 
Deſerve not worſe then wretcl.cd Clarence did, 
And yet goe currant from ſuſpition. 


Enter Earle of Derby. _ i 
Der. A boone my Soveraigne for my ſervicedons |” 


King. I prethee peace, my ſoule is full of ſorrow-: * | 4 x 


Dex. I will not riſe, unlefſe your Hi hnes heare 6s 


King. Then ſay at once, what is itt ou requeſts. "18 ic; 


Der. The forfeit (Soveraigne) of my (ervants life | 4 d. 
Whoſlew to day a Riotous Gentleman, | 
Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolke. 


. f : i 4 
King. Have Ia tongue to coome my Brothers death Ihe 


And ſhall that tongue give pardon to a ſlave? 
My brother kill'd no man, his fault was Thought 


| Heere comes Sir Richard Ratcliffe, and the Duke. And yet his puniſhment wasbitter dearh' 
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"The 1 Life and Death of Richard the Third, 18; 


#hoſaed to me for him? Who (in my wrath) 
el'd at my feer:and bid me be advis'd? | | 
I'Who ſpoke of Brotherhood? who ſpoke 1n love? 
told me how the poore ſoule did forſake 
mighty Warwicke,and did fight for me: 
inthe Field at Tewkesbur) 
"When Oxford had me downeyhe reſcued 
And faid deere Brother live ,and be a King ? 
'who told me, when we both lay inthe Field, 
| {frozen (almoſt) rodeath, how he did lap me 
[fre in his Garments, and did give himſelfe 
Althinand naked)to the numbe coide night? 


by 
\; 
» 


= 
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IMthis from my Remembrance, brutiſh wrath 
Snfally pluckt,and nota man of you 
[Had fo much grace to put it in my mitndes 
1 {parwhen your Carters, or your waitin 
| WH | Have done a drunken Slaughter, aud del 
W | The precious Image of our deere Redeemer, 
[| you Rraight are on your knees for Pardon, pardon, 
WT | \od 1 (unjuſtly too) muſt grantit you. 
b Went Brother, not a'man would ſpeake, 
Wi NotT ung: | 
WH | forhim poore Soule. The proudeſt of you all, 
- | WF | He becne beholding to him in his life 2 
WW | ſet none of you, would once begge for his life- 
| 0God !I feare thy juſtice willtake hold 
| you ; and mine, and yours for this. 
8 | Come Haſtings helpe me to my Cloſlet. 
: Exennt ſome with K.& Dun. 
Rich. This is the fruits of raſhnes; Markt you nor, 
WW | fowthat the Kindred of the Queene | 
8 |Lookdpale, whenthey did heare of Clarence death ? 
Wl |01they did urge it till unto the King, 
willrevenge it» Come Lords will you goc, 
comfort Edward with our company ? 
Inc. We wait upon your Grace. 


zacious) ſpeake unto my ſelfe 


Wl |0n me, and 


| Abpoor 


| [God 
[To 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter the old Dutcheſſe of Yorke, with the two 
chilaren of Clarence. 


| Eiv, Good Grandami tell us, is our Father dead ? 

'| Dwch. No Boy. | 

6. Why do you weepe ſo oft? And beat your Breſt? 

cry, O Clarence, my.unhappy Sonne? 

| By. Why do you looke on us, and ſhake your 

hans, Wrxetches, Caſtawayes, 

le Father werealive ? | 

Daz. My pretty Coſins, you miſtake me both, 
Ido lament the ſickneſle of the King, 

* | Bxathrto loſe him, not your Fathers death : 

- SWere Ioft forrow to. waile onethat's lolt, 

nyou conclude, (my Grandam ) he is dead: 

wine Vnckle isto blame for it. , 

revenge it, whomT will importune 

reſt prayers,all to that effec, 

Dangh. And ſo will I. 

» Peace childrengpeace,the King dothlove you wel. 

leand ſhallow Innocents, 

FF |*%cannor gueſſe who cauſ'd your Fathers death. 
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Told me, the King provok'd to itby the Queene, 

Devis'd impeachmentsto impriſon him; . 

And when my V nckle told me ſo, he wept, 

And pittyetl me, and kindly kiſt my checke: 

Bad me relyon him, as on my Father, 

And he would love me deerely asachilde. 
Dat. Ah that deceit ſhould ſteale ſuch gentle ſhape, 

And with a yertuous Vizor hide deepe vice. 

He 1s my ſonng, I, and therein my ſhame, 

Yetfrom my dugges, he drew not this deceit. 
Boy. Thinke you my Vnkledid diflemble Grandam? 
Dut. I Boy. 


Boy, 1 cannot thinke it. Harke, what noiſe is this ? 


Enter the © ucene with her haire about her cares, 
Rivers & Dorſet after her. 


.24. Ah ! who ſhall hinder me to waile and weeepe? 
Tochide my Fortune, and torment my Selte. 
Ile joyne with blacke deſpaire againſt my Soule, 
And tomy leife become an enemie. 
Dat. What meanes this Scene of rude impatience ? 
2x. To make ana& of Tragicke violence. 
Edward my Lord,thy Sonne,our King is dead. 
Why grow the Branches, whenthe Roote is gone? 
Why wither not the leaves that want their ſap ? 
If you will live, Lament : if dye, be breefe, 
Thatour ſwift winged Soules may catch the Kings, 
Or like obedient Subjects follow him, 
To his new kingdome of ne're-changing night. 
Dat. Ah,ſo much intereſt have Lin thy ſorrow, 
As Thad Title in thy Noble Husband: 
I have bewepta worthy Husbands death, 
Andliv'd with looking on his Images : 
But'now two Mirrors of his Princely ſemblance, 
Arecrack'd in pieces, by malignant death, 
And I for chmfort, have but one falſe Glafle,. 
That greeves me, when I ſee my ſhame in him» 
Thou art a Widdow : y<t thouart a Mother, 
And haſt the comfort of thy Childrendeft, 
But death hath ſ:atch'd my Husband from mine Armes, 
Andpluckt rwo Crutches from my feeble hands, 
Clarence, and Edward, O, what cauſe have I, 
(Thine being but a moity of my moane) 
Toover-gv thy woes, and drowne my Cries. 


How can we ayde you with our Kindred teares ? 
Daxgh. Our fatherkeſſe diſtrefle was lefcunmoand, 
Your widdow-dolour, likewiſe be unwept. 
9g, Give me no helpe in Lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth complaints ; 
All Springs reducetheir currents to mine eyes, 
That I being govern'd by the waterie Moone, 
May ſend forth plenteousteares to drowne the Wotld. 
Ah, for my Husband, for my deere Lord Edward. 


9%. What ſtay had I but Edward?and hee's gone, 
Chil, W hat ſtay had we but Clarence? and he's gone. 


Qs, Was never widdow had {o deere alofle. 
(il. Werenever Orphans had fo deere a loſle. 
Dat. Wag never Mother hadſodeerealofle. 

Alas! I am the Mother of theſe Greefes. 

Their woes are parcelV'd,mine is generall. 

She for art Edward weepes, and fo do] : 


Grandam we can ; for my good Vnkle Gloſter 
K is A ee eee bi - 


Soy. Ah Aunt | you wept not for your Fathers death: 


Chil. Ah for our Father, for our deere Lord Clarence, 
Dt, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 


Dat. What ſtayes had I butthey? and they are gone. 
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I for a Clarence weep 


e, ſodoth not ſhe : | 
Theſe Babes.for Clarence weepe, ſo doe not they- 
Alas ! you three, on me threefold diſtreſt : 


Powre all your teares, I am yourſorrowes Nurſe, 

Ang I will pamper it with Lamentation. 
Der. Comfort deere Mother;,God is much displeas'd, 

That you take with unthankfulneſſe his doing. 

In common worldly things, tis cald ungratefull, 

With dull unwillingnefſe to repay adebr, 

W hich with a bounteous hand was kindly lent : 

Much more tobe thus oppoſite with heaven, 

For it requiresthe Royall debt it lent youe 

Rivers. Madam, bethinke you like a carcfull Mother | 

Of the young P rince your ſonne : {end ſtraight for him, 

Lethim be Crown'd, in him your comfort lives: 

Drowne deſperate ſorrow in dead Edwards grave, 

And plant your joyes in living Edwards Throne. 


Enter Richard, Buckingham, Derbie, Ha- 
ſtings, and Ratcliffe. 


Rich. Siſter have comfort, all of us have cauſe 
To waile the dimming of our ſhining Starre : 
But none can helpe our harmes by wayling tacm. 


Idid not ſee your Grace. Humbly on my knee, 
I crave your Bleſſing. , 
Dur. God bleſſe thee, and put meckeneſle in thy breaſt, 
Love Charity,Obedience, and true Dutic. 
Rich. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 
That is the butt-end of a Mothers blefling ; 


| Hearcyou the Newes abroad ? 


I marvell that her Grace did leave it out- 


That beare this heavie mutuall loade of Moane, 
Now cheere each other, in cach others Love ; 
Though we have ſpent our Harveſt ofthis King, 
We are to reape the harveſt of his Sonne. 

The broken rancour of your high-ſwolne hates, 


| But latcly ſplintred, knit, and joyn'd together, 
| Muſt gently be preferv'd, cheriſht, andkept - 


Me ſeemeth good, that with ſome little Traine, 
Forthwith from Ludlow, the young Prince be fex 
Hithec to London, to be crown'd our King. 

Rivers. Why withfome little Traine, 
My Lord of Buckingham? 

Buc. Marty my Lord, leaſt by a multitude, 
The new-heal'd wound of Malice ſhould breake out, 
Which would be ſo much the more dangerous, 
By how much the eſtate is greene, and yet ungovern'd, 


Where every Horſe beares his commanding Reine, 


| And may dire& his courſe as pleaſe himſclte, 
| As well the feare of harme, as harme apparant, 


In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 

Rich. T hope the King made peace with all of us, 
And the compactis firme, and true in me. 

Riv. Ando in me, andſo (Ithinke in all , 
Yer fince it isbut Bn (ſhould be par 
To no apparant likelyhood of breach, 
Which haply by mnch company might be urg'd : 
Therefore I ſay with Noble Buckingham, 
That it is meereſo few ſhould fetchrhe Prince. 

H, aſt o And {o fay I, | 

Rich. Then beitſo,gnd go we to determine 

| Who they ſhall-be'that ſtrait ſhall poſte to London. 
Madam, and you my Siſter, will you ga 
To give your cenſures inthis baſinefe? 


_— 


——— 


Exeunt. 


42 AR 


Buc. Youclowdy-Princes, & hart-ſorowing-Peeres, | 


CManent Buckingbam,avd Rickey: : : 
Bac. My Lord, who ever journies tothe Prime. 11M 1 
For Gods ſake let not us two flayat home: *' || 


1 


— 
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Enter one CitiRen at one doore , and another a 
the other. 
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For by the way, lle ſort occaſion; | , 
As Index to the ſtory welate talk'd of, | 
To part the Queenes proud Kindred from the Prings, | 

Rich, My other ſelfe, my Counſailes Conſiſtory, MM 
My Oracle, My Prophet, tny deare Colin, 
I, asa childe, will go by thy direRion, 
Toward Londonthen, fot wee'l not ſtay behinde. Exmy | | — 


[| 5, 

I.C:t. Good morrow Neighbour , whither awiyfy | Ml | 8:52 
oy - *" | 1807 
2.Cit. T promiſe you I hardly know my ſelfe: Dit 


I. Yes, the King is dead. | 
2. Illnewesbyrlady, ſeldome comes the better: | M| 
I feare, I feare,'twill provea giddy world. Is | 
Enter another Citizen. 
3- Neighbours, God ſpeed. 
I. Give.you good metrow fire 


3- Doth the neweshold of good King Edwardedeatly ; 1 


2+ 1fir, it is too true, God helpe the while, FF 
3. Then Maſterslooketo ſeeatroublous world, - | WM! 
I. No, no, by Gods good 
3. Woe tothat Landrhat's govern'd by a Childe, 
2.1n him there isa hope of Government. 

Whichin his nonage, counſellpnder him, 

And in his full and ripened yeares, himſclfe 

No doubt ſhall rhen,and till then governe well. 

I. So ſtood the ſtate when Hex the (ixt 

Wes crown'd in Paris, butat nine months old. | 
3+ Stoodthe State ſo? No, no, good friends,Godwet 

Fo1 then this Land was famouſly enrich'd 

With politike grave Connſell; thenthe King 

Had vertuous Vnkles to prote&his Grace. 

I, Why ſohaththis, both by his Father and Mother: 
3 « Better it werethey all cathe by his Father ; 

Or by his Father there were none at all: 

Foremulation, who ſhall now be neereſt, 

Will touch us all too neere, if God prevent not. 

O full of danger is the Duke of Gloſter, © ad 

And the Queenes Sons, and Brothers, haught and pr\vk | 

And were they to be rul'd, and not torule, 

This ſickly Land, might ſolace as before. | 
I. Come, come,we feare the worlt ; all will be web Z 
3.When Cloudsare ſeen, wifemen put ontheir cloakey | 

When greatleaves fall, theh Winter isat hand; 

Whet the Sun ſets, who doth notlooke for 

Vntimely ſtormes, make men expetta Dearth: 

All may be well ; but if Gcd fortit fo, 

'Tis more then wedeſerve, orI expett. 

2. Truly, the hearts of menare full of fears ; 
Yon cannot reaſon (almoſt) withamah, 
Thatlookes not heavily, and full of dread. 

3, Bcforethedayes of Change, ſtil is it ſo, 

Bya divine infin&, mets mindes miſtruſt 
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1% Lporfaing danger:as by proofe wee ſee | e-rch. For what offence? 
1 Irhe Water ſwell before a boy{t'rous ſtorme: ' CMeſ. The ſumme cFfall I can,T have diſclos'd: 
il Put ave it all to God, Whither away? W hy,or for what,the Nobles were committed, 

Y | 2 Marry we wereſent for to the Iuſtices. | Isall unknowne to me,my gracious Lord. 
| ; And fo was 1:Ile beare you company. Exeunt. | Qy. Aye me!l ſee the ruine of my Houſe: Je 

The Tyger now hath ſeiz'd the gentle Hinds, 
| Inſulting Tiranny beginnes to Tutt 
Ms the $09 andawelefſe Throne: 
| eicome D-itruction, Blood, and Maſſacre, 
Scana Quar Id. I ſee(as in a Map)the endofall. 
| - Dae. ENS unquict wrangling dayes, 
: = ow many of you have mine eyes bchele? 
Enter has. /; TRY the Zucene, My Husband loſt his life,to oof the Crowne, 
anathe Dntcheſſe. And often upand downe my ſonnes were tolt, 


FORT | For meto joy,and weepe,their gaire andloſlſe, 
 efrch. Laſt night heard they lay at Stony Stratford, | And being ſeated, and Domeſticke broyles 


|| | Andat Northampton they doreſt to night: Cleane over-blowne,themtelves{th: Conquerors,) 
8 | Tomorrow, or nexr day,they will be heere. Make warre upon themſelves, Brother to Brother; 
18 | 2#:.[long withall my heart to ſee the Prince: Bloud to bloud,ſelfe againſt ſeife:O prepoiterovs 
Wl | [hope he is nu:ch growne ſince laſt I aw him. And franticke outrage,end thy damned ſpleene, 
9s. ButT heare nogrh-y ſ2y my fonne of Yorke Or let medye,tolooke on earth no more. 
TH5aimolt overtane tim in his gro0wih. Qz. Come,come my Boy, we will to Sanctuary. 
7.1 Mother,2uc I ould not haye it ſo. Madam, farewell. | 
{| Dit. Why my good Cofin, it is good to grow. PN, Stay,I wiilgo with you. 
1, Grandam,one t::ghtas we cid fit at Supper, Qe. You have no cauſe, 
[{MyVakde Rivers ra.k'd how I did grow Arch. My gracious Lady go, 
Morecthen my Brother. 1,quoth my VnkleGlouſter, And thither beare yqur Treature and your Goods, 
*[SmallHerbes have g: ace,zreat Weeds do grow apace. For my part,Ile retigne unto your Grace 
WW [And fince,me thinkes I v« onutd not grow to faſt, The Seale I keepe;and fo betideit me, 
| WW {becauſe weer Flowres are flow,and Weeds make haſt. | As well I tender you, a:dall of yours. 
W | Dat. Good faith,good faith,the ſaying did not hold | Goyllecondu& yourto the Sanfuary. 
{hhim that did obiect the ſame torhee. ly 
[{Hewasthe wretched'ſt thing when he was yong, Ee 5r s 
{Solon agrowing And (olciturely, | wy : 
: 3-04 weretruc,he hoald be gracious, Aus 1 ertius,Scena Prima, 
To. And {0 nodoubt he is, my gracious Matiam. Es 
[| Dx. I hope he is,but yet let Mothers doubt. 
| T.Now by my troth,if I had beene remembred, The Trumpets (ound. 
| |Icould haye given my Vnckles Grace, a flout, Enter yong Prince , the Dukes of G'oceſter , and Buckingham, 
|Totouch his growth,neerer then he roucht mine. Lord Carainall,with others. 
| . Du. How my yorg Yorke, 
Wl [Iprtheoler me heare it. | Bus. Welcome ſweet Prince roLondon, 
| 7.Marry (they fay)my Vnkle grew o faſt, To your Chamber, | | 
WF | Hate could gnaw a cruit attwo houres old, | Rich, Welcome deere Coin, my thoughts Soveraiene |} 
| Twsfulltwo yeares ere I could get atooth. The weary way hath made you Melancholly. | 
|Erandam, this would have beene a byting 1ſt. Prin, No Vnkle,but our croſſes on the way, 
| Du. Iprythee pretty Yorke, who told thee this? Have made it tedious, weariſome, and hcavy. 
| To.Grandam, his Nurſe. _ | Iwant more Vukles heere ro weicome me. 
Dit, HisNurſe?why ſhe was dead,ere Y waſt borne, Rich. Sweet Prince,theuntaintcd vertne of 
Tr.IFtwere not ſhe, 1 cannot tell whotold me. Hath not yetdiv'd ito the Worlds deceir: 
% A parlous Boy:go to,you are too ſhrew'd* No more can you diftinguiſh of a man, 
Dit. Good Madam, bc not angry with the Childe. Then of his outward ſhew, which Gad he knovwes, 
2 Pitchers have cares. | | Scldome or never jutnpeth with the hearts 
| | Thoſe Vnkles which you want, were dar gerous: 
Enter a Meſſenger, Your Graceattended totheir Sugred words, 
"ND | Butlook'dnot onthe poiſon of their bearts: 
| Arch, Heere comes a Meſſenger: What Newes? God keepe you from them,and fromſuch falſc Friends. 
Such newes my Lord,as giceves me to report» Prin. God keepe me from falſe Friends, 
| V-How doth the Prince? Bur they were none. 
W} Well Madam,andin health. Rich, My Lord,the Major of London comes to greet | 
| Dur. What is thy Newes? | yOu» 
|, #Heſ. Lord Rivers,and Lord Grey, 


E xennt. 


your yecrs 


Enter Lord Major, 


f 4 | 
Wi rent Pomfrer,and with them, 


| 6 NY 
Wi Themes Vaughan, Priſoners. | Lo. Major. God bleſle your Grace, with health and | 
8 | Dt. Who hath committed them? happy dayes. 


F | Mel The mighty Dukes, Glouſter and Buckingham. Prin, I thanke you , good my Lord,and thank you all; } 
; | ; | 
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I thought my Mother,and my Brother Yorke, 


Would longere this, have met us onthe way. 
Fie,what a Slug is Haſftings,that he comes not 
Totell us, whether they will come,or no. 


Enter Lord Haſtmngs. 


Puck, And in goodtime, heere comes the ſweating 


Lord. 


Prince, Welcome,my Lord : what-, will our Mother 


come? 

Haft. On what occaſion God he knowes,not 1, 
The Queeene your Mother,and your Brother Yorke, 
Hayetaken Santuary:The tender Prince 
Would faine have come with me,to meet your Grace, 
But by his Mother wasperforce with-held. 

Bc, Fic,what an an indirect and peeviſh courſe 
Is thisof hers?Lord Cardinall will your Grace 
Perſwade the Queene,to ſend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his Princely Brother preſently? 

Ifſhe deny,Lord Haſtings you goe with him, 
And from her jealous Armes pluck him perforce. 
(ar. My Lord of Buckingham,it my weake Oratory 

Can from his Mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 
Anon expe him here:but if ſhe be obdurate 
To milde entreaties,God forbid 
We ſhould infringe the holy Priviledge . - 
Of bleſſed Sanfuary:not for al this Land, 
Would I beguilty of fo great aſinne. 

Buc. Y ou are too fenceleſle obſtinate,my Lord, 
Too ceremonious,and traditionall. 
Weigh it but with the groſſeneſle of this Ape, 
You breake not SanRuary,in ſeizing him: 
The benefit thereof is alwayes granted 
Tothoſe,whoſe dealings bave deſerv'd the place, 
And thoſe who have the wit to clayme the place: 
ThisPrince hath neither claim'd it,nor deſerv'd it, 
Therefore,in mine opinion,cannot have it. 
Then taking him from thence,that is nor there, 
You breake no Priviledge,nor Charter there: 
Oft have I heard of Sanctuary men, 
But Sanctuary chiidren,ne're till now. 


Car. My Lord,you ſhall o'rc-rule my mind for once. 


Come oen,Lord Haſtmgs ,wiil you goe with me? 
Haſt.l goe,my Lord. Exit (ardinall and Haſtings. 
Prin.Good Lords,make all the ſpecdy haſt you may. 

Say, Vnckle Glocefter, if our Brother come, 

W here ſhall we ſojorne,till our Coronation? 

Gle. Where it think'(t beſt unto your Royall ſelfe. 
IFI may counſaile you,ſome day or two 
Your Highneſle ſhall repoſe you at the Tower: 

Then where you pleaſe,and ſhall bethought moſt fic 

For your beſt health,and recreation. 

Pris. I doe notlikethe Tower,of any place: 

Did Julius Ceſar build that place, my Lord? 

Buc, Hedid,my gracious Lord,begin that place, 

W hich ſince,ſucceeding Ages have re-edify'd. 

Prin. Is itupon record?or elſe reported 

Succeſſively from age to age, he built it? 

'Buc. Vpon record,my gracious Lord. 

Prin. But ſay,my Lord,it were not regiſtred, 
Methinkes the truth ſhould live from age toage, 
As*'twere retayl'd co all poſterity, 

Evento the generall ending day. 

Glo. So wiſe,ſo young, they ſay doe never live long. 


| Prin, What ſay you, Vnckle? 


— II 


T hus,like the formall Vice, Iniquity, 
I moralize two meanings in one word. 


With what his Valour did enrich his Wit; 
His Wit ſet downe,to make his Valour live: 
Death makes no Conqueſt of his Conqueror, 


 Fornow he lives in Fame,though not in Life. 


Tle tell you what,my Couſin Buckingham. 
Buc, W har,wy gracious Lord? 
Prin, And if I live untill I be a man, 
Tle win our ancient Right in France againe, 
Or dye a Souldier,as Hiv'd a King. 


Yorke. 
Prince, Richard of Yorke 
ther? 


W hich by his death hathloſt much Majeſty. 


You ſaid,that idle Weeds are faſt in growth: 


Gt. Hehath,my Lord. 
Yor, And therefore is he idle? 
Glo, Oh my faire Coulin,T muſt not ſay ſo. 


| But you have power inme;as in a Kinſman, 


Prin, A Begger, Brother? 


Yor Of my kind Vnckle,that I know will give, 


And being a Toy,it is no griefe to givc. 


Glo. A greater giftthen that, Ile give my Coaſin. 
Tor. A greater gift? O, that's the Sword to it. 


Glo. 1, gentle Coulin,were it light enough. 


Tor. O then I ſee, you will part but with light gifts, 


In weightier things you'le ſay a Begger nay. 


Glo. It is too weighty for your Grace to \weare- 


Yor. I weigh itlightly, were it heavier. 


Gb, What,would you have my Weapon,little Lad 
Tor. I would that I mightthanke you, asyou call 


mc. 
Glo. How? 
Tor. Little. 


Pris, My Lord of Yorke will ſtill be croſſe in talke: 
Vnckle,your Grace knowes how to beare with hiw- 

Toy. You meane to beare me,not to beare withme3 
Vnckle,my Brother mockes both you and me, 


Becauſe that I am little,like an Ape, 


He thinkes that you ſhould beare me on your ſhoulders 


Buc. With what a ſharpe provided wit he 
To mitigate the ſcorne he gives hisVncklc, 
He prettily and aptly taunts himſelfe: 
Socunningzand ſo young.is wounderfull. 
Glo. My Lord, wilt pleaſe you paſſe along? 
My ſelfe, and my good Couſin Buckingharn, 
; Will to your Mother,te entreat of her 


| To meet you at the Tower,and welcome you. 


Prin, That [nlins ('eſar was a famous man; 


Gle. Short Summers lightly havea forward Sprinp, 
Enter young Yorke, Haſt ing ,and Cardinall. 


Buck, Now in good time , heere comes the Duted 


Tor. Well, my dcare Lord,ſo muſt I call you now. | 
Prin. T, Brother,to our griefe as it is yours: 
Toolate he dy'd,that might have kept that Title, 


Glo. How fares our Couſin,Noble Lord of 
Tor. Ithanke you,gentle Vnckle.O my Lord, 


The Prince,my Brother, hath out-growne me farre, 


Tor, Then he1s more beholding to you, then T1. 
Glo. He may command meas my Soveraigne, 


Tor. 1 pray you, Vnckie,give me this Dagger, 
Glo. My Dagger,lutle Couſin? withall my heart, 


Glo. I ſay,without Characters, Fame lives long.” || 


, how fares our NobleBto | 


Yorke? 


\ 


| 


reaſons: 
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"Yer. What, will you goe untothe Tower,my Lord? 


| pris. My Lord Protector will bave it ſo. 


7er. I ſhall not fleepe in quietat the Tower: 
Gl, Wly;what ſhould you feare? ys 
| Tor. Marry,my Vnckle Clarence angry Ghoſt: 
MyGrandam told me he was murther'd there. 
Prom. | feafe no Vnckles dead. 
/s, Nor none that live, 1 hope. 
| Prin. And if they live, I hope Inced not feare: 
| But come my Lord:and with a heavy heart, 
Thinking on thein,goe I unto the Tower. 
Excunt Prince,Yorke, Haſtings,and Dorſet. 


Manent Richard Buckingham and ( atecby. 


Bs, Thinke you,my Lord,this little prating Torke 
| Was notincenſed by his ſubrtile Mother, 
 |Totaunt aud ſcorne you thus opprobriouſly? 
| th. Nodoubt,no doubt:Oh'tisa perillous Boy, 
| Bold,quicke;ingenious,forward,capable: 


If | Het isall che Mothers, from thetop to toe. 


| 3. Well,let them reſt: Come hither Catesby, 

| Thouarrſworneas deepely toeffe&t what weiutend, 
| ks cloſely to conceale what we impart: . 

[Thou know'ſt our reaſons urg'd upon the way, 


WW | Whatthink'ſt chou?1s it not an eaſy matter, 


| | Tomake #/i/liams Lord Haſtings of our minde, 
| Forthe inſtallment of this Noble Duke 
 |IatheScat Roya!l of this famous ile? FOR 
{ «tes, He for his fathers fake ſo loves the Prince, 
Thathe will not be wonne to ought againſt him. 
Vf -_ W hat think'ſ thou then of Stanley > Will not 
|| Ca&.Hee will doe all in all as Haftings doth. 
Bit. Well then,no more bur this: 
| Goegentle Catesby.and as it were farre off, 
| Sound thou Lord Haſtings, ; 
[How he doth ſtand affected toour purpoſe, 
| Andfummon him to morrow to the Tower, 
- [Tofitabout the Coronation. 
| thou do'ſt finde him tractable tous, 
Encourage him, and tell himall our reaſons: 
|[thebe leaden,ycie,cold,unwilling, 
 fbethoyſo too,and ſo breake off the talke, 
Andpive usnotice of his inclination: 
| [Fore tomorrow hold divided Councels, 
| | Wierein thy ſelte ſhalc highly beemploy'd. 
Rich. Commend me to Lord Wilham:tell him((atesby) 
 |U8ancitent Knot of dangerous Adverſaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caſtle, 
And bid my Lord,for joy of this good newes, 
Gre Miſtreſſe Sh:re one gentle Kiſle the more. 
| | »Bue. Good (atesby,goe effect this buſineſſe ſoundly, 
Cerer,My good Lords both,with all the heed I can. 
R#ch, Shall we heare from you, Catesby,ere we leepe? 
Cates. You ſhall, my Lord. {13S 
| Rich. At Crosby Houſe,there ſhall you find us both: 
Wo -- Exit (atesby.. 
| Bue, Now,my Lor d, 
Waatſhall wee doe,if wee perceive | 
Lord Haftings will not yeeldto our Complots? 
| %<, Chop off his Head: 
| OMEning wee will determine: 
| Woke.when I am King,claime thow of me _ 
 |?MEarledome of Hereford,andall the moyeables 
Wiereof the King,my Brother,was poſſcſt. 
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| But canſt thou gueſ{e;that be doth ayme art it? 


Bc. lle claime that promiſe at your Graces hand. 
. Rich. And looke to have it yeelded with all kindneſſe. 
Come, let us ſuppe berimes,that afterwards 
Wee may digelt our complots in ſome forme: 
Exennt. 


ScaenaSecunda. 


—— 


—— —— > > — — — — —— AE— Ct R—_ CA <W———_—— _  — 


Enter a CMeſſenger to the Doore of Haſtings. 


Meſe My Lord,my Lord. 

Heſt. Who knuckes? _ 

Meſ. Onefrom the Lord Stanley. 
Haſt. What is'ta Clocke? 

Mef. V pon the ſtroke of foure. 


» 
LK. 


Enter Lords Haſtings, 
 Haſft. Cannot my Lord Stav/ey ſleepe thele tedious 
Nights? 
CMef. Soit appeares,by that I have to ſay: 

Firſt,he commends him to your Noble ſelfe. 
 Haft. Whatthen? 

ef. Then certifizs your Lordſhip,that this Night 
He dreamt,the Bore had raſed off his Helme: 
Beſides, he fayes there are two Councels kept; 
And that may bedetermin'datthe one, 
Which may make you and him torue at thother. 


Therefore he fendsto know your Lordſhips pleaſure, 


If you will preſently take Horſe with him, 
And withall ſpeed poſt with hum toward the North, 
To ſhun the danger that his Soule divines. 
Haſh .Goe fe:low,goe retune unto'thy Lord, 
Bid hita not feare the (eparated Counce!]: - 


' His Honnor and av ſeife are atthe one, 


Andat the other,is my good friend Care#by; 
W here nothing can proceede,that touchetlus, 
Whereof 1 ſhall not have intcilivenco;' + 


| Tell him his Feares are ſhallow,withour inſtance. 


And for his Dreames,l wonder hee's ſo fimplc, 


| Totruſtthe mock'ry of unquiet ſlumoers...: 


To flye the Bore, before the Bore purſues, 

Wereto incenſe the Boreco follow ns, 

And make purſuit, where he did meane no chaſe. 

Goe,bid thy Maſterriſe,and cometo me, 

And we will both together tothe Tower, 

Where he thall ſee.the Bore will uſe us kindly. 
Meſs Ile goe,my Lord,and tell him what you ſay. 

| Exits 

Enter Catesby, 


Cates, Many good morrowesto my Noble Lord. 
Haſf. Good morrow Catesby,you arc carly itirriny: 


| What newes, what newes,inthis our tott"ring State? 
| © Cates. It isarceling World indeed,my Lord: 


AndI belceve will.neverſtand upright, 
Till Richard weare the Garland of the Realme. 
Haſt, How weare the Garland? 


| Doelt thou meane the Crowne? 


Cates. I,my' good Lord. 


Ha.lle have this Crown of mine cut fro oy ſhoulders, 


Before Ile ſce the Crowni ſo foule mil-plac' 


T2 


| 


Cates.l A 
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Cates. Ton my life,and hopes to find you forward, 
| Vpon his partyfor the gaine thereof: 
And thereupon he ſends youths good newes, 
That this ſame very day your enemies, 
"The Kindred of the Queene,muſt dye at Pomfret. 
Haſ?. Indeed I am no mpurner for that newes, 
Becauſe they have beene (till my adverſaries: 
But,that Ile give my voice on Richards (ide, 
To barre my Maiſters Heiresantrue Deſcent, 
God knowes 1 will nt doe it,to the death, 
Cates. God keepe your Lordſhip in that gracious 
minde., 
Haft. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelve-month hence, 
That they which brought me in my Maiſters hate, 
I live tclooke upon their Tragedy. 
Well Catesby,crea fort-night make me older, 
Heſend ſome packing,that yet thinke not on'c. 
Cates.” Tis a vile ihing to dye,my gracious Lord, 
When men are unprepat*d,and looke not for it. 
Hafi. O monſtrous,monſtrous/and fo falls it out 
With Rivers, Vawghan,Grey:and ſo'twilldoe 
W ith ſome menelſe,that thinke themſelves as fafe 
| Asthouand I,who(as thon know'ſt)are deare 
To P-incely Rrichard,and Buckingham. 
{ ates. ThePrinces both make high account of you, 
For they account \11s3 Head upon the Bridge. 
Haſt. 1 know they doe,and i have weil deferv'd it. 


Enter Lord Stanley. 


Come on,come on, where is your Bore-{peare man? 

Feare you the Bore,aud goe ſounprovided? 

Stay. My Lord good morrow,good morrow Catesby: 
\ You may jea(t, 0n,but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not liketheſe ſeverall Coancels,?. | 

Haft. My. liord;1.hold my Life as deare as yours, 

 Andnever 1n my.dayes, doe proteſt, | 

Was it ſo precious to me,as tis now: 

- Thinke you,bytthat Irknow our ſtate ſccure, 

' I would be {gitrivmphantas Iam? : 

 S$:.The Lordsat Pomfrer,when they rode from Londo, 

Were jocund,aud ſuppos'd their ſtates were ſure, 

And they judeed had no cauſeto miſtruſt: 

But yet you ſee, how ſoone the Day o're-caſt, 

This ſudden ſtab of Rancour I miſdoubt: 

Pray God(I ſay)I provea needlefle Coward. 

W hat,ſhall we toward the Tower?the day is ſpent. 

Haſt. Come,come,have with you: 

Wot you what,my Lord, | 

To day the Lords youtalke of are beheaded. 

\ $te,They,for their truth, might better wear their Heads, 

Then ſame that have ac<ns'd them, weare their Hats. 

But come,my Lord,let's away- 


m_—_ 


Enter a Purſarvant. 


Haſt. Goe on before, Ile talke with this good fellow, 
Exit Lord Staxlty and ((atesby. 

How now.Sirrhat how goes the World with thee? 
Parſe The better,that your Lordſhip pleaſe to aske. 
Haſt. I tell thee man, 'tis better with me now, 

' Then when thou mer'ſt melaſt, where now we-meet: 
Then was I going Priſoner tothe Tower, Ho 
By the (ſuggeſtion ofthe Queenes Allyes. 

Bur now I tell thee(keepe it to thy ſelfe ): 
This day thoſe Enemies are put to death, 


—— — 
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' Within the guilty Cloſure of thy Walls, 
| Richard tht Second here was hackt to death: 


' Then cus'd (hee Haſtings. Oh remember God, 


| Be ſatisfy*'d,deage God,withour true blood, 
| Whicb,as thou know'ſt,unjuſtly muſt beſpilt. 


| Farewell, untill we meet againe in Heaven. | 


AndI in better ſtate then cre I was. -; 
Purſ. God hold it,to your Honors good contery, 
Haft. Gramercy fellow:there drinke that for me, 

i T browes bim his Purſe, 
Parſ.1thanke your Honor. Exit Prrſuingy, | 


Enter a Prieſt. 


Prisft. Well met,my Lord,I am glad to ſee yourhy, 

nor. BY 

Haſt.1 thanke thee,good Sir Jobm,with all my hear, 

I am in your debt,for your laſt Exerciſe: 

Comethe next Sabboth,and I will content you. 
Prieſt. Ile wait upon your Lordſhip. 


Enter Buckingham. 


Buc. What,talking with a Prieſt, Lord Chamberling | 


Your friends at Pomfret,they doe necd thePricſt, 
Your Honor hathno ſhriving worke in hand. 
Haft. Good faith,and when I metthis holy man, | 
The men you talke of,came into wy minde. 
W hat,goe youtoward the Tower? 
Buc, | doe,my Lord, but long I cannot ſtay there; 
I ſhall retuxne before your Lo: dſhip thence. 
Haſt. Naylike enough,for I ſlay Divner there, 
Buc.. And Supper too,although thou know'ſ itnot, 
Come, will you goe? | 
Haft.Ilz wait upon your Lordſhip. 


| —— 


Scana Tertia. 


Enter Sir Richard Ratcliffe, vith Halberds carrying 
the N obles to death at Porfret, © 


Rivers, Sir Richard Ratcliffe,let me tell thee this, 
To cay faalt thoubcholda SubjeR dy, 
For truth,for Duty,and for Loyalty. 


Grey. God bleſſe the Prince from all the Pack of you, 


A Knot you are,of damned Blood-{uckers. 
: Vazg'. You live, That ſhall cry woe for this heeres| 
aftcr. 
Rat Diſrarch,the limit of your Livesis out, | 
Riv, O Pomiret,Pomfret!O thou bloody Priſon] 
Fatall and ominousto Noble Peeres: 


And for more ſlander to thy diſmall Seat, 
We give tothee our guiltleſſe blood to drinke. 
Grey. Now Margarets Curle is falne upon our Heads, 
W hen ſhee exclaim d on Haſtings,you,and I, 
For {tandingby,when Richard ftab'd herSonne. 
Riv, Then curs'd ſhee Richard, 
Thencurs'd ſhee Buckingham, 


To heare her prayer for them,as now for us: 
And for my Siſter,and her Princely Sonnes, 
Rat. Make halte,the houre ofdeath is now expir'd, 


Riv. Come Grey,come Vawghas, let us heere embrace, 


FE xtnunt: 
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' Enter Buckingham,Darby, Haſtings, Biſhop of Ely, 
N orfolke, Ratcliffe, Lovell, with others, 
at aTable. 


[5todetermine of the Coronation: 
| 1n Gods Name ſpeake,when is the Royall day? 
} 3c, Isallthings ready for the Royall time? 
| Deb. Itis,and wants but nomination. 

' Eh. To morrow then I judge a happy day. 


| Who is moſt inward with the Noble Duke? 


Bic. We know each others Faces:for our Hearts, 
| Heknowes no more of mine,then I of yours, 
Oct of his,my Lord,then yon of mine: 
| Lord Haſtings,you and he are neere in love. 
| Hef. Ithanke his Grace,I know he loves me well: 
| MW | Burfor his purpoſe in the Coronation, 
W | ſhave not funded him,nor hedeliver'd 
| His gracious pleaſure any way therein: ; 
MW | But you,my Honorable Lord,may name the time, 


«| MW | Andin the Dakes behalfe Ile give my Voice, Talk'it thou tomeof Ifrs.chou arta Traytor, 
* | Which I preſume hee'le take ingentle part- yy ts = Cane ay Is Ih ant l ſweare, 
Enter Gl b Lovell and Ratcliffe, looke that it be done: Exennt. | 
| a ace h The reſt thar love me, riſe,and follow me. 
al &.In happy time, here comes the Duke himſelfe. | "4 | 
| | Rich. My Noble Lords,and Couſins all, good morrows CHanen; Lovelland Ratcliffe with the 
| | Thayebeene long a ſleeper; bur 1 oy Lord Haſtings. 
& ſiene, 
_ molngienu have 0.0 concluded: Haſt. Wore for England,n es moe for me, | 
| Bu, Had you not comeupon your Q my Lord For I.too fond, might have prevemed this: 
2 ew Lol Hafner bed candy cole part; Stanley did dreame,the Boredid rowſe our Helmes, | 
x Imeane your Voice,for Crowning of the King. * And 1 did {corne it,and diſ{daine to flye: Ry. 
(1 Rich, Then my Lord Haſtings, no man might be bolder, Ts mu to W 8 , TO _ did ſtumble, } 
ou Sr EE cis 
res Lord of Ely,when I was laſt in Holborne, | i . 
[anti Seder - ---+ - ph [now repair] lh, 
| eech you,ſend for ſome of them. oY "38 
| Eh-Mary and will,my a i'd _ hy, yu ps + 0 oinfrongatararet ha 
| -Fh. Coufin of Buckingham,a word with you, an = my Huw y nah ifrortebogal hh 
"7 hop n—_— —— h _— Is liotred on 2s Hebei wretched Mord 
| oO No q 
8 | Thathe net wy Honors wok obalear Ra,Come,come,diſpatch,the Duke would be at dinner: | 
ads, | Willis Child,as CIT Us tearmes it, Hy ; m_ Ma. ld 4-7 rom 
ole the Roya'ty of Englands Throne. laſt. 0 Y 
| 8*. Withdraw your ſelfe a es; with you. bugs re Hoop aol Ho Ned x 
3 | | xewnt, , | Whob az ) 
Der. We have notyet ſet downethis day of Triumph; | Liveslike adrunken Sayler ona _ 
paar ny iguanas, = | Kandy brag adore 
or n 4 | 
Asciſe 4 + [pai : he / Ih g Lov. Come,come,diſpatch, tis bootleſſe toexclaime, 
OO ONT 7 A Haſt. Obloody Richard:miſcrable England, 
ter the Bi Eh. I propheey the fearcfullſttimetothee, 
d, | _— watd : . | us wretched Age hathlook'd upon. 
vrace,( | &. Where is my Lord the Duke of Gloſter? Comt,leade m< tothe yd 19 a on Head, | 
| have ſent for theſe Swrawberries. © | __  - , , | They ſinileat me,who ſhortly ſhall be dead, 
| | | HHisGrace looks chearfully 8 ſmooth this.morning, | Exe, | 
—_ ; 4 I Ear \ 


Yaft. Now Noble Pecere,the cauſe why weare met, 


Þxc, Who knowes the Lord Protectors mind herein? 


= Your Grace, we thinke,ſhould ſooneſt know his | 
bo 


— | 
There's ſome conceit or other likes him wall, 
When that he bids good morrow with ſuch ſpirit. 
I thinke there's never a man in Chriſtendome 
Can lefſerhide his love, orbate,then hee, 
For by his Face ſtraight ſhall you know his Heart. 
Darb. What of his Heart perceive you in his Face, 
By any livelyhood he ſhew'd today? 
Haſ?. Mary that with no man here he is offended: 
4 For were he, he had ſhewne it in his Lookes. 


Enter Richard, and Buckingham, 


Rich, I pray you all,tell me what they deſerve, 
Thar doe conſpire my death withdivellifh Plots 

Of damned Witchcraft,and that haveprevail'd 

Vpon my Body with their Helliſh Charmes. 

Haſ?. The tender love I beare your Grace,my Lord, 
Makes me moſt forward,in this Princely preſence, 
Todoome th'Offendors,whoſoe're they be: 

I fay,my Lord,they havedeſerved death. 

R:ch. Then be your eyes the witnefle of their evill, 
Looke how I am bewitch'd:behold,mine Arme 

Is likea blaſted Sapling,wither'd up: 

Andthis is Edwards Wife,that monſtrous Witch, 
Conforted withthat Harlot,Strumpet Shoye, 

That by their Witchcraft thus have marked me. | 
Haft. If they have done this deed,my Noble Lord. 
Rich. ifethou Protector of this damned Strumpet, 


| 
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Enter Richard;and Buckingham, in rotten eArmonr, 
marvellous tl-favomred. 

Richard, Come Coulin, 
Canſt thou quake,and change thy colour, 
Murther tby breath in middle of a word, 7 
And then againe begin,and ſtop againe, 
AsSif thou were diſtraught,and mad with terror? 

Bac, Tut,T can counterfeit the deepe Travecdian, 
Speake,and looke backe,and prie on every ſide, 
Iremble and ſtart at wagging of a Straw: 
Intending deepe ſuſpitton,paltly Lookes: 
Are at my ſervice,like enforced Smiles; 
| And bothare ready in their Othces, 
Atany time to grace my Stratagemes. 
But what,is Catesby, gone? 

Rich. He is,and {ec he brings the Mator along. 


| Enter the Major,and C atesby. 
Buck, Lord Major. PP X: 
Rich. Looke tothe Draw-Bridgethere- 
Buc, Hearke,a Drumme. 
Rich,Catesby, o're-looke the Walls. 
Buc, Lord Major, the reaſon we have ſent. 
Rich, Looke back,defend three,here are Enemies. 
Buc. God andour Innocency defend,and guard us. 


| & 
Enter Lovell and Ratcliffe with Haſtings Head, 


Rich.Be patient,they are friends: Ratchfagand Lovell, 


Lov. Here is the Head of that ignoble Traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpeted Haſtings. 

Rich. So deare I lov'd the man,that I nwſt weepe: 
I tooke him for the plaineſt harmeleſle Creature, 
Thac breath'd upon the Earth,a Chriſtian: 
Made him my Booke, wherein my Soule recorded 
The Hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts. 
So ſmooth he dau b'd his Vice with ſhew of Vertue, 
That his apparant open Guult omitted, 
I meane bis Converſation with Shores Wite, 
| Heliv'd from allattainder of ſuſpe&s. | 

Bac, Well, well, he was the covertſt ſhelrred Traitor 
That ever liv*d.. | 
| Would you imagine.or almolt belceve, 
Wert not,that by great preſervation 
Welivetotell it,that the ſubtill Traicor 
This day had plottcd,in the Councell-Houſe, 
'To murther me.and my good Lord of Gloſter, 

Ma. Had he done (0? 

Rich. What?thinke you we are Turkes,or Infidels? 
Or that we would,againſt the forme of Law, 
Proceed thus raſhly inthe Villaines death; 

But that the extreme pecrill of the caſe, 
| The Peace of England,and our Perſons ſafety, 
Enforc'd us to this Execution. 
Ma, Now faire befall you, hedeſery'd bis death, 
And your good Graces both have well proceeded, 
To warne falſe Traitors fromthe like Attempts. 
Buc. | never look'd for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miſtreſſe Shore: 
Yet had wenot determin'd he ſhould dye, 
Vntill your Lord(hipcame to ſee his end, 
Which now the loving halte of theſe our friends, 
Something againſt our meanings,have prevented; 
Becauſe,my Lord,I would, have had you heard 
The Traitor ſpeake,and timorouſly confeſle 

The manner andthe purpoſe of his Treaſons: 


| 


— 


| 


That you might well have ſignify'dthe ſame 
Vnto the Citizens,who haply may 
Miſconſter us in him,and waile his death. 


pin | = Lord,your Graces words Challferye, 


As wellas I had ſeene,and heard him ſpeake: 
And doe nor doubt, right Noble Princes both, 
But Ile acquaint our dutious Citizens 

With all your juſt proceedings in this caſe. * 


Fich. And to that end we wiſh'd your Lordſhip here, 


Teavoid the Cenſures of the carping World. 


Bu. Which ſince you come too late of our intent, 


Yet witnefſe what you heare we did intend: 
And fo,my good Lord Major, we bid farewell. 


Exu Major, 


Rich. Goe after,after, Couſin Buckingham, 
The Major towards Guild- Hall byes him in all 
There,at your meeteſt vantage of the time, 
Inferre the Baſtardy of Edwaras Children: 
Tell them, how Eaward pur to deatha Citizen, 
Onely for ſaying, he would make his Sonne 


Heire to the Crowne,meaning undeed his Houſe, | 
 Which,by the Signe thereof, was tea: med fo, 


Moreover,urge his hatefull Luaxwry, 
And beaſtiall appetite in change of Luſt, 


Which ftrerci:t unto their Servants, Daughter, Wives, 


Even where his raging eyc,or ſavage heart, 
Without cbntroll,luſted ro make a prey. 


Nay for anced,thus fkrte come neere my Perſon: 
Tellthem,when that my Mother went with Child 


Of that inſatiate Edward,Noble Yorke, 


My Princely Father,then had Warres 1n France, 


And by true pe ofthetime, 
Found,that the Iflue was not his begot: 
Which well appeared in his Lincaments, 


Being nothing like the Nable Duke,my Father: 


Yet touch this ſparingly, as *twere farre off, 
Becauſe,my Lord,you know my Motherhives. 


Bac, Doubt not,my Lord,Ile play the Orator, 


Asifthe Golden Fee,for which I plead, 
Were for my ſelte:and {6,my Lord,adue. 


Rich, If you thrive wel, bring them to Baynards Caltly |. 


Where you ſhall finde me well accompanied 
With reverend Fathers,and well-learned Biſho 
Buc.T goe,and towardsthree or foure a Cloc 


Looke for the Newes that the Guild-Hall affords. 
| | Exit 'Guckinghaw. 
Rich, Goe Lovell withall ſpeed to Doctor Shay, 


Goe thou to Fryer Fexkergbid them both 
Meet me within this houre at Baynards Caſtle. 
Now will I goe totake ſome privy order, . 
Todraw the Brats of C/arence out of fight, 
And to give order,that no manner perſon 
Have any time recourſe unto the Princes. 


Enter a Scrivener. | 


Scr.Here istheIndi&ment ofthe good Lord Haſtwy!, 


W hich in a ſet Hand fairely is engroſs'd, 
That it may be to day read or'e in Panles. 


And marke how well the ſequell hangs together: 


Eleven houres I have ſpentto- write it over, 
For yeſter-night by Caresby was it ſent me, 
The Precedent was full as long a doing, 


And yet within theſe five houres Haſtings liv'd, | 


Vnrainted,unexamin'd,free,atliberty. 


Here*sa good World the while;whois ſo grofle, 


That cannotſee this palpable devige? 


poſte; 


| 
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Ye wfio ſo bold, but ſayes he ſcesirnor? 


ml isthe World,and all will come to nought, : 
| hen ſuchill dealing muſtbe ſcene in thought. E£Ex#. 


Snter Richard and Bucksnpbam at ſeverall Doores, 


Rich. How now,how now,what ſay the Citizens? 
Back. Now by the holy Mother of our Lord, 
| The Citizensare mum,(ay not a word. 
| Rich, Toucht you the Baſtardy of Edwargs Children? 
Bas. I did; with his Contract with Lady Lucy, 
And his Contrat by Deputy in France, 
Thanfatiate greedineſfe of his deſire, 
| And his enforcement of the City Wives, 
THis Tyranny for Trifles, his owne Baſtardy, 
| Asbeing got,your Father then in France, 
| And his re{emblance,being not like the Duke. 
| Withall,I did inferre your Lineaments, 


W | Being the right des of your Father, 


Bath in your forme,and Noblenefſe of Minde: 
| Izyd open all your Viftories in Scotland, 

Your Diſcipline in Warre, Wiſdome in Peace, 
| Your Bounty, Vertue,faire Humility: 
| Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpoſe, 


WM | ſmouchr, or fleightly handled in diſcourſe. 
| Andwheti my Oratory drew toward end, 


|[bjdthem that did love their Countries good, 
| Cry God fave Richard, EnglandsRoyall King, 
'| Rich. Anddid they ſo? 
Bc. No,ſo God helpe me,they ſpake nota word, 
[Butlike dumbe Statues,or breathing Stones, 
| S'd each on other,and look'd deadly pale: 

Which when I faw,I reprehended them, 

Andask'd the Major, what meant this wilfull Glence? 
|Hisanſwer was,the people were not uſed 
|Tobeſpoke to,but by the Recorder. 
| |Thenhe was urg'd to tell my Tale againe: 

| Thus fayth the Duke,thus haththe Duke interr'd, 
|Batnothing ſpoke,in warrant from himlclte. 
| When he had done, ſome followersof mine owne, 

Atlower end ofthe Hall,hurld up their Caps, 
| And fome tenne voyces cry d,God fave King Richard: 

Andthus I tooke the vantage of thoſe few. 
|Thankes gentle Citizens,and friends,quoth I, 

Thisgenerall applauſe ,and chearefull thowr, 

Arpnes your wifdome,and your love to Richard: 
| Andeven here brake off,and came away. 

Rich. What rongue-leficBlockes were they, 
Would they not ſpeake? 
Villnot the Major then,and his Brethren,come? . 
Buc, The Major is here at hand:intend ſome feare, 
tenot you (poke with,bat by mighty ſuit: 
looke you get a Prayer-Booke in your hand, 

Andſtand betweene two Church-men,good my Lord, 

toren that ground Ile makea holy Deſcant: 

Andbe not cafily wonne to our requeſts, 

aythe Maids part, ſtill anſwer nay,and take it. 

Rieb, I goc:and if you plead as well for them, 

\Itanfay nay tothee for my ſelfe, 

dtwe bring ittoa happy iſſue. 
Bac, Go,go up to the Leads, the Lord Major knocks. 


E nter the Major ,and CHIReNs. 


s kome,my Lord,I dance attendance here, 
2g ethe Duke will not be ſpoke withall. 


1 Tell him,my ſelfe,the Major and Aldermen, 


 Bnc. Two Props of Veitue, for a Chriſtian Prince, 


| Deferr'dthe viſitation of iy friends. | 
- Butleaving this, what 1s your Graces pleaſure? 


Enter Catesby. 


Buc. Now («tesby,what ſayes your Lord to iny requeſt? 
* (ates, He doth entreat your Grace,my Noble Lord, 
To viſit him to morrow,or next day: 
He is within,with tworighr reverend Fathers, 
Divinely bent to Meditation, | 
And in no Worldly ſuites would he be mov'*d, | 
To draw him from his holy Exerciſe. 
Buc: Returne,good (atesby,to thegracious Duke, | 


In deepedelignes,in matter of great mornent, 

Nolefſe importing then our generall good, | 

Are cometo have ſome conference with his Grace. 
( ates. Ile fignifie fo much unto him ſtraight. Exxie, | 
Bxc. Ah ha,my Lord,this Prince isnot an Edward, 

He isnot lulling on a lewd Love-Bed: 

But on his Knees,at Meditation: 

Not dallying with a Brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Divines: 

Not ſlceping,to engrofle his idle Body, 

But prayine,to enrich his watchfull Soule. 

Happy were England,wouldthis vertuous Prince 

Take on his Grace the Soveraignty thereof. 

But ſure feare we ſhall not winne him rot. 

Major. Marry God defend his Grace ſhould ſay us | 
nays | 
” Bu. I feare he will;here Caresby comes agamne. | 


Enter {/atesby. 


Now Catesby,what fayes his Grace? - 

Cares. He wonders to what end you have aſſembled | 
Such troopes of Cirizens,to come to him. 
His Grace notbeing warn'd thereof before: 

He feares,my Lord,yon meane no good to him. 
Buc. Sorry I am,my Noble Coutin ſhould 
Suſpect me,that I mcaneno goodto him: | 

By Heaven, we come to him in perfit love, 
Andſo once more returnc,and tell kis Grace, 
W hen holy and deyout Religious men 

Are at their Beades, *tis much to draiv them thence, 
So fweet is zealons Contemplation. 


E xt. | 


Enter Richard aloft between two Biſhops. 
Aa.See where his Grace ſtands,tweentwo Clergy me. 


To ſtay him from the fall of Vanity: 
And ſecea Booke of Prayer in his hand, 
True Ornaments to ktiow a holy man. 
Famous Plantagenet,molt gracious Prince, 
Lend fayourable care to our requeſts, 
And pardon usthe interruption 
Of thy Devotion,and right Chriſtian Zeale. 
Rich. My Lord,there needesno'ſuch Apology: 
I doe beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
Who earneſt in the ſervice of God, | 


Buc. Even that(I hope) which pleaſcth God above, | 

Andallgood men,ut this ungovern'd le. : | 
Rich. I doe ſuſpet I havedone ſome offence, 

That ſemes di{graCious in the Cities eye, | 
And that you come to reprehend my 1gnorance, . . | 
Buc, You | | 
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Buc. You have,my Lord: 

Would it might pleaſe your Grace, 

On our entreaties,to amend your fault. 

Rich. Elſe wherefore breathe I in a Chriſtian Land. 
Buc.Know then,it is your fault,that you religne 
The Supreme Seat,the Throne Majeſticall, 


\ For firlt was he contract 


Your Motherlives a Witneſle to his Vow; 
And afterward by ſubſtitute betroth'd 

To Bona,Siſter to the King of France. 
Theſe both put off,a poore Petitioner, 

A Care-cras'd Mother to a many Sonnes, 

A Beauty-waining,and diſtreſſed Widow, 


to LadyLney, 


The Sceptred OrJice of your Anceſtors, 
Your State of Fortunc,and your Deaw of Birth, 
The Lineall Glory of your Royall Houſe, 

To the corruption of a blemiſhr Stock: 

Whulcs in the mildaeſle of your fleepic thoughts, 
(Which herc we waken to our Countries good ,) 
The Nodic Lle doth want his proper Limmes: 
His Face defac'd with skarres of Infamy, 

His Royall Stock grafft with ignoble Plants, 
Andalmoſt ſhoulered in the ſy-allowing Guife 
Of darke Forgetfulneſſe,and deepe Oblivion. 
Which to recure,we heartily {olicite 

Your gracious ſelte to take on you the charge 
And Kingly Governement of this your Land: 
Not as Prote&or,Steward,Subſtitute, 


But as ſucceſſively,from Blood to Blood, 
Your Right of Birth,,your Empyry,your owne+ 
For this,conforred with the Citizens, 
Your very Worſhipfull and loving friends, 
And by their vehement inſtigation, 
In this juſt Cauſe come to move your Grace. 
Rich. 1 cannot tcll,if to depart in ſilence, 
Or bitterly toſpeake in your reproofe, 
Beſt firteth my Degiee,or your Condition. 
For not to anſ{wer,you might haply thinke, 
Tongue-ty'd Ambition,notreplying,yeelded 
To beare the Golden Yoake of Soveraignrie, 
Which fondly you would here impoſe on me. 
If to reprove you for this ſuit of yours, 
So ſeaſon'd with your fairhfull love to me, 
Then on the other ſide I check'd my friends. 
Therefore to ſpeake,and toavoid the firſt, 
And then in ſpeaking,not to incurre tne laſt, 
Definitively thus 1 anſwer you. 
Your love deſerves my thankes,but my deſert 
Vnmeritable,ſhunnes your highrequeſt. 
Firſt,ifall Obſtacles were cut away, 
Andthat my Path were even tothe Crowne, 
As the ripe Revenue, and due of Birth: 
Yet ſo muck is my poverty of ſpirit, 
So mighty,and ſo many my defects, 
That 1 would rather hide me from my Greatneſle, 
Being a Barke tobrooke no mighty Sea, | 
Then in my Greatneſle covet to be hid, 
And in the vapour of my Glory ſmother'd. 
But God be thank'd,there 1s no need of me, 
And much Ineced to helpe you, were there need: 
The Royall Tree hathleft us Royall Fruit, 
W bich mellow'd by the ſtealing howres of time, 
Will well become the Seat of Majeſty, 
And make us(no doubt)happy by his Reigne. 
On him Llay that,you would lay on me, 
The Right and Fortune of his happy Starres, 
W hich God defend that I ſhould wring from him. 
Buc, My Lord, thisargues Conſcience in your Grace, 
But the reſpe&s thereof are nice,2nd triwiall, 
All circumſtances well.conſfidered. 
You ſay,that Edward is your Brothers Sonne, 
So ſay we tov,but not by E awards Wife: 


_— 


—_—.. FAY 


Or lowly Facor,for anothers gaine; . 


| Seduc'd thepitch,and height of his degree, 


| More bitterly could Lexpoſtulare, 


| Lothtodepolc the Child-your Brothers Sonne, 


| How farre 1 am from the deſire of this. 


Even inthe after-noone of her beſt dayes, 
Made prizeand purchaſe of his wanton Eye, 


To baſe declenſion,and loath'd Bigamie, 
By her,in his unlawfull Bed, he got 
This Edward, whom our Manners call the Prince, 


Save that tor reyerence to ſome alive, 

I givea ſparing limit tomy Tongue. 

Then good,my Lord,take to your Royall (elfe 

This proffer'd benefit of Digr.ity: 

If not to bleſſe us and the Laud withall, 

Yet to draw forth your Noble Anceſtry 

From the corruption of abuſing times, 

Vato a Lineall true derived courſe. : 
CHazor, Do good iny Lord,your Citizens entratym, | Ml |. 
Bac. Refuſe not,mighty Lord, this proffer'd love, | 
{ ates. O maxechem joyful, grant their lawfullſait, 
Rich Alas,why would you heape this Care un me? 

I am untit for Scate,and Majcſty: 

{ doe beſeech you take 1t aotamiſſe, 

I cannot, nor I wit ut 3 celd to you, 

Bac. \t you retulc it,as in love and zeale, 


As well we know your tenderneſle of heart, 
Andgentle,kinde,effeminate remorſe, 
Which we have noted in youto your Kindred, 
And equally indeede to all Eſtates: 
Yet know,where you accept our ſuit,or no, 
Your Brothers Sonne ſhall never reigne our King, 
But we will plant tome other inthe Throne, | 26 
Tothe diſgrace and downe-fall of your Houſc: 
Andin this reſolutien hcre we leaveyou. 
Come Citizens,\ve will entreat no more. Extent, 
Cates. Call him againe,ſweet Prince,accept their ſuit; | 
If you deny them, all the Land will rue it. 
Rich. Will you enforce metoa world of Cares? 
Call them againe,l am not made of Stones, 
But penetrable to your kinde entreaties, 
Albeit againſt my Con{ctenceand my Soule. 
Enter Buckinghams,and the reſt. 


| Couſin of Buckingham,aaa iage grave men, 


Since you will buckle formune on my back, 
Tobeare her burthen,wherher,T will or no, 

I mnſt have patience toenaure the Load: 

But if black Scandail,or foule-fac'd Reproach, 
Attznd the ſequell of your Impoſition, 

Your meere enforcement ſhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ſtaynes thereof, 
For God doth know,and you may partly ſec, 


Maior. God bleſſe your Grace, wee ſee it,and will 
ſay It | 
Rich, In ſaying ſ0,you ſhall but ſay the truth. 

Buc. Then I falute you with this Royall Title, 
Long live King Richard, Englands worthy King» 

All. Amen, ca 

Buc. Tomorrow may 1t pleaſe youto be Crown'd? 
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1 | - zc. To morrow then we willattend yourGrace, 

| nd fo molt joyfully we take our leave. | 
| Ri<,Come,let us toour holy Worke againe. -_ 
| raewell my Couſins, farewell gentle friends. Exe. 


Aftus Quartus Seana Prima. 


Enter the Qecene , Fnne Ducheſſe of Glouceſter the 
Ducheſſe of Yorke, and Marqueſſe Dorſet, 


_— — _—— 


—— 
» 


| -Dxch. Torke. Who meetes us heere? 
| MyNeece F lartagerer, 
[11,ginthe hand of her kind Auntof Gloſter? 
| Now,for my Life,ſhee's wandring to the Tower, 
| Onpure hearts love,ro greet the tender Prince. 
|Daghter, well met. 
| -&#. God give your Graces botha liappy 
1] And ajoyfull time of day. 
* 2, As much to you,good Siſter:whither away? 
MW | A».Nofarther thenthe Tower,and as1 gueſle, 
i | Vpontbe like devorionas your ſelves, 
[| Togratalate the gentle Princes there. 
| Þs Kind Siſter thankes,wee'le enter all together: 


Enter the Lieutenant. 


[| Adin good timeghere the Lieutenant comes: 
FMailter Lieutenant, pray you,by your leave, —__ 
THowdoth the Prince,and my young Sonne of Torke? 
[Jaw Right well, deare Madame: by your patience, 
| Imay not faffer you to viſit them, 

[The King hath ſtriQly charg'd the contrary. 

| 9s. The King?who's that? 

| Irs. T mcane,the Lord Protector. 

| 2». The Lo: dproteR him from that Kingly Title: 
Hah be ſct bounds berweene their love,and me? 
[[Iamtheir Mother,who ſhall barre me from them? 


Duch. Yorke. - I am their Fathers Mother, 1 will ſee 


An. Their Aunt Tam in law,in love their Mother: 

[Tteabring meto their ſights, Ile beate thy blame, 
Andtakethy Otice from thee,on my perill. 

| uu, No,Madame,no;lI may not leave it fo: 
lanbound by Oath,and therefore pardon mes. , 


E xit Lieutenant. 


it; | 


Emer Stanley. 


* St#d.Let me but meet you Ladies one howre hence, 

My | Adlle lute your Grace of Yorke as Mother, 

|Adreverend looker on of two faire Queenes, 4 
[ome Madame, you muſt ſtraight to Weſtminſter, 
There tobe crowned Richards Royall Queenes 
_#-Ah,cut my Laceaſunder, 

*Wmy pent heart may have ſome {cope to beat, 
| | (rae Hwoone with this dead-killing newes. 
| 4.Deſpightfull tidings,O unplealing newes. 
on Beof good cheare : Mother , how fares your 
| $9. O Dorſer, ſpeake not to me,get thee gone, 


Na and Deſtruction dogges thce at thy heeles, 


Il 


'h Mothers Name is ominous to Children. 
ſo. | il "thou wilt out-ſtrip Death,goe croſſc the Seas, 
c<&,T0\ Wn: 


———_— 


| 


— 


| Anoynted let me be with deadly Venone, 


—=——_ 


| I tomy Grave,where peace and reſt lye with mee. | 


Us hs þ 


| Rough Cradle for ſuch little pretty ones, 


| Beſides, he hates me for my Father Warwicke, 


of it, ; 


Andlive with Richmond, from the reach of Hell. 
Goe bye thee, hye thee from this {laughter-houſe, 
Leſt thou encreaſe the number of thedead, 
And make ne dyethe thrall of Margerers Curſe, 
Nor Mother, Wife,nor Englands counted Queene. 
Stan, Full of wiſe care;is this your counſaile, Madame: 
Take all the ſwift advantage of thehowres: 
You ſhall have Letters from me to my Sonne, 
In your behalfe,to meet you on the way: * 
Be not ta'ne tardy by unwiſe delay, 
Dac. Nor. Olli diperfing Winde of Miſery, 
O my accurſed Wombe,the Bed of Death: 
A Cockatrice haſt thou hatchttothe World, | 
Whoſe vnavoided Eye is murtherous. | 
Stan, Come, Madame,come,l inall haſte was ſent, 
ee. And I with all unwHlingneſſe wi!l goe. 
O would to God,that the inclufive Verge [ 
Of Golden Metrall,that muſt round my Brow, 
Were red hot Steele,to ſeare me to the Braines, 


And dye cre men can ſay,God ſave the Queene. 

Qu. Goe,goe,poore ſouks,I envienot thy glory, 
To feed my humor, wiſh thy ſelfe no harme. | 

An. No:why?When he that is my Husband now, 

Cameto meas I follow'd Henries Corſe, 
When ſcarce the blood was well waſht from his hands, 
Which iflued from my other Angell Husband, 
And that deare Saint, which then I weeping follow'd: 
O,when1 ſay, look'd on Richards Face, | 
This was my Wiſh:Be thou(quoth T)accurſt, 7 
For making me,(lo young,foold a Widow: 
And whenthou wed'ſt,let ſorrow haunt thy Bed: 
And bethy Wife,if any be ſo mad, | 
More miſcrable,by the Life of thee, - : | 
Then thou haſt made me,by my deare Lords deathn > 
Loe,ere I can repeat this Curſe againe, > 
Within ſo ſmall atime,my Womans hearc | | 
Groſlcly grew captive to his honey words, f 
And prov'd the ſubje* of mine owne Soules Curſe, | 
W hich hitherto hath held mine cyes from reſt: 
For never yet one howre in his Bed 
Did I enjoy the golden deny of fleepe, 
But with his timorous Dreawes was ſtill awak'd. 


ib... £5 "—_— AE. 


And will{no doubt ſhortly berid of me. 
2s; Poore heart adieu,l pitty thy complaining. 
An, No more , then with my ſoule I mournetor | 
YOurs« 
Dor. Farewell,thou wofull welcommer of glory. 
Anne. Adicu, poore ſoule, that tak'(t thy leave | 


Duc. Torke. Go to Richmond,to Dorſer,to Anne, tothe | 

| 2 neene,and good fortune guide thee, | 

Gothouto Richard,and good Angels tend thee, | 
Go thou to Sanctuary ,and good thoughts poſicle thee; 


Eighty odde yeeres of ſorrow nave l ſeene, 
And each howres joy wrackt witha weekeof teene. 

2x. Stay,yer looke backe with me vnto the Tower: 
Pitty,you aucient Stones, thoſe tender Babes, | 
Whom Envie hathimmur'd within your Walls, 


Rude ragged Nurſe,old ſullen Play-fellow, 

For tender Princes:uſe my Babies well; 

So fooliſh Sorrowes bids your Stones farewell. 
Exennt. 


Sound | 
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Srena Secunda. 


—<— = 


J——Uc—_———  . 


Sound a Sonnet. Enter Richardin pompe,Bnc- 
kingham, C atesby, Ratcliffe, Lovet, 


Rich. Stand all apart. Couſin of Buckingham. 
Buck.My gracious Soveraigne- 


Rich. Give methy hand. Sound. 
Thus high,by thy advice,and thy alliſtance, 
Is King Richard (cated: 


Bot ſhall we weare theſe Glories for aday? 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoyce inthem? 
Bac. Still live they,and for cver let them laſt. 
Rich. Ah Buckingbam,now doe I play the Touch, 
To try if thou be currant Gold indeed: | 
Young Edwardlives,thinke now whatT would ſpeake. 
Buck, Say on my loving Lord. 
Rich. Why Backinghaws,1 ſay I woulC be King. 
Buc, Why ſo you are, my thrice-renowned Lord, 
Rich. Ha? am I King? 'tis ſo:but Edward lives. 
Buc., True,Nobl: Prince. 
Rich. O bitter conſequence! 
| That Edward {till ſhould live true Noble Prince. 
Couſin,thou waſt not wontto be ſo dull. 
Shall T be plaine?T wiſh the Baitards dead, 
AndI would have it ſucdenly perform'd. = 
What ſay'ſt thou now ? ſpeake ſuddenly,be briefe. 
Bac. Your Grace may doe your plealure. 
Rich. Tut,tur,thou art all Ice,thy kindneſle freezes: 
Say, have I thy conſent,that they ſhall dye? 


Before I poſitively ſpeakein this: 
| I will refolve you herein preſently. 
{ates. The King is angry,ſee he gnawes his Lippe. 
Rich. I will converſe with Iron-witted Fooles, 
And unreſpe&ive Boyes:noneare for me, 
That looke into me with conſiderate eyes, 
High-reaching Buckingham growes circumſpett. 
Boy. : 
Par My Lord. 


Will tempt unto a cloſe exploit of Death? 

Page. I knowa diſcontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble meancs match not his hanghey ſpicit: 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 

And will(no doubt)tempt bum to any thing. 
Rich. W hat is his Name? 
Pag. His Name,my Lord,is Tirrell. 
| Rich. I partly know the manzgoe call him hither, 
Boy. | : : Exit. 
The deepe revolving witty Buckgnghars, 
No mare {hall be the neighbor ro my counſailes. 
Harh he ſo long held out with me,untyr'd, 
And ſtops he now for breath? Well,be it ſo. 


Emer Staxley. 
| How now.Lord Stanley,what's the newes? 


As I heare,is fled to Richmond, 
Inthe parts where he abides. 

Rich. Come hither Catesby, rumor itabroad, 
| That Anne my Wife is very grievous ficke, 


Bs.Give me ſome little breath, ſome pawſe,deare Lord, 


Exit Buck. 


Rich, Know'(t thou not any,whom corrupting Gold 


Stanley. Know my loving Lord,the Marqueſle Dorſet 


| 


| Which you have promuſed I ſhall poſſeſle. 


I will take order for her keeping cloſe. M, 
_— me out ſome meane poore Gentleman, , 
W hom I will marry ſtraight to Clarexce Daughter: - 
The Boy isfooliſh,and I feare not him. 

Looke how thou dream'ſt:1 ſay agine,give our, 

That A»ve,my Queene,is ficke,and liketodye. 
About it,for it ſtands me much upon 

To ſtopall hopes, whoſe growth may dammage ny, 

I muſt be married to my Brothers Daughter, 

Or elfe my Kingdome ſtands on brittle Glaſſe: 
Murther her Brothers,aud then marry her, 
Vricertaine way of gaine. But Iamin 

So farre in blood,that ſinne will pluck on ſinne, 
Teare-falling Pitty dwellsnot in this Eye. 


Enter Tyrrel. 


Is thy Name Tyrrel? - 
Ter. James Tyrrel,and your moſt obedient ſubjea, 
Rich. Art thou indeed? | 
Tyr. Prove me, my gracious Lord. 

Rsch. Dar'ſt thourelolve to kill a friend of mine? 

Tyr. Pleaſe you: 

But I had rather kill two enemies. 

Reich, Why then thou haſt it:two deepe enemies, ' 
Foesto my Reſt,and my ſweer ſleepes diſturbers, 
Are they that I would have thee deale upon: 
Tyrrel,l meane thaſe Baſtards in the Tower. 

Ty. Let me have open meanesto cometothem, 
And ſoone lierid you from the feare of them. 

Rich, Thou ſing'lt ſweet Muſique: 

Hearke,come hither Tyrrel, 


Goe by this token:riſe,and lend thine Eare, hier, = 


There is no more but ſo:ſay it isdone, 
AndI willlove thee,and preferre thee for it. 
Tyr. I will diſpatch it ſtraight. Exit, 


Enter Buckingham. 


Buc. My Lord,I have conſider'd in my minde, 
The late requeſt that you d1d ſonnd me in. 

Rich. Well.letthat reſt: Dorſet is fled to Richmond. 

Bae. I heare the newes,my Lord. 

Rich. Szandey,hee is your Wives Sonne: well,looke 
unto it. | 

Buc. My Lord,I clayme the gift,my due by promiſe, | 
For which your Honor and your Faith is pawn'd 
Th'Earledome of Hereford,and the moveables, 


Rich. Stavley looke to your Wite:if ſhe convey 
Letters to Richmond, you fhall anſwer it. 
Buc, Whatſayes your Highneſſe tomy juſt requeſ? 
Rich, I doe remember me, Henry the Sixt 
Did prophecy, that Richmond ſhould be King, 
When Richmond was a little peeviſh Boy. 
A King perhaps. 
Bue. May it pleaſe you to reſolve me in niy ſult» | 
Rich. Thou troubleſt me, I am not in the veine. &% 
Buc, Andis it thus?repayes he my deepe ſervice 
With ſuch contempt? made I him King for this? 
O let me thinke on Haſtings,and be gone | 
To Brecnock,while my fearcfull Head is ow —#* 
Enter T yrrel. 
Tyr. Thetyrantious and bloody AR is done, 


The moſt arch deed of pittious maſlacre 


— . 
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Exe 


| Wept like to Children,in their deaths 
Þ | othus(quoth Dighron)lay the gentle Babes: 

| Thos chus(quoth ForreF)girdling one another 

| within their Alablaſter innocent Armes: 

| Their lips were foure red Roſes ona ſtalke, 

| 4nd in cheir Sucamer Beauty kiſt each other. 

| a Booke of Prayers on their pillow lay, 

| which one{quoth Forreff)almoſt chang'd my minde: | 
| oe Di 


———— — ——  — _ 


—_— 


i 


"——— etthis Land was guilty of: 
That ph Forreſt; whom I didiuborne 
this peece of ryrhfull Burchery, 


| Tod itchey were fictht Villaines, bloudy Dogges, 


ith tenderneſſe, and milde compaſſion, 
ws folStory. 


ydl,there the Villaine ſtopt; 


| When Dighton thus told on, we ſmothered 

| The moſt repleniſhed ſweet worke of nature, 

| Thtfrom the prime Creation ere ſhe framed. _ 

| Henceboth are gone with Conſcience and Remorſe, 
| They could nor{peake, and ſoT leftthem both, 


Tobcare theſe tydings to the blondy King. 
Enter Richard, 


| | nd heere he comes. All health my Soveraigne Lord. 
|| Rig.Kinde Tirrel,am I happy in thy Newes. 


Ti. Iftohave done the t jng you gave in chars & 


| 2 Reget your happineſle, be happy then, 
| For it 1s done. Wi 
'| Ricks But did'eſt thou ſee them dead? 


| T#,Idid my Lord. 
Rich, And buried gentle Terrell? 


Tir. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them, 


W | atwhere(to fay rhetruth)I do not know. 


ich. Come to me Tirret ſoone,and after Supper, 


|| Whenthou there ſhalt tell the proceſſe of their death. 
| Meane time,but thinke how I may do thee good, 

| | Andbeinheritor of thy deſire, 

[Farewell till then. 


Tir, I humbly take leave. STR, 
Rich, The Sonne of Clarence have I pent up cloſe, 
His daughter meanly baye I matchtin marriage, 


| | TheSonnes of Edward ſleepe in eAbrahams boſome, 
| | And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night, 
* | Now for Tknow the Britaine Richmondaymes 
 [Atyong Ekzabeth my Brothers daughter, 

* [And by that knot lookes proudly on the Crowne, 


Tohergol, a jolly thriving wooer, 
Emer Ratchſſe. 
Re. My Lord. 


Rich. Good or bad newes,that thou com'ſt in ſo 
Wunty? 


Re.Bad news my Lord, ſourten is fled to Richmond , 


And Buckingham backt withthe hardy Welſhmen 


lanthe field,and ill his power cncrealeth- 


Rich, Ely with Richmond troubles me more neere, 


Then Buckingham and his raſh levied Strenfth. 


Comet havelearn'd, that fearfull commenting 
en ſeryitor todull delay. 


leades impotent andSnaile-pac'd Beggery: | 


| | Men fiery expedition be my wing, 


loves Mercury,and Herald for a King: 


|Comuſter men:My counſaile is my Sheeld, 


Wenuſt be breefe, when Traitors brave the Ficld, 
E'xenite 


'WY 


| 


_ 


_— 


How do I thanke thee, that this carnall Curre | 


Scana Tertia, 


Enter old Queene Margaret, 


Car. So now proſperity begins to mellow, 
And drop into the.rotten mouth of deaths 
Heere in theſe Confines flily have I lurkr® 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. 

A dire induQtion,am | witneſſe to, - 
And will to France, hoping the conſequence 


| Willprove as bitter, blacke,and Tragicall, 


Wihdrawthee wretched Margeret,who comes heered 
Enter Datcheſſe and Qonene. 


L#; Ah my poore Princes lah my tender Babes! 
My unblowne Flowers , new appearing ſweets: 
If yet your gentle ſoules flyc inthe Ayre, 

And be not tixt in doome perpetuall, . 
Hover about me with your ayery wings, 
And heare your mothers Lamencation. 

CMar. Hover about her,ſay that right for right 
Hath dim'd your Infant morne,to Aged night. 

D#t. So many miſeries have craz'd my voyce, 
That my wde-wearied tongue is (till and mute. 
Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead? 

Mar. Þ lantagenet doth quit Flamagenet, 


| Edward for. Edwerd,payes a dying debt. 


2x, Wilt thou,O God,flye trem ſuch gentle Lambs, | 
' And throw them inthe intrailes of the Wolfe? 


Why didſt thoufleepe , when ſuch adeed was done? 
Mar. When holy Henrydyed,and my {wee Sonne. 


Ds. Dead life,blind fight,poore mortall living ghoſt, | 


Woes Scene, Worlds ſhame;Graves due, by life uſurpt, 
Breefe abſtratand record of tedious dayes, 
Reſt thy unreſt on Englands law full earth, 
Vnlay fully made drunke with innocent blood. | 
24, Ah tbatthou would'ſt afſoone affoord a Grave, 
As thou canſt yeeld a melancholly ſeate: ., 
Then would I hide my bones,nort reſt theg heere, 
Ah who hath any cauſe to mourne but wee? 
Mar, If ancientſorrow be molt reyerent, 
Give mine the benefit of figneury, 
And let my greefes frowneon the upper hand 
If ſorrow can admit Society. 
I had an Edward,till a Richard kill'd him: 
I had a Husband,tilla Richard killd him: 
Thou had'ſt an Edward;till a Richard kill'd him; 


| Thou had'ſt a Richerd, till a Richard kill'd him, 


Daz. I had a R:ichardtooand thou did'ſt kill him; 

I hada Rutland tuo,thou holp*(t ro kill him. 

. Mar. Thou had'ſt a Clarence too, 
And Richard kill'd him. ES | | 
From forth the kennell-of thy wombe hath crept 
A Hell-hound thar doth hunr usallto death: 
That Dogge. that had his tecth before his eyes, 
To worry Lambes,andlap their gentle blood: 
That foule defacer of Gods handy worke: 
That reignes in gauled eyes of weeping ſoules; 
That excellent grand Tyrant of the carth, 
Thy wombe letlooſe to chaſe usto our graves. 
O upright,Juſt,and truc-diſpoſing God, 
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196 The Life and Death of Richard the Third. 


Preyes on the iſſue of his Mothers body, Revolving this,willteach thee how to Curſe. .» "1 W} 
And makes her Pue-tellow with others mone. Q#. My word are du!l,O quicken them with thing” | Ml | 
7 Dat. Oh Harries wife, triumph not in my woes: ar, Thy woes will make them ſharpe, ' :.' #Þ 


$, 


* God witneſſe with ms, have wept for thine. = Andptercelike mine, Exit M4 Oy : 
Mar, Beare with me : Iam hungry for revenge, Das. Why ſhould calamity be full of words? *'- 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. Qz. Windy Atturnies to their Cliens Woes, - : 
Thy Edward he is dead,that kil'd my Edward, Ayery ſucceeders of inteſtine. joyes, 
Theother Edward dead,to quit my Edward: Poore breathing Orators of miſcries, | 
Yong Yorke, he is but boote, becauſe borhthey Ler them have ſcope,though what they will impart; | 
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Matcht not th high pertection of my loſe, Heipenothingels,yet do they caſe the hart. 


Thy Clarerce hc is dead,that itab'd my Edward, Du. It fo then.be not Tongue-ty'd:go with me; '/. |: 
And the bcholders of this franrickeplay, And inthe breath of bitrer wordslet's mother - | 4 { 
Tiradulterate Haſtings, Kivers,Yaughan,Grey, My damned Son,that thy two ſweet Sonnes ſmother;'Þ; 
Vntimely ſmother'd in their dusky Graves. | The Trumpet ſounds,be copious in exclaimes. - iP 
Richardyetlives,Hels blacke Inteiligercer, | 
Onely reſery'd their Fator to buy {oules, Enter King Richard,and his Traine, 
And ſend then rhither:Butat band,at hand Rich, Who intercepts me in my Expedition? 
Inſues hispittious and uypitticd end. Dat. O ſhe,that might have intercepted thee 
Eirth gapes,Hell burnes,Fiends roare, Saints pray, By ſtrangling thee in her accurſed wombe, wry 
To have him ſodainly convey'd from hence: From all the ſlaughters(Wretch)that thou haſt done, + - | 
Cancell his bond of life,deere God 1 pray, Q»z.Hid*tt thou that Forhcad v. ith a GoldeaCroyne| 
ThatI may live and fay,The Dogae is dead. | Where't ſhould be brand:d,if that right were right? | 
Qs. O thoudi&'{t propheſie,the time would come, | The ſlaughter of the Prince thar ow*d that Crowne, | 
That I ſhould wiſh for theeto heipe me curſe And thedyre death of my poor: Sonnes,a1d Brothers s 
That bottel*d Spider,that foule bunch-back'd Toad. Tellme thou Vilſain:-ſlaveuwhi3care my Childrend © |? 
Afar. I call'd thee then , vaine flouriſh of my fortune: Dat. Thun Toad thc. loade, uy 
I call'd thee then,poore Shadow,painted Quecne, Whereis thy Br uther Clarence? 
The preſentation of but whatT was; And tittie A -d Plantag ner bis Sonne? | 
The flattering Index of a direfail Pageant, Oz. Wherc is the genric Rivers Vaughan Graf || 
One hcav'd a high,to be harl'd downe below: Dat. Where is i wat {,aſtiogs? 2 | 
A Mother ently mockt with two faire Babes; Kich. A Bouriſh Tram ts. {trite Aiarnm Drummes! F 
A dreame of what thou walt, a ga:1ſh Flagge Let notthe Heavens heare ti.ciz T-1-rale women + | 
To be the 2vmc of every dangerous Shot; Ralle onthe Lords Annointed. Strike ! fay. 
A figne of Di mty,4 Brea:ha Bubbie: Wt Flonriſfh. Alarums. 
A Queene in icaſt,onety tO h!l the Scene. | Enter be patient,and intreat me fayre, 
w here 'e thy Husbana now? VV ere be thy Brothers? Or withthe clamorous repcrt of W arre, 
VV here %e thy tio Sonnes? Wherein dolt rhou Toy? Thas will I drowne yorr exclamations. 
\y ho fv2r,and knectesond lay es,Goo ſave the Queene? | Dat. Art thou my Sonne? 
Wherc bei beading Peeres that flattered thee? | Nh, I, IthankeGed,my Father,and your ſelfe; 
Whcrcucthe threaging Troopes that tollowed thee? |; — Dur. Then patiently heare my impaticnce. 
Decineali tiz,and tre what now thou arts | Kich, Madam,I have atouch of your condition, 
For bavpy *Vie,a m At diſtreſſed Widdow: | That cannot brooke the accent of reproote, 
Firj oytuil Morher. one that wailes the name: Dzt.O let mc ſpcake. 
For one being {u:dre,one that humbly ſues; Rich, Dothen,b1r Tie not heare. 
For Quecne, a very Cayriffe, crown'd with care: Dzt. 1 willbe milde,andgentle in my words, 
For ſhe that {corn'd at me, now {corn'd of me: Rich. Ard breete (good Mother)for Iam in haſt. 
For ſhe being fearcd of all,now fearing ore: Det. Artthou ſo haſty?I have ſtaid for thee 
For ſhe commanding all,obey'd of none. (God knowes)in tormentand in agony. 
Thus hath the courſe of Iultice whirPd about, Reich. And came I not atlaſt to comfort you? 
And left thee but a very prey to time, Dwt. No by the holy Rood,thou kno it it well, 
Having no more but Thought of what thou waſt, _ Thoucanwit on carch,ro make the earth my Hell. 
' To torture thee the more, being wharthou art, A greevous burthen was thy Birth ro me, 
Thou didſt uſurpe my place, and doſt thou not Tetchy and wayward was thy Infancy. ; 
Vſurpethe juſt proportion of my Sorrow? Thy School-daies frighttull,deſp'rate,wilde,and furious, 
Now thy proud Necke, beares halfe my burthen'd yoke, | Thy prime of Manhood,daring,bold,and venturous: . 
From which,even heere I ſlip my wearied head, Thy Age confirm'd,proud,ſubtle,{l;e,and bloody, 
And lcavethe burthen oft all,on thee. More milde,but yet more harmfull, Kinde in hatred; 
Farewell Yorkes wife, and Queene of fad miſchance, W bat comfortable houre canſt thou name, 
Theſe Engliſh woes, ſhall make me ſmile in France. | That ever grac'd me with thy company? 
Q#z. O thou well'ski' din Curfes,ftay a-while, Rich. taith none;but Humfrey Hower, 
And ceach me how to curſe mine enemies. Thar call'd your Grace 
Afar. Yorbeare r0flc2pe the night, and faſtthe day: | To Breakefaſt once, forth of my company. 
Compare 223d happineſſe,wvvith living woe: IfI beſo diſgracious in your eye, | 
Thinke that thy Babes were ſweeter then they were, Let me martchon,and not uffend you Madan: 
And he that ſl:w them fowler then he is: Strike up the Dramme. 
Bett'ring tby loſſe, rakes the bad cauſer worſe, Dat. I prythee heare me ſpeake. 
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| 26. You ſpeake too bitterly. 


;p## Heare mea word : | 
x ſhall never ſpcake to thee againe. 
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* D#r, Either thou wilt dye, by Gods juſt ordinance 
[xe from this warre thou turnea Conqueror : 

0:1 with griefe andextreame Age ſhall periſh, 

Wl jdnever more behold thy face againe- 
Wimwcforetake with thee my molt gretvous Curſe, 

MW which in the day of Battell tyre thee more 
I'W{Thcoallthe compleat Armour that thou wear'lt. 


E 


Ms Prayers on the adverſe party fight, 

Sathere the little ſoules of Edwards Children, - 
Whiſperthe Spirits of thine Enemies, 

M1 id promiſe them Succeſſeand Victory : 

MW gudy thou art, bloudy will be thy end : 


WM kbidesinme; 1 fay Amento her. ; 
; 4 Stay Made, 1 muſt talkea word with you. 
| 2x. 1 haveno more fonnes of the Royall blood 
Forthcetoſlwghter. For my Daughters (Richar) | 
They haltbe praying Nunnes, not weeping Queenes : 
| kndtherefore levell not to hit their lives. 
MW kid. -You havea daughter call'd E/zaberh, 
W1 Veftuous and Faire, Royall and Gracious «| 


KMernt 
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| 1 | 2xe. And mult ſhe dye for this? O let her live, 


MW ad ilecorrupt her Manners, ftainc her Beauty, 
S | ade my-{clfe, as falſe ro Edwaras bed . 

lhrow oyer ber the vaile of infamy, 

| WiSohe may live unſcarr'd ot bleeding ſlaughter, 
| WW nll confefle ſhe was not Edwards daughter. 


* 
F 


Wl. | Rich; Wrong not her Byrth,.ſhe is a Royall Princeſic. 


Ine, Toſave her life, Ile fay ſhe is not ſo, 
. ſich, Rerlife is fafeſt onely in her byrth. 
* 2w, And onely in that ſafety, dyed her Brothers. 


ſich, Loe at their Birth, good ſtarres were oppoſite. 


ll Ae, No, to their lives, 1ll friends.were contrary. 
| Rich, Allunavoyded is the doome of Deſtiny. . 
: 2v, True ; when avoyded grace makes D:ſtiny. 
both were deſtin'd toa tairer death, 
grace had bleſt thee with a fairer life. 
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| | Wt Comfort, Kingdome, Kindred, Freedome, Life, 
[Whoſe hand ſoever lanch'd their tender hearts, 
Wi lty hea (all indiretly) gave direction. 
W1odoubtthe murd'rous Knife was dull and blunt, 
[Mitwas whetced on thy ſtone-hard heart, 
| Þrevdllin the [ntrailes of my Lambes, 
[Aatthat till uſe of griefe, makes wilde gricfe tame, 
Wt tongue ſhould to thy cares not name my Boyes, 
| || litharmy Nayles were anchor'd in thine eyes: 

| And linſucha deſp'rate Bay of death, 
| ea Poore Bart.e, of ſailes and tackling reft, 
hom alto pceces on thy Rocky boſeme. 
M2 Madam, fothrive I in my enterprize 
WE cngcrous ſucceſſe of blocdy warres, 
MY 2*itend more good to you and yours, 
[Iver you and yours by me were harm'd. 


Rich, You ſpeake 2s if that I had flaine my Coſins? 


= * diſcovered, chat can doe me good? 


| WR Thadvancement of your children, gentle Lady 


« Fy. 
vv 
} 


WE Votothe dignity aud height of Fortune, 
A b Imperial Type ofthis earths glory, 


ame ſervesthy life;and doththy death attend. Exit. | 
* 9ze, Though far more cauſe, yet much lefle ſpirit to 
(curſe 


Ire. Colins indeed, and by their Vnckle couzend, * 


fl: Fe, What good is cover'd with the face of heayen, 


; **e. Vpto ſome Scaffold, there toloſe their heads: 


Lee, Flatter my ſorrow with report of it : 
Tell me, what State, what Dignity, what Honor, 
Canſt thou deviſe to any child of mine. 
| Rich. Even all I have ;I, and iny ſelfe and all, 
Will I withall indow a child of thine : 
So in the Lethe of thy angry ſoule, 
Thoudrownethe ſad remembrance of thoſe wrongs, 
Which chou ſuppoſeſt I have done to thee. , 


Onte.Bebreite, leaſt that the proceſle of thy Bindneſſe | 


Laſt longer telling then thy kindnefle date. 
Rich. Then know, 
That from my Soule, I Jove thy Daughters 
Lee. My daughters Mother thinkesit with her ſoule. 
Rich. What doe you thinke ? 
2#.That thou dolt love my daughter from thy ſoule 
So from thy ſoules love didſtthoulove her Brothers, 
And from my hearts love, I doe thanke thee for ic. 
Rich, Be not ſo haſty to confound my meaning : 
I meane that with my ſoule I love thy daughter, 
Anddoe intend to make her Queene of England. 


Rich, Even hethat makes her Queene. 
Whoeclſe ſhould be ? 
Duet « WW bat, thou ? F 
Rich. Evenſo : How thinke you of it? - 
Luce, How canſt thou wooe her ? 
Rich. T hat I would learne of you, 
As one being beſt acquainted with her humour. 
Daze. And wilt thou learne of me ? 
Rich. Madam, with all my heart. 
Lee. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers, 
A pare of bleeding heats: thereon ingrave 
Edward and Yorke, then haply will ſhe weepe : 
Therefore preſenttoher,; as ſometime Margaret 
Did to thy father, ſteeptin Rutlands blood, 
A hand-kerchiete, which fay to herdid dreyne 
The purple ſappe from her ſweet brothers body, 


28, Wellthen, whodoſt thou mcan ſhallbe her King. 


« Andbid her wipe her weeping eyes withall. 


If this inducement move her not tolove, 
Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds ; | 
Tell her, thou mad'it away her Vnckle Clarence, 
Her Vnckle Kivers, I (and for her ſake) 
Mad'ſtquicke conveyance. with her good Aunt eAvne. 
Rich. You mocke me Madam, this isnot the way 
To win your daughter, 
Lee. There 1s no other way, 
Valeiſe thou. could*ſt put on ſome other ſhape, 
And not be Richard, that hath done allthis. 
Rich. Say that I did all this for love of her. 
2ue.Nay then indeed ſhe cannot chooſe but hate thee 
Having boughtlove, with iuch a bloody ſpoiles 
Rich. Looke what is done, cannot be now amended : 
Men ſhall deale unadviſedly ſometimes, 
W hich after-houres givesleyſureto repent. 
IFI did take the Kingdome from your Sonnes, 
To make amends, Ile giveit to your daughter : 
If I have kill'd the i{ſne of your wombe, 
To quicken your encreafe, I wilibeget 
Mine ifſue of your blood, upon your daughter : 
A Grandams name is little leſſe in love, 
Then is the doting Title of a Mother ; 
They are as Children but one ſtep below, 
Even of your mettall, of your. very bload : 
Ofall one paine, ſave for anight of groanes 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like ſorrow. 


Your Children were vexation to your youth, | 
U | But 
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But mine ſhakl be a comfort to your Age, 

The lofſe you have, is but a Sonne being Kung, 
And by that lofſe, your Daughrer is made Queene. 

I cannotmake you what amends I would, 

Therefore accept ſuch kindnefle as I can. 

Dorſet your Sonne, that witha fearefull ſoule 

Leads Ce, {teppes in Forraine ſoyle, 

This faire Alliance, quickly ſhall call home 

To high Promotions, and great Dignity. ; 

The King thar calles your beunteous darghter wife, 

Familiarly ſhall call thy Dor/er, brother : 

Againe ſhall you be Mother toa Kang : 

Andallthe Ruines of diſtreſſcfull Times, 

Repair d with double Riches of Content. 

What? we have many goodly dayes to ſee: | 

Theliquid drops of Teares that you have ſhed, 
Shall comeagaine, tranform's to Orient Pearle, 

Advantzgingtheir Love, with intereſt 
.Ofter-times double gaine of happineſſe. 

Goe then (my Mother.) rothy Daughter goe, 
Make bold her baſhfull ycares, with your experience, 

Prepare her cares to heare a Wooers Tale» 

Put in her tender heart, th'afpiring Flame | 
Of Golden Soveraignty : Acquaint the Princefle 
'Wi ththe feet litent hoares of Marriage joyes ; 

And when this Arme of mine bath chaltited 

The petty Rebell, dull-brain'd Buckingham, 


Bound with Triumphant Gariands wiil I come, - 


And leade thy daughter to a Conquerors bed : 


To whom I will retaile my Conquelt wonne, 
| And ſhe ſhallbe ſole Vidoreſle, Ceſars Ceſar. 


ne, What were belt to fay, her Fathersbrother 
Would be her Lord ? Or ſhall I iay her Vakle? 
.Or he that flew her Brothers, and her Vnkles ? 
Vander what Title ſhall I wooe for thee, 
That God, the Law, my Honor, and her Love, 
Can make ſeemne pleaſing to her tender yeeres? 
Rich. loferre faire Englands peace by this Alliance- 
2%. Which ſh2 ſhall purchaſe with till laſting warre. 
REh. Tell her, the King that may command, intreats. 
Qs. That at her hands, which the kings King forbids 
Rich, Say (he ſhall be a high and mighry Queene. 
2x. To vaile the Title, as her Mother doth. 
Rich. Say I willlove her everlaſtingly. 
Qs. But how long ſhall that title everlaſt ? 
Rich, Sweetly in force, unto her faire lives end. 
24. But how long fairely ſhall her ſweet life laſt ? 
Rich. As long as heaven and Naturelengthens it. 
2a, Aslong as hell and Richard likes of it, 
Rich. Say, 1 her Sovcraigne, am her Subjet low. 
2s. But ſhe your Subject, lothes ſuch Soveraignty. 
Rich, Be eloquent in my bchaife to her. 
98, An hon«{t tale ſpeeds bit; being plainly told. 
Rich, Then plainly to her, tell my loving tale. 
9, Plaine and not honeſt, istoo harſh a ſtyle, 
Rich. Your Reaſons are tod ſhallow, and to quicke, 
9s. O no, my Reaſons are to0 deepe and dead, 
Too deepeand dead (poore Infants) in their graves, 
Harpe on it ſtill hail 1, till heart-ſtrings breake. 
Rich. Harpe not on that ſtring Madam, that is paſt. 
Now by my George, my Garter, and my Crowne. 
fue, Prophan'd, diſhonor'd, and the thicd uſurpt, 
Rich. 1 \{weare. 
ne. By nothing, for this isn0 Oath: 
Thy George prophan'd, hath loſt his Lordly honor ; 
Thy Garter blemiſh'd, pawn'd his Kingly Vertne ;] 


— 


Thy Crowne uſurp'd, diſgrac'd his Kingly Glory; .. "Ii 

If jomething thou wouldit ſweare to bebeleey'q,- ' 1 

Syweare then by ſomething, that thou haſt not Wrong 1 | 
Rich. Then by my ſelfe. by 
2, Thy ſelfe, is ſelfe-miſus'd, 


5 


Rich. Now by the World, i 
2. *Tis full of thy foule wrongs. i 
Rich, My Fathers death. | | 
2x. Thy life hath it diſhonor'd. 

Rich, Why then, by Heayen. 

Axe, Heavens wrong is molt of all: 

If thou didd'ſt feare to breake an Oath with him 

The vaity the King my husband made, 

Thoy had'ſt not broken, nor my brothers died, 

If thou had'ſt fear'd to breake an oath by him, 

Th'imperiall merrall, circling now thy head, 

Had grac'd the tender tempics of my child, 

And both the Prices had becne breathing heere, 

W hichnow two tender Bed-folowes for duſt, 

Thy broken Faith hath made tbe prey for Worme, 

W hat can'{t thou ſweare by now? 

Rich, The time to come. | 
xe. That thou hait wronged in the time oreqali | 

Fur 1 my ſcife have many teares to waſh 1 

Heereatccr time, for time pait, wrong d by thee, 

Tis Chikiren live, whoſe Fathers thou haſt layphtel, 

Viiyovern'd youth, to waile it with their age: |] 

Li P.czeats live, whoſe Children thou haſt butcher, 

O:d yur Plants, to wallet with their Ape. 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haſt 

£11 dere vsd, by times ill-vs'd repalt. 
Rich, hs Iintend to proſper, andrepent ; 

S0 thrive I in my dangerous Aﬀaires 

Of hoſtile Armes : My ſelfe, my ſelfe confound: 

Heaven, and Fortune barre me happy houres: 

Day , yeeld me not thy light ? nor Night, thy re 

Be oppoſite all Plancts of good lucke 

To my procezding, if with deet e hearts love, 

Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beautious Princely daughter. 

in her, conſiſts my happineſle, and thine ; 

WirFout her, followesro my ſclfe,and thee, 

Her telfe, the Land, and many a Chriitian ſoule, 

Death, Deſvlation, Ruine, and Decay : 

It cannct be avoyded, butby this : 

It will not be avoyded, but by this+ 

Therefore deare Mother (I muſt call you fo) 

Be the Atturncy of my love to her : | 

Pleade what I will be, not what 1 have beene; 

Not my deſerts, but what I wall deſerve : 

Vrge the Neceſlity and ſtate of times, 

And be not peevith found, in great Delignes- 
L2#e. Sha'l I be tempted of the divellchus? 
Rich. 1, if the Divell tempt you to dos good. 
ne. Shall I forget my ſelfe,tobe my lelfe? 
Rich. T,if your telfes remembrance wrong your 
Due, Yerthou didft kill my Children. 

Rich. But in your daughters wombe bury them 

Where in that Neſt of Spicery they will breed, 

_Selves of themſelyes, to your recomforture. 
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9ae. Shall I goe win my daughterto thy will? 
Rich. And be a happy Mother by the deed.. 

And you ſhall underſtand from me her mind. Exi 4 | 
Rich. Beare her my true loves kifle, and{o 


Dae. 1 goc, write to me very ſhortly, 
Relenting Foole, and ſhallow-changing Womate | 
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| | ridetti a puiſant Navy : to our Shores . 
18 |Throng many doubtfull hollow-hearted friends, 
WM | yoarm'd, and unrefolv'd to bear them backe. 
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18 [How now, what newes ? 


Enter Rateliffe. 


Moſt mighty Soveraigne,on the Weſterne Coaſt 


he, that Richmond is their. Admirall: 
| aadchere they hull, expecting but the ayde 


| of Buckingham, eo welcome them aſhore. 


| | -tSomelight-foor friend poſt tothe Duke of Norfolk 


alle 


18 | c0e? 
= 7% Your highneſſe told me 1 ſhould poſte before. 
W | A. My mind 1s chang'd : 


Ties 7 | thy ſelfe, or (: atesby, where 1s he ? 
FC. Here, my good Lord. 
| Rich. Catesby, fiyeto the Duke. | 
1 Ca. 1 will, my Lord, with all convenient haſte, 
Rich. (atesby come hither, polte to Salisbuty. 


MW | whcothou com'ſt thither : Dull unmindfull Villaine. 


| why ſtay'ſtthou here, and go'ſt not to the Duke? 

| ce.Firſt,mighty Liege,tell meyour highneſle pleaſure 
| What from your Grace I ſhall deliver to him. 

| ich. O true, good Catesby, bid him levy ſtraight 
| Thegreateſt lrength and power that he can make, 

| And mect me ſuddenly at Salisbury. | 
Cat; lgoe. Exit, 
| 2. What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I doe art Salts- 
T_ 

| W, Why, what would'ſt thou doe there, before I 


Emter Lord Stanley, 


Wh | $i), what newes with you ? 


| | StNone, good my Liege,to pleaſe you with the hea- 
Wh | Nor none ſo bad, but well may be reported. 
| 1 Rich. Hoyday, a Riddle, neither good nor bad : 


(ring, 


| What need'{t thou runne {o mnany miles abour, 


W | When thou mayeſt rell thy tale the ncereſt way ? 
18} Once more, what newes? 

WW Ste. Richmond is on the Scas. 

WW kd. There let him ſinke, and be the Seas on him, 

W | White-liver'd Runnagate, what doth he there ? 


Sta, I know not, mighty Soveraignc, but by gueſle. 
| Reb, Well, as you gueſle. 
Stan, Stir1'd up by Dorſet, Buckingham, and ſortos. 
tle makes for England, here to clayme the Crowne. 
| Rich, Isthe Chayre empty? is the Sword unſway*d ? 
the King dead? rhe Empireunpoſſelt ? 
What heire of Yorke is there alive, but we? 
and who is Englands King, bur great Torkes heire? 
Thentellme, what makes he upon the Scas? 
Star. Vnleſſe for that, my Liege, I cannot gueſle: 
Rich, Vnleſſe for that he comes to be your Liege, 
M cannot gueſle wherefore rhe Welchman comes. 
Thou wilerevolt, and flye to him, I feare. 
Stes. No, my good Lord, therefore miſtruſt me not. 
ich, Where is thy Power then, to beat him backe ? | 
lere be thy Tenants, and thy followers ? 
rethey not now upon the Welterne Shore, 
nducting the Rebels from their Shippes ? 


Wn No, my gocd Lord, my friends are in the 


| 
| 


Hah | | 
"y | Rich.Cold friends to me: whatdoe they in the North, 


tenthey ſhould ſerve their Soveraigne in the Weſt ? 


| 


| 
| 


| Who anſwer'd him, they came from Buckinghar, 


Stav. They havenot beene commanded, mighty King 
Pleaſeth your Ma zeſty to give me leave, 

Ile muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe. . 

Rich.I,thou would'ſt be gone, to joyne with Richmond; 
But Ile not truſt thee. 

Stay, Moſt mighty Soveraigne, | 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendſhip doubtfull, 

I never was, nor never will be falſe. 

Rich. Goe then, and muſter men; butleave behind 
Your Sonne George Stanley : looke your heart be firme, 
Or elſe his heads aſſurance is but fraile. 

Stan, So dcale with him, as I prove true to you. 


E. xit S tanley 0 
Enter a Me ſſenger. 


| COMefſ. My gracious Soveraigne, now int Devonſhire, 
As [1 by friendsam well advertiſcd, | 

Sir Edward Conriney, and the haughty Prelare, 

Biſhop of E xeter, his elder Brother, 

With many more Confederates,are inarmes- 


"Enter another Meſſenger. 


CAeſſ. InKent, my Liege.the Guilfords are in Armes, 
Andevery houre more Competitors - 
Flocketo the Rebels, and their power growes ſtrong. 


Enter another CHeſſenovr. 


Aeſ. My Lord, the Army of great Buckinghans: | 
Rich. Our on ye, Owles, nothing but Songs of Death. | 
| He flriketh him, 
There, take thou that, till thou bring better newes, 
Meſſ. The newes Ihave totell your Majeſty, ; 
Is, thatby ſudden Floods, and fall of Waters, 
Buckinghams Army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd, 
And he himſelfe wandred away alone, 
No man knowes whither., 
Rich, I cry thee mercy ; | | 
There is my Purſe, to cure that Blow of thine. 
Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaym'd 
Rewardto him that brings the Trayror in? 


CHeſſ.Such Proclamation harh beene made, my Lord. | 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Sir Thomas Lovell, and Lord Marqueſle D orſer, 
'Tis {aid, my Leige, in Yorkeſhireare in Armes : 
But this good comfort bring I to your Highneſſe, 
The Brittaine Navy is diſpers'd by Tempeſt. 
Richmond 1n Dorſctſhire ſent out a Boat 
Vnto the ſhore, to aske thoſe on the Bankes, 
If they were his Aſſiſtants, yea,orno ? 


Vpon his party : he miſtruſting them, 

Hoysd ſayle, and made his coarſe againe for Brittaine. 
Rich. March on, march on, ſince weare up in Armes, 
If notto fight with forraine Enemies, i 
Yet to beat downe theſe Rebels here at home. 


Enter Catesby. 


Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham 1s taken, 
| That is the beſt newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
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Is with a mighty power Linded at Milford, 
Is colder Newes, but yet they mult be told. 
Rich. Away towards Salsbury, while we reaſon here, 
A Royall battell might be wonne andloſt : 
Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salsbury, the reſt march on with me. 


| 


Exeunt. 


_—_———_— 


a R— 


—_— — — 


Scena Quarta. 
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Enter Derby, and Sir Chriſtepher. 


Der. Sir Chriſtopher, tell Richmond this from me, 
That in the ſtye of the moſt deadly Bore, 

My Sonne George Stanley is frankt upin hold : 

If I revolt, off goes yong Georges head, 

The feare of that, holdsoff my prefentayde. 

| Soget thee gone : commend me to thy Lord. 
Withall ſay, that the Queene hath heartily confented 
He ſhould eſpouſe £4zabeth her daughter. 

But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chri. At Penbroke, or at Bertford Welt in Wales- 
Der, What men of Name reſort to him. 

Chri, Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned Souldicr, 

Sir Gubert Talbot, Sir William Stanley, | 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir [ames Blunt, 

And Rice ap Thomas, with a vaitant Crew, 

And many other of greatname and worth : _ 

And towards London doe they bend their power, 
If by the way they be not fought withall. 

Der. Well hye thee to thy Lord: I kifſe his hand, 
My Letter will reſolve him of my mind- 


Farewell. E xeunt. 
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Enter Buckingham with Halbirds, led 
to Execution, 


Buc. Will not King Richardlet me ſpeake with him ? 
Sher. No my good Lord, therefore be patient. 
,Buc. Haftings, and Edwards children, Gray and Rivers, 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire Sonne Edward, 
Vazghan, andall that have milſcarried 
By under-hand corrupted foule injullice, 
If that your moody diſcontented foules, 
Doe through the clowds behold this preſent houre, 
Euen for revenge mocke my deſtruRion. 
This is All-ſoules day ( Fellow) is it not? 

Sher. It 1s. 

Buc.Why then All-ſoules day,is my bodies doomday 
This is the day, which in King Edwards time 
I wiſh'd might fall on me, when I was found 
Falic to his Children, and his Wives Allies, 
This is the day, wherein I wiſht to fall 
By the falſe Faith of him whom molt I truſted, 


- 


Hath turn'd my fained Prayer on my head, 

4 Andgiven in carneſt, what I beggd injeſt. 
Thus doth he force the ſwords of wicked men 
To turnetheir owne points in their Maſters boſomes, | + 
Thus Margarets curſe falles heavy on my necke; | 
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When be (quoth ſhe) ſhall ſplit thy heart with forrowftl 4 
Remember Margaret was a Propheteſle : mi; 
Comeleade me Onltcers to the blocke of ſhame, ſe. 
Wrong hath but wrong, and biame the dueof blames Migiye m 
| Exeunt Buckingham with Offer MWiyie drav 
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'Zhis, this All-ſoules day to my fearfull Soule, 
Is the determin'd reſpit of my wrongs : 
Thar high All-ſeer, which I dallied with, 


Enter Richmond, Oxford, 5 luat, Herbert, aul | 7% 
others, with rum and colours, } 
Defire 1 
Richm.Fellowes in Armes,and my moſt loving Fra: 4s 
Bruis'd underneath the yozke of Tyranny, Blunt 
Thus farre into the bowels of the Land, Whict 
Have we marcht on without impediment ; (7 Ret 
And here receive we from our Father Stanley South, 
Lines of faire comfort and encouragement: Fich 
The wretched, bloody, and uturping Boare, |exvect” 
( T tat ſpoyl'd your Summer Fields, and fruitfull Vins) {| 1, oj 
Swilles your warm blood like waſh, & makes histrouh4 944.4 
In your embowel'd bolomes : This foule Swine lindo 
Isnow eveninthe Center of this Ile, Rich. 
| Ne'reto the Towne of Leiceſter, as we learne: Pome { 
From Tamworth thither, is but onedayes march, Tet ys 
In Gods name cheereiy op, couragious Friends, , nom) 
To reapethe Harvelt of perpetuall peace, | 
By this one bloody tryall of ſharpe Warre. 
Oxf. Every mans Conſcience 1s a thouſand men, © 
To fight againſt this guilty Homicide. 
Her. I doubt not but his Friends will turneto us. Rich, 
Blun,He hath no friends,but what ate friendsforknll} cg, 
W hich in his deereſt need will ye from him | Nog, 
| Richn. All forour vantzge,then in Gods name mard, {Given 
True hope is\{wift, aud flyes with Swallowes wig, B|Whar, 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings | Ang 51 
£ xennt On Cat, 
Rich 
Enter King Richard in Armes with Norfolke, Ratclift, WW! Vie Car 
«ra the Earle of Surrey. Nw 
Rich 
Rich.Here pitch our Tent,even here in Boſivorth i 
My Lord of Surrey, why looke you ſo fad? Rich 
S#r. My heartis tentimes lighter then my looks Rat, 
Rich, My Lord of Norfolke. Rich 
Nor. Heere molt gracious Licge. To Sta 
Rich. Norfolke, we muſt have knockes : Pi before 
Ha, muſt wenot? lnto rh 
| Nor. We mult both give and take my loving Lord F| Filme 
Rich, Vp with my Tent, here will Ilyeto night, F| Saddle 
But where to morrow ? Well, all's one for that- Look t 
Who hath deſcriedthe number of the Traitors? Rat, 
Nor. Six or {cyventhouſand is their utmoſt pow'+ Rich 
Rich. Why our Battalia trebbles that accoultt * Ree. 
Beſides, the Kingsname isa Tower of ſtrength, ; Much 
Which they upon the adverſe Faction wants Went 
Vp with the Tent : Come Noble Gentlemen, King 
Lec us ſurvey the vantage of the ground. | Thave 


Call for ſome men of ſound direion : 
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eThird. 


f;.-$1:ckeno Diſcipline, make no delay, 
"M.- Lords, to morrow is a buſie day. Exenrt. 
Enter Richmond, Sir William Brandon, O x- 
ford, and Dorſet. 
Rich. The weary Sunne, hath made a Golden ſet, 
"M1 and by the bright Tract of his fiery Carre, 
"Migizes token of a goodly day to Morrow. 
| Sir 46am Brandon, you thall beare my Standard : 
« Wi Give me ſome Inke ar.d Paper in wy Vert: 
life draw the Forme and Modell of our Battzile, 
Bfjjoitcach Leader to his ſeverali Charge, 
 Andpart in juſt proportion our {mall Power. 
My Lord of Oxtord, you Sir liam Brandon, 
And you Sir alter Herberr ſtay with me: 
[The Earle of Pembroke keepes his Regument 3 | 
| Good Captaine Þ/znr, beare my goodnight to him, 
Andby the ſecond houre 1h the Morning, 
Defire the Erleto fee me in my Tent : 
| Yetone thing more (good Captaine) doe for me z 
{here is Lord Stanley quarter'd, doe you know ? | 
Blunt. Vulclle I have miitare his Colours auch, 
(Which well L am aflizr'd i have not done) 
His Regiment lyes haife a Mile at leaft | 
{Sth from rhe mignty Power of the King- 
Rich. 1f without pcr1ii it be polſibic, Ls 
| gweet Blunt, mai.c ome good meancs to ſpeak with him 
[Andgive him from me, this moſt needfull Note. | 
T Bet. Vpon my lelte, my Lord. Tle undertake ity 
Andfo God givey or quict reſt to night. 
Rich. Good night g 30d Captaine Blunt : 
Come Gent!cmen, 
let usconfult upon to morrowes Buſineſs; 
Inomy Tent, the Dew 13 rawe and cold. 
T hey withdraw w:to the Tent. 
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Enter Richard, Ratch fe, IN orfolke, and Catesby. 


| fi. What is'ta Clocke? 

xk! Co. It's Supper time my Lord, it's nine a Clocke. 
| King, I wilinot ſup tonight, 

mard, Give me fome Inke and Pape: : 

m What, is my Beaver cafier then it was ? 

s, 


Andallmy Armour laid into my Tent ? | 
Cat. It is my Liege : andalithingsare in readinefle, 
Rich, Good Nortolke, bye thee to thy charge, 

Ve careful Watch, choote truity Centincls. 

Nr. Isce my Lord. | 
Rich. Stir withthe Larke to morroww,gentle Norfolke. 


life 


th 66G | ave. I Karrant you my Lord. Ext. 
Rich, Ratcliffe. 
kes. 


Rat. My Lord. 
Rich, S:nd out a Purſins art at Armes 
To Stal:y; Regiment : bid him bring his Dower 
fore Sun-1iting, leaſt his Sonne George fall 
Into the blind Cave of eternall night 


d 
Loi Fl hlmea Bowle of Wine: Give mea Watch, 
MM, | Wddle white Surrey tor the eld to m@pw : | 
. Look that my itaves be ſound,8 not tod heavy. Ratcliffe. 


Rat. My Lord.” 
Kicks $a the melancholly Lord Northumberland ? 
* Ret Thomas the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfe, 
Much about Cock ſhut time, from Troopetg Troope 
Went through the Army, chearing up the Souldiers. 
Kine, So,l am ſatisfied : Give me a Bowle of Wine, 


_— —— 


| When ſhould mount with wings of Victory : 


|.* Wenot that Alacrity of Spirit, 


' Whichto long ſundred Friends ſhould dyyell upon : 


| Harrythat propheſicd thou ſhould'ſt be King, 


| 


Nor cheere of Mind that I was wont to have, 
Set it downe. Is Inkeand Paper ready ? 
Ra. Itis my Lord. 
Rrcb, Bid my Guard watch: Leave me. 
RKarchffe, about the mid of night cometo my Tent 
And helpe toarme me. Leave mel ſay, Exit Ratchiſſe. 


2h ter Detby to Richmond in bu Tent. 


Derb. Fortune, and Vidory thn thy Helme., 
Richm. All comfort thar the darke night can affoord, 
Be tothy perſon,Noble Father in Law. 
I<l me, how tares our Noble Mother ? 
Der. 1Iby Attourney, bletſe thee from thy Mother, 
\V no prayes continnally for Richmonds good : 
50 much for that. The filet houres ſteaie on, 
And flak y darkenefle breakes within the Ealt. 
[1 oricte, tor for! eleafon bids us be, 
V1 cparec thy Battcl; early 1nthe Morning, 
And put thy Fortune to th*Arbitrement 
O: bloody ſtroakes, and morrall ftaring Warre : 
I, as I may, that which I would, I cannot, 
With bett advantage will deceive the time, 
And ayde thee inthis doubtfull ſhocke of Armes. 
But on thy {ide I may not be too forward, 
Leaſt being ſeene, thy Brother, tender George 
Be exccuted 11 his fathers fight. | 
Fareivell: the !eyſure, and the fearefull time 
Cuts oftths ceremonious Vowes of Love, 
And ample enrerchange of ſweet Diſcourſe, 


God give us leyſure fortheſerites of Love. 
Once more Adieu, be valiant, and ſpeed well, 
Richm. Good Lords condud him to his Regiment :; 
[le ftrive with troubled noyſe, to take a Nap, 
Leſt leaden fl:,mver peizeme down: tomorrow, 


Once more, good might kinde Lords and Gentlemen. 
Exiunt, Mane Richmond. 
O thou, whoſe Captaine I account my felte, 
Loo! con my Forces witha eracioas eye : 
Put in their hancs thy bruiſing Irons of wrath, 
Thar they may cruſh downe wich aheavy fall, 
Th uſurping Helmetsof our Adv» crfaries : 
Makeus thy miniſters of Chaſticement, 
T hat we may praile rhee inthy victory : 
To thee I do comment! my watch#a.! fotle, 
Ere [ kt falithe windowes of mine cves: 
Siceping,and waking, ch deferd mie ſtill, 
Euter ike GhosF of Prince tdward, Soune to 
Hem: y the (txt. 
Gh.to Rs, Let meſit heavy on thy ſoule tomorrow : 
Thinke how thou tta9'} me tin my prime of vouth 
At Teukesbury ; Deſpaire therefore, and «ye, 
Ghoſt ts Richms. Be chcarefull Richmand, 
For the wronged Souies 
Ofbutcher*d Princes, fight in thy behalfe : 
King Henries iſſue Richmond comforts thee. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Henry the ſixt. 
Ghot. When I was morrtall, my Aunointed body 
By thee was punched full of holes ; 
Thinke onthe Tower, and me : Deſpaire, and dye, 
Henry the ſixt, bids thce deſpaire and dyc. 
To Richm, Vertous and holy be thon Conqueror: 


Slepes. 


Doth comfort thee in ſleepe : Live, and flouriſh, 
.& D 


Emer 
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Enter the Gho#t of Clarence. 

Ghoſt, Let me fit heavy in thy ſoule to morrow. 
I that was waſh'd to death with Fullome Wane : 
Poore Clarence by thy guile betray'd to death: 
To motrow in the battell thinke on me, 
And fall thy cdgelefle Sword, deſpaire and dye. 


To Richm. Thou off-ſpring of the houſe of Lancaſtcr 


The wronged heyres of Yorke doe pray for thee; 
Good Angels guard thy battell, Liveand Flouriſh. 
Enter the Ghoſt r of Rivers, Gray, and Vaughan. 
Riv, Let me fit heavy inthy ſoule to morrow, 
Rivers, that dy'deat Poinfrer : deſpaire,and dye. 


Grey. Thinke upon Grey, and let thy foule dcfpaire. 
Yaugh. Thinke upon Favghan,and with guilty teare 


Letfall thy Lance, deſpaire and dyc. 
All to Richm.' Awake. 
And thinke our wrongs in Richards Boſome, 
Will conquer. Awake, and win the day. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings, 
Ghoſt. Bloody and guilty : guilty awake, 
And in a bloody Battell end thy dayes. 
Thinke on Lord Haſtings; deſpaire, and dye. 
Haft. ToRichm, Quict untroubicd ſoule, 
Awake, awake : 
Arme, fight, and conquer, for faire Englands ſake, 
Enter the Ghoſts of the two youg Princes. 
Ghkoits, Dreamc on thy Couſins | 
Simochcred inthe Tower : 
Let usbe laid within thy boſome Richard, 
And wcighthee downeto ruine, ſhame, and death 
Thy Nephewes ſoule bids thee deſpaire and dye. 
Gho#ts to Richm, Slecpe Richmond, 
| Sleepe 18 Peace, and wake in zoy, 
Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy, 
Live, and bcget a happy race of Kings. 
Edwards unhappy Sonnes, doe bid thee flouriſh; 
Enter the Ghost of e ame, his Wife, 
Gho# to Rich. Richard, thy Wife, 
That wretched e-Zune thy Wite, 
That never ſlept a quiet houre with thee, 
Now filles thy ſleepe with perturbations, 
To morrovw in the Battaile, thinke on me, 
And fall thy edgclefſe Sword, deſpaire and dy2, 
Gho#t to Richm. Thou quict foule, 
Sleepe thoua quiet ſleepe: 
Drcame of Succeflc, and Fappy Victory, 
Thy Adverſarics Wife doth pray for thee. 
Enter the Guofls of Buckingham, 
Ghos+ to Rich. The tirſt was I 
That help'd thee to the Crowne : 
| The laſt was 1 that felt thy Tyranny. 
O, inthe dataile thinke on Buckingham, 
And dye interror of thy guiltineſle, 
Dreame on, dreame on, of bloody decds and death, 
Fainting deſpaire ; deſpairing yceld thy breath, 
Gho#t to Richm., 1 dycd for hope 
EreI could lend thee Ayde 
But cheerethy heart, and bethou not diſmayde : 
God, and good Angels fighton Richmonds ſide, 
And Richard fall in height ofall his pride. 
Richard ſtarts out of hut dreame. 


Rich. Give me another horſe, bind up my Wounds : 


Have mercy Ieſu. Soft, I did but dreame. 

O coward Conſcience ! how doſtthou affli& me ? 
The Lightsburne blew. Tt is not dead midnight, 

| Cold fearefull drops ſtand on my trembling fleſh 


Istherea Murtherer heere? No ; Yes, Iam: 
Then fiye ? What from my ſelfe > Great reaſon; why) 
Leſt I Revenge. What ? my ſelfe upon my lelfe? 
Alacke, I love my ſelfe. Whereſore? For any good 
That I my ſelfe, have done unto my {elfe ? 

O no. Alas, Irather hate my ſelte, 

For batefnll Deeds committed by my ſelfe. 

I-am a villaine : yetI Lye, I am not. 

Foole, of thy ſclfe ſpeake well : Foole doe not flatter, 
My Conſcience hath a thouſand ſcverall Tongues, 
And every Tongue brings ina ſeverall Tale, 

And every Tale condemnes me for a Villaine; 
Perjury, in the high'ſt Degree, 

Murther, {terne murther,in the dyrft degree, 

All ſeverall ſinnes, all us'd incach degree, 

Throng all to'th'Barre, crying all, Guilty, Guilty, 

I ſhall deſpaire, there is no Creatuees loves me; 
Andif I dye, no ſoule ſhall pitty me. | 
Nay, wherefore ſhould they ? Since that I my ſelfe, 
Finde inmy lelfe, no pitty to my ſclte, 

Me thought, the ſoules of all that I had murther'd 
Came to my Tent, and every one did threat 

To morrowes vengeance onthe head of Richard, 


Enter Ratcliffe, 


Rat. My Lord. 

King. Who's there ? 

Rat, Ratcliffe my Lord,'tis I: the early Village Cocke 
Hath twice done ſalutation to the Morne, 
Your friends arevp, and buckle on their Armour. 

King. O Ratcliffe, I feare, I feare. 

Rate. Nay good my Lord, benot affraid of Shadows. 

King. By the Apoflle Paz, ſhadowes to night 
Have itroke more terror to the ſoule of Richard, 


' Then can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand Souldiers 


Armed in proofe, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 

"T1snot yet neere day. Come goe with me, 

Vnderour Tents; le play the Eaſe-dropper, 

To hcarc itany meanc to ſhrinke from me. 
Exeunt Richard and Ratcliffe, 


Enter the Lords to Richmond ſting 
in by Tent. 


Lords. Good morrow Richmond. 
Rich,Cry you mercy Lords, and watchful Gentlemel 


' That you have tane atardy ſluggard heerc 7 


Lords, How have you ſlept my Lord? 
Rich. The ſweeteſt ſleepe, 
And faireſt boading Dreames, 


| That ever entred in a drowſie head, 


Have I ſince your departure had my Lords. | 
Me'thought their ſoules, whoſe bodics Richard murtherd 
Came to my Tent, and cried on Victory : | 
I promiſe you my heart is very jocond, 
In the remembrance of ſo fairea dreame, 
How farre into the Morning is it Lords ? 
Lord. Vponthe ſtroke of foure. —_— 
Rich. Why then'tis time to Arme, and give ditefio 
Hy Oration to his Souldiers. 
More then have ſaid, loving Countrymen, 


| Theleyſure and inforcement of the time 


Forbids to dwell upon : yet remember this, Col 


_——_—_— 


——— 
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| What ?doe I feare my Selfe Þ There's noneelſeby, +| 1 
Richard loves Richard, that is, I am 1. i bi 


Ao FI, > . _— 


Bee, > ers. 
X —_ 


The Life and death of Richard the Third. 


© {God, and our good cauſc, fight upon our (ice, 
| FThePrayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 
Þ | Like high rear'd Bulwarkes, ſtand before our Faces: 
| (kithard except) thoſe whom we fight againſt, 
Had rather bave us winne,then him they follow. 
| For, whatis he they follow ? Truly Gentlemen, 
| ablondy Tyrant,and a Homicide ; | 
'| Oce rais'd in blood, and one 1n blood eſtablith'd ; 
One that made mcancs to come by what he hath, = 
| andflaughter'd thoſe that were the meanes to help him: 
Abale foule Stone, made prectous by the toyic 
OfEnglands Chaire, where he is tailciy ler ; 
One that hath ever beene Gods Enemy, 
| Then if you fight againſt Gods Enemy, 
| God will in juſtice ward youas his Soaldicrs. 
Ifyou doe ſweare to put a Tyrant downe , 
Youſleepe in peace, rhe Tyrant being flaine : 
© | ifyoa doe fight againſt your Countries Focs, 
| Your Countries Fat ſhall pay your paines the byrc. 
Ifyou Noe fight in ſafegard of your wives, 
Your wives ſhall welcome home the Conquerors. 
fyou doe free your Children from the Sword, 
Your Childrens Children quits it in your Age. 
Then in the name of God andall theſe rights, 2: 
| Myance your Standards ,draw your willing Swords. 
| For me, the ranſome of my bold attempr, 
| | Shall be this cold Corpes on the earth's cold face. 
'|BitifI thrive, the gaineof my attempr, 
'| The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his pa1t thereot. 
| Sound Drummes and Trumpet boldly, and cheerctully, 
| God, and Saint George, Richmond, and Victory. 


q 


cke 
Emer King Richard, RatCliffe, and Catesby. 
"Wo Kin, What ſaidNorthumberland as touching Richmond? 
Rate. I hat he was never trained up in Armes, 
Kirg, He ſaid rhe truch : and whar faid Sarrey then ? 
Rate, He fail d and faid, the better for our purpoſe. 
King, He was 11 the right, and foindeed it 15. 
\Tellthe clocke there. ( lockes Strikes. 
Gre me a Kalender ; who {a\v the Sanne today 2 
Rate, Not I my Lord. | 
| Kg. Then he difdaines to thine ; for by the Booke 
'[feſhould have brav'd the Eait an houre agoe, 
JAblacke day will it beto ſomebody, Ratcliſſe. 
Rate, My Lord. 
King, The Sun will 1ot be ſeene to day, 
Thesky doth frowne, and loivre upon our Army: 
|1would theſe &cwy tcares were from the ground. 
Not ſhine to day > Why, what is thatto me 
|Morethento Richmond ? For the ſcife-ſame Hoaven 
Tet frowncs on me, look«s ſadly upon him. 


emell 


Eater Norfolke. 


herd Nor.Arme,arme, my Lord :the toc vaunts in the field, 
King. Come, buſtle, buſtle. Capariſon my horſc. 

| Ullup Lord Staley, bid him bring his power, 

| Twill leade forth my Souldiersto the plaine, 

; indthus my Battell ſhall beordred. 

1 toreward ſhal be drawne inleneth, 

| Wnlſting equally of Horſe and Foot : 

| 2ur Archers ſhall be placed in the mid'ſt ; 

| Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

| Shall have the leading of the Foot and horſe, 


| ey thus direted, we will follow 


| Inthemaine Battcl/, whoſe puiſſance on either ſide 
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| You having Lands, and blelt with becuteous wives, | 
; They would rcſtraine the one, diſtaine the other. | 
| And who doth leade them, but a paltry Fellow ? 


—— 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Vponthem, Victory fits on our helpes, 


| Reſcue, Reſcue : 


— 


Shall be well-wingd with our cheifeſt Horſe : 
This, and Saint Georgeto bootc. 
What think'ſt thou Norfolke? | 
Nor. A good direRtion warlike Soveraigne, 
This found I on my Tent this Morning. 
Hockey of Norfolke, be not ſo bold, 
_ For Dithon thy maifter is bonght aid fold. 
Air. Athing deviſed by the Enemy. 

Goc Gentlemen, every mai to his Charec, 
Let not our bab] ng Dreames affright our {cules ? 
For conſcienceis a word that Corvards uſe, 
Devis'd at firſt to keepe the ſtrong in awe, 
Our ſtrong armcs be our Conſcicnce, Swords our Law. 
March on, joyne bravely, letus too'rpclimell, 
Ifnotto heaven, then hand in hand to hell, 
VV hat ſhall I ſay more then I have inferr'd ? 
Remember whom you areto cope withall, | 
A tort of Vagabonds, Raſcals, Run-awaycs, 
A ſcum of Brittaincs, and baſe Lackey Pezants, 
Whom their o're-cluyed Country vomits forth 
To deſperate Adventures, and aflur'd Deſtruction, 
You lleeping fate, they bring you to unreſt : 


Long kept in Britaine at our Mothers coſt, 
A Milke-fop, one that never in his life | 
Feltfo much cold, as over ſhooes in Snow: 
Ler's whip theſe {traglers o're the Seas againe; | 
Laſh hence theſe over-weening Ragges of France, | 
Thcte tam:{h'd Beggers, weary of their lives, 
\Vho (but for dreaming on this fond exploit) 
For want of meanes{pooreRats)had hang'd themſelves. 
it we be conquered, let men conquer us, 
And notthelc ba{tard Brittaines, whom our Fathers 
Haveintheir owne Laad beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd, 
And on Record,!cft them the heires of ſhame. 
Shall theſe enjoy 2ur Lands? Iye wich our Wives ? 
Ravili our davghters ? Drum afarre off. 
Heat ke, I heare their Drnome, 
Right Gentlemen of England, fighrboldly yeomen, 
Draw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head, | 
Spurre your proud Horſes hard, and ride in blood, 
Amiazc the welkin with your brokeii itavess 
Emer a Meſſenger. 

What ſayesLord Sazley, will he bring his power ? 

AMef. My Lord, he doth deny to come, 

King. Off with his ſonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is paft the Marſh : | 
Aﬀeer the battaile, let George Stanley dye, 

King. Athouſand heartsare great within my boſome, 
Advance our Standards, ſet upon our Foes, 
Onr Ancient word of Courage, faire Saint George 
Inſpire us with the ſpleenc of fiery Dragons : | 


nd 
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Alarum, excurſions. Enter Catesb;. 
Cat. Reſcue my Lord of Nottolke, 


The King enats more wonders then a may, | 
Daring an oppoſite to every danger : 

His horſe isſlaine, and all on foot he fighrs, 
Secking for Richmond in the throar of death : | 
Reſcue faire Lord, or elſe the day is loſt. 


_——_ 
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Enter Richard. 
Rich, A horſe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horſe. 
Cate, Withdraw my Lord, lle helpe you toa horſe. 
Rich. Slave, I have ct my life upon a caſt, 

And I will ſtand the hazard of the Dye : | 

I thinke there be ſfixe Richmonds inthe field, 

Five have [ {laine to day, in ſtead of him. 

| A horſe, a horſe, my Kingdome for a horſe. 


Alarm, Enter Richard and Richmond, they fight, 
Richard # ſlaine. 


Retreat, and Flourih. Enter Richmond, Derby bearing the 
(rowne, with divers other Larde, 


Richm, God and your Armes 
Be prais'd Victorious Friends ; 
The day is ours, the bloudy Dogge is dead, 

Der. Couragious Richmond, 
, Well haſt thou acquit thee : Loc, 
Heere theſe long uſurped Royalties, 
From the dead Temples of this bloudy Wretch, 
Have Ipluck'd off, to grace thy Browes withall. 
Weare it, and make much of it. 

Richm, GreatGod of Heaven,ſay Amen to all. 
| Buttell me, is yong George Stanley living ? 

Der. He is my Lord, and fafe in Leiceſter Towne, 
W hither (if you pleaſe) we may withdraw us. 


| — os 


Richm. What men of name are ſlaine on either ſide ? 


— —_ 
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Der. Tohn Duke of N orfolke, alter Lord Ferri, © 
Sir Robert Brokenbury, and Sir William Brandon. 
Richm. Interre their Bodies, as become their Births, 

Proclaime a pardon tothe Souldiers fled, Y 
That in ſubmiſſion will retnrne to us, 
And then as we have tane the Sacrament, 

We will unite the White Roſe, and the Red, 

Smile Heaven upon this faire Conjunction, 

Thar long have frown'd upon their Enmity - 

What Traitor heares me, and fayes not Amen ? 
England hath long beene mad, and ſcarr*d her ſclfe: 
T he brother blindly ſhed the Brothers blood ; 

The father, raſhly ſlanghtered his owne Sonne ; 

The Sonnes compell'd,beene Butcher tothe Sire : 
All this divided Torke and Lancafter, ' 
Þivided, intheir dire Diviſion, 

O now. let Richmendand Elizabeth, 

The true Succeeders of cach Royall houſe, 

By Gods faire ordinance, conjoyne together : 

And letthy Heires (God if thy will be ſo) 

Enrich the time to come, with Smooth-fac'd Peace, 


| With ſmiling Plenty, and faire Proſperous dayes, 


Abatethe edge of Traitors, Gracious Lord, 

That would reduce theſe bloody dayes againe, 

And make poore England weepe 1n Streames of Blood ; 
Letthem not live totaſte this Lands increaſe, 


That would with Treaſon,wound this faire Landspeace || 


Now Civill wounds are ſtopp'd, Peace lives agen, 
That ſhe may long live here, God ſay, Amen. 
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Extent, | 


THE PROLOGUE. 


— 


A Come no more to make you langh; Things now, 
\ That beare a I eighty, and a Seriou Brow, 


| "2? Such N oble Scenes, as draw the Eyetofloy 
Wenow preſent. Thoſe that can Pitty, heere 


| May (if they thinke itwel)let fall a Teare, 


F The Subjeft will deſerve it. Such as give 


| Their. Money ont of hope they may beleeve, 


May heere ſind Truth too. Thoſe that come to ſee 
Only 4 (bow or two, and ſo agr ee, 
The Play may paſſe ; If they be Fill, and willing, 
lh mdertake may ſee away their ſhilling 
| Richly in two ſhort boures, Onely they 
That come to heare a Merry, Bawdy Play, 
Amoyſe of Targets : Or to ſee a Fellow 
I1« long Motley (ovate, garded with Tellow, 
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Sad, high, and working, fall of State and Woe : 


ill be acceiv'd. For gentle Hearers, know 

T 0 ravke our choſen Trath with ſuch a ſhow 

e1s Foole, and Fight 1, beſide forfeyting 

Orzr owne Brames, and the Opmion that we bring 

To make that onely true, we now intend, 

Will leave us never an underitanding Friend. 

T herefore, for Goodneſſe ſake, and as you are knowne 
The Firit and Happieft #earers of the Towne, 

Be ſad, 4s we would make je. Thinke ye (ee 


The very Perſons of our Noble Story, 


As they were Lrving : Thinke you ſee. them Great, 


And follow a with the generall throng, and ſweat 
Of thouſand Friends: then, in a moment, ſee 
How ſoone this CAightineſſe, meers Miſery - 
And if you can be merry then, le ſay, 

A Man may weeps npon his Wedding day. 


eA us Primus. Scena Prima. 


__—_——  —_— ——— i 


EMiih the Dake of N orfolke at one docre. At the other, 


the Duke of Buckingham, ani the Lord 
Aburgavenu)e 


Guckingham. 


222.9 Ood morrow, and wellmet. How have yee 
| FAND vince lait we faw in France ? (done 


Norf. I thanke your Grace : 


Of what Ifaw there, 

Buck, An untimely Ague 
Staid me a Priſoner in myChamber, when 
Thoſe Sunnes of Glory, thofe two Lights of Men 
Met in the vale of Arde 

Nor. *Twixt Guynes and Arde, 


Lwas then preſent, ſaw them ſalute on Horſebacke, 


| Beheld them when they lighted, how they clung 
| Intheir Embracement, as they grew together, 
Which had they, | 
| What foure Thron'd ones cold have weigh'd 
duch a compounded one? 
'Buck, Allthe whole time 
1 Iwas my Chambers Priſoner. 


ee... 


S Heathfull, and ever fincea freſh Admirer 


Nor, Then you loſt 

The viexy of carthiy glory : Men might ſay 
Til this time Pompe was ſipgle, bur now married 
Tooue avove it lelte, Each toilowing day 


| Became thenext dayes malter, ti/l the laſt 


Made former Wonders, it's, To day the French, 
All Clinquant all in Gold, like Heathens Gods 
Skone downe the Engliſh ; and to morrow, they 


| Made Britaine, India ; Every man that ſtood, 


Shew'd like a Mine. Their Dwarfiſh Pages were 
As Cherubins, all gilt : the Madams too, 

Not us'dto toyle, didalmolt {\veat to beare 
The Prideupon them, that their very labour 
Was tothem, as a Painting. Noiy this Maske 


{ Was cry'de incomparcable ; and th'enſuirg night 


Made it a foole, and beggar. Thetwo Kings 
Equall in luſtre, were now beſt, now worlt 


. As preſence did prelentthem : him in eye, 


Still him in praiſe, and being preſent both 
*Twas faid they ſav butone, and no Diſccrner 
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Durſt vzagge his Tongue in cenſure, when theſe Sunnes | 
(For ſo they phraſe*em) by their Heralds challeng'd 
| The Noble ſpirits to Armes, they did performe 
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Beyond thoughts Compaſle, that former fabulousStory 
Being now ſeene, poſſible enough, got credit 
That Bevs was beleey'd. 
Buc. Oh yon goefarre 
Nor. As1 belong toworſhip, and affect 
| In honor, honeſty, the tra of ev'ry thing, 
Would by a good Diſcourſer loſe ſome life; 
Which Actions ſelfe, was tongue to. 
Buc, A{l was Royall, 
Tothe diſpoſing of itnought rebell'd, 
Order gave each thing view. The Ohice did 
Diſtin&tly his fall Function : vho did guide, 
I meane who ſet the Body, and the Limbes 
Ofthis great Sport together ? 
Nor. As you gueſle : 
Once certes, thatpromiſcs no Element 
Inſuch a bufineſle. 
Buc. I pray yon who, my Lord ? CRT 
Nor. Al this was ordred by the good Diſcretion 
Of the right Reverend Cardina!l of Yorke. 
Buc, The divell ſpeed him - No mans Pye is freed 
From his Ambitious finger. What had he 
Todoe in theſe fierce Vanities? I wonder, 
That ſuch a Keech can with his very bulke 
Take up the Rayes o'th'benefictall Sun; 
- And keepeit from the Earth. 
Nor. Surely Sir, 
There's in him ſtuffe, that put's him to theſeends : 
For being not propt by Aunceftry, whoſe grace 
Chalkes Succeſſors their way ; nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to'th' Crowne ; neither Allied 
Toeminent Aſſiſtants ; but Spider-like 
| Out of his ſelfe-drawing Web. O! gives us note, 
The force of his owne merit makes his way, 
A guift thar heaven gives for him, which buyes 
A place nexttothe King. 
eAbur. I cannot tell 
W hat heaven hath given him : let ſome Graver cye 
Pierce into thar, butIcan fee his Pride 
Peepe through cach part of him: whence ha's he that, 
If not from Heil? the devillisa Niggard, 
Or ha'sgivenall before, and he begins 
A new hell in himſelte. 
Bac. Why the divell, | 
Vponthis French going out, tooke he upon him 
( Without the privity o'th'Ning) appoint 
Who ſhould attend on him? He makes up the File 
| Of all the Gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch 
| To who as great a Charge, as little Honor 
He meant tolay upon : and his owne Letter 
{| The Honourable Boord of Councell, out 
Muſt fetch him in, hePapers. 
Abur. Idoeknow 
Kinſmen of mine, three at thelcaſt, that have 
By this, ſo ſicken'd their Eſtates, that never 
They ſhall abound as formerly. 
Buc, Omany 
Have broke their backes with laying Mannors 0n'*em 
Forthis great Tourney. What did this vanity 
But miniſter co1amunication of 
A moit poore iſluc. | 
Nor, Greevingly I thinke, 
The Peace betweene the French and us, not valeyes 
The Colt that did conclude it. 
Buc. Every man, | 
{ After the hideous ſtorme that follow'd, was 


f 


——— 


| Andfrom a mourh ef Honor, quite cry downe 


A thing :nſpir'd, and not conſulting, broke 
Intoa generall Prophefie ; Thatthis Tempeſt 
Daſhing the Garment ofthis Peace, aboaded 
The ſodaine breach on't. 

Nor. Which is budded out. 
For France hath flaw'd the League, and hathattach'q 
Our Merchants goods at Burdeaux. 

Abar. 1s it therefore 
Th'Ambaſſador is filenc'd? 

Nor. Marry is't. 

eAbxr. A proper Title of a Peace, and purchas's 
Ata ſuperfluous rate. 

Buc. Why all this Buſinefſe 

Our Reverend Cardinall carricd. 
- Nor, Like it your Grace, 
The State takes netice of the private difference 
Betwixt you, and the Cardinall. I adviſe you 
(Andtake it froma heart,that wiſhes towards your 
Honor, and plenteous ſafety ) that you reade 
The Cardinals Malice, and his Potency 
Together ; To conſider further, that 
W hat his high Hatred would effet, wants not 
A Miniſter in his Power, You know his Nature, 
That he's Revengefull z and I know, his Sword 
Hath a ſharpeedge :- It's long,and't may be ſaid 
It reaches farre, and wherc'twill not extend, 
Thither he darts it. Boſome up my counſell, 
You'll find it wholeſome. Loe, where comes thatRocke | 
That I adviſe your ſhunning. 


Enter Cardinall Wolſey, the Purſe borne before him, cenane 
of the Guard, and two Secretaries with Papers :The (rh. | 
all in his paſſage, fixeth hu eye on Buckingham and 
Buckingham onhim , both ful! 
of aiſaaine. 


Car. The Duke of Buckinghams Surveyor ? Ha? 
Where's his Examination? 

Secr. Here fo pleaſe you. 

Car, Is hein perſon, ready ? 

Secr, I, pleaſe your Grace. 


(ar. Well,we {hall then knoy more, and Buckinghew 
: 


Shallleſſen this bigge looke. 
E xeunt Cardinall and hu Tra, 
Buc. This Butchers Curre is venom'd-mouth'd, andl 
Have not the power to mnzzle him, therefore beſt 
Not wake him in his ſlumber, A Beggers booke, 
Out-worths a Nobles bloed. 
Nor. What are you chaff'd ? 
Aske God for Temp'rance, that's th'appliance onely 
Which your diſeaſe requires. 

Buce I reade in'slookes | 
Matter againſt me, and his eye revild 
Me as hisabje& objec, at this inttant | 
He bores me with ſometricke ;He's gone to'th'King: | 
Ile follow, and out-ſtare him. 

Nor. Stay my Lord, 
And let your Reaſon with your Choller queſtion 
What*tts you goe about : to climbe ſteepe hulles 
Requires ffow pace at firſt. Anger is like 
A full hot Horle, who being allow'd his way 
Selfe-mettle tyres him : Nota man in England 
Can adviſe me like you : Be to your ſelfe, 

As you would to your Friend. 

Buc. Ileto the King, 


This 
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xc. Toth'King lleſay't, an 
| Ashore of Rocke: attend, This holy Foxe, 
| 0r Wolfe, or both (for he is equall ray'nous 
| Asheis ſubtile, and as prone to miſchiefe, 

| Asable toperform't) his minde, and place 

| bofcing one another, yea reciprocally, 


| ” . - : 
Ipwich fellowes inſolence ; or proclaime, 
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s difference inno perſons. 


E{ Not Beadviſa; 


nota Furnace for your foe ſo hot | 
it doe ſindge your ſelfe. We may out-ranne 


ky violent ſiviftnefſerhar which werunat ; 
| and loſe by over-running + know you not, 
| The fire that mounts the 11quor tit run ore, 
| ſn ſceming to augment it, waſts It: be adviſ'd; 
| Ifayagaine, there 15no Engliſh ſoule 
| More (tronger todireX yon then your ſelfe : 
Tiwith the ſap of reaſon you would quench, 
Or butallay rhe fire of paſſion- 

Tus, Sir, 


thankfullto you, and le goe along PP 


pyyour preſcription : burthis top-proud fellow, 
.| Whom om the flow of gall I name not, but 

| From ſincere motions, by intelligence,  .. 

| And proofs as cleereas Founts 1N Inly, when 

{ We (ceexch graine of gravell; 1 doe know 

{ Tobe corrupt andtreaſonous- 

Nerf. Say nottreafonous YEE 

d make my vouch as ſtrong | 


toſhew his pompe, as weil in France, - 


|| ks here ar home, ſuggeſts the King our Maſter 
{Tothislaſt cofily Treaty : Th'entecview, 


ſwallowed ſo much trealure, and likeaglaſſe 


Didbreake ith'wrencbing. 
Norf. Faith, and ſoit did. 


| Buc, Pray give me favour Sir: This cunning Cardinal 
{The Articles o*th' Combination drew 

| Ashimfeife pleas'd; and they were ratified 

| Ashe cride thus let be, toas much end, DF 
| AsgiveaCrutchtoth'dead. But ovr Count-Cardinall 
{Hasdone this, and *41s well: for worthy Wolſey 

| (Who cannot erre) he did ir. Now this followes, 

| (Which as [ take it, isa kind of Puppy | 

| Tot'old dam Treaſon) Charles the Emperour, 

| Vader pretence to ſeethe Queene his Aunt, 


twas indeed his colour, but he came 


lo whiſper Folſey) here makes viſitation, 
His feares were that the Interview betwixt / 
| Ewglayd and France, might throughtheir amity | 
| Breed him ſome prejudice; for from this League, 

| fPecp'd harmes that menac'd him. HePrivily 

| | Deales with our Cardinall, and as I troa 

Which Idoe well ;for 1 am ſurc the Emperor 


ere he promis'd, whereby his Suit was granted 


Ereitwas ask'd. But when the way was made 
| And pay'd with gold: the Emperor thus deſir'd, 
That he would pleaſe to alter the Kings courſe, 
Ard breake the forcſaid peace. Let the King know 
| (As foone he ſhall by me) that thus the Cardinall 
Does buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, 

And for his owne advantage. | 
| Nor. Iam ſorry 

| To hearethis of him ;and could wiſh be were 
vomthing miſtaken in'c. 

| Fro No, not afillable : 


\Heſh 


pronounce him in that very ſhape 
alappeare in proofe. 


_Y 


; 
| - 
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Emer Brandon, aSergeant « wGanr behre bins nt 
. . two or threeof the Gmard, . - 


Brandon. Your OiliceSergeant : execute it. | 
Sergeamr Sir, | 


My Lord the Duke of 8ckinghem, and Earle & | 


Ot Hertford, St 


Of our moſt -Soveraigne King. 

8&nc, Loe you my Lord, | 
The net has falneupon me, I ſhall periſh 
Vnder device, and practiſe, 

bras, lam ſorry, 


afford and Northamprov, I | 
Arreſt thee of high Treaſon, in the name 


| To ſee you tane from liberty, to looke on | 
| The buſines preſent. 'Tis his highneffe pleaſure 


You ſhallzo th Tower. _ 
Buck, It will helpe me nothing N 
To plead mine Innocence; for that dye ison me 
Which makes my whir'ſt part, black. The will of Heav'n 
Be done iu this and all things : I obey. 
O my Lord Abargary: Fare you well , -- 
Bran. Nay, hemuſt beare you company: The King 
Is pleas'd you ſhall to th'Tower, till you know, 
How he determines further. 
Abur. As the Duke aid, . | | 
The will of heavenbe done, a1d the Kings pleaſure - 
By me obey'd, 5-90 | 
Bran. Here isa warrant from . 
The King, Yattzch Lord Monnecare, and thebodies | 
Of the Dukes Confeſſor, Toby de la{ar, | 
One Gilbert Pecke,his Councellour. - | 
Back, So,fo; | 


ts ae , 
Oh na 20 {6 aa; 4 þ WA VILA YT Ie CES IO _ q "7" wy | Pere FRET 
4 $8 ee bo ts h ALE. x14 6 © ve 0 obs RL 070 TTY BIAS Ig ELF pa of | n hs a As 4 «; . Z bd. tas 8 : 
: JF ” « rats de : 59 oh. 4% IHC EI & * ds "302" YN a os tid ao Tres * F H, g p 
, , L ; y be be 8. Wt at 7-3 - ” gy "2 bf ns "Pp " 4, b, rt & - * 
LY as g % - 0 5 
: ' Mt of by + as # 3” 7 oa - fy = - . ” * = - 
g o 5 - 4, oY Pays: , C . % ; c 
> ks TO. Oe RT ke. hs 7p v4 4 : e 
A oy . JJ . wt kl] ©, v *+ a * v [ . + Y ſr” £ 
. N GY I; 
a 8 WW "OI et th ” 7 —_—_ "= 
.T © * | ' 
"_”s $4. : . of _ 
: — {8 - ” - 
7 @ 5 . . ! 
| | $1T) 
.* 
v 
. 


Theſe arethe limbes o'th'Plot . no morel hope. 
Bra. AMonke o'ch'(bartrexx. 
Buck, O Michaell Hopkins, 
Z3 Vas Hes ; | 
Bucks My Surveyor is falſe ; The ore-great Cardinal 
Hath ſhew'd him gold ; my life is ſpandalready : 
I am the ſhadow of poore Buckingham, | 
W hoſc Figure even this inſtant Clowd puts on, + 
By Darkning my cleere Sunne. My Lords farewell: £xe. 
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Scand Secunda. 
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Cornets, Enter K ing Henry, leaning on the Cardinalls ſhoul- , 


der: the Nobles, and Sir Thomas+Lovell : the Cardinal 
places himſelfe nnder the Kings feete on 
his ripht fide, 
"King. My life it ſclfe, Me. tke beſt hearr of it, 
Thankes you for this great care : I ſtood i'thilevell 
Of a full-charg'd confedetacy, and give thankes 
To youthat choak'd it. Let be cald before us 


That Gentleman of Buckinghems, in perſon, 


He heare him his confeſſions juſtifie, 
And point by point the Treaſons his Maiſter, 
He ſhall org relate. 
A noyſe with erying roome for the Dueene , whey d by the 
Dake N nfo ., Enter the © meene, Norfolke a7 


Suffolke : (he kntels, King riſeth from his State, q 


takes ber up, kiſſes aid placeth ber 
fe ——____ 


Lee. Nay, we muſt longer kneele;I ama Suitor. 
King. Ariſe, and take place by us; halfe your Suit 


LL bs , 
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Never name tc us ; you have halfe our power ; 
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Theother moity cre you aske is given, 
Repeat your will, and cake it. 
| Dee Thanke your Majeſty 
Thar you would love your {elfe, and in rhat love 
Nor unconfidered leave your honor, nor 
The dignity of your Orlice ; is the point 
Of my Pctition. 
King. Lady mine proceed. 
Lee. I am !olicited not by a few, 
And thoſe of true condition ; T hat your Subjefts 
Are in great grievance ; There have beene Commiſſions 
Sent downeamong *em, which hath flaw'd the heart 
Of all their Loyaltics ; wherein, although 
My 8004 Lord Cardinall, they vent reproches 
Molt bitterly on you, as putter on 
Of theſe exaQions : yetthe King, our Maſter (not 
Whoſe Honor heaven ſhield from loile ; even heefcapes 
Language unmannerly ; yea, ſuch which breakes 
The ſides of loyalty, andalmoſt appcares 
In lowd Rebellion. 
N.grf. Not almoſt appeares, 
It doth appeare; for ,upon theſe Taxations, 
The Ciothiers all not able to maintaine 


{ The many to them longing, have put off 


The Spintters, Carders, Fuilers, Weavers, who 
Vnkhit for other life, compeld by hunger 
Andlacke of other meanes, in deſperate manner 
Daring th'event to th'reeth, are all in uprore, 
And danger ſerves among them. 

King. Taxation ? 


\ Wherein ? and what Taxation ? My Lord Cardinall, 


You that are blam'd for it alike with us, 
Know you of this Taxation ? 
(ard. Pleaſe you Sir, 
I know but ofa ſingle partin ought 
Pertaines to th State : and front but in that file 
Whereothets tcll ſteps with me. 
L2nue. No, my Lord? 
You know no more then others ? But you frame 
Things that are knowne alike, whichare not wholſome 
To thoſe which would not know them, and yet muſt 


Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe exactions 


(Whereot my Soreraigne would have note) they are 
Moſt peftilent to th hearing, and to beare 'em, 


1 The Backe 1s Sacrifice toth'load ; They ſay 


They are devis'd by you, orelfe you ſuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King. Still Exaction : 
The nature of it, in vghat kind let's know, 
Is this Exaction ? 

2xe. lam much too venturous 
In tempting of yuur patience, but am boldned 
Vnder your promis'd pardon. The ſubjeds griefe 
Comes through Commuſſions, which ccmpels from each 
The ſixt part of his Subſtance, to belevied 
Without delay ;and the pretence for this 


{| Is nam'd,your warres in France:this makes bold mouths 


Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegeance inthem ; their curſes now 

Live wheretheirprayers did : and it's come to paſſe, 
This trafable obedience is a Slave 

Tecach incenſed Will : I would your Highneſlſe 
Would give it quicke conſideration; for 


"There is no primer baſenefſe. 


Ir 


| 


Card. And for me, TR, 

have no further gone in this,then by 

A ſingle voyce, and that not paſt me, but __— 
By learned approbation of the judges :if Iam bw 
Traduc'd by ignorant Tongues, which neither know | 
My faculties nor perſon, yet willbe | 4 
The Chronicles of my doing : Let me ſay, 

'Tis but the fate of Place, and the rough Brake 
That Vertue muſt goe through : we mult not ſtint 
Our neccflary actions, in the feare 

To cope malicious Cenſurers, which ever, 

AS rau'nous Fiſhes doe a V eflell follow 

That isnew trim'd ; but benefit no further 

Thea vainly longing. What we oft doe beſt, 

By ſicke interpreters (or.ce weak. c ones) 18 


| Not ours, or not allow'd ; what worſt, as oft 


Hittinga grofler quality, is cride up 
For our teſt Ak: it we ſhall and full, 
infeare our motion will be mock'*d, or carp'd at, 
We ſhould rake roote here, where we fir ; 
Or lir State Statues onely. 

Kmg. Things done wcll, 
And witha care, exempt themſelves from feare : 
Things doze witheut example, in their xſlue 
Are to be fear'd. Have you a Preſident 
Of this Commiſſion ? I bel: eve, not any. 
We muſt not rend our Subjerts from our Lawes, 
And tticke th:m in ow Wall. Sixt part of cach? 
A trembling Cont:tbution ; why wetake 1 
From every Trec, lop, barke, and part o*th'Timber; - |! 
And though wekave it with a roote thus hackt, 
The Ayre wiil drinke the Sap, To every County 
Where this is queſtion'd,tend our Letters, with. 
Free pardon to each man that has deny*de 
The force of this Commuilion : pray looke too't; 
I pur 1t to your care. * 

(ard. A word with you. 
Lettherebe Letters wit to every Shire, E 
Otrthe Kings grace and pardon : the greeved Commony 
Hardly conceive of me. Let it be no1s'd, 
T hat through our Interccfſion, this Rovokement 
And p:rdon comes : I ſhall anon adviſe you 
Further inthe proceeding. Exit Seater, 

Enter Surveyor, 

Lee. Tam ſorry, thatthe Duke of Buckingham 
Is run in your difpicaſtrc. 

King, It grieves many : | 
Tne Gentleman 1s Learn'd, and a moſt rare Speaker, 
To Nature none more bound , his trayning ſuch, 
That he may furniſh and inſtruct great Teachers, 
And never ſecke for ayde cut of himſclfe : yet ice, 
W hen theſe ſo Noblebenetits ſhall prove 
Not weil diſpos'd, the nindgrowing once corrupt, 
They turne to vicious formes, ten times more vgly 
Thcn ever they were faire. This man ſo compleat, 
Who was enrold *mongſt wonders 3and when we 
Almoſt with raviſh'd liftning, could not find 
His houre of ſpcech,a minute : He, (my Lady) 
Hath into monttrous habits put the Graces 
That once were his, and is become as blacke, 
As if beimear'd in hell. Sit by V's, you ſhall hcare 
(This was his Gentleman in truſt) of him 
Things to ſtrike Honour ſad. Bid him recount 
The fote-recitcd practiſes, whereof 
We cannot fcele too little, hearc too much- 


1 This 18 againſt our pleaſure. 
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1. Stand forth. & with bold ſpiric relate what you | 
akke 2 careful Subje& have collected 
ofthe Duke of Buckingham. 

"Xi, Speake freely. OE 
or, Firſt, it waSuſuall with him ; every day 
eonld infect his Speech : Thatif the King 

© 44 without iſſue dye ; hee'l carry it ſo 
Tomake the Scepter his. Theſe very words 
Thc hcard him urter to his Sonne in Law, 

od eAburgary,co whom by oth he mcnac'd 
Revengeupon the Cardinal, 
Fed, Picaſe your Highneſſe,note 
his dangerous conception in this point, | 
Net friended by his wiſh to your High perſon ; 
Ws will is moſt malignant, andit ſtretches 

Kyond you to your friends, 

© Owen, My learned Lord Cardinall, 

Meliver all with Charity. 

© ſin. Speake on; 

How grounded he his Title to the Crowne == 
Jpon gue faile ; to this poynt halt thou heard him, 
At ary time ſpeake ought? = 

| i, He was brougheto this, 

$javainePropheſic of Nicholas Henton. 

© Kin, What was that FHentor ? 

© Sm- Sir, a Chartrenx Fryer, 

fixConfefſor, who ted him every minute 

With words of Soveraigaty. 

© Kin, How know'it thou this? | 

© far. Not long before your Highneſle ſped to France, 
TheDake being atthe Roſe, within the Pariſh 
Sant Lawrence Ponltxey ,Gid of me demand 

hat was the ſpeechamong the Londoners, 
Concerning the French Tourney. I replide, 


Men feare the French would prove pertidious 

dothe Kings danger : preſently, the Duke 

Wd, twas the feare indeed, andthat he doubted 

Hlyold prove the verity of certaine words 

ate bya holy Monke, that off, {ayes he, 

Wh ſent to me, wiſhing me to permit 

mal Car, my Chaplaine,a choyce howre 

Toheare from him 2 matter of ſome moment : 

Whomafter under the Commiſſions Seale, 

Widlemnly had {yorne, that what he ſpoke 

Wihplaineto no Creature living, but 

Tome, {hould utter, with demire Confidence, 

WS paulingly enſu'de 3 neicher the King nor's Heyres 
INlelyou the Duke) ſhall proſper, bid him ſtrive 

Wl oticloveo'th' Commonalty, the Duke = 

[= boverne England.” C 

| Wen. If I know you well, 

[*Wrethe Dukes Sury eyor, and loſt your Oihce 

| "tie complaint o'th' Tenants; take good heed 

| Toy Charge not in your ſpleene a Noble perion, 

|\tdſpoyle your Noble Soule ; I fay, take heed; 

|S teartily beſecch you. 

| #. Iethimon . Goe forward. 

1 iw, On my Soule,, Ile ſpeake bat truth. 

amy Lord the Duke, by th' Divels illuſions 

Monketnight be deceiv'd, andthat'twas davgerous 

6 06t0 ruminate on this ſo farre, untill 

SMg9 him fomc dcſigne, which being belecy'd 

2 mchliketodoc: He an{wer'd, Tuſh, 

men damage; adding further, 

— the King in his laſt Sicknefſefaild, 

ds dinals and Sir 7horas Lovels heads 


Should havegone off. 
Km, Ha? What, ſo rancke? Ah, ha, 
There's miſchiefe in this man ; canſt thou ſay further ? 
Sir, Ican my Licdge. 
Kin, Proceed. 
Sur, Being at Greenwich, 
After your Highneſſe had reprov'd the Duke 
About Sir William B lumer. 
Kin, I remember of ſuch a time, being my ſworn ſer- 
The Duke retein'd him his. But on : what hence ? 
Sur, If (quoth he) 1 ror this had beene co:nmitred, 
As to the Tower, Ithought; 1 would have plaid 
The Part my Father meant to a&t upon 


| Tir Vſurper Richard, who being at Salubury, 


Made ſuit to come in's preſence; which if granted, 
(As he made ſemblance of his duty ) would 
Have put his knife into him. 

Kin, A Gyant Trayrtor, 


Cara.No:v Madam,may his Highncſle live in freedome, [ 


And this man out of Priſon, 
Lneen. God mend all. (ay {t? 
Kin. Ther's ſomthing more would out of thee; what 
Sar. After the Duke his Father, with the knife 

He ftretch'd him, and with one haud on his dagger, 

Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, 

He did diſchargea horrible Oath, whoſe tenor 

Was, were he evill us'd, he would outgoe 

His Father, by as much as a performance 

Do'saa irrefolute purpoſe. 
Kin. Therc's his period, 

To ſheath his knife in us ; he is attack'd, 

Call him to preſenttryall : if he may 

Finde mercy inthe Law, 'tis his ; it none, 

Let him norfeck't of us: By day and night 


Hee's Traytor toth* height. Exennt. 


———. 


" $H- 


$cena 'Þ ertia. 


Enter L. Chamberlaine and L.Sanays. 


L.Ch. Is't poſlivle the ſpels of France ſhould juggle 


Men into ſuch (irange Mylteries? 
L.$an. New cultomes, 
Though they beneverto ridiculous, 
(Nay let'em be anumanly) yet are follow'd. 
L.Ch, As farce as I ſee, all the good our Engliſh. 
Have got by the late Voyage, is but meerely 
A fit or two o'thy face,(butthey are ſhrewd ones) 
For when they hold *em, you would ſweare directly 
Their very noſcs had been Conncellours 
To Pepin or Cletharixe, they keepe State ſo. 
L.S$ar. They have all new legs, 
And lame ones; one would akeit, 
That never {ce 'em pace before, the Spaven 
A Spring-halt reign'd among 'em. 
L.(h. Death my Lord, | 
Their cloathesare after ſuch a Pagan cut too't, 
That ſurerÞ' have worne oatChriſtendome'; how now ? 
W hat newes, Sir Thomas Lovell? 


Enter Sir Thomas Lovell, 
Lovell, Faith my Lord, 
I heare of none but the new Proclamation, 
That's olapt upon the Court Gate, 
| X 
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L.Cham. W hat 1s't for? 
Lox, Thereformation of our travel'd Gallants, 
Thar fill the Court with quarrels, talke, and Tay lors, 
L.Cham. Im glad 'tis there ; 
Now I would pray our Monficurs 
Tothinke an Engliſh Courticr may be wiſc, 
And never ſeethe Lownre. 
Low. They muſteyther 
(For ſo run the Conditions ) leave thoſe remnants 
Of Foole and Feather,that they got in France, 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thercunto ; as Fights and Firc-workes, 
Abuſing better men then they can be 
Out of a forreigne wifedome, renounccing cleane 
The faith they have in Tennisand tall Stockings, 
Short bliſtred Breeches and thoſe types of Travell ; 
And underſtand againe like honelt men, ; 
Or pack to their old Playfellowes; there I take it, 
They may (wm Privilegio, weare away 
TheLag end of their lewdnefle, and be laugh d at. 
L.San. *Tis time to give him Phyſicke, their diſeaſes 
Are growne ſo catching. | 
L.{ham. Whata loſle our Ladies 
Will have of theſe rr1m vanities ? 
Lovell. I marry, 
There will be woe indeed Lords, the ſlye whorſons 
Have got a ſpeeding tricke to lay downe Ladies. 
A French Song, and a Fiddle, ha's ro Fellow. 
L.San, The Divell fiddle **m. 
Iam glad they are going, 
For ſure there's nocenverting of 'em : now 
An honeſt Country Lord as 1 am, beaten | 
A long time out of play, may bring his plaine ſong, 
And have an houre of hearing, and by*c Lady - 
Held currant Muſficke too. , 
L..Cham, Well taid Lord Sands, 
Your Colts tooth is not calt yet ? 
L.San. Nomy Lord, 


Nor ſhalt not whileT have aſtumpe. 


L, Cham, Sir Thomas, 
Whither were you a going e 
Lox. To the-Cardinals; 
Your Lordſhip is a gueſt too. 

L.Cham. O, *as rruc ; 


'| This night he makes a Supper anda great one, 


To many Lords and Ladies ; there will be 

The Beauty of thisKingdome Ile aflure you. 
Low . That Churchman 

Beares a bounteous minde indeed, 


| A handas fruitfull asthe Land that feeds us, 


His dewes fall every where, 
L.{ham, No doubt hece's Noble ; 
He had a blacke muuth that taid other of him. 
L.San. He may my Lord, 
Ha's wherewithall in him ; 
Sparing would ſhew a worle ſinne, then ill Doctrine, 
Men cf his way , ſhould be mol liberall, 
They are ſet heere for examples. 
L.Cham. "True they areo ; 
But few now giveſo great ones : 
My Barge ſtayes; x 
Your Lordſhip ſhall along : Come, good Sir Thomas, 
We ſhall be lateelſe, which I would nor be, 


| For I was ſpoke to, with Sir Heury Guilford 


This night to be Comptrollers. 


L.San. I am your Loxdſhips. Exennt. 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| Hoboies. A ſmall Table nnder a State for the Cardag | [i 


Scena Quarta. 


_— — — — 
—— 


”— OI > > ee een ere, A 


of : 

SE 

: + K 

i BP 
=. 
3 i Wo 


longer T able for the Gneits, Then Enter Anne But, "Wl 
and divers other Ladies, & Gentlemen,as Gueſt "8 
at one Doore; at another D ooxe emter 
Sir Henry Guilford. 


S. Hen.Guilf. Ladyes, 


A generall welcome from his Grace 
Salutes yeall ; This Night hededicates $40 
To faire conteat, and you : None heerc he hopes | Card. 
In all this Noble Bevy, has brought with her (has, 
One care abroad : he would have all as merry: | (4, 
As hirft, good Company, good wine,good welcome, Ml kndto v 
Can make good people. Bal th 


Emer L. (hamberlaine, L.Sands,and Level, 
O my Lord, yare tardy ; 
The very thought of this faire Company, 
Clapt wings to me. 
Cham, Youare young Sir Harry Guilford, 
San, Sir Thomas Lovell, had the Cardinall 
But balte my Lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe . 
Should finde a running Banket, ere they reſted, 
I thinke wopld better pleaſe*em ; by my lite, 
They are a ſweet ſociety of faire ones. Wil 
Lov. O that yonr Lordſhip were but now Confeln, iſh 
To one or two of theſe, mm 
San. I would 1 were, 
They ſhould find eafie penance, 
Lov taith how eafie ? 
San. As calie asa downe Bcd would affordit. 
Cam. Sweet Ladies will it pleaſe youſit ; Sir Hay WM 
Place you that fide, lle take the charge ofthis: = 
His GraceiSentring. Nay, you mult not freeze, 
Two women plac'd together, makes cold weather : 
My Lord Sands, you are one will keepe 'em waking 
Pray ſic betweene theſe Ladies. 0 
San. By my faith, g 
And thanke your Lordſhip: by your Leave ſweet Lak) 
If I chancetotalke alittle wilde, forgive mes: * 
I had it from my Father. 
An.Bul. Was he mad Sir? 
San. O very mad, exceeding mad, in loye too; 
Bur he would bue none, juſt as I doe now, 
He would Kifle you Twenty with a breath. 
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| 
(ham. Well aid my Lord : | They ha 

Sonow y are fatrely ſeated : Gentlemen, [Farwhi 

The pennancelyes on you ;if theſe faire Ladies [ndpr 

Paſle away frowning. | 

- Sanj For my little Cure, | Ting, 

Let me alone, [TU noy 
Hoboyes. Enter Cardinall IWolſey,aud takes his Stutt. Bl Cod 


Card. Y*are welcome my faire Gueſts;thatnoble1a  Chay 


Or Gentleman that is not freely merry fed 
Is not my Fiend, This to confirme my welcon, Dre 
And to youall good health. Are w 

San, Your Grace is Noble, \t1by 
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Let me have ſuch a Bowle may hold my thank®s, ' 
And fave me ſo much ralking, 
Card.My Lord Sarads, 
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|; .m beholding to you : cheere your neighbour : 
Mi tadics you are not merry ; Gentlemen, 
Bi whoſe faulr is this? 
Ml - fer, The red wine firſt moſt riſe 
ll i their faire cheekes my Lord, then we ſhall have *cm, 
Take us to lilence. 
"I av. Bu. You area merry Gamlſter 
- Ivy Lord Sands. 
MI Ser. Yes, if I make my play : 
| Heer's to your Ladiſhip, and pledge it Madam : 
For "tis to ſuch a thing. 
| 48.3, You cannot ſhew me. 

Drum and Trumpet , Chambers diſchargd. 
$41, Itold your Grace, they would talke anon» 
Card. What's that ? 

s, Looke our there, ſome of ye. 

{&d, What warlike voyce. 
[kndto what «nd is this? Nay, Ladies, feare not ; 
[Bal thelawes of Warre y are priviledg'd. 


, 


Emter 4 Servant. 
thaw. How now, what ist? 
| ſerv. Anoble troupe of Strangers, | 
farfothey ſeeme ; th'* have left their Barge and landed, 
| kad hither make, as great Embaſladors 
WM From forraigne Princes. 
| {#d, Good Lord Chamberlaine, | 
| Gogive*cm welcome;youcan ſpeake the Frenchtongue 
| ndpray receive *em Nobly, and conduct 'em 
MW litoour preſence, where this heaven of beauty 
lin, BF all Chic at full uponthem. Some arrend him. 

Lk £2 Al riſe, and Tables remov a. | 
[Yon have now a broken Banker, but wee'l mend its 
[good diſgeſtion to you all; and once more 
 {Wlhbowrea welcome on ye: welcome all. 


#) 


lrg Wi es. Enter King and others as Makers , habited like 
| Sepheards, w/ſher'd by the Lora Chamberlaine. They 
| = before the Cardinal, and gractſuly ſalute 
: WM bn, 

6: W\wble Company : what are their pleaſures? . 
WF Gem. Becauſe they ipeak no Engiiſh,thus they praid 
1dtell your Grace : That having heard by tame 

Vithis ſo Noble and ſo faire aſſembly, 

Menipht to meet heere,they could doe no lefle, 

\"tof the great reſpe& they beare to beauty) 
[MMtleave their Flockes, and under your faire conduct 
Wwe leaveto view theſe Ladies, and entreat 

|doure of Revels with *em. 

| Cod. Say, Lord Chamber laine, 

|/Xy have done my poore houſe grace : 

| which I pay *emathouſand thankes, 

|"Wpray 'em take theirplcaſures. 

| | Chooſe Ladies, King and eAnne Brien. | 

| Tag. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd : O Beauty, 
[10 Inever knew thee. 


CHMuſicke, Dance. 


jt. | Cod. My Lord. 

ic | Cham, Your Grace. 

; a4, Pray tell 'em thus muchfrom me : 
3 {IM 


; emould be one amongſt 'em by bis perſon 
© worthy this place then my ſelfe, towhom 
MR utknew him) with my love and duty 

" Wl ſurrender it. Whiſper. 
Op I will my Lord. 
| **6 What ſay they ? 
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” 


| 


| 
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Cham. Sucha one, they all confeſle 
There is indeed, which they would have your 
Find out, and he will take it. 
Card. Letmeſec then, | 
By all your gqod leaves Gentlemen ; heere Ile make 
My royall choyce. 
Kin. Ye have found him Cardinall, 
You hold afaire Aſſembly; you doe well Lord. 
You are a Churchman, or lletell you Cardinal, 
I ſhould judgenow unhappily. 
(ard. lam glad 
Your Grace is growne ſopleafant. 
Km, My Lord Chamberlaine, 
prethee come hither, what faire Ladie's that? 
Cham. An'tpleaſe your Grace , 
Sir Thomas Bullens Daughter, theViſcount Rochford, 
One of her Highnefle women. 
Kim. By Heaven {be is a dainty one, Sweet heart, 
I were anmanerly totake you out, 
And not to kifſe you. A health Gentlemen, 
Let it goe round. 
Card. Sir Thomas Lovell,is the Bankct ready 
Pth* Privy Chamber ? 
Lov. Yes, my Lord. 
(ard. Your Grace 
I feare, withdancing is a little heated. 
Kin, I feare too much. - 
Card. There's freſher ayre my Lord, 


Grace 


| In thenext Chamber. 


Kim, Lead in your Ladies ev'ry one : Sweet Partner, 
I mult not yet forſake you : Let's be merry, 


Good my LocdCardinall: I have thalfe a dozen healths, | 


To drinke to theſe faire Ladies, and a meaſure 

To lead'em once againe, and then let's dreame 

Who's beſt in favour . Let the Muſicke knock it. 
E xeunt with Trumpets. 


— 


—_— 
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Atlus Secundus. Sceena Prima, 
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Enter two Gentlemen at ſeverall Doores, 
1- Whither away fo faſt? 
2. O, God fave ye : | 
Ev'nto the Hall, to heare what ſhall beco 
Of the great Duke of Buckingham. 

T. Ile faveyou | 
Thatlabour Sir. All's now done but the Ceremony 
Of bringing backe the Priſoner. 

2. Were you there? 

I. Yes indeed was 1. 

2+ Pray ſpeake what ha's happend. 

I. You may gueſle quickly what, 

2, Is he found guilty? 

1. Yes truely 1s he, 

And condemn'd upon't. 

2. I amſorry fort. 

I. Soarea number More. 

2. But pray how paſt it ? 

I, Ietell you. ina little: The great Duke 
Cameto the Bar ; where,to his accuſations 
He pleaded till nor guilty, and allcadged 
Many ſharpe reaſons to defeat the Law. 

The Kings Atturney on the contrary; FO 
Vrg'don the Examinations, proofes, confeſſions 
A Rp.» Pg. 
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Of divers witneſſes, which the Duke deſir'd 
To him brought viva voce to his face ; 
At whichappear'd againſt him, his Surveyor, 
Sir Gitbert Pecke his Chancellour, and ſoby (ar, 
Confeffor to him, with that Divell Monke, 
Hopkzns, that maJethis miſchicte. 
2. That was he 
That fed him with his prophecies. 
I. The ſame, EN 
All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly which he taiae 
Would have flung from bim ; but indeed he could not; 
And lo his Peeres upon this evidence, 
Have found him guilty ofhigh Treaſon. Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly tor life: Bur all 
Waseither pitried in kim, or forgotten, 
2. After allthis, how did he beare himſelfe ? 
I, When hewas brought agen toth? Bar, to hearc 
HisKnell rung out, his Indgement, he was ſtir'd 
With ſuch an Agony, he ſweat extreamly, 
And ſomething ſpoke in choller, ill, and haſty : 
Bur he fell to himſelfe againe, and ſweetly, 
Inall thereſt ſhew'd a moſt Noble patience. 
2. I doenot thinke he fcares death. 
I. Sure he docs not, 
He never was ſo womanith, the cauſe 
He may a little grieve at. 
2. Certainly, 
The Cardinall is the end of this. 
I, Tis likely, | 
By ail conjeRures ; Firſt Ki/dares Attendure ; 
Then Deputy of Irciand, who remov'd, 
Earle Swrrey was ſent thuther, and in hait too, 
Leaſt he ſhould helpe his Father. 
2, That tricke of State 
Was a deepe envious one. 
I. Athisreturne, 
No doubt he will requiteit; this isnoted 
( And generally) who ever the King favours, 
The Cardinall inſtantly will fince imployment, 
And farre enough from Court too. 
2. Allthe Commons 
Hate himpernicioufly, and o'my Conſcience 
Wiſh him ten faddom deepe; This Duke as much 
They love and doate on; call him bounteous Backingharr, 
The Mirror of all courtelic. 


Enter Buckingham from hy &rraignment. TipStaves before 
hin»the e-4xe wuh the ed ge towar ds him, Halberads on each 
fide, accompanied with $1r Thomas Lovell ; Sir N icholas 
Vaux, Walter Sands,and commonptople, &ce 


I. Stay there Sir, 
And ſee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeake of, 
2, Let's ſtand cloſe and behold him. 
Buck, All good people, 
You that thus have come to pitty me ; 
Heare what I ſay, and then goce home and loſe me. 
I have this day receiu'd a Traitors judgement, 
Andby thatname muſt dye ; yet Heaven beare witneſle, 
And it I have a Conſcience, let it ſinke me, 
Even asthe Axe falls, if I be not faithfull. 
The Law I beare no mallice for my death, 
T*has donc upon the premiſes, but juſtice : 
But thoſe thar ſought it, I could wiſh more Chriſtians : 
(Be what they wiil) I heartily forgiue 'em; 
Yetlet *emlooke they glorie not in miſchicfe ; 


Nor build their evils onthe graves of great men; M1 
For then, my guiitleſſe blood muſt cry againſt 'em, ' 1M 
For further lite in this world I ne're hope, .c 
Nor will I ſue, although the King have mercics 
More then I dare make faults. 
Youfew that lov'd me, 
And dare be bold to weepe fo Buckingham, 
H1s Noble Friends and Fellowes; whom to leave 
Is onely birter to him, ovly dying : 
Goe with ime like good Angels to my end, 
And as the long divorce of Steele fals on me, 
Make of your Prayers one {weet Sacrifice, 
Andlift my Soule to Heaven. 
Leade 0n aGods name. 

Lovell, T doe beſeech your Grace, for charity 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly, 

Bucks Sir Thomas Lovell, las freeforgive you 
As$I would be forgvien : ] forgive all. 
There cannot be thoſe numverlefle offences 
Gainit me, that I cannot take peace with: 
No black envy ſhall make my Grave. 
Commend me to bis Grace : 
And if he ſpeake of Bzckingham ; pray tell him, 
You met him talte in Heaven : my vowes andprayer | 
Yet are the Kings; and till my Soule forfake, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him. May he live 
Longer then I have time to tell his yeares ; 
Ever belov'd and loving, may his Rule be ; 
And when old Time ſhal leade him to his end, 
Goodnefic and he, fill up one Monument. | 

Lev. To th' water fide I muſt conduct your Graz; 

Then give my Charge up to Sir Nicholas Vanx, 
Who undertakes y ou to your end. 

Fa:x. Prepare there, 
The Oukeis comming : Sce the Barge be ready, 
And fir it with ſuch furniture as ſuites 
I he Greatnefle of his perſon. 

Buck. Nay, Sir N:cholar, : 
Let it alone ; my ſtate now will but mocke me. 
When | came hither, I was Lord High Conſtable, 
And Duke of Buckinghans : now, poore Edward Bum 
Yct Ian richei then my bate Acculess, : 
That never knew w hat Truth gieant : | now ſedleſt; | 
And with thatbloud wil make *em one day groanetdb| 
My noble Father Henry of Buckingham. 
Who firſt rais'd head azainil V1urping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his Servant Baner, 
Being diſtreſt ; was by that wiretch betraid, _ 
And without Tryall, fell; Gods peace be with hun. 
Renrythe Seaventh ſucceeding ,truly pitty ing 
My Fathers loffe ; like a moſt Royall Prince 
Reſtor'd we tomy Honours : and ont of ruines 
Made my Name once more Noble Now his50nr, 
Henry the Eight, Lite, Honour, Nameand all 
That made me happy ; at one ſtroke ha's take 
For ever from the World. I had my Tryall, 
And muſt needs ſay a Noble one; which makes 0 
A little happier then my wreiched Father : 
Yetthus farre we are one in Fortunes, both 
Fell by our Servants, by thoſe Men we lov'd moſt 
A moſt unnaturall and faithleſſe Service. 
Heaven ha's an end inall: yet, youthat heare MC 
This from a dying man receive ascertaine: 
Where you are liberall of your loves and Counſels, _ 
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Be {ure you be not looſe ; for thoſe you make frie Fw | if 
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veyour hearts to ; when they once perceive 
1 Thelcaſt rubin your fortunes, fall away 
I | Like water from ye, never found againe 
WW! pur wherethey meane to ſinke ye 2 all good people 
WM | 5:21 for mc, I muſt now forſake ye; the laſt houre 
| | long weary life is come upon me : ; 
| | bedr1 and when you would tay ſomething that is ſad, 
| Speake how I fell. : 
| have done;and God forgive me. 
Exeunt Duke and T rame. 
t« O, this is full of pitty ; Sir, it cals 
[feare, too many curſes on their heads 
That were the Authors. 
2, If the Duke be guilrleſle, | 
isfull of woe : yet 1 can give you inckling 
| Ofan cnſning evill, 1f it fall, 
Greater then this. 
1. Good Angels keepe it from us: - 
What may it be? you doe not doubt my faith Sir ? 
2, This Secret 1s {0 weighty, twill require 
A ſtrong faith to conceale its 
1, Letme haveit; 
[doe not talke much. 
| 2: lamconfident; 
| Youſhall Sir : Did you not of late dayes heare 
Abuzzing of a Separation 
Betweene the King and Katherine ? 
I. Yes, but it heldnot; 
forwhen the King once heard it, out of anger 
Wl | Heſent command to the Lord Mayor ſtraight 
Wl | To ſtop the rumor;aud allay thoſe rongues 
* [WR | Thardurſt diſperſe it. 
2. But that ſlander Sir, 
| #founda truth now : for it growes agen 
Freſherthen e're1t was; and held for certaine 
TheKing will ventureat it. Either the Cardinall, 
| Orſome about him neere, have out of malice 
Tothegood Queene, poſſeſt him with a {cruple 
That will undoe her : To confirme this too, 
Cardinall Campeive is arrivd,and lately, 
WI | ball thinke for this buſineſle. 
an I. Tis the Cardinall; 
| And meerely to revenge him on the Emperour, 
- || fornot beſtowing on him at his asking, | 
fort | WY | The Archbiſhopricke of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 
2.. Ithinke 
Yahavehitthe marke ; bor is't not cruel, 
That ſhe ſhould feele the ſmartofthis : the Cardinall 
Wil have his will , and ſhe muſt fall. 
T 1. Tis wofull, 


Wee aretoo open heere to argue this: 


lxtsthinke in private more. Exenn. 
" DO EINeSs nom ESE 
Sczna Secunda. 
c  — p 
Enter Lord (bamberlaie, reading this Letter. 
Mr-n, the Hor(es your Lovdibip ſent for , with all the 
tare [ bad, I [aw well choſen, ridden, and ſurniſh d. 
7 They were Joung and handſome, andofthe beſt breed in the 


| Neth, When they were ready to ſet ont for London , a man 
"Ig f w Lord (ardinalls, by Commiſſion, and maine power tooks 
nds |  wfrom me, with this reaſon : his maſter would be ſerv'd be- 


for a SubjeFt,if not before the King ,vbich Stoy' dour montbes | 
tr. 


I feare he will indeede ; well, let him have them ; hee | 
will haveall 1 thinke, 
| 


Enter to the Lord Chamberlaine the Dukes of Noy« 


| folke and Suffolk. 


Norf. Well met my Lord Chemberlaine, 
Cham. Good day to both your Graces. 
Suff. How isthe King imploy'd? 
Cham. Ilcft him Private, 
Full of fad thoughts aud troublcs. 
Nerf. What's the cauſe? 
Cham, It ſcemes the Marriage with his Brothers Wife 
Ha's crept too neere hisConſcience. 
S#uff. No, his Conſcience 
Ha's crept too ncere another Ladie. 
Norf. Tis fo; 
This is the Cardinalls doing : The King-Cardinall, 
That blinde Prieſt, like the eldeſt Sonne of Fortune, 
Turnes what he lift. The King will know him one day. 
Swff. Pray God hedoe, 
Hee't never know himſclfeelfe. 
Norf. How hulily he workes in all his buſineſle, 
And with what zeale? For now he has cracktthe League | 
Between us & the Emperor(the Queens great Nephew) 
He aives into the Kings Soule, and there {catters 
Dangers, doubts, wringing of the Conſcience, 
Feares, and deſpaires,and all theſe for his Marriage. 
And out of all theſe,to reſtore the King, 
Hecounſcls a Divorce,alofſle of her 
That like a Iewell, ha's hung twenty yeares 
About his necke, yetnever loſt her luſtre; 
Of herthat loves him with that excellence, 
That Angels love good men with : Evenof her, 
That when the greateſt (troke of Fortune falls 
Will bleſſe the King : and is not this courſe pious ? 
Cham.Heaven keep me from ſuchcounſel: tis moſt true, 
Theſe nexes are every wherezevery tongue ſpeakes 'em, 
And every true heart weepes tor't. All that dare 
Looke into theſe affaires, ſee this maineend, 
The French Kings Siſter. Heaven will one day open 
The Kings eyes, that ſo long have ſlept upon 
This bold bad man. 
Sf. And free us from his ſlavery, 
Norf. We had need pray, 
And heartily, for our deliverance ; 
Or this imperious man will worke us all 
From Princes into Pages : all mens hononrs 
Lielike one lumpe before him, to be faſtiond 
Into what pitch he pleaſe. 
| Saf. Forme, my Lords, 
L love himnot, nor fcare him, there's my Creede : 
As I am made without him, to Ile ſtand, 
If the King pleaſe : his Curſes and his bleſſings 
Touch me alike: rh are breath 1 not beleeve in. 
I knew him, at I know hia : ſo L leave him 
To him that made him proud ; the Pope. 
Noyf. Ler's in; 
Aud with ſome other buſineſle, put the King 
From theſe ſad thoughts, that work roo much upon him: 
My Lord, youle beare us company ? 
» Excuſe me, 
The King ha's ſent me etherwhere : Beſides 
Yau'l finde a moſt unfit time to diſturbe him * 
Healthto your Lordſhips- 
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| Exit Lord Chamberlaine, and the King drawes the Curtame 
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| I would not be fo ficke though for his place : 
{ Butthis cannot continue. 


| ot. 1 know your Majeſty, ha'salwayes lov'd her 


M— 


e. Thankes my Good Lord Chamberlaine. 


' and ſits reading penſtvely. 
Suff. How ſad he lookes ; ſurche is much afflicted. 
Kin. Who's there ? Ha? | 
Norff. Pray God he be not angry. ({elves 
Kin, Who's there I lay ? How dare you thruſt your 
Into my private Meditations ? 
Whoam1? Ha? 
RN rff. A gracious King, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne're meant $ Our breach of Duty this way, 
Is buſineſſe of Eftate ; in which , wce come 
To know your Royall pleaſure. 
Rin, Yeare too bold: 
Go to; llemake yeknow your times of buſineſle : 
Is this an howre for temporall affaires ? Ha? 
Emer Wolſey and Campeine with a (ommiſſion. =» 
Who's there ? my good Lord Cardinall2 O my Wolſcy, 
The quiet of my wounded Conſcience; 
Thou art a cure fit for the King; you'r welcome 
Moſtlearned Reverend Sir, into our Kingdome, 
Vſe us, andit: my good Lord, have great care, 
I be not found a Talker, 
Fol. Sir, youcannot ; 
I would your Grace would 
Of private conference. 
Kin, Weare buhie ; goes 
Nor. This Prieſt ha's no pridein him? 
Saff. Not to ſpeake of : 


give us butan houre 


Norf. It it doe, Ile venture one heave at him. 
Sup. I anothers. 
Exeunt I orfolke, and Suffolke. 
Wol. Your Grace ha's givenaP reſident of wiſedome 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple to the voyce of Chriſtendome: 
Who can be angry now ? What Envy reach you? 
The Spaniard tide by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſſe, if they have any goodneſle, 
The Tryall, juſt and Noble. All the Clearkes, 
(I meane the learned ones in Chriſtian Kingdomes ) 
Have their free voyces. Rome (the Nurſe of Indgement, 
Invited by your Noble ſelfe hath ſent 
One generall Tongue nntous. This good man, 
This juſt and learned Pricit, Cardinall Campeine _ 
Whom once more, I preſent unto your Highneſſe. 
Km.And once more in mine armes[I bid him welcome, 
And thanke the holy Conclave for their loves, 
They have ſent meſucha Man,l would have wiſh'd for. 
( «m. Your Grace muſt needsdeſerve all ſtrangers loves 
Youare ſo Noble : To your Highneſle hand 
I tender my Commiſſion ; by whoſe vertue, 
The Court of Rome commanding: Youmy Lord 
Cardinall of Torke , are joyn'd with me their Servant, 
In the unparcaall judging of this Buſineſſe. (ted 
Kin. Two equall men : The Queene ſhall be acquain- 
Forthwith for whatyou come, Where's Gardiner ? 


So deere in heart, not rodeny her that 
A Woman of leſſe Place mightaske by Law ; 
Schollers allow'd freely to argue for her. 

Kin. I,andthe belt ſhe ſhall have; and my favour 
To him that does beſt, God forbid elſe : Cardinal, 
Prethee call Gardszer to me,my new Secretary, 

I find him a fit fellow. 


———— 


| Enter Gardiner, «| 
wel. Give meyour hand : much joy & favourtgawy: 
Youare the Kings nOw. . 


Gard. But to be commanded | W: | 
For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand ha's rais'd me, | 
Kin, Come hither Gardiner. 
Walkes and whiſpers. Wl | 

(amp. My Lord of Torke, was not one Door Pg - | 
In this mansplace before him? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Camp. Was he not held alearned man? 
Wot, Yes ſurely. 


Even of your ſelfe Lord Cardinall. 
Wel, How? of me? 
Camp. They will not ſticke toſay, youenvide him; | 
And fearing he would riſe (he was ſo vertuous) 
Kept him a forraigne man ſtill, which ſo greev'd him; 
That he ran mad, and dide. 
ol. Heav'ns peace be with him : 
That*s Chriſtian care enough: forliving Murmuren, . 
There's places of rebuke. He was a Foole ; : Ii 
For he would needsbe vertuous. That good Felloyy, 
if Icommand him followes my appointment, 
I will have none ſoneere elſe. Learne this Brother, _ 
Welive not to be grip'd by meaner perſons, 

Kin, Deliver this with modeſty to th' Queene. 

Exit Gar diner, 

The moſt convenient place, that I can thinke of 
For ſuch reccipt of Learning, is Blacke-Fryers: 
There ye ſhall meete about this waighty buſineſle, 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd. O my Lord, 
Would it not grieve arable man to leave 
So ſweet a Bedfellow ? But Conſcience, Conſcience. | 
O ''tis a tender place,and I mute leave her. 


- 
* 
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 Scana TT ertia. 


Enter eAnne Bullen, and anold Lady. 


es, Not for that neither;here's the pang that pinchs 
His tighnefſe, having liv'd ſolong with her, and ſhe 
So good a Lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of her ; by my life, 
She never knew harime-doing : Oh, now after 
So many courſes of the Sun enthroaned, 
Still growing in a Majeſty andpompe, the which 
To leave, a thouſand fold more bitter, then 
'Tisſweet at firſt acquire. After this Proceſle, 
To give hertheavaunt, it isa pitry 
Would movea Monſter. | 

Old La. Hearts of molt hard temper 
Melt and lament for her, 

en. Oh Gods will, much better 
She ne're had knowne pompe ; though't be tewpordl, 
Yer if that quarrell, Fortune, dodivorce 
It from the bearer, 'ris a ſufterance, panging 
As ſoule and bodies ſevering. 

Old La. Alas poore Lady, 
Shee's ſtranger now againe. 

An. So much the more 
Muſt pitty drop upon her ; verily 
I (weare, tis better to be lowly borne, 


to. Afi. 
bat 
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Camp. Belecve me, there's anll opinion ſpread ta | afeccd 


Exemt| : £ 


IE. cance with humble livers in Content, 
i, or perk'd up inagliſtring griefe, 
TRI nd weare agolden ſorrow. 
MY 014. Our content + 
Mt; our beſt having. 
44 By my troth, and Maidenhead, 
1 1 would not be a Queene. 
Mi 014i. Belhrew me, I would, 
Wl audycnture Maidenhead for't, and ſo would you 
WM! forall this{pice of your Hipocriſie ; 
Ml yothat have fo faire parts of Woman on you, 
M[Hre(t00) a Womans heart, whichever yet 
| afetcd Eminence, Wealth, Soveraigntyz; 
Wl which, to ſay ſooth,are Bleſſings ; and which guifts 
| (kaving your mincirtg) the capacity 
|| Ofyour foft Chiverell Conſcience, would recetve, 
| ifjoumight plezſe to ftretch it. 
An. Nay, good troth. 


Ax. No, not forall the riches under Heaven. 


| Wtatthinke you of a Dutcheſſe ? Have you limbs 
Tobeare that load of Title ? 
Av. Nointruth. 


014.L. Then you are weakly made, plucke off alittle, 


[wouldnot be a young Count in your ways 
Formore then bluſhing comes to:If your backe 
Wl | Cannot vouchſafe this burthen, 'tis too weake 
Erertogeta Boy. 
| 4. How you doe talke ; 
| Iſweare againe, I would not be a Queene, 
Forall the world.. 
WM | 04Z-Tnfaith for little England 
Wl | You'l venture an emballing : 1 my ſelfe 
| Weald for (arvarvanfoire, althongh there long'd 


|Thefecret of your conference ? 
An. My good Lord, 
Not your demand; it valewes not your askiog : 
Miſtris Sorrowes we were pittying. 
(hem. 1t wasa gentlebuſineſle and becomming 
TheaQtion of good women, there is hope 
Myillbe well. | | 
Ar. Now I pray God, Ames. 


Cham. You beare a gentle minde,& heav'nly bleſſings 


Follow tuch Creatures. That you may, faire Lady 
Ferteive I ſpeake ſincerely, and high notes 
laxcof your many vertues; the Kings Majeſty 
Commends his good opinion of you, tc you; and 
$ purpoſe honour to you no lefle lowing, 
Then Marchioneſſe of Pembrooke; to which Title, 
\ Thouſand pound a yeare, Annuall ſupport, 
Outof his Grace, he addeg, 
, An, I doe not know | 
What kinde of my obcdience, I ſhould tender ; 
then my All, isnothing : Nor my Prayers 
| Aenot words duely hallowed; nor my Wiſhes 


|" worth then empty vanities: yet Prayers & Wiſhes 


y tall can returne. *Beſeech your Lordſhip, 
{cle to ſpeake my thanikes, and my obedience, 
I bluſhing Handmaid, to his Highneſle ; 

| "We health and Royalty I pray for. 


— —_ —_— 
*. > 
La 


mas. Am ax 


01 L.Yes troth,& trorh: you would not be a Qneen? 


- 0 LTis ſtrange;athree pence bow'd now would hire 
1 OlasI am, to Queene it : but I pray you, , (me, 


Enter Lord (hamberlaine. (know 
L'(hkam. Good morrow Ladics; what wer't worth to 


4 


Nomore toth* Crowne but that : Lo, who comes here? 
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Cham Lady: 


Y3 


Lſhall not faile t' approve the faire conceit -. 
The King hath of you. I have perus'd her well, 
Beauty and Honour in her are ſo mingled, 2 | 
That they have caught the King : and who knowesyet 
But from this Lady, may proceed a lemme, 
Tolighten all this Ile? Tleto rhe King, 


And ſay I ſpoke with you. 
Az. My honour'd Lord. 


O1AL. Whythis it js: See, ſee, 
I have beene begging (ixteene yeares in Court 
(Am yet a Courtier beggerly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early, and too late 
Fer any ſuit of pounds : and you, 0 fate) 
A very freſh Fiſh heere ; fye,fye;fye upon 
This compel'd fortune : have your mouth fild up, 


Before you open it. 
Az. This 1s ſtrange to me. 


0/4 L. Aow taſts it? Is it bitter ? Forty pence, no: 
There wasa Lady once (tisan old Story). 
That would not be a Queene, that would ſhe not 
For all the mud in Egypt ; have you heard it? 


An. Come you are pleaſant. 
O14L. With your Theame, 


. 


O're-mountthe Larke : The Marchjonefle of Pembrookg? 
A thouſand pounds a yeare, for pure reſpet? © | 
| No other obligation 7 by my Life, 


That promiſes mo thouſands ; 


Is longerthen his fore-skirt; by tbis time Gy 1627 

I know your backe.will bearc a Dutcheſle,. Say, - 

Are you not 377. then.you were? £44110 2203 
Bowls | 


en. Good La 


Make your ſelfemirth with your particular fancy [ul 
And leave me outon't. Would 1had no being po 


If this falure myblood ajot ; i 
To thinke what followes. 


The Queene is comfortleſſe , and we forgetful 
In our longabſence : pray doe not deliver, 
W hat heere y* have-heard to her. 


Old L, What doe youthink 


a 


Exit Lad Chamberlaime: 


. 


I could 
Honours traine AL p 


t faints me 


EC ME m—mnnm E xepmt, 


Scana Quarta. 


Trumpets, Sonnet, and Cornets. 

Enter two Vergers, wth ſhort ſilver, wands ; next them two 
Scribes in the habute of Doftors ; after them, the Biſbop of 
Canterbury alone ; afier him, the Bi{hops of Lincotne, Ely, 
Rocheſter, and S. Aſaph: Next them , mith fone ſmall 
diftance, followes a Gentleman bearing the Purſe. , with the 
great Seale, and 4 Cardmals Hat :' Then two Prieits, bea- 
ring each a Silver Croſſe : Then a Gentlemun Vſber bare- 
headed, accompanied with s Sergeant at eArmes bearing a 
Silver Mace : Then twe Gentlemen bearing. rwo preat 
Silver Pillers : After them, fide by ſidethe two ((ardinals, 
ewo Noble men,vithithe Sword and Mace. The King #akes 
place under the Cloth of State, The \two Cardinals fit 

2 neene. takes place ſome di- |. 

france from the King. The . Biſhops place thewpſekves. on | 

of a Confiftory © Below them | 
the Scribes, The Lord: fitnextths Biſbops. Mprefſt of the |. 

eLttendants ſtand in convenient order abont the Stage.” . 


wnder hins as Indges, The 
each fide the Conrt in manner 
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| Car. Whilt our Commiſſion fcom Rome isread, 
Let filence be commanded. 
King. What's the need ? | 
It bark alcogdy publiquely bene read, 
| And onall fidesth' Authority allow'd, 
You may then ſpare that time. 
Car. Bee't ſo, proceed. : 
Seri. Say, Henry K. of England, come into the Court. 
(tier, Henry King of England, &c- 
King, Heere. 
Scribe, Say, Katherine Queene of England, 
| Come into the Court. FIDE 
Cries. Katherine Queene of England, &ce ; 
The 7 pid. v0 per riſes ont of her Chazre, 
ver about the Comt, comes tothe King,and kneeles at 
is Feete. Then Feakes, 
| Sir, I defire you dome right and luſtice, 
And tobeltow your pitty on me; for 
I ama moſtpoore Woman, and aſtranger, 
Borne out of your Dominians : having beere 
No ludge indifferent, nor no more aflurance 
| Of cqualtFriendſhip and Procecding, Aias Sir ; 
In what have I offended you? What caule 
Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, 
| That thus you ſhould proceed to put. me off, | 
£ your good grace from me?- Heaven witneſle, 
I have bene to you atrue and humble. Wite, 
| Atalltimes to your will conformable: 
Ever in feare tokindie:your Dillike, 
Yea, ſubje&to your Countenance-: G'ad, or ſorry, 
AsI aw it inclin'dÞ when was the houre 
I ever contradicted your Delire ? - | 1. ; 
| Or madeit not mine too? Or which of your Friends 
| Have Lnotftrovero/love, although 1 knew 
He were mine EBnemy:? "What Fricnd of mine, 
| That had to himderiv'd your Anger, did I 
| Continue in my Liking 2 Nay, gave notice 
He was from thencedifcharg'd ? Sir, cailto minde, 
| That I have becne-your. Wite, inthis Obedicnce, 
| Vpward of twenty yeares, and have bene bleſt 
With many Children'by you. If in the courſe 
| And proceſſe of this time you can report, 
And prove it too, againſt mine Honour aught ; 
My bond to Wedlockc, or my love and Duty 
Againſt your Sacred Perſon ; in Gods name 
Turne me away ; and let fowi'ft Contempr 
Shut doore upon me, and fo give me up 
To the ſharp'ſt kinde of Luftice. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
The King your Father, was reputed for 
A Prince moſt Prudent; and an excellent 
And prmartch'd Wit,and Indgement, Ferdinand 
My-Father, Kmg of Spaine, was reckon'd one 
ThewiſcſtPritice,thattkere had reign'd, by many 
A yeare before.' It is not to be queſtion'd, 
That they-had gather'd a wiſe Councell to them 
Ofevery Realme, that did debate this Buſineſle, 
Who decm'd our Marriage lawful. Wherefore I humbly 
| Belcech youSir,.to fpare me, till I may. : 
| Be by my Friends inSpaine, advigd; whoſe Counſaile 
I williwptore. Ifgot,i'ch' name of God 
| Your: befalkill'd. 
| - , #als\ You have heere Lady. 
(And-of your choice) theſe reverend Fathers, men 
Tone 
Yea, thetleto'th' Land, who are aflſembled 
| To pleade your Caulc. Ir ſhall be therefore bootleſle, 


That longer you defire the Court, as well 
For your owne quiet, astoreAtific 
What is unſetled in the King» 

(amp, His Grace 


It's tit this RoyallSeſſion do proceed, 
_ And that (without delay) their Argaments 
Be now produc'd, and heard. 
Ln. Lord Cardinall, to you ſpeake: 
Wot. Your pleaſore, Madam. F 
2%. Sir, Iamabout to weepe; but thinking that 


' The daughter of a King, my drops of teares, 
Ile turne to ſparkes of fire. 
Wot. Be patient yet. 
2%. I will, when youare humble ; Nay before, 
Or God willpunifh me. Ido beleeve 
(Induc'd by potent Circumſtances) thar 
Youarc mine Enemy, and make my Challenge. 
You ſhall not be my Indge. For it is you 
Have blowne this Coale, betwixt my Lord, and me; 
(Which Gods dew quench) therefore, I ſay againe, 
I utterly abhorre; yea, from my Soule 
Refuſe you for my Indge, whom yet oncemore 
I hold my moſt malicious Foe, and thinke not 
At all a Friend to truth. 
We. l doprofeſſc 
| You ſpeake not like your ſelfe: whoever yet 
Haveitood to Charity: and diſplayd thi effes 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdome, 


I have no Spleene againſt you, norinjuſtice 

For you, or any ;: how farre 1 have proceeded, 

Or how farre further (Shall) is warranted 

By a Commiſſion from the Conſiſtory; 
Yea, the whole Conſiitorie of Rome, You chargems, 
That I have blownethis Coale : I do denyit, * 
The King is preſent; If ir be knowneto him, 

That I gainſay my Deed, how may he wound, 

And worthuly wy Falſchood, yea, as much 

As you bavedone my Truth. 1t he know 

Thar am free of your Report, he knowes 

I am not of your wrong.. Therefore in hin 

It lies to cuie me, and thecure is to 

Remove theſe thoughts trom you. The which before 
His Highneſle ſhall ſpeake in, I do beſecch 
You(gracious Madam to unthinke your ſpeaking, 
And tolay no more, 

Lnee. My Lord, my Lord, 

I ama ſimple woman, much too weake , 
Toppole your cunning. Y'arc meek, humble-mouthd, | 
Youligne your place, and Calling, in fuil ſcewing, 
With Meckeneſle and Humilitic 3 But your Heart 

Is cramm'd with Arrogance, Splecne, and Pride 
You have by Fortune, and his Highneflefavors, 
Goneſlightly o'relowe fteppes,and now are mounted 
W here Powres are your Recainers, and your wor 
(Domeltickesto you) ſerve your will ; as't pleaſe 
Your ſelft pronounce their Otfice, I mult tell you, 
Youtender more your perſons Honor, then 

Your highprofefhion Spirituall. That agen 

I dorefule you for my Iudge, and heere 

Before you all, Appeale untothe Pope, 

To bring my whole Cauſe fore his Holinefle, 

And to be judg'd by him. 

She Curtſies to the King, and offers to depart. | 


JEET 


Hath ſpoken well, andjuſtly : Therefore Madam, if [5c | 


Weare a Queene (or long have dream'd(o) certaine - Ws 


Ore-topping womans powre, Madam, youdo me rom | by 


&» 7% 
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Ging Henry the Sight. 


| - | >. The Queene 15 obſtinate, 
meto Iuftice, apt to accuſe it, and 
Sinful to be trideby't; tis not well. 
- [ichce's going away» | 
F Ks. Callheragaine. 
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dl! | FL Madam, you are cald backe. 


"4 * 


WF 9, What need you note it?pray you keep your Way, 


[Mi when you are cald returne. Now the Lord helpe, 
Mfrs vexe me paſt my paticnce, pray you paſſe 0n; 
Wt wilnot tarry : No, nor ever more . 


M1 vpon this buſinefſe my appearance make, 

[ary of their Courts. 

| Exit © ene, and her Attendants. 

| Kin. Goe thy wayes Kate, 

| [Thrman ch! world, who ſhall report he ha's 
|| abetter Wife, let him in nought be truſted, 

WM | For peaking falſe in that; Thou art alone 
|(Ithy rare qualities,{weet gentleneſle ,, | 
[Thy meeknefle Saint-like, Wifc-Iike Government, 
| Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 

| Soveraigne and P ious, could ſpeake thee out) 


| And bke her true Nobility, ſhe ha's 
| Caried her ſelfe rowards me. 
1 #4. Moſt gracious Sir, 
Ml | /ntumbleſt manner I require your Highneſſe, 
{That it ſhall pleaſe you rodeclarcin hearing. 
| Ofall theſe eares (for where 1 am rob'd and bound, 
| [There muſt I be unloos'd, although not there 
008 | WF | Atonce, and fully ſatisfide ) whether ever [I 
{Did broach this bufines to your Highnes, or 
Wl | Laid any ſcruple in your way which might 
| Induce you to the queſtion on't : or euer 
+ | WM | faveto you, but with thankes to God for ſuch 
, | WW | Royal Lady, ſpake one , the leaft word that might 
[Ftothe prejudice of her preſent State, 
| Ortouch of her good Perſon ? 
'| Kin, My Lord Cardinall, 
|[Idoeexcuſe you; yea, upon mine Honour, 
lire you from't : You are not to be taught 
[That you have many enemies, that know not 
| Why they are fo, but like the Village Curres, 
|Ixkewhen their fellowes doe. By ſowe of theſe 
| TheQueene is put in anger ; are excus'd: 
{|bitwillyou be more juſtifi'de? Youever 
{| Hare with'd the ſiceping ofthis buſines, never deſir'd 
ttobeſtir'd ; but oft have hindred, of t 
The paſſapes made toward it ; on my Honour, 
I\paake my good Lord Cardinallto this point ; 
Aidthus farre cleare him. 
Now, what mov'd me too't, 
|Twillbebold with time and your attention : 


re 


| [rier. Katherine. Q. of England,come into the Court. 


| The Queene of carthly Queenes: Shee's Noble borne: 


| 


(too't : 


Then marke th* inducement. Thus it came ; S1ve heede 


| My Conſcience firſt receiv'd a tendernefe, 
d cuple, and pricke, on ccrtaine Speeches utter'd 
byth'Biſhop of Bayen,then Ercnch Embaſſador, 
Who had beene hither ſctit onthe debating 
| Ad Marriage *twixt the Duke of Orlance, and 


|radcrerminate refolution, hee 
; Imeane the Biſhop) did requitea reſpite, 
{7 he mightthe King his Lord advertiſe, 
? Pjag her our daughter were legitimate, 
| 1k this our Marriagewith the Dowager, 
1 es Our Brothers Wife. This reſpite ſhooke 


%e ; 
F OP 
Ly 


4%) 


b 
[ 


Lg 


|Danghter Hary : I th' Progrefle of this bufiveſle, 


The boſome of my Conſcience, enter'd mez _ 
Yea with a ſplitting power, and made to trettible 
Theregion of my Breaſt; which forc'd ſuch way, 
That many maz'd confiderings, did throng 


 Andcenſequence of dread, that I committed 


And preſt in with this Caution: Firſt, me thought 

I ſtood not in the {mile of Heaven, who had- 
Commanded Nature, that my Ladies wombe 

If it conceiv'd a male-child by me, ſhould 

Doe no more Offices of life too't ; then 

The Grave does to th' dead s For her Male Ifſue, 
Or dide wherethey were made, or ſhortly after 
This world had ayr'd them. Hence Itooke athought, 
This wasa iudgement on me, thatmy Kingdome 
(Well worthy the beſt Heyre oth? World) ſhould not 
Be glad int by me, Then followes, that | 

I weigh'd the danger which my Realmes ſtood in 

By thismy Iſſues taile, and that gave to me 

Many a groanizg throw : thus hulling in 

The wilde Sea of my Conſcience, 1 did eere 

Toward this remedy, whereupon we are 

Now preſent heere together : that's to ſay, 

I meant to reifie my Conſcience, which 

I thendid feele full ficke, and yet not well, 

By all the reverend Fathers of the Land, 

And Doctors learn'd. Firſt Tbegan in private, 

With you my Lord of Lizcatne; youremember 

How under my oppreſſion I did recke 

When I firſt mov'd you. 

S.Lin. Very well wy Licdge. : 
Ris, I have ſpokelong , bepleas'd your ſelfe toſay. 
How farre you ſatisfide me. 

Lin, So pleaſe your Highneſle, 

The queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, 

Bearing a ſtare of mighty moment in't, 


The daringſt Counſaile which I had to doubt, 
And did intreat your Highnefle in this courſe, | 
W hich you are running heere. 
Kin, I then mov'd you, | 
My Lord of Canterbury, and got your leave 
To make this preſent Summons unſolicited. 
I lettno reverend perſon in this Court , 
But by particular conſent proceeded | 
Vnder your handsand Scales : therefore goe on, 
For no diſlike 1th* world againſt rhe periton 
Ot our good Queene; but the ſharpe thorny points 
Of my alleged reaſons, drives this forward : 
Prove bur our Marriage lawfull,by my Life 
And Kingly Dignity, we are contented 
To weare our mortall State ro come, with her, 
(Katherine our Queene) before the primeſt Creature 
That's Parragon'd o'th' World SEL 
Camp. $0 pleaſe your Highneſle, 
The Queene dcing abſent, *ris a needfull fitneſle, 
That weadiourne this Court further day ; 
Meane while muſt be ancarneſt motion 
Made tothe Queene to call backe her Appeale 
She intends unto his holineſſe. 
Kin, I may perccive WI FES 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: Iabhorre 
This dilatory floth, and trickes of Rome. - 
My lead and welbeloved Servant (7awmer, 
Prethee returne, withthy approach : I know, 
My comfort comes along : breake up the Cou; 
I fay, ſeton. "FP 
Exennt, in manner ai thty enter d. "T0 + 
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Enter Qucene and her Women as at worke. 
Queen. Take thy Lute wench, 
My Soule growes fad with troubles, 
Sing, anddiſperſe'em 1f thou canſt ; leave working : 


SON G, 
Rphes with his Lute made Trees, 
And the Monntaine tops that freeze, 
Bow themſelves when he did ſoug. 
To bis Muſicke, Plants avd Flowers 
Ever ſpring ; as Sune and Showres, 
There ada made 4 lafting Spring. 
Every thing that heard him play, 
Even the Billowes of the Sea, 
Hung their heads and then lay by. 
In ſweet Muſicke t ſuch Art, 
Kilmg cares and griefe of beart, 
Fall aſlsepe, or hearing aye. 


Enter a Gentleman, 

Queen. How now? : 

Gent. And't pleaſe your Grace,the two great Cardinals 
Wait in the preſence. 

Lneen, Would they ſpeake with me? 

Gent. They wil'd me fay ſo Madam. 

Leen. Pray their Graces. 
| To come neere : what can be their buſineſle 
With me, a poore weake woman, falne from favour, 
I doe not like their comming ; now I thinke ont, 
They ſhould be good men, their affaires are righteous , 
But all Hoods, make not Monkes. 

Enter the two ((ardinalls, Wolſey & Campian. 
FYolſ: Peace to your Highnelle. 
| 2uen' Your Graces find me heere part ofa Houſwate, 
| (Iwould be all)againſt the worſt may happen : 
{ Whatare your pleaſures with me,reverend Lords? 
1 ol. May it pleaſe you Noblgghadam,to withdraw 
Into your privare Chamber; we ſhall give you 
The fuil cauſe of our comming. 
Leen. Speake it heere, 

There's nothing I have done yet o' my Conſcience 
Deſerves a Corner ; would all other Women 
| Could ſpeake this withas free a Soule as I doe, 
My Lords, I care not(ſomuch 1 am happy 
| Above anumber) if my actious 
| Weretri'de by ev'ry tongue, ev'ry cye ſaw? em, 
Envy and baſe opinon ſet againſt 'em, . 
I know my life ſo even. If your bufines 
Sceke meQut, andthat way I am Wife in; 
Oar with it boldly : Truth loves open dealing. 

Card.T antaeſf erga te mentig integritas(Regivaſereniſ[ima.) 
| Queen, Good my Lord, ao Latin ; 

I amnot ſuch a Truant ſince my comming, . 
As notto kno(y the Language I have liv'd in: (ous: 
A ſtrange Tongue makes my cauſe more ſtrange,ſuſpiti- 
' Pray ſpeake io Engliſh ; heere are ſome will thanke you, 
| If you ſpeake t#uth, for their poore Miſtrisſake; 
! Beleeve me ſhe ha's had much wrong. Lord Cardinall, 


$ The wil Gnne I ever yet committed, 
1 May Wor 9 in Evgliſh: 
i (4d. NobleLady, 
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| 


I am ſorry my integrity ſhould breed, 
(And Groeatlh his Mczeſty and you) 
So deepeſuſpitian, whereall faith was meant ; 
We come not by the way of Accuſation, 
To taint that honour every good Tongue bleſſes ; 
Nor to betray you any way to ſorrow ; 
You have too much good Lady : - But tro know 
How you ſtand minded in the waighty difference 
Betweene the King and you, and to deliver | 
(Like freeand honeſt men) our juſt opinions, 
And comforts to your cauſe. 
(amp. Moſt honour'd Madam, 
My Lord of Yorke, out of his Noble rature, 
Zealeand obedience he ſtill bore your Grace, 
Forgetting (like a good man) your late Cenſure 
Both of his truth and him (which was too farre) 
Offers, as I doe, in a ſigne of peace, 
His Service, and his Counſell. 
Lneen, To betray me. - 
My Lords, I thanke you both for your good wills, 
Ye fpeake like heneſt men, (pray God ye prove ſo) 
But how to make yeſodainly an Anſwere 
Inſuch a point of weight, ſonecre mine Honour, 
(More neeremy Life I feare) with my weake wit ; 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning; 
In truth 1 know not. I was (et at worke, s XZ 
Among wy Maids, fa'l little (God knowes)leoking . | 
Either for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſle ; 
For her ſake that I have becne, for I feele - 
The laſt fit of my Greatnefſe ; good your Graces 
Let me have time and Councell for my Caulc : 
Alas, I am a Womantfricndleſſe, hopeleſſe. 
Fol. Madam, | 
You wrong the Kings love with theſe feares, 
Your hopes aid friends are infinitcs 
DQuern. In Ergland, 
Burlittle for miy profit:can you thinke Lords, 
That any Engliſh man &are give me Councel| ? 
Or bea knowne friend 'gainſt Highnefſe pleaſure, 
(Though he be growne ſo deſperateto be honeſt) 
Andlive a Subjet? Nay forſooth my friends, 
T hey that matt weigh out my afflitions, 
They that my truſt muſt grow to, live not heere, 
They are (as ail my other comforts) far hence 
In mine owne Country Lords, 
Camp. I would your Grace | 
Wouldleave yourgrecfes, and take my Counſell. 
Dueen. How Sir? . 
Camp.Put your maine cauſe intothe Kings protection, 
Hee's loving and moſt gracious. *Twill be much, 
Both for your Honour better, and your Cauſe ; 
For if the tryall ofthe Law ofrerake ye, 
You'l part away difgrac'd. 
Wot. Hetelsyou rightly. no” 
2ueen, Yetcll me what ye wiſh for both, my Fun? 
Is this your Chriſtian Councell ? Out upon ye. 
Heaven is above all yet; there fits a ludge, 
That no King can corrupt. 
Camp. Your rage miltakes us. 
Lxeen.The more ſhamefor ye; 
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holy men I thought ye,.| I | 
Vpon my Soule two reverend Cardinall Vertues? s 
But Cardinall Sins, and hollow hearts I feare ye k 
Mend'em for ſhame my Lords : Is this your comfort 
The Cordiall that ye bringa wretched Lady? 

A woman loft among ye, laugh't at, ſcornd? 

I will not wiſh ye halfe my mileries, 
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WET Charicy- Barfay I warn 

thavemore Charity. But ſay I warnd ye ; 

Take heed, for heavens ſake take heed, lealt at once 
The bacthen of my ſorrowes, fall upon ye. 

T /. Madam, this is a tmheerediſtraQion, 


TE Yoo turnethe good we offer, into-envy- 


0 IL 


T 9we. Yeturne meintonothing. Woe upon Ye, 
2 andall ſach falſe profeſſors. Would you have me 
1c Fyon have any luſtice, any Pitty, 


En 


RES 


. 
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Fifye be any thing but Churchmens habits ) 
"Tpurmy ficke caule into his hands, that hates me © 
Alas, ha's baniſht me his bed already , 

| yis Love, too long ago. I am old my Lords, 

WI | 4nd all the fellowthip I hold now wirh him 

Wl | [oncly by Obedience. What can happen ; 

W | Tome, above this wietchednefſe ? All your Studies 
W | Make mea Curſe, like this: 


$ 


. 
Ma” bs 


[WW | Camp. Your fcares are worſe: 


9s, Have I liv'd thusloog (let me ſpeake my (clte, 


MW | Since Vertne findes no friends) a Wifea true one? 


14 Woman(l dare ſay withour Vainglory) 
W | Never yer branded with ſuſpition ? 
| Have I, with all my full AﬀeRions wh 
WT | Sillmet the King? Lov'd himnext Heav'n?Obey'd him? 
| Bin(out of fondneſſe) ſuperſtitions to him ? 
| Almoſt forgot my Prayres to content him ? 
WH | Adam I thus rewarded? *Tisnot well Lords. 
| Bring mea conſtant woman to her husband, 
©| Onethat ne're.dream'd a loy, beyond his pleaſure; 
| Andtothat Woman (when ſhe hasdone moſt) 
WW | Yerwill ladde an honor ; a great Patience. 
| Car, Macam, you wander from thegood 
| Weayme at. | 
| 2nce, My Lord, 
| Idarenot make my ſelfe ſo guilty, 


MW | Togive up willingly that Noble Title 


| | Your Maſter wed meto ; nothing bur death 
| Stall ere divorce my Dignities, 
|, Card. Pray heare me. CT EN 
| 2, WouldI had never trodthis Engliſh Earth, 
| | Orfeleche Flatteries that grow upon it : 
| Yehave Angels F2ces; but Heaven knowes your hearts. 
WW | What ſhall become of me now, wretched Lad, ? 
-|lamthe moſt unhappy Woman living. WRT 
| | Aas (poore Wenches ) where are now your Fortunes ? 
| Stipwrack'd upon a Kingdome, where no Putty, 
| NoFriends, no Hope, no Kindred weepe for me? 
| Almolt no Grave allow*dme? Like the Lilly 
| Thatonce was Miſtris of the Field, and flouriſh'd, 
 |.Ihang my bead, and periſh. 
Car, If your Grace TORE TO 
| Could but be brought to know, our ends are honeſt, 
| You'ldfecle more comfort-Why ſhold we (good Lidy) 
| | Vpon what cauſe wrong you? Alas, our Places, 
Z  Theihay of our Profeſſion is againlt it; | 
| YEare to Cure ſuch ſorrowes, not to {owe 'elli. 
| *Xgoodneſſe ſake, conſider what you doe, 
{| 20W You may hurt your ſelfe ; I, utterly 
| Ow from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carriage. 
by [The hearts of Princes kille Obedience, 
| |[Pmuch they love it. But to ttubborne Spirits, 
| | YIEy fell and grow, as terrible as ſtormes. 
-|500w you have a Gentle, Noble temper, 
| of Wuleas evenas a Calme ; Pray thinke us, 


| Camp. Madam, you'l finde it ſo 
* M wrong your Vertues 
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| With theſe weake' Womens feares. A Noble Spirit 


| *Mlewe profeſſe, Peace-makers,Fricnds, and Servants. 


C—— 


As I would wiſh mine Enemy. 


| And force them with a Conſtancy, the Cardinal] 


— 


As yours was, put into you, ever caſts | 

Such doubts as falſe Coine from it, The King loves you, 

Beware you looſe it not : For us (if you pleaſe 

Totruſtusin your buſineſſe) we are ready 

To uſe our utmoſt Studies, i your ſervice. 
L#. Do whatye will, my Lords : 

And pray forgive me ; 

If I have us'd my ſelfeunmannerly, - | 

You know I am a Woman lacking wit | 

To make a ſeemely anſwer to ſuch perſons. 

Pray do my ſervice to his Majeſtic, - | 

He ha's my heart yet, and ſhall have my Prayers 

While ſhall have my life. Come revererd Fathers, 

Beſtow your Councelson me. She now begges 

That littlechoughr when ſhe tet footing heere, 


She ſhould have bought her Dignities ſo deere Exe, 
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Scena Secunda. 


a 


Emer the Dake of Norfolke, Duke of Suffslke, Lord Sarrey, | 
and Lord (hamberlaine. | 


Norf. If you will now unite in'your Complaints, 


Cannor ſtand under them. If youomit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promile, 
But that you ſhallſuſtaine moe new diſgraces, | 
With theſe you beare already. 

Szr, Tam joyfull 
To meete the leaſt occaſion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my Father-in-Law the Duke, | 
Tobe reveng'd on him. | 

Sf. Which of the Peeres 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt 
Strangely neglefted ? When did he regard 
The {tampe of Nobleneſle in any perſon 
Out of himſelfe ? _ 

Cham. My Lords, you ſpeake your pleaſures : 
W hat he deſcrves of you aud me, I knoyy : 

W hart we can doto him (though now the time 
Gives way to us) I much feare. If you.cannot 
Barre his accefle to*ch* King, nzver attempt 
Any thing on him :' for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the King in's Tongue. 

Nor. O feare him not, | 
His ſpell in that 1s out : the King hath found 
Matter againſt him, that for ever marres 
The Hony of his Language. No, he's ſetled 
(Nottocome off ) in his diſpleaſure. 

Swr, Sir, 

I ſhould be giad to heareſuch Newes as this 
Once every houre. | 

Nor, Beleeve it, this 1s true. | 
In the Divorce, his contrarie proceedings | 
Are all unfolded: wherein he appeares, 


| 
Sur, How came + - | 
HispraRiſestolight? 
| 


Suf. Molt ſtrangely. 6. 
Sur. O how? how? Fo in) 
| Sf. The Cardinals Letters to the Pope miſcarricd, 


Retr. ommeanad 
—_ me. como 
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And come to th' eye o'th' King, wherein was read 
How that the Cardinall did intreat his Holinefſe 
To ſtay the Indzement o'th' Divorce ; for if 
Tt didtake place, I do(quoth he) perceiye 
My King is tangled in attecion, to 
A Creature of the Queenes, Lady Anne Buller, 
Ser, Ha's the King this? | 
Fuf. Beleeve its 
Sur. Will this worke? | 
Cham. The King in this perceives him, how he coaſts 
And hcdges his owne way. But in this point, 
All his trickes founder, and hebrings his P hyſicke 
After his patients death; the King already 
Hath married the faire Lady. 
Sar. Wouldhe had. 
" S»f, May you be happy in your wiſh my Lord, 
For I protefle you haveit. 
Sur, Now all my joy 
Trace the Corjunction. 
Suf. My Amen too't. 
or. All mens. 
Saf. There's order given for her Coronation : 
Marry this is yet but yong, and may beleft 
To ſomeeares unrecounted. But my Lords 
She is a gallant Creature, and compleate 
In minde and feature, I perſwade me, from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this Land, which ſhall 
In it be memor1z'd. 
Sur. But will the King 
Diſgeſt this Letter of the Cardinals ? 
The Lord forbid. - | 
Nor. Matry Amen. 
Suf. No,no: 
There be moe Waſpes that buz about his Noſe, 
Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinall Campeims , 
Is ſtolne away to Rome, hath'taneno leave, 
Ha'sleftthe cauſe ro'th' King unhandled, and 
Is poſted as the Agent of our Cardinall, 
To ſecond all his plot: Ido aſlure you, 
The King cry'de Ha,at this. 
Cham. Now God incenſe him, 
And let himcry Ha, lowder. 
Norf. But my Lord 
When returnes (ranmer? 
Saf. He isreturn'd in his opſhions, which 
Have ſatisfied the King far his Diyorce, 
Together with all famous Colledges 
Almoſt in Chriſtendome : ſhortly (1 beleeve) 
His ſecond Marriage ſhall be publiſhd, and 
Her Coronation. Katherine no more 
Shall be call'd Qucene, but Princeſſe Dowager, 
And Widdow toPrince e4rthrr. 
Nor. This ſame Cranmer's 
A worthy Fellow, and hath tance much paine 
In the Kingsbufineſle. 
Saf. He ha's, and we ſhall ſee him 
| For it, an Arch-byſhop. 
Nor. Sol heare. 
Saf. *Tis 10. 
hr” Enter Wolſey and ({'romwell. 
The Cardinall. 
Nor. Obſerve, obſerve, hee's moody. 
Car. The Packet Cromwell, 
Gay't youthie King? 
Crow. To hisowne hand,in's Bed-chamber. 
Card. Look'd he o'tly infideof the Paper ? 


( 


| 


Crom, Preſently | : 
He did unſeale them, and the firſt he view'd, 
He did it witha Serious minde ; a heede 
Was in his countenance. You he bade 
Attend him heere this Morning. 

Cara, Is he ready to come abroad ? 

(rem. 1 thinke by this he is. Mm 

Card, Leave mea while. | Exit (ronnat | 
It ſhall be tothe Dutches of Alanſon, TH 
The French Kings Siſter ; He ſhall marry her. 
Anne Bullen? No: Ileno eAme Bullens for him, 
There's more 1n't then faire Viſage. Buken ? 
No, wee'l no Buens: Speedily 1 with 


To heare from Rome. The Marchioneſle of Penbrokes 1 [ 1 


Nor. He's diſcontented. 
Suf, May be he hearesthe King 

Does whet his Anger to him. 

Sr, Sharpe enough, 
Lord for thy Iuſtice. 

-Car., Thelate Queenes Gentk&woman ? 
A Knights Daughter | 
Tobe her Miftris Miſtris > The Queenes,Queene? 
This Candle burnes not cleere, 'tis I muſt ſnuffeir, 
Then out it goes. What though I know her vertuous 
And well deſerving 2 yet 1 know her for 
A ſpleeny Lutheran, and not whelſometo 
Our caute, that ſhe ſhould lye 1'th' boſome of 
Our hard rul'd King. Againe,there is ſprung up 
An Heretique, an Arch-one ; (ranmer, one 
Hath crawl'd into the favour of the King, 
And is his Oracle. 

Nor. Heis vex'dat ſomething. 


Emer King, reading of a Scedule. 


Sur, I would*twer ſomething y would fret the ſtring 
The Maſlter-cord on's heart. | 

Suf. TheKing, the King. 

King. W hat piles of Wealth hath he accumulated 
To his owne portion ? And what expence by 'th'houre 
Seemes ro flow from him ? How, i'th' name of Thrift - 
Does he rake thistogether? Nox my Lords, 

Saw you the Cardinall? 

Nor. My Lord, we have 


Stood heere obſerving him. Some ſtrange Commotion | W| 


Is in his braine : He bites his lip and ſtarts, 
Stops on a fodaine, lookes upon the ground, 
Then layes his finger on his Temple : ſtraight 


' Springs out into falt gate, then ſtops againe, 


Strikes his breſt hard, and anon, he caits 
His eye againſt the Moone : in moſt ſtrange Poſture 
We have ſcene him ſet himſcltfe. 

King. It may well be, 
There is a mutiny in'smind. This morning, 
Papers of State he ſent me, to peruſe 
As Irequir'd : and wot you what.I found 
There (on my Conſcience put unwittingly ) 
Forſooth an inventorie, thus importing 
The ſeverall parcels of his Plate, his Treaſure, 
Rich ſtuffes and Ornaments of Houſhold, which 
[ find: at ſich proud Rate, thar it ont-ſpeakes 
Poſſeiiton of a SubjeR. 

XN »r. It's heavens will, 
Some Spirit put this paper in the Packet, 
To blefſe your eye withall. 

King. It we did thinke 
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Tris Contemplations were above theearth, 
Find xt on ſpiritual object, be ſhould ſtill 
Touclin his Muſings,but 1 amaffraid | 
Tax Thinkingsare below the Moone, not worth 
FW Viree ſerious conſidering. - 
ul King takes bis Seat whiſpers Lovell, who gocs 
to tbe Cardinal. 
. Car, Heaven forgive me, 
MB | fyer God blefſe your Highneſle. 
| ti. Good my Lord, G 
| youarcfull of Heavenly Ruffe,and beare the Inventory 
Ml | ofyour beſt Graces,in your minde;the which 
Ml | you were now running o're:you have ſcarſe time 
8 | To ficale from Spirituall leyſure, a briefe ſpan 
MN [Tokeepe your earthly Audit, ſure in that 
| 1dcenic you an ill Husband,andam glad 
Wl | Tohave you therein my Companion. 
MW | Cor. Sir, 
MH | for Holy Orfices I have a timeza time = 
MM [Tothinke upon the part of bulineſſe, which 
| WW | [hexrgi'th'State-and Nature does require 
M8 | Hertimes of preſervation,w hich perforce . 
| [her fraile fonne,among'& my Brethren morrtall, 
"| Muſt give my tendante to. 
MW | £7. You have {aid well. 
| /#. Andever may your Highnefſe yoake togetitr, 
WW | (As { will lend you caufe)my doing well, 
| Withmy wellſaying, 
MW | fi. Tis well taid agen, 
WH | And'tis a kinde of good decdeto ſay well, 
MW | Andyer wordsare nodeeds. My Father lov'd you, 
WM | He aid he did,and with his deed did Crowne 
WW | Hisword upon you. Since I had my Once, 
WW | lhavekept younext my Heartghave not alone 
WF | Imploy'd you where kigh Profits might come home, 
| Batpar'd my preſcnt Havings,to beſtow 
| MyBounties upon you. 
| Ca. What ſhould this meane? 
S$&. The Lord 1ncreaſethis buſineſſe. 
WM | ny, Have Inot made you 
W | !hte prime man of the State? 1 pray you teil mc; 
|EwhatI now pronounce,you have found truc: 
[Andifyou may confeſle it,ſay withall 
'[youare bound to us,or 10. What ſay you? 
W | Co.My Sovcraigne, I confeſſe your Royall graces 
WW owrdon me daily, have bene more then could 
WW | ſadied purpoſes require, which went 
WE {fejond all mans endeavors. My endeavors, 
{vcever come roo ſhort of my Deſires, 
(rfld with my Abilitics:Mine owne ends 
| "ave beene ſo, that evermore they. pointed 
BF | [9thigood of your moſt Sacred Perſon,and 
| | The profitof the State. For your great Graces 
{fp dupon me(poore Vndeſerver)l 
Ganothing render but Allegiant thankes, 
{My Prayres to heaven fot you;my Loyalty 
Watch ever ha's,andever ſhall be growivg, 
[Wdeath(that Winter)killir, 
"Rip. Fairely anſwer'd: 
| Alogaltand obediett SabjeR 15 
12Xtt1n flloſtrated;the Honor of it 
1X8 pay the Act of it,as 1'th'contrary 
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fowlenefſe is the puniſhment. I preſinne; 
Wj.2*a5my hand ha's open'd Bounty to you, 


Wheart drop'd Love,mvy powre rain'd Honor,more | 
[or 9 ns then any:So your Hand,and Heart, 
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| Your Braine;and every Funtiori of your power, 
Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, 
As twer in Loves þarticular,be more | 
To meyour Friendgthen any. 
Car. 1 doprofeſle, 
That for your Highneſſe good, I ever labour'd 
More then mine owne;that am,have,and will be | 
(Though all the world ſhould cracke rheir duty to you, 
And throw it from their Soule,though perils did 
Abound,as thicke as thought could make*em,and 
Appeare in formes more horrid)yetmy Duty, 
As doth a Rocke againſt the chiding Flood, 
Should the approach of this wilde River breake, 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. 
King. Tis Nobly ſpoken; 
Take notice Lords, ke ha's a Loyall breſt, 
For you have ſcene him opcn't. Read o're this, 
Andafter this,ard then to Breakfaſt with 
W hatappcrtite you have. 
Exit King,frowning upun the Cardinall, the N obles * | 
throng after hum [ miling and whi(} peringe 
Car. What ſhonld this mcane? 
W hat ſodaine Anger's thi? How have I reap'd it? 
He parted Frowning from we,as it Ruine 
Leap'd from his Eyes. So lookes the chated Lyon 
V pon the daring Huntſman that has gail'd him: 
Then makes him nothing. I mufreade chis paper: 
I feare the Story of his Anger. *'Tisſo: | 
| This paper ha's undone me: *Tis th'Accompt 
Ofallthar world of Wealth I have drawne together _ 
For mine owne ends,(Indeed to gawe the Popedome = 
And fee my Friends in Rome.) O Negligence! 
Fit for a Foole to fallby : What crefle Divell - - | 
Made me pur this maine Secret in the Packet 
[ientthe King? Isthere no way to cute this? | 
No new device to bedte this from his Braines? ; 
I know *twill ſtirre him ſtrongly;yetT know | 
A way,if it take right,in ſpight of Fortune 
Will bring me off againe W hat's this? Toth' Pope? 
The Letter(as 1 liv::) with all the Buſineſle | 
[ writ to's Holineſle. Nay then, farewell: 
I havetouch'd the highcit point of all my Greatneffe 
And from that full Meridian of my Glory, 
I haſte now to my Setting, I ſhall fall 
Like a brighrexhalation 1n the Evening, 
And no man ſee me morc. 
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Enter to Woolſey, the Dukes of Nerfolke and Suffolke, Fe 
Earle of Surrey, and the Lord (hamberlame. 


Nor, Heare the Kings pleaſure Cardinall, | 
W ho commands you 
To render up the Great Szale preſently 
Into out hands,and to Confine your {elfe 
To Aſher-houſe my Lord of Wincheiters, 
Till you heare further from his Highneffe. 
( ar. Stay: 214 | AA 
W here's your Comm 
Authority ſo wetghty. - 
Suf. Who dare croſſe*em, TELE 
Bearing the Kings will from his manth expreſſcly? 
Car. Till I fnde more then will,or words todo it, | | 
(I meane yoor malice) know, Officions Lords;' 
Idare,and muſt deny i. Now I feele SH | 
Of what courſe Mettke ye are molded, Envy; 
How eagerly ye follow my Diſgraces' : 


—y_ 
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- Asifit fed ye, and bop ſlecke "x wanton 
Ye meverything may bring my ruine? 
Fae roar pur. courſes,men of Malice; 
You have Chriſtian warrant tor'em,and! no doubt 
In time will fiade their fit Rewards. T hat Seale 
You aske with ſuch a Violence,the Kiny 
(Minc,and your Maiſtcr)with his owne hand,gave me: 
Bad meenyoy it, withthe Place,and Honors 
During my life;and toconfirme his Goodnefle, 
Tide itby Letters Patents. Now,who'll take 1t? 
Sar, The King that gave it. 
(ar. It mult be himſelfe then. 
Sar. Thouart a proud Traitor,Pricſt, 
Car. Proud Lord,thon lyeſt: 
Within theſe forty houres,Surrey durſt better 
Have burnt that Tongue,then ſaide ſo. 
Sur. Thy Ambition 
(Thou Scarler ſinne) robb'd this dewailing Land 
Of Noble Buckingham, my Father in-Law, 
The heads of all thy Brother-Cardinals, 
(With thee,and all thy beſt parts bound together) 
Weigh'd not a haire of his. Plague of your policy, 
You ſent me Deputy for Ireland, 
Farre from his faccour;from the King,from ail 
Thar might*have mercy on the fault,thou gau*it him: 
W hilt your great Goodneſle, out of holy pitty, 
Abſoly'd bim with an Axc. 
wol. This,and all elſe 
Thistalking Lord canlay upon wy credit, 
I anſwer,is moſt falſe. The Duke by Law 
Foundhis deſerts. How innocent I was 
From any private malicein his end, 
His Noble Iury,and foule Cauſe can witneſſc. 
If I lov'd many words,Lord,lI ſhould tell you, 
You have as little Honeſty,as Honor, 
That in the-way of Loyalty ,and Truth, 
Toward the King,my ever Royall Maiſter, 
Dare mate a ſounder manthen Surry canbe, 
And all that love his follies. | 
Sur, By my Soule, 
Your long Coat(Pric!t)protedts you, 
Thou ſhould'ſt feele 
My Sword ih life bleod of thee elſe. My Lords, 
Can ye endure to heare this Arrogance? 
And from this Fellow?It we live thus tamely, 
To be thus Iaded by a peece of Scarlet, 
] Farewell Nobility:let his Grace go forward, 
| Anddarc us with his Cap,like Larkes, 
Car, All Goodneſſe 
Is poiſonto thy Stomacke. 
Sur. Yes,that goodnefle | 
Of gleaning all the Lands wealth into one, 
Into your owne hands(Card'nall)by Extortion: 
The goodneſle of your intercepted Packets 
You writto'th Pope,againſt the King:your goodneſſe 
Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious. 
My Lord of Norfolke,as you are truly Noble, 
As youreſpet the common good,the State 
Of our deſpisd Nobility,our Iflues, 
(Whoif helive,will {carſebe Gentlemen) 
Produee the grand-ſamme of his ſinnes,the Articles 
Colleted from bis life, Ile ſtartle you 


Lay kiſſing in your Armes, Lord Cardinall, 
| Buttharl am bound in Charity againſt it, 


Werſethen the Sacring Bell, when the browne Wench 
Cer, How mach methinkes, I could deſpiſe this man, 
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But thus much,they are foule ones. 

Weol. So much fairer 
And ſpotleſſe,ſhall mine Innecence ariſe, 
When the King knowes my Truth. 

Sur. This cannot fave you: 
I thanke my Memory, I yetremember 
Some of theſe Articles,and out they ſhall. 
Now,it you can bluſh,andcry guilty Cardinal}, 
You'l ſhew a little Honeſty. 

Wol. Speake on Sir, 
I dare your worſt ObjeRions:If I bluſh, 
It 18 toſceea Nobleman want manners. 

Ser. I had rather want thoſe,then my head; 
Have at you. 


You maim'd the Turiſdiction of all Biſhops. 
Aer, Then, That'in allyou writ to Rome,or e 
To Forraigne Princes, Ego & Rex mens, | 


Tode yonr Servant. 

Swf. Then,that without the knowledge 
Either of King or Councell,when you went 
Ambaſſadorto the Emperor,you made bold 
To carry into Flanders,the Great Scale. 

Sar, Item, You ſent alarge Commiſſion 
To Gregory de Caſſado,to conclude 


To furniſh Rome,and to prepare the waycs 


Of all the Kingdome. Many more there are, 
Which ſince they are of you,and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham. O my Lord, 
Preſſe not a falling man too farre:'tis Vertue: 
His faults lye open to the Laweslet them 


So little,of his great Selfe. 
Sxr. I forgive him. 


Becauſe all thoſe things you haue done of late 
Fall into*th'compaſſe of a Premunire; 


To forfeit all your Goods, Lands, Tencments, 
Caſtles,and whatſoever,and tobe 


This is the ſtate of Man;to day he puts forth 
The tender Leaves of hopes 


The third day,comes a Froft;a killing Froſt, 


Is \ 


Firſt,that without the Kings aſſent or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a Legate,by which power 


Was ſtill inſcrib'd:in which you brought the King 


Without the Kings will,or the States allowance, 
A League betweene hie Highneſſe, and Ferrers, 
Suf: That out of meere Ambition,you have cauv 
Your holy-Hat to be ſtampt on the Kings Coine, 
Sr, Then, that you haveſent innumerable ſubſtance, 
(by what meanes got, Ileave toyour owne conſcience) 


You have for Dignities, to the meere undooing 


(Not you)corre@ him. My heart weepes to fee him 


Suf. Lord Cardinall,the Kings further pleaſure is, 
By your power Legantive within this Kingdome, 


That therefore ſuch a Writ be ſued againſt you, 


Out of the Kings proteQion. This is my Charge. 
Nor. And ſo wee'lleave you to your Meditations 
| How to live better, For your ſtubborne anſwer 
Abount the giuing backethe Great Seale tous, 
The King ſhall know ir,and(no he you 
So fare you well, my little ord Cardinall. 
; Er Exeunt all butWelſ9. 
rel. So farewell,to the little good yau bearem& 
Farewell?A long farewellto all my Greatneſle- 


,to moſrow Bloflomes- 
And beares his bluſhing Hotorsthicke upon him? 


And when hiethinkes,pood eafic man.full ſurely 
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Nor. Thoſe Articles, my Lord,arc in the Kingshage [MW TH : 
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Greatneſſe is a ripening,nippes his roote, 
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 TEirclurle wanton Boyes that ſwim on bladders: 


Mirtismany Summers ina Sea of Glory, 


I 


il | But farre beyorid my depth:my high-blowne Pride 


| actength broke under mean now ha'sleft me 
| Weary,and old with Service,tothe mercy 
| of arude fireame,that muſt forever hide me. 
| yaine pompe,and glory ofthis World, I hate ye, 
Tfeele my heart new open'd.Oh how wretched 
|Isthat poore man,that hangs on Princes favours? 
W | There is betwixr chat ſmile we would aſpire to, 
| That ſweet Aſpet of Princes, and their ruine, . 
| yore pangs,20d ferres then warres,or women have; 
| And when be falles,he falleslike Luciter, 
« to hope againe. 
A £ = Cromwell ſtanding amazed. 
Why how now (Tomwel!? ; 
Crow. I have no power to ſpeake Sir.) 
Car. W hat,amaz'd 
Army misfortunes?Can the Spirit wonder 
| great man ſhould decline, Nay,and you weep 
| Tam falne indeed. 
Crom. How7 does your Grace. 
(ard. Why well: 
| Never ſo truly happy,my good Crowwel!, 
| 1 know my {elfe now, and I feele within me, 
A peaceabove all earthly Dignitics, 
| Aſtilland quiet Conſcience. The King ha's cur'd me, 
| humbly thanke his Grace:and from theſe ſhoulders 
Theſe ruin'd Pillet,out of pitty, taken 
Aloade, would ſinke a Navy,(too much Honor.) 
'Otisa burden Cromme/l,*tis a burden = 
| Too heavy for a man, that hopes for Heaven, 
| Crow. lam glad your Grace, 
- | Ha's made that righr uſe of it. 
Cara. I hope I have: 
[amable now(me thinkes) 
(Out of a Fortitude of Soule,I feele) | 
To endure more Milcries,and greater farrc 
Thenmy Weake-hearted Ecencmics,dare offer. 
What Newes abroad? ; 
(rom, The heavielt,and the worſt, 
[s your diſpleaſure with the King. 
Cad. Godbleſlic him. 
(rom, The next is,that Sir Thowas Meoreis choſen 
Lord Chancellor,in your place. 
(ard, That's ſomewhat ſodain. 
But he's a Learned man: May he continue 
Long in his Highneſſe favour,and do Iuſtice 
- | For Truths-ſake,and his Conſcience; that his bones, 
When he ba's run his courſe,and ſleepes in Blelings, 
May havea Tombe of Orphantsteares wept on him. 
What more? | "2 
| Crom, That (ranmer is return'd with welcome; 
| laſtall'd Lurd Arch-byſhop of Canterbury. 
(ard. That's Newes indeed. 
(rom. Laſt,that the Lady Amne, 
| Whom the King hath in ſecrecy long married, 
This day was view'd in open,as his Queene, 
Goingts Chappell:and the voice is now 
Onely about h?r Corronation; | 


O Cronne'll, Ke 
| TheKing ha's gone beyond mezAll my Glories 
| I that one woman , I have loſt for ever. 


Ce... 
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| | (#4. There was the waight that pull'd me downe: 


| No Sun,ſhall eyeruſher forth mine Honors, 


| (I know his Noble Nature)not to let 


| Beare witnefle, all that have nor hearts of Tron, 


Or gilde againe the Noble Troopes that: waighted 
Vpon my ſmiles. Go get thee from me {*romwel, 
Jam a poore falne man,unworthy now 

Tobethy Lord,and Maiſter. Seekethe King 

(That Sun,I pray may never ſet)T have told him, 
Whart,and how true thouart;he will advance thee: 
Some little tnemory of me, will flirre bim 


Thy hopefull ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell 
Negled him not; make uſe now and pronide 
For thine owne future ſafety. 
 Crom.Omylcrd, | 

Muſt I then leave you?Muſt I needes forgo 

So good,{o Noble,and fo true a Mailſte:? 


With what aſorrow Cremwelleaves his Lord. 
The King ſhall have my ſervice;but my prayers | 
For ever,and for ever ſhall be yours. 

( ard. Cromwel, , 1 did not thinke to ſhed a teare 
In all my Miſeries:But thou haſt forc'd me 
(Out of thy honeſt truth)roplay the Woman. 
Let's dry our eyes: And thus farre heare me (romwel, 
And when Iarh forgotten, as 1 ſhallbe, | 
And leepe in dull cold Marble, where rio mention 
Of me,more muſt be heard of: Say I taught thee; 
Say Wolſey,that once trod the wayes of Glory, 
And ſounded all the Depths,and Shoales of Honor, 
Found thee a way(out of his wracke)to riſe in: 
A lure,and ſafe one,though thy Maiſter muſt it. 
Marke but my Fall,and that that Ruin'd me: 
Cromwel, [ charge thee, fling away Ambition, 
By that ſinne fell the Angels:how can manthen 
(The Image of his Maker) hope to win by it? 
Love thy ſelfe laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee; 
Corruption wins not more then Honeſty, 
Still in thy right hand, carry gentle Peace 
To ſilence envious Tongues. Be juſt,and feare not: 
Let ailthe endsthou aym'ſt at, be thy Countries, 


Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed Martyr. 
Servethe King:And prythee leade me in: 
There take an Inventory of all I have, 
To the laſt pefiy, 'tis the Kings. My Robe, 
And my Integrity to Heaven,1sall, 
I darenow<call mine owne. O Cromwel, Cromws! 
Had I butſerv'd my God, with halfethe Zeale 
I ſerv'd my King:he would not in mine Age 
Have left me naked to mine Enemies, 
_ Crom. Good Sir,have patience. 
- Card.SoT have. Farewell 
The Hopes of Court,my Hopes in Heavendo dwell. 
Excunt. 


Afﬀtus Quartus.Scana Prima, 
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Enter two Gentlemen meeting one another. 


3 SOAre YOu. 


The Lady Amnne,paſle from her Corronation. 


Thy-Gods,ard Truths. Then if thou fall'ſt (O Cromwel!) | 


x Yarewellmet once againe, | 


L 


' I Youcome totak eyour Rand licere,and behold | 
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2 'Tis all my buſineſſe. At our laſt encounter, 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his Triall. 
I *'Tis very true. But that time offer'd ſorrow, 


| This generall joy. 


2 'Tis well:The Citizens 
I am (ure have ſhewne at fulltheir Royall minds, 
As letem have their rights,they arcever forward 
In Celebration of this «ay with Shewes, 
Pagecants,and Sights of Honor. 

1 Never greater, 
Nor lIleaffureyou better taken Sir. : 

2 May I be bold toaske whatthat containes, 


{ That Paper in your hands. 


1 Yes, *tis the Liſt 
Of thoſe that claime their Oiices this day, 


| By cuſtome of the Coronation. 


The Duke of Suffolke is the frit,and claimes 
To be high Steward;Next the Duke of Nortolke, 
He to be Earle Marſhall:you may reade the ret, 

I I thanke you Sir:Had Inot knowne thoſe cuſtomes, 
I ſhould have beene beholding to your Paper: 
But I beſeech you, what's become of Katherine 
The Princeſſe Dowager? How goes her buſineſlc? 

1 That | cantell you too. The Archibiſhop 
OfCanterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned,and Reverend Fathers of his Order, 
Held a late Courtat Dunſtable;ſfixe miles off 
From Ampthill, where the Princeſle lay,to which 
She was often cyted by them,bur appear'd nor: 
And tobe ſhort,fornot Appearance,and 
The Kings late Scruple,by the maine aſſent 
Ofall theſe Learned men,ſhe was divorc'd, 
And the late Marriage made of none effe: 
Since which,ſhe was remov'd toKymmalton, 
Where ſhe remaines now ſicke. 

2 Alas good Lady, 
The Trumpets ſound:Stand cloſe, 
The Queene 'C comming . He-boyes, 


The Order ofthe Coronation. 


1 Aliveh Floarilh of Trumpets. 

2 Then two Inages. 

3 Lord Chancclor,vith Purſe and Mace before him. 

4 Quirriſters ſingeng. Muſicke 

5 Maior of London, bearing the Mace. Then Garter , in 
his Coate of Armes , and on his head be wore a Gitt (opper 


Crowne. 


6 Marqueſſe Dot ſet , bearing a Scepter of Gold,on his head, 


a Demy Coronal of Gold. Withhim, the Earle of Surrey 
þ earing the Redof Silver withthe Dove, Crowned with ax 
Earles Coronet, Collars of Eſſes. 

7 Duke of Suffolke, his Rube of Eftate,bis Coronet on his 
bead,bearing « long white Wand , as High Steward. with 
hin ghe Duke of Nortolke , with the Kod of Mar ſhelſhip, 
4 Coronet on bis head, (, ollars of Eſſes. 

8 A Canopy, borne by foure of the Cinque-Ports , wnder it 
the Dweene in ber Robe gn her bawe , richly adorned with 
Pearle,(rowned. Oneach fide her.the Bifhops of London 
andW incheſter. 

9 The Old Dutcheſle of Norfolke, in « (renal! of Gold, 
wrought with F lowers,bearty [4 the Dneenes Trame. 

10 Certaive Ladics or Countelles, with plaine Cirelets of 
Gold, witbout Flowers, 

Excunt, fff peſſing over the Stage iv Order and State , and 
then,,A groa Flarriſh of Trumpets. 


—h— 


I YCS. 


3 Thatl did. 
1 How was lt? 


2 Heaven bleſle thce, 
Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face ever look'd on, 
Sir,as I havea Soule,ſhe is an Angell; 

Our King ha's all the Indies in his Armes, 
And more,and richer,when he ſtraines that Lady, 
I cannot blame his Conſcience, 

1 They that beare 
The Cloath of Honor over her,are foure Barons 
Ofthe Cinque-Ports. | 

2 Thoſe men are happy, 
And fo arecall,are neere her. 
I takeit,ſhe that carries up the Traine, 

Is that old Noble Lady,Dutcheſſe of Norfolke. 

1 It is,and all the reſt arc Counteſles. 

2 Their Coronets ſay ſo. Theſe are Starres indeed, 
And ſometimesfalling ones. 

2 No more of that, 

Enter athird Gentleman. 

1 God fave you Sir. Where have you bin broiling 

3 Among the crow'd i'th'Abbey,where a finger 
Could not be wedg'd in more:I am ſtifled 
With the meere rankneſſe of their joy. 

2 Youſaw the Cercmony? 


3 Well worth the ſceing. 
2 Good Sir,{peake it to us? 
As well as | am able. The rich treame 

Of Lords,ang Ladics, having brought the Queene 
To a prep:rd place inthe Quire, fell off 
A diſtance from her; whiie her Graceſate downe 
To reſt a while,ſome vaifean houre,or ſo, 
In arich Chaire of State,oppoſing freely 
The Beauty of her Perſon tothe People. 
Belecve me Sir,ſhe is the goodlieſt Woman 
Thatever lay by man:which whenthe people 
Had the full view of, ſucha noyſearoſe, 
As the ſhrowdes make at Sca, in a ſtiffe Tempeſt, 
As lowd, and toas many Tunes. Hats,Cloakes, 
(Doublets,I thinke)fiew up,and had their Faces 
Bin looſe,this day they had beene loſt. Such joy 
I never faw before. Greatbelly'd women, 
That had not halfe a weeke to go,like Rammes 
In theold time of Warre, would ſhake the preaſe 
And make'em reele before'em. No man living 
Could ſay this is my wife there,all y ere woven 
So {trangely in one pecce. 

2 But what follow'd? 

3 Atlengrh,her Grace roſe,and with modeſt paces 
Came to the Altar,where ſhe kneel*d,and Saint-like 
Caſt her faire eyes to Heaven,and pray'd deyoutly: 
Then roſe againe,and bow'd her tothe people: 

W hen by the Arch-byſhop of Canterbury, 

She had all the Royall makings of a Queene; | 

As holy Oyle, Edward Confefſors Crowne, 

The Rod, and Bird of Peace,and all ach Emblemes 
Laid Nobly on her:which perform'd,the Quire 


2 A Royall T:aine beleeve me:Theſe I know: © | 
| Who's that that beares the Scepter? 
I Marqueſſe Dorſet, 
And that che Earle of Surrey,with the Rod. 
2 A bold brave Gentleman. That ſhould te 
The Duke of Suffolke. | 
I Tis the ſame: high Steward. 
2 And that my Lord of Norfolke? 
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i' | With allthe choyſelt Muſicke of the Kingdome, 


Tooether ſung Te Denw. So ſhe parted, 


| and withthe fame full State pac'd backe againe 


| T9 Yorke-Place,where.the Fealt is held. 
| I Sir o : 


| 9,5 muſt no more callit Yorke-place,that'spali: 
| For fiace the Cardinall ſell,that Titles loſt, 
T'Tisnowthe Kings, and call'd W hite-Hall. 


| know it; 
| gut'tis ſo lately alter'd,that the old name 
[sfreſh about me. | 
2 Whattwo Reverend Bplaops | 
Were thoſe that went on each fide of the Queene? 
2 Stokeley and Gardiner, the one of Wincheſter, 
Newly ered from the Kings Secretary: 


| Theother London. 


2 Heof Wincelſter 
I5held no great good lover of the Archbiſhop, 


| The vertuous (ranmer. 


2 Allthe Land knowes thats h | 
How ever,yet there is no great breach,when it come 
Cramer will finde a Friend will not ſhrinke from hin. 

2 Who may that be] pray you. 

3 Thomas C romwell, 


| Amaninmuch eſteeme with th'King,and truly 


Aworthy Friend. The King ha's made him 
Maiſtero'th lewell Houſe, 
and one already of the Privy Councel!. 

2 He will deſerve more. 

2 Yes without all doubr. 
Come Gentlemen ye ſhall go my way, 6 
Which is ro'th Court,and there ye ſhall be my Gueſts: 
| Something 1 can command: As I walke thither, 
le tell ye more. 

Both, You may command usSir. 


—— 


E xennt, 


——_— 


| 
Scena Secunda. 


—— -— — - — ———  ————— —— - — OH — 


I — —_ —— ——_—— —_— — 


Emer K atherine Dowager, ficke,lead betweene Grifſh, 
her Gentleman VJher,and Patience 
hex Womans 


Grift, How do's your Grace? 
K@b.O Griffth,ficke to death: 
My Legpes like loaded Branches bow to'th'Earth, 
Willing to leave their burthen:Reacb aChaire, 
onow(me thinkes)1 feele a lirtle eaſe 
dſtthou not tell me Griffth,as thou lead'it me, 
That the _ Childe of Honor, Cardinall  ol/e- 
Wasdead? 
Grif. Yes Madam:but Ithinke your Grace 
tof the paine you ſuffer'd, gave no earc too't. 
{ Kb, Pre*thee good Griffth,tell me how he dy'de. 
wellhe ltept before me happily 
A my example. _ | 
Grif. Well,the voice goes Madam, 
borafter the ſtout Earle Northuniberland 
Hed bimat Yorke,and brought him forward 
v2 man ſorely tainted,to his Anſwer, 
fell icke fodainly, and grew ſo ill 
Recould ootfit his Mule. 
«b. Alas poore man, . . 
Orff. Atlaſt, with cafie Rodes he came to Leiceſter, 


— 


— 


Lodg'din the Abbey;where the reverend Abbor 
With all his Covent, honorably receiv'd him; 
To whom he gave theſe words. O Father Abbot, 
An old man,broken with the ſtormes of State, 
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye: 
Givehima little carth for Charity. 
So went to bed; where eagerly his ſickneſſe 
Purſy'd him till,and three nights after this, 
About the hourc of eight,which he himſclfe 
Foretold ſhould be his laſt, full Repentance, 
Continuall Meditations, Teares,and Sorrowes, 
He give his Honors tothe world agen, 
His bleſſed part to Heaven,and ſlept in peace. 
- Kath, Somay hercſt, | 
His faults lye on him: 
Yet thus farre Griffith, give me leave to ſpeake him, 
And yet with Charity, He was, a man | 
Of an unbounded ftomacke, ever ranking 
Himſelfe with Princes. One that by ſuggeſtion 
Ty de alithe Kingdome.Symony, was faire play, 
His owne Opinion was his Law. I'th'preſencc 
He would ſay untruths,and be ever double 
Both in his words,and meaning. He was never 
(But where he meant to Ruine)pirtifull. 
His Promiſes, were as he then was, Mighty : 
But his performance;as he is now, Nothing: 
Of his owne body he was ill,and gave 


| The Clergy ill example. 


Grif. Noble Madam: 
Mens evill manners, live in Brafſe,their Vertues 
We write in Water. May it pleaſe your Highneſſe 
To heare me ſpeake his good now? | 

Kath, Yes good Griffith, 
I were malicious elſe, 

Grif. This Cardinall. 
Thoughfrom an humble Stocke, undoubtedly 
Was faſhion'd to much Honor, From his Cradle 
He was a Scholler,and aripe,and good one: 
Exceeding wiſc,tauc ſpoken,and perſwading: 


- Lofty,and ſowre to them that lov'd him not: 


But to thuſe menthar ſought him, ſweet as Summers 
Andthough he were unſatisfied in getting, 

(Which was a ſinne )yet in beitowing, Madam, 

He was molt Princely;Ever witneſſe tor him 

Thoſe twinnes of Learning,thar he rais'd in you, 
Ipſwich and Oxford:one of which,fcll with him, 
Vnwilling to out-live the good that did it. 

The other(though unfiniſh'd)yet ſo Famous, 
Soexccllent in Arr,and {ti} ſo riſing, 


_ That Chrittendome ſhall ever ſpeake his Vertue. 
' His Overthrow,heap'd Happinefle upon him: 


For then,and not tili then, he felt himſelfe, 

And found the Bleſſednefle of being little. 

And to adde greater Honors to his 'Age 

Then man could give him;be dy*de, fearing God. 
Kath, After my death,I wiſhno other Herald, 

No other ſpeaker ofmy living Ations, 


' To keepe mine}Honor,from Corruption, 


Burt ſuch an honeſt Chronicler as or fe 


| Whom I moſt hated Living,thou haſt made me 


With thy Religious Truth,and Modeſty, | 
(Now in his Aſhes) Honor:Peace be with him. 
Patience,be necre me Rtill,and ſet me lower, 
I have not long to trouble thee. Good Griffith, 


| Cauſe the Muſitians play me that fad note 


I nam'd my Knell;whil'it I fit meditating. 


3. 
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Tr POT 


On that Cceleſtiall Harmony Igotoo. 


Sad and ſolemne Muſicke. 
Grif. She isaſleepe: Sood wench, let's fit down quiet, 


For feare we wake her. Softly,gentle Patience. 


Tue Von. 


Enter ſolemnly tripping one after another , ſixe Perſonages, 


clad in whae Robes , wearing on they heades Gartands of 
Bayes,and golden Vizards on their faces, Branches of Bayes 
or Palme #n their handi. They firſt (onge #mo her , then 
Dance:and at certaine ((banges , the firſt tws hold aſpare 

arland over her Head , at which the other foure make re- 
verend Curifies, Then the two that beld the Garland , deli- 
ver the ſame to the other next two, whoobſerne the ſame or- 
der in thtir Charges,and holding the Garland over her head. 
which done,they actrver the ſame Garland to the laſt two: 
who likewiſe obſerve the ſame Order. At which{as #t were 
by inſpation) ſhe makes(in her ſleepe )ſignes of rejoycing & 
holdeth up her hands to heaven. And ſo , intheir Dancmg 


vaniſh , carrying the Garland with them. The Muſicke con- 


HNMES» 


Kath. Spirits of peace , whereare ye?Are ye all gone? 


And leave me heere in wretchedneſle, behinde ye? 
Grif. Madam, weare heere. 
Kath. It isnot you l call for, 
Saw ye none enter ſince 1 lept? 
Grif. None, Madam. 
Kath. No?Saw you not even now a bleſſed Troope 
Invite me toa Banquet, whoſe bright taces 
Caſt a thouſand beamesupon me,like the Sun? 
They promis'd me eternall Happineſle, x 
And brought me Garlands(Griffrh)which I fecle 
I am not worthy yet to weare:I ſhall aſſuredly. 
Grif. I am moſt joyfull Madam,ſuch gooddreames 
Poſleſſe your Fancy. 
Kath. Bid the Mulicke leave, 
They arc harſh and heavy to me. 
Pats. Do you note 
How much her Graceis alter'd on the ſodaine? 
How long her face 18 drawne? How pale ſhe lookes, 
And of an earthy cold?Marke her cyes? 
Grif. She is going Wench. Pray, pray. 
Pat. Heaven comfort her. 
Enter a (Meſſenger. 
CHeſ. And'tlike your G1 acc o—_— 
Kat. Youarea ſawcy Fellow, 
Deſerve we no more Reverencc? 
Grif. You are too blame, 
Knowing ſhe willnot looſe her wonted Greatneſſe 
Touſeſo rude behaujour. Go to,kneele. 
ef. 1 humbly do entreat your Highneſle pardon, 
My haſt made me unmannerly. There 1s ſtaying 
A Gentleman ſent fromthe King,to fce you. 


Kath. Admit him cntrance Griffub. Bur this Fellow 
ExuaMVeſſeng. 


Let me ne're {ec agalne- 
Emer Lord Capuchins. 

1f my ſight faile not, 
You ſhould be Lord Ambaſſador from the Emperor, 
My Royall Nephew,and yourname Capackzus, 

Cap. Madam the ſame. Your Scrvant. 

Kath.O my Lord, 
The Times and Titles now arealter'd ſtrangely 
With me,(ince firſt you knew me, 
But I pray you, | 
Wi hat is your pleaſure with me? 


Meuſicke ceaſes. 


C 4p. Noble Lady, | | 
Firſt mine owne ſervice to your Grace,the next 
The Kings requeſt,thatI would viſityou, 

W ho greeves much for your weakneſſe,and by me 
Sendsyou his Princely Commendations, 
And heartily entreats you take good comfort, 

Kath. O my good Lerd,that comtort comes too lye 
'Tis like a Pardon after Execution; ; 
That gentle Phyſicke given in time, had cur'd me: 

But now I am paſt all Comforts heere, but Prayers, 
How does his Highneſſe? 
Cap. Madam,in good health. 
Kath. SO may he ever do,and ever flouriſh, 
W hen 1 ſhall dwell with Wormes,and my poore name 
Bani{l'd the Kingdome, Patience,is that Letter 
I caus'd you write,yet ſent away? 
_ No Madam. 
ath. S1r,l moſt humbly pray you to deliver _ 
This tomy Lord the King, Abe ; 

Cap. Moſt willingly Madam. 

Kath. In wbich I have commended to bis goodneſſ 
The Modell of our chaſte loves:his yong daughter, 
The dewes of Heaven fall thicke in Bleilings on her, 
Beſceching him togive her vertuous breeding, 

She is yong, and of a Noble modeſt Nature, 
I hope ſhe v-1il Ceferve well;and a little 
To love her for hcr Mothers ſake-that lov'd him: 


| Heaven knowes how deercly. 


My next poore Petition 
Is,that his Noble Grace would have ſome pittic 
Vpon wy wretched women,that ſolong 
Have follow'd both my Fortunes, faithfully, 
Of which there 15 not one,I dare avow 
(And now I ſhouldnot lye)but will deſerve 
For Vertue,and true Beauty of the Soule, 
For honelty,and decent Carriage 
A right goou Husband(let him be a Noble) 
And ſure thofe men are happy that ſhail have'em. 
The laſt is for my men,they are the pooreſt, 
(But poverty could never draw*cm from me) 
That they may have their wages,duly paid'em, 
And ſomcthing over to remember me by. 
If Heaven had plcas'd to have given melongerlife 
Andable meancs, we had not parted thus. 
Theſe are the whole Contents,and good my Lord, 
By that y'on love rhe deereſt in this world, 
As you with Chriſtian peace to ſoulesdeparted, 
Stand thelc poorepeoples Fricnd,and urge the King 
To do methis latt right, 

Cap, By Heaven I will. 
Orlct me loole the faſhion of a man. 

Kath. Ithanke you honeſt [Lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto bis Highnefle: 
Say his long trouble now is paſſing 
Out of this world. Tell him in death Ibleſt him 
(For fo I will)winc eyes grow dimme. Farewell 
My Lord. Griffith farewell. Nay Patience, 
You mult not leave me yer. I muſt to bed, 
Call in more women. When Iam dead,/good Wench, 
Let me be us'd with Honor;ftrew meover 
With Maiden Flowers,that all the world may knoW 
I wasa chaſte Wife,to my Grave:Embalme me, 


{ Then lay me forth(although unqueen'd)yctlike 


A Queene,and Daughter to a King enterre me» 
I can no more. 
Exeunt leading Katherine. 


_—— i Bs. 
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 Aflus Quintus.Scana Prima. 


Enter G ardiner Biſhop of Wincheſter, a Page with a Torch 
before him,met by Sir Thomas Lovell. 


Gard, It's one aclocke Boy,is't not. 
Boy. It hath (trooke. TRE 
4d, Theſe ſhotild be houtesfor neceſlities, 
Notfor deligtits: Times to repayre our Nature 
With comforting repo e,and not for us | 
Towaſtc theſe times. Good houre of night Sir Thomes: 
| whether ſo late? | 
Lev. Came you from the King,my Lord? 
ar, 1 did Sir Thomas,and left him at Primero 
Withthe Dukeot Suffolke. 
Lev.I muſt tohim too 
Before he go to bed. le take my leave. 
Gar. Not yet Sir Thomas Lovell:what's the matter ? 
Itſeemesyou are in haſt:and if therebe = 
Nogreat offence belongs tovu't,give your Friend 
Some touch of your late buſineſle: Aﬀeaires that walke 
| (Asthey fay Spirits do)at midnight, have 
In them a wilder Nature,theu the buſineſle 
That ſeekes diſpatch by day. 
Lon. My Lord, I love you; 
Anddurſt commend a ſecret to your care 
Much waightier then this worke. The Queens in Labor 
They lay in great Extremity,and fear'd 
Shee'l with the Labour,end. 
Ge. The fruite ſhe'goe with 
[pray for heartily, that it may finde 
Good time,and live:but for the Stocke Sir Thomas, 
[wiſh it grubb'dup now. 
Lov, Me thinkes I could 
Crythe Amen,and yet my Conſcience fayes 


| Sher's a good Creature,and ſ\vecr-Lady do's 


Deſerve our better wiſhes. 

Ger, But Sir,Sir. 
Heare me Sir T homas, y*area Gentleman 
Otmine owne way. 1 know you Wiſe,Relzgtous, 
Andlet me tell you,it will ne're be well, 
Twill not Sir Thomas Lovell,tak*t of me, 


. | Till Cranzrey ( rommwell, her two hands,and ſhee 


Sepe intheir Graves — 
lov. Now Sir,you ipeake of two 
The moſt remark*d ith'Kingdome:as for Cromwel, 
Beſide that of che Iewell-Houſe,is male Maiſter 
O'th'Rolles,and the Kings Secretary. Further Sir, 
Sands in the gap and Trade of moe Preferments, 
With which the Lime will loade him. Th'Archbyſhop 
Isthe Kings hand,and tongye, and who dare ſpcake 
| Onefhlable againſt him? 
_ Gar, Yes,yes.Sir Thomas, 
eare that Darc,and I my ſelfe have ventur'd 

Toſpeake my minde of him:and indeed this day, 
ur(l may tell it you)T thinkeT have 
Incenſt the Lords o*th*Councell,that he is 
(ForſoI know he is,they know he is) 
Amoſt Arch-Heretique aPeltilence 
| That does infe@ the Land:with which,they moved 
Have broken with the King,who hath o farre 

ven care to our Complaint, of his great Grace. 


| mom Princely Care, fore-ſeeing thoſe tell Miſchiefes,? 


y , 
bd Ora 4s » 


| 


—_—_— 


— 


—_— 
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Our Reaſons layd before him,hath commanded 
To morrow Morning to the Councell Boord 
He be convented: He's aranke weed Sir Thomas, 
And we muſt roothim out?From\ your Afaires 
I hinder you too long:Good night,Sir T homas. 
Exit Gardiner and Page. 
Lov, Many good nights,my Lord, I reſt your ſervant. 
Enter King and ſwffolke. 
King. (barles, I will oy no moreto night, 
My mindes not on't,youare too hard for me- 
Szf. Sir, I did never win of you before. 
Kg. Bnt litle (hare, 
Nor ſhall not when my Fancies on my play. | 
Now Lovet,from the Queene what is the Newes, 
Lov. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
What you commanded me,but by her woman, 
I ſent your Meſſage, who return'd her thankes 
In the great'ſt humblenefſe,and defir'd your Highneſſe 
Mot hartily to pray for her. 
King. What ſay'{t thou?Ha? 
To pray for hier? What,is ſhe crying out? | 

Lov. $0 ſaid her woman.and that her ſuffrance made 
Aimsſt each pang,a death. | 

King. Alas good Lady. 

Sf. God ſafely quit her ofher Burthen,and 
With gentle Travaile,to the gladding of 
Your Hignefle with an Heire. 

King, Tis midnight Charles, | 
Prythee to bed,and in thy Prayers remember - 
Th'eltate of my poore Queene. Leaye me alone, 
ForI multthinke of that, which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Sf. I wiſh your Higneſſe 
A quiet night,and my good Miſtris will 
Remember in my Prayers. 

King. (harles good night. 
Well Sir,whar followes? 
Emer Sir eAnthony Denny, 

Den. Sir, I haue brought wy Lord the Arch-byſhop, 
Asyou commanded me. 

Kin, Ha?Canterbury? 
Dan. I my good Lord 
Km. lis truc:where 1s he Denny? 
Den. He attends your Highnefle pleaſure, 
Kin. Bring himto Vs. 
| Zo. This 1s about that, which the Byſhop ſpake, 
I am happily come hither, | 
Enter (ranmer and Denny. 

. King. Avoid the Gallery, 

Ha?I have laid. Be gone. 
|  Execunt Lovell and Denny. 

Cran,] am fearcfull: Wherefore frownes he thus? 
Tis his Aſpect of Terror. All's not well, 

Kin, How now my Lord? 
You do deſire to know wherefore 
I ſent for you. 

Cran. It is my duty ' 
T'attend your Highneſle pleaſure. 

Km, Pray you ariſe 
My good andjgracious Lord of Canterbury: 
Come, you and I muſt walke aturne together: 
I have Newes to tell you. 
Come,come, give me your hand. 
Al my good Lord,l greeveat what I ſpeake, 
And am right ſorry to repeat what followes. 
I have, and moſt unwillingly of late 


Exit ſuffoke | 


Lovelſcemeth to flay. | 
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| Heard many greevous. I dolay my Lord 
Greevous complaints. of yon;which being conſider'd,; 
Have mov'd Vs,and our Coupcell,that you ſhall 
| This Morning come beforeys,where'l know 
Youcannot with ſuch freedome purge your ſelfte, 
Bne that till further Triall,in thoſe Charges 
| Which will require your Anſwer,you mult take 
Your patience to you,and be well contented 
To make your houſe eur Towre:you,a Brother of us 
It fits we thus procced,or elſe no witneſle 
Would come againſt you. 
(er, 1 humbly thanke your Higbneſſc, 
Andam right = to catch this good occaſion 
Moſt throughly to be winnowed,where my Chafte 
And Corne ſhall flye afunder. For I know 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongues, 
ThenI my ſelte,poore man. 
Kin. Stand up,good Canterbury, 
Thy Truth,and thy Integrity is rooted 
Inusthy Friend. Give me thy hand, ſtand up, 
Prythee let's walke. Now by my Holydame, 
W hat manner of man are you?My Lord,I look'd 
You would have given me your Petition,that 
I ſhould have tanc ſome paines, to bring together 
Your ſelfe,ind your Accuſers, and to have heard you 
Without indurance further. 
Cran, Moſt dread Liege, | 
The good I ſtandon,is my Truth and Honeſty: 
If they ſhall faile, | with mine Enemics 
Will triumph o're my perſon, which I waigh not, 
Being of thoſe Vertues vacant.I feare nothing 
' What can be ſaid againſt me. 
Km. Know you not | 
| How your ſtate ſtandsith' world, with the whole world? 
Your Enemies are many, and not {mall;their praRiites 
Muſt beare the ſame proportion,and not ever 
| The Iuftice and the Truth o'th'queſtion carries 
The dew o'th' Verdi with it;ac what caſe 
Might corrupt mindes precure,Knaves as corrupt 
To ſ{weare againſt you: Such things have bene done. 
Yon are Potently oppos'd,and with a Malice 
Of as great Size. Weene you of better lucke, 
I meane in periur'd Witnefle,then your Maiſter, 
Whole Miniſter you are, whiles heere heliv'd - 
Vpon this naughty Earth?Goto,go to, 
You takea Precipice for no leape of danger, 
Ane wooe your owne deſtrudtion. 
Cran. God,and your Majeſty 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid forme. 
Kin, Be of good cheere, 
They {hall no more prevaile,then we give way to: 
Keepe comfort to you,and this Morning ſee 
| You do appeare before them. If they ſhall chance 
In charging you with matters,to commit you? 
The beſt per{ſwaſions to the contrary 
Faile not to uſe;and with what vehemency 
| Th occaſion ſhall inſtruc you. If intreaties 
Willrender you noremedy,this Ring 
Deliver them,and your Appeale to us 
There make before them.Looke, the goodman weeps: 
He's honeſt on mine Honor. Gods bleſt Mother, 
I ſwearehe is true. hearted,and a ſoule 
None better in my Kingdome.Get you gone, 
| Anddoas I have bid you. Exit Cranmer, 
| He ha's ſirangledall his Language in his teares. 
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| Have more,or elſe unſay*:and now,while*rishot, 


Lynter Olde Lady. bo 
Gent, within, Come backe:whatgmeanc you? Jo 
Lady. Ile not come backe,the tydingsthar 1 bring | 
Will mak2 my boldneſſe,manners. Now good Angels | Who | 
Hy o re thy Royall head,and ſhade thy perſon | Page, 
Vnder their bleſſed wings. . | Wein 
Kin, Now by thy lookes |schus! 
I geſle thy Meſlage. 1s the Queenedeliver'd? | Tis we 
Say I, andof a boy. ' . [They 
Laaj. 1,l my Liege; |&clcaſt 
And of a lovely BoyztheGod of heaven pn 
Both now,and ever bleſſe her: 'Tisa Gyrle | Todan 
Promiles Boyes heercafter. Sir, your;Queene Andat 
Deſires your V ifitation,and to be by b i 
Acquainted with this ſtranger; *tis as like you, br 
As Cherry,is to Cherry. _ 
King. Lovell. 
Lov. Sir. | die 
Kg, Give her an hundred Markes. T1 
He tothe Queene. Exit Kin fl 
Lad. An bundred Markes?By this light, Ic hamore, v7 


An ordinary Groome is for ſuch payment. 
I will have more,or {cold ir our of him. 
Said I for this, the Gyrle was like to him?Ile 


lle put it to the iſſue. 


Exit Lu 


Scana Secunda. 


Enter Cranmer, Archbyſhop of Canterbury, 


Cran. T hope1 am not too late, and yet the Gentleman 
That was {:nt to me from the Councell, pray'd me 
To mak: great haſt. A!l faſt? What meanes thi?Hoa? 
W ho wanes there?Sure you know me? 
Enter Keeper. 
Keep. Yes , my Lord: 
But yet 1can;;ot helpe you. 
C ran. \ hv? 
Keep.Your Grace mbſt waight till yoube call'd for. 
E uter 'DoCtor Buts. 


Cran. 90. 

Buts. This :sa Peice of Malice:IT am glad 
I came this way ſo happily. The King 
Shail underſtand itpreſently. 

( ra». Tis Bute, 
The Kings Phyſitian.as he paſt along 
How earneſtly he caſt hiseyes upon me: 
Pray heaven he ſound not my diſgrace: for certaine 
This is of purpoſe laid by ſome that hate me, 
(Godturne their hearts,I never ſought their malice) 
To quench mine Honor;they would ſhame to wake me 
Wait elſe at doore:a follow Councellor | 
'Mong Boyes,Groomes,and Lackeyes. 
But their pleaſures 
Muſt be fulfill d,and I attend with patience. 


Exi# y-11106 


Enter the King and Buts.at a Windowe 
above. 


Buts, Ile ſhew your Grace the ſtrangeſt ſight- 


King. What's that Buzs? 
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Y | 7#:tr. Ichinke your, Highneſſe ſaw this many a day. | And the ſtrong courſe of my Authority, 
Tf | fin. Body ame:whereis 1? Might goe one way;and fafely;and the end 
RY | 27. There my Lgrd: | Wascver to doe well:nor is there living, 
© | The bigh promotion of his Grace of (anterbury, (I ſpeake it witha ſingle heart,my Loras) 
| | who holds his State at dore 'mong{t Purtevants, A man that more detelts,more ſtirres againſt, 
| p1p:3,and Foot-boyes. Both in his private Conſcience,and hisplace, 
| Xs. Had *Tis he indeed, - 


| 1s this the Honour they doe bng another? 

|'Tis well there's one above 'eafyet;I had thought 
They had parted ſo much honeſty among'em, 
ktleaſt good manners;as not thus to ſuffer 
Aman k; his Place,and ſonecere our favour 

| To dance attendance on their Lordſhips pleaſures, 
Andatthe dore too,like a Poſt with Packets: 
By holy Mary (B #tts)there's knavery; 
[em alone,and draw the Curtaine cloſe: 
We ſhall heare more anon. 


A ([mncell Table brought sn with Chapres and Stooles , and 
| pared under the State. Enter Lord Chancellowr,places him- 
| ſelfe at the wpper end of the T able,on the left hand : A Seate 
bring left void above bim,at for Canterburies Seats, Duke 
of Suffolk, Duke of Nor folke, Surrey, Lord (bamberlaine, 
Gardiner , ſear themſelves in Order on each fide. (romwell 
a lawer ond, as Secretary. 
Chas, Speake to the buſineſſe,M. Secretary; 
{Why are we met 1n Councell? 
Crom, Pleaſe yout Honours, : 
The chiefe cauſe concernes his Grace of Canterbury. 
Gerd. Ha's he had knowledge of it? 
(row. Yes. 
Nof, Who waits there? 
Key. Without my Noble Lords? 
Gard. Yes. 
Key. My Lord Arcſhibiſhop: 
And ha's done halfe an houre to knoy your pleaſures. 
Chan. Let him come in. 
Keep. Your Grace may enter now- 
Cranmer approches the (onnceltl Table. | 
| Cher, My good Lord Archbiſhop, l'm very ſorry 
Tofitheere ar this preſent,and behold 
That Chayre ſtand empty:But we all are men 
our owne natures fraile,and capable 
Ofour feſh,few are Angels;out of which frailty 
[And want of wiſedome,y ou that beſt ſhould teach us, 
ave miſdemean'd your ſelfe,and not a hittle: 
Toward the Kiog firſt, then his Lawes,in filling 
Tixwhole Realme, by your teaching & your Chaplaines 
|{orſowe are inform'd )with new opinions, 
Divers and dangerous;which are Hereſics; 
and notreform'd, may prove pernictous. 
 Ged. Which Reformation mult be ſodaine too 
My Noble Lords,for thoſe that tame wild Horſes, 
em not in their hands to make *em gentle; _ | 
lntſtop their mouthes with ſtubborn Bits & ſpurre'em, 
oy obey the mannage. If wee ſuffer 
Out of our eaſineſſe and chitdiſh pitty | 
ne mans Honour ,thiscontagious ſickneſle; 
Fell all Phyſicke:and what followes then? 
|Commotions , uprores, with a generall Taint 
the whole Statezas of late dayes our neighbours, 
y Upper Germany can deerely witnefle: 
tfreſhly pitried in our memories. 
Mes My good Lords;Hitherto,in allthe Progrefſc 
| hofmy Life and Ojfice,1 have labour'd, 


Defacers of a publique peace then I doe: 
Pray Heaven the King may never find a heart 
Withlefſe Allegeance in it. Men that make 
Envy,and crooked malice,nouriſhment; 
Dare bitethe beſt. I doe beſeech your Lordſhips, 
That iti this caſe of Inſtice,my Accuſers, - 
Be whatthey will,may ſtand forth face to face," 
And freely urge againſt me. 
Suff. Nay,my Lord, 
That cannot be;you area Counſellor, 
And by that vertue no mandare accuſe you. (ment, |þ 
Gard. My Lord,becauſe we have buſines of more mo» 
We will be ſhort with you. 'Tis his Highneſle pleafure 
And our conlent,for better tryall of you, | 
From hence you be committed to the Tower, 
Wherebeing bur a private man againe, 
You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, 
More then(I feare)youare provided for. | 
| Cran. Ah my good Lord of inebeRter:T thanke you, 
You arcalwayes my good Friend, if your will paſſe, 
I ſhall both finde your Lordfhip, Iudge and Iuror, 
You are ſo mercitull. I ſee your end, | 
\ 'Tis my undoing. Love and meekeneſſe, Lord 
Become a Churchman ,better then Ambition: 
Win ſtraying Soules with modeſty againe, 
Caſt none away. That I ſhall clere my ſelfe, 
Layall the weight ye canupon my patience, 
I make as little doubt as you doe conſcience, 
In doing dayly wrongs.l could ſay more, | 
But reverence to your calling, makes nie modeft. 
Gard. My Lord,myLord, you are a Sectary, 
That'sthe plaine truth;your painted gloſſe diſcovers 
To men that underitand you,wordsand weakneſſe. 
Crom, My Lord of Winchefter,y'are alittle, 
By your good favour,too ſharpe;Men ſo Noble, 
How ever faulty,yet ſhould finde reſpet 
For what they have beene: *risacruelty, 
To load a falling man. 
Gard. Good M: Secretary, 
I cry your Honour mercy;you may worſt 
Ofall this Table ſay ſo. 
(rom, Why my Lord? 
Gard, Doe not | know you for a Favourer 
Of this new Se?yeare not ſound. 
Crow. Not ſound? 
Gard. Not ſound I ſay. 
(rom, Would you were halfe ſo honeſt: 
Mens prayers then would ſceke you,not their feares, 
Gard. 1 ſhall remember this bold Language. 
Crom. Doc. 
Remewber your bold life too. 
({ben. This is too much; 
Forbeare for ſhame my Lords. 
Gard. I havedone. | 
(rom. AndI. . 
Chens, Then thus for you my Lord, it ſtands agreed | 
I take it, by all voyces: That forthwith, 
You be convaid to th Tower a Priſoner; 
There to remaine tillthe Kings further pleaſure 


WVith nolitrle ſtudy,rhat my teaching 
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Be knowne unto us:are you all agreed Lords. 
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Alt. We are. 
Cran. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muſt needs toth' Tower my Lords? 
Gard. Whar pther, 
Would you expe? Youare ſtrangely troubleſome: 
Let ſome o'th'Guard be ready there. 
Enter the Guard. 
(rar. For me? 
Mult I goe like a Traitor thither? 
Gard. Receive him, 
And ſee him faferth' Tower. 
Cran. Stay good my Lords, 
I havealittle yet to ſay. Looke there my Lords, 
By vertue of that Ring, Itake my cauſe . 
Out of the gripesof cruell men,and give it 
Toa moſt Noble Iudge, the King my Maiſter. 

Cham. This is the Kings Ring. 

Swr. 'Tisno counterfeit. 

Saf. Tis the right Ring,by Heay'n:I told yeall, 
When we firſt put this dangerous ſtone a rowling , 
'Twold fall upon our ſclves. 

Norf. Doe youthinke my Lords 
The King will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd? 
{kham. Tis now toocertaine; 
How much more is his Life in yalve with him? 
Would I were fairely out on't. 
Crom. My mind gave me, 
In ſeeking tales and Informations 
Againſt this man,whoſe honeſty the Divel] 
And his diciples onely enuy at, 
- Ye blew the fire that burnes ye:now have at ye. 


Enter King frowning on them takes hs Seate, 
Gard. Dread Soveralguc.. 
How much are we bound to Heaven, 
In dayly thankeszthat gave us ſucha Prince; 
Not oacly good and wiſe, but moſt religious: 
One that in all obedicnce,makes the Church 
The cheefe ame of his Honour,andto ſtrengthen 
That holy duty out of deare reſpeR; 
His Royall ſelfe in Indgement comes to heare 
The cauſe betwixt her,and this great offender. 
Kin, You were ever goodat ſodaine Commendations 
Biſhop of #inchefter. But know I come nor 
To heare ſuch flattery now,and inmy preſence, 
They are toothin,and baſe to hide etfces, 
To me you cannot reach. You play the Spantell, 
And thinke with wagging of your tongue to win me: 
But whatſocre thou tak*(t me for;I'm ſure 
Thou haſt a cruell Nature and a bloody. 
Good man ſit downe:Now let me ſee the proudeſt 
' Hee,thatdares moſt,bat wag his fingerat thee. 
By allthat's boly,hc had berter ſtarve, 
Then bur once thinke his place becomes thee not- 
Sur, May it pleaſe your Grace; 
Ks». No Sir,it doe'snot pleate me, 
I had thought,T had had men of ſome underſtanding, 
And wiſedome of my Councell;but I finde none: 
Was ir diſcretion Lords,tolet this man, 
This good man(few of youdeſerue that Title) 
This honeſt man,wairt like a lowſie Foot-boy 
At Chamberdorc?and one,as greatas you are? 
Why, what a ſhame was this?Did my Commiſſion 
Bid ye ſo farre forget your ſelves?I gaveye 
| Power,as he was a Counſcllour totry him, 


—_—— 


| 


— 


Not asaGroome:There'sfome of ye,lI ſee, 
More out of Malice then I ntegritys 
Would trye him to the utmoſt, had ye meane, 
Which ye ſhall never have while I live. 

Chan, Thus farre | 
My moſt dread Soveraigne,may it like your Grace, 
To let my tongue excuſe all. What was purpog'd 
Concerning his Impriſonment,was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his Tryall, 

And faire purgationto the world then malice, 
I'm ſure11z me, | 
Kim. Well, well my Lords reſpe& him, 
Take him,and uſe him well; hee's worthy of it. 
I will lay thus much for him,ifa Prince 
May be behoiding to a SubjeR;I 
Am for his love andlervice,ſo to him. 
Make meno more adoe,but all embrace him; 
Be friends for ſhame my Lords:My Lord of Cantabuy 
I have a Suite which you muſt not deny mee. 


| That 15, a faire young Maid that yct wants Baptiſme, 
* You muſt be Godfather,and anſwere for her. 


Cran. The greateſt Monarch now alive may glory 
In ſuchan honour:how way I deſerveir, | 
That am a poore and humble Subject to you? 
Kin, Come,come my Lord, you'd ſpare your ſpootey, | 
You ſhall have two noble Partners with you: theo | 


Duchefſe of Norfelke , and Lady Marqueſle Dorſet? will 1 


thele pleaſe you? 

Once more my Lord of Wincheſter, I charge you 
Embrace,and love this man. | 

Grd. Witha true heart, 
And Brothers love I doe it. 

Cran, And kt Heaven 
Witnefſe how deare, I hold this Confirmation. (het, 

Kin. Good Man,thoſe joyfull teares ſhew thy trve 
The common voice I ſee is verified 
Ofthee,which ſayes thus:Doe my Lord of Cameriwr 
A ſhrewd turne,and hee's your friend for ever: 
Come Lords,we trifle time away:I long 
To have this young one made a Chriſtian, 
As I have made ye one Lords,one remaine: 
$9 I grow ſtronver,you more Honour gaine, 


E xeunt 
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Noyſe and Tumult within: Exter Porter and 6s mt 


Port. You'l leane your noiſe anon ye Raſcals : doe yl 
take the Court tor Pariſh Garden : ye rude Slaves, (ea 
your gaping: Em 

Within. Good M. Porter T belong toth'Larder- 

Por. Belong to th'Gallowes,and be hay ps | 
Is this a place to roate in? Fetch mea dozen Cradvd® 
ſtaves, and ſtrong ones ;theſe are but ſwitches t0.® 
Ile ſcratch your heads ; you muſt be ſeeing Chr) 

Do you looke for Ale, and Cakes heere, your 

kalls?z | 

Mean. Pray Sir be patient; 'tisasmuchim poſlible, 

Vnleſſe wee ſweepe&em from the dore with Cannot 

To ſcatter'em,as*tis to make'em ſleepe 

On May-day Morning,which will never be: 

We may is well puſh againſt Powles as ſtirr&'em- 
Por. How got they in,and be hang'd? Mai 
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| | 1 eMev. Alas I know not,how gers the Tide in? 
-B{ ksmuch as one ſound Cudgell of toure foote, 
fl | /You ſee the poore remainder)coulddiltribure, 


| | [made 


noſpare Sir. 

Port, You did nothing Sir. 

Mas. 1 am not Sampſan,nor Sir Janor Colebrand, © 
Tomow'em downe before me:bur it Iſpar'd any 
That had a head to hit, cither young or old, 


| us or ſhe,Cuckold or Cuckold-maker; 
| ok I hope toſce a Chine againe, 


Andthat I would not for aCow, God fave her. 

| ith. Do you hearc M, Porter? 

|" Port. I (hall be with youpreſently,good M. Pappy. 
Keepe the dore cloſe Sirhas 

| Man. What would you haveme doc? 

' Pw. What ſhould you doe, | 

Bit knock'em downe by th'dozens ? Is this More fields 
1 muſter in? Or have weeſome itrange Indian with the 
preat Toole , come to Court, the womgn ſo befiege us? 
'Bleſſe me 4 what a fry of Fornication iyar dore ? On niy 
Chriſtian Conſcience this one Chriſtening will begeta 
thouſand , here will be Farher , God-father , andall to- 


Har, The Spoones will be the bigger Sir : There is 
afellow ſomewhat neere the doore,he ſhould be a Braſi- 


MI | by his face, for of my conſcience twenty of the Dog. 
WM | d&ycsnow reigne in's Noſe ; all that ſtand about him are 
| underthe Line , they need no other pennance: that Fire- 
| | Drake did I hit three times on the head , and three tires 
| was his Noſe diſcharged againſt mee ; hee ſtands there 


likea Morter-piece to blow us. There wasa Habberda- 
hers Wife of imall wit, neere him , that rail'd upon me, 


Tel herpinck'd porrenger {ll off her head 5 for kindling 


ach a combuſtion in the State. I miſt the Meteor once, 
and hit that Woman , who cryed out Clubbes , when I 
migth ſee from farre , ſome forty Truncheonersdraw to 
her ſuccour,which werethe hope o'th'Strond where ſhe 
was quartered ; they fell on, 1 made good my place ;at 


| length they came to th'broome ſtaffe ro me , 1 defide'em 


ſtill, hen ſodainly a File of Boyes behind*em, looſe ſhot, 
dliver'd ſuch a ſhowre of Pibbles, that I was faine to 
draw mine Honour in, and let'em win the Work, the 
Divell was among ſi'em I thinke ſurely. 

Por. Theſe are the yourtis that thunder at a Playhouſe, 
ad fight for bitten Apples, that no Audience but the 
tnbulation of Tower Hill, or the Limbes of Limchouſc, 


theſe three dayes ; beſides the running Banquet of two 
beadles;that isto come, 


Enter Lord Chamberlaine. 
Cham, Mercy o'me:what a Multitude are hecre? 
They grow ſtiH too;from all Parts they are comming, 
As if we kept a Faire heere > Where are theſe Porters?] 


| Theſe lazy knaves? Y'*have made fine hand fellowes? 


Theres atrim rabble let inzare all theſe 


| Your faithfull friends othiSuburbs? We ſhall have 


\areat ſtore of roome no doubt. left for the Ladies, 
| Whenthey paſſe backe from the Chriſtening? 
Per. And't pleaſe your Honour, 


] Weare but men,and what ſo many may dve, 


| Vt deingtorne a pieces, we have done: 
Army cannot rule'em. 
Cha, AS1 live, 


| Ihe King blame me for't;Ile lay ye all 


Wu, 


their deare Brothers are able to endure. I have ſome of 
_ | fm. in Limbo Parrum, and there they are like to dance 


m_—_— 


By th'heeles,and ſodainly:and on your hedds 

Clap round Fines for negleR.y'arelazy knaves, 

And heere yelye baiting of Bombards,when 

Ye ſhould doe Service. Harke the Trumpets ſound, 

Thare come already tromthe Chriſtening, 

Go breake among the preafle, and findea way out 

To ler the Troope paſle fairely;or lie finde 

A Marſhallſey , ſhall hold ye play theſe two Monthes, 
Por. Make way therefor the Princeſſe;” 
Alan. You great fellow, 

Stand cloſe up,or Ie make your head ake. 
Por.Yourth'Chamblet,get up o'th'raile, 


Ile pecke you o're the pales elſe. Exennt, 


*_ 


| Scana Quarta. | 


_— 


WI 


Ct ———_—. 


Emter Trumpets ſounding : Then two Aldermen, L, Maier, | 
Garter, Crammer , Dake of Norfolke with his Marſhals | 
Staffs, Drhe of Suffalke,qwo N gblemem, bearing preat flan- 
ding Bowles for the C briſtemmg Gwifcs: Then foure Noble- 
men bearing a Canopy,under which the Dutcheſſe of Noy- 

folke , Godmother , bearing the Childs rickly habitedin 4 | 
Mantle , &c. Traine borne by a Lady:T hen followes the | 
Harchioneſſe Dor ſet,the other Godmother, and Ladies, The | 
T roope paſſe once about the Stage, and Garter ſpeaker. | 


Gart, Heaven | 
Frem thy endleſſe goodnefle,tfend proſperous life, 
Long,and ever happy,to the bigh and Mighty 
Princefle of England Elizabeth. 


| Flouriſo: Enter K ing and Guard, 


(rn. And ta your Royall Grace,& the good Queene, 
My Noble Partners,and my ſelfe thus pray | ( 
All comfort, joy in this moſt gracious Lady, | 
Heaven ever laid upto make Parents happy, 
May bourely fall upon ye. 

King. Thanke you good Lord Archbiſhop: | 
What 1s her Name? 

(ran. Elizabeth. 

Km. Standup Lord, 
Withthis Kifle,take my Bleſſing:God protect thee, 
Into whole hand,l give thy Life. | 

('r4n, Amen, 

Kin, My Noble Goſſips,y bave beene too Prodigal, | 
I thanke ye hearrily:So ſhail this Lady, 
When ſhe ha's ſo much Engliſh. | 

(4». Let me ſpeake Sir, 
For Heaven now bids me;and the words1I utrer, 
Let nonethinke Flatcery;for they | finde'em Truth. 
This Royall infant, Heaven ſtill moveabour her; 
Though in her Cradle;yer now promiſes 
Vponthis Land athouſand thouſand Bleſſings, ; 
Which Time ſhall bring to ripeneſſe:She ſhall be, | 
(But few now living can behold that goodneſle) | 
A Partterne toallPrincesliving with her, | 
Andallthat ſhall ſucceed:Sabe was never 
More coyetous of Wiſedome,and faire Vertue 
Then this pure Soule ſhall be. All Princely Graces 
That mould up a mighty Piece as this is, 
Wruhall the Vertues thatattend the good, | 
Shall ſtill be doubled on her, Truth ſhall Nurſe her, | 
Holy 
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Holy and Heavenly thoughts ſtill Counſel her: 

She ſhall be lov'd and fear'd, Her owne ſhall bleſle her; 
Her Foes ſhakelike a Field of beaten Corne, 

And hang their heads with ſorrow: 

Good growes with her. | 

In her dayes,Every Man ſhalleate,in ſafety, 

Vnder his owne Vine what he plants;and ſing 

The merry Songs of Peace toall his Neighbours: 

God ſhall be truly knowne,and thoſe about her, 

From her ſhall read the perfe& way of Honour, 

And by thoſe claimetheir greatneſle;not by Bloud. 

Nor ſhall this peace fleepe with her:Bur as when 

The Bird of Wonder dyes,the Mayden Phenix, 

Her Aſhes new create another Heyre, 

As great in admiration as her ſelfe. 

So ſhall ſhelcave her Bleſſedneſle to One, | 
(When Heaven ſhal cal her from this clowd of darknes) 
Who,from the ſacred Aſhes of her Honour 

Shall Star-like riſe,as great in fame as ſhe was, 

And fo ſtand fix'd. Peace, Plenty, Love,Truth, Terror, 
That were the Servants to this choſen Infant, 

Shall then be his,and like a Vine grow to him; 
Where ever the bright Sunne of Heaven ſhall ſhine, 
1 His Honor,and the greatneſle of hisname, 
Shall be,and make new Nations. He ſhall flouriſh, 
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[s ten to one,this Play can never pleaſe 

eAll that are heere: Some come totake thtir Caſe, 
And ſleepe an AF or two; but thoſe we feare 
W have frighted with our Trumpets:ſo tis cleare, 
They'l ſay #'s naught. Others to heare the City 
Abut'd extreamly,ard to cry that's witty, 
which we have not done neither abat Tfeare 


— 


i 
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And like a Mountaine Cedar,reach his branches, | |bs 
Toall the Plathes about him:Our Childrens Chilgre, - | 


Shall ſee this,and bleſſe Heaven. 
Kin, Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. 
Cran, She ſhall be to the happineſſe of England, 
An aged Princefle;wany dayes ſhallſce her, 
And yet no-day without a deed to Crowneit, 
Would I had knowne no more:But ſhe muſt dye, 
She muſt, the Saints muſt have her;yet a Virgin, 
A moſt unſpotted Lilly ſhall ſhe paſſe 
To thgrourd,and all the World ſhall mourne her. 
Ks, O Lord Archbithop 
Thou haſt made me now a man, never before 
This happy Child,did I get any thing. 


{ This Oracle of comfort,ha's ſo pleas'd me, 


That when I am in Heaven, I ſhail deſire 
To ſce what this Child dozs,ad praiſe my Maker, 

I thanke ye all. To you my good Lord Maior, 

And you good Brethren, ] am much beholding: 

I have receiv'd much Honour by your preſence, 
And ye ſhall find me thankfull.Leade the way Lords 
Ye muſt all ſeethe Queene,and ſhe muſt thanke ye, ; 
She will be ſicke els. This day,no manthinke 
'Has buſineſle at his honſe;for all ſhall Ray: 
This ltttle-One ſhall make it Holy-day, 


_—_— 
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E PILOGYVE. 


; eAllthe expttied good w are like to heaxe, 


For this Play at this time,is onely in 
The merciful conſtrution of good women 
For ſuch a one we hew'd em: If they ſmile, 
And ſay twill doe; know within a while, 

All the beſt men are ours;for "tis ill hap, 

If they bald, when their Ladies bid'em clap. 


"The om 


TN Troy there Fe the Stene ; from Jles of Greece | 
T he Princes Orsillous their hi igh blood chaf d, 
|'————— © Haveto the Port of Athens ſent their ſhippes EO _ 

Franght with the miniſters and inſtruments 

Of cruell Warre : Sixty and nine that wore 

T heir Croipnets Regall, from th Athenian Baj 

Put forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is made 

Toranſacke Troy, within Whoſe ſtrong Jmmures 

Theraviſh d Helen, Menelaus Queene, . 

With Warton Paris ſleepes, and that s the Quarr ell. 

To Tenedos they come, | 

And the deepe-drawing Barkes doe there diſgorge | | 

Their Warlike frautage : now on Dardan Plaines | 
_ ENERR The freſh and yet unbruiſed Greekes doe pitch 
Ther brave Parillions. Priams ſix-gated City, 
Dardan and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, on 
4nd Antenonidus with maſsy Staples | 
And correſponſiue and fulfillmng Bolts | 
Stirre up the Sonnes of Troy 
Now Expe#ation tickling skittiſh ſpirits, | 
On one andother fide, Troian and Greeke, | 
Sets all onhazard. 4nd hither am 7 come, 
A Prologue arm'd, but not in confidence | 
of Authors pen, or Aftors yojce ; but ſuited 
72 like conditions, as our Argument ; 
To tell you(faire Beholders) that our Play — 
Leapes ore the vatmt and firſtlings of thoſe broyles, 
| Beginning in the middle : ftarting thence away , 
| To what may be digeſted ina Play : 
Like, or find fault, doe as your pleaſures are, | 1 
Now 00d, or bad,'tis but the chance of Warre- | 


| | 


_ grinding. 


: tweene the Women. But ſor my part ſhe is my Kinſwo- 
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Aus Primus. Scena Prima. ys 

r0 

. — For v 

Enter Pandarus and Troplm. ſome-body had heard hcr talke yeſterday as 1 did:1yit} a 

not diſpraiſe your ſiſter Caſſandre's Wit, but——, 7 

Troylus. Tro.Oh Pandarws | | tellthee Pandarw; 4 

S2222K All heremy Varler, Tic unarme againe. When I doe tell ther, there my hopes lye drown: TH 
SS$- Why ſhould I warre withoutthe wals of Troy | Reply not in how many Fadomes deepe "5 
SE That finde ſuch cruel! battell here within ? They lye indrench'g. I tell thee, I am mad A 

* Each Troian that is maſter of his heart, In Creſſ? ds love. Thou an{wer'ſt ſhes Faire, Tri 

Let him to field, Troylws alas hath none» Powr'*lt 1n the open VIcer of my heart, But t 
Pas, Will this geere ne're be mended? (ftrength, | Her Eyes, her Haire, her Cheeke, her Gate, her Voye,| A 


Troy.The Greekes2re ſtrong, and skilfullto their 
Fierce to their skill, andto their fiercenefle Valiant: 
But I am weaker then a womans teare : | 
Tamer then ſleepe, fonder then ignorance ; 

Lefſe valiant then the Virein inthe night, 
"And skillefle as unprattis'd infancy. 

Paz. Well, I have told you enongh of this : For my. 

art, lic not meddlenor make no farther. He that will 
Bok a Cake out of the W heate, muſt needes tarry the 


Troy. Have I not tarried ? | 
Pas, Ithe grinding; but you muſt tarry the boulting. 
Troy. Have Lnottarricd ? | 
Pan.l the boulting ; bur you muſt tarry theleav*ning. 
Troy. Still bave I tarried. | 
Pas. 1,rto the leavening : but heeres yetin the 'word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of-the Cake, the 
heating of the Oven,and the Baking; nay,you muſt ſtay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burne your lips. 
Troy, Patience her ſclfe, what Godddeſfle ere ſhe be, 
Doth leſſer blench at ſufferance, then I doe : 
At Priams Royall Table I fit ; 
And when faire Creſid comes into my thoughts, 
So (Traitor) then ſhe comes, when ſhe 1s thence. 
Pan, Well; 
She look'd yeſternight fairer , then ever I ſaw her looke, 
Or any womanelſe. | | 
Troy. I was about totell thee, when my heart, 
As wedged witha tigh, would rive in twaine, 
Leaſt Hetor, or my father ſhould perceive me : 
T have (as when the Sunne dothlight a-ſfcorne ) 
Buried this figh, in wrinkle of a ſmile : 
But ſorro:y, that is couch'd in ſeeming gladnefle, 
Ts like that mirth, Fate turnes to ſudden tadneſſe. | 
Pas. And her baire were not ſomewhat darker then | 
Helens, well goe to, there were no more compariſon be- 


man,l would not(as they tearme 1t)praiſe it,but I would 


; 


Handleſt in thy diſcourſe. O that her Hand 

(In whoſe compariſen, all whyes arc Inke) 
Writing their owne reproach; to whoſe ſoft ſeizur, 
The Cignets Downes harſh, and ſpirit of Senſe 
Hard as the palme of Ploughman. This thon telſtme} 
As true thou tel'ſt me, when I ſay 11ove her : 

But ſaying thus, inſtead of Oyle and Balme, *© 
Thou lar'it in every gaſh that love hathgiven me, 
The Knife that madeit. 

Dan. I ſpeake no more then truth. 

Troy. Thou do'ſt not {peake ſo much. 

Pay. Faith, llenct meddle in't . Let her be as ſheiy, 
if ſhe be faire, 'tisthe better for her : and ſhe be not, ſhe 
ha's the mends in her owne hands. | 

Troy. Good Pandarms ; How now Pandaru ? 

Pan.(] have had my Labour for my travell, ill thought 
on of heF; and ill thought on of you: Gone betweene and | 
betweene, but ſmall thankes for my labour. 

Troy. What art thou angry Pandarws? what withme? 

Par. Becauſe ſhe's Kinne to me, therefore ſhe's n0t 
ſo faire as Helen, and ſhe were not kin to me, ſhe would 
beas faire on Friday,, as Helen is on Sunday. But wht | i | 
care I? Icarenotand ſhe werea Black2-a-Moore, 'tis al 
One tO ME» 

T roy. Say I ſhe is not faire? : 

"Pax. I doe not care whether you doe or no- She's 
Foole to ſtay behind her Father : Let herro the Greekes, 
and ſo lle tell her the next time I ſee her : for my part, I 
meddlenor make no more ?th'matter. 

Troy, Pandarn? 


Pan, Notl, | 


Troy. Sweet Pandarm. 
Pan. Pray youſpeake no more to me, 
as I found it, andthere an end. 
Sound Alarum. | 
Tro.Peace you ungracious Climors, peace rude ſounds 
Fooles on both ſides, Helen muſt needs be faire, 


I will leave al 
Exit Pand, 


When with your bloud you daily paint her thus- 


— 


et Aft 


. % "A 


I 
l 
| 


will 


| But totheſport abroad, are you bound thither ? 


Hin HefFors wrath. 


rn of fight upon This Argument : 
Woo Qarv'd : ſubjet for my Sword, 
Bput7ordom : O gods! How doe you plague me ? 
MW nd he's as teachy to 
Fl ei Cbbome, chaſt, againſt all ſuite. 
| 7c me polo for thy D aphnes Love | 
| What Creſidis, what Pangar, and what we : 
| Her bed is /ndia, there ſhe lyes, a Pearie, 


|kasa Vertue fixt, to day was mov'd : 


| Har, The noiſe goe's this ; 


"IS He 5. 
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cannot come to (7eſſid but by Pandar, 
be woo'd to woe, 


Retweene our Tlium, and where ſhe refides 
lztitbe cald the mild and wandring flood, 
ſelfe the Merchant, and this ſayling Paxdar, 
Qur doubtfull hope, our convoy and our Barks. 
Alargm, Enter e/Eueat. 
fine. How now Prince Troylm ? 
Wherefore not afield ? | 
Trop, Becauſe not there ; this womans anſwer ſorts, 
For womanith it is to be from thence : 
What ewes e/Eneas from the field to day ? 
/Ene, That Para 1s returned home, and hurt- 
Troy. By whom c/£&neas? 
ne. Trojlus by CHMenelants 
Trop, Let Pars bleed, *tis but a ſcar to ſcornes 
Peru is gor'd with Menclans horne. Alarum. 
 fneHearke what good ſport is out of Towne to day. 
Troy. Better ar home; if would | might were may ; 


CO E— 


e/Enes In all ſwift baſt. 
Troj. Come goe we then together. 
Enter Creſſid and ber man. 

(re, Who were thole went by ? 

Man: Queene H ecuba, and Helen, 

Cre, And whither goe they ? 

Man, Vpto the Eaiterne Tower, 
Whoſe height commands as ſabject all the vale, 
Toke the battell ; He&or whole patience, 


Exennt. 


bechides ##dromache, and ſtrocke his Armorer, 


| 
| Andlike as there were husbandry 1n Warre | 


kefore the Sunne roſe, he was harneſt iighr, 
And to the field goe's he ; where every Lower 
Didasa Prophet weepe what it forc{a\y, 


(fe. What was his cauſe of anger ? 


Ttereisamotig the Greekes, 
ALordof Troyan blood, Nephew to Helter, 
They call him Aj. 
| Cre. Good; and what of him ? 
| ManThcy ſay he isa very man per ſe and ſtands alone. 
Gr. Sodocall men, unlefle they ace drunke,ficke,or 
baye n0legoes. ES; 
Has. This man Lady, hath rob'b many beaſts of their 
particular additions, he is as valiantas the Lyon, churith 
'8the Buare, Now as the Elephant : a man iovto whom 
Wig hath (o crowded humors, that his valour 1s crufhe 
Ito folly, his folly ſauccd with difcretion : there 18 no 
unhahavertuc, that he hath nota glimpſe of, nor a- 
| FMananattaint, but hecarries ſome {taine of it. Hes 
aeencholy without cauſe and merry agnſtithe Faire,bc 
\hthe Joynts of every thing, but. every thing fo out 
[3 JOynt, that he is a Sowty Briarens, many hands and | 
Ouſe ; Or purblinded Argus, all eycs and no fight. 


Cre. Who comes here ? | 


| Of? good morrow Alexander:how doe you Coen? when 
wereyoOu at Iilium ? 


Hector arm'd and gone ere ye came to Illium ? Helen was 
not up ? was ſhe ? 


about him today I cantell them that,and there's Troy/us 
w1ll not come farre behind him, let them take heede of 
Troylas ; I can tellthem that too. | 


;2»*, Bot hoiw ſhould this man that makes me {mile, 
ic Heltor angry > | 
| "Han. They (ay heyeſterday cop'd Hedtor in the bat- 


5 
oo nee eee eee . 


| tell and Rrooke him down,the difdaine & ſhame where» | 
of, hath ever ſince kept H. for faſting and wakiog« 


Enter Pandarns. 


Man. Madam, your Yncle Pandarnus. 
Cre. Heftors a gallant man. 

Mae. As may beinthe world Lady. 
Pan, Whar's that ? whar's tha: ? 
(re. Good morrow V nckle Pandarus. * 
Pan,Good morrow Cozen (reſſid: what doe you talke 


Cre. This moriung Vndle. | 
Pan. What were you talking of when I came? Was 


Cre. Hettor was gone, but Helen was not up. 

Pan, E'eneſ0; Heftor was ſtirring early. 

Cre. That were we talking of, andotf his anger: 

Pan, Was he angry ? 

Cre. So he layes here. | | 

Pas. True he was fo; I know the cauſetoo, heele lay 


Cre, Whatis he avgry too? | 


Pan, W ho Troylus ? 
| 


Troylus is the better man of the two. 
Cre. Oh [apiter ;there's no compariſon, | 


Pan.What not betweene Trois and Heftor ? doeyou 


know a man if you ſee him ? 


Cre. I, if L ever {aiv him before and knew him. 
Pan, Well I ſay Trozlus 1$T roylns, 
Cre. Then you lay as 1 tay, | 


For Lam ture hc 1s not Hefter. 


Pan. No uvr Hedor 1s not Troy/asin ſoine degrees. 
(re. *I1ts jatt, rocach of them he is himſelfe. 

Pan. Himfcife? alas poore Troy/us I wonld hewere. | 
(re. So he 1s. 

Pan, Condition 1 had gone bare-foote to India. 

Cre. Heisnot Hettor. 

Pan. Himſelfe ? no? he's not himſelfe, would a were 


bimſcife; well, the gods are above, tune muſt friend or 
end : well Teoplas well, I would my heart were in her bo- 
dy ; no, Hefter 1s not a better man then 7 role. 


Cre. Excuſe me, 

Pan, He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon mc,pardon me. 

Pan. Th'athers not come too t, you ſhalltell me ano- 


ther tale when th'others come roo't ; Hefor ſhail not 
have his will this yeere. f 


Cre. He ſhall norneede it if he have his owne., 
Pan. Nor his qualities. 
Cre. No matter. 


- Pan. Nor his beauty. 


(re. ' I would not become him, his ownrf's betrer. 
Par. You have no judocmcnt Neece ; Hetes her iclfe 


ſwore th*sther day,thar Troyizs for a browne favour(for 
ſo "tis I muſt coateſle) not browne ncither. 


Cre. No, but browne. 

Pan. Faith toſay truth, browne and not browne. 

{e. To faythe truth, truce and not true. 

Pan. She prais'd his complexionabove Pars. 

(re. Why Pars hath colour inough. 

Pay. So he has. 

Cre. Then Troy{ns ſhould have too much,lt ſhe prais*d 
aa 2 
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The Tragedy of Troylus and Greſtida. 


him above, his complexionis higher then his,he having 
colour enough, andtheother higher, is too flaming a 
praiſe fora good complexion. I had aslieve Hellers gol- 
den tongue had commended Trois for a copper nole. 

Far. I\weare to you, | 
I thinke Helen loves|him better then Pars. 

Cre. Then ſhe's a merry Greeke indeed. 

Pas. Nay I am ſure ſhe does, ſhe came tohimtHother 
day into the compaſt window, and you know he hasnot 
pait rhree or foure haires on his chinne. : 

Cre. Indeeda Tapſters Arithmetique may ſoone bring 
his particulars therein, to atotall. : Ts 
: Pand, Why he is very yong, and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his brother Hettor. 

Cre. Is he ſo young a man, and ſo old alifter ? 

Pan. But to proove to youthat Helles loves him, ſhe 
came and puts me her white hand to his cloven chin, 

(re. Iunochave mercy, how came it cloven? 

Pan. Why, you know 'tis dimpled, , 
[ thinke his ſmyling becomes him better then any man in 
UtPhrigia; 

Ge. Oh he ſiniles valiantly. 

«w.. Docs he not ? 

Gre, Oh yes, and 'twere a clow'd in Antwmne. 

| Pw Why gocto then,but to prove to you that Helen 
loves Troplw. 

Cre, Treplus will ſtand to the 
| Proofe, if youle proove it ſo, 

Par. Trojim? why he eſtcemes her no more then I e- 
ſteeme anaddle egge. 

Cre, If youlove an addle cppe as well as you: love an 
idle head, you would eate chickens i'th'ſhell. 

Pax. I cannot chuſe but laugh to thinke how ſhe tick 
' | ledhis chin,indeed ſhe has amarycl's white hand I muſt 
needs confeſle. "II 

Cre. Without the racke. | | 

Pan, And ſhe takes npoa her to ſpyc a white haire on 
his chinne. | | 

Cre. Alas poore chin? many a wart is richer. 

Pernd. But there was tuch laughing, Queene Heenba 
laught that her eyes ran orc. 

Cre. With Milſtones. 

Pan. And Caſſavaralaught. 

(re. But there was more temperate firennder the pot 
of her eyes : did hereyes run oretoo ? ; 

Ran, And Hefor laught. 

Cre, At what was all this laughing ? 
Pard. Marry at the white haire that Helles ſpied on 
T rojlus Chin. 

Cre. And thad becne a greene haire, I ſhould have 
laught too. 

Pand, They laught not ſo muchat the haire, ag at his 
| pretty anſwer. 

Cer. What was his anſvver ? 

Paz. Quoth ſhe, here's but two and fifty haires on 
your chinne ; and one of them is white. 

Cre, This is her queſtion. 

Pand, That'strue, make no queſtion of that : twoand 
fifty haires quoth hee,and one white, that white haire is 
my Father, andallthe reſt are his Sonnes. Jupiter quoth 
| ſhe, which of theſe hairesis Paris my husband ? The 
forked one quoth heypluckt outand give it him:but there 
was ſuch laughing, and Helles ſo bluſhr, and Para fo 
| chaft, andallthereſt ſolaught, thar itpaſt. 

Cre. Solet it now, 

} For is has beenea great wile goiag by. 


Pe ES IT 


f Pax. Well Cozen, - 
Itold you athing yeſterday, thinkeon't. 
Cre, So I doe . : 


| Ewere a man borne in Aprill. 
CTe. And Ieſpringup in his teares, an*twerea news| 
agalnſt May, | | 
Pan. Harke they are commingfrom the field, ſhallye| 
ſtand up here and ſee them, as they paſſe toward Illiuny | 
good Neece doe, ſweet Necce Crefſiaa. 
Cre. At your pleaſure. '- | 
Pan. Heere, heere, here's an excellent place, herewe| 
may {ce moſt bravely; le tell you them all by their name, | 
as they paſle by, but marke Troylms aboye the reſt. 
Enter e/Eneas. | 
Cre. Speake not ſolow'd. 
Pan. That's e/£neas, is notthat a brave man, he'sax 


of the flowers of Troy I cantell you, butmarke Trolm, | 
you ſhall ſee anon. 
Cre. Who's that? Enter Antenor. 


Pan. That's Antenor, he has aſhrew'd wit 1 ea tel 


perion: when comes Trojias ? Ile ſhew you Trojluay, 
if he ſee me, you ſhall ſee bim nodat me, | 
Cre. Will he give you the nod? 
Pan. You ſhallſee. 
(tree If he doe, the rich ſhall have more. 
Emer Heftor. 
| Dax. That's Hedor, that, that,looke you,thatthere41 
fellow. Goe thy way Hettor there's abrave man Nees, | 
O brave Hefor | Looke how he lookes ? there's aca 
tenance iſt not a brave man? 
Cre. O brave man! 
Pan, Isa not? It docs a mans heart good,looke you 


you ſee ? Looke you there? There's no jeſting,layingon, 
tak't off, who will,as they ſay,there be hackes. 
(re. Be thoſe with ſwords ? 
| Enter Paris. | 
Pan. Swords, any thing he cares not, and the divel, 
come to him, it'sall one, by Godslid it does ones heat 
good. Yonder comes Pars, yonder comes Paris: 
| yee yonder Neece, iſt nota gallant man too,iſt not? Why 
| this is brave now : whoſaid he came hurt hometodaj? 
He's not hurt, why this will doe Helens heart good 
' now, ba ? Woald I could ſec Tropimnow,you fhall Tre 
{14 aNONs 
Cre. Whoſe that ? 
| | Emer Hellenw.. 
| Pas. That's Hellenus,1 marvell where Trojlw is,that's 
\ Heſenus, 1thinke he went nor forth today: that's He 
lens. 
Cre, Can Hellenus fight Vncle ? 
Pay. Hellewu no : yes heele fight indifferent wel, | 
{ marvell where Troyize ; harke , doc you not heare the 
people cry Troyins ? Helens is aPricſt, 
Cre. What ſneaking fellew co mes yonder ? 
Ko Snter Tromlu, pant” 
Pas, Where ? Yonder ? That's Diephobus. 'Tis Troy 
lus | There's a man Neece,hem; Brave Tropiu the Prind? 


ACTI ———  <_ —_ 


! of Chivalry. 


Cre, Peace, for ſhame peace. 


Pand. Mark him, note him :O brave Trelae: looke| | 
well upon him Neece,looke you bow his Swordis blot 
died,and his Helme more hackt then Hefors,and _ 


Pand. lie be ſworne 'tis true, he will weepe you | 
Sound eretran,| 


what hackes are on his Helmet, looke you yonder, det | 


RC  —— 


—— 
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you, and he'sa man good inough, he's one o'th ſow-| if | 1... 
deſt judgement in Troy whoſoever, and a proper mad 


d | of Trojlus. 


* 
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bl . 


[aokes, and how he goes, O admirable youth ! he ne're 
lay three and twenty. Goe thy way Troylwes, goe thy 
ill \way,had Ja ſiſter were a Grace,or adaughter aGoddeſle, 
@ [je ſhould rake his choyce. O admirable man | Pars? 

(roy isdurtto him, and I warrant, Hellen to change, 


would give Money tO boot. 
© Enter common Souldiers, 


Cre, Heere Come More. F | 
Tan. Afles, fooles, dolts, chaffe and bran, chaffe and 


| bran ; porredge after meat. I could live and dye 1't'eyes 
4. Ne're looke,ne're looke;the Eagles are gone, 


Crowes and Dawes, Crowes and Dawes: I had rather be 
ach a man as Troy, then Agamemnos, and all Greece. 
Cree There is among the Greckes Achilles, a deter, 


WM | an then Traime. 


Par. Aciules? a Dray-man,a Porter, a very Camell. 
Cres Weil, well. ; ; ; 
Pin, Well, well2 Why have youany diſcretion? have 


| yoaany eyes? Doe you know what a man is?Is not birth, 
WI | bauty, good ſhape, diſcourſe, manhood, learning, gen- 
MW | tknefſe, vertue, youth, liberality,and ſo forth: the Spice, 
WI | ad fait that tcalonsa man ? 


Cre, I,a minc'd man,and then to be bak'd with no Date 


| inthe pye, for then the mans dates out. 


Pam, Youare ſuch another woman, one knovwes not 
awhat ward you lyc. | 

Greſs Vpon my backe, to defend my belly zupon my 
wit, to defend my wiles; upon my {ccrecy, ro defend 
| ninehoneſty ; my Maske, to defend my beauty,and you 


| todefend all theſe : andarallthele wards L lye,ata thou- 


ladwatches. 
Pan, Say one of your watches. | 
| Cre, Nay Ile watch you for that, and that's one of 


| thechecfeſt of them too ;1f I cannot ward what I would 
|nothave hit,I can watch you for telling how I tooke the 
'|bow, unlefſe it {weil patit higing, and then is paſt wat- 


ching, 
Enter B op 


Pan. Your areſuch another. Ay 
Boy. Sir, my Lord would inſtantly {peake with yous 
Pan, W here ? 

Boy. ' At your owne houſe. | 

Par. Good Boy tell him I come, I doubt he be hurt. 


Fare ye well good Necce. 


Creſ, Adicu Vnile. 
Pan, ile be with you Necce by and by. 
(re{. To bring Vnkle. 


Pas. i,a token from Troy/me. 


Cre” By the fame token, you are a Bawd. Exit Pand. 
- Words, vowes, gifts, teares, and loves full iacrifice, 


He offers in anothers enterprite : | 

but more 1n Troplzes thouſand fold I ſee, 

Then in the glafſe of Pandar”s praiſe may be ; 

I: hold Toff. Women are Angels wooing, 
Taingswon are done, the ſoules joy lyes in doing : . 


Menprizethe thing ungain'd, morethen it is. 
[That ſhe was never yet, that ever knew 
Wregoe fo {weet, as when delire did ſue 3 
Iterefore this maxime out of love I teach ; 

_ Mtthievement, is command : ungain'd, beſeech, 


| Nothing of rhat ſhall from mine CYESAPPCAre. 


| IPs 
"mz 


| That the belov*d, knowes nought, that knowes not this; 


That though my hearts Contencs firme love doth beare, 
Exit. 


The ample propoſition that hopes makes 


But the protzaQive trials of great Tove, 


| 


Sonet, Enter Agamemnen, N eſtor, lyſſes, Diome- 
ars, Menelamns, with ethers. 
Agam, Princes: 
Whatgriefe hath ſet the Iaundies on your cheekes? 


Inall deſignes, begun onearth below 

Fayles in the promilt largenefſe : checkes and diſaſters 
Grow in the veines of ations higheſt rear'd. 

AS knots by the conflux of mceting ſap, 

Infe&t the ſound Pine, and diverts his Graine 
Tortive and errant trom his courſe of growth. 

Nor Princes, is ic matter new to us, 

T har we co.ne ſhort of our ſuppole lo farre, o 
Thar after ſeven yeares ſiege, yet Troy walles ſtand, 

Sith every action that hath gone before, 

W hereof we have Record, triall did draw 

Bias and thwart, not anſwering the ayme . 

And that unbodied figure of the thought Fg 
That gave'r ſurmiſed ſhape, Whythen (you Princes) 
Doe you with checkes abaſh'd, behold our workes, 
Andthinke them ſhame, which are (indeed) nought clſc 


To tinde perſiſtive conttancy in men ? 
The fineneſſe of which Mettall is not ſound 
In Fortunes love : for then, the Boidand Coward, 
The Wile and foole, the Artiſt, and un-read, 
The hard and ſoft, ſeeme all aitin'd, and kin. | 
But in the Wind and Tempeſt of her frowne, 
Diſtinction with a lowd and powrefull fan, 
Pwhng at all, winnowes the lightaway ; | 
And what hath maſſe, or marcer by it ſclte, 
Lies richin Vertue, and unmingled, | | 
Neſt. With due Obſervance of thy godly ſcat, 
Great Agamemnen, NeStor ſhall apply | 
Thy latett words. | 
In the reproofe of Chance, _ Ll 
Liesthetrue proofe of men; The Sea being ſmooth, 
How many ſhallow Þauble Boates dare {aile | 
Vpon her patient breit, making their way | 
With thole of Nobie buike? | 
But ler the Ruthan Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Therw, and anon behold 
T he itrong ribb'd Barke through liquid mountains cut's 
Boundingbetiweene the two moyſi Elements | 
Like Perſexs Horle. Where'sthen the ſawcy Boate, 
W hoſe weake untmber'd ſides but even now | 
Co-rival'd Greatneſfſe ? Either to harbour fied, | 
Or made a Toſte for Neptune. Even ſo, 
Doth valours ſhew, and vyalours worth divide 
In ſtormes of Fortune. | 
For, in her ray and brightneſle, 
The Heard hath more annoyance by the Brize | 
Then by the Tyger : But, when the ſplitting winde 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Oakes, | 
And flyes fled under ſhade, why tt:en | 
The thingof Ccurage, | 
ASrowz'd with rage, with rage doth ſympathize, | 
And withanaccent tun'd in ſelte-fame key, 
Retyres to chiding Fortune. 

Vhiſs Agamenmon. | | 
Thou greac Commander, Nerve, and Bone of Greece, 
Heart of our Numbers,ſoule, and onely fpirit, 
In whom the tewpers, andthe mindes of all 
Should be ſhut up ; Heare what UViiſſes ſpeakes, 
Beſides th'applauſe and approbation 
The which (moſt mighty) for thy place and may, 
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ſ. 43 


| Andthou moſt reverend for thy ſtretcht-our life, | Followesthe choaking : - - das 


1A ſlave | 
To matt 


' 1 giveto bath your ſpeeches : which were luch, And this negle&ionof Degree, is it Þþ 
| As Agamenmonand the band of Greece That by a pace goes backward ina purpoſe - 
| Should hold up highin Brafle : and ſach againe It hath to climbe. The Generall's diſdain'd 
As venerable NeFtor ( hatch'd in Silver) By him one Rep below ; he, by the next, 
Should with a bond of ayre, ſtrong as the Axletree That next, by him beneath : ſoevery ſep 
' On which the Heavens ride, knit all Greckes cares Examples by the firſt pacetharis ſicke 
To his experienc'd tongue: yet let it pleaſe both Of his Supecriour, growes to.an envious Feaver 
(Thou Great, and Wiſe) to heare Yliſſes ſpeake- Of pale, and bloodlefſe Emulation. 

* Aga. Speake Prince of /thaca, and be't of leſſc expect ; And tis this Feaver that keepes Troy on foote, 
That matter needleſſe of importlefle burthren Not her owne ſinewes. Toenda tale of length, 
Divide thy lips : then we are confident Troy 1nour weakenefle lives, not in her ſtrength. 
When ranke T herſtesopes his Maſticke jawes, Neſt. Moſt wiſely hath Y9ſſes here diſcover 
We ſhall heare Muſicke, Wit, and Oracle. The Feaver, whercofall our power is ſicke. 

Vlif. Troy yet upon his baſis had beene downe, Aga. The Nature of the ſickenefle found ( Vliſe) 
And the great Heftors {word had lack'd a Maſter What is the remedy ? es, 

But for theſe inſtances. Uiyſſ. The great Achiltes, whom Opinion crownes 
The ſpecialty of Rule hath becne negleRed ; The finew, andthe forc-handof our Hoſte, ; 
And looke how many Grecian Tents do ſtand Having his care full of hisayery Fame, 
Hollow upon this Plaine, ſo many hollew Factions. Growes dainty of his worth, and in his Tent 
When that the Generall is not like the Hive, Lyes mocking our defignes. With him, Parroclu, 
To whom the Forragers ſhall all repaire, Vpon alazy Bed, the live-long day 
What Hony is expected ? Degree being vizarded, Breakes (currill Teſts, 
| Th'unworthieft ſhewes as tairely inthe Maske- And with ridiculous and aukward ation, ' 
The Heavens themſelves, the Planets, and this Center, | (Which Slanderer, he imitation call's) 
Obſerve degree, priority, and place, He Pageants us. Sometime great Agamenmnon, 
Infiſture, courſe, propertion, teaſon, forme, Thy topleſſedeputation he puts on ; 
Ontice, and cultome, in all line of Order : Andlike a ſ{trutting Player, whoſe conceit 
And therefore 1sthe glorious Planer Sol Lies in his Ham-ſtring, and doth thinke it rich 
In noble eminence, enchron'd and ſphcar'd To heare the woodden Dialogue and ſound 
Amid ſithe other, whoſe med'cinable eye 'Iwixt his ſtretcht footing, and the Scaffolage, 
Corrects the ii] Aſpects of Planets evill, (Such to-be-pitted, and ore-reſted ſeeming 
And pofts like the Commana'mentof a King, He acts thy Greatnefle in :)and when he ſpeakes, 
Sans checke, to good and bad. But when the Planets I1:1:kc a Chimea mending. Withtearmes unſquarl, 
In evill mixture to diſorder wander, ; V hich fromthe tongue of roaring T yphon dropt, 
W hat Plagues, a'1d what portents, what mutiny ? | Wound feeme Hyperboles. Ar this fulty ſtuffe, 
What raging of the Sea? ſhaking of Earth ? , 1 ie large Achilles (onhis preit-bed lolling) 
Commotion 1n the Windes? Frights, changes, horrors, | « com hisdeepe Cheſt, laughes out a lowd applauſe, 
Divert, and cracke, rend and deracinate . * ries excellent, 'tis Agamevmon juſt. 
Theunity, and married calme of States ; Now ptay ine Neftor z hum, and ſtroke thy beard 
Quite from their fixure ? O, when degree is ſhak'd, ; As he,being dreſt toſome Oration, 
(*\hichis the Ladder to all highdefignes) ; That's done, as necre as the extreameſt ends 
Theenterprize is ficke. How could Communities, | Ofparalels ; as like, as Vulcanand his wife, 
Degrees in Schooles, and brother-hoods in Cities, | Yetgood Achilles {till cryes excellent, 
Peacefull Commerce from dividable ſhores, 'Tis Ne#or right. Now play him (me) Patrocl®, 
The primogenitive, and due of Byrth, Armingtoan{wer ina night-Alarme, 
Prerogative of Age, Crownes, Scepters, Lawrels, And then (torſooth) the faint defects of Age 
(But by degree) ſtand in Authentique place ? Muſt be the Scene of myrth, to cough, and ſpit, 
Take but degree away, un-tune that ſtring, And with a paltie furmbling on his Gorget, 
And hearke what Diſcord foilowes : each thing meets Shakein aid out the Rivet : and atthis ſport 
| In meere oppugnancy. The bounded Waters, Str Valour dies ; cries, O enough Patroclr, 
Should lift their boſomes higher then rhe Shores, Or, give me ribs of Steele,I ſhall ſplitall 
And make a ſoppe of all thisſolid Globe : In pleaſure of my ſpleene. Andin this faſhion, 
Strength ſhould be Lord of imbeciliry, | All our abiluryes, gifts, natures, ſhapes, 
And the rude Sonne ſhould itrike his father dead : Severails aud generalls of grace exact, 
Force ſhould be right, or rather, right and wrong, Archicyments, plots, orders, preventions, _ 
(Betweene whole endlefle jarre, jaſtice reſides ) Excitements to the field, or {pecch for truce, 
Should looſe their names, and ſo ſhould juſtice too. Succeſle or loſe, what is, or 1snot, ſerves 
Then every thing includes it ſelfe in Power, As ſtufte tor theſe two, to make paradoxes. 
Power into Will, Will into Appetite, Neft. And in the imitation of theſe twaine, 
And Appetite (an univerſall Wolfe, W ho (as Viyſſes fayes) Opinion trownes 
So doubly ſeconded with Will, and Power ) With an Imperiall voyce, many arc infect : 
Mnft make perforce an univerſal prey, Ajax is growne {elfe-will'd, and beares his head 
And laft, care up himſclfe: | Inſucha reyne, i2 full as proud a place | 
Great Agamenmon; | As broad Achilles, and keepes his Tent like him 3 
| This Chaos, whendegree1s luftocate, | Makes factious Feaſts, railes on our ſtate of Ware, 
( 
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Bold as an Oracle, and ſets Therſites ; : 
14 fave (whoſe Gall coines ſlanders like a Mint, ) 


|To weaken and diſcredit our expoſure, 
; Fore-ſtall preſcience, and elteeme no ace 


TS | But that of hand + The {1ll and mental] parts, 


| oftheir obſervant toyle, tne Enemies waight, 


| They callthis Bed-worke, Mapp'ry,Cloſſet-Warre : 
| that the Ramine that battersdowne the wall, 


WI | 3y Reaſon guide his execution. 


i | Call eAgamermmon Head and Generall. 


{Modeſt as morning, when the coldly eyes 


[Asbending Angels : that's their Fame, in peace : 
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Tomatch us in compariſons with durt, 


How ranke foever rounded in with danger. 


Uhſc They taxe our Policy, and call ir Cowardice, | 


Count Wiſedome as no member of the Warre, 
That doe contrive how many hands ſhall ſtrike 
When fitnefle calls them on, and know by meaſure 
why this hath not a fingers dignity : 
| Forthe great ſwing and rudeneſle of his poize, 


They place before his hand that made the Engine, 
Orthoſethat with the finencſle of their ſoules, 


e 


Makes many 7 het ſonnes. 
Aga. What Trumpet ? Laoke Aenclaws. 
Mem, From Troy. Emer /Enteas. 
Aga. What would you fore our Tent ? | 
Acne. Ts this great eAgamenmons Tent, I pray you ? 
Apa. Even this, 
ne. May one that is a Herald,and a Prince, 
Docafaire meſſage to his Kingly cares ? 
Aga. With ſurety ſtronger then eAchillecarme, 


| Nef. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 
| Tucket 


| Hetels thee ſo himſelfe. 


e/Exe. Trumpet blow loud. 

Send thy braſſe voyce through all theſe lazy Tents, 

And every Greeke of mettle, lethim know, 

W hat Troy meancsfairely; ſhall be tpokealowd. 
The Trumpets ſound. 

We have great Agamemnon, heere in Troy, 

A Prince calf d Hefor, Priam is his Father : 

Who in this dull and long-continew*d Truce 

ISruſty growne, He bad me takea Crumper, 

And to this purpoſe ſpeake : Kings, Princes, Lords, 

If there be one among (t the fayrit of Greece, 

That holds his Honor higher then his caſe, 

Thatſeckes his praiſe, morethen he teares hisperill, 


That loves his Miſtris more then in confeſſion, 
(With truant vowes to her owne lips he loves ) 
And dare avow her Beauty, and her Worth, 

In other armesthen hers : to him this Challenge. 
Hettor, in view of Troyans, and of Greekes, 
Shall make it good, or doe his belt to doe it. 

He hath a Lady, wiſer, fairer;truer, 

Then ever Greekedid compaſle in hisarmes, 
And will tomorrow with his Trumper call, 


| Midway berweene your Tents, and walles of Troy, 


Torowze a Grecian that istrue in love. 

If any come, Hettoy ſhall honour him : 

If none, he'll ſay in Troy when he retyres, 

The Grecian Dames are ſun-burnt, and not worth 


|'Fore all the Greck1ih heads, which with one voyce 


of, Faireleave, and largg ſecurity. How may 


knowthem from cycs of other Mortals? 
Ara. How ? | 
vines 1 ; I aske, that I might waken reverence, 
And on the checke be ready with a bluſh 


The youthfull Phoebus : 
Which isthat God in oifice guiding men ? 
Whichisthe high and mighty eAgamenmen. 

Yea, This Troyan ſcornes us,or the men of Troy 
Areceremonious Com tiers. 
| eEne, Courtiersas free, as debonnaire ;unarm'd, 


Bitiwhen thcy would ſceme Souldiers, they have galles, 
Good armes,[trong joynts,true ſwords,and oves accord 
Nothing ſo f:ll of heart. Bur peace c/Eneas, 

Pace Troyan, lay thy finger on thy lips, 

| The worthinefle of praile diſtaines his worth : 

that he prats'd bimſclfe, bring the praiſc forth, 

What the refining enemy commends, 

Thatbreath fame blowes,that praiſe ſole pure tranſcends 
ge. Sir, you of Troy, call you your ſelfe e/Eneae? 
Are, I Grecke, that is my name. 

Are. What's your affayre I pray you ? 


Aftrangerto thoſe moſt Imperial lookes, 


The ſplinter of a Lance : Even ſomuch. 


| Aga. This ſhall be told our Lovers,Lord «/£eas. 


If noneof them have ſoule in ſuch a kind, 
We leftthem all at home : But we are Souldicrs, 
And may that Souldier a meere recreant prove, 


| That meanes nor, hath not, or isnot in love : 


If then one is, or hath, or meanesto be, 

Thar one meers HeAor, if none, Ile be he. 

Nef. Tell him of Nefor, one that was aman 

W hen Hefors Grandfire ſuckt; he is old now, 

Bur if there be nor in our Grecian mould, 

One Noble man, that hath one {parke of fire 

Toanſwer for his Love; tell him from me, 

Ile hide my Silver beard ina Gold Beaver, 

And in my Vantbrace put this wither*d brawne, 

And mceting him, willtell him, that my Lady 

Was fayrer then his Grandame, and as chaſte 

As may be inthe world : his youth in flood, 

Ile pawne this truth with my three drops of blood. 
e/Ene. Now heavens forbid ſuch (ca; ſity of youth. 
Viiſs Amen. 
eApa, Faire Lord e/Eneas, 

Lct me touch your hand : 

Toour Pavillion ſhall Tleade you firſt : 

! Achilles ſhall have word of rhis intent, 

So ſhall each Lord of Greece from Tent to Tent ; 

Your ſelfe ſhall Feaſt with us before you goe, 


| Ee. Sir pardon, tis tor gamenmons cares. 
. Aga. He heares nought privatly 
( That comes from Troy. 
ne, Nor from Troy come not to whiſper hun, 
Iringa Trumpet to awake hisearc, 
Toſet his ſence on theattentive bent, 
Audthen toſpeake. 
4ga. Speake frankely as the winde, 
It is not 4 GAMEN)HOns fleeping houre : 
That thou ſhalt know Troyan he is awake, 


ITN 


And finde the welcoine of a Noble Foe . 
| . CManentVliſſes, and N eFtor. 
| Viiſ. Neftor. | 
Neſs. What ſayes Viyſes? 
Vhiſ. T have a young conception 11 my braine, 
| Bc you my time to bring it to ſome ſhape. 
| Neft. What is't? 

Vii. This*tis ; - : 

Blunt wedges rive hard knots : the ſeeded Pride 
That hath to this maturity blowne up 


JO" NOI 


That knowes bis Yalour, and knowes not his frare , » 


Exeunt, 
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In ranke Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, 
Or (ſhedding) breed a Nurſery of like evill 
To over-bulKke usall, 

Neſt. Well, and how ? 

Ya, This challenge that the gallant Hefor ſends, 
How ever itis {pred in generall name, 
Relates in purpoſe onely to Achilles. 

Neft. Thepurpoſe is perſpicuouseven as ſubſtance, 
W hoſe groſleneſle little charraters ſumme up, 
And inthe publication make no ſtraine, 
But that Achilles, were his braine as barren 
Asbankes of Lybia, though ( Apollo knowes) 
'Tis dry enough,will with great ſpcede of judgement , 
L, with cclerity, finde He&irs purpole 
Poiating on him- 


Uliſ: And wake him to the anſwer, thinke you ? 


Ne#.Yes, tis moſt. mcet ; whom nay you elic oppoſe | 


That can from Hedor bring his Honor off, 
If not Achilles ; though'tbe a ſportfull Combate, 


{| Yetin this triail, much opinion dwels. 


For heere the Troyavs taſte our deer it repute 
With their fin'ſt Pallate : and truſt ro me Yhyſſes, 
Our impuration ſhall be oddely poiz'd 
Inthis wilde a&ion. For the ſuccetie 
( Although particular) ſhall give a ſcantling 
Of good or bad, unto the Generall : 
And in ſuch Indexes, although {mall prickes 
To their ſubſequent Volumes, there 1s ſcene 
The baby figure of the Gyant-maſle 
Of things to come at large. It is ſuppos'd, 
He that meets He&or, iflues from 9ur choyſe ; 
And choyſe being mutuall acte of all our ſoules, 
Makes Merit her ele&tion, and doth boyle 
As 'twere, from forth usall : a man diſtill'd 
Out of out Vertues ; who miſcarrying, 
W hat heart from heace receives the conq'ring part 
To ſtcelea ſtrong opinion to themſelves 
W hich entertain'd, Limbes arc his inſtrumentt, 
In no lefſe working, then are Swords and Bowes 
Dire&ive by the Limbes- 
Viif. Give pardon to my ſpeech : 
Therefore*tis meet, 4chifles meet not Hettor ; 
Let us (like Merchants) ſhew our fowleſt Wares, 
And thinke perchance they'll ſell : if nor, 
The luſter of the better yet to ſhew, 
Shall ſhew the better. Doe not conſent, 
That ever Hettor and Achilles meere : 
For both oar Honour, and our Shame 1n this, 
Are doge'd with two ſtrange Followers. 
Neft.I ſeethem not with my old eyes: what are they? 
Ykſc What glory our eAchiltes ſhares from Hefor, 
(Were he not proud) we all ſhould weare with him : 
But he already is too inſolent, 
And we were better parch in. Aﬀricke Sunne, 
Then jn the pride and ſalt ſcorne of his.&yes, 
Should he ſcape Hefor faygey It he weretoyld, 
YThy then we did our maine opinion cruſh ' 
In taint of our beſt man», No, makea Lott'ry, x7 ,0 
And by devicelet blockiſh 4jax draw ” oY 
The ſort to fight with Heer : Among our ſelves, 
Give himallowance as the worthier man, 
For that will phyſicke the great Myrmidon 
Whobroyles in lowd applauſe, and make him fall 
His Creſt, that prouder then blew Iris bends. 
If the dull brainlefſe. Ajax come lafe off, 
Wee'il drefle him up in voyces : if he faile, 


——— 
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. Ther. Andthoſe Byles did runne, ſay ſo; did not the 
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Yergoe we under our opinion ſtill, 
Thar we have better men. Burt hit or miſſe, 
Our proje&tslife this ſhape of ſence aflumes, 
Ajax imploy'd, pluckesdowne Achilles Plumes. 
Nef. Now Uhyſes, I begin to relliſh thy advice 
AndI will giveataſte of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon, goe we to him ſtraight ; 
Two Curres ſhall tame each other, Pride alone 
Muſt tarre the Maſtiffes on, as*twere their bone. Exe, 
; Enter eA)«x, and Therfites. WE 
Aja. Theres ? 
Ther. Agamemnon, how if he had Biles ( full) all oner 
generally. 
ea. Therſes ? 


Generall run, were not that a botchy core ? 
Aja. Dogge. 
Ther.T hen there would come ſome matter from hin: 
I ſce none now. | 
41a.Thou Bitch-Wolfes-Sonne, canſt thou nothegs 
"_ ag Strikes bin, 
Ter, The plague of Greece upon thee thou 
becfe-witted fd. E _ 
ja. Speakethen you whinid'ſt leavenſpeake, 1 yil 
beace thee Into handlomneſſe. 2 
Ther. I ſhall ſooner raile thee into wit and holineſs: 
but Ithinke thy horſe will ſooner con an Oration, tha\ 
thou learne a prayer without books : Thou canſt flriks| 
canſt chou ? A red Murren o'ththy Iadestrickes. 
ev. Toads (tool, learne me the Proclamation, 
Ther. Doeſt thou thinke I have no ſence thouftrik} 
Aja. The Proclamation. (methus? 
Ther. Thouart proclam'd a foole, I thinke. 
£4)a. Doe not Porpentine, doe not : my fingers itch 
T ber, 1 would thou didit itch from head to foot, and 
[ had the ſcratching of thee, I would make thee theloth 
ſom'ſt ſcab in Greece. 
4a. I ſay the Proclamation. ; 
Ther. Thou grumbleft and raileſt every houre on | 
chilles,and thou art as full of envy at his g:catneſle,as (+ 
berte 18 at Preſerpina's beauty.I,that thou bark'ſtat him. | 
Aja. Milireſle Therſites. 
Ther. Thou ſhould it ſtrike him, 
Aja. Coblofe. 
Ther, He would pun thee into ſhivers with his ita 
2 Satlor breakesa bisket, 
Aja. You horſon Curre. Ther, Dor, dot 
Aja. Thou ſtoole for a Witch. 
Ther. 1, doe, doe, thou ſodden-witted Lord:thoulul 
no morebraine then I have iu mineelbowes : An Afimco 
may tutor thee. Thou ſcurvey valiant Aſſe, thou art beie 
but tothreſh Troyans, and thou art bought and fold + 
mong thoſe of any wit, ike a Barbarian ſlave. ]fthou 
to beat me, I will beginat thy heele, and tell whatthou 
art by inches, thou thing of no bowels thou. 
Aja. Youdogge. 
T her. You ſcurvy Lord. 
Aje. You Curre. 
Ther. Mars his Ideot: do rudeneſlſe, doe Camell,do,dv 
Enter eAchulles, and P atroclus. 
Achil.W hy bow now 4hax ? wherefore do you this 
How now T herſi#es? what's the matter man ? | 
Ther. You ſec him there, doe you ? 
e4chil. I, what's the watter. 
Ther. Nay looke upon him, 
Achil. So 1doe : what's the matter ? : 
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Ther. Nay but regard him well. 


| Acil. Well, why I doe ſo. 


Ther. But yer you looke not well upon him : for who 
ſmecver you take him tobe, heis Ajax, 

Achil. 1 know that foole. 

Ther. I, but that foole knowes not himſelfe. 

fax, Therefore I beate thee: : | 
' Ther.Lo,lo, lo, lo, what wodicwms of wit he utters:his 


| erafions have cares thuslong. I have bobb'd his Braine 


Þþ | qorethen he has beate my bones : I will buy nine Spar- 


| rowesfor apeny,and his Piamarer is not worth the ninth 


ofa Sparrow. This Lord ( Achilles) Ajax who weares 
is wit in his belly,and his guttes in his head, Ile tell you 
what | fay of him. 
Achil. What ? 
Ther. 1 ſay this 4jax 
Achil. Nay good Ajax. 
Ther. Has not ſo Much wit. —— 
Achi Nay I muſt hold you. 
Ther. As will ſtop the eye of Helens Needle,tor whom 
he comes to fight. | 
Aebil. Peace foole. | | 
Ther. I would have peace and quietneſle, burthe foole 
will not : he there, that he, looke youthere. 


| 4jax. O thou damn'd Curre, Iſhall——— 


Abit. Will you ſet you wit to a Fooles ? 

Thtr, No I warrant you, for a fooles will ſhame it. 
Pat, Good words Ther ſites, 

Aebil, What's the quarreli? | 
Ajax, I bad thee vile Owle, goelcarne me the tenure 


of the Proclamation, and he railes upon me. 


Ther, I ſerve theenot. 
fax, Well, goe to, goe to. 


| Ther, Iſcrve heere voluntary. 


Achil, Your laſt ſervice was ſafferance, twas not vo- 
lantary, no man is beaten voluntary: Ajax was heerethe 
yoluntary, and you as under an Impreſle. 


| Ther.E'ne ſo, a great deale of your wittoolyes in your 


lnnewes,or elſe there be Liars; Heor ſhall have a great 
atch, if he knocke out cither of your braines, he were 
88600 crackea fuſty nut with no kernell. 

Achil, What with rae too Therſires ? 

Ther. There's Vhſſes,and gld Neſtor, whoſe Wit was 
mouldy ere their Grandfirs had nailes on their toes, yoke 
julikedraft-Oxen, and make you plough up the waire, 

Achil. What? what ? | 

Ther, Yes good ſooth, to Achilles, to Ajax, town 


| 4jax, I ſhall cut our your rongue. 


Ther. 'Tis no matter, I ſhall ſpeake as much as thou 


[\fterwards. 


| Fat. No more words Therfiter. * | | 
Ther. I will hold my peace when AchillesBroochbids 
| me, ſhall I ? 
Achil. There's for you Patrectus. 
Ther. I willſee you bang'dlike Clotpolesere I come 
Amore to your Tents; I will keepe where there is wit 
ng, and leave the faction of fooles. Exit, 
P. 4. A good riddance, . : 
 {eul-Marry this Sir is proclaim'd through al our hoſt, 
That Hettor by the fift houre of the Sune, | 
Wilwith a Trumpet, *twixt our Tentsand Troy 


| [;2morrow morning call ſome Knight to Armes, 


|Ibat hath a ſtomacke, and ſuch a one that dare 
Pham I know not what : 'tis traſh. Farewell. 
* 4jax. Farewell? who ſhall anſwer him ? 


+ I know not,'tis put to Lottry ; otherwiſe 


P — 
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| 


.| To make the ſervice greaterthen the god, | 
| And the will dotes that 1s inclineable | 
| To what infectiouſly itlelfe affeAs, | 
1 Without ſome image of th'affected merit. - b 


— 
- 


He knew his man, | 

4)a.O meaning you, I will goc learne more of it. Exit, 

Enter Priam, Heftor, Troylus, Par ,and Helens. 

Fri. After ſo many houres, lives, ſpeeches ſpent, 
Thus once againe ſayes Nc#or from the Greekes, 
Deliver Helen, andall damageelſe 
(As honour, lofſe of time, travaile, expence, | 
Wounds, friends, and what elſe deere that is conſum'd 
In not diigeſtion of this cormorant Warre) 

Shall bs ſtroke off. Her, what ſay you too't. 

Hef. Thoughno manleſſer fearesthe Greekesthen T, 
As farre as touches my particular : yet dread Priam, 
There is no Lady of more ſofter bowels, _ K- 
More ſpungy, to ſucke inthe ſenſe of feare, 

More ready to cry out, who knowes what followes 
Then Heftor is : the wound of peace is ſurcty, 

Surety ſecure 2 but modeſtdoubt is cal'd 

The Beacon of the wile : the tetit that ſearches 
To'th'*dottome of the worſt. Let Helen goe. 

Since the firſt ſword was drawne abour this queſtion, 
Every tythe ſoule *mongſt many thouſand diſmes, 
Hath beene as deere as Heller: I meane of ours: 

If we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours 

To guarda thing not onrs, nor worth to us 

(9ad 1t our name) the valew of oneten ; 

W hat merit*s in that reaſon whichdenies 

The yeelding of her up? | 

Troy. Fye, tie, my Brother ; 

Weigh youthe worth and honour ofa King 
(So great agour dread Father) inaScile 
Ofcommon Ounces ? Will you with Counters ſumme 
The paſt proportion of his infinite ?. | 

And buckleina waſte moſt fathomleſle, | | 
With ſpannesand inches ſodimjnutive, 

As feares and reaſons ? Fye for godly ſhame? 

Hel. No marvell though you bite ſo ſharpe at reaſons, 
You are empty ofthem, ſhould nor our father | 
Bearethe great ſway of his affaires with reafons, 
Becauſe your ſpeech hath none that tells him ſo? 

Trey, Youare tor dreamesand flumbers brother Prieſt, 
You furre your gloves with reaſon; here are your reaſons 
You know an enemy intends you harme, 

You know, 4 {word imploy'd1s perillous, 

And reaſon flyes the obje& ofall harme, 

W ho marvels then when Helenus beholds | 
A Grecianand his ſword, if hedoe ſer | 
The very wings of reaſon to his heeles : 
Orlike a Starre diſorb'd. Nay, it we talke of reaſon, 
And flyelike chidden Mercury from Tove, 

Ler's ſhut our gates and ſlcepe : Manhood and Honor | 
Shold have hard hearts, would they bur fat their thoughts 
With this cramm'd reaſon : reaſon and reſpect, 

Makes Lovers pale,and luſtyhood dejeR. I 

Heft. Brother, ſhe is not worth 
What ſhe doth coſt the holding. | 

Troy. What's aught, but aS'tis valew'd > | 

He#. But value dwels not in particular will, | 
It holds his eſtimare and dignity | 
As well, wherein *cis precious of it ſelte, 
| As inthe prizer : 'Tis made Idolatry, 


TY w— _ 


| Troy. Itakeroday a Wife, and my elceRion 


| Isled on inthe conduct of my will; 
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My will enkindled by mine eycs and cares, Which hath our ſeverall Honours all engag'd 
Two traded Pylots 'twixt the daygerous ſhores To make it gracious. For my private part, 
Of Will, and Iudgement. How may I avoyce— Iam no more touch'd, then all Priams ſonnes, 

. (Although my will diſtaſte what ir elected) F And Iove forbid there ſhould be done among ug . 
The Wife Ichoſe, there can be no evaſion Such things as might offend the weakeſt ſpleene,* | 
Toblench from this, and to ſtand firme by honour. To fight for, and maintaine. 

Weturne not backethe Silkes upon the Merchant | Par. Elſe might the world convince of levity, 
When we have ſpoyt'd them; nor. the remainder Viands | As wellmy und er-takings as your countels : 

We doe not throw in unre{pedtive place, But I atteſt the gods, yuur full conſent 

Becauſe we now ate full, It was thought meete | Gave wingsto my propenfion, and cut off 

Paris ſhould doeſome vengeance on the Greenes 3 All teares attending on {o dire a projec. 

Your breath of full conſent bellicd his Sailes, | For what(alas) can theſe my ſingle armes? 
The Seas and Windes (old Wranglers) tooke a Truce, | What propugnation is in one mans valour 

And did him ſervice; he touch'd the Ports delir'd, | To ſtand the puſh aud enmity of thoſe 

And for an old Aunt whom the Greekes held Captive, This quarrel! would excite # Yet I proteſt, 

He brought a Grecian Queen, whoſe youth & frethneſſe | Were 1 alone to paſſe the diriculties, 

Wrinkles Apolives,and makes ſtale tke morning. And hadas ample power, as I have will, 

Why keepe we her ? the Greecians keepe our Aunt: - | Pars ſhould ne're retra&t whac he hath done, 

Is ſhe worth keeping ? Why ſhe isa Pearle, + Nor faint inthe purſhite. 

W hoſe price hath launch'd above a thouſand Ships, Prs. Parts, you ſpeake 

And turn'd Crown'd Kings to Merchants. Like one be-fotted on your {weet delights; 

If you'll avouch, twas wjtedome Pars went, You have the Hony ſtill, but theſethe Gall, 

(As you muſt needs, for youallcride, Go, goe:) Soto be valiant, is nopraiſc at all. | 

If you'll confefle, he brought home Noble p:1ze, Par. Sir, I propole not meerely tomy fclte, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all clapt your hands) The plcaſares ſucha beauty brings with it : 

And cride ineftimable ; why doe you now But I would have the ſoyle of her faire Rape 

The iſſue of your proper Wiſedomes rate, Wip'd offin honourable keeping her. 

And doea deed that Fortune never did? What Treaſon were itto the ranfack'd Queene, 
Begger the eſtimation which you priz'd, Diſgrace to your great werths, and ſhatae to me, 
Richer vhen Sea and Land ? O Theft molt baſe ! Now todeliver her poſſeſſion up 

That we have ſtolne what we doe fcarc to keepe. Ot tcrmes of baſecompulſion ? Can it be, 

But Theeves unworthy of a thing ſo ſtolne, That ſo degeneratea ſtraine as this, 

That in their Country did them that diſgrace, | Should once ſet foot in your generous boſomes? 


We feare to warrant in our Native place. There not the meaneſt ſpirit on 7d wad 


| Wirchouta heart todare, or {word to draw, 
Enter Caſſandra with her haire about | When Felez is defended :nor none ſo Noble, 
| ber cares. ' Wheic lif2 were ill beſtow'd, cr death unfam'd, 
{af. Cry Trojans, cry. Where Helen is the lubjet. Then (I ſay) 
 Priam. W hat noyſe? what ſhreeke 15 this ? Weli may we fight for her, whom we know well, 
Troy. 'Tis our mad ſiſter, Idoe know her voyce. The worlds large fpacescaraor paralell: 
Caf. Cry Troyans. Heit, Pariand Trojlns, you have both ſaid well: 
; Hee. Itis Caſſanara. And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand, 
| Caf. Cry Troyans cry ; lend me ten thouſand eyes; Have gloz'd, but ſuperticially ; not much 
| And I will fill them with Propheticke tcares. Vnlike young men, whom eAri#o:/c thought 
| 


— 


Hee, Peace lifter, peace. | Vnhit to heare Morall Philoſophy, 
Caf. Virgins, and Boyes ; mid-ageand wrinkicd old, | The Reatons you alledge, doe more conduce 
| Soft infancy, that nothing can vut cry, To the hot paſſion of diſtemp'red biood, 
Addeto my cla nuur: letus pay Letimes Then to mak: up a free determination 
A moity of that maſſe of moane to coine. 'Twixtrightand wrong : For pleaſure, and revenge, 
Cry Troyanscty,practiſe your eyes with teares, Have cares more deafe then Adders, to the voycc 
{ Troy mult not be, nox goodly lion ſtand, Ofany true decilion. Nature craves 
Our fire-brand Brother Pars burnes vs al}, \ All dues be rendred to their Owners ; noxv 
Cry Troyans cry, a'Helen and awoe ; | What neererdebt in all humanity, 
| Cry, cry, Troy burnes, or clfe let Helen goe. Exit. | Then Wite isto the Husband ? If this law 
Hee. Now youthfull Trois, doe not theſe hie ſtrains | Of Nature be corrupted through affection, 

Of divination in our Siſter, worke | | And that great mindes of partrall indulgence; 
Some touches of remorſe ? Or is your bloud To their benummed wikis reſiſt the ſame, 
So madly hot, that no diſcourſe of reaſon, - There isa Law incach well-ordred Nation, 
Nor feare of bad ſacceſle ina bad cauſe, | Tocurbethoſe ragingappetites thatare 
- | Canqualifie the ſame? Moſt difobedient -< refractory. 
' Troy. Why brother Hettor, | | | If Helenthen be wife to Sparta's King 

We may not thinke the juſtncfle of exchate (As 1t is knowne ſhe is) theſe Morall Lawes 
Such, andnoother then event doth forme ir, Of Nature, and of Nation, ſpeakealowd 
Nor once deje theeourage of our minds ; Tohaue her backe return'd. Thus to perſiſt 
Becauſe Caſſandra"sinkd} herbrainſicke raptures " In doing wrong, extenuatesnot wrong, : 
Cannot diſtaſte the govenefſe of a quarrell,, © - | But makes it much more heavy. Heftors opimon 
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(reſaida 


hots in way of truth: yetnerethe leſſe, 


Gritely brethren, 1 propend to you =» 
ch to kee Heles Rll; 4 | 
for tis a cauſe thar hith no meane dependance, 

on our joynt and ſeverall dignities. hy 
Trp. Why ? there you toucht thelife of our cleſigne : 
| Were it notglory that we more affeted ; 
Then the performance of our heaving ſplecnes, 
[Twouldnot wiſh a drop of Treian blood, 

more in her defence. But worthy He&tor, 

uo a theame of honor and renowne, 
Afpurce-to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 
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| Whoſe preſent courage may beate downe our focs, 
1 andfame in time to come canonize us. | 
| for preſume brave Helter would not loſe 


crich advantage of a promiC'd glory, 


| asſmiles upon the fore-head of this ation, 


For the wide worlds revenew. 


| Heft, I am yours, 


| you valiant offsſpring of great Priamus, 


|1havea roiſting challenge ſent among'ſt 


The dull and fa&tious nobles of the Greekes? 


| Will frike amazement to their drowſie ſpirits, 


| 1was advertiz'd, their Great generall lept, 


| Whilſt emulation inthe army crept : 
| This I preſume will wake him. 


E vetnt. 


Enter Therſnes ſolus. 


| Now now Therfees?whatloſt in the Labycinth of thy 


fury? hall the Elephant 4jax carry it thus? he beares 
me, and I raie at him : O worthy ſatisfaction, would it 


| yere otherwiſe : that I could beate him whil'it he rail'd 
me; Sfoote, Ile learne to conjure and raiſe Divels, but 


Ie ſee ſome iflue of my ſpitefull execrations. Then ther's 
| 4ehiller,a rare Enginer:If Troy be not taken till theſe two 


M {indermine it, the wals will ſtand till they fall of them- 


| {res, Ortho great thunder-darter of Olympus, forgct 


thatthou art /ovethe King of gods : and Mercnry, looſe 


{the Serpentine craft of thy Caduceus,it thou take not 
'|thatlittle little lefle then little wit from them that they 
The, which ſhort-arm'd ignoranceit ſelfe knowes,is fo 
{4dundant ſcarſe, it willnot in circumvention deliver a 


Fly from a Spider without drawing the maſſie Ironsand 
atting the web : after this, the vengeance on the whole 


|Camp, ve rather the bone-ach, for that me thinkes is the 


arſe dependant onthoſe that warre for a placket.I bave 


lad my prayers and divell, envy, ſay Amen: What ho? 
my Lord Achilles ? 


_ Enter Patrodius. 
| Par. Who's there 2 Therſites. Good Theefrres come 
[and raile. : | | 
Ther, 1f I could have remembred a guilt counterfeit, 
thou would'ſt not haveſlipt out of my contemplation, 
it it isno matter, thy fee upon thy {elie. The common 
| arſe of mankind, folly and ignorancebe thine in great 
krenew;heaven blefſe thee from a Tutot,and Diſcipline 
Me notneere Thee, Let thy blod be thy direction till 
thy death, then if ſhe that layes thee out ſayes thou'art a 
Rirecoarſe, Ile be ſworne and ſworne upon't ſhe never 
liowdedany but Lazars, Amen. Wher's Achilles? 


Parr. What artthou devour? waſt thou in a prayer ? 
«I, the heavens heare me, 
. Exter Achilles, 
#Hchiel. Who's there ? 
Parr. Therftes, my Lord. 


Ap—_.. 


i. 


Achil. Where,where,art thou come? why my cheeſe, 
my digeſtion, why haſt thou notſerv'dthyelft. imo my i 
Table, ſo many meales ? Come, what's Agamemnon? | 

Ther. Thy Commander Achiles; then tell me' Patro- 
clus, what's Achilles ? mW 

Patr, Thy Lord Therſres: then tell me I pray thee, 
what's thy ſeife ? | 

Ther. Thy knower Patrozlue : then tell me Patrocliu 
what artthou? 

Patr. Thou maiſttell that know'lt. 

Achil. O tell, tell. | 
| Ther.lle decline the wholequeſtion; Agamemnen cor- 
mands Achilles; Achilles is my Lord, I am Parrocha know- 
er, and Patroctus is a foo!c. 

Patro, Youraſcall, | 

Ther, Peace foole; I have not done. 

eAchil. He is a priviledg'd man, proceede T herfires. 

Ther. Agamemmoen is a foole, Achilletis a foole, Ther- 
{tes 1s a foole, and as atoreſaid, Parrocime isa foole, 

Achil, Derive this : come ? 


chilles, Achilles is a fool to be commandedof Agawemnen, 
T berfites is a foole to ſerve ſuch a foole:t and Patrolws isa 
foole politiue. | 

Patr. Why am I a foole? | 


Enter Agamemnon, Viies, Ne(tor, Diomedes, 
| Ajax, and (halcas. | 


Ther. Make that demand to the Creator, it ſuifiſes 
thou art. Looke you, who comes here? | 

Achil. Patroclus, Ile ſpeake with no body : comein | 
with me Therſfites. Exit. 

Ther, Heere is ſuch patchery, ſuch jugling, and ſuch 
knavery : allthe argument is a Cuckold and a Whore, a 
good quirrell to draw emulations factions, and bleed to 
death upon : Now thedry Sarpego outhe ſubjet, and 
Warre and Lechery confound all. 

eAgam, Whereis «Achilles ? 

Parr, Within his Tent, bur ill diſpoſ'd my Lord. 

eAgam. Let it be knowneto him thatwe are here : 
He ſent our Meflengers, and we lay by 


 — 


Let him be told of, leait psrchance hethinke 
We dare not-morethe queſtion of our place, 
Or know not what we are. 

Pat. I ſhall ſo ſay to him. 
| Ub. Weſaw him at the opening of his Tent, 
He is not ficke. ; 

Alia. Yes, Lyon ſicke, ficke ofa proud heart:yon may 
call it Melapcholly if you will favour the man, but by my. 
| head,'tis pride; but why,why,let him fl:2w us the cauſe? 

A word my Lord. 


Neſ. What moves Ajax thasto bay at hin - : | | 


Uliſ. eAchiles hath inveigled bis Foole from him. 
N.e/. Who, Theres. F 
Visſ. He. © 
| Neſ. Then will e-4jax 
Argument. 


Yhſ. No, you ſee he is his argument that has his argu- | | 


ment Achilles, | 
Neſ. All the better, their frafion is more our wiſh 
then their faction ; but ir was a ſtrong counſell that a 
Foole could diſunite, | | 
Vi: The amity that wiſedome knits not, folly may 
| eaſily yntie. Emer Patroclut . 


Ther. Agemennon isafoole to offer to command A- 


Our appercainments, viſiting of hin : | 


lackematter,if he have loſt his 


Heere 


Lond. ad 


P » 


” af 


- 
_——_— 


he ——————_—_ 


Here comes P arrechus. 
Nef.. No Acbillerwith him > _ | 
Ya. The Elephant hath joyn's,but none for curtelie; 
His legges arelegges for neceility, not for flight. 
 Pazro, Achilles bids meſay,he is much ſorry : 
If any thing more then your ſport and pleaſure, 
Did move your greatnefle, and this noble State, 
Tocall upon him ; he hopes it is no other, 
But for your health,and your diſgeſtion ſake ; 
An after Dinners breath. 
Age. Heare you Patroclus : 
| We are too well acquainted with theſe anſwers : 
But his evaſion wing'd thus ſwift with ſ{corne, 
Cannot outflye ourapprehenſions. 
Much atrribute he hath, avd auch the reaſon, 
Why we aſcribe itto him, yet all his vertues, 
( Not vertuouſly of his owne part beheld) . 
Doe in our eyes, begin toloſe theirgloſle ; 
And like faire Fruit in an unholſome diſh, 
Areliketorot untaſted ; goe andtell him, @_ 
Wecame to ſpeake with him ; and you ſhall not finne, 
If yeudoe fay, we thinke him over proud, | 
And under honeſt : inſelfeaſſumption greater (ſelfe. 
Then in the note of iudgement : and worthier then him- 
Heretends the ſavage ſtrangenefle he puts on, 
| Diſguiſe the holy ſtrength of their command : 
And under write in-an obſerving kind 
| His humorous predominance, yea watch 
Hispettiſh lines, his ebs, his floiwes, asif 
The paſſage and whole carriage of this ation 
Rode on his tyde. Goe tell him tbis, aad ade, 
That if he over-hold his price ſo much, 
Wee'il none of him ; but let him,like an Engin 
| Not portable, lye under this report. 
Bring action hither, this cannot goe to warre : 
A ﬀticring Dwarfe, we doc allowance give, 
Beforeaſleeping Gyant : tell him ſo. 
Par. 1 ſhall, and bring hisanſwer preſently. 
Aga. Ta ſecond voyce wee'll not be ſatisfied, * 
We come to ſpeake with him, Y6ſes cnter yous 


| Exut Uliſes. 
Ajax. What is he nore then another ? 
Aga. Nomorethenwhat be thinkes he is. 
Ajax. Is heſo much, doe you not thinke, 
himſelfe a better man then I am ? 
Apa. No queſtion. 


he thinkes 


Aga.No, Noble Ajax, youare as ſtrong, as valiant, as 
wiſe, no leſſe noble, much more gentle, and alrogether 
more tractable. 

Ajax. Why ſhould a man be proud ? How doth pride 
| grow ? I know not whart it 1s. 

Aga. Your mind is the cleercr 4jax,and your vertues 
| the fairer;he that is proud,catesup himſelfe;Pride is his 

 owne Glaſſzhis owne trumper, his owne Chronicle,and 
what ever praiſes it ſelfe but jn the deed, devoures the 
deede inthe praiſe, 

Enter Viyſſes. 

Ajax. T doc hate a proud maa,as I hate the ingendring 
of Toadcs. | | = 
Nef. Yethe loves himſelfe : is't not ſtrange? 
| Ph. Achilles will no: tothe field to morrow, 

Aga, What's his exculc ? 

Viif. Re dothrelye on none, 
-But carrieson the ſtreame of his diſpoſe, 
Without obſeryance or re{pe& of any, 


— 


Ajax.: Will you ſubſcribe his thought, and ſay he is? 
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| In will peculiar, and infelfe admiſſion. - -/ ;; ;jq1p 
eAga. Why, will he not upon our fairerequeſ};..14 
Vntent his perſon, and ſhare the ayre withus?//5/41 
Viſ: Things ſmall as nothing, for requeſts ſake: g 

He makes important : poſleſt he is with greatneſſep-»} 


That quarrels at ſelfe-breath. Imagin'd wroth: 

Holds in his bloud ſuch ſwolne and hot diſcourſe, 

Thattwaixt his mentall and his aQtive parts ; 

Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages, 

And batters gainſt it ſelte ; what ſhould I ſay ? 

He is fo 

Cry no recovery. : 
Aga. Let Ajaxgoe to him. my LE 

Deare Lord, goe youand greete him in his Tent; .. WB 

'Tis fatd he holds.you well, and will beled s | 

Ar your requeſt alittle from himfelte. 


Weele conſecrate the ſteps that 4jax makes, 


That baſtes his arrogance with his owne ſame, 
And never ſuffers matter of the world, 

| Enter his thoughts : ſave ſuch as doe revolue 
And ruminate himſelfe, Shall he be worſhipt, 
Of that we hold an Idoll, more then he? 

No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord, 
Muſt not ſo ſtaule his Palme, nobly acquir'd, 
Nor by my will afſubiugate his merit, 

As amply titled as Achilles is : by going to Achilles, 
That were to enlard his fatalready, pride, 

And adde more Coſesto Cancer, when he burnes 
With entertaining great Hiperion. 

Thus L. goe to him ? /upiter forbid, 

And fay in thunder, Acholls goe to him. 


Ne#t, O this is well, he rubs the veine of him. 


Aja. If I goe tohim, with my armed fiſt, Ile paſhiin | WW 1” 
ore the face. | i i 
Aga. Qno, you ſhall not goe. i; 
| Aja. Anda be proud with me, ile pheſe his pride] WW |- 
me gocto him. | 
; Flf. Not tor the worth that hangs upon our quatrel 
Aja, A paultry infolent fellow. _ 
Neſt. How he deſcribes bimſeife. 
Aja. Can he not be ſociable? 
Vii. The Raven chides blacknefle. 
A ja. lie let his humors blood. 
Aga. He will bethe Phyſitian that ſhould be the pt 


| 


tients 
Aja. And all men were amy minde. 
Uk. Wit would be out of faſhion. 
Aja. A ſhould not beare it ſo, a ſhould cate Swords | 
firſt : ſhall pride carry it? | 
Neſt. And twould,you'ldcarry halfe. 
Uliſ.A would, have ten ſharres. 
je. I will knede him, Ile make him 
yet through warme. | : 
Ne, Force him with praiſes, poure 1n, 
ambition isdry. | RH, 
Vi. My L. you feede too much on this diſlike. 
Net. Our noble Generall, doe nor doc ſo. | 
Dio. You muſt prepare to fight without Achulls, 
Ui. Why, tis thisnamung of him doth him harme 
Heere is a man, bur 'tis before his face, 
I will be ſilent. | | 
Neſt. Wherefore ſhould you ſo? 


ſupple, he'sn0t | 


ponrein; his 


eo 


mt 


"— 


 m___ 
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And ſpeakes not to hitnſelfe, but with apride | - » WF Ne 
plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it; | Þ | Pra q 


Vii. O Agamemnon, let it not be (0. "[ 


W hen they goe from chiles ; ſhall the proud Lord, "' |] ; hit 


D:0. And how his filence drinkes up thisapplanſe, '| | And 


Pa 


—— ads. 


_F 


"Know the whole world, he 1s as valiant. . 
© A horſondog,that ſhall palter thus with us; would 


EXef. Whata vice Were itin 34x now —— 


I 7. Tfhe-were proud. 
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Die, Or covetous of praiſe. 


Pie 1, or furly 
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borne. | 
Di, Or ſtrange, orfelfe affeRed. 


} | Thank the heavensL,rhou art of ſweet compoſure; 


Ul | 
& him that got thee, ſhe that gave thee ſucke : 


do 
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| Di, Be rul'd by himLord ex. 
WM | 7/5 There is notarrying here, the 
| keepes thicker : 
| Tocall together all this ſtate of warre, 

I | FreſKings are cometo Troy; to morrow 

| {We muſt with all our maine of power ſtand faſt : 

| | And here*s a Lord, (come Knights from Eaſt to Weſt, 


7% 
Ys 
©) 
”J 
: 
s 


| 


[Fame be thy Tutor, and thy parts of pature 
{Thric En'd beyond, beyondall erudition ; 


S- 


Minot he thatdiſciplin'dthy armesto:fight, 
Wit Mardevide Eternity in twaine, 

.; |Wdeive him balfe, and for thy vigor, 

- [8 [pl-bearing 2450 bis addition yeelde 


To fimnowie Hex : I will not praiſethy wiſedome, 
Which like a boorne, a pale, a ſhore confines 


I Thy-ſpacous and dilated parts ; here's Ne#tor 


vf -F 
wes 27 
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Jaſtructed by the Antiquary times : 
'He muſt, he is, hexannot but be wiſe. 
Butpardon Fathiet Neſtor, were your dayes 


ks greene aseFiax,and your braine ſo temper'd, 


W | You ſhould not have the eminence of him, 


ut he as Aiaxs 


MW 4i«. Shall I call you Father? 


Ul. I my good Sonne- 


Hart Achilles 
pleaſe it our General! : 


Andcull their Fowre, ) Aiax ſhall cope the belt. 

Goe we to Counſaile, let &chiles {leepe ; 

Botes may faile ſwift, though greater bulkes draw 
E xeunt. Huſicke ſounds within, 


Enter Pandariu and a Servant. 


| Tas. Friend, yon, pray youa word ; Doe not you fol- 


bw the yong Lord Paris? 


| . $@, I fir, When he gocs before me. 
| 741 You depend upon him1 meane? 


Sr, Sir, I doe depend upon the Lord. 


|. Za You depend upon anoble Gentleman : I muſt 


teedespraiſe him. 


| S&. TheLordbe praiſed. 


?&. You know me,qoe you not ? 

5”. Faith fir, ſuperficially. | 

Fa, Friend know me better, I am the Lord Pandarms, 

be, [ hope I ſhall know your honour better. 

& I doedeſire it. 

Sr. Youare inthe ſtateof Grace ? 

- F4, Grace, not ſo friend, honour and Lordſhip are my 
What Muſique is this ? | 


title; 
-$@.I doe but pattly know fir : it is Muſicke in parts. 
> Know youthe Muſitians. 

3h halls fir. 

*4 Who play they to 2 
'S, Tothe Ain lirs 

4a At whole pleaſure friend ? 
- 9, At mine fir, and theirs that love Mulicke. 
+ £6, Command, I meane friend. 


. te, Who ſhall I command fir ? 


= 
"a 
—_— 
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Pa.Friend,we.underſtand not one another +] aw-too 
_courtly, and thou art roo cunning. At whoſe 'requeſtdos 
theſe men lay ? Cano Hart colts ab ones 
Ser. : That's too'tindeede ſir 2 marry fir, at thie.rexpibſt 
of Pars my L. who's there in perſon;with himthe mor- 
= , the heart blood'of beauty , loves inviſible 
oule. we 
. Pa. Who? my Colin (refſida. 
Ser. No, fir, Heles, could you not finde out thatby 
her attributes  __ | LES > 
Pa. It ſhould ſeemefellow.,thatthou haſt notſeenthe 
Lady Creſſida. I come to ipeake with . Pars from the 
Prince Troy{zs : 1 will make a complementall aflaultupon 
him,for my bufineſſe {cethes. 9h ent ©: 0) 
Ser. Sodden buſineſle, there's aſtewed phraſe indeede. 


Emer Paris and Heleva. 


Pan.Faire beto you my Lord,and to all this faizecon- 
pany: faire defires inall faire meaſure faircly guide thetn, 
eſpecially to you faire Queene, faire thoughts bee your 
faire pillow. | L 

Fel. Deere L. you are full of faire words. 


fairc Prince, here is gaod broken Muſicke. 


ſhall make it whoſe againe; you ſha}l peece it out with a 
peece of your performance. Nz1. he is full of harmony. 
Pan, Truely Lady no. - 
Hel. O fir. Re Ch | 
Par. Rude inſooth, in good ſooth very rude: 
Paris, Wellſaid my Lord : well, you ſay foin fits, 
Pan. I have bufineſle to my Lord, deere Queene : my 
Lord will you vouchſafe me a word ? 
Hel. Nay, this ſhall not hedge us out, weele heare you 
ling certainely. TE, 
Pan. Well fweete one you are pleaſant with mee, 
bur, marrythus my Lord,my deere Lord,and moſt eſtee- 
med friend your brother Tropiue. 
Hel. My Lord Pandarus, hony {weete Lord, 
Pan. Goto ſweete Queene, goe to. | 
Commends himſelfe mo!t affectionately to you. 
Het. You ſhallnot bob us out of our melody : 
If you doe, our melancholly upon your head. 
Pan. Sweete Queene, ſweete Queene, that's a ſweete 
Qucene I faith 
Hel. And to makea {weet Lady ſad,is a ſowre offences 
Pan. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turne, that (hail it 
not intruth la. Nay, I care not for ſuch words, no, no. 


at Supper, you will make this excuſe. 
Hel, My Lord Pandaru? 
Pan. What ſ1yes my ſweere Queene, my very, very 
{weete Queene ? 
Par. Whatexploit's in hand, were ſups he tonight ? 
Hel. Nay but my Lord ? | ; 
Pan, What fayes my ſweete Queene ? my coZen will 
fall out with you. 
Hel. You muſt not know where he ſups. 
| Pan. With my diſpoſer (reſſida. 
Pan. Na,no; no ſuch matter,you are wide,come your 
diſpoſer is ficke. 
Par. Well, lle make cxculc. 
Pan, 1 good my Lord : why 
no, your poore diſpoſer's ficke. 
WI 4 . I {ſpice 


ſhould you fay (refida? 


b b | Pane You 


—_— 


*_. he tc 


Pan. You ſpeake your faire pleaſure ſweet Queene : 


Par. You have broken it cozen «. and by my life you - 


And my Lord he defires you,that if the King call for him | 


OO” 
Cm tba ea act... Ce CEE at te bn 


—— 
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| 


þ 
| 
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haſt a fine fore-head. 


-} Sweete Lord whoſea field to day ? 


1 Ycaoverſhines our {elfe. 


A— 


The Tragedyof Troplus and Greſrida. 


| Pax: You ſpic, whatdoe you ſpic? come, give mean | 
Inſtrument new ſweete Queene .. v 

Hel. Why this is kindly done ? | 

Pan. My Neece is horrible in love with athung you 
have ſweet Queene.  * | 

Hel. She ſhall lave it my Lord , ifitbe not my Lord 
Parts. 

Pand, Hee? no ſheele none of him, they two are 
twaine. | = x 

Hel. Falling in after falling out ,may make them rhree. 
Pax. Come, come, Ile heare no more of this, 'Ile fing 
you a ſong now. | 
Hel. 1,1, pretheenow : by my troth ſweet Lord thou 
Pan, I you may, you may. 

Hel. Let thy ſong belove : thislove will andoe us all 
Oh Cupid, Cupid, Cupid. 

Pty. Love ? I that it ſhall yfaith. 

Par. 1, good now love, love, nothing but love. 
Pav. In good troth it begins ſo. 


Love, love, nothing but love, ſtill more - 
For O leves Bow, 

Shootes both Bucke and Doe : 

The Shaft confounds not that it wounds, 
But tickles fill the ſore : 

Theſe Lovers gry, ob hothey dye; 

Tet that which ſeemes they wonnd to kill, 
Doth turne ob bo, to ha ha he « 
So dying love lroes ſtill, 

O ho a while, but ha ha ha ; 

O ho gronezont for ha ha ha==hey bo, 


Hel. Tnlove yfaith tothe very tip of thenole. 


hotbloud, and hot bloud begets hotthoughts, and hor 
thoughts beget hor deedes, and hot deedes is love... 

Pas. Is this the generation of love ? Hot bloud, hot 
thoughts, and hot deedes,why they are Vipers,ts Love a 


Par. He cates nothing but doves love, and that breeds | 


——_ 


| Tteare it much, and I doe fearebeſides, 


\ As doth a battaile, when they charge on heapes 
| Theenemy flying. 


generation of Vipers? 


Par. Hettor, Deiphobus, Helenus, Anthenor, and ali the 
gallantry of Trey. I would faine have arm'd to day , bur 
my Nell would not have it ſo. h 
How chance my brother Trop/xs went not? _ 

Hel. He hangs thelippe at ſomething ; yon know all 
Lord F andarms ? 

Pan. Not I hony ſweete Queene: Ilong to heare how 

they ſped to day : 
Youle remember your brothers exculc ? 

Par. Toahayre. 

Pay. Farewell ſweete Queene. 

Hel. Commend me to your Neece. 

Pan. I will ſweete Queene. Sound aretreat, 

Par. They're come from kielde ; let us to Priams Rall 
Togreete the warriors. Sweet Heflen,I muſt wooe you, 
To helpennarme our Hefer : his ſtubborne buckles, 
With theſe your white enchanting fingers toucht, 
Shall more obey then to the edge of Steele, 
Or force of Greekiſh finewes, you ſhall doe more 
Then all the Tland Kings, difarme great Hettor, 
| Hel. *Twill make us proudto be your ſervant Pars: 
Yea what he ſhall receive of us in duetie, 
Gives us more palme in beauty then we have : 


Sweete above thought llove thee. Exent. 


Enter Pandarus and Troylm Man, 
Creſſidas? 


Emer Troylus. 

Pan,O here he comes : How uow, how now? 

Troy, Sirrawalke off. 

Pas. Have you ſcene my Couſin ? 
: Troy. No Pandarss: 1 fſtalke about her doore 
Like a ftrarige ſoule upon the Stigian bankes 
Staying for waftage. O be thou my Charox, 
And give me ſwitt tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
W hereI may wallow in theLilly beds 
Propos'd forthe deſerver. O gentle Pandarss, 
From (pids ſhoulder plucke his painted wings, 
And fiye with meto Creſid.” 
Fan. Walke here ith'Orchard,Ile bring her ſiraiohy, 

Exu Pandarns, 

Trey. Iam giddy; expeRation whirles meround, 
Th' 1maginary reliſh is ſoſweete, 
T hat it inchants my ſence : what will it be 
W hen that the watry pallats taſte indeede 
Loves thrice reputed NeCtar ? DeatliI feare me 
Sounding deſtrudtion, or ſome joy too fine, 
Too ſubtle, potent, and too ſharpein ſweetneſſe, 
For the capacitie of my ruder powers; 


That I ſhall looſe diſtinRion in my joyes, 


Enter Pandarus, - | 
Pan. Shce's making her ready,ſheele come ſtraightym 
muſt be witty now, ſhe does ſo bluſh & fetches her winge 
{0 ſhort,as if ſhe were fraid witha ſprite:lle fetch her;i 
15 the prettieſt villaine,ſhe fetches her breath ſo ſhorta2 
new tane Sparrow. Exit Pand, 
Try. Even ſucha paſſion doth embrace my boſome; 
My heart beates thicker then a feavorous pulle, 
Andall my powers doetheir beſtowing looſe, 
Like vaſlalage at unawarres encountrivg 


| The eye of Majeſty. 


Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. 

Pax. Come, come, what neede you bluſh? 
Shamesg a babie; here ſhe is now, fweare the oathesnon 
to her,that you have ſworne to me. W hat are yougonee 
gaine, you muſt be warcht ere you be madctame , mull 
you? come your wayes,come your wayes; and youdr 
backward weeleput you ith files: why do you not ſpa 
to her? Comedraw this curtainc, & let's ſee your picture- 
Alafſe the day, how loath you are to offend day light? ad 
*twere darke you'ld cloſe ſooner. So,ſo, rub.on,andlak 
the miſtrefle ; how new, a kiſſe in fee-farme? build there 
Carpenter; the ayre is {\weete. Nay,you ſhall fight your 
hearts outere I part you. The Faulcon, astheTercelltar 
all the Ducksith River : go to, go to. 

Troy. You havebereft me ct all words Lady. 


bereave you 'oth' deeds too, if ſhee call your activity 
queſtion: what billing againe ? here'sin witneſſewha& 
of the Parties interchangeably. Come in,come in, lieg0 
geta fire. Exit Pand,” 
Creſ. Will you walke in my Lord ? 
Troy. O Cr:ſſida, how often have 1 wiſht me thus? 
Creſ. Wiſht my Lord ? the gods grant ? O my Lord. 


ty abruption : what too curious dreg eſpies my (weel La 
dy inthe fountaine of our love? 
(ref More 


— —_—_—— 
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Par. How now, where's thy Maſter , at my Coun) 7 
Alan No ir, he ſtayes for you to condut him this | | 


Pan. Words pay nodebts; give her deedes : but ſheele | 


Troy. What ſhould they grant? what makes thisP@n | i 


The Tragedy of Trluand Creſrids, 


I5 


We 
Bf. More dregs then water, if my teares have eyes. 
ll T5. Feares make divelsof Cherubins, they never ſec 


38 | w_ Blind feare, that ſeeing reaſon leads, findes ſafer 
| footing, then blinde reaſon, ſtumbling without feare : to 
| | ferethe worſt, oft cures the worſe. 
| Trop. Oblet my Lady apprehend no feare, 
| tgall {*pids Pageant there 18 preſented no monſter. 
| Cf, Nor nothing monſtrous neither ? 
| Trop. Nothing bur their undertakings, when we vow 
| oweepe ſeas,live in fire,cate rockes,tame Tygers, think- 
|:p it harder For our Miſtreſſe to deviſe impoſition 
WM | inough, chen for us to undergoc any diificultic unpoſed. 
|Thisis the monſtruoſitie in love (Lady, )that the will 1s 
| ;nfinite, and the execution” canfin'd; that the defire 15 
|toundleffe, and the at a ſlave to limit, 
| Croſs They fay all lovers ſweare more performance 
| henthey are able , and yet reſerve an ability that they 
ever performe:vowing more then the perfection of ten; 
| nd diſcharging leſſe then the tenth part ofone. They 
| tathave the voyce of Lyons, and the aR of Hares : are 
they not monſters? | 
Trq. Are there ſuch? ſuchare not we: Praiſe usas we 
MW ictalted ,allowus as we prove : our head ſhall goe bare 
| tilmerit crowneit : no perfeRion in reverſion ſhall have 
|ipraſe in preſent: wee will not name deſert before his 
I birth,and being borne his addition ſhall be humble : few 
| words to faire faith. Troy/us ſhall be ſuch to Creſſid, as 
| whatenvy can ſay worſt, ſhall be a mocke for his truth ; 
[ad what tcuth can ſpeake trueſt , not truer then Troy- 
| Wk 


fe Gre Will you walke in my Lord ? 

|t Enter P andaris. ; 

| WM 7a, What bluſhing till? have you not done talking 
ſet ? : : 

e:| WW! fe Well Vnckle , what folly I commit , I dedicate 


| Pax, I thanke you forthat: if my Lord get a Boy of 
[J0u, youle give him mc: betrue to my Lord,f he flinch , 


|cide me for it, 
Irq,You know now your hoſtages: your Vnckles word 
amy firme faith. FC 
0N | | Pr. Nay, Ie give my word for her too : our kindred 
a [Woghthey be Jong erc they arewooed,, they are con- 


mbeing wonne : they are Burres I can tell you,they'le 
where they are throwne. 
reſ. Boldnefſe comes to me now , and brings mee 
: Prince Troylw,[ have lov'd you mghtandday for 
[Wy weary moneths. Te 
Troy, Why was my («/idthenſo hard towin ? 
| Cre. Hard to &eme won : but I was won my Lord 
Vihthe firſt glance that ever: pardon me, 
| *Iconfeſe much you will play the tyrant : 
We you now, but not till now ſo much 
might maſter it; in faith Ilye: CO 
8 | oaghr were like unbrideled children,growne 
yi | i Toohea ſtrong for their mother : ſee we fooles, 
ere | Wi Why have I blab'd? who ſhall be trueto ns 
690 | Wn we are ſo unſecrettoour ſelves? | 
Bough Tlov'd you well, I wooed you not; 
|, .,/*t good faith I wiſht my ſelfeaman ; 
+" tthewoimen had mens priviledge 
«= het ing firſt. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue, 
el | | lhen this rapture 1 ſhall ſurely ſpeake 


| I Chal] s | 
Coming repent : ſce, {ce, your ſilence 


Fo ndumbneſſe,from my weakeneſſedrawes 


| 

l 

{ 

| 

| 
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| Yet after all compariſons of truth, 
. (Astruthsauthenticke aurhor to be cited) 


- And ſan&ifethe numbers. 


- When water-drops have worne the ſtones of Troy; 


——-= 


| My ſoule of counſell from me. Stop my mouth. 
Trey, And hall, albeit (weete Muſicke iflues thence. 
Pax. Pretty yfaith. | 
(refs My Lord I doebeſeech you pardon me, 
Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg a kifſe : | 
Iamaſham'd; O Heavens, what have 1 done ! 
For this time will I take my leave my Lord. 
Troy. Your leave {weet Creſſid ? 
Pas. Leave! and you take leayetill to morrow mor- 
ning. 
Cref. Pray you content you. 
Troy. What offends you Lady ? 
Creſ. Sir mine owne company. 
Troy. You cannot ſhun your ſelfe. 
Creſ, Lerme goc andtry : 
I have akindeof ſelfe reſides with you : 
But an unkinde ſelfe, that it ſelfe will leave, 
Tobe anothers foole. Whereis my wit? 
I would be gone : I ſpeake I know nor what. 
Troy. Well know they what they ſpeake, that ſpeake 
lo wiſely. 
(ref. Perchance my Lord,I ſhew more craftthen love, 
And fell ſo roundlyto a large confeſſion, 
To Angle for your thoughts : but you are wile, 
Or elſe you love not ; for to be wiſe and love, 
Exceedes mans might, thatdwels withgodsabove: 
Troy. O that Ithought it could be in a woman : 
And if it can, I will preſume in you, . 
Tofcede for ayc her lampeand flames of love, | 
To keepe her conſtancie in plight and youth, 
Out-living beautics outward, witha minde 
That doth renew {wifter then blood decaies : | 
Or that perſwaſioncould but thus convince me, 
That my integritie andtruth to you, | 
Might be affronted withthe matchand waight 
Ot ſuch a winnowed puritie in love : 
How wereI then up-lifted ! but alas, 
I am as true, astruths ſimplicitie, 
And ſimpler then the infancie of truth. 
Creſ. Inthat Ile warre with you- : 
Troy. O vertuous fight, | | 
When right with right wars, who ſhall bemoſt right ? 
True ſwaines in love, ſhall in the world to come 
Approvetheir truths by Tro/us when their rimcs, 
Full of protelt; of oathand big compare ; 
Want ſmiles: truthtir'd with iteration, - 
AS true as ſteele, as plantage tothe Moone : 
As Sunne to day, as Turtle to her mate: 
As Iron to Adamant : as Earth to th' Center : 


— —— Js... 
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Astrueas Troivs, ſhall crowne up the Verſe, | 


Creſ- Prophet may you be : 
If I be falſe, or ſwervea haire from truth, | 
When time is old and-hath forgot it ſelfe : 


And blinde oblivion ſwallow'd Cirics up; 
And mightie States characterleſle are grated 
Toduſtie nothing ; yet let memory, | 

From falſe to falſe, among falſe Maides in love. | 
Vpbraid my falſchood, when they'ave ſaid as falle, 

As Aire, as Water,as Wind, as {andie carth; 

As FoxetaLambe ; as Wolfe to Heifers Calfe ; 

Pard to the Hinde, or Stepdame to her Sonne ; 


Yea, let them ſay, to Micke the heart of falſchood, + |: 
| 7 b b - BY 55G 44 6 Ag) 
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The Trazedy of Troylus and Greſsida. 


As falſe as Creſſid. | ; 
Pand, Go to, a bargaine made : ſeale it , ſeale it, Ile 
be the witneſſe,here 1 hoid your hand : here my Couſins, 
if ever youprove falſc oneto another, fince I have taken 
ſuch paines to bring you together, let all pittitull goers 
berweene be cal'd tothe worlds end after my name: call 


| falſc women (reſ7as, and all brokers betweene,Panders : 
ſay, Amen 

Tr 0)» Amen». 

(Feſſ» Amen. 

Pas. Amen. 
Whereupon I will ſhew you a Chamber, w hich bed,be- 


it to death : away. 
And Cxpid grant all tong-tide Maidens heere, 
Bed, Chamber,and Pander,to provide this geere. Exewnt. 


Enterr Vlyſſes, Diomedes, Neftor , Agamemnon, 
AMonelaus and Calcas. 


(al. Now Princes for the ſervice I have done you, 
Tiradvantage of the time prompts me aloud, 

To call for recompence : appeare it toyour minde, 

That through the ſight I beare in things to love, 

I have abandon'd Troy, left my poſleition, 

| Incur'd a Traytors name, expos'd wy ſelfe, 

From certaineand poſleſt conveniences, 

To coubtfhll fortuncs, ſequeſtring from me ail 

That time, acquaintance, cuſtome and condition, 

Made taine, and molt familiar tomy nature : 

And here ro doe you ſervice am become, 

As new into the world,ſtrange,unacquainted. 

I doe beſecch you, as in way of taſte, 

To give me now aiittle benefit : 

Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 

Which you ſay, live to come in my behalfe. 
eAgam, What would'ſt thou of us Troyan? make 

demand ? 

Cal. You have a Troian priſoner, cal'd A»thenor, 
Yeſterday tooke : Troy holds him very deere. 
Ofc have you (often have you, thankes therefore) 
Deſir'd my Cre//td in right great exchange- 

W hom Troy hath ill deni'd : but this Antheror, 
I know is ſucha wreſt intheir affaires, 
That their negotiations all muſt ſlacke, 
Wanting his mannage: and they will almoſt, 
Give usa Prince of blood, a Sonne of Prjamn, 
In change of him. Let him-be ſent great Princes, 
And he ſhall buy my Daughter : and her preſence, 
Shall quite ſtrike off all ſeryice I have done, 
In molt accepted paine. 

eAga. Let Diomedes beare him, 
And bring us Creſ/id hither : ('alcas ſhall have 
What he requeſts of us: good Diemed 
Furniſh you fairely for this enterchange 3 
Wirhall >ring word, if Hefor will to morrow 
Bc anſwer's in hischallenge. eAjax is ready. 

D#s. This ſhall Tundertake, and*tisa burthen 
W hich Iam proud to beere. | Exits 
| Enter Achilles and Patrectus in their Tent. 

Viiſ. eAcbilles ſtands i'th entrance of his Tent ; 
Pleaſe it our Generallto paſſe ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot : and Princes ail, 

Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him ; 
{ I will comelaft,'tis like hee”) queſtion me, 
; ! . EE . 


them ail Panders ; let allconſtant men be Tropisſes, all 


cauſe it ſhall not ſpeake of your prettic encounters, preſle | 


| 


| Why ſuch unplauſive eyesare bent? why turn'd x 1 F 


If ſo, I have derifion medicinable, 


To uſe betweene your ſtrangeneſic and his pride, *. | 7 


W hich his owne will ſhall have defireto drinke; + 

It may doe good, pride hath no other glafle 

To ſhow it {elfe, but pride: for ſupple knees, 

_ arrogance, and are the proud mans fees, || 
gam. \Weele execute your purpoſe, and putcm | 

A forme of ſirangeneſle as we paſſcalang, , ” il 


Sodoceach Lord, aud cither greete himnot, ll | 7; 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more, | 
Then if nor lookr on. I will leade the ways - 
eFcbil. What comes the Generall to ſpeake withny| ſl | 
You know my minde, Ile fight no more *gainſt Try, '| lf [1 
Aga. What fayes Achilles, would he o_ with is? | 
1 


Genenl) | 1 


Neſ. Would you my Lord ought with 
Hchil. No. 

Neſ. Nothing my Lord. 

ea. Thebetter, 

Achif, Good'day, good day, 

len. How doe you? how doe you ? 

Achi. W hatdoesthe Cuckold {corne me? 

e4jax, How now Parroclus? 

Achs/, Good morrow 4jax ? 

e2J4x. Ha. 

Hebul, Good morrow. 

A)ax. I, an good next day too. Exenn, 

A chil. W hat meanethcle fellowes ? know they nt | 
Achilles? 

Fatr, They paſle ſtrangely: they were us'dto bead, 
To ſend their {miles before them ro Achilles : 
Tocomeas humbly as they us'd tocreepe to holy Altrs 

e-Fchil, Whatam I poore of late? 
'Tis cerraine, greatnefle once falne out with fortune, 
Muſt fall out with men too : what the declin'd is, 
He ſhall as ſoone reade inthe eyes of others, 
As fecle in his owne fall : for menlike butter-flies, 
Shew nct their mealie wings, but to the Summer; 
And not a man tor being ſimple man, 
Hath any honor ; but honor'd by thoſe honours 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour, 
Prizes of accident, as oftas merit : 
W hich whcnthey fall (as being ſlippery ſtanders) 
The love that leand on them as ſlippery too, 
Doth on plucke doyne another, and together 
Dyc 1nthe fall, But 'tis not ſo with ae ; 
Fortune arid I arc friends, I doe cnjoy 
At ample pointzllthat1 did poſſfle 
Save + =" Sa lookes : ws 4 do mc thinkes finde ol 
Something not worthin me ſuch rich beholding, 


| As they have often given. Here is Vhiſes, 


Ile interrrupt hisreading 2 how now Vhſes? 
Viiſ. Now great Thers Sonne. 

eAchil. Whatare you reading ? 

Uliſ. A ſtrange fellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearely ever parted, 
How much in having, or without, or in, 
Cannot make boalt to have that which he hath; 
Nor feeles not what he owes, but by reflection: 
As when his vertues ſhining upon others, 
Heatethem,and they retort that heate againe 
To the firſt giver. 

Achit. This is not ſtrange Uliſes : 
The beautie that is borne here in the face, 
The bearer knowes not, but commends itſelfe, 


Not going frem it ſelfe : but eye to cye oppos'd, caluts | |. 
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The Tragedy of Troplus and C reſeida. 
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1 Glutes cach other with each others forme. | 


"A j For ſpeculation turnes not toit ſelfe, 


|| Tilichath cravail'd and is married there 


| where it may ſec it ſelfe;this is not ſtrange ar all. 


Ul. Idoe not ftraine it at the poſition, 


| | Trisfamiliar ; but atthe Authors drift, 


1 '| Who inhis circumſtance, exprefly proves 


I | Tharno man is the Lord ofany thin! 
W| | emghin and of him there is much conſiſting, ) 
W | Till he communicate his parts to others: 
18 | Nordoth he of himſelfe know them tor ought, 

El | Til he behold chem formed in th' applauſe, 


J 


US 


vl | Where tlicy are extended: who likean arch reverb'rates 
"1 | The voice againe ; or like agate of fteele, 


WM | Heavens whata man isthere 2 a very Horſe, 


Fronting the Sunne, receivesand renders backe | 


[i | Hisfigure, and his heate. I was much rapt inthis, 
WW | And spprehended here immediately 


The unknowne Ajax ; 
(are 


Thathas he knowes not what Nature, what things there 


| Moſt abjeRin regard, and dearc in uſe. 
'| Whatthingsagaine moſt deere in the eſteeme, 


fndpoore in worth : now ſhall we ſeeto morrow, 


| Anat that very chance doth throw upon him ? 
| Ajax renown'd ? O heavens, what ſome men doe, 


While ſome men leave to doe |. 
How ſome men creepe in skittiſh fortunes Ill, 


| Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes : 
| How one man eates intoanothers pride, 


While pride is feaſting in his wanronnelle 


| Toſee theſe Grecian Lords ; why, even already, 
| They clap the lubber ejax on the ſhoulder, 


ASif his foote were on brave Hectors breſt, 
Andgreat Trey ſhrinking, 
efchid, I doc belceve it : 


| Forthey paſi by me, asmiſers doe by beggars, 
| Neither gave to me good word, uor good looke . 


What are my deedes for got ? 
Fliſ. Time hath (my Lord) a wallet at his backe, 
Wherem he purs almcs for oblivion : 
A great ſiz'd monſter of ingratitudes : 
Thoſe {craps are good deedes palt, 
Which are devour'd as faſt as they are made, 
Forgot as ſooneas done : perſcverance, deere my Lord, 
Keepes honour bright: to have done, iso hang 


| | Uite our of faſhion, like a ruſtie male, 


Inmonumentall mockrie : take the inſtant way, 
For honor travels in a ſtraight ſo narrow, 
re one but goes a breaſt, keepe then the pat) : 
foremulation hatha thouſand Sonnes, 
at one by one purſue ; if you give way, 
Or hedge aſide from the direc forth right :; 
Like toan entred Tyde, they all ruſh by, 
Andleave you hindmoft ; 
Or likea gallant Horſefalne in firſt ravke, 
Lyethere for pavementto the abje&, necre | 
' Ore-run and trampled on: then whar they doe in preſent, 
ough Icfſe then yours in paſt, muſt ore-top yours : 
For umeislikea faſhionable Holte, 
That lightly ſhakes his parting Gueſt by th' hand; | 
with his armes out-ſtretcht, as he would flye , 
mlpcs in the commer : the welcome ever ſmiles, 
farewels goes out ſighing : Ole not vertueſecke 
emuneration for the thing it was : for beautie, wit, 
Aighbirth, vigor of bone, deſert in ſervice, 
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Love, triendſhip, charity, areſubje&s all 
1 | 
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To envious and calumniating time : 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin : 
Thatall with one conſent praiſe new borne gaudes, 
Though they are made and moulded of things paſt, 
And goe toduſt, that is alittle gilt, | 
More laud then gilt oreduſted. 

The preſent eye praiſcs the preſent obje& : 

Then maryeile not thou great ard compleat man, 
Thatallthe Grecees begin to worſhip Ajax ;. 
Since things in motion *gin to catchthe eye, 
Then what not itirs ; the cry went out on thee, 


_ Arid ſtill ic might, and yet ir may againe, 


If thou wouldlt not entombe thy {clfe alive, 


| And caſe thy reputationin thy Tent ; 


W hoſe glorious deedes, but in thele fields of late, 
Made emulous wiſſions 'mongſt the gods themſelves, 
And drave great Mars to faction. 
Achil, Of this my privacie, 
I have ſtrong reaſons. 
Vis/. But*gainſt your privacie. 
The reaſons are more potent and heroycall : 
Tis knowne Achilles, that youare in love 
With one of Preams daugnters. 
Achil. Ba? knowne? 
Viif: Is that a wonder ? 
The providence that'sin a watchfull State, 
Knowes almolt every graine of Plutoes gold ; 
Findes botrome jn th* uncomprehenſive deepes; 
Keepes place with thought; and almolt like thegods, 
Docs thoughts unvaile in their dumbe cradles : 
Thereis a myſterie (with whom relation 
Durſt never meddle ) in the ſoule of ſtate ; 
Which hath an operation more divine, 
Then breath or pen can give expreſlure to : 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy, 
As perfectly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it fit e4chilles muchy 
Tothrow dowue Heftor then Polixena, 
But 1t muſt grieve young P3rrhin now at home, 
When faire ſhall in her lland ſound her trumpe ; 
Anda!] the Sreekiſh Girles thall tripping ſing, 
Great Heltors lifter did Aches witne ; 
But our great Ajax bravely beate downe him. 
Farewell my Lord : I as your lover ſpeake; 
The foole flides ore the Ice that you (ſhould breake. 
Patr. To this effet Achilles haye I moy'd you; 
| A woman impudent and manniſh growne, 
' Isnot more loth'd, then an effeminate man, 
In time of ation : I ſtand condemn'd for this ; 
They thinke my little ftomacke tothe warre , 
| And your great love to me, reſtraines you thus : 
Sweete, roule your ſelfe ; and the weake wanton Cupid 
Shall from your necke unloote his amorous fould, 
Andlike adew-drop from the Lyons mane, 
Be ſhooke to ayric ayre. 
Acbil. Shall Ajax fight with Hefor? 
Parr. I, andperhaps receive much honor by him. 
. Achil. Tee my reputation is at ſtake, 
| My fame is ſhrewdly gored. 
Patr, O then beware : * 


Omiſſion to floe what is neceflary, 
Sealesa commiſſtontoa blanke of danger, - 
And danger like an agueſubtly taints 
Even then when wwe fit idely1n the ſanne. 
Achil, Goe call Therſites hither ſ\vect Patrochm, 


Thoſe wounds heale ill, that men do2 give themſelves : 


bb 3. Ile ] 


_- 


a } 


mt. Ad 


| 


| himſelfe. 
_ Achll, How ſo? 


| 


| 


St. 


1 ' 


ride and a ſtand: ruminates like an hoſtefſe,that hath no 


| knowes notme : I faid, good morrow eAjax ; And hee 
 replyes, thankes 4gamemnoy. What thinke you of this 


| very land-fiſh , languageleſſe, a monſter : a plague of 


perſon, of the magnauimieus and moſt illuſtrious,fixe or 


 Armie Agamemmon, &c. doc this. 
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The Tragedy ofT _—_ and Geſride. 


Ile ſendthe foole to Ajax, and deſire him . | 
T'invite the Trojan Lordsafter the Combat 

Toſce us bereunarm'd : I have a womans longing, 

An appetite that I am ficke withall, | | 
To (ce great Hefor in the weedesof peace; Emer Ther/. 
Toralke with him, and to behold his viſage, 
Eyento my full of view. A labour-ſav'd. 
Ther. A wonder. 

Achil. What? 


Ther, Aja* goes up and downe the field, asking for 


_ Ther, Hee muſt fight ſingly to morrow with Hedor, 
and is ſo prophetically proud of an heroicall cudgelling, 
that he raves 1n ſaying nothing. | 

Achil. How can that be? | 
Ther. Why he ſtalkes up and downe like a Peacock, a 


Arithmetique but her braine to ſet downe her recko- 
ning: bitcs hislip with a politique regard,as who ſhould 
ſay, there were wit in his head and twoo'd out; angſo 
there is : but it lyesas coldly in him , as fire inaflint, - 
which will not ſhew without knocking. The mans un- 
done for ever; for if Hefty breake not his necke 1'th' 
combat , heele break't himſelfe in vaine-glory. Hee 


man, that takes me for the Generall ? Hee's growne a 


ot a man may weare it on both ſides llke a leather 
Jerkin. 

eAchil. Thou maſt be my Ambaſſador to him Ther/zes. 

Ther. Who, I : why, hcele anſwer ne body : he pro- 
feſſesnot anſiyering; ſpeaking ts for beggers : he weares 
his tongue in's armes :I will put on his preſence ; let Pa- 
trocl5 make his demandsto me , you ſhall ſee the Page- 
ant of Ajax. 

Achil. Tohim Patroclus; tell him, 1 humbly defire the 
valiant 4jax,to invite the moſt valorous Hefor,to come 
unarm'd tomy Tent;and to procure ſafe condud for his 


Scaven times honour'd Captaine, Generall of the Grecian 


Patro. Iovebleſſe great &j@x- 

Ther* Hum. 

Patr. I come fom the worthy Achilles. : 

Ther, Ha ? 

Pair. Who moſt humbly deſires youto invite Heftor 
to his Tent. 

Ther. Hum. 

Patr. Andto procureſafe condudt from Agamenmen, 

Ther. Agamenmon * 

Paty. I my Lord. 

T her. Ha? 

Patr. What ſay you too't. 

Ther. God buy you with all my heart. 

Patr. Your anſwer fir. 


Ther: Ifto morrow bea faire day,by clevena clocke | 


it will goe 01e way or other; howſoever,he ſhall pay for 
me exc he has me. | 
» Your anſwer ſir. 

Ther.Fare you well with all my heart. 

Achil. Why, buthe is not inthis tune, is he? 

Ther. No, but he's out a tune thus : what muſicke will 
bein when Heftor has knockt ont his braines, I know 
not : but I am ſure none,unlefle the Fidler polo get his 


| And1 my ſelfeſeenot the bottome of it. 


The nobleſt hatefulllove, that creI heard of. 


__—_j 


ſinewesto make catlings Olls _” 
» thou fhalt beare a Letter to in| 


Achil. Come 

T her. Let me carry another to his Horſe; for thats ty | 
more capable creature. | | 

Achil. My minde is troubled likea Feuntaine ſtird, | 


Ther. Would the Fountaine of your minde were ce | 


againe, that I might wateran Aſſearit : 1 hadratherhe, | il 


Tickein a Sheepe, then ſucha valiant ignorance. 


Enter at one doore /Eneas with a Torch, at another 
Paris, Deiphobas, eAnthenor,Diomed the 
Grecian, with Torches. 


Patr. See hoa, whois that there? 
Desiph, Ic isthe Lord e/Enea. 
e-£ne, Is the Princethere in pexſon ? 
Had Iſo good occaſion to lye long 
ASyou Prince Par, nothing but heavenly buſineſſe, 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company. T—= 
Diem, That's my minde too: good miorrow Lord 
&Eneas. 7 | 
Pay, A valiant Greeke «/Enew,, take his hand, 
Witneſſe the proceſſeof your ſpeech within ; 
You told how Diomed, in a whole weeke by dayes _ 
Did haunt you in the Field. 
e/£ne, Health to you valiant fir ; 
During all queſtion of the gentle truce : 
But when I meete you arm'd, asblacke defiance, 
As heart canthinke, or courage execute. 
Diem. The one and other Di5omedembraces, 
Our blouds are nowin calme ; and ſo long health: 
But when contention, and occaſion meete, 
By Jove, Ile play the hanter for thy life, 
W1th all my force, purſuite and pollicy. 
e/£ne, And thou ſhalt hunt a Lyonthat will flye 
' With his face backward, in humaine gentlenefle : 
Welcome to Troy ; now by 4Anchier life, 
Welcome indeede: by Venue hand I ſwearey 
No marnalive can love in ſuch aſort, 
The thing he meanes to kill, more excellently. 
Dom. We fimpathize, Jove let e/£neas live 
(Ifro my ſword his fate be not the glory) 
A thouſand compleat courſes ofthe Sunne, 
But'1n mine <mulous honor let him dye : 
With every joynt a wound,and that to morrow- 
e/Ene, We know eachother well, 
Dio. Wedoe, and long to know eachother worle- 
Far. This is the moſt, deſpightful'ſt gentle rextibs 


What bufineſle Lord ſocarly ? CRIT 
e/£ue.T was ſcnt for tothe King; but why, I know 80% 
?ar.His purpoſe meets youzit was to bring thus Greek 
To (alche*s houſe : and there torender him, 
For the enfreed Anthenor, the faire Creſſid: 
Lets have your company ; or if you pleaſe, 
Haſte there before us, I conſtantly doethinke 
(Or rather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 
My brother Tropa lodges there to night. 
Rouſe him, and give him note ef our approach, 
With the whole quality whereof, I feare 
We ſhall be mach unwelcome; 
SEme, That I aſſure you: 
Troylus had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 
Then Creſidborne from Troy. 
Par. Thx 
. * EO  —_—_——— 
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The Tragedy of oh and C reſeida. 


'I9 


x . There1is no £ : ; 
" Tietiter diſpoſition Fihe time will have it (o 
|. [0n Lord, weele follow you. | 

| £v.Good morrow alt: . —— Exite/Sneas 
Par. And tell me noble Diemed ; faith tel me true, 
| | ren inthe ſoule of ſound good fellowſhip, 

| E |Whoin your thoughts merits faire Helen moſt? 
Ml | My ſelfe, or Menelans ? 
| Dm. Both alike. 
| Hemerits well We her ap nth ſeeke her, 
| Not making any ſcruple of her ſoylure, 
] With ſucha hell of ins, and world of charge. 
*| And you as well to keepe her, that defend her, 
Notpallating the taſte of her diſhonour, 
Withſach a coſtly loſſe of wealth and friends 2 
Helike a puling Cuckold, would drinkeup 
Thelees and dregs of a flat tamed peece : 
| | youlikea letcher, out of whoriſh loynes, 
Are pleal'd to breede out your inheritors : 
| Bothmerits poyz'd, each weighs no lefſe nor more, 
| Buthe as he, which heavier for a whore. 

Far. Youare too bittef to your country-Woman. | 

Dis, Shee's bitter to her country : heare me Pars, 
Forevery falſe drop ih her baudy veines, _ 

AGrecians life hath ſunke : for every ſcruple 

Of her contaminated carrion weight, 

ATroian hath beene ſlaine. Since ſhe could ſpeake, 

She hathnot given ſo many good words breath, 
As for ber Greekegand Trozaris ſuffred death. 

Par. Faire Diomed, you doe as chapmen doe, 
Diſpraiſe the thing that you deſire to buy : 

But wen ſilence hold this. vertue well ; | 
Weelenot commend, what we intend to ſell. 
Herelyes our way. 


Enter Troylns and Creſſida. 


. 
: 


| Heſhall unbolt the Gares. 
Troy, Tronble him not : 
Tobed, to bed ; ſleepe kill thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachmentto thy ſences, 
as Infantsempty of all thought: 
Creſ, Good morrow then. 
Troy, Iprithee now to bed. 
Creſ, Are you a weary of me ? 
Trop. O (reſſida! butthat the buſie day | 
Wak'tby the Larke, hath rouz'd the ribald Crowes, 
dreaming night will hide our eyes no longer : 
would not from thee. 
(ref. Night hath beene too briefe. 


+ 


As louſly as hell 3 bnt Aiesthe graſpes of love, 

,, wings more momentary, ſwifter then thought : 
You will catch colde and curſe me. 

Creſ. Pritheetarry, you men will never tarry ; 


Ofooliſn Creſ7d , I might have till held off, 


Pard. withis, What's allthe doores open here ? 
Try, Itis your Vnckle. Enter Pandarus, 
(ne: A peltilence on him : now 
have ſuch alife | 


'#, How now,how now? how goe maiden-heads ? 
"Ac you Maide: wher's my cozmm(refſid? 


ere | 


COS 


Exeunt. : 


Troy. Deere,trouble not your ſelfe : the morne is cold. 
| Creſ, Then {weet my Lord, Ilecall my Vnckle down; 


(ſtayes, 
Tre, Beſhrew the witch ! with vencmous wights ſhe 


| then you would baye tarried. Hearke ther's one up. 


will he be mocking : 


| ( 7eſ.Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking Vnckle ; 


| not ſlept tonight? would henot( a naughty man ).let it 


! 


You bring me todoe—and then you floute me too. 
Pas, Todo what ? to do what ?let her ſay what : 
W hat have I brought you to doe? . 
(ref. Come, come, beſhrew your heart :' youle nerebe | 
good, nor ſuffer others. | 
Pax.Ha,ha : alas poore wretch : a poore Chipockia,haſt 


lleepe: abug-beare take him. One knocks. 

| Cref. Did not1tellyou? would he were knock ith* 
head. Who's that at doore? good Vncke goe and ſee. 
My Lord, come you againe into my Chamber e 

You ſmile and mocke me, as if I meant naughtily. 

T roy, Ha, ha. | 
Cre, Come youare deceiv'd,I thinke of no ſuchthing. 
How earneſtly they knocke: pray you come in. Knocke. 
I would not for halfe Troy have you ſeene here. Exennt. 
Pan. Who's there? what's the matter? will you beate 
downethe doore ? How now, what'sthe matter ? 
e/Zae. Good morrow Lord, good morrow. 

Pan. Who's there,my Lord e/Eneas? by mytroth I 
know you not : what newes with you ſo carly ? 

e/Ene. Is not Prince T roles here ? 

Pax, Here? what ſhould he doe here ? 

e/£ne. Come he is here,my Lord,doe not deny him : 
It doth import him much to ipeake withme. | 

Pan, Is he here (ay you ?*cis more than IT know, Ile be 
{worne : For my owne part I camein late : what ſhonld | 
he doehere ? f | 

e/Ene. Who, nay then : Come, come, youle doe him | 
wrong, cre y'are ware ; yOule beſotruetohim, to bee | 
falſe to him : Doe not you know of him, but yet goeferch 
him hither, goe. | 


td - — _- Cad 


| Enter Trolus. 
Trey. How now, what's the matter ? 
e/£ne. My Lord, I ſcarce haveleiſure to ſalute you, 
My matter 1s ſo raſh : there is at hand, 
Par your brother, and Deiphobua, 
TheGrecian Diomed, and our Anthener 
Deliver'd tous, and for him forth-with, 
Erethe firſt ſacrifice, within this houre, 
We muſt give up ro Diowedes hand 
The Lady Creſida. 
Troy. Is it concluded'ſo 2 | 
_ oEne., By Priam, an the generall ſtate of Troy, 
They are at hand, and ready to affect it, 
Troj. How may atchievements mocke me; 
I will goe meete them : and my Lord e/E»veas, 
We met by chance : you did not find me here. | 
| e#E£ne. Good, good, my Lord,the ſecrets of nature | 
Have nct more pit intaciturnity. Exennt. 


Enter Panaarus and Creſſid. 

Pan. Is't poſſible ? no ſooner got but loſt : the divell 
take eAnthenor ; the yong Prince will goe mad : a plague | 
upon Axthenor ; I would they had brok's necke. 

Creſ: How now 2 what's the matter ? who was beere? 

Pas, Ah, hal 

Creſ.Why ſigh you ſo profoundly ? where's my Lord? 
gone ? tell me {weet Vnckle, what's the matter ? 
Pan, Would I were as deepe under the carthas I am 
above. c 
(reſ. Othe gods! what's the matter ? . . 
Pax,Prethee get thee in : would thaw hadit ne're been 
borne;1 knew thou would'ſt be his death.O poore Gen- 


| tleman : aplague upon Amhenor. 
Cre. . 
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20 "= Trapedyof Trojlus and Geſrida. 


| letus caſt away nothing, 


cheekes, 
Cracke my cleere voyce with ſobs, and breake my heart 
With ſounding Trop/zs. I will not goe from Troy. Extant- 


Enter Paris, Troplus, eAEmear, Deiphobus, An- 
thenor and Diomedes. 


Par. It is great morniug,and the nhoure prefixt 


. Of her delivcrie to this valiant Greeke 


Comes faſt upon : good my brother Troylws, 
Tell you the Lady what ſhe is to doe, 
And haſt her tothe purpoſe. 

-Trey. Walke in to her houſe; 
Ile bring her to the Grecian preſcntly ; 
And to his hand , when I deliver her, 
Thinke it an Altar, and thy brother Troy/zs 
A Prieſt, there offringto it his heact. 

Par. I know what 'tis tolove, 


And would, as I ſhall pitty, 1 could helpe. , 
Pleaſe you walke in, my Lords. Exennt, 
Enter Pandaru and Creſſid. 


Pan. Be modcrate, be moderate, 

(eſs Why tell you me of moderation? 
The gricfe is fine, tull perfe that I taſte, 
Andno kſſe1na ſen{eas {trong 
As that which cauſethit. How can I moderate it? 
If I could temporiſe with my afteRion, 
Or brew it to a weake and colder pallat, 
Thelike alaimentcoald | give my gricte : 
My love admuts no qualifying crofle: Enter Troylu 
No more my griefe, in ſuch a precious loſle. 

Pan. Here,here,herc, he comcs, a ſweet ducke. 

Creſ. O Troylms,T rol ) 

Pan, \What a paire of ſpectacles 1s here? let meem- 
brace too: oh heart, as the goodly ſaying is; O heart,hea- 
vie heart, why fitteſt thou without breaking? where he 
anſwers againe ; becauſe thou canſt rot caſe thy ſmart by 
friend(hip,nor by ſpeaking:there was never a truer rime; 

Do we may live to have neede 
of ſuch a Verſe: weſce ir, we ſceit : how now Lambs ? 

Troy. Creſſid: Tloverhec in lo ſtrange puritie; 
That the beſt pods, as angry wirh my fancie, 

More bright in zeale, then the devotion which 
Cold lips blowto their Deitics : take thce from me. 
Creſ: Have the gods envie? 


_—— 


— 


= 7 " - JO— oo 
{eſ. Good Vnckle I beſcech you, on my knees, I be- Par. I,I,I,I,*tistoo plainea caſe. |Towbi 
ſeech you what's the matter ? | Cre/. And 1s it true, that I muſt goe from Troy? | ButI c: 
Pan. Thou muſt be gone wench, thou muſt be gone; Troy, A hatefull truth. There 
thou art chang'd for Anthenoy ; thou muſt to thy Father, Creſ. What, and from Troybu too? | Thatte 
and be gone from Tropiw : 'rwill be his death : "twill be Troy. From Troy, and Troy/m. (te 
his baine, he cannot beare it. Creſ. 1ſt poſſible ? oy 
Creſ. O you immotrtall gods ! I will not goe. Trey. Andſodainely, where injuric of chance And 
Pan, Thou mult. Purs backe leave-raking, juſtles roughly by | When 
Creſ. I will not Vnckle: I have forgot my Farher: | All time of pauſe ; rudely beguiles our lips Preſun 
I know notouch of conſanguinitie : | Of allrejoyndure : forcibly prevents of) 
No kin, no love, no bloud, no ſoule, {o ncere me, Our locktembraſures ; ſtranglesour deere vowes, Tro) 
As the ſweet Tropius ; O you gods divine ! Even in thebirthof our owne laboring breath. Fi 
Make Creſids name the very crowne of falſhood ! | We two thar with ſo many thouſand fighes Ir q 
IFever ſhe leave Trojims : time, and death, Did buy each other, muſt poorely ſcll our ſelves, od b 
Doto this body whatextremirie you can; With the rude brevitie and diſcharge of our Cre 
Butthe firong baſe and building of my love, Injurious time ; now witha robbers haſte hs 
Is asthe very Center of the carth, Crams his rich theeverie up, he knowes not hoy, | Whil 
Drawingallthings to it. I will goe m and weepe- As many farewels as be ſtars in heaven, Bu be 
Pax,” Doe. doe, = | With diſtin& breath, and confign'd kifſesto them, W h 
Creſ. Teare my bright haire, and ſcratch my praiſed | He fumbles up alooſe adiew : Wit 


And ſcants us with a ſingle famiſht kiſle, 


| Bid them have patience : ſhe ſhall come anon. 


| OO— 


Dutaſting with the ſalr of broken teares, Evter «Ana, 
e/Enec; withm, My Lord, is the Lady ready ? 
Troy. Hearke, you are cali'd : ſome ay the genins 
Cries, cometo himthat inſtantly muſt dye. 


Pan. Where are my teares? raine, tolay this wind, | MW 
or iny heart will be blowne up by the root. 
Cre/. I muſt then to the Grecians? 
Troy. Noremedy. 
(ref. A wofull Creſid'mong'it the merry Greekes, 
Troy, When ſhall we ſee againe ? | 
Heare me my love ; be thou but true of heart. 
Creſ, Itrue? how now? what wicked deeme isthy 
Trey. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 
For it is parting from ns : 
I ſpeake not, bethou true, as fearing thee : 
For I willthrow my Glove to death himſelte, 
Thar there's no maculation in thy heart : 
But be thou true, ſay I,to faſhion in ' 
My {ſequent proteſtation: bethou true, 
And1 will ſee thee. 
Creſ. Oyou ſhall be expol'd, my Lord to dangers 
As 1nhnite, as imminent: but Ie be true. 
Troy, And Ile grow friend with danger ; 
Weare this Sleeve. 


Creſ. And youthis Glove. Le 
W hen ſhall i ſee you? Te 
Troy. I will corruptthe Grecian Centinels, Il 
To give theenightly viſitation. I 
Bur yet be true. | il 
Creſ. O heavens: betrue againe ? If 


Troy, Heare why lſpeake it; Love : 
The Grecian youths are full of qualitie, 


Their loving well compol'd, with guift of nature, , 
Flowing and ſwelling ore with Artsand exerciſe : 7 
How novelties may move, and parts with perſons 
Alas, a kinde of godly jealouſie ; 
Which I beſeechyou calla vertuous ſinne : 
Makes me affraid. | 
Creſ, O heanens,you loue me not! 1 
Troy. Dyel avillaine then : | 
In this I doe not call your faith in queſtion 
So mainely as my merit ; 1 cannot ling, 
Nor heele the high Layolt z nor ſweetentalke? _ 
| Nor play at ſubtill games ; faire yertues all; —, 
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{rombich the Grecians are moſt promptand pregnant : 
| rut cantell thatineachgraceot ; 
| There lurkes a ſtill and dumb-diſcourſive divell, | 

| hartemprs moſt cunningly : but be not tempted, 


| pccſuming on their changefull potencie, 


|1, with great truth, catch meere fimplicitic; 


With truth and plainnefle I doe weare mine bare- 


| Isplaincandtruc, ther's all the reach ofir. 
| Welcome fir Diomzed, here is the Lady 


| Atthe port (Lord) Ilegiveher to thy hand, 


| Name Cref74, and thy life ſhall be as ſafe 


| The Prince muſt thinke me tardy andremille, 
| Thatſwore to ride before him inthe field. 


The Trazedy of Troylns and Creſiida. my 


g__ 


theſe, 


" Doenotthinke I will : : | 
' Tr No,but ſomething may be done that we willjnot: 
And ſometimes we aredivels to our felves, 
When we wil tempt the frailtic ofour powers, 
\AEncac within, Nay, gocd my Lord? 
Troy. Come kifle, and lct us part. 

Paris within. Brother Troylus ? 
Trj. Good brother come you hither, 
And bring e/Encas and the Grecian with you 
Creſ. My Lord, will you be true ? 
Troy. Whoe I? alas it ismy vice, my fault : 
Whiles other fiſh with craft for great opinion, 


Ext. 


hilt ſome with cunningguild their copper crownes, 


Emer the Graeckes, 
Fare not my truth; the morrall of my wit 


Whichfor Anrener, we deliver you- 


And by the way poſſfle thee what ſhe 15. 
Entreate her faire ; and by my {oule, faire Greeke, 
Ifere thou ſtand at mercy of my Sword, 


As Priam is in Illon e 

Diom. Faire Lady (reſsid, 
Fopleaſe you, ſavethe thankes this Prince expects : 
The luſtre in your eye, heaven in your cheeke, 
Pleades your faire viſage, and to Diomed 
| You ſhalibe miltrefſe, and command him wholly. 

Trop, Grecian, thou doſi not uſe me courtcouſlly, 
Toſhame the ſeale of my petition towards, 
Ipraifing her. 1 tell thee Lord of Greece: 

She is as farre high ſoaring o're thy praiſes, 
Asthou unworthy to be cal'd her ſervant : 

I charge thee uſe her well, even for my charge : 
Forby the dreadfull P/vto, if thou doelt nor, 
(Though the great bulke Achilles be thy guard) - 
lle cut thy thy throate, 

Diom. Oh be not moy'd Prince Tropir ; 

Let me be priviledg'd by my place and meflage, 
Tobeaſpeaker free ; when Iam hence, 
lleanſwer to my luſt :and know my Lord; 

le nothing doe on charge: to her owne worth 
She (hall be priz'd : butchat you ſay be't ſo; 

le ſpeake it in my ſpirit and honor, no, 

Trey. Come to the Port. lle tell thee Diomed, 
This brave, ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head : 
Lady, give me your hand, and as we walke, 

To our owne ſelves bend we our ncedefull talke. 
Sound Trumpet, 
Par. Harke, Heftors Trumpet. 
. ne, How have :c ſpent this morning 


Par. Tis Troplu tault ; come,come, to field with him. 
| Exennt. 
Doo. Let us make ready ſtraight. 


a... " 


e/Ene.Yea, with a bridegroomes freſh alacritic 


= a to tend cn Ns heeles: 
glory of our Troydoth this day lyc 
Oa his Bike worth, and fingle Chivalry. 


Anticipati 
Give with 
= dreadfull «Fj«x, that the:appavied ure 

ay 
And hale him hither. 


Now cracke thy lungs and ſplit thy tirafen pipe : 
Blow villaine, till thy ſphered Bias Cheeke | 
Out-ſwell the collicke of puſte Aquilen:: 
Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and letthyeycs 
Thoubloweſt for Heor. 


Menelaw, Viſſer, NeHor, Colem,&c. , 


Aga. Hereart thou in apointment ſreſhand faire 
time. With ſtarting courage, E316 
Trumpet alowd note ta Troy. 


pierce the head af the great Combatant, 75. 


Aja. Thou, Trumpet,ther's my purſe ; 


{ſpout bloud : 


Ui. No Trumpet anſwers. 
Achil, *Tis but early-dayes,  Emter Dijo.Creſ- 
Aga. 1s not young Diewmed with (ales daughter Þ | 
Vie *Tis he, Iken the manner of his gate, 

He riſes onthe toe: that ſpirit of his 

In aſpiration lifts him from the carth. 

Aga. Is this the Lady (reſsid Þ 
Dro. Even ſhe. ; 


Lady. 
Neſt. Our Generall doth ſalute you withakifle. 
Viiſ. Yet is your kindenefle but particular; 'twerebet- 


Mene. 1 had good argument for kiſſing once. * 
Pazro. But that's no argument for kifling now ; 
For thus pop't Pars in his hardiment. 
Vifs Oh deadly gall,and theame of all our ſcornes, 
For which we looſe our heads, to gild his hornes. 
Patre. The firft was Menelarc kifle, this mine ; 
Patroclu kifles you. * 
Mere, Ohthis istrim. | 
Patr. Pars and I kiſſeevermore for him. 
CMene. Ile have my kifſe fir : Lady by your leave. 
(reſ- In kifling doe you render, or receive. 
Pair. Both take and give. 
Creſ. Ile make my match to live, 
ly. kiſſe you take is better then you give : therefore no 
iſſe. 
CMene. Ile give you boote, Ile give youthree for one, 
Creſ. You are an odde man, give even, or give none. 
Mene. An odde mar Lady, every man isodde. 
| Creſ. No, Pari#1snot ; for you know 'tis true, 
That you are odde, and he 1s even with you, 
Mene You fillip me a'th' head. 
Creſ, No, Ile be ſworne. 
Vii. It wereno match, your naile againſt his horne : 
May I ſweet Lady beg a kifſe of you ? 
Cref. You may. 
Viiſc 1 my ooge 
Creſ. Why —_.: 
Vis[ſ. Why x... os Fenn fake, give mea kifle ; 
When Helen is amaid againe, and his 
(reſ. Tamyour debtor, claime it when 'tis due... 


Aga. Moſt deerely welcome to the Greekes , ſweete 


ter ſhe were kiſt ingenerall. font » 
NY#. And very courtly counſell: Ile begin. So much | 
for A eftor. . | | 
Achil. le take that winter from you lips: faire Lady 
Achilles bids you welcome.) 


| 


—_ 


—_—_ — 


Vii. Never's | 


GEE. 1 


| Ther'sla P> 
' Nay, her foote-ſpeakes, her wanton ſpirites looke out 
* At every joynt,and motive of ber body : 


—— 
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 Viyf. Never's my day, and thena kifſe of you. 
| Drom. Lady 


a word, Ile bring you to your Father, 
Neſt, A womanof quicke lence. 

Viyj. Fie,fie, upon her : ER : 

inher eye, hercheeke, her li 


Oh thele eheounters ſoglib.of tongue , 
That givea coaſting welcome ere it comes 3 
And wide unclaſþe the tables of rheir thoughts, 


| Toevr: y ticklingreader ; ſerthem downe, 
4 For {luttiſh ſpoyles'of opportunitie ; 
| And daughters ofthe game. 


E xennt. 

Enter all of Troy;Hector, Para, /Entas, Helens, 

. and' Attendants. | 

All. The Troians Trumpet.- 
eApa. Yonder:comesthe troope. 
a Haile all yon{tateof Greece : what ſhall be done 
To him that vitorie commands? or Joe you purpole, 
A viRor ſhall be knowne : will you the Knights 
Shall tothe edpe of 21l extremitie : 
Purſuecach other; pc ſhall be devided 
By any voice, or order of the field : Hettor bad aske ? 

Aga. Which way would Hettor have it ? 

e/Ene, He cares nor, bece'le obey conditions, 

Aga. "Tis done like Heftor, but ſecurely done, 

Alittie proudly, and greart deale diſpriſing 


 TheKnight oppos'd. 


e/£Ene, If not Achilles ir , what is your name? 
Achil, If not Achilles, nothing. LOS 
: Ent. ThereforeeAchillery but what ere, know this, 
Inthe extremity of great and little: 
Valour and prideexcell themſelves in HeRor; 
The one almoſt as infinite as all; | 
Theother blankeas nothing: weigh him well: 
And that which lookeslike pride, is curtefie ; - 
This 4jax is halfe made of Hettors bloud , 
In love whereof, halfe HeFor ſtayes at home : - 
Halfe heart, halfe hand, halfe He&or, comes to ſceke 
This blended Knight, halfe Troian, and halfe Grecke. 
Achil,-A maiden battaile then ? Ol perceive you. 
e-Aga. Here is fir, Diomed : goe gentle Knight, 
Stand by our Ajax : as you and Lord e/Eneas 
Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
Sobe it; cither to the uttermoſt, 
Orelſea breach : the Combatants being kin, 
Halfe ſtints their ſtrife, before their ſtrokes begin. 
Viz: They are oppos'd already, 
Aga. What Troian is that ſamethat lookes ſo heavy ? 
Vii. The youngeſt Sonne of Priam; 
And a true Knight ; they call him Troyl ; 
Not yet mature,yet matchleſſe, firme of word, 
Speaking indeedes,and deedeleſle in his tongue ; 
Not ſoone provok't, norbeing provok't, ſoonecalmd ; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free 
For what he has, he gives ; what thinkes, he ſhewes; 
Yet gives henottill judgement guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impaire thought with breath : 
Manly as Hefter, but more dangerous ; 
For Heftor in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 
To tender objects ; bur he, in heate of ation 
Is more vindicative then jealous love. 
They call him Trep{#s ; and on him ere, 
A ſecond hope,as Firely built as Hefor. 
Thus fates e£neas, one that knowes the youth, 
Evento his inches : and with private ſoule, 


_—_— 


| 


| What turcher you will doe? 


| m—_ 

Did in great Illion thus tranſlate him tome. Atggy | 

Aga. They are inaQion. Mi 
Nef. Now 4jax hold thine owne. 

Troy, Hefter, thou ſleep'ſt, awakethee, 


Aga. His blowes are weldiſpos'd there Ajax, vin Wl - 


Dwm, You muſt nomore. 
eExe. Princes enough, ſopleaſe you. 
Aja. Iam not warme yet, lct us fight againe, 
Diom. As Helloy pleaſes. 
Het, Why then will I no more ; 
Thouartgreat Lord, my Fathers ſiſters Sonne ; 
A couſen german to great Priems ſeede : 
T he obligation of our bloud forbids 

A gorie emulation*twixt us twaine : 
Werethy commixion, Greeke and Tro1an ſo, 
That thou covid'ſt ſay, this hand is Grecianall, 
And this 1s Troian ; the finewes of this Legge, 
All Greeke, and this all Lroy : my Mothers bloud 
Runs on the dexter cheeke, and this (iniſter 

Bounds in my fathers: by [ove muitipotent, 

Thou ſhould'ſt not beare from me a Greekith member 
W herein my 1word had not imvreſſure made 
Of our ranke feud : butthe ji;ft gods gainſay, 
That any drop thou bor1wd'ſt from thy mother, 

My ſacred Aunt, ſhould by. my mortall Sword 

Be drained. Let me.embrace thee A,ax: 

By h:m that thunders, thou haſt luſty armes; 

Hettor v ould have them fallupon him thus, 

Cozcn ali honor tothee. | 

A)a. 1thanke thee H: Gor: 

Thou art tco pert'e, and too freea man : 

I came to k1l] thee Cozen, and beare hence 

A great addiron, earned inthy death. 

Het. Not Neoptoleww (0 mirabie, 

Oa »; hoſe b1ight crelt, fame with her lowd'ft (Oyes) 

Cries, This 1s he ;conld promile ro himſelfe, 

A thought of aided horcr, torne from HeRor. 
ere There is expettance here from boththe ſides, 


ceaſe, 


H:#. Wee an acreit: 

The fue is embracemert : hevx. farewell, 

Ajox. \t I night in entreatics finde ſucceſle, 
As eld 1 have the chance : I wou'ddeſire 
My famous Connntoour Grecian Tents. 

Dom, *Tis Agamennons wiſh, avs great Achilles 
Doth leng to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hector. 

Hee. er/Eneas, cali my brorher Troiws to me : 

And ſgnitie this loving enterview 

To the expeFors of our Troian part : 

Dcfirethem home. Give me thy hand, my Couſin: 

{ will goe cate with thee, and ſee your Knights: 
Enter Agamemmnon and the re#t, 

Aja. Great Agamemnon comes to meete us here. 

Hec. The worthieſt of them tell me name by name: 
Bur for Achilles, mine owne ſerching eyes 
Shall finde him by his large and portly ſize, 

Aga. Worthy of Armes: as welcome as to one, 
That would be rid of ſuch an enemy. 
Bur that's no welcome : underſtand more cleere 
W hat's paſt and what'sto come, is firew'd with huskes 
And formeleſſe ruine of oblivion : 

Butin this extant moment, faith and troth, 

Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing : 

Bids thee with moſt divine integritie, 

From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome. 
Hee, Ithanke thee moſt imperious Agamenmn 


Age M3 
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, b Js, My well-fan'd Lord of Troy, no lefſe to you. 
C | Wee of warlike brothers, welcome hither, 
| ff. Whom muſt weanſwer ? 

| 18 ne: "The Noble CHenelars. 


Muck /that 1 affe& th' untraded Oath, 
| | _ on wife (weares ſtill by Feaws Glove 
Whkher's well, but bad me not commend her to you. 


| | Men.Name her not now fir, ſhe*s a deadly Theame, 


- 7. Opardon, I offend. 
lf Net I have (thou gallant Troyan) ſecnethee oft 
[abouring for deitiny , make cruell way 


1Through rankes of Greekiſh youth: and I have ſcenthee 


| a. horas Perſens, ſpurre thy Phrygian Steed, 
gk eg oraltny forfeirs and lubduments, 
| when thou haſt hung thy advanced ſword 1th ayre, 
WM | Notletting it decline onthe declined: 
| That] haue ſaid unto my ſtanders by, 
loelupiter is yonder,dealing life. 
[and have ſcene thee pauſe, and rake thy breath, 
{When that a ring of Greekes have hem'd thee 1n, 
[like an Olympian wreſtling. This bave I ſcene, 
| Bt chisthy countenance ({t1ll locktin ſtecle) 
| [never ſaw till how. I knew thy Grandlire, 
And once fought with him; he was a Souldier good, 
| But by great Mars(the captaine of us all,) 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee, 
And(worthy Warrior )welcometo our Tents, 
v/Ene. Tis the cid Neſtor. 
Berti Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 
Thrhaſt ſo'long walk.'d hand 21 hand with tine ; 
Holt reverend NN: or, I am glad to claſpe thee. 


| Ne, Iwould wy armes could match thee in contention 


ks they contend with thee in courtcſie. 
Rec. T would chey could. : 
| Neft, Ha? by this white beard 1'1d fight with thee to 
' morrow. Well, welcom,\welcome : I have ſeen the time. 
Vhf, I wonder now, how yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here her Baſe and pillar by us. 
Hes, 1 know your favour Lord Vyſſes well. 
Ahſir, there's many a Grecke and Troyan dead; 
Since firſt I ſaw your {elfe, and Di2med 
Inllon, on your Greekiſh Embaſlie. 
Vhſe Sir, 1 foretold you thea what would enſue, 
propheſie 1s but halfe his journey yet; 
or yonder wa!s that partly front your towne, 
|Yond Towers, whoſe wanton tops do bufle theclonds, 
WI | Muſt kifſe their owne tee. 
Hee, I muſt not beiceve you : | 
There they ſtand yet ; and modeſtly I thinke, 
| The fall of every Prygian Rone will colt 
Adrop of Grecian blood : the cnd crownes all, 
Andthat old common Arbitrator, Time, 
Will one day end its 
Fl;. Soto him we leaveit. | 
Moſt gentle, and moſt valiant Hector, welcome; 
Aﬀter the Generall, I beſecch you next 
oieaſt with me, and ſeeme ar my Tent. 
 Achil, ] ſhail foreftall thee Lord Yiyſes, thou : 
OW Hector I have fed mineeyes on thee, 
vewith exact view perus'd thee Hector, 
dquoted joynt by joynt- 
Hee. Ts rhi 
« Is this Achilles? 
Achil. Lam Achilles. 


Hee. Stand faire 1 prythee, let we looke on thee. 


Aa 


—_. —_— 


Let meconfirme my Princely brothers Treeting, 


K| 5:2. 0; you my Lord, by Mars his gauntlet thanks, 


Achil. Behold thy fall. 
Hec. Nay, I have done already. | 

Achil. Thouare too breefe, I will the ſecond time, 
AsI would buy thee, view thee, limbe by limbe. 

Hec. Olikea dooke of ſport thou'lt reade me ore : | 
But there's more in me then thou underſtand'ſt. | 
W hy doeſt thou ſo opprefle me with thine eye ? '' 

Achil. Tell me you Heavens,in which part of his body F- 
Shall I deftroy him ? Whether there, orthere, or there, 
Thar I may give the locall wound a name, We | 
And make diitin& the very breach, where-out 
Hectors great ſpirit flew, Anſwer me.heavens. 

_ Hee. It would diſcreditthebleſt gods, proud man, 
To anſwer fucha qveſtion : StanJ4 againe ; 
Think'ft thouto catch my lite ſoplealantly, 
As to prenominate jn nice conjecure 
W here thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Achit. I tell thee yea, | 

, Hee. Wert thouthe Oracle to tell me ſo, 
1'|d not belcevethee : henceforth guard thee well, 
For Ie not kiilthee there, nor there,nor there, } 
But by the forge that ſtythicd Mars his helme, | 
Ile killthee every where, yea, ore andore. 
You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this bragee, 
His infotence drawes folly from my lips, 
But ile endevour deeds to match theic words. 
Or may I never —— 
 Aiax, Donotchafe thee Cofin : 
Andyou Acblles, lettheſe threats :lons 
Tillaccident, or purpoſe briag youtoo't.. 
You may have every day enough of Hector 
Ir you have ſtomacke. The gcnerall ſtate 1 feare, 
Can ſcarſc intreat yon to be odde with him. 

Flee, I pray you let us ſee you inthe field, 
We have had pelting Warres ſince you refus'd 
Thc Grecians cauſe. | 

Achit. Doſt thon intreat me Hector ? 

To morrow do I meete thee fellas death, | 
To pight, all Friends. 

Hec. Thy hands upon that match. f 

Aga. Firlt, all you izceresof Greece go to my Tent, | 
There in the full convive you + Afterwards, 
As Hectors\caſure, and your bountics ſhall 
Concurre together, ſeyerally intreat him. 
Beate lowd the Taborines,let the Trumpets blow. | 
That this great Souldier may his welcome know. Exemnnt, | 

Trez. My Lord Viyſſes, teil mz I belcech you, 
In what place of the Field doth Catcas keepe ? 

Utyſ. At Menelau Tent, molt princely Troylas, 
I here D#omeddoth feaſt with him to might, | 
W ho ncither lookes on heaven, nor on earth, 
But gives ali gaze and bent of amorous view 
On the faire (reſſid. 

Troy. Shail 1 (tweet Lord) be bound tothee ſo much, |} 
After we part from dpamemnons Tent, 

Tobring me thicher ? 
Vizf. You ſhall command me ſir: 
Aspentletell me, of what Honour was | 
This (eſſida in Troy, bad thee no Lover there 
That walles her 2blence ? | 
Trey. O fir, to ſuch as boafting ſhew their {carres, 
A mocke 1sduc : will vou watke on my Lord ? 
Shc was belov'd, ſhe lov'd; ſhe is, and dooth. 
Bur till ſweet Loves food for Fortunes tooth. Exennt. 
| Enter Acilles, and Partroclus, ; 
Achil. 1le heat his blood with Greekiſh wine to-night, 
Which 
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Which with my Semitar Ile coole to marrow : | 
Patroclu, let us Fealt him to the hight. 
Pat, Heere comes Theres." Enter Therſues, 
eAchil. How now, thou core of Envy ? 
Thou crufty batch of Nature, what's the newes ? 
Ther. Why thou picture of what thou ſeem'lt ,& Idoll 
of Ideot-worſhippers, here'sa Letter for thee. 
Achil. From whence, Fragment ? 
Ther. Why thou full diſh of Foole, from Troy 
Par, Who keepes the Tent now ? 
Ther, The Surgeons box, or the patients wound. 
Parr. Well faid adverſity,and what need theſe tricks? 

Ther, Prythee be ſilent boy, I profit not by thy talke, 
thou art thought t o be Achilles male Varlot. 

Patro. Male Varlot you Rogue ? What's that ? 

Ther. Why his maſculine Whore. Now the rotten 
diſcaſes of the South, guts-griping Ruptures, Catarres, 
Loades a gravell i'th' backs, Lethargies, cold Palſies, and 
thelike,take and take agaiue, ſuch prepoſterous diſcove- 
ries. 

Pat. Why thou damnable box of envy thou , what 
mean'{t thou to curſe thus ? 

Ther. Dol curſe thee ? 

« Patr. Why no, you ruinons But , you whorſon indi- 


| ſtinguiſhable Curre. 


Ther. No? why artthouthen exaſpcrate , thou idle, 
immaterial! skeine of Sleyd (ilke ; thou greene Sarcenet 


Ah how the poore world ispeſtred with tuch water-flies, 
diminutines of Nature. 
Pat. Out gall. 
Ther, Finch Egge. 
Ach. My \{weet Patroclus, I am th' warted quite 
From my great purpoſe in to morrowes battsll : 
Heere is a Letter from Quecne Hecaba, 
A token from her daughter, my faire Love, 
Both taxing me, and gaging meto keepe 
An Oath that have {worne. I will not breake it, 
Fall Greeke, faile Fame, Honor or go, or tay, 
My maior vow lyes heere ; this Ile obay : 
Come, come Therſites, helpe to trim my Tent, 
This night in banquetting muſt all be ſpent. 
Away Patrocluz, Exit. 
Ther. With to much bloud, and too little Brain,theſe 
two may run mad: but if with too much braine, and too 
little blood, they do, Ile be a curer of madmen. Heere's 
Agamemnoen, an honelt fellow enovgh, and one that loves 
Quailes, but he has not ſo much Braineas care-wax; and 
the goodly transformation of Iupiter there his Brother, 


| the Bull, the primative Statue , and oblique memoriall of 


Cuckolds, atbrifty ſhooing-horne inachaine , hanging 
at his Brotherslegge,to what forme but that he is,ſhould 
wit larded with malice,and malice forced with wit,turne 
him to : to an Aﬀe were nothing, hee 1s both Afe and 
Oxe; toan Oxe were nothing, hee 1s both Oxe and Aſſe : 
to be a Dogge, a Mule, a Car, a Fitchew, a Toade, a Li- 
zard, an Owle, a Puttocke, or a Herring without a Roe, 
I would not care : but to be Menelaws, I would conſpire 
againft Deſtiny. Aske me not what I would be, if I were 
not Therſites : for I carenot to bee the lowſe of a Lazar, 
 {oI were not Menelans., Hoy-day ſpiritsand fires. 

Emer Hettor, Ajax, Agamemnon, Vhſſes, Ne- 

ftor, Diomed, with Lights. 

Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong- 
Ajax. Noyonder 'ris, there where we ſee the light. 
Het. Itrouble yon. 


flap for a fore eye, thou roſſell of a Prodigals purſe thou: 


Ajax. No, not a whit. 


£/ Hecre comes himſclfe ro guide you ? 
chil, Welcome brave He&or, welcome Princes 
Agam, So now faire Prince of Troy,I bid goodnight, 
Ajax commands the guard totendon you. ©. - ? | 
Het, Thanks, and goodnight to the Greeks general, | 
CMen, Good night my Lord, | 
Het, Goodnight ſweet Lord Menelern, ; 
Ther, Sweet draught : ſ\veet quoth-a? ſweet ſk, 
| {weet ſure. 
Achil, Goodnight and welcom, both at once, tothe 

that go, ortarry'. 

Aga, Goodnight. 

Achil. Old Neſtor tarries,and you too Diomed, 
Keepe Hettor company an houre, or two, 

Dis. I cannot Lord, I have important buſineſſe, 
The tide whereof is now, goodnight great Helter, 

Ha. Give me your hand. 

Viſ, Follow his Torch, he goes to Chalcas Tent, 
Ie keepe you company. 

Troy. Sweet (ir, you honour me, 

Hef. And ſo good night. 

Achil. Come, come, enter my Tent. 

Ther, That fame Diomed's a falſe-hearted Rogye, 4 
molt unjuſt Knave; I will no moretruſt bim when hee | 
lecres,then I will a Serpent when he hiſles : he will | 
his mouth &promiſe,like Brabler the Hound; butywhen | 
he pcrformes, Aſtronomers foretell it, that it js prodigie 
ous, there will come ſome change : the Sunnebortoges | 
of the Moone when Diomed keepes his word. Iwills 
ther leave to ſce Heftor, then not to dogge him: a. 
he keepesa Troyan Drab , and uſes the Traitour Chula 
bis tent. Ile after —— Nothing bur Letcherie? Al] MM 
| incontinent Varlets. 


Dio. Whatare you up herc ho? ſpeake ? 

Chal. Who cals? 

Dis. Diomea,Chalcas(I thinke wher's you Daughter? 
( hal. She comes to you. 


Enter Achilles, 


Exe, | 


Exemi. | 
Enter Diomed, 


Enter T roylus and Uliſes. 


Ul. Stand where the Torch may not diſcoverus. 


Enter (reſſtd. 


Troy. (reſſidcome forth to him. 
Dio, How now my charge? ws 
Creſ.Now my ſweet gardian:hearkea word with you 
Troy. Yea,(o familiar? 
Vi. She will ſing any man at tirlt ſight. 
Ther. And any man may finde her, 1t he can take ber 
life : ſhe's noted. 
Dzo. Will you remember ? 
Creſ. Remember ? yes. 
Do. Nyy, but doe then ; and let your minde beco 
pled with your words. 
Troy, What ſhould ſhe remember ? 
Vlif: Liſt ? 
Creſ. Sweet hony Greek, tempt me no moreto fol); 
Ther, Roguery. 
Dio, Nay then; 
Creſ: Ile tell you what. 
Dio. Fo, to, come telia pin, you area forſwome=” 
Creſ. Infaith I cannot; what would you haveme © 
Ther. A jugling tricke, to be ſecretly open. F 
Dio. What did you {weare you wonldbeſtow 0M 
Cref. T prethee doe not hold me to mine oath» 
Bid me docany thing but that ſweer Grecke- 


”— 


—_ lu 


| 


Diu. Good! 


< 


you. 


= 
e do? 


1 me? 


en a HA 


Troylus and (ſreſsida. 
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Dijo.Good night. 
Troy. Hold patience. 
Fi.How now Troian? 
Creſ. Diomed. 
Dio. No,no,good night:Tle be your toole no more. 
| Trop. Thy better mult: 
(Treſ. Hearke Fe word in your care. 
Troy. O plague and madneſle! 


To xrathfuil tearmes:this place is dangerous; 
The time right deadly: I beſeech you goe* 
' Troy. Behold, I pray you. 
Ulif. Nay, 800d my Lord goe off: 
Youflow to great diſtra&tion:come my Lord? 
Troy. I pray thee ltay? 
Vi. You have not patience,come. 
Trop. I pray you ſtay?by hell and all bells torments, 
[ will not ſpeake a word. 
Dio. And 10 gooa night. 
reſ. Nay,but you part 1n angers 
44 Dorb tha v6, an thee? O withered truth! 


|. Yb. Why, how now Lord? 


Troy, By Jovel will be patient. 

Creſ. Gardian?dwhy Greeke? 

Dio. Fo,to,adew,y ou palter. : 

Creſ. In faith I doe not:come hither once againe. 
7Lſ. You ſhake my Lord at ſomethingzwill you goe? 


| You wit breake out: 


Tr. She ſtroakes his cheeke. 
ULſ. Come,come. 
Troy. Nay ſtay,by [ove T willnot ſpeaked word. 


| There 1s bet.«cene my will,and all offences, 
|Aguard of patience; itay a lutle while. 


Ther, How the dive!l Luxury with his fat rumpe and 
Potato finger,ric..les theſe togerher:frye lechery,frye, 
Do. But wiil you then? 
(rel. \n fatth 1 will goeznever truſt me elſe. 
Dio, Give me tome token for the ſurety of it, 
(ref: Ule fetch you one. 
Vi. You have ſworne patience. 
Troy. Fcare me not ſweete Lord. 
I wilnot be oy ſelfe.nor have cognition 
Of © hat 1 feet: lam all patience. 
Ther Now the pledge,now,now,now. 
Creſ. Hire Diemed,keepe this Sleeve. 
Troy, O beamy ! where ts thy Faith? 
Fl. My Lord. 
Troy, I will be patient,out wardly I will, 
Cref. You looke upon that Sleeve?behold it well: 
fe lov'd me:O faiſe wench:give't me againe. 
Dw, Whoſe was't? 
Creſ. It 18 no matter now I have't againe. 
lwill not meece with you tomorrow nigh: 
lprythce Diomed viſite me no more. 


Enter Creſia. 


| Ther, Now ſhe fharpens: well ſaid Whetſtone. 


Dio.1 ſhall ha-e it, 

Cref. What this? 

Dio. 1 that. 

Creſ, Oall you gods 10 pretty,pretty pledge; 
Thy Maiſter now lies thinking in his bed 

thee and me,and ſighes,and takes my Glove, 


[And gives memoriall dainty kiſſes to it; 
As1 kifſe rhee. 


Dio. Nay,doe not ſnatch it from me. 


|. Gre. He that takes that,takes my heart withall. 


CT 


| Vii. You are moved Prince,let us depart I pray you, 
| Teſt your diſpleaſure ſhouldenlarge it ſelfe 


| 


Dio. T had your heart be fore,this followes it. 
| Troy. I did {iweare patience. 


| Ile giue you ſomething elle. 

Deo. I will have this:whoſe was it? 

Creſ. It is no matter; 

D:o. Come tcll me whoſe it was? 

Creſ. Twas one that lov'd me better then you will, 
But now you have it,take it. 

Dio. Whoſe was it? 

Creſ. By all Dianas waiting women yonder, 
And by her ſclfe,I will not tell you whoſe. 

Ds. To morrow will I weare it on my Helme, 
And grieve hisſpirit that daresnot chalienge it. 


It ſhould be challeng'd. | 

Creſ. Well,well,tis done;tis paſt;and yet it is not: 
I will not keepe my word. 

Dz#o. Why then farewell, 
Thou never ſhalt mocke Diomedagaine. 

(ef: You ſhalt not goe:one cannot ſpeake a word, 
Bur it (trait ſtarts you. 

D-0. I doenotlikethis fooling, 


Dio. W hat ſhallI come?the houre. | 

Creſ. I, come:O Tove! doe,come:1 ſhall be plagu'd. 

Duo, Farewell till then. 

Creſ. Good night ? I prythee come: 
Troylusfarewellone eye yetlookes on thee, 


| But with my hearr,the other eye,doth ſce- 


Ah pooreour ſexc;this fault in us T finde: 

The errour of our eye,directs our minde. 

W hat errour leads,mult erre:O then conclude, 
Mindes ſwai'd by ey«s,are full of turpitude. 


| 


Vnleſſe the fay,my mindeis nov turn'd whore. 
Ul. AP's done my Lord. 
Troy. It1s. 
Vii. Why ftay we then? 
Troy To make arecordation to my foule 
Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke; 
But if | tell how theſe t:yo did coat; 
Shall I not lie, in publiſhing a truth? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart- 
An eſperance fo obſtinately ſtrong, 
That doth invert that reſt of eyes and eares; 
As if thoſe organs had deceptious funRions, 
Created onely to calumniate. 
Was (reſſsd here? 
Uliſe 1 cannot conjure Trojan, 
Troy. She wasnot ſure. 
Vliſ. Moſt ſure ſhe was. 
Troy. Why my negation hath no taſte of madneſle? 
Vhſe Nor mine my Lord:Creſſid was here but now. 
Troy. Let it not be beleey'd for womanhood: 
Thinke we had mothers;doe not give advantage 
To ſtubborne Criticks,apt without a theame 
For depravation,to ſquare the generall ſex 
By Creſsids rule-Rather thinkethis not (3 eſs'd, 
Ykſ. What hath ſhe done Prince,that can ſoyle our 
mothers? pms 
Troy. Nothing at all, unleſſe that this were ſhe. 


Troy. This ſhe?no,this is Diomeds Creſciaa: 
If beauty have a ſoule,this is nor ſhe: 


| 


bb. 


Creſ.You ſhall not have it Diomed:faith you ſhallnor 


Tro. Wert thouthe divell,and wor'ſt it ou chy horne, 


Th:y. Nor I by Pluto : but that that likes not me, plca- 
ſes medeſt. 


E xt, | 


Exits 
Ther. A proofe of ſtrength the could not publiſh more; 


Ther. Will he ſwagger himſclte out on's owne eyes? | 


! 
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6 Troylucand (reſsida. ; 
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If foules guide vowes; if vowesare ſanRimony; 


If fan&imony be the gods delight: 
If there be rule in a it ſelfe, - 


| This is not ſhe: O madnefle of diſcourſe ! 


That cauſe ſets up, with;and againlt thy ſelfe, 
By foule authority ;where reaſon can revolt 
Without perdition,and lofle affume all reaſon, 
Without revolt. This is,and is not Crefſid: 
Within my ſoule,there doth conduce a fight 
Of this ſtrange nature,that a thing inſeparate, 
Divides more wider then the skie and earth: 
And yet the ſpacious bredth of this diviſion, 
Admits no Orifece for apoiat as ſubtle, 
AS Ariachnes broken woofe to enter: 
Inſtance,O inflancelſtrong as P /utoes gates: 
Creſſidis mine,tied withthe bonds of heaven; 
Inſtance O inſtance,ſtrong as heaven it ſelfe: 
The bonds of heaven are {lipt,difſoly'd, and loos'd: 
And with another knot five finger tied, 
The fractions of her faith,orts of her love: 
The fragments, ſcraps,the bits,and greacy reliques, 
Of her ore-caten faith,are bound to Diomed. 
 Uli.May worthy Troylus be halfe attached 
With that which here his paſlion doth expreſle? 

Troy. I Greeke,and that ſhall be divulged well 
In CharaQters,as red aF Afar his heart 
Inflam'd with Fenzs;never did yong man fancy 
With ſocternall and fo fixta foule- 
Hearke Greek:as muchas 1 doe Creſſida love; 
So much by weight, hate I her Diomed, 
That Sleeve is mine,that heele beare in his Helme: 
Were it a Caske compos'd by Yalcars $kill, 
My Sword ſhould bite it:Not the dreadfull ſpout, 
W hich Shipmen doe the Hurricano call, 
Conftring'd in maſſe by the almighty Fenne, 
Shall dizzie with more clamour Neprtunes eare 
In hisdiſcentzthen ſhall my prompted fiword, 
Falling on Diomed. 

Ther. Heele tickle it for his COOOey: | 

Troy. O Creſſid!. O falſe Creſſid | falſe, falſe, falſe: 
Let all untruths ſtand by thy ſtained name, 
And theyle ſeeme glorious. , 

Vii. O containe your ſelfe: 
Your paſſion drawes eares hither. 

Evter e/£neas. 

e/£n. I have beeneſecking you this houre my Lord: 
Heer by this is arming him in Troy. 
| efiax your Guard, ſtales to conduct yon home. 


Farewell revolted faire : and Diomed, 
| Stand faſt,and weare a Caltle on thy head. 
74; Ile bringyou tothe Gates. 
Troy. Acceptdiſtrafted thankes. 
Excunt Trojlus,,/Encai,and Uhyſſes. 


Vnarme,vnarme,and doe not fight to day. 


| Hef. You traine me to offend you:get you gone., 


IT qe, 


Troy. Have with you Prince: my curtequs Lord adew: 


Ther. Would I could meete that roague Diomed , 1 
would crokelike a Raven : I would bode, I would bode: 
Patroclus will give me any thing for theintelligence of 
this whore:the Parrot will not do more foran Almond, 
then he for a commodious drab : Lecherylechery , ſtill 
| warres andlcchery,nothing elſe holds faſhion, A burning 


{ divell. take them. | Exit. 
Enter Heflor and Andromache. 
And*When was my Lord ſo much ungently temper'd, 
| To ſtop his cares againſt admoniſhment? 


By the everlaſting gods, Ile goc. 

Het?, No more I ſay. 
Caf. Where is my brother Heftor? 

_ ena Here ſifter,arm'd,and bloudy in intent: 

Comfort with meinloud and deere petition: 

Purſue we him on knees:for I have dreampt 

Of bloudy turbulence;and this whole night 7h 

Hath nothing beene bur ſhapes,and formes of (laughter, 

| Caf. O,tistrue. 

Hel. Ho? bid my Trumpet ſound. 


| Heft. Begon I ſay:the gods have heard me ſwear, 
Caſ. The ou are deate to hot,and peeviſh voweg; 
They are polluted offrings,moreabhord 

Then ſpotted Livers in the ſacrifice. 

era. O be perſwaded,doenot count itholy, 

To hurt by being juſt;it is as lawfull: | 
For we would count give much to as violent thefts, - 
And rob inthe bchalfe of charity. 


{ But voces to every purpoſe mult not hold: 
Vnarme {\ycere Hettor. 
Het. Hold you {till I fay; 

Mine honour keepes the weather of my fate: . 

Lifc every man holds deere,but the deere man 

Holds honor farre moreprecious-deere,then life. 
Emer T voylus. | 

How new yong manfmean'ſt thou to fightto day? 

Ard. (aſſavdra, call my fathcr to perſwade. 
Exit Caſſandra, 

Hef. No faith yong Troyes ; doffe thy harneſſe youth, 
I am todayith vaine of Chiyalry? | | 
Let grow thy Sinews till their knots be ſtrong; 
And tempt nor yet the bruſhes of the warre. 
| Vnarme thee,goe,and doubt thou not brane boy, . 

Ile {tandto day, for thee, and me,and Troy. 

Troy. Brother,you have a vice of mercy in you; 
W hich better fits a Lyon,then a man. 

Hef. What vice is thar?good Troy/as chide me forit 
| Troy, Whcn many times the captive Grecianfals, 
Even in the fanne and winde of your faire Sword: 
You bid thum rifc, and live. 

Heft. Ot: faire play. 

Troy. Fovics play,by heaven He@or. 

Hec, How now?how now 

Trey. For th'tove of all the gods | 
Ler's leave the Hermit Pitty with our Mothers; 
And when we have our Armors buckled on, 
Thevenom'd vengeance ride upon our ſwords, 
Spur them to ructull worke,reine them from ruth. 

He. Fi favage,fice 

Troy, Hector,then tis warres, 

Bec. Troylus,1 would not have you fight roday. 

(_Troy. Who ſhould wich-hold me? 
Not fate,obedience,nor the hand of Mears, 
Beckning with fiery trunchion my retire; 
Not Priamusand Hecaba on knees; 
Their eyes ore-galled with recourſe oftcares; 
Nor you my brother,with your true fword drawne 
| Oppos'd to hinder me,ſhould top my way: 
| But by my ruine. 
Enter Priam and Caſiandra. 

Ca/. Lay hold upon him Priam,hold him faſt: 

He is thy crutcb;znow ifrhou looſe thy ſtay, 
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Enter (uſed, | 


Caf. No notes of fally,for the heavens,ſweet brother, 


Caſ. It is the purpoſe that makes ſtrong the voywe; 


And, My dreames will ſure prove ominous to the dey # 


| 


Thou on him l:aning,andall Troy on thee, A 


o 


am AT . —_—— 


A 


togetncr. 
yo me Hedor,come,goe backe: 
Bl | ory wite bath dreampt:thy mother hath had viſions; 
Bl | /fanrdra doth foreſee;and I my felfe, 
'Amlike a Prophet ſuddenly enrapt, 
'otcll thee that this day is ominous: 
Therefore come bicke» 
Hefl. /Entdi 184 field, 
AndI doſtandengag'd to many Greckes, 
Fyen in the faith of valour,to appeare 
This morning to them. 
Pra. I, but thou ſhalt not goe, 
Hef. I muſt not breake my faith: 
You know rhe dutifull,therefore deare fir, 
Letme not ſhame reſpeRt;bnt give me leave 
To take that courſe by yonr conſent and voice, 
Which you doe here forbid me, Royall Priam- 
Caf. O Priam,yeeldenot to him. 
And. Doe not deere father. | 
Bet, Androniathe T am offended with you: 
he love you beare me,get you in. 
_] "he, 
Trop. This fooiiſh,dreaming, ſuperſtitious girle, 
Makes all theſe bodcments. 
(af. O farcweil,..ecre Hector: 
Looke hov thou dicit;looke how thy eye turnes pale: 
Looke, giv thy wounds doe bleede at many vents: 
Heacke how Troy roares;ho Heewbs cries out; 
How poore Andremache ſhrils her dolour forth; 
\ 8 | Bchold diſtraction, freney,and amazement, 
| | like witleſſe Antickes one another meecte, 
th Andalt cry Hector, Hectors dead:O Hettor | 
Troy. Aways : 
Caf. Farewell:yes,ſoft: Hector I take my leave; 
| Thou do'ii thy ſelfe,and all our Troy deceive. E x, 
| Her, You are amaz'd,my Liegeat her exclaime- 
Goein and cheere the Towne, weele forth and fight: 
Doe deedes of praiſe,and tell you them at nighr. 
Priam. Farewell:the gods with ſafcty fiand aboutthee. 
wt, eAlarum. 
| Troy, They are at it,hearke:prond Dzomred,belecye 
come to loole my arme,or winne my {leeve. 


Exier Pandar. 


Pad. Doe you heare ty Lord?do you heare? 

Troy, What now? : 

Pand. Here's a Letter come from yond poore gurlc. 

Troy. Let me reade. | 

Fand. A whorſon tificke , a whorſon raſcally tificke, 
ſotroubles me: and the fooliſh fortune of this girle , and 
what one thing , what another, that | ſhall leave you one 
oth'sdayes; and T have arheume in mine eyes too, and 
ſuch an ache in my bones : that unleſſe a man were.curſt, 
[cannot tell what to thinke on't. W hat {aycs ſhethere? 

Troy. Words, words , mecre words, no matter from 

the heart; 

Theffe& doth operate another way. *' | 
Gewindeto winde, there turne and change together: 
My love with words and crrors ſtill ſhe feedes; 
Btedifies another with her deedes. 

Parnd, Why,but heare you? 
| | 7797-Hence brother lachy;ignomy and ſhame 
erſuethy life, and live aye with thy name. 

Alarum. 


Exteam. 


Fall 


Troylus and Creſida. wry 


And there they flyc ns +4 ſcaled ſculs, 
2 


Emer Therſites in went ſion; 


Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one another , Ile 
goe looke on : that difſembling abhominable varlet Dio- 
mede , has got that ſame ſcurvy , dqting , fooliſh yong 
knaves Sleeve of Troy , there in his Helme:I would faine 
ſee them meet; that,that ſame yong Troian ale, that loves 
the whore there , mightſend thar Greekiſh whore-mai- 
{terly villaine, with the Sleeve, backe to the diſlembling 
luxurious drabbe,of a fleevelcſlc errant. O'th'tother ſide, 
the pollicy of thoſe crafty ſwearing raſcals; that ſtole 
old Mouſe-eatendry cheete , Neftor : and thatſame dog- 
toxe Viſſer is not prov'd worth a Black-berry. They et 
me up in pollicy , that mungrill curre Aiax, againſt that 
dogge of as bad akinde , Achilles. And now 1sthe curre 
A1ax prouder then the curre eMechilles, and will not arme 
to day. Whereupon, the Grecians began ro proclaime 
barbariſme;and pollicy growes into an ill opinion. 

Enter Diomed and Troylus. 
Soft,heere comes Sleeve,and th'other. 
T roy. Flye not : for ſhould'lt thoutake the River Stix 
I would {wim after. | 

Dum. Thou do'lt miſcall retice: 

I doe not flye;but advantagious care 
Withdrew me from the oddes of multitude: 
Have at thee? 

Ther: Hold thy whore Grecian:now for thy whore 

Trojan:Now the Sleeve,now the Sleeve. 
Emer FHettor, 

Hef. W hat art thou Greek?art thou for Hectors match? 
Art thou of bloudg;and honour? 

Ther. No , no :1 am araſcall:a ſcurvy railivg knave : a 
very filthy roague:. 

Alec. I doe beleeve thee, live. 

Ther. God amercy , that thou wilt beleeve mez but a 
plagve breake thy necke---for frighting me : whats be- 
come of the wenching rogues ? I thinke they have ſwal- 


bl 


lowed one another, 1 would laugh at that miracle---yet 


in aſort,lechery cates it ſelfe : Ile fteeke them. 
Exit. 
Enter Diomed and Servant. 

Dia. Goe,goe,my ſervant,takethou Tro/usHore; 
Preſent the faire Steede ro my Lady Creſſid: 

Fellow, commend my. ſervice to her beauty: 
Tell her, I have chaſtis'd the amourous Troyans 
And am her Knight by proofe. 

Ser. I goe my Lord. Enter « A gamennon, 

Aga. Renew,renew,the fierce Polidamus = 
Hath beare downe C9fenon;baſtard Iargareton 
Hath Doresspriſoner. 

And ſtands Coloflus-wic waving his beame, 
Vpon the paſhed courſes of the Kings: 
Epiſtrophis aud Cedvs, Polixines is ſlaine: 
Ampbimacus,and Thons deadly burt: 
Patroclus tare or {laine,and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruiſed; the dreadfull Sagitrary 
Appauls our numbers, haſte.we Diomed 
Tore-enforcement,or we periſh all, 

Emer Neſtor. | 

Neſt, Goe beare Patroclus body ro Achilles, 
And bid the ſnaile-pac'd Asax arme for ſhame, 
There is a thouſand Hectors in the field: 

Now here he fights on Ga/athe his Horle, 
And therelacks worke:anon he's thereafoote, 


li 
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TT roplus and C reſrida. 


Before the belching W hale;then is he yonder, 
Andthere the ſtraying Greekes,ripe for his edge, 
Fall downe before him,like the mowers ſwath; 
Here;there,and every where, he leaves and takes; 
Dexterity ſa obaying app.tite, 

That what he will he does,and does ſo much, 
That proofe 1s call'd impoſsibility. 


Enter Vhſſes. 
Viiſ. Oh,courage,courage Princes:great Achilles 
Is arming,weeping,curſing,vowing vengeance; 
P 4troclys wounds have rouz'd his drowrzie bloud, 
Together with his mangled 14yrmidons, ; 
That noſelefſe,handlefſe, hackt and chipt, come to himz 
Crying on Heftar. 4iex hath loſta friend, 
And foames at mouth, and he is arm*d,andat it: 
Roaring for Trey{«s ; who hath done today, 
Mad and fantaſticke execution; 
Engaging and redeeming of him(elfe, 
With Rh. cartleſle force,and forceleſſe care, 
As ifthat luck in very ſpigbt of cunning,bad him wan al. 
Emer Atax. 
eAia Troylas,thou coward Trolss. 
Dio. 1,thcre,there. 
Neſt. So,ſo,we draw together. 
Emter Achilles. 

Achil. Where is this Hefor? 
Come,come,thouboy-queller, ſhew thy face: 
Know what it is to meete eMchilles angry. 
Heftor,wher's Heflor? I will none but Hettor. 

Enter Atax. 
Aia. Troylas,thou coward Troyl#s,ſhew thy head. 
Enter Diomed. 
Diow. ſroplas,1 ſay, wher's Tropa? 
Aia. What would'it thou? 

9-I would correc him. 

= Wcrel the Generall, 

Thou ſhould'ſt have my oilice, 

 Ere that correRtion:Tropieus I (ay, what Trolus? 
Enter Troylus. 

Troy. Oh tritour Diemed! 

Turne thy falſe face thou traytor, | 
And pay thy life thou owelt me for my horſc. 

Do, Ha art thou there? 

ea. Ile fight with him alone,ſtand Dwmed. 

Dio. He is my prize,l will not looke upon. 

Trey. Come both you cogging Greekes , have at you 


E xit. 


Exit. 


Ext. 


both. Exut Tromlus. 
Enter Hettor. 
Hett, Yea Troylus?O well fought my yorgelt Brother. 
Enter Achilles. 


Achil. Now doe l ſee theczhave et thee Hetor. 
Hef. Pauſe if thou wilt. 
 eAcbi.I doediſdainethy cutrteſic,prond Troian; 
| Be happy that my armes are out of uſe: 
My reſt and negligence befriend thee now, 
But thou anon ſhalt heare of me againe: 
Till when,goe ſceke thy fortune. 
HeF. Fare thee well: 
I would have beene much more a freſher man, 
Had I expeRted thee:how now my Brother? 
: Emnter Troylus. 
Troy. Aiax hvth tane e/Eveas;thall it be? 
| No,by the flame of yonder glorious heaven, 
| He ſhall not carray him:[lc be tane too, 
Or bring him off; Fate heare me what I ſay; 


j 


| 


| 


I wreake not,though thou end my life today. 
Enter one #n Armour. 
Hett. Stand,ſtand,thou Greeke, 
Thou art a goodly marke; 
No?wiltthou not?I like thy armuur well, 
Ilefruſh it,and unlocke the rivets all, 
But Ile be waiſter of it:wiltthou not beaſt abide? 
Why then fiye on, lle hunt thee for thy hide. x 
Enter Achilles with Myrmidens. | 
eAchil, Come here about me you my CMyrmidey: 
Marke what I fay;attend tne where 1 wheel: 
Strike nota ſtroake, but kepe your ſelves in breath; 
And when I kave the bloady He&or found, 
va him with your weaponsroundabout: 
In felleſt manner execute your armes 
Follow me firs,and my proceeding eye; 
It is decreed, Heffor the great mult dye. Ex. 
Emer Therſntes, Menelans,and Paris 
Ther. The Cuckold and the Cuckold-maker arextr 
now bull,now dogge,lowe ; Paris lowe ; now my double 
hen'd ſparrew ; low Paris, lowe ; the bull hasthegane 
warc hornes ho? 


| = 


Exit Paris and Menelaws. 
Enter Baſtard, 

Baft. Turne ſlaveand fight. 

T her. W hat art thou? 

Faſt. A Baſtard Sonne of Priams. F | 
__Ther, TamaBaſtard too, Ilove Baſtards, Tatnal 
ſtar begot, Baſtard inſtructed , Baſtard in minde, Baſt 
11 valour,in every thing illegitimate*: one Beare willn& | 
bite another , and wherefore ſhould one Baſtard ? rake | 
heede, the quarrel's moſt ominous to us:ifthe Sonne oft 
whore fight for a whore,he tempts judgement: fareyel 
Baſtard. 

Baſt. The divell take the coward. 

Enter Hector. 

Hee. Molt putrified core fo faire without: 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. 
Now is my dares worke done;lle take good breath: 
Reſt Sword,thou haſt thy fill of bloud and death. 

Emer Achilles and bis CMyrmidens. 

Achil. Looke Heetor how the Sunne beginsto ſet: 
How ugly night comes breathing ar his heeles, 
Even with the vaileand darking of the Sunne. 

To cloſe the day up, Hectorslife is done, 

| Heet. lam unarm'd,for-goe this,vantage Greeke- 

Achil' Strike fellowes ſtrike,this is the man] ſecke. 
So Illien fall thou:now Troy finke downe: 

| 

Herelyes thy heart,thy ſfinewes,and thy bone. 


Exeun, 


On 44yrmidens,cry you all a maine, 
Achilles hath the mighty Hector flainc. Retred, | 
Hearke,a retreat upon our Grecian parr. 

Gree. The Troian Trumpets ſounds the like my Lords 


eAchi. The dragon wing of night orepreds the 
And ſtickler-hike the Armies ſeperates | 
My halfe ſupt Sword,that frankly would have fed, 
| Pleas'd with thigggainty bitt:thus goes to bed. 
Come,tye his body to my horſestayle: 
Along the field, I will the Troian traile. 
Sound Retreat, Showt. 


Exeunt. 


| Enter Agamennon, Aiax, Menelans,Neſfter, 
Diomed,and the reft marching- | 


| eAga.Hearke,bearke,what ſhout is that? 
Neft Peace Drums. 
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| | Tell, Achilles Achilles, Hector's\laine, Achilles, 
| - Dio, Thebrunte is Heftor's {laine,and by eAchilles, 


Aja, If it be ſo,yer braglcſle ler irbe; 


Great Heffor was a man as good as he. | 


Agar. Martch patiently alongzlet ne be ſent 


| To pray Ad!les lee nsat our Tents. 


Fin his death the gods have us befriended, 
Great Troy is ours,and Our ſharpe warsare ended. 
; Exeunt. 
Enter e/Encas, Paris, Amthenor and Deiphobus. 
ne. Stand hoe, yet are we mailters of the ficlc, 
Never goe home; here ſtarve we out the nights 
Enter Trojlks. | 
Troy. Heftor is {laine. 
All Beftorthe gois forbid. © - 
Tery. Hee $dead:and at the murtherers Hortes taile, 
'Tnbcaitly ſort,drag'd through the ſhametull Field, 
Frowne on you heavens,effect your rage with ſpecccs 


| Sit gods upon your throanes.and {mile at Troy. 
Uay at once,ler your briete plagues be mercy, 
A 


linger not our ſure deſtruftions on, | 
' vne. My Lord,you doe diſcomfortall the Hoſte. 
Troy, You underſtand ine not,that tell me ſo; 
ke of fighr,of fearc,of death, 
Butdareall imminence that gods and men, 


| Addreſſerheir dangers in. Heftor is gone: 


Who ſhall cell Priam ſofor Hecwba, 


| Izthim that will a {creechoule aye be call'd, 

BE | Gocinto Troy,and fay there, Heftor's dead: 

WM | There is a word will Prizm turne to ſtone; 
Make wels,and I robes of the maides and wives; 
| Coole ſtatues of the youthzand ina word, 


Scarre Troy out of it ſe!fe.But martch away, 
Heftor is dead:there is no moreto ſay. 
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Stay vet:you vile abhominable Tents, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plaines: 

Let Titanriſe as carly as he dare, 

Ilz through,and through you; & thou great ſiz'd coward: 
No ſpace of Earth ſhall ſunder our two hates, 

le hauntthee,like a wicked conſcience ſtill, 

That mouldeth goblins ſwift as trenfies thoughts. 
Strikea free match to Troyu ich comfort g0c: 
Hope of revenge,thall hide our inward wor, 

| Enter D andarns, 
Pard. But heare youtheare you? 
Troy, Hence brother, lacky,ignomy,and ſhame 

Perſuethy lite,and live ayc with thy namc. Exennt. 
world,wo1ld ! thus is the poore agent diſpiſce: Oh trai- 
tours and bawdes;hoy earneltiy are you ſetaworke , and 
how ill requited? why ſhould our indevour be ſo defir'd, 
and the performance ſo loath'd 2? What Verſe for if? what 
inſtance for itelet me ſee 

Full merrily the hamble Bee doth ſing, 

Till he hath loſt tis hony,and lis ling. 

And being once f:bdu'd in armed raite, 

Sweete hony,and {iwcete notcs together faile, 
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As many as be hcere of Panders hall, _ 
Youreyes halfe out, weepe our at Pandar's fall; 
Ort you cannot weepe,yet give ſome grones; 
Though not for meyer for your akingbones: 
Brethcen and ſiſters of the hold-dore trade, | 
Some two months hencamy will ſhall here be made: 
It ſhou!d be now, but that my feare is this: : 
Some galled Gouſe of Wincheſter would hifſe: 

Till then, Ile ſweare,and ſeeke about for eaſes; 
Andat that time be ws my diſeaſes. 
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Pa.A goodly medcine for mine a kinebones:oh world, | 


Good trad:rs1n the Acſh,ſet this in your painted cloathes | 


E xennt, | 


—— 


A ftns Primus. Scena Prima. 
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Futey a Company of Mutinous Citizens, with Staves, 
{lnbs andother weapons. 


I. (#izen, 
? Efore we proceed any further,heare me ſpeake. 
_ All. Speake,ſpeakc. 
5 1.(3#. You arcallrcſolv'd ratherto dy then 
wew®? to famiſh? 
All. xeſolv'd,refoly'd. Fe 
I. Cit. Firſt you know, Cains Martins is chicte enemy 
tothe people. | 
All. We know't. 
x. Cit. Letus kill him , and wee'l have Corne at our 
owne price. Is'ta Verdia? 
All.No moretalking on't,Let it be done, away, away 
2. Cit. One word,good Citizens _ El 
1.{(##9. Weare accounted poore Citizens , thePatri- 
cians good:what Authority ſurfets one, would relceve us, 
If they would yeclde usbut the ſuperfluuty while1t were 


| wholſome, we might gueſſe they releeved us humanely: 


Butthey thinke weare too deere,the leannes that afflicts 
us, the object of our miſery , 1s as an inventory to part1- 
cularize their abundance,our ſuffcrance is agatne to them. 


| Let vs revenge this with our Pikes,ere we become Raks, 


For the Gods know, I ſpeakethis in hunger for Bread, 
not in thirſt for Revenge. | 

2. Ci, Would you proccede eſpecially againſt Caizs 
Afartins. | 

eAll. Againſt him firſt:He's a very dog to the Com- 
monalty. . 

2,Cst.Conſider you what Services he ha's done for his 
Country? En, 

I. Cit. Very well, and could be content to give him 
good report for't, but that hce paycs himſclfe withbees 
ing proud. a 

All. Nay,but ſpeake not malictouſly. 

1, Cit, Iſay unto you,what he hath done Famouſly, 
he didit to that end:though ſoft conſcienc'd men can 4 
conterit to ſay it was for his Countrey , hedid irto pleaſe 
his Mother,and to be partly proud , which he is , evento 
the altitude of his vertue. 

2. Cit. What he cannot helpe in his Nature , you ac- 
count 2 Vicein him ; You muſt in no way ſay he ts coue- 


Se 
7, Cit, If I muſt not, T neede not be barren of Accuſa- 


- tions he hath faults(with ſarplus)totyre1n repitirion. 


Showts within, 


What ſhowrs are thoſe? The other ſide a'th City is riſen: 


| why ſtay we prating heere? To th'Capitoll. 


All, Come,come. 


| Appeare 1n your impediment. For the Dearth, 


1 Cir. Sof: who comes heere? 
Enter Menenins eAgrippa. 

2 Cit. Worthy Menenins eAgrippa , One that hath 

wayes lov'd the people. 
1 Cit. He's one honeft enough, would althe reſt wereſo 
Hen, What workes my Countrimen in hand? 

W here go you with your Bats and Clubs? The matter 
Speake I pray you, | 

2 Cit. Our bufines is not unknowneto th'Senar, 
have hadinkling this fortnight what we intend to ho 
now wee'l ſhew emin deeds:they ſay poore Suiters kaxe 
ſtrong breaths,they ſhal know we have ſtrong armstoo, | 

es. Why Maiſiers,my good Friends,minehoneſt 
Neigbours, will you undo your ſelves? 

2 Cit, Wecannot Sir,we are undone already. 

Her. ] tell you Friends,moſt charitable care 
Have the Patricians of you for your wants. 
Your ſuffcring in this dearth,you may as well 
Strike at the Heaven with your ſtaves,as lift them 
Againſt the Roman State, whoſe courſe will on 
The way it takes:cracking ten thouſand Curbes 
Of more ſtrong links afurder,then can ever 


The Gods,not the Patricians make it,and 

Your kneesto them(not armes)muſt helpe. Alacke, 
Youare tranſported by Calamity 

Thether,where more attends you,and you ſlander 
The Helmes oth State;who care for you like Fathers, 
When you curſe them, as Enemies. 

2 (#t. Care for us? True indeed , they nere card forus 
yer. Suffer us to famiſh , and their Store-houſes cramm'd 
with Graine : Make EgiRs for Vſury , to ſupport Viw 
rers;repeale daily any-wholſome A eſtabliſhed againſ 
the rich , and provide more piercing Statutes daily, to 
chaine up and reſtraine the poore. If the Warres eate us 
not uppe , they will, and ther's all the love they beare 


us. 
Men. Either you muſt 
Canfefſe your ſelves wondrous Malicious, 
Or beaccus'd of Folly. I ſhall tell you 
A pretty Tale, it may be you have heard it, 
Bnt ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venturc 
Tofcale*ta little more. 
2 Cit. 'Well, 
Ile heare it Sir:yet you muſt not thinke 
To fobbeſoff our diſgrace witha tale: 
But and't pleaſe you deliver. 
Men, There was atime, when all the bodies members 


| Rebell'd againſt the Belly;thus accus'd it: 
That onely like a Gulfe ir did remaine 
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The Tragedy of Conolanus. 


A 


7chmidd'ſt ath'body,idle and unaQtive, 

<tll cubbording the Viand,tiever bearing 
Tike labour wittithe reſtzwhere th'other Inftruthents 
Didſee,and heare,deviſe, inſtruc, walke, feele, 

And mutually das ye miniſter 


Vntothe apperite;and affeftion common 

Ofthe whole body, the Belly anſwer. 
2 Cit. Well ſir, wbar anſwer made the Belly. 
Afen. Sir, I ſhall tel] you with akindeof Swile, 


Which ne'recame from the Lungs,but even thus: 


Forlooke you I may make the belly Smile, 

As well as ſpeake,ittantingly replyed - 

Toth diſcontented Members,the mutinous parts 
That envitd hisreceite:even ſo moſt hicly, 


| As youmaligne our Sertators,for that 


They are not ſuch as you. 
2 Cit. Your Bellies anſwers W hat 
The Kingly crown'd head'the vigilant eye, 
The Counſailor Heart,the Arme our Souldier, 
Our Steed the Legge,the Tongue our Trumpeter, 
With other Muniments and petty heipes 
ſn this our Fabricke,if that they e——_—_— 
Men, What then? Foreme,this Fellow ſpeakes. 
What then?W bat then? £ 
2 Cit. Should by the Cormorant belly be reſtrain'd, 
whois the ſinke a th'body. 
Men, Well, what then? 
2 Cit. The former Agent, if they did complaine, 
What could the Belly anſwer? 
Men. T will tell you, ; 
If you beftory a ſmall(of what you have little) 
Patience awhile;you'ſt heare the Bellies anſwer. 
2 (#, Yare long about it. 
Men, Note me this good Friend; 
Yourmoſt grave Belly was deliberate, 
Not raſh like his Accuſersand thus anfwered 
True is itmy Incorporate Fricnds(quoth he) 
That I receive the gcnerail Food at tirſt 
Which you dolive upon:and fitit ts, 
Becauſe I am the Store -houſe,and the Shop 
Of the whole Body. But,if you do remember, 
| ſenditthrough the Rivers of your blood 
Everito the-Court,the Ficart,toth'teate o'th'Braine, 
Andthrough the Crankesand Otices of man, 
The ſtrongeſt Nerves,and ſmall inferiour Veines 
From me reccive that naturall competency 
Whereby they live. And though thar all at once 


(Youmy good Friends,this {ayes the Bclly)marke me. 


2 (%. 1 fir, well, well. 
Men.Though all at once,cannot 
Te what I dodeliverout to each, 
Yet canmake my Awdit up,that all 
From me do backe receive the Flowre of A, 
Andleave me but the Bran. What ſay you toot? 
2 Cit, It wasan anſwer,how apply you this? 
en. The Senators of Rome.are this 200d Belly, 
And you the mutinoas Members;For examine 


os the Weaie a*ch Common, you ſhall tinde 
Nopublique benefit which you receive 
£1t proceeds, or comes from them to you, 

dno way from your ſelves, What do youthinke? 
Youthe great Toe ofthis Aﬀembly? 

2 (, I the great Toe? Why the great Toe? 


o: this moſt wiſe Rebellion,thou gocſt formoſt: 


© OO 


Their Counſailes, and their Care;diſgeſt things rightly, 


- Forthat being one o'th loweſt, baſeſt, podreft 


— 
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Thou Raſcall,tharart worſt in blood torun; 
Lead'ſt firſt to win ſome vantage. 

But thake you ready your ſtiffe batsand Clubs, 
Rome,and her Rats,arcat the point of battel, 
The one (ide muſt have baile. 


Enter C ains Marius, 
Hayle, Noble arrive. 


Tharrubbing the poore Itch of your Opinion, 
Make your {elves Scabs. 

2 (#t. We haveevyer your good word, 

tar. He that will give good words to thee, will flatter 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you Curres, 
Thatlike nor Peace,nor Warce?The one affrights you, 
The other makes yon proud. He thar truſts to you, 
W here he ſhould finde you Lyons, findes you Hares: 


Then is the coale of fire upon the Ice, 

Or Hailſtone in the Sun. Your Vertue is, | 

To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſuddues him, 

And curſe that Iuſtice did ir- Who deſerves Greatneſſe, 
Deſerves your Hate:and your Aﬀectionsare 

A fickmans Appetitezwhodeſiresmoſi that 

Which would encreaſe his evill. He that depends 
Vpon your favours,{wimmes with finnes of Leade, 
And hewes downe Oakes,with ruſhes.Hang ye:truſt ye? 
With every Minute you do change a Minde, 

Andcall him Noble,that was now your Hate: 

Him vilde,that was your Garland, What's the matter, 
Thatin theſe feverall places of the City, 

You cry againſt the Nable Senate, who 

(Vnder the Gods)keepe you in awe, whichelſe 

Would feede on one another? Whar's their ſeeking? 


Men, Hang'cm:They ſay? 
They'l fit by th'fre,and preſume to know 
W hars done ith Capito!l: Who's like to riſe, 


Conjecturall Marriager,m}L.ing partics ſtrong, 
And feebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 


Would the Nobility lay aſide their ruth, 
And let me uſe my Sword, I'de make a Quarry 
With thouſands of theſe quarter'd ſlages,as high 
As 1 could picke my Lance. 

e Aen.Nay theſe arealmoit thoroughly pcrſwaded: 
For though abnndantly they lacke diſcretion 
Yetare they paſsing Cowardly. But I befeech you, 
W hatfayesthe other Troope? 

Mar. They are diffoly'd: Hang em; 

They ſaid they were an hungry,ſigh'd forth Proverbes 
That Hunger-broke ftone wals:that dogges mult cate 
That meate was made for inouths. That the gods ſent not 
Cornefor the Richmen onely: With theſe ſhreds 
They vented their Complainings,which being anſiver'd 
Anda petition granted them. (trange one, 
To breake the heart of generoſity, 


As they would hang them onthe hornes a't}; Moone, 
Shooting their Emulation. 

Men. W hat is graunted them? 

Mar. Five Tributes to-defend their vulgar wifdoms 
Oftheir owne choice» One's Iunins Brutws, 


Sicinins velatus , and I know not. Sdeath, 


— 
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W here Foxes, Geeſe you are:No {urer, no, 


ar,Thanks. What'sthe matter you diſſentious rogues | 


Men. For Corne at their ownerates, whereof they ſay | 
-| The City is well ſtor'd. | 


Who thrives,and who declines:Side factions, & give out | 


Below their cobled Shooes.1 key ſay thers grain enough? | 


| 
And make bold power looke pale , they threw their caps | 


| 
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T he Tragedy of Coriolanus. 
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Therabble ſhould have firſt unroo'ſt the City | 
Ere ſo prevail'd with me;it will in time 
Winupon power,and throw forth greater Theames 
For Iniurre&tions arguing. 
Menen.T his 1s ſtrange. 
Mar. Go get you home you Fragments. | 
Enter a Meſſenger heftrly. 
Hef. W here's Caius Martins? 
Mar, Heere:whats the matter? 
Mef. The newes is fir,the Volcies are in Armes. 
Car. Iam glad on't,then we ſhall ha meanes to vent 
Our mufty ſnperfluity. See our beſt Elcers. 


Enter Sicinius Velutus, Annins Brutus Cominins,T itns 
Lartigs,with otker Senatonrs, 


I. Sex. Martins tis true,that you bave lately told us, 
The Volces are in Arwes. 
CMHar. T hey have a Lealer, 
Talns Anffizins that will put you toot: 
I fit:ne in envying his Nobility: 
And were lany thing but what [ am, 
I would with me 0:ely he. 
(om. Y ou have fought toecthe:? 
Mar. Were halfc to haltc the world by th'carcs,& he 
Vpon my party,Ide revolt to make 
| Onely my warres with him. Heis a Lion | 
That I am proud to hunt. 
I. Sen. Then worthy CHartms, 
Attend upon Comninsto theſe Warres. 
Com. It is your former promuye. 
Car, Sir it 15, 
And Iam conſtant:T *t#s Lucius, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike at 7=llus face. 
What art thou ſtiffc? Stand'ſt out? 
Tit. No Cains Martins, 
Teleanc upon one Crutch,and fight with tother; 
Ere ſtay behindz this Baſineſle. 
Aen. Oh truc-bred. 
Sen. Your company toth'Capitcll, where I know 
Ovr greateſt Friends attend vs. 
Tit. Lead y ou on: Foliow Comin, we mult followe 
you,right worthy vou Priority. | 
(om. Noble Ma tins. 
Sen, Hence to your homes,be gone. 
Mar. ay lt rhem follow, 
The Volces have macl, Corne:take theſe Rats thither, 
To gnaw their Garners. Worſhipfull Mutiners, 
Your valour puts well forth;Pray follow. E xeunt. 
Citizens fteale away. HManent Stcin,& Brutus. 
Sicin. Was ever mai) fo proud as is this Martins? 
Bra. He has no £quall. 
Sic. When we were choſea Tribunes for the people. 
Pru, Mark's you his lip and ey es. 
Sic, Nay,but his tapnts. 
Bru, Being mov'd,he will nor ſpare togird the Gods. 
Sic. Bemocke the modeſt Moone, | 
| Bru. The preſent Warres devoure himyhe is growne 
Too proud to be ſovaliant. 
Siciv. Sucha Nature,tickled with good ſucceſle,diſ- 
| daines the ſhadow which ke treadson at noone, bnt I do 
wonder , his inſolence can brooke to be commanded un- 
der Cominins? | 
Bre. Fame,at the which he aymes,. 
In whom already he is well grac'd,cannat 


| What ever bath bin thought one in this State 
| That could be brought ro bodily act,rre Rome 


| Since I heard thence,thete ateths words,I thinke 


| They needs mult ſhew themſelves,which in rhe hatclug 


A place below the firſt:;for-what miſcarries :;. 
Shail be the Generals fault,though he performe 
Toth 'vtmoſt of a man,and giddy cenfure 

Will thencry ont of Martins:Oh,if he 
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Had borne the buſincſſe. 

Sic. Beſides, if things gowell, 
Opinion that ſo ſtickes on Aertixs, ſhall 
Of his demerits rob Cominins. 

Bra. Come:halfeall Commins Honors are to Uni M 
Though AZartixs carn'd them not:and all his faults 
1o Gd artrns ſhall be Honors,though indeed 
In ought he merit nor. 

Sic. Let's hence,and heare 
How thediſpatch is made,and in what faſhion 
Morethen his ſingularity,he goes 
Vpon this preſent Action. 

Bru, Let's along. Exenx, 


Enter Tulins Aufſidins with Senators of Coriolus, 


I. Sex. So,your opinion is Auffidins, 
That they of Rome ate centred in our Countailes, 
And know how we proeceede, 
Auf. Is it not yours? 


Had circumuention:tis notfoure dayes gone 


] have che Letter heere: yes, heere it 15; 
They have prcſt a power, but it is not knowne 
W hether for Eaſt or Weſt:the Death is great, 
1he people Mutinous: And it 1s rumour'd 
( omerns, Martins your old Enemy 
(Who ts of Rome worſe hated then of you) 
And Titys Lartins,a moſt valiant Roman, 
Theſe th; ce leadeon this Preparation 
Whether tis bent:mclt likely,tis for you: 
Conſider of it. 

I. Sex Our Armie's in the Field: 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was rcady 
Toanfwer us. 

e-*rf. Nor did yon thinke it folly, 
To keepe your great pretences vayl'd, tillwhen 


It ſe: m'd appear'dto Rome. By the diſcovery, 
| We ſhallbe ſhortned'in our ayme, which was 
To take in many Towncs,ere (almoſt) Rome 
Should know we were a-foot. 

2. Sev. Noble Anffidins, 
Take your commiſſion, hve you to your Bands, 
Let usalone to guard Cortolus 
If they ſctdowne betore's: for the remove 
Bring up your Army:but(Ithinke)ycu'l fiade 
Th'have not prepar'd for us. 

Anf. O doubr not that, 
I ſpeake from Certaintics. Nay more, 
| Someparcels of their Power are forth already, 
| And onely hicherward. 1 leave your Honors: 
If we, wad Cabs Martms chance to meete, 
' Tis ſworne betweene us, we ſhall ever ſirike 
Till one can do no more. 
| Ak The Godsaſsiſt you. 

Anf. And keepe your Honors ſalgy 

| I. Sev. Farewell. 
2, $en. Farewell, 


—_—_ 
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eAlle Farewell. 


| Better he held,nor moreattain'd thenby 
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Enter Volumma and Virgilia,nother and wife to Martins: 


 - They ſet them downe on two lowe ſpvoles and ſowe. 


- Yols. I pray you daughter ſing, or expreſle your ſelfe 
1 4 more comfortable ſort : If my Sonne were my Huſ- 
band, [ ſhould freclier rejoyce in that abſence wherein he 
wonne Honor , then in the embracements of his Bed, 


| where he would ſhew moſt love. When yet hee was but 


tender-bodied, and the onely Sonne of my womb ; when 
outh with comelineſſe pluck'd all gaze his way ; when 
Lira day of Kings entreaties,a Mother ſhould not {cl him 


| ahoure from her beholding;I conſidering how Honour 


would b:come ſuch a perſon , that it was no better then 
Piurelike to hang by th'wall , if renowne made it not 
ſtirre, was pleas'd to let him ſeeke danger,where he was 
like to finde fame : To a crucll Warre 1 ſent him , from 
whence he return'd , his browes bound with Oake. I tell 


| thee Daughter , I ſprang not more in joy at firſt hearing 


he was a Man-child , then now 1n firſt (ecing he had pro- 


| ved himſelfe a man. 


Yirg, Bur had he dicd in the Buſinefſe Madame, how 
then? 

Valam « Then his good report ſhould have beene my 
Sonne, I therein would have found iflue. Heare me /pro- 
| feſſe ſincerely, had I a dozen ſons each in my lovealike, 
and none lefle deere then thine, and my good CMarrine, 1 
had rather had eleven dye Nobly fortheir Countrey,then 
one voluptuouſly ſurfer out of Action. 

Enter a Gen:lewoman. 
| Ge, Madam,the Lady Valeria is come to viſit you. 

Virge Beſeech you give me leave to retire my ſelfes 

Volam. Indced you thali not: 

Methinkes,I heare hither ycur Husbands Drumme: 
&e him plucke Auffiains downe by th'haire: 
(Aschildren from a Beare)the Voſces ſhunning him: 
Me think 3,1 fee him ſtampe thus,and call thus, 
Come on you Cowards,you were got in feate 
Though you were borne in Rome; his bloody brow 
With his my1l'd hand,then wiping,torth he gocs 
Like to a Harveſt wan,thats task'd to mowe 

Orall, or looſe his byte. 

Uvg. His bloody Brow?Oh Iupiter,no blood. 

Volum, Away you Foole;zit more becomes a man 
Then gilt his Trophy. The breſts of Hecuba 
When ſhe did ſuckle Hefor, look'd not lovelicr 
Then Hefbors forhcad,when ir ſpit fo: th blood 
'At Grecian ſwordes Contend, ng:tell Va{r1a 

Weare fitto bid her welcome. Exit Gent, 

Vir. Heavens bleſſe my Lord from fell «A nffidins. 

Vel. Hee'l beat Auffidins head below his knee, 

And treade upon his necke. 


Enter Valeria with an Uſher,and a Gentlew:man. 
Val. My Ladies both good day to you: | 
| Vel. Sweet Madam. | 

Fir, Iam gladto ſee your Ladyſhip. 

Fal. How do youboth? Youare manifeſt houſe-kee- 
Pers. What are you ſowing heere? A fine ſpotte in good 

th. How does your little Sonne? 

Pr. Tthanke your Lady. ſhip: Well good Madam. 

Vol, Hejhad rather ſeethe ſwords, and hcare a Drum, 
thenlooke upon his Schod!maſter. 

Val, A my word the Fathers Sonne ; Ile Cwearetis a 
ery pretty boy. A mytroth, I look'd upon hima Wenf- 


| y balfe an houre together : ha's ſuch a confirm'd coun» 


Ee HI 


— 


 _ 


——_ —— 


tenance. I ſaw him run after a gilded Burterfly,and whe" 
be caught it, he let it go againe, and after it againe ,and 0* 
ver and over he comes,and up againe:catcht it againe:or 
whether his fall enrag'd him , or how twas,he didlo ſet 
his teeth, and tee it. Oh,I warrant how he mammockt 
Ik, 
Fol. One on's Fathcrs moods. 
Pat. Indz«dla, tis a Noble childe. 
Virg. A Cracke Madam. . 
Val. Come , lay aſide your ſtitchery, I muſt haye you 
play the idle Huſwife with me this after noone. 
Virg. No(good Madam ) 
I will not out of doores . 
Yal. Not out of doores? 
UVolam. She ſhall,the ſhall. 
Vir. Indeed no, by your patience;Ile not over thethre- 
ſhold,till my Lord returne from the.Warres. 
Vat. Fye,you confine your ſelfe moſt unreaſonably: 
Come,you muſt go viſit the good Lady thatlyes in. 
Urng.I will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſite her 
with my prayers:but I cannot go thither. 
_ Yolum. Why I pray you. 
Yiug. Tis not to ſavelabour,nor that I want love. 
Val, You wovld be another Penelope : yet they ſay , all 
the yearne ſhe ſpun in Vſſerabſence , did but fill Athice 


full of Mothes. Come,1I would your Cambrick were ſen- | 


ſfibleas your finger, that you might leave pricking it for 
pitty. Come you ſha'l go with us. 

Virg. No good Madam, pardon me, indeed I will not 
foorth. 

UVatl. !ntruth la go with me, and Ile tell you excellent 
uewes of your Husband. 

Vir. Oh good Madam,there can be none yet. 

Vat. Veiily Ido not ieſt with you:there came newes 
from him laſt night. - 

Vir. Indecd Madam. 

Val. In earneſt it's true ;T heard a Scnatour ſpeake it, 
Thus it 1s: the Volcies have an Army forth, againſt whom 
Cominias the Generallis gone , with one part of our Ro« 
mane power. Your Lord, and Tites Lartins,are ſet down 
before their City Carielus, they nothing doubt prevai- 
ling,and to mal.cit breefe Warres. This 1s true on mine 
Honor,and ſo I pray go with us. 

Fir. Give mecxcuſe good Madame,lI will obey you in 
every thing heercafter. 

Vel. Let her atone Lady,as ſhe is now: 

She will but diſcaſe our better mirth. 

Val. 1ntrothT thinke ſhe would: 

Fare you well then. Come good ſweet Lady. 
Prythee Yirgslie turnethy ſolemneſle out a doore, 
And go along with us. 

Virg. No 
At a word Madam;Indecd I muſt nor, 
I wiſh you much mirth. 

Val. Well,then farewell. Exennt Laates. 
Enter Mariins,Titus Lartins, with Drzmme and Co- 

lonrs,with (aptaines and Souldicrs, a 
before ths City (ortelus:to thens 
4 Meſſenger. 


Mart. Yonder comes Newes: 
A Wager they have met. 

Lar. My horſe to yours,no. 

Mar. Tis done. 

Lar. Agreed. 


—_——— 


| 


—_ 


—_—_——_ 


—_——. 


3+ 


The Trapedyiof Corielanus. 


CAar. Say,ha'sour Generall metthe Enemy? 
Heſſe They lye in view,but have not ſpoke as yet. 
Lart. So,the good Horſe is mine. ' 

Mart. Ile buy him of you. 


For halfe a hundred yeares; Summon the Towne. 
Har. Hoy farre off lie theſe Armies? 
CHeſſ. Within this mile and halfe. 


Now Mars, I prythee make us quicke in worke, 
To helpe our fielded Friends. Come,blow thy blaſt- 


They Sound a Parley: Enter two Senators with others on 
the Walles of Cortalns. 
T allus Auffidins, 1s he within your Walles? 
1-Senat.No,nor a man that feares you leſſe then he, 
That's lefſer then alittle: Drum afarre 5. 
Hearke,our Drummes 


Rather then they ſhall pound us up our Gates, 
They'le open of themſclves. Harke you, farre off 


| Alarum farre 6;j. 
There is Anffidjius. Lift what worke he makes 
Amoneg'{t your cioven Army. 
Mar, Oh they areat it 
Lar. Their noiſe be our intruction.Ladders hoa. 


Enter the e Army of the Uolces. 

Mar, They fearc us not,bur iſſue for*h their City. 
Now put your Shields before your hearts,and fight 
With hearts more proofe then Shields, 

Advance brave Tutss, | 
They do diſdaine us much beyond our Thoughts, 


He that retires, Ile take him for a Yo/ce, 
And he ſhall feele mine edge. 
Alarnmythe Romans are beat back to their Trenches 
Emer Martins (ur/ing. 


You ſhames of Rome:you Heard of Byles and Plagues 
Plaiſter you o're,that you may be abhorr'd 
Farther then ſcene, and one infeRt another 
Againſt the Windea mile : you ſoules of Geeſe, 
That beare the ſhapes of men,how have you run 
From Slaves,that Apes would beate;P/ro and Hell, 
All hurt behinde,backes red,and faces pale 
With flight and agued feare,mend and charge home, 
Or by the fires of heaven, lle leave the Foc, 
And make my Warres on you: Looke too't;:Come on, 
If you'l ſtand faſt,wee'l beate them totheir Wives, 
Asthey us to our Trenches followed. 

eAnother Alarum,and Martins follewes them to 

| gates and is ſput m, 
So,now the gates are ope:now prove good Seconds, 
Tis forthe followers, Fortune widens them, 
Not for the flyers: Marke me,and do the like. 
Enter the Gates, 
1.Sol. Foole-hardinede,not T. 
2.5el.Nor I. 


Tit. W hat is become of Martine? 
ANl.. Slaine(Sir)doubtleſſe. 
I. Sol. Following the Flyers at the very heeles, 


Lart. No,lle nor ſel,nor give him:Lend you him I wil 


_ __Mar. Then ſhall we heare their Larum,8 they Ours. 


That we with ſmoaking ſwords may marchfrom hence 


Are bringing forth our youth: Wee'l breake our Wa: 


Which yet ſceme ſhut , we have but pin'd with Rui-:Vs, 


Which maks me ſweat with wrath.Come on my follows 


Mer. All the contagion of the South,light on you, 


I. Sol. See they have ſhut himin. Alarum convinues 
e411, To th'potT warrant him. Enter Titus Lartins. 


| 


—l——— 


———— 


—_— 


| By interims and conveying guſts,we have heard 


With them he enters:who upon the ſodaine 
Clapt totheir Gates he is bimſclfe alone, 
Toanſwer all the City. 

Lar. Oh Noblc Fellow ! 
Who ſenſibly out-dares his ſenceleſſe Sword, 
And when it bowes, fiand'ſt up:Thou artleft prin, | 
A Carbuncle intire:as big as thou art 7 
Weare not ſo rich a Icwell. Thou was't aSouldier |. 
Evento Calves wiſh,not fierceand terrible 
Onely in {trokes,but with thy grim Jookes;and 
The Thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds 
Thou mad'ſt thine enewies ſhake, asif the World 
Were feavourous,and did tremble. 


Enter Martins bleeding,aſſaulted by the Enemy, 
7,50. Looke Sir. 
1.ar.O tis e Martins. 
Ler's fetch him off, or make remaine alike. 
They fight,and all enter the Ciy. 
Enter certaine Romanes with ſpoiles, 
T-Rex. This will 1 carry tO Rowe. 
2: Rom. Ard I this, 
3-Kew. A Murrain on't,I tooke this for Silver. Exe, 
Alarum continues ſtill «fare if, 
Enter Martins and Tuniwith a Trumpet. 
© Mar. See heere thele movers, that do prize their hows 
Ata crak'd Drachme:Cuſhions,Leaden Spoones, 
Irons of a Doit,Dublers that Hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them. Theſe baſe ſlaves, 
Ere yet the tight be done, packe up,downe with them, 
And harke,w hat noiſe the General] makes:Tobim 
There 1s the man of my ſoules hate, duffidins, 
Piercing our Romanes: Then Valiant T its take 
Convenietit Numbersto make good the City, 
Whil'ſt [ withthouſe that have the ſpirit, will haffe - 
To helpe Cominius. 
Lar. Worthy Sir,thou bleed'}, 
Thy exerciſe hath bin too violent, 
For a ſecond courſe of Fight. 
Aar.Sir,praiſe me nots 
My worke hath yet not warm'd me. Fare you well: 
The blood I drop, is rather Phyſicall 
Then dangerous to me. To Axffidiusthus,I will appeare 
Lar.Now the faire Goddefle Fortune, (and fight; 
Fall deepe 1nleve with thee,and her greatcharmes 
Miſguide thy Oppoſers ſwords, Bold Gentleman: 
Proſperity be thy Page. 
Mar. \} hy Friend noleſle. 
Then thoſe theplaceth higheſt/So farewell, 
Lar,Thou worthieſt Martins, 
Go ſound thy Trumpet in the Market place, 
Call thither all the Oflicers a'ch'Towne, 
W here they ſhail know our minde. Away- E xcun. 
Enter Cominins as #t were in retire,with ſolazers. 
(om. Breath you my friends,wel fought, we are £0me 
Like Romans,neither fooliſh in our ſands, (oft 
Nor Cowardly in retire:Beleeve me Sirs, 
We ſhali be charg'd againe. Whiles we have ſirooke 


The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods, 
Leade their ſucceſſes. as we wiſh our owne, 
That both our powers, with ſmiling Fronts encountry 
May give you thankfull Sacrifice. Thy Newes? 
Emer a Meſſenger. 
Ate. The Citizens of Corielss have yſſued, 


And given to Lartins and to Martins Battaile: 


I aw | 


| 


mario 


* 


\ 


| 


= 


ae 


ring, 


Wd | I" then | came amy. 
|. "Com. ; 
Tye thinkesrhou ſpeal'{t not well. How 
T eſe Abovean | 
i 18 is not a mile:brieſely w#heardtheir drommes. 
[uo could'ſtrhou ina mile confound an houre, 


| iodbring thy Newes ſolate? 
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to their Trenbhes driven, 


( 


Though thou ſp keſt truth; | | 
long 15't ſince? 
houre,my Lord: 


| UMeſ. Spies of the Voices 


Vaitmein chace,chat I was forc'd to wheels 
ow foure miles abour,elſe had I fir 


[Hilfe an houre ſince brought my report. 


Enter Maris, 
Com, Whoſe yonder, | | 
That doe's appear as he were Flea?O Gocs, 
He has the {tampe of CMartims,and I have 
yefore time ſeene him thus. 
Mar. Come I too late? 
{om. The Shepherd knowesnot Thunder fro a Taber, 
Morethen I know the ſound of Martins Tongue 
From every meaner man. 
Mar.Comel too late? 
Com. 1, if you come not in the blood of others, 


| ut mantled in your owne- 


' Mar. Oh/let me clip ye 

[Armesas ſound,as when I woo'd 1n heart; 
Azmerry,as when our Nuptiall day was done, 

And Tapersburnt to Bedward-. Pens 
| (wm Flower of Warriors,how i'c with Titus Lartine? 
Mar. As with a man buſied about Decrees: 
Conderning ſome to death,and ſome to exile, 
Ranſoming him,or pittying,threatning thother; 
Holding Corjol#s in the name of Rome, 

Evenlixe a fawning Grey-hound in the Leaſh, 
'Toler ham ſhip at will. 
| Com, Where is that Slave, 
Which told me they had beate youto your Trenches? 
Where is he? Call him hither. 
Mar.Let him alone, 
Hedidinforme the truth : but for our Gentlemen, 
Thecommon file,(a plague-Tribunes for them) 
The Mouſe ne're ſhunn'd the Cat,as they did bndge 
From Raſcals worſe then they. 
| Com. But how prevail'd you? 
Mar, Will the time ſerve to tell,I donot thinke: 
Where is the enemy? Arc you Lords ath' Fieid? 
'not,why ceaſe you till you are ſo? 
| Com, Martins we have at diſadvantage fought, 
Anddidretyge to win our.propoſe. 
Car, How lies their Battell?Know you on v\ hat fide 
[They have plac'd their men of truſt? 
Com, ASI guefle Martins, 
Their Bands I'th Vaward are the Anticnts 
| 0f their beſt trutt:O're them Aaffiding, 
( Their very heart of Hope. ' 
_ Mar, do beſcech you, 
dyallthe Battailes wherein we have fought, 
by th Blood we have ſhed rogerher, 
b) th'Vowes we have made 
Toendure Friends,that youdirely fet me 
Againſt Au fidms,and his eAntiare, 
(Andthat you not delay the preſent(but 

ling the aire with Swords advanc'd)and Darts, 

Weprove this very houre. - 
(on. Though I could wiſh, 


a... 


X 


| 


| You were condutted toa gentle Bath, 
| And Balmes applycd to you, yerdare I never 


——— 


Deny your _—_— your choice of thoſe 
That beſt canayde your a&ion. 

Mar, Thoſe are they 
That moſt are willing;ifany ſuch be heere; = | 
(As it were ſinne to doubt)that love this painting | 
Wherein you {es me ſmear'd,if any feare 
Lefſen his perſon,then an illreport: 
If any thinke, brave death out-weighes bad life, | 
And that his Countries deerer then himfelfe, | 
Let him alone:Or ſo manyſo minded, | 
Wave thustoexpreſle his diſpoſition, 
And follow Martmns. 

T hey all ſhout and wave their ſwords take him up in their 
Armes,and caft up their Caps. 

Oh mealone,make you a ſword of me: | 
If theſe ſhewes be not outward which of you | 
But is foure YVe/cer?None of you, bur is 
Able to beare againſt the great Aaffidins 
A <hiels, as bard as his. A certaine number 
(Though thankes to all)muſt I ſeleAffrom all: 
The reſt ſhall beare the buſineſle in ſome other fight 
(As cauſe will be obey'd:)pleaſe you to Martch 
And foure ſhall quickly draw out my Command, 
W hich men are beſt inclin'd. 

Coms. Martch on my Fellowes: | 
Make good this oſtentation,and you ſhall | 
Divide in all,withus. Exenm. 


ea PSY 
Titus Lartins , having ſet a puardupon C oriolss , como with | 
Drum and T1 mp SR Commu” wd (' RE CM. | 
tins, Enters with a Lieutenant , other Souldianrs j\ and « 
Scont. POO 
Ler. Solet the Ports be guarded;keepe your Duties | 
As1 have ſet them downe. If I doſend, diſpatch 
Thoſe Centuries to our ayd,the reſt will ſerve | 
For a ſhort holding, if welooſe the Field, | 
We cannot keeperhe Towne. - 
Liex, Feare not Our care Sir. 
Le. Hence;and ſhut your gates upon's: 
Our Guider come,to th*Roman Campe condu& us, Exit. | 
eAlerum,as in Battdile. 


Enter Martins and Auffidins at ſeverall doores, 
Mar. Ile fight with none but thee, for I do hate thee 
Worſe thena Promiſe-breaker. | 
Af. We hatealike: 
. Not Afﬀrike ownes a Serpent I abhorre 
' More then thy Fame and Enuy:Fix thy foot. 
Mar. Let the firſt Budger dye the others Slave, 
And the Gods doome himafter. 
Axf. If I fiye Martins, hollow me like a Hare. 
Mar. Within theſethree.hourcs Ta/lus 
Alone I fought in your Corioluy walles, 
And made what worke Ipleag'd:Tisnot my blood, 
Whereinthon ſeeſt me maskt,for thy Revenge 
Wrench up thy ower to th*lugheſt. 
«Auf. Wertthou the Heer, | 
That was the whip of your brage'd Progeny, | 
Thou ſhould'ſt nor fcape me heere. 


—_ 


— — 


- . 


Heerethey fight, and certaine, Volces come in the ayde of | 

Avuffid. Martins fights til they be driven in _breatbles, | 

Oilicious and not valiant, you have ſham'd me 
In your condemned Seconds, | 


—_— 
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The Tragedy of Contolanus. . 


——_— 


Flonrifh. Alarum. eA Retreat #3 ſounded. Enter at 
' one Doore Cominuns,with the Romanes : At 
another Doore Martins,with his 
&rmeina Scarſe. 


Com. If I ſhouldtell thee o'rethis thy dayes Worke, 
Thou't not beleevethy deeds:but Ile report it, 
Where Senators ſhall mingle teares withſmiles, 
W here great Patricians ſhall attend,and ſhrug, 
I'ch'end admire:where Ladies fhall be frighted, 


That with the fuſty Plebeans, hate thine Honors, 
Shall ſay againſt their hearts, We thanke the Gods 
Our Rome hath ſucha Souldier. 

Yet cam'ſt thou to a Morſell of this Feaſt, 


| Having fully din'd before, 


Enter Titus with bis Power from ihe Purſuit. 


Titzs Lartins, Oh Generall: 

Here is the Steed wee the Capartſon: 
Badfſt thou behold——— 

Mar. Pray now,no more: | 
My Mother,who ha's a Charter to extoll her Bloud, 
When ſhe do'spraiſe me,grieves me: 

I have done as you have done,that's what Ican, 
Induc'd as you have becne,that's for my Countrey: 
He that ha's buteffeted his good will, 
Hath overta'ne mine A. 

Cem. You ſhall not be the Grave of your deſerving, 


| Rab png know rag yalue of her owne: 


Ewere aConcealement worſe thena Theft, 
No lefſe then a Traducement, 

To hide your doings,and to filencethart, 
Which:o the ſpire,and top of praiſes vouch'd, 


| Would ſeeme but modeſt:therefore I beſcech you, 


In figne of what youare,not toreward ... 


{ What you have done; before our Army:-heare me. 
Mar. I have ſome Wounds upon me,and they ſmart 


To heare themſelves remembred. 
Com, Should they not: 


| Well gyght they feſter *gainſt Tngratitude, 

1 And ten themſelves withdeath:cfall the Horſes, 
| Whereof we have ta'ne good, and good ſtore of all, 
| The Threaſure io this ficldatchieved,and City, 

{ We render youthe Tenth,to be ta'ne forth, 

| Before the common dittribution, 

| Atyour onely choiſe. 


Har. I thanke you Generall: 
But cannot make my heart conſent totake 
A Bribe,to pay my Sword:I doe refuſe it, 


| And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe, 
' That haye beheld the doing. 


| 


A long flouriſs. Thiy allery, Martins Martins, 
. Caſt up their Caps and Launcer;Cominins 
___ enaLartinsffandbare, © 


Never ſound more: when Drums and Trumpets ſhall 
I'rh'field prove flattererg,let Cours and Cities be © 
Made all of falſe-fac'd ſoothing: 


on 


| When Steele growes ſoft, as the. Paraſites Silke X 
' Let him be made an Overture for th'Warres: 


| No more ſay,for that Thave not waſh'd 
þ | 


att i. fee OE ———— 


And gladly quak'd,heare more : where the dull Tribunes, 


Ma.May theſe ſame Inſtruments, which you prophane. 


| My Noſe that bled,or foyl'd ſome debile Wretch, þ- 


| And Wrath o're-whelm'd my pitty:I requeſt you 


W hich without note, here's many elſe haved 


% 


You ſhoot me forth in g's 4p 1-0 (is q 7 
ASif Flov'd my little ſhould be dict _ 
Inprayſes,ſawc' with Lies. .. "' 
Com. Too modeſt ayyyou: - i 
More cruell to your/good report,then grateful}  *.; 
Tous,that give you truly:by your patience, bh 


Then reaſon ſafely with you: Therefore beit kno 
ASto us,to all the World, That Cairns Martin 


My Noble Steed, knowne tothe Campe)I give him, 
Withall his trim belonging;and from this time, + | 


Flonriſh. Trumpets ſound, and Drums, 

Onmes, Marcus Cains Cortolanus, 

Mar. I will goe waſh: 
And when my Face is faire, you ſhall perceive 
| Whether I bluſh, or no;howbeir,I thanke you. 
[ meane to {tride your Stecd,and at alltimes 
To under-creſt your good Addition, 
To th'fairenefle of my power, 

( 0m. So,to our Tent: 
W hereere we doe repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſſe:you Tits Lartins 
Muſt to ( orte/zs backe,fend us to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 
| For their owne good,and ours. 

Lar. i ſhall,my Lord, 

Mar. The Gods begin to mocke me: 
I that now refus'd moſt Princely gifts, 
Am bound to begge of my Lord Generall. 

Com. Tak't,tis yours: what is't? 

Her. I lomcrtime lay here in Corzolss, 
At apoore mans houſc:heus'd ms kindly, 
He cry*dto me:I ſaw him Priſoner: 
But then Auffdins was witbin my view, 


To give my poore Hoſt freedome. 

Com, Oh well begg'd: 
Were herthe Burcher of my Sonne, he ſhould 
Be free,as isthe Winde:deliver him, Titss- 

Lart. « Martins, his Name. 

Mav. By Inpuer forgot: 
T am weary,yea my memory is tyr'd: 
Have we no Wine here? 
Com. Goe weto our Tent: 
The bloud upon your Viſagedryes,tis time 
It ſhould be lookt to:come. Exon: 
A flouriſv. (ornets. Enter Tullus « Auffidius 
bloudy,with two or three Souldiers. 


Az. The Towneis ta'ne, 


If againſt your ſelfe you be incens'd,wee'le Put you bY 30” 
(Like one that meanes his proper harme)in Manacle. 1 15 
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Weares this Warres Garland:in token of the which, Wo ry 


For what he did before Coriolns,call him, Þ | 
Withall tWapplauſe and Clamor of the Hoaſt, 1 14a 
CMareus Cams Cortolanns.Beare thiddition Nobly eres | ; 


Soul. Twill be deliver'd backe on good Conditions 
Axf. Condition? 

I would I wereaRoman,for I cannot, 

Being a Yolce,be,that I am. Condition? 

| What good Condition cana Treaty finde 

| I'th'part that is at mercy?five times, Martins, 

I have fought with thee; ſo often haſt thou beat me: 


And would'ſt doe ſo,I thinke,ſhould we encounter 
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1 ofien as we cate» By the Elements 
Soaine | mcct him beardrobeard, 
nine. or Iam bis : Mine Emulation 
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He'sthe divell, Cs 

Bolder, though not ſo ſubtle:my valors poiſcn'd, 

1 with onely fuffriog ſtaine by him : tor him n 

1 Stall fiye out of it {elfe, nor ſleepe; nor ſanAuary, 

11 neing naked, ficke ; nor Phane, nor Capitoll, 

"| ThePrayers of Prieſts, nor times of Sacrifice : 

1] Embarquements all of Fury, ſhall fr up | 

"| Their rotten Priveledge,and Cuſtowe 'gainſt o—=» 

"1 My bate to Martins. Where I finde him, were 1t 

| |kthome, upon my brothers Guard, even there 

| | kgrinſt the hoſpitable Canon, would 
| waſh my fierce hand in's heart. Goe youtoth'City, 

[fene how 'tis held, and what they are that mult 

"| fxHoftages for Rome. 

| Sol. Will not you goe? | 

| Auf, I amattended atthe Cyprus grove. Ipray you 

| (Tis South the City Mils) bring we word thither 

{| Howthe world goes : that to the pace of it 

| Imay fpurre on my journey» 

|. 0b ſhall fir. 
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Aﬀus Secundus. 
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Enter Menenius with the two Tribunes of the 
people, Sicinins 0 Brutus. 


| Men, The Augurer tels 'me, we ſhall have Newes to 
1nghe, 
| Bru. Good or bad? | 
| Men, Nor according to the prayer of the people, for 
| they love not Martizee 
| Sim. Natu<teaches Beaſts to know their friends. 
| Men, Pray you, who does the Wolfe love ? 
1] Sicin. The Lambe. 
| Men. 1, todevour him, as the hungry Plebeians would 
{the Noble Aarti. 
4 Bre. He's a Lambe indeed, that baes like a Beare. 
1. Hen, He'sa Beare indeed, that lives like a Lambe. 
_ou twoare old men, tell mc one thing that I ſhallaske 
| you. 
| Both, Well ſir. 
et. | | Hen. In what enormity is IMarrine poore in,that you 
| {mo havenot in abundance? 
| Iz. He's poore in no one fault, but ſto1'd withall. 
Tin, Eſpecially in Pride. 
&rv. And toppingall others in boaſt. | 
Hen, This is ſtrange now : Doe you two know, how 
Nl /Mare cenſured here in the Ciry,1 meane of usa'thright 
File, doe you ? 
Bath. Why ? how are we cenſur'd ? 
| = Becauſe you talke of Pride now, willyou not 
Mangrye 
\ Both, Well, well fir, well. 
Hen. Why tis no great matter ; for a very little theefe 
Vecation, will rob yov of a great deale of Paticnce : 


us 
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37 
| Give your diſpoſitions the reines, and be angry at your 
pleaſures (ar the leait) if you take it as a pleature to you, 
in being ſo; you blame Martins for being proud. 

Brut. We doe it notalcne, fir. 

Hex. Tknow you can doe very little alone, for your 
helpes are many, or elle your ations would grow won- 
drous ſingle : your abiiities are too Infant-like; for doing 
much alone. Youtalke of Pride: Oh,that you could turne 
your eyes toward the Napes of your nzckes, and make 


but W interiour ſurvey of your good {elves,Oh that you 
could! 


Both, What then ſir? 

Men. Why then you ſhould diſcovera brace of un- 
meriting, proud, vicſent,telly Magiltrates (alias Fooles) 
aSany 1n Rome. | 

Sic, Meneniny, you are knowne well enough too. 

een. Tam knowne to be a humorous Patritian,and 
one that loves a cup of hot Wine,withnot a drop of alay- 
ing Tiber in't:Said, to be ſomething imperfect in fayon- 
ring the firſt complaint, haſty and Tinder-like upon, to 
triviall motion: Onzczthat converſes more with the But- 


ning. W ha: I rhinke,I utter, and ſpend my malice it; my 
breath. Meeting two ſuch Weales men as you are (1 can- 
not call your Liczrgsſſes )it the drinke you give mne,touch 
my Palat adverfly, 1 make a crooked facc at it, I canſay, 


I indethe afle in componnd, with the Major part of 
your ſyllables. And though 1 m't be content to beare 
with thoſe, that ſay you are reverend grave, yet they lye 


the Map of my Micrecoſme,fcllowes it that Iam kno.,n 


{peRairics gleane out of-this Charracter, if T be knowne 
well enough roo? 

Bru. Come fir come, we know you wll enough. 

Hen, You know neither me, your ſelves, nor any 
thing :.youare ambitious, forpoore knaves cappes and 
legges: you weare out a good wholeſome Forenoone, 1n 
hearing a cauſe betweene an Orendge wite,and a Forſet- 
ſeller, and then rejourne the Controverſie of chree-pence 
toa ſecond day of Audience. When you are hearing a 


pinch'd withthe Collicke: you make faces like Mum- 
mers, {et up the bloody Flagge againſt ail Patience, and 
inroaring for a Chambcr-por, diſmile: the Controverſie 
bleeding, the more intangled by your hearing :' All the 
peace you make intheir Cauſe, is calling boththe parties 
Knaves. You area payre of {trange ones. 

Bru. Come, come, yo are weil znderitood to be 2 
perfecer gyber for the Table, thena uecellary Bunciie) 
inthe Capitol. | 

An, Our very Prieſts myſt becom? Mockers, if th-;; 
ſhall encounter ſuch r1diculons SubjeRs as youare, v hen 
you ſpeake belt unto tbe parpoſe. It is not worth the 


honorable 2 grave, asto ſturtea Batchers Cuſhion, orto 
be intomnd'd in in AflesPacke-{ad4le ; yet you muit bee 
{aying, Marti is proud : who ina cheape eſtimation, is 


adventure ſome of the beſt of 'em were hercditary hang- 
men. God den to your Worſhips,more of your conver- 


the Beaſtly Plebeians. I willbe boldtotake my leave of 
you, 


Bruins, and Sicinits. Alide, 
dd Enter 


tocke of the night,then with the torchead ofthe mor. | 


your Worſhippes bave deliver'd th: matter well, when | 


deadly, that teil you have good faces; if you ſee this in | 


well enough tao ? What harme can your beeſonie Cor | 


matter betweene party and party, if-you chance to'bee | 


wagoing pf your Bards, and your Pexrds deſervenot fo | 


worth all your predeceſſors, ſince Dencation, though per- 


ſation would infe& my braine,* being the Heardi/men of | 


| 
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The Trazedy of Coriolanus. 


Enter Uolunmia,and Valeria. 


How now (my as faireas Noble JLadyes, and the Moone 
were ſhe Earthly; nu Nobler ; whither doe you follow 
your Eyes ſo faſt ? 


Volum. Honorable Menanins,ray Boy Martins appro- 
ches: for the love of [xx let's goes 
. Menen. Ha? Martins comming home? 


Volum. T, worthy Menenins,and with molt proſperous 


approbation, 

Menen., Take my Cappe Jupiter, and Ithanke thee : 
hoo, Martins comming hume ? 

2. Ladies, Nay, tis true. : 

Volum. l.ooke, here's a Letter from him, the State hath 
another, his Wite another, and(I thinke) there's one at 
home for you. 


Menen, 1 will make my very houſe reele to night ; 
A Letter for me ? 

Virgil. Yes certaine, there's a Letter for you, I ſaw't. 

Menen. A Letter for me ? it gives me an Eſtate of ſe- 
ven yeereshealth ; in which time, I will make a Lippe at 
the Phyſician: The moſt ſoveraigne Preſcription in Galen, 
is but Empcrickgutique ; and tothis Prefervative, of no 
beter report then a Horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ? 


he was wont to come home wounded? 


Uirgil. Oh no, no, no, 

Uolam. Ohyhe is wounded, Ithanke the gods for't. 

Henen, So doe I too, if it be not too much: bringsa 
ViRorie in his Pocket ? the wounds become him. 

Yolum, On's Browes : AMenenims, he comes the third 
tice home with the Ozken Garland. 

CMenen. Ha's he difciplin'd Auffidsmu ſoundly ? 

Volum. Titrs Lartins writes,they fought together, but 
Auffidizs got off. 

Menen, And*twas time for him tco, ]le warrant him 
that : and he had ſtay*d by him, I wold not havebeene (o 
fiddious'd, for all the Cheſts in Coriolus, and the Gold 
that's in them. Is the Senate poſſeſt of this ? 

Velum. Good Ladgics Ict's goes. Yes , yes, yes: The 
Senate ha's Letters from the Generall, wv herein he gives 
my Sonne the whole Name ofthe Warrezhe hath in this 
action out-done his former decds doubly. 

Ualer. In troth, there's wondrous thingsſpoke of him. 

Menen. Wondrous: I, I warrant you, and:not with- 
out his true purchaſing, 

- Firgil. The guds grant them true, 
Polam. Truc? pow waws 
ene, Trac ? Hebefworne they are true « where 1s 
he wounded God fave your good Worthips ? Martin 
is comming home : he ha's more cauſe to be prowd : 
where is he wounded ? 

Uolum. Ith' Shoulder, and 1th'Ift Arme:therewill be 
large Cicatrices to ſhew the People, when he ſhall ſtand 
for his place : he r<ceivedin the repulle of Targuin ſeven 
hurts ith'Body. 


HMen.One ith Necke, and two ith'Thigh,there's nine 
that TI know," 


Uelum. He had, before this laſt Expedition, twenty , 


five Wounds upon him. 
Men, Now icstwenty ſeven ; every gaſh was an E- 
nemics Grave, Hearke, the Trumpets. 
eA ſbowt, and Flourtſh. 
Uslum. Theſe arethe Vſhers of Marine : 
Before him, he carryes Noyle; 
And behinde him, he leaves Teares: 


W—— 


Death, that darke Spirit, in's nervy Arme doth lye :Þ ; 
W hich being advaric'd, declines, and then men te. 


ef Sonet, Trumpets ſoxnd. of 
Enter Commins the G enerall, and Titus Lartins: berw, | 
them Coriolanu,crown'dwith an Oaken 
Garland, with (apt aines and Soul- 
diert, and a Herauld. 

Hera. Know Rome, that all alone Martins did 
Within Coriolus Gates : wherehe hath wonne, 
With Fame, a Name to Martins Caine : 

Theſe in honor followes Martins C airs, Coriolany, 


IRx7 


++ Elcometo Rome, renowned Corio/anxs, 
Sound, Flonriſh. 
Ai. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolany, 
Corio, No more of this, it does offend my heart; pry 
now no more. | 
Com. Looke, Sir, your Mother. | 
Corio, Oh you have, I know, petition'dall thegadg 
for my proſperity. Kneeles. | 
Volum. Nay, my good Souldier, up : 
My gentle 1/arrins, worthy (ans, 
And by deed-atchieving Honor newly nam'd, 
Whatis it (Corjolans) mult I call thee ? 
But oh,thy Wife. 
or#0. My gracious ſilence, hayle ; 
Would'ſt thou have laugh'd,had I come Coftindhone, 
That wcep'ſt toſee me triumph ? Ah my deare, 
Such eyes the Widowes in Coriolus weare, 
And Mothers that lacke Sonnes. 
Hen, Now the gods Crowne thee. 
Com. Andlive you yet ? Oh my {iveet Lady, pudon, 
Folam. 1 know not where to turne. 
Oh welcome home: and welcome Generall, 
And y'are welcome all. 
en. A hundred thouſand Welcomes : 
I could weepe, and I could laugh, 
I am light, and heavy ; welcome : 
A Curie beginat very rooton's heart, 
That is not glad to {ee thee. 
You arethrez, that Rome ſhould dote on: 
Yetby the faith of men, we Have 
Some old Crab-trees here at home, 
Thar will not be grafted to your Relliſh- 
Yet welcome Warriors: 
We call a Nettle, but a Nettle ; 
And the faults of fooles, but folly» 
Com, Ever right. 
Cor, Menenins,ever, ever. 
Hera. Give way there, and goe on: 
Cor. Your Hand, and yours ? 
Ere in our owne houſe I doc ſhade my head, 
The good Patricians muſt be viſited, 


From whom I have receiv'd not onely greetings, 
But with them, c of honors. 


Volum. I hayelived, 
To ſeeinherited my very Wiſhes, 
And the Buildings of my Fancy : 
Onely there*s one thing wanting, 
Which (I doubt not) but our Rome 
Will caſt upon thee. 
Cor. Know, good Mother, 
I had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Ten ſway with them in theirs. | 
Com. On, to the Capitoll, Flowih, Co 
E xennt in Stats, ab 


ful! | 
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Enter Brittns and Sicmins. 


ro, All tongues ſpeake of him, and the bleared fights 
| Are ſpeRacled to ſee him, Your pratling Nurfe 
| jato arapture kts her Baby cry, 


| while ſhe chats him ': the Kitchin CHalkin pirmes 


Her richeſt Lockram *bour her reochy necke, 
| Cambringthe Wallstocye him : © 
(Halls, Bulkes, Windowes, are fmother'd up, 
| Leades fill'd, and Ridges hors'd + . 
With variable Complexions ; all agreeing 
Ineameſtnefſe to ſee him : ſeld-ſhowne Flamins 5 
Poepreſſc among the popular Throngs, and puffe 
Towinne a vulgar ſtation : our veyPd Dames 
Commit the Warre of White and Damaske 
ſa their niccly gawded Checkes,toth'wanton fpoyle 
Of Phebns burning Kifles : ſuch a poother, 
Asif that whatſoever God, who leades him, 
Wereflyly crept into his humane powers, 
And gave hizn gracefull poſture. 
Sicm, On the ſuddaine, I warrant him Conſull. 
Fre. Then our Office may, during his powery goe 
lletpe, 
be He cannot temp'rately tranſport his honors, 
From where he ſhould begin, and end, but will 


|Loſethoſe he hath wonne. d 


Iru, Inthatthere's comfort, 
Sin, Doubt not, 7 
The Commoners,for whom we ſtand, but they 
Vpontheir ancient mallice, will forget 
With the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honors, 
| Which that he will give them, make as little queſtion, 
|Azhe is prowd to doo't. 
Bra, \ heard him ſweare 
| Were heto Rand for Conſull, never would he 
Appeare 1'th*Marketplace,nor on him put 
|TheNaples Veſture of hamulity, 
Nor ſhewing (as the manner is) his Wounds 
Toth'people, begge heir itinking Breaths. 
| $9. 'Tis ripht. | 
Bru, It was his word : 
|Ohewould mifſe it, rather then carry ir, 
Batby the ſuite of the Gentry to him, 


| | Andthe deſire of the Nobtes. 


| Si, I wiſh no better, then have him hold that pur- 
poſe, and to put it in execution. | 
&rs, 'Tis moſt like he wil). 
| «Ap thall be to him then, as our 2ocd wills; a ſure 
ruftion, 
Bs. So itmuſt fall out 
[10him, or our Authoritics, for an end. 
emult ſuggeſt the People, in, what hatred 
tc {til hath held them : that to's power ke would 
wemadethem Mules, filenc'd their Pleaders, 
iſproportioned their Freedomes;holding ther, 
[humane Action, and Capacity, 
"00 more Soule, nor fitnefſe for the world, 
mels 11 their Warre, who have their Provand 
y for bearing Burthens, and ſore blowes 
nking underthem; 
ics, This (as you ſay) ſuggeſted, 
(ik e, when his ſoaring inſolence 
[rn ach thePeople,” which time ſhall not wait, 


I depur upon't, and that's as caſe, 


tfetDogges on Sheepe, will be bis fire 
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To kindle their dry Stubble:: and their Blaze 
Shall darken him-for ever. 


Emer a e Meſſenger. 


Bra, What's the matter > 

CHMeſſ. Youare ſent for to the Capital i 

Tis thought, that CAfirtine ſhall be Conſull : 

I bave ſeene the dumbe men thrang toſee hims 

And the blind to heare him ſpeakiMarrons flongGloves, 

Ladies and Maids their Scarffes; and Handkerchers; 

Vpon him as he pafs!d::the Nobles bended 

As to [oves Statut,: and the Commons made . 

A Shower, and Thunder; with their Caps, and Showrs : 

I never faw thelike.;- > | 
Bra, Let's tothe Capitoll, 

And carry with useares andeyes forth'time, 

But heartsfor rhe eyent. 


Sic, Have with you. Exennts 


Enter two Officers, jo lay Cuſhions , 4s it mere, 
#1 the Capital. | 


1. Off, Come;come, they are almoſt heres haw many 


ſtand for Conſulſhips? | 
2. Off. Three, they ſay : but *ris thought of every one 
Ceriolamns will carry it- ob 
I.Of. That's abrave fellow:but Ke's vengeance prowd, 
and loves notthe common people. : > 

2 Off. *Faith, there hath beene many great men thar, 
have flatter'd the people,who ne*re loved them;and there 
be many that they have loved,they know nor wherefore: 
ſothat if they love they know nor why, they hate upon 
no better a ground. Therefore, for Corsolenme neither ro 
care whether they love, or hate him, manifeſts the true 
knowledge he ha s intheir diſpoſition,and out of his No» 
ble carcleſneſſe lets them plainely i{ce't. ; , 

1. Off Ifhe did notcare whether he had their love,or 
no, he wavedindifferently, *twixt doing them neither 
good, nor harme : but he ſcekes their hate with preater 
devotion,then they can render it him;and leaves nothing 
undone, that may fully dilcover him their oppoſite. Now 
ro ſeeme to affect the malliceand diſpleaſure of the Peo- 
ple, isas bad, as that which he diſlikes, to flatter them 
for their love. 

2, Off. He hath deſerved worthily of his Countrey, 
and his aſcent isnot by ſuch caſic degrees as thoſe, who 
having beene ſupple and courteoustothe People, Bon- 
netted, without any further deed,to have them atall into 
their eſtimation, and report : but he hath ſo planted his 
honors in their Eyes, and his a&tions in theirhearts, that 
far their Tongues to be {ilent, and not confefle ſo much, 
were a kinde of ingratefull injury : to report other wile, 
werea Mallice,that giving itſelfe the Lyc, would plucke 


| reproofe and rebuke from every Earcthat heard it. 


I. off. No more of him, he's a worthy man : make 
way ,they are comming, 


A Somet, Enter the Patricians, and ibe Tribunes of 
the People, Liftors before them ; Coriolanus, Me. 
nenius, Commins the Conſull ; Sycinius and 
Brutns take their places by themſel'oes 
 Coriolanus ſtands. 
Men. Having determin'd of the Volces, 
And to ſend for Titus Lartias : it remaines, 
Asthe maine Point of this our * i— 
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Leave nothing outforlength 
Rather our ſtates defe&ivefor requirall, 

Then we to ſtretch itout. 'Maſters a'th'People, 
Wedoerequeſt your:kindeſt eare : and afcer | 
Your loving motion toward the common Body, 


40 


Y The Tragedy of Coriolanks. 


| To gratifie his Noble ſervice; that hath ; 
Thus ſtood for his Country. Therefor _ you; 

Moſt reverend and grave Elders, to de 

The preſent Conſull, andlaſt Generall, 

* In onr well-found Succeſles, to report 

A little of that worthy Work, ! perform'd 

By Martine C aine.Cariolanam : whom 

We met here, both tothanke; and toremember, 

With honors like bqmſelfe: 


1c 


1: Seng; Speake;gaod Commu : 
 eTens » and make usthinke 


To yeeld what paſles here. 
of our. dſſembly. 


to priz'dthem at. 
been ſilent, : Pleaſe youto heare Convinjue ſpeake? 
pertinent then the rebuke you give it. 


their Bedfellow : Worthy Commins ſpeake. - 
: Coriolanus riſes, and offers to g0e awa)e 

Nay, keepe your place. : 

Seaat. Sir Coriolanm : ucyer ſhame to heare 
What you have Nobly done. 

Corio. Your hotiors pardon : _ 
T had rather have my Wounds to heale againe, 
Ther heare ſay how I got them. 

Brw. Sir, I hope aiy words dis-bench'd you not ? 

Corio. NoSir : yes oft, 
When blowes have made me ſay, 1 fled from words. 


I love themas they weigh————— 
- Men. Pray now fit downe. 

W hen the Alarum were ſtruck, then idly fit 
To beare my Nothings monſter'd, 
Men, Maſters of the People, 

Your multiplying Spawne, how can he flatter 2 

That's thouſand to one good one, when you now ſee 

He had rather ventureall his Limbes for honor, 

Then on ones Earesto heare it. Procced ( omwmirs. 
(om. 1 ſhall lacke voyce : the deeds of Coriolenns 

Sould not be utter'd feebly : it is held, 

That YValour is the chicfeſt Vertue, And 

Moſt dignifics the haver - if it be, 

The man I ſpeake of, cannot in the World 

Be ſingly counter-poys'd. Art ſixtecne yeeres, 

When T argniz madea Head for Rome, he fought 

Beyond the marke of others : our then DiRator, 

Whom with all praiſe Ipoint at, ſaw him fight. 

When with his Amazonian Shinne he drove 

The brizled Lippes before him: he beſtrid 

| Ano're-preſt Roman,andith'Conſuls view 

Slew three Oppofers : Tarquins felfe he met, 

And ſtrucke him on his Knee : in that dayesfeates, 

| When he might atthe Woman inthe Scene, 

Heprov'd beſt man! ch'field, and for his meed 

Was Brow-bound withthe Oake. His Pupil-age 


Man-entred thus, he wated like a Sea, 


And in the brunt of ſeventeene Battailes ſince, Y 
He lurchtall Swords o'th Garland: for this laft, 
Before, and in Coriolus, let me ſay 

| I cannot ſpeake him home : he ſtopt the flyers, 
And by his rare example made the Coward 
Turneterror into ſport : as Wavesbefore 


Sicin, We are convetted upon a pleaſing Treaty, and 
have hearts inclinable to honor andadvance the Theame 


Bru. Whichthe rather we ſhall be bleſt to doe, if he 
remember a kinder value of the People,then he hath here- 


Ales, That's off, that's off: I Would you rather had 
Bru. Moſt willingly: but yet my, Caution was more 


Men. He loves your People, bnttye him not to be 


You ſooth'd not, therefore hurt not; but your people, 


Corio, I had rather have one ſcratch my Head 'th'Sun, 


Exit Coriolanm. 


A Veſlell under ſayle, ſo men obey'd, | 
And fell below his Stem! his Sword (Deaths ſtampe) 
Where it did warke, it tooke from faceto foot: 
He wasa thing of Blood, whoſe every motion 
| Wastrim'd with dying Cryes : alone he entred 
The mortall Gateo'th'City, which he painted 
+ ith ſhunlefle defamy : aydelefle came off. 
And with a fudden re-inforeement Rtrucke 
Cariolus like a Planet : now all'sthis, 
W hen by and by the dinne of Warre gan pierce 
His ready ſence: then ſtraight his doubled ſpirit 

Requickned whatin fleſh wasfatigate, 

And to the Battatte came he, where he did 

Runne recking ore the lives of men, as if 

*Twere a-perpetuall ſpoyle ; and tilt we call'd 

Both field and Citty ours, he neyer ſtvod 

Toeaſe his breſt with painting. 
Men: Worthy man. Ee , | 

Senar, Hee cannot but with meaſure fit the honors 
which we deviſe him. 
Com. Our ſpoyles he kickt at, 

And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common Mucke o'th World : he covets leſle 
Then Miſery it ſelfe would give, rewards his deeds 
With doing them, and iscontent 
To ſpend the time, to end it. | 
i Men, He's righe Noble, let him be call dfor; 
Senat. Call Cortolanxs. 
Off. He doth appeare. 


Enter C onrolanus. 


Men, The Senate, ( oriolanns, arc well pleasd tomike 
thee Conſi ull, 

Corio, I docowethem ſtill my life, and Services - 

Hen, It then remaines, that you doe ſpeake to 
People. TE 

Corio. 1doe befeech you, 

Let me o're-leape that cuſtome 2 for I cannot | 
Puton the Gowne, ſtand naked, and entreat them 
For my Wounds fake, togive their fuffcrage : 
Plate you that I may paſſe this doing. 

Sicin. Sir,the People muſt have their Voyccs: * 
Neither will they bate one jot of Ceremony- 

Men, Purtthem not too't ; 

Pray you goe fit youtothe Cuſtome, _ 
And take to you, as your Predeceſſors have, 
Your honor with your forme. ; 

C orie. It isa part that I ſhall bluſh inatting, 

And might well be taken from the People. 
{ Bru. Marke youthat. 

Eorio; Tobragunto them,thasI did, andthus _ 
Shew them th'unaking Skarres, which I ſhould hide, 
As if I had receiv'd them for thehyre 
Oftheir breath onely« 

Aen. Doe not ſtand upon't ; 

Werecommend to you Tridunes of the People 
Our purpoſetsthem,and to our Noble Confull: 


| i 


| Wiſh we all Ioy,and honor' 
| | 
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Senar. To Coriolanns come alljoy and honor: 


Flozriſh Carnets,, | 
Then E:cennt. Mann) Sicinins and Bruns, 
3m. You ſce how ho intends touſethe people. 


| 97s; May they perceives intent: he will require them 
ks ifhe did contemnewhat he requeſted, 


_ Come, we'll informe them 
Ofcur proceedings heere onth*Market place, 
[know they doe attendus.— 
| Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 

i. (it. Once if he doe require our voyces, We ought 
notto deny him, LE Slee 
$. Cit. We may Sir if we will. ; FR 

Cit. We have power in our ſelves to doe it,butit 18 
powerthat we haycuo power to doe : For, if he ſhew 
1s his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to put our 
es into thoſe wounds, and ſpeake for them; So if 
tetcllus his Nobledeeds,we muſt alſorell him our noble 
xceptance ofthem. Ingratitude is monſtrus,and for the 
multitude to be ingratefull, were to make a\Monkicr of 
the multitude ; of the which, we being members,ſhould 


| bringour ſelves to be monſtrous members, 


'1C#. Andtomake us no better thought of a little 


| whe will ſerve : for once we ſtood up about the Corne, 
he hi 


mſelfe ſtucke notto call us the many-headed Mul- 
titude. | 
q (it, We have beene call'd ſo ofmany, not that our 


| heads are ſome browne, ſome blacke, ſome Abram, ſome 


bald 3 but that our wits are ſodiverſly Coulord; and true- 
I thinke, if all our wits were to iflue out of one Scall, 
they would ſlye Eaſt, Weſt,North, South, and their con- 
ſentof one dire& way, ſhould be at once to all the points 
7th Compaſle. | ; 

2(3, Thinke you ſo? Which way dee you judge my 
wit would fly. 

2 Ci, Nay your wit will not ſo ſoone out as another 


|aas will, 'ris ſtrongly wedg'd up inablockchead : but 
| [fit were at liberty, twould ſure Southward. 


2 Cit. Why that way ? 


} 3Ci. Tolooſe it ſelte ina Fogge, where being three 
[pattsmelted away with rotwn Dewes , the forth would 


returne for Conſcience ſake, to helpeto get thee a. Wite. 
2 (it. Youare never without your trickes, you may, 


|/Oumay, 


3 C#, Are you all reſolv'd togive your voyces ?, But 


thats no matter, the greater part carries it, I ſay. If he 


would incline to the people, there was never a worthicr 
Mane 

Enter Corjolanus in a gowne of Humility, with 
Fo CMenenins. | ETNLET 
eere he comes, and inthe Gowne of humility, marke 
dehaviour: we are not to ſtay al together,but ro come 


He'stomake his requeſts by particulars, wherein every 


. |Meof us ha's a fingle Honor, in giving him our owne 


Toces with our owne tongues,therefore follow me,and 
tedire& you how you ſhall goe by him. 

| All. Content, content, EIN end een) 
,AHMen.Oh Sir, you are notright ; have you notknown 
worthieſt men have don't? 


Þþ Corio, W hat muſt Lay, I pray Sir J 


<« w % - 
: * 
; a 


by him where he ſtands, by ones, by twocs, by & threes. ' 


| 


| 


| In wholſome :. -nner. 


be Confull. 


From th'neiſe of our owne Drummes,. | 


Aden, Oh me the gods, you mult notſpeake ofthar, 


| You muſt defirethemrothinke uponyou, 


Corio. Thinke upon-me ? Hang'em, "_ 
I would they would forget me, ltikethe Vertues. ** 
Whichour Divines loſe by em. 
7en, Youll marreall, 
Ile leave you: Pray you ſpeake toem, I pray you 


Enter three of the Cuizens, 

Corio. Bid them waſh their Faces, 
And keepe their teeth cleane : So heere comes a brace, 
You know the cauſe (Sir) of my ſtanding heere. 

3 Cit. We do Sir, tell us whar hath brought you too't. 

Corio. Mine owne deſert, | 

2, Cit. Your owne deſert. £2 

Corio. I, no mine owne defire. %:' 

3 Cit. Hownot. your owne deſire ? 


Corio. No Sir twas never my deſire yet totrouble the | 


poore with begging. 
3 Cit, You muſtthinke if we give you any thing, we 
hope to gaine by you. OL 
_ Corio, Well then pray, your price a*ch Conſulthip, 
I Cie. Thepriceis,to aske it kindly, 
Corio. Kindly fir, pray let meha't: I have wongdsto 


ſhew you, which ſhall be yours in private : your good | 


voyce Sir, whatfay you?. | | 
2 Cit. You ſhall ha't worthy Sir, * * 


Adieu: 


< 


Corio. A match Sir, theres inall two worthy voyces | 


begg'd :Þ have your Almes, 
2 Cit, And tweretOgiveagaine;but tisno matters 
Exenst." Emer twoother Citizens, © 


Corzo, Pray you now, if it may: ſtand with the tune 


of y our voyces, tht Imay be Conſull; 1 have heere the 
Cuſtomary Gowne, $77 x 


1. ;Youhave deſerved Nobly of your Country, and 


you have notdeſerved Nobly. 


I. You have beeneafcourge to her enemjcs,you have: 


bin a Rodto her Friends, you bave nortindeed loved the 
Common people..-/.: Til fo De (R. 

(#ri0. You ſhould account me the more Vertuons, 
that I have notbincommioninmy Love, I will fir flatter 
my {worne Brother the people to'carne a deerer eftima- 
tion of them,'tis a condition cheyaccount gentle: & ſince 
the wiſedome of their choyce, 'tsrather to have my hat, 
then my heart, I will practice the infinuating nod,and be 
off tothem moſt counterfetly, that isfir; 1 wiltt connter- 


fet the bewichment of-ſoine 'popatar-man,' and give it | 


bountifull torhedefives 2 Thereforedelerch yoil; T'inay 
frietid zand therefore give 


- 04 dd: Y 
2. We hopeto find.yon our 
you our vayces he@tilys? / - 075 5 x1 
1 Youhave received maiiy wourds'for yout'Coun- 


trey. | 


Corio. I will not Scale your knowledoe with (hewing | 


[0 


them. I will make muctrof your voytes, and ſo'trobble F- 


you no farther. e2boanoVy | 


; F.' 1 # 
dill wt _ 31 Ty 
- 


Both. The gods givs you-joy Sirheartily, Þ " Y 


Ext. 


4 


| 


Cerio. : Moſt ſweet Voyces "SEATS ; W7 f. ) 
1; upon't, I cannetbring o Better it isto dye, better$o ſterye, © Vf | 
iy Uytongue toſuch a pace. Looke Sit, my wounds,” Then crave the hize which firſt we doe deferve.. 
-|:8%them in my Countries Service, when Why in this Woolviſh'gowne ſhobld] ftand heere, | 
+. Certaine of your Brethren roar'd, and ranne To beggeof Hoband DR, that docoappeers Oaks 7 
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Their nemlleſſe Vouches: Cuſtome calls metoo't. 
What Cuſtome wills in all things, ſhould we doo't 2, 
| The Daſt on antique Time would lye unſwept, 
And mountainous Errorbe roo highly heapr, 
For Truth to o're-pecre: Rather then foole itſo, 
Let the high Office and the Honor goe | 
To one that woulddoe thus. I am halfe throrgh, 
The onepart ſuffered, the other will Idoe. 
Enter three Citizens more. 
Here come moe Voyces. 
Your Voyces? tor your Voyces I have fought, 
Watcht for your Voyces : for your Voyces, beare 
Of Wounds, two dozen odde : Battailes thrice fix 
I have ſcene, and heard of: for your voyces, 
Have done many things, ſome leſſe, ſome more : 
Your Voyces ? indeed I would be Confull. 
I Cit, He ha's done Nobly, and cannot goe without 
any honeſt mans V oyce. 
2 Cs, Therefore let him be Conſull: the Gods give 
him joy ,and make him good friend to the people. 
All. Amen, Amen. God fave thee, Noble Conſull, 
Corio, Worthy Voyces. e 


Enter CMenenins, with Brutra and Sicinins. 


Men. You have ſtood your Limitation ; 
Andthe Tribunes endue you with the Peoples Voyce, 
| Remaines, that in th'Orhciall Markes inveſted, 
You anon doe meet the Senate. Fay 
Corie, Is this done 2 Fey TT 
- Sici, The Cuſtome of Requeſt you have diſcharg'd : 
' The People doe admit youand'are ſummon'd 
To meet; anon, upon'your approbation. | 

Corzo. Where2 at the Senate-houſc ? 
_ Corio, May I'changetheſe Garments? + 

Sicin. You may Sir. | n 


Repayre toth'Senate-houſe,  . 
Men. Ile keepe you company» :Will you along ? 
Bru.We ſtay here for the Peoples. 7s 
.  Siciv, Fare you wells Exenm (oriel. and Mev. 
He ha'sitnow: and by his Lookes, me thinkes, | 
Tis warmeat's heart. _— 


y 4 


' Will youdilmiſle the:People?;. ; -'; 
FS 33:12:30 Evter the Pheberans.- 
Sics, How nowhy Maſters, have you choſe 
I Cie. He ha's our V oyces, Sir ""WEFEIF 


* 
, 


. -; 2. .Gity,, Amen, Sir:80 my pootc unworthy notice, 
' He mock.dus, whenhebegg'd aur Yoytes: 


* 3+ (#8. Certainely, he lowted us downe-rights- . - 


He usdus ſpornefallye- he fhauld have-ſhew'd us; 
oa Sis Why ſohedid, Lam ſure. | 

' of Ak.Nogno; nomnanJaw,cm-. - 754 $4 a> ow 
3. Cit. He faid hehad Wounds, | 

E Which hec (bey(Þ private :-. "2 FRF $12 Borne) BR 

' And with his Hat, thus wayingitincorne,' 

| would be Conſull, fayes he : aged Qriſtomc, 2 
| But by your Voyces, will not ſd permirme,//- -: 


| Your Voyces therefore: when wegrantedrhat, : | _. 
Her c was Shs | 


I tha ke you for your V oyces, thankeyou. 


| 


| Faſt Foe toth* Plebey, your Voyces might 


C074. That Ue raight do:and knowing my ſelte againe | 


Brs,.With a proud heart he wore his bumble Weeds: 


this man? 


Bru,., We pray the Gods, he may deſerve.your loves. 


I» Cit-No, tas his kind of ſpeaghhieididnot mocke ns. 
2. (,#t. Not one among uns, ſaye your ſelfe,; but fyes. 


His Markesof Merit, Wounds receiv'd for's Countrey. 


Your moſt ſweet Voyces:now youhave left your Voyoy L 


I have no further with you. Was netthis mockery } } 
Sicww, . W hy cither-were you ignorant toſee'td. | 
Or ſecing it, of ſuch Childiſh friendlineſſe, 
Toyeeld your Voyces?.. . . +... 
Bru. Could you not havetold him, . | 
As you wereleſſon'd; When he had no Power, 
But was a petty ſeryant tothe State, | | 
He was your Enemy, everſpake againſt 
Your Libertics, and the Charters that you beare 
Ptl' Body of the Weale : and now arriving 
| Aplaceof Potency, and ſway o'ch'State 
If he ſhould ſtill malignantly rewaine 


| Be Curſes to your ſelves. You ſhould have ſaid, 
That as his worthy deeds did clayme nolefſe 
Then whart he ſtood for : ſo his gracious nature 
Wouldthinke upon you, for your Voyces, and 
Tranſlate his Mallice towards you, into Love, 
Standing your friendly Lord. 

Sicin, Thus to have ſaid, Fo 
Asyou were fore-advisd, had toucht his Spirit, 
And try'*d his inclination : from him pluckt, 
Either his gracions Promiſe, which you might 
As cauſe had cal!*d you up, have held himto ; 
| Or elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature ; 
Which eaſily endures not Article, 

Tying him to opght, ſo putting him to Rage, 
You ſhould have ta'ne th'advamage of his Choller, 
And paſs'd him unele&ed. 
Bru. Did you perceive, 
Hedid {ollicite you in free Contempt. 
When hc did. need your Loves : and doe youthinke, 
That his Contempt ſhall not be brufing to you, 
| When he hathpower to cruſh ? Why, bad your Bodyes 
No heartamong you? Or had you Tongues, tocry 
Againſt the Rectorſhip of judgement * 

Sicin, Have you, ere now, deny*d the asker : 


Beſtow your ſu'd-for Tongues? 
3- Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may 
2, Cit. And willdeny hit: 

Te have five hundred Voyces of that ſound, 
I.Cit.I twice five kundred,& their friends,to piece M 
Brw, Get you henceinſtantly, and tell thoſe friends 

They have choſe a-Conſull, that will from them take 

Their Liberties, make them of no more V oyce 

Then Dogges, thatareas often bear for barking, 

As therefore kept to doe ſo. ; 

Sicin. Let them aſſemble : and on a ſafer jugement, 
All revoke your ignorant cle&tion : Enforce hisPrids 
And his old Hate unto you: beſides, forget not 
With what Contempt he wore the humble Weed, 
How in his Suit heſcorn'd you : but your Loves, 
Thinking upon his Services, tooke from you 
Theapprehenfion'of his prefent portance, _ 
Which moſt gibingly, ungravely, he didfaſhuon 
| After the inveterate Hate he beares you. 

Bru, Lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, 
Thar we labour'd (no impediment betweene) 
But that you muſt caſt your EleRion on him. 

Sics.Say you choſe him, more after our comm 

' Then as guided by your owne true affeRtions, and! 


deny him yet. 


Then what you ſhould made yowagainſt thegraine . 
To Voyce him'Confull, Lay the fault on us: 


And now againe, of him that did not aske, but mocks, | 


andmett, 


Your winds pre-occupi'd with what you rather muſt a0 
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| The Tragedy of Coriolanus. 
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' Irs, I, ſpareus not ; Say, weread Leures to you, 


| IE [ow youngly be began to ſerve his Country, 


[How long continued, and what ſtocke he ſprings of, 
'The Noble houſe o'th' Martians : from whence came 
|That Ancus Martins, Noymaes Daughters Sonne : 
Whoafter great Hoftilwn here was King, 
| ofthe ſame houſe Publimgand Lujnrue were, 
{Thatour beſt Water, brought.by Conduits hither, 
And Nobly;nant'd, ſo twice being Cenſor, 
Wes his great Anceltor. 
$i. Onethus deſcended, 
Thathath befide well in his perſon wrongs , 
Tobeſet high in place, we did commen 
Toyour remembrances: but you have found, 
Sialing his preſent,bearing with his paſt, 
That he's your fixed enemy ; and revoke 
Your ſuddaine approbation. 
Bru. Say you ne're had don't, 
on that (till) bur by our putting on : | 
|andpreſently, when you havedrawne your number; 
Repaire torh' Capitol}, 
Al We willſo; almoſt all repent in their election. 
: EO E xeunt Plebeians. 
Br, Let them goe on: , | 
[This Mutiny were better put in hazard, 
Then lay paſt doubr, for greater : 
I, shis nature is, he fallin rage ,, 
With their refuſall, both obſerve and anſwer 
|Thevantage of his anger. 
| Sie, Toth*Capitoll, come : 
|Wewill be there before the ſtreame o'th'People : 
Andthis ſhall ſeeme, as partly 'tis, their owne, 
[Which we have goaded on-ward. 


- A fus Tertius. 


Cimtets. E ner Coriolanus enenius all the G entry, 
Cominins Titus Lartins, and other Senators. 


E xeunts 


A ——_ 


_——— 


| (wo. Tullus Aufſdine then had made new head. 


| Leti, He had my Lord, and that it was which caus'd 
Virſwifter Compoſition. 
| (*%. Sothenthe Volces ſtand but as at firſt, = 
[Nady when time ſhallprompt them, to make roade 
| \pon'sagaine. _ . .... 
| Com. They are worne (Lord Conſull) ſo, 
[Tat we ſhall Hardly in our ages ſee 
[Their Banners Wave agalne. 
| (#0, Saw you Auffidins ? w 
Lori, On fafegard he came-to me,and did curſz 
Ainſt the Volces, for they had ſo vildly 
fedthe Towne: he is retyred ro Antium; 
Cwio, Spoke he of me ? 
Lei, He did, my Lad. 
(wie. How 2 what ? PO RETD N 
1;.4@t. How often he had met you Sword to Sword : 
| Thatof al things upon.the. Earth, he hated 4 
[Tor perſon moſt : That he would pawne his fortunes 
1 dhopeleſſ; reſtitution, ſo he might 
[*al'lyour Vanquiſher- _ 
(a, At Antium lives he ? 
t At Antlums , - SN ; 
|. rio. 1 wiſh I had a.cauſe to ſecke him there, 
[00ppoſe his hatred fully. Welcome home. 
bo ' Enter Sicinits, and Brutus. 


| 
arethe Tribunes ofthe People, 


Q + FB 
im 2) Cf 
old, theſe 
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$40pgues o'th' Common Mouth ,I doe deſpiſe thens': 


For they doe pranke themin Authority, 
Againſt all Noble ſufferance. 
Sic. Paſſe no further. 
( ori0. Hah? what is that ? | 
Bra. It will be dangerous to goe on-No further. 
Corio, What makes this change ? 
Hen. The matter? | 
Com.Hath he not paſs'd the Noble,and the Commons? 
Bru. Comins,no: | 
Corio. Haye Thad Childrens Voyces? 
Senat. Tribunes give way,he ſhall coth'Market place, : 
Bru. The Peopleare incens'd againſt him, 
Sin, Stop, orall willfallin broyle. 
Corgo, Aretheſe your heard ? 
Mult theſe have Yoyces, that can yceld them now, 
And f{traight diſclaim their tongs? what are your Offices | 
You being their Mouthes,why rule you not their Tecth3 
Have you not ſetthem on ? 
Mey. Be calme, be calme. 
(orio.Itis a purposd thing, and growes by Plot, 
Tocurbe the will of the Nobility : 
Suffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 
Norever will beruled. 
Bru. CalFt nota Plot : 
The People cry you mockt them: and of late, 
hen Corne was given them grat#, yourepin'd, 
ScandaPd the Suppliants : for the People, calld them 
Trme-pleaſers, flatterers, foes to Nobleneſle, 
Corio. Why this was knowne before. 
Bre. Not tothem all, 
Corio, Haye youinfarmd them ſithence ? 
Bru. How? linforme them ? | 
Com. You are like todoe ſuch buſineſſe. 
Bru. Notunlike each way tobetter yours. 
Corio, Why then ſhould I be Conſull? by yond Clouds 
| Let medeſerve ſoill as you, and make me 
Your fcllow tribune. 
Sicmn, You ſhew too much of that, 
For which the People ſtirre : if you will paſſe 
To where youare bound, you muſt enquire your way, 
Whuch youare out of, witha gentler ſpirit, 
Or never be ſo Nobleas a Conlull, 
Nor yoake with him for Tribune. 
An. Its be calme, 
Com, The Peopleareabus'd : ſcton, this paltring 
Becomesnot Rome : nor ha's Corjolanme 
Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonourd Rub, layd falſely 
Ith plaine Way of his Merit. | 
C orie. Tell me of Corne ! this was my ſpecch, 
And I will ſpeakt againe. 
Men. Not now, not now. 
Senat. Not in this heat, Sir, now. 
Core. Now as Llive, I will. 
My Nobler friends, Icravetheir pardons : 
For the mutable ranke-{(ented Meyny, 
Let them regard me, as 1 doe not flatter, 
And therein behold themſelves : I ſay againe, 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh gainft our Senate 
The Cockle of Rebellion,Inſolence, Sedition, -. 
Which we our ſelves have plowed for, ſowd, & ſcatterd, 
By mingling them with us, the honord Number, 
Who lacke not Vertue, no, nor Pawer, but that 
Whichthey have given to Beggers. 
An. Well, no more. 
Senat. No more words, we beſcech you. 
(orio. How ? no more? | 


| 


| 


——— 
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"TheT rapedy of Coriolanus, 


As for my Country, I have ſhed my blood, 

Not fearing ontward force ; So ſhall my Lungs. 
Coine words till their decay, againſt thoſe Meazels 
Which we diſdaine ſhould Terter us, yerſought 
The very way to catch them. | 

Bru. You ſpeake a'th'people, as if you were a god, 
To puniſh ; Not a man of of their infirmity* 

Sicin, *T were well we let thepeople know'te 

Men. W har, what ? his Choller ? Ie 

Cor. Choller Were Ias patient as the midnight fleep 
By Iove, twould be my' minde. : 

Sicin. It is a minde that ſhall remaine a poiſon 
Where it is : not poyſon any further. 

Corio. Shall remiine? | 
Here you this Triton of the Ainnowes? Marke you 
His abſolute Shall? 

Com. Twas from the Cannon. ; 

Coris.Shall 2 O God | but moſt unwiſe Patricians:why 
You grave, but wreaklefſe Senators, have you thus 
Given Hidra heereto chooſe an Olicer, 

That wirh his peremptory Shall, being bur ws 
The horne, and noiſe o th'Monſters, wants not ſpirit 
Toſay, he'll turne your Current in adich, 

And make your Channell bis? if he have power, 
Then vale your ignorance : if none, awake 

Yonr dangerous Lenity: if youare Learn'd, 

Be not aScommon Fooles ; if you are not, 

Let th:m have Cuſhions by you. You are Plebejans, 
If they be Senators: and they are noleſle, 

W hen both your voyces blended; the great'ſt taſte 
Moſtpallates theirs. They chooſe their Magiſtrate, 
And fuch a oneas he, who puts his Shall, 
His popular Shall, againſt a graver Bench 

Then ever frown'd in Greece. By Iove himſclfe, . 
It makes the Conſuls baſe ; and my ſoule akes 

To know, when two Authorities are up, 

Neither Supreame ; hoiw ſoone confuſion 

May enter *twixt the gap of Both, and take 

Theone by th'other. 

Com. Well, onto*h'Market place. 

Com, Whoever gave that Counſcll, to give forth 
The Corne a*ch'Store-houſle gratis, as twas us'd 
Sometime in Greece. 

Hen, Well, well, no more of that. 

(or. Though there the people had more abſolute powre 
I fay the noriſht diſobedience:fed, the ruin of the State. 

Bru. Why ſhall the people give 
One that ſpeakes thus, their voyce ? 

Coro. Ile give my Reaſons, | 
More worthic thentheir Voyces. They know the Corne 
Was not our recompence, refting well afſur'd 
They ne're did ſervice for't; being preſt to'th'Warre, 
Even when the Navell of the State was touch'd, 
They would not thred the Gates : T his kind of Service 
Did not deſerve Corne gratis. Being ith'Warre, 
Thare Mutinics and Revolts, whercin they ſhew'd 
Moſt Valour ſpoke not for them. Th'Accufation 
Which they have often made againſt the Senate, 
| All cauſe unborne, could never be the Native 
Of our ſo franke Donation, Well, what then? 
How ſhall this Boſome-multiplied, digeſt 
The Senates Courteſie? Ler deeds expreſſe 
What's like to be their words. Wedid requeſt it, 
} Weare the greater pole, and in true feare 
They gaveus our demands. Thus we debaſc 
The Nature of our Seats, and make the Rabble 


| 


| Call our Cares, Feares ; which will intime 5. 
Breake ope the Lockesath'Senate, and bringin = 
| The Crowes to pecke the Eagles. 
Mer. Come cnough. 

Bru, Enough, with over meaſure. 18 

Corzo. No, take more. . Wa 
What may be ſworne by, both Divine and humane, 
Seale what I end withall. This double worſhip, 
W hcreon partdo's di{daine with cauſe, theother | 
Inſult without all ſeaſon; where Gentry, Title,wiſedone} 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Ot generall ignorance, it mult omit : 
Reall Neceſlities, and give way the while 
To unſtable Slightneſſe: Purpoſe ſo barr'd, it followey 
Nothing is done to purpoſe. Therefore beſcech yay, 
Youthar will be lefle fearefull, then diſcreet, 
That love the Fuxdamentall part of State 
More then you doubt the change oft : That preferny 
A Noblelife, before a Long, and Wiſh, | 
To jumpea Body with a dangerous Pbylicke, 
That's ſure of death witkout ic : at once plucke out | 
| The Multiradinous Tongue, let them not licke 
Theſweet which is:heir poyſon. Yourdiſhonor 
Mangles true judgement, and bereavesthe State, 
Of that Integrity which ſhould becom't : 
Not having the powerto doe the good it would 
For till which doth controul't. 

Bru, Has ſaid enough. 

Sicin, Ha's ſpokenlike a Traitor,and ſhall anſwer 
As Traitors doe. 

Corio, Thou wretch, deſpight ore-whelme thee: 
What ſhould the people doe with theſe bald Tribune? 
| On whom depending, their obedience failes 
To'thigreater Bench, in a Rebellion : 

When what's not meet,but what muſt be, was Law, 
Tnen were they choſen : ina better howre, 
Let what is meet, be ſaid it muſt be meet, 
| Andtlirow their power i'th'duſt, 
Sr#, Manifeſt treaſen. 
Siciy. This a Conſul ? No. 
Enter an e/Eaule. 
Bru. The Ediles hoe ; L:t himbe apprehended: - 
Szcin, Goe call che peopie, in whoſe name my Self, 
Artachthee ass Traitorous Innovator : 
A Foe to'th'publike Weale. Obey I charge thee, 
And follow to thine anſwer. 
Corio. Hence old Goat. 
All. We'il Surety him. 
(om. Agd fir, hands off, 
Corio, Hence rotten thing, 
Out of thy Garments. 
Sicin: Helpe ye Citizens. 
Enter a rabble of Plebians with the Ediless 
Men, On both ſides more reſpe. | 
Sicin. Heere's he, that wad rake ſrom youdl. you 
power. = | | 
Brn, Scize him e/Eailes. - | 
Al. Downe with him, downe with him: 
2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, Weapons : 
They all buſtle about Cortolanus. 
Tribunes, Patricians, Citizens : what hoe: 
Sicinius, Brutus, Cortolanws, Citizens. 
Alt. Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, bold,peaces 
Men. What isabout tobe? I am out of Breath, 
Confuſions ne're, I cannot ſpzake. You Tribunes w_y 
To'tk'people: Cortolanms, patience ; ſpeake goods Few. 


or I ſhall ſhakethy bois] 
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1 4b. Lct'sheare obr Tribune : peace, 


1a, | | 500e, put not yur worthy Rage into your Tongue, 


| The Tragedy of CG wiolanns, 
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' Sin, Heare nie, People peace. 


il pale Youareat point toloſe your Liberties : 


4 


- | MB ris would bave all from you ; Martine, 
- | | yhomlate you havenam'd tor Conſul: 


- : . 


|; Mane Fyc, fie, fie, this isthe way to 


kindle, not to 


h. 

W* 5c. Tounbuild the City, and to lay all flat. 
' $i, What isthe City, bur the People ? 
4b. True, the Pcopleare the City. Ee 
© 3ro. By the tonſent of all, we were eſtabliſh'd the 
WM | Peoples Magiſtrates. 
| 48. You ſo remaine. 

Mem And ſoarelike to doe. | 

Com, That is the way to lay the Citty flat, 

Tobring the Roofe tothe Foundation, 
| and bury all, which yet diſtinQAly raunges 
| 1a heapes, and piles of Ruine. 
1 vis. This deferves death» . _ 

#8; Orlet us ſtandto our Authority, 
0cktusloſeit : we doe here pronounce, 
| Yponthe part o'ch'People, 1n whote power 
| Wewerecleted theirs, Martine ts worthy 
{Ofpreſent Death. 
| 8, Therefore lay hold of him : 
|prchim toth*Rocke Tarpeian, andfrom thence 
Inodeſtru&ion calt n:m . 
Ire,' &.diles {eize him. | 
Al Ple. Yield Martins, yeeld. 


Py . 


| Men, Heare mc one word,*beſeech you Tribunes, 


|hearemebut a word. 

| vdiles, Peace, peaces ES 

| UMemnBethat you ſeemegtruly your Countries friend, 
| Andte np'rately proceed to what you would 

{Thus violently redreſle, - 

1 Bs. Sir, thoſe cold wayes, 

{That ſceeme like prudent helpes, are very poyſonous, 
{Where the Diſeaſe is violent. Lay hands upon him, 


| ldbeare. him tothe Rocke. (/#rio. drawes bus Sword: 
1 Car. No, Ile dye here: 
MW [There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting, 


{Cometry upon your felves, what you have ſcene me. 
| | ny Downe with th ut Sword,” Trivunes withdraw a 
WALIE, 

4 Ir Lay hands upon him. | 

Men. Helpe 41artinsheipe ; you that be noble, helpe 
{lim young and'o19. 
1 40. Downe with him, downe with him. Exennt. 
| Inthu Mutiny, the Tribunes, the e/Ediles, \and the 
J People are beat in, 
| Hen. Goe, get youto our Houſe: be gone, away,' 
[vill benaught elſe. 
| 2-Senat, Get you gone. PF: 
| Com, Stand fait, we have as many friends as enemies. 
| Men, Shall it be put to that? 
| Sena, The gods forbid : . 
|!\prethee noble friend, home to thy houfe, 

ve us tOcure this Cauſe, 

x. Fortis a Sore upon us. 
You cannot Tent your felfe ; begon, 
Cm, Comnt Sir, along with us. 
|. 4s, I would they were Barbarians, as they are, 
ugh in Rome litter'd : not Romans ,as they are not, 
122%8h calved th'Porch o'th'Capitoll : 


elecch you» 


ſpeake, ſpeake, |. 


L224 


One time will owe another. Wks 
Com. On faire ground,.T could beat forty of them... - 
en.I could my ſelfe take up a Brace o'th'belt of them, 
yea, the two Tribunes. | 
Com. But now t's oddes beyond Arithmeticke, 
And Manhood is call'd Foolry;whenit ſtands 
Agaft a falling Fabricke. Will you hence, 
Betore the Tagge retu rne?.whoſe Rage doth rend 
Like interrupted Waters, and oce-beare 
What they are us'd tobeare. 
Men, Pray yoube gone: 
lletry whether my old Wir bein requeſt 


With thoſe thar have bur httle:this maſt be patcht 
With Cloth of any Colour. 
Com. Nay;come away. E£ xenunt Cortlanus 
and Commins. 


Patri, This man ha's marr'd his fortune. 
Men. His nature is too noble forthe World : 
He would not flatter N.epewnefor his Trident, 
Or love, for's power to thunder : his keart's his Mouth : 
What his breſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent, 
And being angry, does forget that ever 
He heard the Name of death. e1 Noe within. 
Here's goodly worke. X 
Parri, 1 would they werea bed. 
Men. T would they were in Tybers 
W hat the vengeance, could he not ſpeake '&n faire ? 
Enter Brutus, and Sicinius withthe rabble againe. 
Sicsz, Where is this Viper, 
That would depopulate the city, & 
Men, You worthy Tribunes. 


be every man himſelf 


Sscm, He ſhall be throwne downe the Tarpeianrocke | 


W1ch rigorous hands : he hath reſiſted Law, 
And therefore Law ſhall ſcorne him further Triall 
Then the ſeverity of the publike Power, 
W hich he 10 {ers at naught. 
1 Ci, He ſhall well knowthe Noble Tribunes are 
The peoples mouths, and we their hands. | 
All, He ſhall ſure our. 


Hen. Sir, ir, Siczn; T'cace. 


Men.Do nor cry havocke,where you ſhould but hunt | 


With modeſt warcant. 

Stem. Sir, how com'ſt that you have holpe 
To mske this reſcue ? 

Aſen. Heare me ſpeake? As 1 doe know 
The Conſuls worthineſſe, ſo can Iname his Faults. 

Sicin. Confull ? what Conſull? 

CMen, The Conſull Cortolanus. 

Bru. Re Conlull. 

All. No, no, no, no, no. 

Men. If by the Tribunes leave, 
And yours good people, 
I may be heard, I would crave a word or two,” 
The which ſhall turne you ro no further harme., 
Then fo muchloſſe oftime. 

Sicin, Speake briefely then, 
For we are peremptory to diſpatch 
This Viporous Traitor: to eje&t him hence 
Were but one danger, and to keepe him hecre 
Our cercainedeatb : theretore it is decreed, 
He dyes to night. de 

Alex. Now the good goils foibid, = 
That our renowacd Rome, whole gratitude 
Towards her. deſerved Children, isenroll'd 
In Ioves owne Booke, likean unnaturall Dam” 
Should now cate up her owne. 
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Sicin, He's a Diſcaſe that muſt be cut away. 
Men. Oh he'sa Limbe, that ha's buta Diſcaſe 
Mortall, to cut it off: to cure it, caſie. 
What ha's he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our Enemies, the blood he hath loſt 
(Which I date vouch, is morethen that he hath 
By many an Ounce) hedropp'd it for his Country : 
And what isleft, to looſe it by his Counticy, 
Were to us all that doo) and ſuffer it 
A brand to th'enda'th World. 
Sicen, This is cleane kamme, 
Bra, Mcerely awry : | 
When he did lone his Country, it honour'd him, 
Mes. The ſervice ofthe foote 
Being etice gangren'd, is not then reſpected 
For what before it was. 
Bru#, We'll heare no more: 
Purſue him to his houſe, and plucke him thenee,' 
Leaſt his infection being of caching nature, 
Spread further. 
Men. One word more, one word : 
This Tiger-footed-rage,, when it ſhall find 
The harme ofunskan'd ſwiftneſle, will (too late) 
Tye Leaden pounds too's heeles. Proceed by Proceſle, 
Leaſt parties (as he 1s belov'd) breake out, 
And ſacke great Rome with Romances. * 
Bru. If irwere ſo? 
Secs. W hat doe ye talke ? 
Have we not had a taſte of his Obedience? 
Our Ediles {mot ; our ſelves refiſted come. 
Men, Conſider this : He ha's beene bred i'th' Warres 
Sincea could draw a Sword, and is ill-ſchool'd 
In boulted Language : Meale and Bran together 
He throwes without diſtinftion. Give me leave, 
Te goc to him, aud undertake to bring him in peace, 
W here he ſhall anſwer by a lawfull Forme 
(ln peace) to his utmoſt peril}, 
I. Sex. Noble Tribunes, 
It isthe humane way ; the other courſe 
| Will prove too blvudy : and the end of it, 
Vnknowne to the beginning, 
Sie.Noble Menenie,be you then as the 
Maſters, lay downe your Weapons. 
Brix, Goe not home. 
Sic. Mect onthe Market place: well attend you there 
Where if you bring not Aarti, well proccede 
In our firſt way. 
Men. Ile bring himto you. 
| Let medeſice your company : he muſt come, 
Or what is worſt will follow. 
Sena. Pray youlet's to him. Exentt Omnes. 
Enter Coriolanus with I obles. 
(rio. Let them pull all about mine cares, preſent me 
Death on the Wheele , or at wilde Horſes heeles, 
Or pile ten hilles on the Tarpeian Rocke, 
Thar the precipitation might downe ſtretch 


peoples officer: | 


Bethusto them. 
Enter Volamna. 

XN 2ble. You deethe Nobler. 

(orio. I muſe my Mother 
Do's notapproue me further, who was want 
To call them Wollen Vaſſailes, things created 
To buy and ell with Groats, to ſhew barc heads 
In Congregations, to yawne, beſtill, and wonder? 


Da 
Toſpeake of Peace, or Warre, I talke of you, ': .... WM, 
, Why did you wiſh me milder ? Would you haveny .© 1 
Falſe tomy Nature ? Rather ſay, I play 18 
The man Iam, 


I would have had you put your power well on 
Before you had worne it our- 


With ſtriving leſſe to be ſo . Lefler had beene 
The things ot your diſpoſitions, if 
You had not ſhew'd them how ye were 


| For the whole State; I would put mine Armour0n, 


Belovw the beameof ſight ; yet will I till | 


YVolsm. Oh fir, fir, ſir. 


(ris. Letgoe: "va 
Vol. You might have beene enough the man yougy, 


diſpos'd 
Ere they lack'd power tocrofſe you. 

(rio. Let them hang. 

Polum. I, and burne too. 

Emter Meneninu with the Senators. 
CMex.Come, come;you have bin too rough,ſomething 
t00 rough z you muſt returne, andmend it. k 
Sex, There's no remedy, 

Vnleſſe by not ſo doing, our good City 
Cleavein the midd'(t, and periſh. 
Volum. Pray be counſail'd ; 
I have a heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet a braine, that leads my uſe of Anger 
To better vantage. 
Meno. Well faid,; Noble woman: . _ 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoope to'th'heart, but that;;. 
The violent fita'th'time craves it asPhyſicke 


Which 1 can ſcarſely beare. 
Corio, What mult I doe ? 
Men. Retarne to th'Tribunes, 
Corio. Well, whatthen ? what then? 
Mev. Repent, what you have ſpoke. 
Corio. Forthem, I cannor doe it to the Gods, 
Muft Ithen doo'tro them ? 
Volum. Youare too abſolute, 
Though therein you can never be too Noble, 
Bur when extremities ſpeake. I have heard youlay, 
Honor and Policy, likeunſever'd friends, 


In Peace, what eachof them by th'other looſe, 
That they combine not there ? 

(#10. Tuſh,tuſh. 

Aten, A gooddemand- 

Uolum. If it be honor inyour Warres,to feeme 
The ſame youare not, which for your beſt cnds 
You adopt yourpolicy : How is it lefle or worle 
That it ſhall hold Companionſhip in Peace 
With honor, as in Warre ; ſince thatto both 
[t ſtands inlike requeſt. 

Corio, Why force you this ? 

Volum. Becauſe,that 
Now itlyes you onto ſpeake to th'people 3 
Not by your owne inſtruction, nor by'th'matter " 
Which your heart prompts youto, but with ſuch wo 
Thatare but reated in your Tougue ; 


| Though but Baſtards, and Syllables 


Of no allowance, to your boſomestruth- 
Nov, thisno more diſhonors youatall, 
Then to take in a Towne with gentle words, 
Which cle would put you to your fortune, 
The hazard of much blood, 

I'would difſemble withmy Nature, where | 


Ce ee Ee cm. 


When one but of my ordinance ſtood up 
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My fortunes and my Friendsar ſtake, requit d 


I ſhould doe ſo in honor, Iaminthis Your 


EPI 
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Frh' Warre doe grow together : Grant that, and tel mt 


| As wor 
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he Tragedy of (oriolanus.. 


\ [ts wif.vour Sonne : Theſe Senators, the Nobles, 
_ '#} vine rather fhew our generall Lowts, 
[Miro vou can frownegthen ſpend a fawne upon em, 
Wl It *rheinhcritance of their loves, and ſafegard 
nl | Of what that want might ruine: 
Men. Noble Ladys ; 
Come goe with us, ſpeake faire : you may falve ſo, 
[| Nor what isdangervus preſent, bur the loſe 
Infwhat is palt. 
cha | Fprethee now, my Sonnie, 

Goe tothe, with this Bonnet inthy hand, 
| indthos farre having ſtrerchr it (here be with them) 
I Thy Knee buſſing the ſtones : for in ſuch buſineſle 
[ation is eloquence, and the eyes of tt'ignorant 
{[yorelearned then the cares, wavingthy head, 

| Whichoften thus correAting thy {tout heart, 

Now humble as the ripeſt Mulberry, | 
{That will not hold the handling : or ſay to them, 

Thou art their Souldier, and being bred in broyles 
1ufnotthe ſoft way, whichthou do'ft confeſſe 
IM Were fit for thee rouſe, as they to clayme, 

| | nackingtheir good loves, but thou wilt frame 

[Thy (cl e(forſooth) hereafter theirs ſo farre, 

| asthou haſt power and perſon. 
| Men, This but done, 

| Erenas ſhe ſpeakes, why their hearts were yonrs : 
1Forthey have Pardons, being ask'd, as free, 
As words to little purpoſe. 

| Uolam. Prethce now, 

|Goe, and berul'd : although I know thou hadſt rather 
| Follow thine Enemy in a fiery Gulfe, 

| Then flatter him in a Bower, Enter Commins, 
| Herets Cominineos | 
(am. 1 have beene i'th*Market place ; and Sir'tis fit 
You make ſtrong party, or defend your felfe 
{Bycalmencſſe, or by abſence: all's inanger. 
| Mex. Onely faire ſpeech. 


| ſpirit, 
| Udwm. He mull and will : 
]etheencw ſay you will, and goe about it. 
| (vio, Maſt 1 goe ſhew them my unbatb'd Sconce? 
[Muſt I with my bale Tongue give to my Noble heart 
[ALye, that it muſt beare well 2 I will doo't : 
[Tet werethere but this ſingle Plor, to los{c 
| This Mould of Aarrins, they ro dult ſhould grindeit, 
Andthrow't againſt the W inde. Toth'Marker place : 
[Touhaveput me now to ſuchapart, which never 
[ſhall diſchargetoth' Life. 
| Com, Come, come, we'll prompt you. 
Vaum, Tprethee now ſweet Son, as thou haſt ſaid 
My a made thee firſt a Souldier - fo 
Totave my praiſe for this, performc a part 
Thou haſt not done before. 
| Corio, Well, I muit doo't; 
Amay my diſpoſition, and poſſeſſe me 
[me Harlots ſpirit 2 My throat of Warre be turn'd, 
ch quier'd with my Drumme into a Pipe, | 
|Mallas an Eunuch, orthe Virgin voyce 
Babies lull a-ſleepe : The finiles of Knaves 
| |, X1nmy cheekes, ant Schoole-boyes Teares takeup 
[The Glaſſes of my fight : A Beggars Tongue 
|,**motionthrough my Lips zand my Arm'd knees 
| ho bow'd but in my Stirrop, bend like his 
|Mthath receiv'dan Almes. Iwill not doo't, 
"Ul ſurceaſero hohor mine owne truth, 


ne 


| (ow, I thinke "twill ſerve, iFhe can thereto frame his 


| 
| 


| Toanſwer mildely : for they areprepar'd 


| 


| 


; And by my bodies ation, teach my Mid 


A moſt inherent Baleneſle. 
Volum. At thy choyce then : 
To begge of thee, it is my more diſ-honor, 
Then thou of them. Come all to ruine, let 
Thy Mother rather feele thy Pride, then fearc 
Thy dangerous Stoutnelile ; for I mocke at dearh 
Wich as bigge heatt as thou. Doeas thoulilt, | 
Thy Valiantnefſe was mine, thou ſi:ck'ft it from me: 


| But owne thy Pridethy ſelfe. 


Coro. Pray be content : 
Mother, Iam goingto the Market place : 
Chide me no more. Ile Mountebanke their Loves, 
Cogge their hearts from them, and come home' beloy'd 
Ofallthe Trades in Rome. Looke, I am going « * 
Commend meto my Wife, lle returne Conſul], 
Or never truſt to what my Tongue tan doe 
I'ch way of Flattery further. | 
Volum. Doe your will. Exit Volumnia. 
Com. Away, the Tribunes doe attend you : arme your 
lcife 
Wriuh Accuſations, asI heare more ſtrong 
Thenare upon you yet. 

( ar10. The word is, Mildely. Pray youlet us 20e, 
Letthem accuſe me by invention: I 
Willanſwere in mine Honor. 

Men. 1, but mildly. 

Corio, Well mildly be it then, Mildly. Exennt. 

Enter Sicintns and Brutus. 

Bra: Inthispoint charge him home, thatheaffets 
Tyrannicall power : if heevadeus there, 

Inforce him with his envy to the people, 
And that the Spoile got on the Antiats 
Was ne're diſtributed; W hat, will he come ? . 


Enter an Edile. 
Eaite. He's comfning, 
Bru. How accompanied ? 
Eail, With old Menenzns, and thoſe Senators 
That alwayes favour'd him. 
Si6mm. Haue you a Catalogue 


Eai!. I have : 'tisready, 

Sicia, Haye you coileted them by Tribes? 

Eazl, I have: 'tis ready 

Sicin, Aſlembl: preſently the people hither : 
And when they heare me lay, it {hall be fo, 
I'th'right and {trengtha"th' Commons: be it either 
For death, for Fine, or Baniſhment, then let them 
IF I fay Fine, cry Fine ; if Death, cry Death, 
Inſiſting on the old prerogative 
And power i'th Truth a'th Cauſe, 

Edie. I (hall informe them, 


(Pole ? 


Bru, And when ſuchtimethey have begun to cry, 
Let them not ceaſe, but with adinne confus'd 1 
Inforce the preſent Execution 
Of what we chance to Sentence. 

Edi. Verywell. : 

Sicin. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint 
When we ſhail hap to giv't them. | 

Bra. Goc about it, | 
Put him to Choller Rraite, he hath beene us'd 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of contradi&ion. Being once chaft, hecannot 
| Be rein'dagaine to Temperance; then he ſpeakes 


d J 


Of allthe Voices that we have procur'd,fet downe by*th | 


Whats | 
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The Trapedy of Coriolanus. = 


What's in his heart, and that is there which lookes 
With us to breake hisnecke. | 
Enter Coriolanu,HMeneniu, and Comi- 
niue, with others. 
Sicwn. Well, heere he comes. - 
Men. Calmely, I doe befeech you. | 
Corio. I, as an Holler, that for th'pooreſt peece 
Will beare the Knave by'th Volume 3 - 
Th'bonor'd goddes m_ 
Keepe Romein ſafty, and the Chaires of juſtice 
Supplied with worthy men, plantlove amonglt you, 
Through our large Temples with the ſhewes of peace 
And not our ſtreets with Warre. 
1 Sen. Amen, Amen. 
Mene. A Noble wiſh. 
Enter the Edile with the Plebetans. 
Sc, Draw neere ye people. 
Eave. Liſt to your Tribunes. Audience ; 
Peace I ſay. 
( 9rio. Firſt heare me ſpeake: 
Both Tri. Well, ſay: Peace hoe. 


Muſt all determine heere ? 
Sici. I doe demand, 

If you ſubmit you to the peoples voyces, 

Allow their Orlicers, and are content 

Toſuffer lawfull Cenſure for ſuch faults 


As ſhall beprov'd upon you- 


Crrio. Shall I be charg'd no further then this preſent? 


| Beating your Otficers, curſing your ſelves, ... 
Oppoling Lawes with ſtroakes, and here defying = 
Thoſe whole great power muſt try him, oY 
Even thus ſo criminall, and in ſuch capitall kinde, _ ” 
Deſerves th'extreameſt death. þ- 
Brs. But ſince he hath ſerv'd well for Rome. 
| Corio. What doe youprate of Service? 
Bree. Italke of that, that know it. 
Corio, You? b 
Aene.ls this the promiſe that you made your mats 
Com. Know, Ipray you. 
Corio, lleknowno bh her : 
Let them f par ig the ſtcepe Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent tolinger 
But with a graine aday, I would not buy 
Their mercy, at theprice of onefaire word, 
Nor checke my Courage for what they can give, 
To have't withſaying, Good morrow. 
Sicin, For that he ha's 
(As muchas inhim lyes) from time totime 
Env1'd againſt the people ; ſeeking meancs 
To pluckeaway their power : as now at laſt, _ | 
Given Hoſtile ſtrokes, and that net in the preſence | 
Ofdreaded juſtice, but on the Miniſters | 
That doe diſtribute it: Inthe name a'th'people, 
Andin the power of us the Tribunes, we 
(Ev'nfrom this inſtant) baniſh him our City 
In perill of precipiration 
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(Orso, 1am content, | 

Aﬀene. Loe Citizens, be ſayes he is Content: 
The warlike Service he ha's done, conſider ; Thinke 
| Vpon the wounds his body beares, which ſhew 


From off theRocke Tarpeian, never more 


Toenter ourRome gates. 1'th'peoples name, 
- Ifayit ſhall be ſo. 


| 


| 


| 


Like Graves ith holy Church-yard, 
{*orio. Scratches with Briars, ſcarres to move . 


| Langhter onely. 


Men. Conſider further : 
That when he ſpeakesnot like a Citizen, 


| You find him like a Souldier : doe not take 


His rougher Actions for malicious founds: 


| Butas I ſay, ſuchas become a Soldier, 
| Rather then cnvy you. 


Corio. Whats the matter, 


| That being paſt for Conſull with Full VoOyce - 
' Tam ſodiſhonourd, thatthe very houre 
| You take it cffagaine? 


$i. Anſwer to us. 
Corio, Say then : 'tis true,T ought ſo. 
Sici, We charge you,that you have contriv'd t9 take 


| From Rome all ſeaſon'd Oihice, and to winde 
Your ſelfe intoa power fyrannicall, 


For which you are a Traitor to the people. 

Corio. How? Traytor ? | 

Mene. Nay temperately: your promiſe. 

Cerie. The fires i'th\loweſt hell, Fouldin the people : 
Call me their Traitor, thou injurious Tribune. 
Within thins eyes ſate twenty thouſand deaths 
In thy hands clutcht : asmany Millions in 


| Thy lying tongue, both numbers. I would ſay 
| Thoulyelt unto thee, with a voyce as free, 


As Idoe praythe gods. 
Sicin, Marke you this people ? 
eAll. Totth'Rocke with him. 
$5cen,Peace : 
We needenot put new matter to his charge : 


| Wharyou haveſeene him doe, and heard lum ſpeake : 


All. Ic ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo : let him away: Þ 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 4 
Com. Heare me my Maſters,and my commonfriends |MWilfyou 
Sics. He'slenteac'd : No more hearing. FMlkofhi 
Com. Let me ſpeake : Your by 
I have beene Conſull, and can ſhew from Rome Wl 
Her Enemies markesvpon me. I doe loue 
My Countries good, with areſpe& more tender, 
More holy, and profound, then mine ownelite, 
My deere Wiveseſtimate, her wembesencreaſe, 
And treaſure of my Loynes ; then if I would 
Speake that, 


Siein. We know your drift. Speake what ? 


As Enemy tothe people, and his Countrcy. 
It ſhall be ſo. Wie! 
All. It ſhallbe (o, it ſhall be ſo. | Wires 
{ rio. You common cry of Curs, whoſe breath hath Will 
As recke 2th'rotten Fennes ; whoſe Loves I prize, IL 
As the dead Carkaſles of unburied men, 
That doe corrupt my Ayre : I baniſh you, 
And heere remaine with your uncertainty. 
Let every feeble Rumor thake your hearts : 
Your Enemies, with nodding of their Plumes 
| Fan you intodeſpaire: Have the power ſtill 
To baniſh your Defenders, tillar length 
Your ignorance (which findes not tilll it fecles, 
Making but reſervation of your ſelves, 
Still your owne Foes) deliver you 
As moſtabated Captives, to ſome Nation 
That wonae you without blowes, deſpiſing 
For youthe City.. Thus Iturne my backe ; 
There is a world elſewhere. by 
Exeunt ((oriolanus, Cominws, with Cundlj 
T hey all ſhout, and throw up their Capt 
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Bru. There's nomore to be ſaid, but hes baniſh'd Wikiz 
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£4. The peoples Enemy is gone, 18 gone. 
"4, Qur Zan 1s baniſl'd, bes : Hoo, 00. 
cs, Goſce him out atGares, and follow him 
tehath follow'd you, with all deſpight 
» him deferv'd vexation, Leta guard 
nnd us thraugh the City. TI 
1-45. Come, come, lets ſee him out atthe gates, come. 
We gods preſerve our Noble Tribunes, come. Excunt, 


— 


— 
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By, 


 eAfus Quartus, 


——_— 


Enter Ceriolanus, Uolumnia, Virgitsa, AMenenius, Commune 
| with the young N_obility ef Rome. 
| {m,Come leave your trares:a briet farwel + the beaſt 
With many heads butts me away./Nay Mother, 
Where is your ancient Courage? You were us'd 
To lay, Extreamity wasthetrier of ſpirits, 
Nhat common chances, common men could beare, 
Mk when the Sea was calme, all Boates alike 
Sew'dMaſterſhip in floating. Fortunes blowes, 
When moſt ſtrooke home,being gentle wounded, craves 
ANoble cunning. You were us'd to load me 
WithPrecepts that would make invincible 
TWTicheart that conn'd them. 
1 Fry. Oh heavens 1 heavens! 
18: Cie. Nay, Iprythee woman. 
FuNow the Red Peſtilence {trike all Trades in Rome, 
And Occupations periſh. 
© Coje. What what, what : 
[ſhall be lov'd when I am lack'd. Nay Mother, 
leave that ſpirit, when you were wont to ſay, 
you had beene the Wite of Heremles, 
Iofbis Labours youl'd have done, and ſav'd 
Jour husband ſo much ſweate. Commis, 
Mroopenot, Adieu : Farewell my Wife,my Mother, 
mdowdl yet. Thou oldand and true Afenerire, 
[Uy teares are ſalter thena yonger mans, 
Mdrenomous to thine eyes. My ({ometime)Generall, 
| Wl | tave ſeene the Sterne, and thou haſt oft beheld 
Wt-hardning ſpectacles. Tell thele ſad women, 
T0 to waile inevitable ſtrokes, 
| ESUto laugh atem. My Mother, you wot well 
+ WSwards {till have beene your ſolace, and 
Wcy't not lighely, though I goc alone - 
**tozlonely Dragon, that his Fenne | 
' | eatearid, and taik'd. of more then ſeene : your Sonne 
WH Morexceed the Common, or be caught 
OS cautclous baits and practice. 
|. lum, My firſt fonne, | 
[ {WY nher will you go? Take good Commins 
Waxuthecawhile ; Determine onſome cour ſc 
| { Xthenaxwildeexpoſture, tocach chance 
WoEtans rh way before thee, 
WI» 0 the gods! 
| WW. ic: follow.thee a Moneth, deviſe withthee 
{<tnou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'it heare of us, 
{vet thee. Soif the time thruſt forth 
Cctorthy Repeale, we ſhallnot ſend 
Vrethe vaſt world, to ſecke a ſingle man, 
© ;9ooſe advantage, which doth ever: coole 
Wabſence of the needer. 
wm. Fare ye well ; _ ET. 
yeares upon thee, and thou art too full 
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Of the warres ſirfers, to gorove with one 
That's yer unbruis'd ; bring me but out at gate- 
Come my ſweet wife, my dcereſt Mother, and 
My Friendsof Noble touch : when I am forth, 
Bid me farewell, and ſmile. I pray you come : 
WhiteI remaineaboye che ground, you ſhall 
'Heare from me ſill, and never of me ought 
Burt whar is like me formerly. 
CMenen, That's worthily 
AS any care can heare. Come,let's not weepe, 
If I could ſhake off but one ſeven yeeres 
From theſe old armes and legges, by the good gods 
Ild with thce evere foot. 
Corio. Give me thy hand, come. Exemnt- 
Enter the two Trubunes, Sicinins, and Brutns, 
with the Edite. 
Sicin,B1d themall homc,he's gone: aod wee no further, 
The Nobility are vexed, whom we ſee have ſided 
In his behalfe, 
Brut. Now we have ſhewne our power, 
Letusſezme humbler after it is done, 
Then when it was a dooing. 
Siein. Bid them home: ſay their great enemy is gone, 
And they, ſtandin their ancient ſtrength. _ : 
Brut, Diſmiſlethem home. Here comes his Mother. 
Enter Volunmia, Virgilia, and Menenins. 

Sictn, Ler'snot meet her. 

Brut, Why? 

Stcin. They ſay ſhee's mad. | 
Brat. They havetane note of us:keepe on your way» 

Volum. Oh y'are weil met : 

Th' hoorded plague a'th' gods requit your love. 
ener, Peace, peace, benotſoloud. | 
Volum. If that I could tor weeping, you ſhould heare, | 
Nay, and you ſhall heareſome. Will you be gone? 
Virg. You ſhall ftaytoo ; 1 would I had che power 
Toſay ſo to my Husband. | 
Siczy. Are you mankindc? | 
Uoelum. 1 foole, is that a ſhame, Note butthis Foole, | 
Was nota rnan my Father e Had'{tthou Foxſhip | 
To baniſh him that ttrooke more blowes for Rome 
Thenthou haſt ſpoken words. 
Sicin. Oh bleſſed Heavens ! | 
Valum Moe Noble blowes, thenever thou wiſe words. | 
And for Romes good lletcll thee what : yer goe : 
Nay but thou ſhaltſtay too : I would my Sonne 
Were in Arabia, and thy Tribe betorc him, 
His good Sword in his hand. 

Siem. What then? | 
Virg. Whar then? Hee'ld make an endofthy poſterity. 
YVoluw. Baſtards, andall. | 

Goaqd man, the W oundsthat hedoes beare for. Rome ! 
Menen.. Come, come, peace. : 
Sicn. I would be had continued iohis Country 
As he began, and notunkmichimſelfc 
The noble knot he made. 
Bru. I would hechad, 

Polar, I would he had? *Twas you incenſt the .rable, 

Cats,that can judge asfitly of hisworth, 
As I can of thoſe 'Myſteries which heaven 


- Will not: have carthto know. 


Brut. Pray let's go. | 

Valum. \Now pray fir get you gone. 
You have donea brave deede ; Ere you go, heare this: 
As farreasdoth the Capitoll exceede = 


The meaneſt houſe in Rome; 1o facremy Sonne 
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This Ladics Husband heere ; this (do youſee) | cauſe to be gladof yours. = 
Whom you have baniſh'd, does excced you all. Rom, Welllet us go together. _— 
Bru, Well, well, wee*lleave you. | | Enter Coriolanws in meane Apparel Dif. © 
Sicin. Why {tay you to be baited guiſa, and muffled. q 
With one that wants her Wits. Exit Tribunes. | Corio, A goody City isthis Antium. Citt -.M 
Volum. Take my Prayers with you. 'T1s I that made thy Widdowes : Many an heyre . } 
I would the Gods had nothing elſe to do, Of theſe faire Editices for my Warres Ws 
Bat to confirme my Curſſes, Could 1 meete'em Have I heard groane, and drop : Then know meg! 
But once a day, it would unclogge my heart Leaſt thatthy Wives with Spits, an Boyes withſtow - 
Of what lyes heavy too't. In puny Barttell ſlay me. Save you ir. : 
HWene. You have told them home, | Enter a Citizen, 
Andby my troth you have cauſe : you'l ſuppe with me. Cit. And you. 
Yolum, Angers my Meate: I ſuppe upon my (clte, Corio, Diretme, it it be your will, where gray 
And ſo ſhall ſterve with Feeding : Come, let's go, | fide lies Is he In efntinm ? | 7 
Leave this faint-puling, and lament as I do, (*. Heisand Fealtsthe Nobles of the State, alk 
In Anger, /#ne-like ; Come, come, come. Exeunt | houſe this night. 
Mene, Fie,fie,fic. | Exit. Corio. Which is his houſe, beſeech you? 
Entey a Reman, and a Þoke. (*t. This heere before you. | 
Rom. 1 know you well fir , and you know me: your | Cor#9. Thanke you fir, farewell, Exit Ciing 
name I thinke is Adriay. Oh World,thy ſlippery turnes ! Friends now faſt fot 
pole, It is ſo ir, truly I have forgot you. Whoſe double botomes ſeene weare on heart, _ ? 
Rom. 1 am a Roman, and my Services areas you are | VV hoſe Houres,whoſe Bed, whoſe Meale and Exciſe. 
againſt '*em. Know you me yet, Areſtill together : who Twine(as *twere) in Low, /' 
Volce, N icanor: no, Vnſeparable, ſhall within this houre, by 
Rom. The ſame fir, On a difſcntion of a Doit, breakeout 
Yolce. You had more Beard when TI laſt ſaw you , but | To birrerelt Enmity ; Sofel!eſt Foes, no 
your Favour is well appeard by your Tongue- What's | Whole paſſions, and whole Plots have broketheirſloqy 
the Newes in Rome : Ihavea Note from the Volcean | To take the one the other, by ſome chance, _ 
ſtate to finde you out here. You have well ſaved meea | Some tricke not worth an Egge, ſhall grow decrefrimb 
dayes journey. And inter-joyne their yſſucs. So with me, ; 
Rom. There hath beene in Rome ſtraunge InſurreRti- | My Birth-lace have I, and my loverupon 
ons: Thepeople, againſt the Senatours, Patricians, and | This Enenie Towne Ile enter , if he ſlay me 
Nobles. He does faire Tuſtice : if he give me way, k 
Val. Hath bin ; is it ended then? Our ſtate thinks not | Ile do his Country Service, Exits | 
ſo,they areina moſtwarlike preparation, &;hopeto come Muſicke playes. Emter a Servinoman, 
upon them, in the heate of their diviſion 1 Ser. Wine, Wine, Wine: W hat ſervice isheer?l 
} Rom. The maine blaze of it is paſt, but aſmallthing | thinke our Fellowes are a fleepe. q 
would make it flame againe. For the Nobles receive {o Enter another Serving man. 
to heart, the Baniſhment of that worthy (or10/avay, that } 2 Ser. Wrere's Corm:my M. cals for him: Cot 
they are ina ripe aptneſle,to take all power from the peo- Enter Coriolanus. 
ple, andto plucke from them their Tribunes for ever. | Coris. A goodly houſe : 
This lyes glowing I can tell you,andis almolt mature for | The Fealt ſmels : but I appeare notlikea Guelt. 
the violent breaking out. Enter the firſt Servingman. { 
Joi. Cortolanms Baniſht ? I, Ser. What would you have Friend?whence ae 
Ro wv, Baniſh'd fir. Here's no place for you : Pray go to the doore? BY 
Yol. You will be welcome with this intelligence V;- | Corio. I havedeſery'd no better entertainment, mit 
CANOr | ing Corio/anus. Enter ſecond Servant, 
Rom. The day ſerves wellfor them now. Thave heard | 2Ser. Whencearc you fir ? Ha's: the Porter his yell 
it aide, the fitteſt time to corrupt a mans Wife, iswhen | his head, that hegives enterance to ſuch Companiouse®? 
ſhee'sfalne out with her Busband, Your Noble T«/us | Pray get youour. L 
Aufſidins will appeare well in theſe Warres, his great ori0, Aways 
Oppoſer Corio/anrs being now inno requelt of his coun- | 2Ser. Away? Get you away. 
trey- Corio. Now th*® troubleſome. = 
Vole. He cannotchoole : I am moſt fortunate, thus | 2Ser. Are you ſo brave: le have you talkt with 
accidentally to encounter you. You have ended my Bu- Enter 3 Servingman, the 1 meets him. 
ſinefle, and I will merrily accompany you home. \ 2 WhatFellowes this? | r- 
Roms. 1 ſhall betweene thisand Supper , tell you moſt | 1 A ſtrangeone as ever Ilook'd on : 1 cannot gets , 
ſtrangethings from Rome : alltending to the good of | out o'th houſe : Prythee call my Maſter to him. +, 
their Adverlaries. Haye you an Army ready fay you ? 3 What have youto do herefellow ? Pray your 
Val. Amoſt Royall. one . The Centurions, and their | the houſe. "WE; 
charges diſtin&ly billetred already inth' entertainment, | (rio. Let me but ſtand, I willnot hurt your Harth Wb: 
and to be on foot atan houres warning. | 3 Whatare you. Mitha | 
Roms, 1amjoyfullto heare of their readineſſe, and am Corio, A Gentleman. ber 
the man-I thinke, that ſhall ſer them in preſent Action.So | » A maru'llous poore one. Bi 
fir, heartly well met, and moſt glad of your Company. Corie. True, ſol am, 


Folce. You take my partfrom me fir, I have.themoſt | 3 Pray youpoore Gentleman,take up ſome other 
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lc heere's no place for you, pray youayoid - Come, | Tir art tyr'd, then in a word, I alſoam 
7a. Follow your Funfion, go, and batten on colde | Longer to live moſt wearie : and preſent 
= a Puſnes him away from bim. My throat tothee, and to thy Ancient Malice : 
WE what you will not ? Prythee tell my Maſter whata | Which notto cut, would ſhew thee but a Fooole, 
ne Gueſt he ha's here. ; | Since I have ever followed thee with hate, 
"3 And1I ſhall- Exit ſecond Servingman. | Drawne Tunnes of Blood out of thy Countries breſt, 
” Where dwel'ſt thou ? And cannor live but to thy ſhame, unlcfſe 
T. "8 Vnder the Canopy» It beto doe thee {ervice. -- 
\ 4 Vnect the Canopy P Ar. Oh CHMartmns, Martins; G 
BS. I. Each word thou haſt ſpoke, hath weeded from my heart | 
| x Where's that? | Aroote of Ancient Envy. If Iupiter 
lM Com. I'th City of Kites and Crowes: © _ | Shouldfrom yondclowd ſpeake divine things, 
Pl bs Tth City of Kites and Crowes. What an Aſſe it 15, | Andfay 'ristruc; I'denot beleevethem more 
WH dchou dwel'it with Dawes too ? Then thee all-Noble 2artins. Let me twine 
© Cori No, I fervenortthy Maſter. Mine armes about rhat bady, where againſt 
Ml ; How fir? Do you meddle with wy Maſter ? . My grained Aſh an hundred times hath broke, 
MW Civ. I, tisan honeſter ſervice, then to meddle with | And tcarr'd the Moone with ſplinters : heere Icleep 
ty Miſtris: Thou prat'it,and prat'{t,ſerve withthytcen- | The Anvile ofay Sword, and do conteſt 
er : Hence. . .__  Beateshim away | Ashotly, andas Nobly with thy Love, 
” Enter Auffidinewith the Servingmans As everin Ambitious ſtrength, 1 did 
1 &f, Where is this Fellow ? Contend againſt thy Valour. Know thou firſt, 
ie 10-4 Here fir 1 de have beaten him like a dogge, but for | Ilov'd the Maid I married : never man 
| "Wiarbing the Lords within. Sigh'd trucr breath. But thart I ſee thee hecre 
' 1 4 Whence com'ſt thou? What woldſtÞ? Thy name? | Thou Noble thing, more dances my raptheart, 
Whyſpeak't not? Speake man: what's thy name? — | Then when firſt my wedded Miſtris faw 
” Corio, If Talmonot yet thou know'ſt me, and ſeeing | Beſtrid my Threſhold. Why , thou Mars I tell thee, 
wdolt not thinke me for the man I am, neceſſitie com- | We have a Power on foote : andI had purpoſe 
ands me name my ſelfe. Once more to he thy Target from thy Brawne, 
EJs. What is thy name ? Orlooſe mine Armefor'c: Thou haſt beate me out 
Corio. A name unmuſicall to the Volcians cares, Twelve {everall times, andI have nightly ſince 
Undbarſh in ſound to thine, Dreamt of encounters *twixt thy ſelte and me : 
| Awf. Say what's thy name? We have beene downe together in my.fleepe, | 
Thou haſt a Grim appearance, and thy Face _ Vnbuckling Helmes, fiſting eachothers; Throat, | 
Fees a Commanne w't: Thogh thy Tackles torne, And wak'd halfe dead with nothing. Worthy CMarcins | 
Thou hew'ſt a noblc Veſlell: What's thy name? | | Had weno other quarrellelfe to Rome, but that 
"Om, Prepare thy brow to frowne:knowſt Y me yet ? | Thou art thence Baniſh'd, we would maſter all 
* Af I know thee not? Thy Name? From twelue, to ſeventie : and powring Warre 
| Corio, My name TD ft ains Mating, who hath done Into the bowels of ungratefull Rome, 
lothee particularly, and to all the Yolces Like a bold Flood o're-beate. Oh conje, go in, 
Great lurt and Miſchicte : thereto witneſſe may | And take our Friendly Senatorsby 'th' hands 
WySurname ( or50/a75. The painefull Service, W ho now are heere, taking their leaves ofme, 
ſeatreame Dangers, and the droppes of Blood Who am prepar'd againſt your Territories, 
&d for thy thank lefle Country are requitted : Though not for Rome it ſelfe. 
with that Surname, a good memorie Corio. You bletie me Gods. 
Uwitneſſe of the Malice and Diſpleaſure Anf, Therefore moſt abſolute Sir, if thou wilt have 
ch thou could'{t beare me,only that name remaines. | The leading of thine owne Revenges, take 
Ie Cruelty and Envy of the people. Th' one balte of wy Commiſſion, and ſet downe 
mitted by our daſtard Nobles, who As beſt thouart experienc'd, fince thou know'ſt 
weall forſooke me, hath devouc'd the reſt : Thy Countries ſtrength and weakneſle, thineown waies 
Wlafter'd me by th' voyce of Slaves tobe Whether to knocke againft the Gates of Rome, 
opdout of Rome, Now this extremity, Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 
Wabrought meto thy Harth, not out of hope To fright them, eredeſtroy. But come 1n, 
Wake menot) to ſave my life : for if Let mecomment thee firſt, to thoſe that ſhall 
Wicar'd death, of all the Men i'th' World Say yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes, 
ould have voidedthee. Bur in meere ſpight And more a Friendthen ere an Enemie, 
pb fullquit of thoſe my baniſhers, Yet Martins that was much. Your hand: moſt welcome. 
kd [ before thee heere : Then if thon haſt TSF Exennm. 
artof wreak in thee,that wilt revenge ' Enter two of the Servingmen. 
It 0wne particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maimes 1 Heere's a ſtrange alteration? | | 
Wame ſcene through thy Country ſpeed thee ſtraight | 2 By my hand,I had thought to have ſtroken him with 
Pmake my] miſery ſerve thy turnez Souſc it, . | a Cudgell,and yet my minde gave me, his cloathesmade 
at my 1evengefull Serviſes may prove a falſe report of him. 4; | 
benefirs to thee= For I will fight | R 1 What an Arme,he has, he tura'd me about with his 
my Cankred Country, with the ſplecne finger and his thumbe, as one would ſet up a Top. 
er (ic under Fiends. Bur if ſo be, ; 2: Nay, 1 knew by his face thatthere was ſome-thing 
one darſtnot this and that to prove more Fortunes in-him. He had (ir, a kinde of face me thonght. _— 
_- '1-#& was WR 
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tellhow to terme it. 

x He had ſo, looking as it were, would I were hang'd 
but I thought there was more in him,then I could think. 

2. Sodid I,Ile be ſworne : He is fimply the rareſt man 
ith' world. | 

I Ithinke he is : but a greater ſoldier then he, 

You wot one. 

2 Who my Maſter ? 

1 Nay, it's no matter for that. 

2 Worth ſix on him. 

1 Nay not {oneither : but I take him to be the greater 
Souldiour. 

2 Faichlooke you, one cannot tell how to ſay that : for 
the defenceof a Towne, our Generall 1s excellent- 

I I,and for anaſſault too. 

Enter the third Ser umgman. 

2 OhSlaves,I can tell you Newes, News you Raſcals 

Both, What, what, what? Let's partakc- 

3 I would not bea Roman of all Nations; I had as 
live bea condemn'd man. 

Both. Wherefore ? Wherefore ? 

3' Why here's he that was wonttothwacke our Ge- 
nerall, Cai Martins, | 

1 Why do youſay,thwacke our Generall ? 

3 Ido notfay thwacke our Generall, but he was al- 
wayes good enoughfor him | 

2 Come we are fellowes and friends : he was ever too 
| hard for him, I have heard him ſay ſo himſelfe. 

1 He was too hard for him directly, to ſay the Troth 
on't before Coriolw; he ſcorcht him,and notcht himlike a 
Carbinado. | 

2 And hee had bin Cannibally given, hee might have 
boyld and eaten him too. 

r Burmore of thy Newes. | 

3 Why he isſo made on heere within, as if he were 
Son and Heire ro Mars, ſet at upper end o'th' Table : No 
| queſtion askthim by any of the Senators, but they ſtand 
bald before him. Our Generall himſclfe makes a Miſtris 
of him, SanQifies himſelfe with's hand,and turnes up the 
white o'th' eye to hisdiſcourſe. But the bottome of the 
Newes is,our Generall iscut th' middle,8& but one halfe 
of what he was yeſterday. For the other ha's halfe , by 
the intreary and grant of the whole Table. Hee'l go hee 
| fayes, and ſole the Porter of Rome Gates by th'cares.He 
wil _ all downe before him , and leave his paſlage 

ou['d. 
, 2 Andhe's as like to do't as any man I can imagine. 

3 Doo't? he willdoo't : for look you fir, he has as ma- 
ny Friendsas Enemies: which Friends fir as it were,durſt 
not (looke you fir) ſhew themſelves (as we terme 1t) his 
Friends, hileſ he's in DireQitude, 

I Directitude ? W hats that ? 

3 But when they ſhall {ee fir, his Creſt up againe, and 
the man in blood,they will out of their Burroughes (like 
Conies after Raine) and revell all with him. 

r But when gocsthis forward? 

3 Tomorrow, to day, preſently, you ſhall have the 
Drum ſtrookeup this oone :*Tis as it were a parcel 
of their Feaſt,andto be executed ere they wipe their lips. 

2 Why then we ſhall havea ſtirring 'World againe : 
This peace is nothing, but to ruſt Iron, encreaſe Taylors, 
and breed Ballad-makers. 

. I Letmehave Warreſay I, it exceeds peace as farre 
as day do's night : It's{prightly walking ,audible,and full 
of Vent. Peace; isa very Apoplexy, Lethargic, mull'd, 
deafe, ſleepe, inſenſible , a getter of more baſtard Chil- 


1 1, andit makes men hate one another. 


cheape as Volcians. They are riſing, they are riſing. 
Both. In, 1n, in, in. 


His remedies are tame, the preſent peace, 
And quietneſle of the people, which before 
Were in wilde hurry. Heere do'we make his Frieng 
Bluſh, that the world goes well : who rather lad, . 
Though they themſelves did ſuffer by*t, behold 
Difſentious numbers peſtring ſtreets, then ſe 
Our Tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and going 
About their Functions friendly. 
Enter Menenits. 

Bru, We ſtood too't in good time. Is this Aenmin)| 

Sicin, Tis he,'tis he : O be is grown molt kind of lt; 
Haile Sir, Mene. Haile to youboth, 


do, were he more angry at w 
Mene, All's weli, and might have beene much bette, 
if he could have temporiz'd. 
Sicen, Where is he, hcare yoa ? 
Mene. Nay 1 heare nothing : 
His Mother and his wife, heare nothing from him, 
Enter three or foure Citizens. 
| eff. TheGods preſcrve you both. 
S$ic4y. Gooden our Neighbours. 
Bra. Goodento youall, gooden to you all. _ 
I Our ſelves, eur wives, 2nd children, on our knees, 
Are bound to pray for you both, 
Sicin, Live, and thrive, 
Bru. Farewell kinde Neighbours : 
We wiſht Corio{anu had lov'd you as we did, 
All. Now thc Gods keepe you. 
BothTri. Farewell. farewell, E xennt Cuz 
Sicin. This 1s a happicriand more comely time, 
Then when theſe Fellowes ranabour the ſtreets, 
Crying Confuſion. 
Bru. Caius Martina was 
A worthy Officer 'th* Warre, but Infolent, 
O're come with pride, Ambitious,paſt all thinking 
Sclte-loving. | 
Sicgp. And affecting one ſole Throne, 
Mene, I thinke not ſo. | 
Sicsn, We ſhould by thistoall our Lamentation, 
If he had gone forth Counſcll, found it {0. 
Bru, 1he Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sics ſafeand ill, without him. 
Enter an «AE dile. 
eLaile, Worthy Tribunes, 
There isa Slave whom we have put inpriſon, 
Reports the Volces with two ſeverall Powers 
Areentred in the Roman Territories, 
And with thedecpeſt malice of the Warre, 
Deſtroy, what lies before cm. 
» Mene. 'Tis Anffitns, 
Who hearing of our Hearts Baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his hornes againe into the world 


>. 


— —_— _ at. hg 


| 


3 Reaſon, becauſe they then leffeneede one not of R 
The Warres for my money. Ihope toſce Romangy li} 
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Enter the two Tribanes, Sicinins, and Brutw, * MW 
Siciz.We heare not of him, neither need we feartlin,| 1* 


Thattur 

Sicn, 
Gobi 
Nothing 


| 0; 


Sin, Your Corzo/anz 15not much miſt, but with his | o 
Friends : the Common wealth doth ſtand, andſowalilM}" 6... 


without aſſiſlice | 


W hich were In-ſhel'd, when arti ſtood for Root i | he 
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0 35 not Once . ; 
il ne what take you of Martiu, 
| zrs. Go ſeethis Rumorer whipr, it cannot be, 
IW{ The Volces dare breake withus. 
1 ev COIET hy 
| we have record, that very WEIL It can, 
J | * Sri examples of the like, hath becne 
"Ml withiamy Age- But reaſon with rhe fellow 
11 pefore you puniſh him, where he heard this, 

1M] Left you ſhall chance to whip your Information, 
1 and beate the Meſſenger, w ho bids beware 
il Of what is to be dreaded. 
| Sir, Tellnot me : I know this cannot bes 

Br. Not poſſible. | 

Es Enter 4 Meſſenger, : 

Hef, The Nobles ingreatearneſtneſſe are going 
Mltothe Senate-houſe : ſome pewes is comming 
Thatturnes rhetr Countenances, 

Sicin, 'Tis this Slave : | 
Gowhip him fore the peoples eyes : His railing, 
Nothing but his report. 
of. Yes worthy Sir, 

1 TheSlaves report is ſeconded, and more 
17 | | Wore fearfull is deliver'd. 
| Sicin. What more fearefall? 
| UH. Itis ſpoke freely out of many mouths, 
| How probable I do not know, that {arrive 
| Toya'd with 4=ffsdazes, leads a power*gainſt Rome, 
And vowes Revenge as ſpacious, as betweene 
The yoog'lt and oldeſtthing, 

Sicw. This iS moſt hikely, 

Irs. Rais'd onely, that the weaker ſort may wiſh 
Good Martizs home againe. 

Sicin, The very tricke on't, 

Mee, This is unlikely, 
fe,and Auffsa5s can no moreattone 
Then violent'{t Contrarlcty« 

Enter Meſſenger, 

Me. You are ſent for to the Senate : 
Afearefull Army, led by Caius Martine, 
| Mociated with eZ»ffid5m Rages . 

Vpon our Territories, and have already 
Wre-bornetheir way, conſum'd with fire,and tooke 
Whatlay before them. 

| Enter Commu. 
Cam, Oh you have made good worke. 
Mee, What newes? What newes? 
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Togeltthe City Leades upon yourpates, 
[Tokeyour Wives diſhonour'd to your Noles. 

Mere. What's the newes ? What's the nexes? _ 
| Com, Jour Temes burned in their Ciment,and 


ifiee| 


1 Cit. For mine owne part, 
Tour Franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confin'd W hen I ſaid baniſh him) I ſaid *twaspitty. 
me | Fi itvan Augors boare. 2 Andſodid1.-- | 
BW ene. Pray now the newes ; — _., | . 2 AndfodidI:andtoſay thetruth, ſo did: very ma- 
Touhave made faire worke I feare me: pray your newes, | 1y of us, that we did wedid for the beſt, and thpugh WC }. 
WY Mori ſhowd be joyn'd with Volceans. .._ | williogly conſented tg hisBaniſhinent, yer 1t was againſt 
| Com. 1f > He istheir God, he leads them like athing- | our-will. © | | 
|Nade dy ſore other Deity then Nature, = Com, Y'are goodlythings, you V oyces. 
| Tha ſhapes man Better : and they failow him Mene.Y ou have made you good worke 
[*Sunlt us Brats, with no leſſe Confidence, You and your cry. ShaF'sto the Capitoll ? 
| en 4 perſuing Summer Butterflies, Com, Oh Tt, whatcl(c? : Exenut both 
[%UChers killing Flyes.  Sicin. Go Maſters get you home; be not diſmaid, 
"yy You have made good worke, | Theſearea Side, that would be gladro have © 
Ronle [aa your Apron men : you, that ood ſo much | This true, whichchey ſo ſecmeto feare, Go home, 
And { Jonche voyce of occupation, and | And ſhew no ſigne of Feare, | | g 
_— _.. | | | 7 TOE © 3% Wn : I. Cits 


Cm, You have holp to raviſh your owne dughters,G 


| Asthoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
And therein ſhew'd like Enemies. | 


The breath of Garlike-caters. ha” 

Com. Hee'l ſhake your Rome about your cares. 

Mene, As Herenim did ſhake downe Mellow Fruite : | 
You have made faire worke. 

Bru, But is this true fir 2 

Com, I, and youll looke pale 
Before you finde it other. All the Regions 
Do {milingly Revolt, and who reſiſts 
Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance, | 
And periſh conſtant Fooles : who is't can blame him? 
Your Encmiesand his, tinde ſomething in him, 

Mene. We arcall undone, unkeſſe 
The Noble man have mercy. 

Com, Who ſhall aske it? 
The Tribunes cannot doo't for ſhame; the people 
Deſerve ſuch pitty of him, as the Wolfe 


Doe's of the Shepheards : For his beſt Friends, it they | 


Should ſay be goodto Rome, they charg'd him, evea | 


Ae. Tis true,ifhe were putting to my honſe,the brand | 
That ſhould conſume ir, 1 have not the face 
Tofay, beſeech you ceaſe. You have made faire hands, 
Youand your Crafts, you have crafted faire. 
Com, You have brought 
A Trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
S'incapeable of hier 
Tri. Say not, we brought it. 
Meve. How? Was't we? Weloy'd him, 
Butlike Beaſts,and Cowardly Nobles, 
Gave way unto your Clufters, whodid hoote 
Him out o'th' Citty. 
(om. Bvtl feare 
They'lroare him in againe. Tullus Anffidivs, 
The ſecond name ofmen, obeycs his points | 
As if he were his Officer : Deſperation, 
[s all the poicy, Strength, and Defence 
That Rome can makeagainlt them. 
Emer a Troope of Cits<ens. 
Mene, Heere come the Cluſters. 
And is Auffidivs with him? Youare they 
That made the Ayre unwholſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, greaſie Caps, in hooting | 
At Coriolanus Fxile, How he's comming , 
And nota haire upon a Souldiess head 
Which will nor provea whip: As many Coxcombes 
As youthrew Capgvp, will hetumbledowne, 
And pay you for your voyces. Tisno matter, 


If he could burne ns all into one coale, _ | 
We have deſerv'd it. nf | | 


Omnes, Faith, we heare fcarfull Newes. 


| 
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| 1 (i 3e. The Gods bee goodto us: Come Maſterslet's | 
home, Lever ſaid we were i'th wrong,when we baniſh d 


Whenere we come te cur account. 


"PT 


rolanus. 


—_—_ 


him. 
'Brn, 1 do not like this Newes. 

Sin, Norl.- | 

Bru. Let's to the Capitoll : would halfe my wealth 
Would by this for alye. 


Enter Auffidina with his Lievtenante 

Auf. Do they ſtill fiye to'th Roman? ; 

Liew. I donot know what Witchcraft's in him : bu 
Your Soldiers uſe himas the grace*fore meate, 
Their talke at Table, and their Thankes at end, 
And you are darkned in thrs ation Sir, 
Fven by your owne. 

Azxf. I cannothelpe it now, 
Voleſſe by ufing meanesIlame the foote 
Of our deſigne. He beares himſclfe more proudly, 
Evento my perſon, then I thought he would 
When firſt I did embrace him. Yet his Nature 


| In that's no Changeling, and 1 mult excuſc 


W hat cannot be amended, 
Lieu. Yetl with Sir , 
(I meane for your perticular ) you had not 


Theaction of your ſelfe, orelſeto him , had lefr it foly. 
Auf. I underſtand thee well; and bethou ſure 

W hen he ſhall come to his account, he knowes not 

What I can urge againſt him, although it ſeemes 

And ſohethinkes, aud is nolefle apparant 

Toth vulgar eye, that he. bears21! things fairely : 

And ſhewes good Husbandry tor the Volcean State, 

Fights Dragon-like, a1ddoesatcheeve asloone 

As draw his Sword ; yethe hath leftundone 

Thar which ſhall breake his necke, or hazard mine. 
Leix. Sir, I beſeech you, think youhe'l carry Rome? 
Auf. All places yeeld to him erc he fits downe, 

And the Nobility of Rome arc his : 

The Senator and patricians love him too : 

Thetribunes are no Soldiers : andthei: people 


| Will be as rathiinthe repeale , as haſty 
1 Toexpell him thence. I thinke hee'l be ro Rome 


Asis the Aſpray to the Fiſh, who takes it 
By Soveraignty of Nature. Firlt, he was 


| A Nobleſervantto them, but hc could not 


Carry his Honors even: whether*was Pride 


| Which out of dayly Fortune ever taints 


The happy man; whether dcfedt of judgement, 
Tofaile in the diſpoſing of thole chances 
Which he was Lord of : or whether Nature, 


_ | Not to be other then one thing, not mooving 
From th' Caske to th' Cuſhion : but commanding peace 


Even with the ſame auſterity and garbe, 

As ke controll'dthe warre, But one of theſe 

(As he hath ſpices of ghemall) not all, 

For I dare ſo farte free him, made him fear'd, 

So hated, and fo baniſh'd ; but he ha's a Merit 

Tochoake it inthe utt'rance ; So our Vertues, 

Liein th' interpretation of the time, 

And power unto jt 1elfe moſt. commendable, 

Hathnota Tumbe fo.evident 25 a Chairc 

T extoll what it hath done. | 

One firedrives out, one fire; one Naile,one Naile ; 
Rights by rights foulcr, ſtrengths hy ſtrengths do faile. 

Ws, a2 


>. Ah— 


2 Cir. Sodid weall, But come, let's home. Exit.Cir. 


Sicin, Pray It's go. Exeumt T ribunes. | 


t 


Ioynd in Commiſſion with him : but either have borne 


pe ET 


Come let's away ; when Caim Rome is thine, 
Thouart poor'lt of al;then ſhortly art thou mine. Ez 


— — — —— 


eA tus Quintus. 


HMenen. Do you hearc ? 


That we have bled togecher. (oriolanus 
He was a kinde of Nothing, Titlelefle, 


Of burning Rome. 


. When it was fſeexpeRted. He replyed 

It wasa bare pcrition of a Stare 

To one whom they had puniſh'd. 
CMenen, Very well, could he ay leſſe? 
( 91. 1 offered to awzken his regard 


A ——— 


{ He could nor ſtay to picke them, in a pile 


And {till to nole th' offen ce. 
Henen, For one poore graine or two 


And this brave Fellow too ; weare the G 


In this ſo never-need 
Would be your Countries Pleader, your 
Might ſtop our Countryman. 

Aezen. No: Ile not meddle. 

Scin, Pray you goto him. 

Atenen. W hat ſhould Ido? 


For Rome, towards Martine, 


Wi:h his unkindvefſe* Say'*tbe ſo? 
Siciv, Yet your good will 


As you intended well. 
Mene, Ile undertak't : 


—_— 


Enter Menenins, Cominins, Sicinim, Bratia; © 
the two Tribunes, with others, 

Aenen. No, Ile not go : you heare what hehath(y | 
W hich was ſometime his Generall : wholoved hin 
Ina moſt deere particular. He call'd me Father: - 
But what o'chat ? Go you that baniſh'd him 
A mile before his Tent, fall downe and kneele 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd 
To heare Commine (peake, Ic keepe at home. 

(om. He wou!d not ſeemeto know me. 


Com. Yet one tine he did call me by my name; 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 


He would not anſwer ro: Forbad all Names, 

Till he had forg'd himſclfe a name a'th' fire 
Menen, Why ſo: you have made good worke; 

A paire of Tribunes, that have wrack'd for Rome, 


To make Coales cheape ; A Noble memory. 
Com. | min:icd him, how Royall 'twas to pardon 


For's private Friends. tis anſwere to me was 


Of noyfome muſty Chaffe. He ſaid, 'rwas folly 
For one poore graine or two, toleave unburnt 


? 


I amone of thoſe ; his Mother, Wife, his Childe, 


raines, 


You are the muſty Chaffe, and you are ſmelt 
Above the Moone. We mult be burnt for you. | 
Sicin, Nay, pray be patient : 1f you refuſe your yde 
<d helpe, yet do not 
Vpbraid's with our diſtrefle. But ſure if y 


Ou 


good tongue 


More then the inſtant Armie we can make 


Bra. Onely make triall what your Love cando, 
Mene. Well, and ſay that Aarti returne me, 


As Cominim is return'd, unheard : what then? 
But as a diſcontented Friend, griefc-ſhot 


Muſt have thatrhankes from Rome, after the mealure 


I thinke hee'l heare me. Yettobite his lip, 
And humme at good Commnine, much unhearts Me: E, 


——_ 


/ ets een ome eo . _ — 


—— 
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[7Jthe be dicted tomy requeſt, 
- [Mfgdthen Ile ſer upon him. 
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[wich Wine and Feeding, we have ſuppler Soules 


[4 howir will, I ſhall ere long, have knowledge 


| Myname hath touch'r your cares : it is Menenns. 
|Isnotheere paſſable: 


| Thy Generall is my Lover : I have been 

| Thebodke of his good Ats, whence men have read 

| His Fame unparalell'd, happely amplified: 

| orThave ever ucrified my Friends, | 
| {Of whom hce's cheefe ) with all the ſtze that verity 
| Would without lapſing ſuffer : Nay, ſometimes, 

{| Like to a Bowle upona ſubtle ground 2 

| Thave tumbled pait the throw : and in his praiſe 


k 
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Le nottaken well, be had not din'd, 

ties unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
Werowt upon the Morning, arc unapt 

*-ve or to forgive; but when we have ſtufft 

: Pipes; andtheſe Conveyances of our bloed 


ay 
TIC 


[Then in Our Prieſt-like Faſts : therefore Ile watch him 


"3, You know the very rode into his kindnefle, 
Andcannot loſe your way. : 
" Meme. Good faith Ile prove him, 


(fmyſucceſle. | Exiu, 
"x Heel never heare him. 


Com. I tell you, hedoe'sfit in Gold, his eye 
Redas"twould burne Rome : and his Injury 
The Gaoler to his pitty. I kneel'd before him, 
Twas very faintly hie ſaid Riſe: diſmiſt me 
Thus with his ſpeechlefſe hand. W hat he would do 
Heſent in writing after me : what he wouldnot, 
Bond with an Oath to yeeld to his conditions : 
Gthatall hope is vaine, unlefſe his Noble Mother, 
| kd his Wife ,who (asI beare) meane to ſolicire him 
| for mercy to his Country : therefore let's hence, 
And with our faire intreaties haſt them on. =Excvnt. 
Enter Meneniu to the Watchor Guard. 
1at. Stay : whence are yous 
1,#at, Stand, and go backe- PE RIOT 
Uo. You guard like men, tis well. But by your leave, 
[amanOfficer of State,8& come to ſpeake with ( oriolan. 
1 From.-whence ? HMene. From Rome. 
1 You may not paſſe, you muſt returne : our Geuerall 
mill no more heare from thence. 2y 
2 You'l ſce your Rome embrac'd with fire, before 
You ſpeake with Cortlanms. 
Meme. Good my Friends, | 
[fyou have heard your Generall talke of Rome, 
And of his Friends there, it is Lots to Blankes, 


1 Ben {0, go back: the vertue of your name, 


Men. 1 teilthee Fellow, os 


Have (lmoſt)Rampt the Leaſing. Therefore Fellow, 
[mult haveleave to paſſe. _ | 


$y0u have uttered words ir your owne,you ſhould not 
paſſe heere : no, though it were as vertuous tolye, as to 
lvechaſtly. Therefore go backe. poet 

Mes.P rythee fellow, remember my name 1s HMenerine, 
Uwayes fationary onthe party of your Generall. 

2 Howloever you have bin his Lier , as you ſay you 
tave, lam one thartelling truce under him , muſt ſay yon 
Cnet paſſe. Therefore go backe. _ 

Mene. Ha's he din'd:can'it thou tell? For I would not 
beake with him, till after dinner. 

I Youare a Roman, are you ? 


FY''\ 


1 Faith Sir, if youhadtoldas many lies in his behalfe, | 


ſo flight. Hethat hacha will rodyeby himlclte, feares it | 


CViene. I am as thy Generallis; Conti (1: 
I Then you chould hate Rome, as he do's. Can you, 
when you have puſht out your gates, the very Defender 
of them, and ina uiolent populer ignorance, given yqur 
enemy/yonr ſhield, thinke to front hisrevenges with ihe 
calie proanes of old women, the Y irginall P2lms of y our 
daughters, or with the paltied interceflion ot ſuch adc- 
cay'd DNotant as you ſeeme to be? Can you think to blovy 
out the intended fire, your City is ready to flame in, with 
ſuch weake breath as this?No,you arc decetv'd,thercfore 
backe to Rome, and prepare for your execution : you-are | 
condemn'd, our Generall has ſworne you vac of reprecve 
and pardon. | 
Mere. Sirra, if the Captaine knew I were heere, | 
He would uſe me with eitimation- | 
I Come, my Captaine knowes you not. 
Heene, 1 meanc thy Generall, _ | | 
1 My Generallcares not for you, Backe 1 ſay,go: leaſt | 
Tet forth your halfe pinte of blood. Backe, that's the ut- 
moſt of your having, backe* 
Mere, Nay. but Fellow, Fellow. 
Enter Coriolanus with Aufſuazns. 
Coro. What's the matter? 
ene, Now you Companion: Ile fay an arrant for you : 
you ſhall know now thatI am in eſtimation : you ſhall 
perceive, that a Iacke gardant cannot office me from my 
Son Coriolanus, gueſſe but my entertainment with him:1f 
thou (tand'ſt not ith ſtate of hanging , or of ſome death 
more long in Speatorſhip, and crueller in ſuffering, be- 
hold now preſently,andſweond for what'sto come upon 
thee. The glorious Gods fit in hourely Synod about thy 
particular proſperity ,and love thee no worſe then thy old 
Father Mentwiua do's, O my.Son, my Son ! thou art pre- 
paring fire for us ; looke thee, heere's water toquench it. 
I was hardly moved to come tothee : butbeing affured 
none butimy ſelfe conld moue thee, I have beene blowne 
out of your Gates with ſighes - and conjure thee to par- 
don Rome, and thy petitionary Countrimen. The good 
Gods aflwage thy wrath,and turve. the dregs of it, upon 
this Varletheere ; This, who like a blocke hath denyed 
my acceſle to thee. 
Corio. Away. | 
Mene. How ? Away ? | 
Corio. Wife, Mother, Child,I know not. My affaires 
Are Servanted to others: Though I owe 
My revenge properly, my reauſſion lies 
In Volcean breſts. That we have beene fawiliar, 
Ingrate forgerfulneſle ſhall poiſon rather 
Then pitty- Note how much, therefore be gone. 
Mane cares againſt your ſuites, are ſtronger then 
Your gatesagainſt my force. Yet for | loved thee, 
Take this along, I writ it for thy lake, 
And would have ſent it. Another word Meneniw, 
I will not heare thee ſpeake. This man Auffiazres 
Was my belov'd in Rome : yet thou behold'it. 
Anf. You keepe a conſtant temper. Exennt. 
CManent the Guard and Meneuittas 
x Now ſir, is your name MWenenr? 
2 Tis aſpell youſee of much power : 
Youknow the way hone againe; MAY" 
I Do you heare how we are ſhent for keeping your 
orcatneſſe backe ? | 
2 What cauſe do you thinke I have:to ſwoond-? 
* 'CMene. I neither care for th' world, nor your Generalls 
ſor ſuch things as you,] can ſcarſethinke ther's avy,y'are | 


nor |: 


| RETARD 
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not from another : Let your Generall do his worſt. For 
you, bee thatyou arc, long; and your miſery encreaſe 
with your age. I ſay to you, as I was ſaid to, Away.&x#. 
1- A Noble Fellow I warrant him, * 
2 The worthy Fellow is our General.He's the Rocke, 
The Oake not to be winde-ſhaken. Exit Watch. 
Enter ( widlanus and Auffidins. 
Corio, Wewill before the walls of Rome to morrow 
Set downe our Hoaſt, My partner 1nthis Action, 
You mult reporttoth' Volcian Lords, how plainly 
T have borne this Buſineſle, 
Anf, Onely their ends you have reſpected. 
Stopt your cares againſt the generall ſuite of Rome: 
Never admitted a privat whiſper,no not withſuchtriends 
That thought them ſure of you. 
| Corio. This laſt old man, 
| Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſextto Rome, 
Loy*d me, above the meaſure of a Father, 
Nay godded me indecd. Their lateſt refuge 
Was to ſend him : for whole old love I have 
(Though I ſhew'd ſowrely to him) once more offer'd 
The firl} Conditions which they did refuge, 
And cannot now accept, to grace him onely, 
| That thought he could do more : A very little 
I have yceldedto. Freſh Embaſles, and Suites, 
Nor from the State, nor private friends heereafter 
WillI Iknd care to. Ha ? what ſhour is this? Showt withss 
Shall I be rempted to infringe my vow 
Inthe ſame time'tis made? 1 will not. 
Emer Virgilia, Volummia, V aleria,youg Martins; 
with Attendants. 
My wife comes formolt, then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this rrunke was fram'd, and in her hand 
The Grandchilde to her blood. Burout affeRtion, 
All bond and priviledgeof nature breake; 
Let it be Vertuous to he Obſtinate., 
Wart is that Curt'fie worth ? Or thoſe Doves eyes, 
Which can make Gods forſworne? I melt and am not 
Offtronger earth thenothers : my Mother bowes, 
As if Olympus toa Mole-hill ſhoald 
In ſupplication Ned: and my young Boy 
Hath an aſpeR of interceſſion, which 
Great Nature cries, Deny not. Let the Volces 
| Plough Rome, and harrow Italy, Ie never 
Be ſucha Golling to obey inſtiac: but ſtand 
As ifa man were Author of himſelf, & knew no other kin 
Virgil. My Lord and Husband. 
Corio, Thele eyesarenct the ſame I worein Rome. 
Virg. The ſorrow that delivers usthus chang'd, 
4 Makes you thinke ſo, 
1 Corso. Likeadnll Actornow, I have forgot my part, 
| And Iam out, cyentoa full Diſgrace. Beſt of my Fleſh, 
| Forgive my Tyranny : but dosot ſay , 
| For that forgive our Romans. O a kiſſe 
| Long as my Exile, ſweet as my Revenge ! : 
| Now by the jealous Queene of Heaven, that kiſle 
I carried from thee dearez and my true Lippe 
| Hath Virgin'd it ere fince, You Gods, I pray, 
| And the moſt Noble Mother of the world 
| Leaveunſaluted : Sinke my knee i'th' carth; 
| Ofthy deepe duty, more impreſſion ſhew 
| Thenthat of common Sonnes. 
Volum. Oh ſtand up bleſt! 
| Whilſt withnoſofter Caſhion then the Flint 
I Knecle before thee, andunproperly 
'Shew duty as miſtaken, allrhis whilc, 


K neeles 


. 


Betweene the Childe,and Parent. 
Corio. What's this? your knees to me ? 

To your Corrected Sonne? 

Then let the Pibbleson the hungry beach 

Fillop the Starres: Then, ktthe mutinous windy 

Strike the proud Cedars *gainſt the fiery Sun; 

Murd'ring [mpoiſibility, tomake 


W hat cannot be, {light worke. in 
Volum. Thou art my Warriour, I hope toframty 
Do you know this Lady? 
( rio. The Noble Siſter of Publicola; 
The Moone of Rome : Chaſte as the Ificle 
That's curdied by the Froſt, from purelt Snow, 
And hangs on Dzazs Temple : Deere Valeria, 
Volnw. This is a poore Epitome of yours, 
Wrich by th' interpretation of full time, 
May ſhew like all your {clfe. 
Corso, The God of Souldiers : 
With the conſent of ſupreame love, informe 
Thy thoughts with Nobleneſſe, that thou mayſt prove 
To ſhameunvulnerable, and ſirike ith Warres 
Like a great Sea-marke ftanding every flaw, 
And faving tholc thar eye thee, 
Column. Your knee, Sicrah. 
Corzo, That's my brave Boy. 
Yo.um. Even he, your wite, this Ladie, and my ſells 
Are Sutors to you. 
Cors, Ibeſeech youpeace : 
Or if yould aske remember this before ; 
The,thing I nave forſworne to graunt, may never 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſſe my Soidiers, or capitulate 
Agalne, with Romes Mechanickes. Tell me not 
W herein I ſeeme unnaturall : Deſire not t'allay 
My Ragesand Revenges, with your colder reaſons. 
Volam. Oh no more, no more : 
You have ſaid you will notgrant usany thing : 
For we have nothing elſe to aske, but that 
Which youdeny already : yet we willaske, 
That if you faile in our requelt, the blame 
May hang vpon your hardnefle, thereforc heare us. 
Cario. Auffian, and you Vo!ces marke, for weell 
Heare noughtfrom Rome 1n private. Your requeſt? 
Uzlam. Should we be filent & notſpeak, our Raimeſt 
And {tate of Bodies weuid bewray whar life 
We have led ſince thy Exile. Thinke withthy fclfe, 
How more enfortunate then living women 
Are we come hither ; ſincethar thy ſight, which ſhould 
Make our eics flow with joy,heartsdance with comforty 
Conſtrainesthem weepe, and thake with feare & ſorow, 
Making the Mother, wite, and Childetolſee, 
The Sonne, the Husband, and the Father tearing 


| Our prayerstothe Gods, which is a comfort 


| Muſt asa Forraine Recreant beled 


His Countries Bowels out; and topoore we 
Thiuc enmities moſt capitail : Thou barr'ſt us 


That all but weenjoy, For how aan we? 

Alas ! how can we, for our Country pray ? 

W hereto weare bound, together with thy _ | 
W hereto weare bound : Alacke, or we mult loolc 
The Countrie our deere Nurſe, or elfe thy perſon 
Our comfort inthe Country. We muſt finde 
An evident Calamity , though we had | 
Our wiſh, which fide ſhould win. Foreither thou 


With Manacles through our ftreets, or clſe | 
Triumphantly treadeon thy Countries rune, 


And | 
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And beare the Pale, for having bravely ſhed - 


A f Thy Wife and Childrens blood: For my ſelfe,Sonne, 


ſenotto waite on Fortune,till 


= warres determine 2 if I cannot perſwade thee, 


| 7] Rather to ſhew a Noble grace toboth parts, 


T Then ſecke the end of one ; thou ſhalt no {ooner 


| | March to affaulr thy Country,then to treade 


(Truſt too't, thou ſhalt not).on thy Mothers wombe 
| That brought thee to 
| Fr. T,and mine, tha 

To keepe your name living totime- 


this world. : 
that brought you forth this boy, 


Bop. A ſhallnottread on me: Ne run away 
Till 1 am bigger, but then Ile fight. 
Coris. Not of a womans tenderneſle to be, 
Requires nor Childe, nor womans faceto ſee: 
| have fate to0 long. 
Uelum. Nay, gonot from ns thus ; 
firwere ſo, thar our requeſt did tend 
Tofave the Romanes, thereby to deſtroy 
The Volces whom you ſerve, you might condemine 11s 
Aspoyſonous of your Bonour. No, our ſuite 
Is thatyou reconcile them : While the Volces 
| May ſay, this mercy we have ſhew'd.; the Romanes, 
[This we recciv*d, and each in either fide 
Give the All-haile tornee, and cry be Blck | | 
| for making up this peace. Thou know'lt (great Sonne) 
Theend of Warres unccrtaine : but this certaine, 
Thatif thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reape, is ſuch a name 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with Curſes : 
Whoſe Chronicle thus writ,The man was Nobk, 
But with his laſt Attempt, he wip'd it our : 
Deſtroy'd his Country, and his name remaines 
Toth'inſuing Age, abhorr'd. Speake to me Son : 
Thou haſt affected tlie fave ſtraines of Honor, 
To imitate the graces of the Gods. 
Toteare with Thunder the wide Cheekes a'th* Ayre, 
Andyet to change thy Sulphure with a Boult. 
Thatihould but rive an O:ke, Why do'ſt not ſpeake? 
Think'k thou it honourable for a Noble man 
Stllto remember wrongs ? Daughter, ſpeake you : 
Hecaresnot far your weeping. Speake thou Boy, 
Perhapsthy childiſknefſe will move him more 
\|[Thencan our Reaſons. There is no man inthe world 
More bound to's Mother, yet here he let's me prate 
ke one 1'ch' Stoc\es. Thou haſt never in thy life, 
| 'Shew'd thy deere Mother avy curtelie, 
When ſhe (poore Hen) fond of no ſecond brood, 
Hsduck'd thec to the Warres , and lately home 
laden with Honour. Say my Requeſt's unjuſt, 
Andſpurne me backe: Bur, if it benot ſo 
Thou art not honeſt, and the Gods will plagne thec 
That thou reftraiwiſt from me the Duty, which 
Toa Mothers part belongs. He turnes away : 
vown Ladies : let us ſhame him with our knees 
Tohisfur-name Corjolenus longs more pride 
Then WMyro our Prayers. Downe : anend, 
Thisisthe laſt; So, we Will home to Rome, 
[[Addyeamong our Neighbours : Nay, behold's, 
This Boy that cannot tell what he would have, 


——— 


MW |Sit kneeles, and holds up hands for fellowſhip, 


Wesrealon our Petition with more ſtrength 
j/ten tho haſt ro deny'c. Come, let us go : 
[28 Fellow had a Voleean to his Mother : 
[Wike is in Corel , and his Childe 


\" him by chance : yet giveus our diſpatch : 
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I am huſht untillour City beafire,& then Ileſpeak alittle 
Holds her by the haid ſilewt. 
Corio., O Mother, Mother ! 
W hat have you done ? Behold, the Heavens do ope, 
The Gods looke downe, and this unnaturall Scene 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mother Oh! 
You have wonne a happy Viftory to Rome. 
But for your Sonne, beleeve it ; Oh belceve it, 
Moſt _— you have with him prevail'd, 
If not moſt mortall to him: But let it come : 
eufſidine, though I cannot make true Warres, 
le fraine convenient peace. Now good Anffidini, 
Were you in my ſtced, woula you have heard 
A mother lefſe? or granted lefle Anffidins ? 
Anf, T was mou'd withall. - 
Corio, I dare be ſworne you were : 
And fir, it is no little thing to make 
Mineeyes to ſweat compaſſion. But (good fir) 
W hat peace you'l make, adviſe me : For my part, 
He not to Rome, Ile backe with you, and pray you 
Stand to me in this cauſe. O Mother ! Wife ! | 
Auf. 1am glad thou haſt ſet thy mercy, & thy Honor 
At difference in thee { Out of that Ile worke | 
My ſelte a former Fortune. + 
Corio. T by and by ; But we will drinke together : 
And you ſhall beare 
A better witnefle backe then words,which we 
On like conditions, will haue counter-ſcal'd. 
Come enter with ns : Ladics you deſerve 
To havea Temple built you : Ail the Swords 
In Italy, and her Confederate Armcs Rs 
Could not have madethis peace. Exenn. 
Emer Menenius and Sicmmnse (ſtone ? 
Mene., Sce you yon'd Coina'th Capitol, yon'd corner 
Sicin, Why what of that? | | 
Mene. \f it be poſlible for you to diſplace it withyour | 
little finger, there 1s ſome hope the Ladies of Rome,eſpe- | 
cially his Mother,may prevaile with him. Bur I ſay there 
isno hope int, our throats are fentenc'd, and ſtay upon 
Execution. 
Sicin. Is't poſſible, that ſo ſhort atime can alter the 
condition of a man. | 
Mene. There is difference between a Grub 8& a But= 
terſly, yet your Butterfly was a Grub : this Martine , 1s 
growne from Man to Dragon ; He has wings, hee's more | 


thena creeping thing, 


Sicin, He lov'd his Mother deerely. | 
Mene. So did he me : and be no more remembers his 
Mother now, then aicjght yeare old horſe, The rartnefle | 

of his face, ſowresripe Grapes. When he walks, he moves 
like an Engine, and che.ground ſhrinkes before his Trea- 
ding. He1savble to pierce a Corflct with his cye: Talkes 
like a knell, and his humis a Battery. He fits in his State 
asa thing inade for Alexander, W hat he bids be done, 1s. 
finiſht with his bidding. He wants nothing of a God but 
Eternitie, anda Heaven to Throne in. 

Sicin. Yes, mercy, if youreport him truly. 

Mene. 1 paint him in the Charater. Mark what mer- 
cy his Mother ſhall bring from him : There is no more 
mercy in him, thenthereis milke in a male-Tyger , that 
ſhall our poore City finde-; and all this 1s long of you. 

Sicin. The Gods be goed unto us. 

Mene, No, inſucha caſe the Gods will not be good 
unto us. W hen we baniſh'd him, we reſpeted notthem: 
and he returning to breake our necks,they relpect not us. 

Emer a Meſſenger. 


A_ 


Meſ. | 
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Meſ. Sir, ifyou'ld ſave your life flye ro your Houle, 
ThePlebeians have got your Fellow Tribune, 
And hale him up and downe; all ſwearing, if 
The Romane Ladies bring not comfort;home, 
They'l give him death by Inches. 
Ener another Meſſenger. : 
Sicin, What'Sthe Newes ?  (prevayl'd, 
CMeſ, Good Newes, good newes, the Ladies have 
| The Volciansare diſlodg'd, and Martins gone : 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not th' expulſion of the 7 arquins. 
Sicin, Friend, art thou certaine thus 1s true ? 
Is't moſt certaine. 
CMeſe As certaineas I know the Sun is fire : 
Where have you lurk'd that you make doubt of it : 
Ne*re thronghan Archio hurried the biowne Tide 
As the recomforted through th* gates. Why harke you? 
Trumpets, Hobojes, Drums beate, altogether. 
The Trumpets , Sack-buts, Plalteries- and Fifes, 
Tavors, and Symboles, and the ſhowting Romans, 
Make the Sunne dance. Hearke yon, eA ſrone within 
Mene. This is good Newes : 
I will go meete the Ladics. This Volumna, 
Is worth of Conſuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A City full : Of Tribunes ſuchas you, 
A Sea and Land full : you have pray'd well to day : 
This Morning, for ten thouſand of your throates, 
I'de not have givena doit. Harke, how they joy- 
Sound fill wth the Shouts. 
Sicin, Firſt, the Gods bleſſe you for your tydings: 
Next, accept my thankefulneſle. 
Meſe Sir,we have al! great cauſe togive great thanks. 
Sicin, They are ncere the City. 
He/. Almoſtat pointto enter. | 
Sicin. Wee'l meet them, and helpe the joy. Exennr. 


Enter two Senators, with Ladies, paſſing over 
the Stage, with other Loras. 


Sena.Bebold our Patronneſle, the life of Rome : 
Call all your Tri bes together, praiſe the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires,ftrow Flowers before them: 
Vnſhootthe noiſe that baniſh'd CAartine ; | 
Repealc him, with the welcome of his Mother : 
Cry welcome Ladies, welcome. 

All. Welcome Ladies, welcome, Exeunt. 

A Flenriſh with Drummes & Trumpets. 


Enter T ullus «A uffidins, with Attendants. 
Anf. Gotell the Lordsa'th' City, I aw heerc : 
Deliver them this Paper; having readit, 
Bid them repaire to th* Market place, where I 
Even intheirs, and in the Commons cares 
| Will vouch the truth of it. Hia I accuſe; 
The City Portsby this bath enter'd, and 
Intends tappeare before the People, hoping 
To purge fimlelfe with words. Diſpatch. 
Enter 3 or 4 Co'fpirators of Auffidina Fallion. 
Moſt Welcome. 
1.{ ox. How is it with our Generall? 
Axf. Evenſo, as with amanby his owne Almes im- 
poyſon'd, and with his Charity ſlaine. 
2.{04. Moſt Noble Sir,If you do holdthe fame intent 
Wherein you wiſhtus parties : Wee'l deliver you 
Of your great danger. 
Auf. Sir, I cannot tell, 


FIR 


We muſlt proceed as we do findethe People. | 
3-Con. The people will remaine uncertaine, whit | Wl | 

'Twixt you there's difference: bur the fall of either | | 

Makes the Survivor heyre of all. i i 
Anf. 1 know it ; 

And my pretext to ſtrike at him, admits 

A good conftrudcion, I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 


He warcred hisnew Plants with dewes of Flatterie, / 
Scducing {o my F riengs : andtothis end, | 
He bowd his Nature, never knowne before, 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 

$. Corſp. Sir, lus ſtoutneſle 
When he did ſtand for Conſull, which he loſt 
By lacke of ſtooping, 

e-Tuf. T hat | would have ſpoke of : 
Bcing baniſh'd for't,he came unto my Harth, 
Preſeated ro my knife his Throat : I tooke him, 
Made him joynt-ſervant with me : Gave him way 
Inail hs owne deſires : Nay, let him chooſe 
Our of my Files, hisprojects, to accompliſh 
My belt and treſhelt men, ſervd his diiegnements 
In mine owne perſon: hope to reape the Fame 
Which he did end a:l his ; and tooke ſome pride 
Todo my {ciie this wrong ; Till at the laſt 
I feem'd us Foilower, nor Partner; and 
He wadg'd me with his Countenance,as 1f 
I had bin Mercenary. 

I.Cov, So he did my Lord ; 
The Army marvcyled at ir, and inthe laſt, 


| 


| 


When he had carried Rome, and that we look'd 
For no leflc Spoile, then Glory. 

eAwf, There was1t ; 
For which my finewes ſhall be ſtretchtupon him, | 
Ata few dropsof Womens rhewme, whichare 
As cheapeas Lics; he ſold the Blood and Labour 
Ot our great Action ; therefore ſhall he dye, 
And Iie renew me in his fall. Bur heacke, 

Drummes and Trumpets ſounds, with great 
(bowts of the people. 

1.Cov. Your Native Towne you ente'd like aPolte, || 
And had no welcomes home, but he returnes 
Splitting the Ayre withnoyle, 

2.( 64, And patient Fooles, 
W hoſe chiidren he hath flaine, their baſe throats tears | 
With giving him glories 

- 3-£0n. Thereforeat your vantage, 

Ere he expreſle himſelfe, or move the people 
With whar he would ſay, let him feele your Sword: 
Which he will ſecond, when he liesalong 


{ After your way, His Tale _— ſhall bury 


His Reaſons, with his Bady. | 
eAuf. Say no more. Heere come the Lords, 
Emtes the Lords of the ( ty. 
All Lords, Yonare moſt welcome home. 
e-1#uf. I have not deſerv'd it. | 
But worthy Lords, have you with heede perulcd 
Whar I have writtento you? 
All. We have, 
1.Lord. And greeve to heare'ts _ 
W hat fauits he made beforethe laſt, Ithinke 
Might have found cafie Fines : But there to end 
W here he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our Levies, anſwering us 
With our owne charge : making a Treatie, where 
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| There was a ycelding ; this adouts no exculec. 
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| if. He approaches, you ſhallheare hi 
” He approaches, you ihaliheare him. | 
: LE nr morks with Drumme. and Colours. The 
; {ommoner; being with him. 
| Corio. Haile Lords, Tam return'd,your Souldier : 
| No more infeted with my countyies love 
M | Then when I parted hence : but ſtill ſubſiſting 
| yader your great Command. You areto know, 
11 'Thtproſperouſly I haveattempted, and . 
TE | with bloody paſſage led your Warres, evento— 
'Thegates of Rome: Our ſpoiles we have brought home 
|Doth more then counterpoize a full third part 
fl | Thee charges of the ARtion. We have made peace 
With no lefſe Honour to the Anrzates : 
Then ſhametoth” Romaines. And we heare deliver 
&bſcrib'd by*th'Conſuls, and Parricians, 
Together with the Scale a'th Senat, what 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not Noble Lords, _ 
ut tell the Traitor inthe higheſt degree 
He hath abus'd your Powers, 
| Corio. Traitor * How now ? 
Avf. I Traitor, Martine, 

[orw, Marti 9 ST Ons | 
fl Auf. 1 Martins, Cains Hartima : Do'itthou thinke 
| Ie gracethee with that Robbery, thy ſtolne name 

 (molanus in Cortolns? 
{You Lords and Heads ath' State, perfidiouſly 
| Hela's berray'd your buſineſle, and givenup 
| Forcertaine drops of Salt, your City Rome : 
| Ifayyour City to his Wife and Mother, 
W | Breaking his Oath and Reſolution, like | 
M | Atwilt6f rotten Silke, never admitting 
| Counſaile a'th' warre : But at his Nurſes teares 
| Hewhin'd and roar'd away your Vidtorie, 
Thit Pages bluſh'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wond'ring each at others. 
'| Corio. Hear'(t thou Mars ? 
'| 4xf. Name not the God, thou boy of Tearecs. 
| Corio. Ha? 
Aufid. No more. | 
|| Corio, Mcaſureleſſe Lyar thou baſt made my heart 
| Toogreat for what containes it. Boy ? Oh Slave, 
| Pardon me Lords, *tis the firſt time that ever | 
| was forc'd to ſcoui'd. Your judgements my grave Lords 
| Muſt givethis Curre the Lye ; and his owne Notion, 
þ Who weares my ſtripes impreſt upon him, that 
| Muſt beare my beating +o his Grave, ſhall joyne 
| !othruſt the Lye unto him- 
| 1 Lord, Peace both,and heare me ſpeake. = 
| C#19.Cur me too peeces Volces men and Lads, 
| ane all your edges on me. Boy, falſe Hound : 
| fyou have writ your Annales true, 'tis there, 
| Thatlike an Eagle in a Dove-coar, I 


Flatter'd your Volcians in Corioles. 
Alonel did it, Boy ! 
Axuf, Why Noble Lords, " 
Will you be put in minde of his blinde Fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy Braggart ? 


'Fore your owneeyes, andeares ? 


ed Conſp. Lethim dye fort. . . , 

All People. Teare him to peeces, doit preſently : 
Hekilld my Sonne, my daughter, he killd my Cofine 
Marcw, he kil'd my Father. 

2 Lord. Pcace hoe ; no outrage, peace : 

The man 1s Noble, and his Fame folds in _ 
This Orbe oh earth: His laſt offences to-us 


Shall have Iudicious hearing, Stand Arffidone, 


And trouble not the peace. 
Corio, O that I had him, with ſix A»fiasnſes,or more: 
His Tribe to ute my lawfull Sword. 
Auf. Inſolent Villaine, 
AR Confp. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him: 
Draw bath the ( onfpirators, and kils. Martins, who 
falles, Auffidzus Stands on him. 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
eAuf. My Noble Maſters, heare me ſpeake, 
I-Lord. O Tull. : 
2.Lord., Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weepe:. GB li boa Li 
3.Lord, Tread tiotupon him Maſters, all be quiet, 
Pat up your Swords. | 
Auf, My Lords. | 
W hen you ſhall know (as inthis Rage 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
W hich this mans life did owe you, you'l rejoyce 
That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your Honours 
To call me to your Senate, Ile deliver 
My ſelfe your loyall Servant, or endure 
Your heavieſt Cenſure. | 
1. Lord. Beare from hence his body, | 
And mourne you for him. Lect him be regarded 
As the molt Noble Coarſe, that ever Herald 
Did follow to his Vrne. 
2.Lord. His owne impatier.ce, | 
Takes from Awſſidixe a gceat part of blame : 
Let's make the Belt of it, 
Arf My Rage 1s gone, 
And Iam ſtrucke withſorrow. Take him up : 
Helpethree a'th*chiefeſt Sonldiers; Ile be one. 
Beate thou theDrumme that it ſpeake mournfully : 
Traile your ſteele Pikes. Though in this City hee 
Hath widdowed and unchi!ded many a one, 
Which tothis houre bewaile the Injury. 
Yet hee ſhall have a Noble memory. Afliſt. | 
Exeunt bearing the Body of Martins. A dead March | 
Sonnded. | 
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Enter the Tribunes and Senators aloft. e And then exter Let us intreat, by Honour of his Name _| | 7oto! 
Satxrninus and bu Followers at one doore, and W hom (worthily) yon would have now ſucceede, - | Make 
Baſſianns and his Followers at the other, And in the Capitoll and Senatcs right, ; 
with Drum & Colours. W hom you pretend to honor and adore, 
| | That you withdraw you, andabate your Strength There 
Saturninus. Ditmiſſe your Followers, and as Suiters ſhould || And(l 
Oble Patricians, Patrons of my right, Pleade your Deſerts ir Peace and Humbleneſſe. | | Ofacr 
| Defend the juſtice of my Cauſe with Armes. Saturnine, How fayre the T ribune ſpeakes | net 
* And Country-men, my loving Followers, Tocalme my thoughts. ; | How 
Pleade my Succeſſive Title with your Swords. Baſſia. Marcus Andronicus,lo I do ajhie [Thatt 
I was the firſt borne Sonne, that was the laſt Inthy uprightneſſeand Integrity : Lu 
That wore the Imperiall Diadem or Rome : And ſol Love and honor thee, and thine, | | That 
Then let my Fathers Honours live in me, Thy Noble Brother T##s, and his Sonnes BE 
Nor wrong mine Age withthis indignitic, And Her (ro whom my thoughts are humbled all) |8etor 
Baſſians. Romaines, Friends, Followers, Gracious Lavinia,Romes rich Ornament = 
Favovrers of my Right: ' That1 will hcere diſmiſle my loving Friends : pk 
| If ever Baſſianus,(eſars Sonne, h And to my Fortunes, andthe Peoples Favour *RL 
Were gracious in the eyes of Royall Rome, Commit my Cauſe in ballanceto be weigh'd, , | | ſhee 
] Keepethen this paſlage to the Capitoll : Ex. Souldurs : By 
1 And ſuffer not Diſhonour to approach | Satwrnine, Friends, that have bene _ 
1 Th' Imperial Seate to Vertue : conſecrate Thus forward in my Right, oe 
1 To Iuſtice, Continence, and Nobtlity : I thanke youall, and heere Ditmiſle you all tags 
| Butlet Deſert inpure Election ſhine ; And tothe Loye and Favour of my Countrey [Oe 
And Romanes,fight for Freedome in yourChoice. Commit my Selte, my Perſon, and the "4 P | Sth 
| Rome, be as juſt and gracious nnto me, a 
Enter Marcns Androricus aloft with the Crowne. As I am confident and kinde to thee. Opt 
| : Openthe Gates, and let me in. ot 
| Princes, that ſtrive by Faftions, and my Friends, Baſſia, Tribunes, and me, a poore Competitor. - * 
| Ambitiouſly for Rule and Emperie : | They go wp into the Sent nvje 4 
| Know, that the people of Rome for whom we ſtand : Ie 
| Arpeciall Party, have by Common voyce " EmteraCaptaine. [eb 
| In EleQtion for rhe Romane Emperie, . Cap. Romanes make way: : the good Andronew, "is 
| Choſen Androxicas, Sur-named Pins, Patron of Vertue, Romes beſt Champion A 
'For tnany g00d andgreat deſerts to Rome. Succeſlcfull in the Bartailes chat heights, 200 
A Nobler man, a braver Warriour, With Honour and with Fortune is return'd 4 Te 
| Lives notthisday within the City Walles, From whence he circumſcribed with his Sword | 
Heby the Senate is accited home | And broughtto yoke the Enemies of Rome, : il {he 
From weary Warresagrinſi thc barbarous Gothes, | ” 
That with his Sonnes (a terror to our Foes) Sound Drummes and Trumpets, And then enter twoof Ti 7 
Hath yoak'd a Nation ſtrong, train'd upin Armes- Sonnes ; After them , twomen bearing a Coffin coun i'll ”, 
Ten yeares are ſpent, ſince firſt he undertooke | withblacke then two other Sonnes. o After them, Ti i ; 
This Cauſe of Rome, and chaſticed with armes | Andronicus, and thes Tamora the 2 ueene of Gothes,O\| 8 | | 
Our Enemies pride. Five times he hath return'd her two Sonres (hiron and Demetrim, with Aaron the! p 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his Valiant Sonnes Mooove, and others, as many as can bet ; They ſe dre fl | - 
In Corhns from the Field. the Coffin, and Titns Sfeakes | 
And now at-laſt, laden with-Honours Spoyles, of | 
Returnes the good Andronicss to Rome, eAndrenicw, Hailc Rome : |. 
Renowned Ts, flouriſhing iv Armes. Victorious in thy Mourning Weedes : | | 
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icus. 


TH {oe axthe Barkechat barb difcharg'd his fraught, 
L Returnes with preciouslading to the Bay, | 


I : From whence ar-firſt the weigh'd her Anchorage: 


<< Sy agents $ >, 


| Alive and dead,and for their Bretheren ſlaine, 


| commeth »Andronicas bound with Lawrell bowes, 


Torefalute his Country with his tcares, 
Texresof true joy for hisretarneto Rome, 
Thou great defender of this Capitoll, 


| Sandgracious to the Rites that we intend, 

| Romaines,of five and twenty Val tant Sonnes, 

| yalfe of the number that King Prim had, 
| geholdthe poore remaines alive and dead! 
| Theſethat Surviuc,let Rome reward with Love: 


Theſethat I bring unto their lateſt home, 
With buriall amonglt their Aunceſtors. 
Heere Gothes have given me leave toſheath my Sword: 


| Taz: unkinde,and carelefſe of thine owne, 
| why ſuffer {trhon thy Sonnes unburied yer, 


Tohover on the dreadfull ſhore of Stix? 
Make way to lay them by their Bretheten. 


T hey open the T ombe. 
There greete in ſilence as the dead are wont, 


| Andſleepe in peace,ſlaine in your Countries wwarr?s: 


Ofacret receptacle of my joyes, 


| | Seer Cell of vertue and Nobility, 
| How many Sonnes of mine haſtthouin ſtore, 
| That thou wilt neyer render to me more? 


' Luc. Give us theproudeſt priſoner of the Gothes, 


{That we may hew his limbes,and ona pile 


Ad mans fratrems,facrifice his fleſh: 


| Before this carthly priſon of their bones, 
| That ſo the ſhadowes be not unappeas'd, 


Nor we diſturb'd with prodigies on earth. = 
Tit. 1 give him you,the Noblelt that Surviu?s, 


| Theeldeſt Son of this diſtreſſed Qucene. 


Tam. Stay Romaine Bretheren,gractous Conqueror, 


| ViRorious T3tzs,truc the tearcs | thed, 
{AMothers teares in paſlion for her lonne: 


| Adifthy Sonnes were ever deere to thee, 


| Oh thinke my ſounes to beas deere to ince. 


| S\uhiceth not,that we are brought to Romc 


[Tobeanrific thy Triumphs,and returne 
| Gptive to thee,and to thy Romaine yoake, 


But muſt my Sonnes be ſlaughtred in the ſtrcetes, 
For VJant doings in their Countries cauſc? 
O!1tro fightfor King and Common-weale, 
| Werepicty in thine,it is in theſe: 
Mngronicys,ſtaine notthy Tombe with Llouc. 
Wit thoudraiy necrethe nature ofthe Gods? 

aw neerethem then in being mercitull, 
weetmercy is Nobilitics true badge, 


| Thrice Noble T7 1#5,{pare my firſt borne fonue, 


Tit, Patient your flfe Madan, and pardon re. 
| Theſeare the Brethren, whom you Gorhes behold 
Kelipiouſly they aske a ſacrifice; 
dthis your ſoune is markt, and dic he mult, 
Tppeaſerheir groaning ſhadowes that are gone. 
Luc, Away with him,and make a fire ſtraight, 
indwith our Swords upon a pile of wood, 
[t's he his limbes till they be cleane conſum'd. 


Exit Sounes with Alarbas. 


$] Tam, O cruell irrcligious piety. 


Chi. Was ever Scythia halfe (0 barbarous? 
+ Dem, Oppoſe me Scythia to ambitions Rome, 


= — Fe" —_—_ 
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; Then Madam ſtand refoly*d,but 


= 
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Alarbns goe to reſt,and we ſurvive; :; 2 
Totremble under Tx threatning okes,  -- 
The ſelfe ſame Gods that arm'd the-Queene of Troy 
With opportunity of ſharpe revenge | 
Vpon the Thracian Tyrant in his Tent, 

May favour Tamerathe Queene of Gothes, 

(When Gothes were Gothes,and Tamora was Queene) 
To yutt the bloody wrongs upon her focs: | 


Enter the Sounes of Anaronicus againe. 


Luc, See Lord and Father,how we have perform'd 
Our Romaine rites, Alarbuslimbs are lopt, 
And 1ntrals feede the facrihizing fire, 
Whoſe ſ\mokelike in cenle doth perfume the skie. 
Remainethnought burro interre our Brethren, 
And with low'd Larums welcome them to Rome. 
Tir, Letit beſo,and let Andrenicas 
Make this bis lateſt farewe!l to their ſoules. 


Then Sound Trumpets ,and lay the Coffus in the Tombe. 
In peace and Honour reſt you heere my Sonnes, 
Romes reacic{t Champions,repoſe you heere in reſt, 
Secure from worldly chances and miſhaps: 
Reerelurks no Treaſon,heere no envicſivels, 

Heere grow no damned grudges, beere no ſtormes, 
No noife,but ſilence and Eternall fleepe, 
In peace and Honour reſt you hecre my Sonnes. 


Enter Lavinia. 


Lav. In peace and Honour,live Lord Tins long, 
My Noble Lord and Father,livein Fame: 
Loc at this Tomb2 my tributary teares, 
I render tor my Bretherens Obſecuics: 
And at thy feete 1 knecle,with teares of joy 
Shed on the carth for thy returne to Rome. 


| Obleſle me heere with thy victorious hand, 


_ 


- —  — 


hoſe Fortunc Romes beſt Cirizcns applau'd, 
Tit. Kind [oine, 

That hiſt thus lovingly relerv'd 
The Cordiail of mine age to glad my hart, 
Inviiialiye,out-livethy Fathers dayes: | 
And Fames eternall date tor veriues praiſes 

Aavr. Long live Lord Titzs,my beloved brother, 
Gracious Triumpher in the eyes of Rome. 

Tit. Thankes Gentle Tribute, 
Noble brother MMarces, 

ar, And welcome. Nephews from ſauccesfall wars, 


| You that ſurviue and youthat ſlcepe in Fame: 


Faire Lords your Fortunes areal alike in all, 
That 1n your Countrics ſervice drew your Swords. 
But fater Triumph ts this Funerall Pompe, 

Thar hath aſpir*d to Solos Happines, 

And Triumphs over.chaunce in honours bed. 
Titus e Andronicus,the people of Roine, 

Whoſe friend in juſticethou haſt ever bene, 
Send thee by me their Tribune and their truſt, - 
This Palliament of whiteand fpotlefle Hue, 

And name thee in Ele&ionfor the Empire, 
With theſe our late deceaſed Emperours Sonnes: 
Be Candidatus then,and put it on, 


| And helpe to ſet a head on headleſſe Rome. 


| 


Tit, A better head her Glorious body fits, 
Then his that ſhakes for age and feeblenefle: 
tf 
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62 
What ſhould I d'on this Robe and trouble you, ; | Sat, Thankes Noble Titzr,Father of my life, 
Be choſen with proclamationsto day, ' | How proud I am of thee,and of thy gifts t. 
To morrow yecld up rule, reſigne my life, | Rome ſhall record,and whenI do forget = 
And ſetabroad new buſfineſſe for youall. | | The leaſt of theſe unſpeakable Deſerts, Thatli 
Romel have bene thy Souldier forty yeares, - | Romans forget your Fealty tome. | Poſt o 
Andled my Countries ſtrength ſucceſſcfully, ' | Tt. Now Madame are youpriſorer toan Em 'Fthou 
And buried one,and twenty Valiant Sonnes, To him that for your Honour and: your State, Beholc 
Knighted in Field,{laine manfully in Armes, | Willuſe you Nobly and your followers. And v 
In right and Service of their Noble Country: Sat. A goodly Lady,truſt me of the Hue Speake 
| Give me a ſtaffe of Honour for mine age, That I wouldchooſe, were 1 to chuoſea new: Andn 
But not a Scepter to controule the world, _ | Cleere up Faire Queene that cloudy countenance Sith Pt 
Vpright he held it Lords,that held itlaſt. Though chance of warre ; And T 
Car. Titxs, thou (haltobtaine and aske the Empiry» Hath wrought this change of cheere, Inreac 
Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribune can'ſt thoutell? Thou com!'it notto be made a ſcorne in Rome: Iwillt 
Titus.Patience Prince Saturninus. Princely ſhall bethy uſage every way. Orcli 
| Sat, Romaines do me right. Reſt on my word and let not diſcontent [leade 
Patricians draw your Swords,and ſheath them not Daunt all your hopes:Madam he comforts you, Tas 
Till S4:#r»mus be Romes Emperour: | Can you make you Greater thenthe Queene of Gothex! If Sat 
| Andromens would thou wert fhipt to hell, Lavinia you are not diſpleas'd with this? | She w 
Rather then rob me of the peoples hearts. | Lax. Not I wy Lord,ſithtrue Nobility, Alov1 
Lc. Proud Satwrnine,interrupter of the good Warrants theſe words in Princely curtclie. Sat, 
That Noble minded Tirzs meancs to thee. Sar. Thankesſweete Lavmia,Romans let usgoe: Parth 
Tit. Content thce Prince,l will reſtore to thee Ranſomleſſe heere we ſer our Priſoners free, , Your 
The peoples hearts,and weane them from themſelves. Proclaime our Bonors Lords with Trum pe and Drum, Sent 
Baſt. Anaronicus,1 do not Hatter thee Baſs. Lord Titas by your leave,this Maid is mine, Whol 
But Honour thee,and will doe till I die: Tit. How ſir? Are you in carneſt then my Lord? There 
My Fation if thon ftengrhen with thy Friend? Baſs. I Noble Tirzr,ard reſolu'd withall, | 
I will moſt thankefull be, aud thankes ro men To doe my flfe this reaſon,and this right. Tt 
Of Noble mindes,is Honourable Meede. arc. Suumcuique, is our Romane Iuſtice, Tins 
Tit. People of Rome,and Noble Tribunes heere, This Prince in Iuſtice ceazeth but his owne. Diſt 
Iaske your voices and your Suffrages, Lac. And that he will and ſhall,if Lacixslive, 
Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus? Tie. Traytors avant, where is the Emperours Guard? 
| Tribn.To gratifie the good Androniexs, | Treaſon my Lord, Lavimais ſurpris'd. 
And Gratulate bis ſafe returne to Rome, | Sa. Surprig'd, by whom? M 
The people will accept whom he admits Baſs. By himthat juſtly may lnab 
Tir. Tribunes I thanke you,andrhis ſure T make, Beare his Betroth'd,from all the world away, n 
That you Create your Emperours eldeſt ſonne, CHat, Brothers helpe to convey ber hence away, Nort 
Lord Saturnine, whole Vertues willI hope, And with my Sword lle keepe this doore fafe. That 
Reflet on Rome as Tytans Rayes-0n carth, Tit. Follow my Lord,and Ile ſoone bring her backe. vor 
And ripen Iuſtice in this Common-weale; Mut. My Lord you paſſe not heere, 4 
Then if you will ele& by my adviſe, | Th.W hat villaine Boy,bar*{t me my way in Rome? Give 
Crowne him,and fay:Longlive our Emperour. Ant. Helpe Lucinshelpe. He kils bm. | Wl | T 
Mar. «An. With Voicesand applauſe of every ſort, Lac. My Lord you are unjuſt,and more then ſo, This 
Patricians and Plebicans we Create In wrongfull quarrell,you have ſlaine your {on. wh 
Lord Saturnixus Romes Great Emperour. Tit. Nor thou,nor he are any ſonnes of mine. ee 
And ſay,Leng live our Emperonr Saturnine. My ſonnes would never ſo diſhonour mec- Rep 
eA long Flouriſh till they come downe. Traitor reſtore Zavina tothe Emperour. i) 
Sat.Titus » Andronices,for thy Favours done, Lxc.Dcad if you will, but not to be his wife, 6 
To us in our Ele&ion this day, That is anothers lawfull promis'd Love. Ih 
I give thee thankes in part of thy Deſerts, | as 
And will withDecds requite thy gentleneſle: - Enter aloft the Emperour with T amora and her tw And 
And for an Onſet Titas to advance | ſonnes and Aaron the Moore, agua 
Try Name,and Honourable Family, Emp. No Tit#s,no,the Emperour needs her not, _ 
Lavinia will I make my Empreſle, Nor her,nor thee,nor any of thy ſtocke: Het! 
Romes Royall Miſtris, Miſtris of my heart | Ile truſt by Leiſure him that mocks me once. 
And inthe Sacred Pa»theon her cſpouſc: Thee never:nor thy Trayterous haughty ſonnes, IN 7 
| Tell me 4ndronicus doth this motion pleaſethec? Confederates all,thus to diſhonour me. Is 
Tit, It doth my worthy Lord,and in this match, Was there none 61s in Rome to make a ſtaleof , 
I hold me Highly Honoured of your Grace, But Satarnine?Full well Androvicus ka 
And heere in ſight of Rome,to Saturnine, Agree theſe Deeds,with thatproud bragge of thine, "Y 
King and Commander of our Common-weale, That ſaid'ſt,I beg*d the Empire at thy hands. n 
The Wide-worlds Emperour,do 1 Conſecrate, Tit. O monſtrous, what reproachfuli words aretheſ?] i] 
My Sword,my Chariot,and my Priſoners, Sat. But goe thy wayes,goe give that changing p&&| FN |, 
Preſents well Worthy Romes I mperiall Lord: To him that flouriſht for her with his Sword: 
| Receive themthen,the TributethatT owe, A Valiant ſonne in-law thou ſhalt enjoy: F 
| Mine Honours Enfignes humbled at my feetes | One, fit to bandy with thy lawlefle Sonnes, no 01 
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'Toraflle in the Common-wealth of Rome. | 
* Tj; Theſe wordsare Razors to my wounded heart. 
 c#, And therefore lovely 7 amore .Qyeene of Gothes, 
"That lice the ſtately Phebe mong'it her Niwphs 
oſt over-ſhine the Gallant*ſt Dames of Rome, 
'Fthou be pleas'd with this my ſodaine choile, 
$chold I chooſe thee Tamora tor my Bride, 
And will Create thee Empreſic of Rome. 
Speake Queene of Goths doſt thqu applaud my choilc? 
And heere 1 ſweare by all the Romaine Gods, 
Sith Pricſt and Holy-watcr are fo neere, | 
And Tapers burne fo brighr,and every thing 
Inreadineſſe for Hymenens ſtand, 
[willnot reſalute the ſtreets ofRome, 
Orclimbe my Pallace,till trom forth this place, 
Tleade eſpous'd my Bridealong with me, 

Tam. And heere in ſight of heaven to RomelI {weare, 
If Satzr»ine advance the Queene of Gothes, 
She will a Hand-maid be to his deſires, 
Aloving Nurſe,a Mother to his youth, 

Sat, Aſcend Faire Queene, 
Panthean Lords, accompany 
Your Noble Emperour and his lovely Bride, 
Cent by the heavens for Prince Sararyme, 


| Whoſe wiſedame hath her Fortane Conquered, 


There ſhall we Conſummate our Spouſal rites. | 

E xennt omnes, 
Tit. I am not bid to waite upon this Bride: 

Tis when wer't thou wour to walke alone, 

Diſhonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs* 


Enter Marcns and Tits Sonnes. 


Mar. O Tins ſee ! O fee what thou halt done! 
Ina bad quarrell,ſlaine a Vertuous ſonne. 

Tir, No fooliſh Tribunegno; No fonne of mine, 
Northou,nor th:ſc Confederates in the deed, 

That hathdiſhonoured a!l our Family, 
Yawortby brother,and unworthy Sotines- 

Luc. But let us give him buriall as becomes: 
biveCMurws buriall with cur Bretheren. 

Tir. Traitorsaway,he reſt's not in this Tombe: 
This Monument five hunreth yeares hath ſtood, 
Which I have Suwptuouſly re-edified: 
neerenone but Souldicrs,and Romes Servitors, 
Repoſe in Fame:Nore baſely ſlaine in braules, 
bury him where you can,he comes not hceerc. 

Mar, My Lord thisis impicty in you, 

My Nephew Maris deeds do plead for him, 
te muſt be buried with his bretheren. 
Tits two Sonnes ſpeak:s. 

And ſhall, or him we will accompany. 

Ti. And ſhalil W hat villaine was it ſpakethat word? 

| Tiras ſonne ſpeakes, 

fiethat would vouch'd tin any place but heere. 
{ Ti, What would you bury him inmy deſpight? 

| Mar. No Noble Tiers but intreat of thee, 
Topardon CHmntins,and to bury him. 

Ts, Marcus,Even thog haſt ſtroke upon my Creſt, 
ind with theſe Boyes mine Honour thou haſt wounded, 

y foes T doe repute you every one. . 

trouble me nomore,but get you gone. 
1, S0n, He is not him(clfe.letus witlidraw. 

2 Sou. Not I tell Aſutinsbones be buried. 

77 The Brother and the ſownes kneele. 

ar, 


Brother,for in that name doth natureplea'd. 


| 2.60». Father ;and in thatname doth nature ſpeake. 


Mar. Renowned Tins more then halfe my ſoul. 
Zac. Deare Father,ſoule and ſubſtance of us all. 
Mar. Suffer thy brother Marrmsto interre 
His Noble Nephew heere in vertuesneſt, 
That died in Honour and Lavmria's caule, 
Thouart a Romaine,be not batbarous: 
The Greekesuponadviſe didbury Aax 
That ſlew him(clfe:And Laertes ſonne, 
Did graciouſly plead for his Funerals: 
Let not young Afadbuethen that wr thy joy, 
Bebar'd his entraneeheere. | 
Tit, Riſe Mecvs,rile, 
Thediſmall'ſt day is this that ere1 ſaw, 
Tobediſhenored by my Sonnes in Rome: 
Welil,bury him,and bury me the next. 
They put him in the Tombe. 
Luc, There lie thy bones ſweet Mirine with thy 
| Till we with T rope & adorne thy Tombe. (friend 
hey all kveek and ſay. 
No man {hed tcares for Noble atine, 
Helivesin Fame.that di'd inyertnes cauſe. Exit. 
Mar. My Lord to ſtep out of thele ſudden dumps, 
How comes it that the ſubtile Queene of Gorhes, 
Is of a ſodaine thus advanc'd in Rome? 
Ti. I know not Marens ; but I know it is, 
(W hether by deviſe or no); he heavens can tell, 
Is ſhe hotthen beholding tothe man, 
That brought her for this high good turne ſo farre? 
Yes,and will Nobly him remunerate. 


Flouriſh, 

Enter the Emperor, T amora,azd ber two ſons with the Moore 
atoneduore, Enter at the other aoore Baſcianus aud 
Lavinia with othits. 

Sat. So Baſſianay,you have plaid your prize, 


| God aive yu: joy fir of your Gallant Bride. 


Zaſ. And you of yours my Lotd:t fayno more, 
| Nor wiſh no leſle,and(o I take myleave. 

Sat. Traitor,if Rome have law;or we have power, 
Thou and thy Fattiou ſhall repent this Rape. 
| Baſ. Rape call youit my Lord,to ſeiſe my owne, 
; My true betrothed Love,and now wy wife? 
Butler the lawes of Rome determine all, 
Meane while I 2m poſſeſt of that is mine. 

Sat. Tis good fir:youare very ſhort with us, 
But if we live,weele be as ſharpe with you. 

Baſ. My Lord, what I have done asbelt I may, 
Anſwere | muſt, and ſhalldo with my life, 
Onely thus much give your Grace to know, 
By all the duties that I owe to Rome; 

This Noble Gentleman Lord Tiras heere, 

Is in opinion and in honour wrong'd, 

That 1a the reſcue of Lwwinie, 

With his owne hand did ſlay his youngeſt Son, 
In zealeto you and highly mov'd co wrath, 
To be controul'd in that he frankly gave: 
Receive him then to favour Sairwrere, 

That hath expre*t himſelfe ity all his'deeds, 

A Father and a friend to thee,and Rome. 

Tit. Prince Baſ5iaurit leave to plead my Deeds, 
Tis thou,and thoſe,that have 'diſk'onoured me, 
Romeand the righteonsheavensbe'my judge; 
How Fhitvalov'd and Hononr'd: Sanrwrie. 
| Tam. My worthy Lord'if wy Tamora, 
| 2 | 
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Were gratious in thoſe Princely eyes of thine, 


Then heare. mc ethane forall: 
Andat my ſate({weet )pardon whatis paſt. 
$4, What Madam,be diſhonoured openly, 


| And baſely put it up without revenge? 


Tam. Notſo my Lord, 
The Gods of Rome for-fend, 
T ſhould be Authour te diſhonour you, 
But on mine honour dare,I undertake 
For good Lord Titus innocence in all: 
W hoſe fury not difſembled ſpeakes his griefes: 
Then at my ſute looke graciopſly onhim, 
Looſe not ſo noble a friend on vaine ſuppolſc, 
Nor with ſowre lookesaffli& his gentle heart. 
My Lord,be rul'd by me,be wonne art laſt, 
Difſemble all your griefes anddiſconrents, 
You are but newly: planted .in your Throne, 
Leaſt then the people,and Patricians too, 
Vpon a juſt ſurvey take Tis,part, 
And ſo ſupplantus for ingratitude, 
WhichRome reputesto be a hainous finne. 
Yeeldat intreats,and thenlet me alone: 
Tle finde a day. to maſſacre them all, 
And race their faQtion,and their familie, 
The craell Father,and bis trayt'rousſonnes, 


{ Towhom I ſued for my deare ſoanes life. 


And make them know what tis toleta Queene 
Kneele in the ſtreetes,and beg for grace in vaine. 
Come,come,{weet Emperour,(come Anarovicw: ) 


FTakeup this good old man,and checre the heart, 


Thar dies in tempeſt of thy angry frowne. 
Sat. Riſe Ti#5,riſc, 
My Empreſſe hath prevail'd. 
. T4. I thanke your Majeſty, 
And her my Lord. 
Theſe words,theſe lookes, 
Infuſe new life in me. 
Tam. Tius,1 am incorporate in Rome, 
ARoman now adopted happily: 
And muſt adviſe the, Emperour for his good, 
This day all quarrels die 4ndronics:.. 
Andletit be mine honour good my Lord, 
Thar 1 have reconcil'd your friends and you, 
For you Prince Baſsi@vvs , I have paſt 
My word and promiſe to the Emperour, 
That you will be more milde and traRtablc. 
And feare not Lords: 
And you Lavinia, 
By my adviſcall humbled on your knees, 
You ſhall aske pardon of his Majcſty. 
Son. We doe, 
And vow to heaven,and to his Highnes, 
That what we did,was mildly,as we might, * 
Tendring our ſiſters honour and our owne. 
ar. Thar on mine honour heere 1doproteſt. 
Sat, Ayvay and talke not,trouble us no more. 
T am. Nay nay, : 
SweetEmperour, we mult all be friends, 


| The Tribuncand his Nephews kneele for grace, 


I wil not bedenicd,{weet heart looke back, 
Sat. Harcns, 
For thy ſake and thy brothers heere, 
And at my lovely Tamore* intreats, | 
I doe remjttheſe young mens haynous faults. 
Stand up: L«vimigthough you lettmelike a churle; 


| I found a friend,and ſureasdeath I {ware, 
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| I woald notp part a Batchellour from the Pricft. | 
Come,if the Emperours Court can feaſt twoBrideg 


Youare m Lavinia,and your friends: 
n day ſhall be a Love-day Tamora. 

Tit. To morrow andir pleaſe your Majeſty, 
To hunt the Panther and the Heart with mc, 
With horne and Hound, 


Weele give your Grace Bow jour, 


Enter eAron alove. 


Safe out of Fortunes ſhot,and ſitsaloft, 
Secure of Thunders cracke orlightning flaſh, 
Advanc'd above palcenvies threatning reach; 

As when the golden Sunne ſalutes tbe morne, 
And having gilt the Ocean with his beames, 
Gallops the Zodiacke in his gliſtering Coach, 
And over-lookes the higheſt piering hills: 

So Tamora, 

Vpon her wit doth carthly honour waite, 

And vertue ſtoopes andtrembles at her frowne, 
Then Aron arme the heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thy Emperiall Miſtris, 

And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumphlong 
Haſt priſoner held,fettred in amorous chaines, 
And faſter bound zo Arons charming eyes, 

Then is Promethens ti'deto Cancaſus. 

Away with ſlaviſh weedes,and idle thoughts, 

I will be bright and ſhine in Pearle and Gold, 

To walte upon this new made Empreſſe, 

To waite {aid I ? To wanton with this Queene, 
This Goddefle, this Samiramis,this Queene, 
This Syren,that will charme Romes Satwrnine, 
And ſee his ſhipwracke,and his Common weales.) 
Holla,what ſtorme is this? 


Enter (, hiron and Demtrius braving. 


And manners to intru'd where I am grac'd, 


| And may for ought thou know'ſt affeedbe. 


Chi. Demeirins,thou doo'ſt ever-weene in all, 
And ſon this,to beare me downe with braves, 
Tis not the difference of a yeere or two 
Makes me lefle gracious,or thee moore fortunate: 
I am asable,and as fit,as thou, 

To ſerve,and to deſerve my Miſtris grace, 


| Andthat my ſword upon thee ſhall approve, 


And plead my paſſions for Lavinia's love. 
er. Clubs,clubs,theſe lovers will not 


Gave youa daunſing Rapier by your ſide, 
Are you ſodeſperate growne to threat your 
Goe to: have your Lath glued within your ſheath, 
Till you know better how to handle it, 
Chi. Meane while fir, with the little skill I have, 
Full well ſhalt thou perceive how muchl1 darc- 
Dem, 1 Boy ,grow yelo brave? 
eAF. Why now Lords? 
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Aron, Now climbeth Tamora Olympus toppe, | 
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Dem. Chiron thy yeeres want wit,thy wit wants dg || 


keep the peace: 
Dem. Why Boy although our mother(unadviled) 


friends? 
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The Tragedy of Titus Andronicus. 


Dore er EG ; 
| aintaine ſuch aquarrell openly? 
our I wote,the ground ofall this grudge. 
[would not for a million of Gold, 
The cauſe were knowue to them it moſt concernes. 
Nor would your noble mother for much more 
reſo diſhonored inthe Court of Rome. 

1me put Ups 
yo NG I, Ko IT have ſheath'd 
My rapier in his boſome,and withall | 
Thruſt theſe reprochfull ſpeeches downe his throat, 
Thathehath breath'd in my diſhonour heere. 
Chi. For that I am prepar'd,and full refoiv'd, 
| Foule ſpoken Coward, 


Thatthundreſt with thy tongue, 


' And with thy weapon nothing car'ſt pertorme. 


Ar. A way I ſay: 
Now by the Gods that warlike Gothes adore, 
Thispretty brable will undoo us all: 
Why Lords,and thinke you not hoy dangerous 
ſtisto ſet upona Princes right? 
What is Lavinia then become ſo looſe, 
Or Baſſanss ſo degenerate, 


' | That for her love tuch quarrels may be broacht, 


Without controulement, Iuſtice,or revenge? 


This diſcord ground,the muſicke would not pleaſe. 
C44.1 care not I, knew ſheandall the world, 
llove Lavinia more then all the world, 
Dem. Youngling, 
| Learne thou to make ſome meaner choile, 
Lavinia is thine clder brothers hope. =» 
Ar. Why are ye mad?Or know ye not in Rome, 
How furious and 1mpatient they be, 
And cannot brooke Competitors 1n love? 


[tell you Lords,you doe bur plot your deaths, 
' By this deviſe. 
| Chi. Aron thouſand deaths would I propoſe, 
[Toat chieve her whom 1 do love. 
| ArToatchieve her, how? 
Dem, W by,mak'{t thou it ſo-ftrange? 
Shee is a woman,therefore may be woo'd 
See is a woman,therefore may be wonr.e, 


| Sheeis Lavinia therefore mult be lov d. 


What man,mcre water glideth by the Mill 
Then wots the Miller ot,znd cafic 1t 1s 

; Ofa cut loafe to ſteale a ſhive we know: 

| Though B4ſſtanus be the Emperours brother, 
better then he have yet worne Vulcans badge. 
"Yr. 1, and as good as Seturnanmm may. 


With words, faire lookes,and liberality: 
What haſt not thou full often ſtrucke a Doc, 
Andborne her cleanly by the Keepers nolc? 
Ar, Why then it ſeemes ſome certaine ſnatch or ſo 
Wouldſerve your turnes. 
Chi. I ſotheturne were ſerved: 
Dem, Aron thon haſt hit it. 
Ar. Would you had hit it too, 
in ſhould not we be tir'd with this adoo: 
by harke yee,harke yee, andare youſuch fooles, 
Toſquare for this? Would it offend you then? 
Chi. Faith not me. 
em. Nor me, ſol were one. 


Tispollicy,and {tratageme mult doe 
you affet,and ſo mult you reſolue, 


__ ISS 


—— 


Young Lords beware,and {ſhould the Empreſfle know, 


| Dem. Then why ſhould hediſpaire that knowes to 
(court 1t 


Hr For ſhame be friends,and joyne for that yo iar: 


| 


{ 


] That what you cannot as you would atchieve; \.. . 
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You muſt perforceaccompliſh-as you may: - 
Take this of me, Lacrece was not more chaſt 
Then this Lavinia, Boſtianns love, | 
A ſpeedier courſe thisliogring languiſhment 
Muſt we purfue,and I have found the path: 
My Lords, a ſoiemne hunting is in hand. 
There will the lovely Roman Ladies troope: 
The Forreſt walkesare wide and ſpacious, 
And many untrequented plots there are, 
Fitted by kinde for rape and villainy: 
Single you thither then this dainty Doe. 
And ſtrike her home by force,if not by words: 
This way or not at all,ſtand yon in hope. 
Come,come,our Empreſle with her ſacred wit 
To villainy and vengeance conſecrate, 
Will we acquaint with allthat we intend, 
Ard the ſhall file our engines with adviſe, 
That wil not ſufter you to ſquare your ſelves, 
But to your withes height advance you both. 
The Emperours Court1slike the houſe of Fame, 
Thepallace full oi:ongues,of eyes,of cares: 
The Woodsareruthleſſe , dreadfull,deafe,and dull: 
There ſpeake,and ſtrike brave Boyes,& take your turnes. 
There ſerve your luſts,ſhadow'd from heavenseye, 
And revell in Lavinia's Treaſury. 
Cz. i hy counſell Lad ſmells of no cowardice. 
Dem. Sifas ant fas, till T finde the ſtreames; 
To coole this heat,a Charme to calme their fits, 
Per Stigia,per manes Vehor, Exeunt. 
Enter Turns Androntcus and his three fonnes, making a noiſe 
with hounds and hornes, and Marcus, 


T it, The hunt 1$up,the morne is bright and gray, 
The fieldsare (ragrant,and the Woods are grecne, 
Vncoupie heere,and let us make a bay, 

And wake the Emperour,and his lovely Bride, 
And rouz< the Prince,and ring a hunters peale, 
Thar all the Court may eccho with the noiſe. 
Sonnes kt it be your charge,as it is ours, 
Toattend the Ewperours perſou carefully: 

I have bene troubled in my ſleepethis night, 
But dawning day new comfort bath inſpir'd. 


 Winde Horne. | 
Heere a cry of benndes,and winde hornes in a peale,then 
Enter Saturninus,T amord, Baſsianus , Lavima, Chiron, De- 
metrins,aud thiur Attendans, 


Ti, Many good morrowes to your Majeſty, 
Madam to you as many and as good. 
I promiſed your Grace,a Hunters peale. 
Sat. And you have rung it luſtily my Lords, 
Some what too earely for new married Ladies. 
Baſ. Lavinia, how ſay you? 
Lan. | ſay no: 
I have bene awake two houres and more. 
Sat. Come o0nthen,horſe and Chariots let 25 have, 
And to our ſport: Madam, nov ſhall ye ſee, 
Our Romaine hunting. 
Mar. I have dogges my Lord, 
Wyl rouze the proudelt Panther in the Chaſe, 
And clime the higheſt Promiontory top. 
Tit. And I bave horſe will follow wherethe game 
Makes away,and runne my wailowes ore the plaine 
f 3 
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T he Tragedy of Titus 


A ndronicus. 


Dems. Chiron we huntinor we, with Horſe nor Hound, 


But hope to plucke a dainty Do to ground. Exeunt, 


Enter Aron alone. 
eAr. He that had wit,would thinke that I had none, 


To bury ſo much Gold under a Tree, 
And never after to inheritit. - 
Let him that thinks of me ſo abjectly, 


Know that this Gold muſt coine a ſtratageme, 

Which cunningly effeted, will beget 

A very excellent pecce of villany: 

And ſo repoſe ſweet Gold for their unreſt, 

That have their Almes out of the Empreſle Cheſt. 
Enter T amora to the Moore. 

Tam. My lovely Aro, 

Wherefore look'ſ thou ſad, 

When every thing doth make a Gleefullboaſt? 


The Birds chaunt melody on every buſh, 


The Snake lies rolled in the chearetull Sunne, 

The greene jcaves quiver.with the cooling winde, 
And make a cheker'd ſhadow on the ground: 
Vnder their ſweer ſhade, Aros let us (it, 

And whil'it the babling Eccho mock's the Hounds, 
Replying ſhrilly ro rhe well tun'd-Hornes, 

As adoubie hunt were heard at once, 

Letus fit downe,and marke their yelping noiſe: 
And afier conflia,{uch as was ſuppos'd, 

The wandring Prince and Dido once enjoy'd, 
When witha happy ſtorme rhey were {urpris'd, 
And Curtain'd with a Counſaile-keeping Cave, 


. We may each wreathed 1n the others armes, 


(Our paſtimesdone) poſlefle a Golden ſlumber, 
Whiles Hounds and Hornes,and ſweet Melod1ous Birds 
Be unto us,as isa Nurſes Song | 
Of Lullaby,to bring her Babe aſlcepe. 
Ar. Madame, 


| Though Ferns governe your deſires, 


Saturne is Dominator over mine: 

What ſignifies my deadly ſtanding eye, 

My filence,and my Cloudy Melancholy, 

My fleece of Woolly haire,that now uncurles, 
Even asan Adder when ſhe doth unrowle 

To do ſome fatall execution? 

No Madam, theſe are no Vcneriall ſignes, 
Vengeance is in my heart,death in my band, 
Blood,and revenge, are Hammering in my head, 
Harke Tamora,the Emprefle of my Soule, 
Whichnever hopes more heaven, then reſts in thee, 
This is the day of Doome for Baſs5anvs; 

His Phi/ometmult looſe her tongue to day, 

Thy Sonnes make Pillage of her Chaſtity, 

And walh their hands 1n Ba/tanxs blood. 

Sceli thou this Letter,take it up I pray thee, 

And give the King this fatall plottedScrowle, 
Now queltion me nomore,we.arceſpied, 
Heere comes a pareell of our hopefull Booty, 

W hich dreads not yet their lives deſtruction. 


Enter Ba(vianus and Lavinid. 


Tam. Ah my ſweet Moore: 
Sweeter to me theu life" | 

eAr. No more great Empreſle, Baſsianns comes, 
Be croſſc with him,and Ile goe fetchthy Sonnes 
To backe thy quarrell what ſo ere they bo, 

Baſ. Whom have we heere? 


| RomesRoyallEmpreſle, 
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Vnturniſht of cur well beſceming troop? 
Or s it D5as habited like her, FE 

Who hath abandoned ber holy Groves, 

To ſee the generall Hunting in this Forreſt? 
T am. Sawcy controller of our private ſteps: 
Had I the power,that ſome ſay Dian bad, 
Thy Temples ſhould be planted preſently. 
With Hornes,as was eA &eons,and the Hounds 
Should drive upon his new transformed limbes, 
Vnmannerly Intruder as thou art. 

Law. V nder your patience gentle Empreſle, 
Tis thought you bave agoodly giftin Horning, 
And tobe doubted,that your CHoere and you 

Are ſingled forth to try experiments: 

Hove ſhelld your husband from his Hounds today, 
Tis pitty they ſhould take him for a Stag. 

Ba/. Beleeve me Queene, your ſwarth Cymmerian, 
Doth make your Honour of his bodies Hue; 
Spotted,deteſted,and abhominable. 

Why are you ſequeſtred fromall your traine? 
Diſmounted from your Snow-white goodly Stced, 
And wandred hither to an obſcureplor, 
Accompanied witha barbarous CHoore, 

If foule defire had not conduted you? 

Las. And being intercepted in your ſport, 
Great reaſon that my Noble Lord,be rated 
For Saucineſſe,T pray you let us hence, 

Andlet her joy her Raven coloured love, 
This valley fitsthe purpoſe paſſing wal. 

Baſ. The King my brother ſhall have notice ofthis, 

Zas.T, for theſe ſlips have made him noted love, 
Good King go be ſo mightily abuſed. 

Tam, Why haveI patience to endure all this? 

Enter ( hiron and Demetrius, 

Dem, How now deere Soveraigne 
And our gracious Mother, 

W hy doth your Highneslooke ſo pale and wan? 

Tam. Have I not reafon thinke youto looke pale? 
Theſe two haveric'd me hither to this place, 

A barren,deteſted vale you ſceit is. 

The Trees(though Sommer)yet forlorne andleane, 
Ore-come with Moſle,and balefull Miſſelto. 

Heere never ſhines the Sanre, heere nothing breeds, 

Vnlcfle the nightly Owle,or fatall Ravens 

And whenthey ſhew'd me this abborred pit, 

They told me, hcere at dead time of the night, 
A thouſand Fiends,a thouſand hiſſing Snakes, 
Ten thouſand ſwelling Toades,as many Vrchins, 

Would make ſuch fearefull and confuted cries, 

Asany mortall body hearing it, 

Should ſtraite fall mad,or elſe die ſuddenly. 

Noſooner had they told this helliſh tale, 

But ſtrait they told me they would binde me heere, 

Vntothe body of adiſmall yew, 

Andleave me to this miſerable death. 

And then they call'd me foule Adultereſfle, 

Laſcivious Goth,and all the bittereſt tearmes 

That ever caſedid heare toſuch effeR. 

And had younot by wondrous fortune come, 

This vengeance on me had they executed: 

Revengeit,as you love your Motherslife, 

Or be ye not henceforth cal'd my Children. 
Dem. This is a witneſle that 1 am thy Sone- 
Chs. And this for me, 

Strook home to ſhew my ſtrength. 
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name fits thy nature but thy owne, 

1 bob Givemeth poygnard: you ſhal know my boyes 
Your Mothers hand ſhall right your Mothers wrong. 
Dew, Stay Madam heere is more belongs to her, 

firſtchrafh the Corne,then after burne the ſtraw: 
This Minion ſtood upon her chaſtity, | 
Vpon her Nupriall voiv, her loyalty. Rs 
And with that painted hope ſhe braves your Mightineſle, 
And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her grave? 
Chi. And if ſhe doe, 
Twould I werean Eunuch. 
Drag hence her husband to ſome ſecret hole, 
and make his dead Trimke-Pillow to our luſt. 
Tam. But when ye have the hony ye deſire, 
Tet not this Waſpe ont-live us both to ſting. 
Chi.T warrant you Madam we will make that ſure: 
Come Miſtris,now perforce we will enjoy, 
That nice-preſerued honeſty of yours. | 
Lav. Oh Tamora,thou bear'it a woman face. 
Tam, I will not heare her ſpeake, away with her. 
Lav, Sweet Lords intrear her heare me but a word. 
" Dem. Liſten faire Madam,let it be your glory 
Toke her tearcs,but be your heart tothem, 
Asunrelenting flint to drops of raine. 
Lav. W hen did the Tigers young-ones teach the dam? 
Odoe not learne her wrath,ſhe taught it thee, 
The milke thou ſuck*fi from her did turne to Marble, 
Even at thy Teat thou had'ſt thy Tyranny, 
Yet every Mother breedsnot Sonnes alike, 
Dothou intreat her ſhew a woman pitty. 
Chi. W hart, 
Would'ſt thou have me proye my ſelfe a baſtard? 
 Lau,Tistruc, 
The Raven doth not hatch a Larke, 
Yet have 1 heard,Oh could finde ic now, 
The Lion mov'd with pitty ,did indure 
To have his Princely pawes par'd ail away. 
Some ſay,that Rauens foſter forlorre Children, 
The whiPit their ovne birds famiſh in their neſts; 
Oh bero me though thy hard heart ſay no, 


Tam, | know not what 1t meanes,a\vay with her. 
Lav, Ohlet me teach theeformy Fathers ſabe, 
That gave thee life when well he might have flaine thee: 


Tam, Ha itthou in perſon nere offended me, 

Even for his ſake arh 1now pittileſle: 

Remember Boyes I powi'd forth teares in vaine, 

Tofave your brother from the ſacrifice, 

But fierce Andronicus would not relent, 

Therefore away with her,and uſe her as you will, 

The worſe to her,the better loy'd of me. 

Lau, Oh Tamora, 

Be call'd a gentle Queene, 

And with thine owne hands kill me inthisplace, 

| Fortis not life that I have beg'd ſo long, 

Poore I was {laine, when Baſsianzs 3y'>, 
Whatbeg*ſt thou thenfond woman, let me go? 
Lav, Tispreſentdeath I beg,and onething more, 

That woman hood denies my tongue fo tell: 

Oh keepe me from their worſe then killingluſt, 

And tumble mc into ſome loathſome pit, 

Where never mans eye may behold my body, 

Doe this,and be a charitable murderer. 

Ta. So ſhould Irob ty tweet Sonnes of their fee, 

Nojet them ſatisfietheir luſt on thee. 
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Dem. Away, _ + TCH 349 
For thou haſt ſtaid us heere too long. 
Las. Noprace. .. :: +; 
No woman hood ? Ah beaſtly creature; 
The blotand enemy to our generall name, 
Confuſion all a Om i9io aeTty 
Chi. Nay then ile ſtop 'your mouths: | 
Bring thou her lwsband, . | 7 En:c- 
This isthe Hole where eron bid us hide him. Exennt. 
T am. Farewell my Sonnes,ſec that you make her ſure, 
Nerelet my heart know merry cheere indeed, | 
Tillall the Andronici be made aways 
Now will I hence to ſecke my lovely CMoore, 
And ct my ſpleenefull Sonnesthis Trull defioure, Ex. 


Enter Aron with two of Titus Sonnes, 

4ron, Come on my Lords,the better foote before, 
Straight will I bring you tothe lothſome pit, 
Where eipicd the Panther faſt aſleepe. 

Lin, My ſight is very dull what ere it bodes. 
Mar. And mine I promite you, were it not for ſhame, 
Well cou'd i leaveour ſporttoſleepe a while. 

Lin. What artthou fallen? 
W har f{ubtilc Hole is this, | | 
Whoſe mouth is covered with Rude growing Briers, 
Voyon whole leaves are drops of uew-ſhed-blood, 
As txcſh as mornings dew diſtil'd on flowers, 
A very iarall place it ſeemesto me: 
Speake Brother haſt thou hurt thee with the fall? 

Mar. Oh Brother, 
With the diſmai'(t objet 
That ever eye with fight made heart lament. 

Ar. Now will I fetch the King to finde them heere, 
That he thereby may have alikely gheſſc, 
How theſe werethey that made away hisbrother. 


Exit Aron, | 


Har. Why colt not comfort me and helpe me out, 

From this unhallow'd and blood-{tained Hole? 
2m. amlurpriſed with an uncouch feare, 

A chilling ſweat ore-runs my trembling joynts, 

My hcart ſuſpects morethen mineeye can ſee. 

Mar. Toprove thou halt atruedivining heart, 

Aronand thou looke downe into this den, 

And ſte a fearefull ſight of blood and death. 

Lnin. Aron is gone, 

And my compallionate heart 

Will not permit mine eyes,once to behold 

The thing where ar it ctrembles by ſaurmiſc- 

Ohtell me how it is,for neretill now 

Was [ a child, to feare I know not whar. 

Hear. Lord Baſsianss lies embrewed heere, 

All on a heape like to the ſlaughtred Lambe, 

Inthis deteſted,darke,blood-drinking pit. | 
© 5. If it be darke,how dooſt thou know'cis he? 
Mi. Vpon his blody finger he doth weare 

A precious Ring,thatiightens all the Hole: 

W hichlike a Taper in-foine Monument, 

Doth ſhine upon the dead mans earthly cheekes, 


| And ſhewesthe ragged intrailes of the pit: 


So pale did ſhine the Moone on Piramns, z 

When he by nightlay bath'd in Maiden blood: 

O Brother helpe me with thy fainting hand, 

If feare hath made the faint,as mee it hath, 

Out of this fell deyouring receptacle, 

As hatefull as Cocze#5 miſtie mouth. 
Luin.Reach methy hand,trat I may helpe thee ont, 
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Or wanting ſtrength todoe thee ſo much good, | 
| I may bepluckt into-the ſwallowing wombe, 

; Of this deepe pit,poore Baſcianns grave: 

T have no ſtrength'tod plucke'theets the brinke. 


Till thou art heerealoft,or T below, 
' Thou can't not cometo me, I come- to thee. Botbsfellin. 


| And what he is that now is leapt into 1 . 
Say,who art thou that lately did'ſt deſcend, 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth? 


Brought hither in a moſt unlucky houre, 
To finde thy brother Baſ/ianns dead. 


He and his Lady bothareat the Lodge, | 
Vpon the North-ſide of thispleaſant Chaſe, 
Tis not an houre fince I left him there. 


But out alas, heere have we found nim dead. 


Mar. Nor Lnoſttehgth to clime without thy helpe. 
2 in. Thy hand once more,I will not looſe againe, 


_ "Enter the Emperonr, Aron the Moore. 
Sat. Along with me,lIleſee what hoxe 1s hecre, 


Mar. The unhappy ſonne of old Andronicar, 


Sat. My brother dead' I know thou dolt bur jeſt, 


Mar, We know not where youlett himallalive, 


Enter T amora,eAndroxicus and Lucius. 


Tam. W here 1s my Lord the King? | 
Sat. Heere Tawera,though griev'd with killing griete. 


W ho found this Letter,7 amore was it you? 


Yet let me be their baile. 

For by my Fathers reverent Tombe I vow 
They ſhall be ready at your-Highnes will, 
Td anſ{were their ſuſpition with their lives. 


Thatend upon them. ſhould beexecuted. 


Tam. Where is thy brother Baſzzanusn | 
Sat. Now tothe bottome doſt thou ſearch my wound, : 


Poore Baſcianus heerelies murthered, | 


Tam. Then all too latel bring this fatall writ, 
The complot of this timeleſſe Tragedy, 
And wonder greatly that mans face can fold, 
In pleaſing ſmilesſuch murderous Tyranny. 
She giveth Saturnine a Letter 


Saturninns reads the Letter. 
Andif we miſſe to mecte him hanſomely, 


| Sweet haunt ſman.Baſſianus tis we meane, 


Doe thou ſo much as dig the grave for him, 
Thou know' ſt our meaning,looke for thy rewara 
Among the Nettles at the Elder tree: 

Which over-ſhades the mouth of that ſame pit- 
Where we decreed to bury Baſſianns, 

Doe this and purchaſe ns thy laſting friends. 


Sat. Oh Tamora, was ever heardthe like?. 
This is the pit,and this the Elder trec, 
Looke firs,if you can findethe huntſman out, 
That ſhould have murthered Bafſianus heere. 
eAr. My gracious Lord heere 1s the bag of Gold. 
Sat. Two of thy whelpes,fell Curs of bloody kind 
Have heere bereft my brother of- his life: 
Sirs drag them from the picuntothe priſon, 
There letthem bide untill we havedevis'd 


Some never heard-of tortering paine for them. | 


Tam. W hatare they in this pit, 
Oh wondrous thing! 
How eaſily murder is diſcovered? 

Tit. HighEmperour,npon my feeble knee, 
I beg this boone,with teares,notlightly ſhed, 
That this fell fault of my accurſed Sonnes, 
Accurſed if the faults be prou'd in them. 

$4t. If it be prov*d?you ſce it is apparant, 


| Speake gentle Neece,what ſterneungentle hands 
+ Hathlopt,and hew'd,and madethy body bare 

, Of her tivo branches,thoſe {weet Ornaments 

; Whoſe circkling ſhadows, Kings have ſought to ſleepin 
; And might not gaine ſo greata happines 

| As halfe thy Love: W hy doeſt not ſpeake to me? 
| Alas,a Crtmſonriver of warme blood, 

| Like toa bubling fountaine ſtir'd with winde, 

| Doth riſe and fall betweene thy Roſedlips, 
-zommingand going withthy hony breath. 

; Bur ſureſome Terewns hath defloured thee, 


| As froma Conduit with their ifluing Spouts, 


And he hath cutthoſe pretty fingers off, 
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Tam, Andronicns himſclfe did take it up. 
Tit. I did my Lord, 


Sat. Thou ſhalt not baile them,ſee thou follow. me. 


Some bring the murthered body, ſome the muttherers, | 


I er them notſpeake a word he guiltis plaine; 
For by my ſoule,wete there worte end then death, 


Tam. Anaronicuc 1 will entreat the King, 

Feare not thy Sonnes,they ſhall do well enough, 
Tit. Come Lacizs come, | In 
Stay not totalke with them. Exenn, 
Enter the Empreſſe Sonnes,with Lavinia,ber havdrem of wl 
her tongue cut ont,anaraviſht. 


Dem. Sonow goe tell and if thy tongue can ſpeake 
Who t'wasthar cut thy tongue and raviſhr thee. * 
Chs. Write downe thy mind, bewray thy meaning o, 
And if thy ſtumpes will ler thee play the Scribe. © 
Lem. Sec how with ſignes and tokens ſhe can ſcoyle, 
Chi. Goe home, 
Call for ſweet water,waſhthy hands. 
Dems. She hath no tongue to call,nor hands to waſh, 
And ſolet's leave her to her filentwalkes. 
(bi. And t'were my cauſe, l ſhould goe bang my ele 
Dem. If thou ha@'ſt hands to helpethee knit thecord, 
Exewn, 
Winde Hornes, 
Enter Marcus from bunting to Lavinia* 
Whois this, my Neece that flies away ſo fait? 
Coſen a word, where is your husband? 
If Ido dreame, wouldall my wealth would wake me, 
IfI do wake,ſome Planet ſtrike me doyne, 
That I may flumber in eternall ſleepe. 


Andleaſt thou ſhould'ſt deteR them,cut thy tongue, 
Ah,now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame: 
And notwith ſtanding allthis lofle of blood, 


Yet doethy cheekes looke red as Trans face, 
Bluſhing to be encountred with a Clond, 


Shall I ſpeake for thee?ſhall I ſay tis ſo? 
Oh that I knew thy hart,and knew the beaſt 
That I might raile athim to eaſe my mind. 


. Sorrow concealed,like an Oven ſtopt, 


Dothburne the heart to Cinders where it 1s. 
Faire Philomela ſhe bur loſt her tongue, 
Andin atedious Sampler ſowed her minde. 


| But lovely Neece,that meane is cut from thee, 


A craftier Terexs haſt thou met withall, 


hs. ogy —m——_ao_ wy 


My: 


f 


= 


il That could have better ſowed then Phs/orel. 
'| 1. 0h had the monſter ſerne thoſe Lilly hands, | 
TT rrcmble like Aſpen leave$upon a Lute, | 
[ll | and makethe fil 


| Bl Or had he heard the heavenly Harmony, 
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en ſtrings delight to kifſe them, 
Ye would not then have tqucht them for his life. 


Which that ſweet tongue hath made: 
| Ye would have 9 his knife and feil aſleepe, 
| as Cerbernsat the Thracian Poets feete. 
| Come;let us goe,and make thy father blinde, 
forſuch a ſight will blindea fathers cyc. 
| One houres ſtorme will drowne the fragrant meades, 
What, will whole months of teares thy Fathers eyes? | 
Doe not draw. backe,for we will mourne with thee: 
Oh could our morning eaſe thy miſery. Ezennt, 


oActus Tertins, 


Y —_—_—_— 


Enter the Indges and Senatour ewith Titus two ſonnes bound, 
reſis on the Stage to the place of execution and Titus 
going before pleading. 


7, Heare me grave fathers,noble Tribunes ſtay, 

Forpitty of ine age, whoſe youth was ſpenc 

In dangerous warres,whilſt you ſecurely ſlept: 

| |Forallmy blood in Romes great quarrell ſhed, 

Forall the froſty nights tha I have watcht, 

Andfortheſe bitter teares, which now you ſee, | 

Filing the aged wrinkles in my cheekes, 

be pitrifull to my condemned Sonnes, 

Whoſe ſoules are not corrupted as tis thought: 

Fortwoand twenty ſonnes I never weept, | 

becauſe they died in honours lofty bed. | 
dndronicus lheth downe,and the Indges paſſe by him. 

Fortheſe,the ſo Tribunes,in the duſt I write - 

My harts deepe languor,and my ſoules ſad teares: 

let my teares ſtench the earths dry appetite. 

My ſonnes ſweet blood, will make it ſhame and Bluſh: 

Dearth 1T will be friend thee more with rain Exemnt. 

That ſhall diſtill from theſe two ancient ruines, 

Then youthfull Aprill ſhall with all his ſhowres | 

Inſammers drought:Ile drop upon thee ſtill, 

I Winter with warme teares lle melr the ſnow | 

And keepe eternall ſpring-time on thy face, 

vothou refuſe todrinke my deare ſonnes blood. 


Enter Lncins, with his weapon drawne. | 


Ohreverent Tribunes,oh gentleaged men, 
Vadinde my ſonnes,reverſc the doome of death, 
Andletme ſay(that never wept before) 
/tearesare now prevaling Oratours. 
is. Oh noble father, you lament in vaine, 
Tribunes heare you not,no man is by, | 
you recount your ſorrowes toa ſtone. 
Tit. Ah Lucins for thy brothers letme plead, 
avec Tribunes,once morel intreat of you. 
Ls. My gracious Lord , no Tribune heares youſpeake. 
it « 29 no matter man,if they did heare 
They would not marke me:oh if they did hearc 
They would not pitty me. 
ore Itell my ſorrowes bootles to the ſtones. 


— — 


| Who though they carinot anſwere my diſtreſle, 


Yet in ſome ſort they are better then the Tribunes, 
For that they will not intercept my tale; 
When I doe weepe,they humbly at my feete 


| Receive my teares,and ſeeme to weepe with me, 


And were they bur attired in grave weedes, 
Rome could afford no Tribune like to theſe. 
A ſtone is as loft waxc, 

Tribunes more bard then ſtones: 

A ſtone is ſilent, and offendeth not, 

And Tribunes with their tougues doome men todeath. 
But wherefore ſtand'ſt thon with thy weapon drawne? 
Lx.To reſcue my two brothers from their death, 
For which attempt the Iadges have pronounc'ſt 

My everlaſting doome of baniſhment. 
Ti. O happy man,they have befrienged thee: 
W hy fooliſh Lzcs;doit thou not perceive 
That Rome is but a wildernes of Tigers? 
Tigers muſt prey,and Rome affords no prey 
Bur meand mine:how happy art thou then, 
From theſe devourers to be baniſhed? 
But whocomes with our brother Harcns heere? 


Enter Marcus and Lavinia. 

Mer. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weepe, 
Or if not ſo,thy noble heart to breake: 
I bring conſuming ſorrow to thine age. 

Ts. Willit contume me?Let me ſe it then. 

Car. This wasthy daughter, 

Ti. W hy Marcus (fo ſheis. 

Ls. Aye me this obje& kils me. 

Ti. Faint-harted boy,ariſe and looke upon her, 
Speake my Lavinia,what accurſed hand 
Hath made thee handleſſe in thy Fathers fight? 
What foole hath added water tothe Sea? 
Or broughta faggot to bright burning Trey? 
My pers was at the light before thoucam'ſt, 
And now like N5/asit diſdaineth bounds: 
Give meaſword, lle chop off my hands too, 
For they have fought for Rome,and all in vaine: 
And they have nur'{t this woe, 
In feeding life: | 


In bootcleſle prayer have they bene hcldup, 


And they have ſerv'd me to cft-leſle uſe. 
Now all the ſervice l require of them, 
Is thatthe one will helpG8to cut the other: 
Tis well Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands, 
For hands to do Rome ſervice,isbut vaine. 
La. Speake gentle faſter, who hath martyr'd thee? 
Mar. O that delighttull engine of her thoughts, 
That blab'd them with ſuch pleaſing cloguence, 
Istorne from forth that pretty hollow cage, 
Where like a ſweet mellodious bird ir ſung, 
Sweet varied notesinchanting every eare. 
Lac. Oh ſay thou for her, 
Who hath done this deed? 
Mar. Oh thus I found her ſtraying inthe Parke, 
Seeking to hide herſelfe as doth the Deare 
Thar hath recev'd ſome unrecuring wound. 
Tit. It was ny Dearc, 
And he that woundcd her, 
Hath kurt me more,then had he kild me dead; 
For now I ſtand as one upona Rocke, 
Inviron'd with a wilderdnefſe of Sea. 
Who makes the waxing tide, 
Grow wave by wave, 
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Expecting ever when ſome envious ſurge, 

Will in his briniſh bowels ſwallow him. 

This way to death my wretched ſonnesare gone: 
Heere ſtands my other ſonne,a baniſht man, 

And heere my brother wiceping at my woes. 

But that which gives my foule the greatcſt ſpurne, 
Is deere Lavwmma,deerer then my ſoule. 

Had I but ſeene thy piRure 1 this plight, . 

It would have madded me. W hat ſhall I doe? 
Now 1 behold thy lively body ſo? 

Thou haſt no handsto wipe away thy teares, 
Nor tongue to teil me who bath martyr'd thee; 
Thy husband heis dead,and for bi; death 

Thy brothersare condem:t'a,and dead by this. 
Locke Marcns,ah ſonne Lucins looke on her: 

W hen I did name her brothers, then freth teares 
Stood on her cheekes,as doth the hony dew, 
Vpon a gathred Liliie almoſt withered, 

Mar. Peichance ſhe weepes becauſe they kil'd her 
husband, 

Perchance becauſe ſhe knowes him innocent. 

Tit. If they did kill thy husband then be joyfull, 
Becauſe the law hath tane revenge on them. 
No,no,they would not doe ſo foule a drede, 
Witnes the ſorrow thar the1a ſiſter makes. 
Gentle Lavinia let me kifle thy lips, 

Or make ſome ſignes how L may do thee e:ſe: 
Shall thy good Vncle,andthy brother Lacine, 
And thou and I fit rdund about ſome Fountaine, 
Looking all downewards to beheld our checkes 
How they are ſtain'd in meadows,yet notdry 
With miery ſlimeleft on them by a flood: 

And in the Fountaine ſhall we gaze ſo long, 

Till the freſh taſte be taken from that clecrenes, 
And madea brine pit with our bitter teares? 

Or ſhall we cut away our hands like thine? 

Or ſhall we bite our tongues,and in dumbe ſhewes 
Paſle the remainder of our hatcfull dayes? 

What ſhall we doe?Let us that have our tongues 
Plot ſomedeviſe of further miſeries 

Tomake us wondied at in time tocome. 


See how my wretched ſiſter ſobsand weeps. 

Ma. Patience deere Neece,'good Tims drie thing 
CyES. . 

Tit. Ah Marcns,Ilarcas, Buther well I wor, 
Thy napkin cannot drink ea teare of mine, 


Lu, Ah my Lavinia | will wipe thy cheekes. 


Had ſhe atongue to ſpeake,now would ſheſfay 

That to her brother which I {aid to thee. 

His Napkin with her true tcares all bewer, 
-Can do noſervice on her ſorrowfull cheekes. 

Oh whata ſimpathy of woe 1s this! 

As f:rrefrom helpe as Limbois from bliſſe. 


Enter Aron the Moore alone. 


Moore, Tuns Andronicus,my Lord the Emperaur, 
Sends thee this word; that it thou love thy ſonnes, 
| Let Marcns Lncing, or thy ſelfe old T itws, 
Orany one of you, chop off your hand, 
And ſend itto the King:he for the ſame, 
Will ſend thee hitber both thy ſonnes alive, 
And that ſhall be the ranſome for their fault. 


”— 


Lu.S$weet Father ceaſe your teares,for at your gricfe 


For thou pooreman haſt drown'dit with thine owne. 


Tit, Marke Marcns marke,] underſtand her ſignes, 


| 
| 


| 


Did ever Raven fing ſo like a Larke, 

That gives {weet tydings of the Sunnes upriſc? 
With all my heart, Ile ſend the Emperour my hang; 
Good Aaron wilt thou help to chop it off? 


That hath throwne downe ſo many enemies, 
Shall not be ſentzwy hand will ſerve the turne, 
My youth can betrer ſpare my blood then you, 
Ard therefore mine ſhall ſave my brothers lives, 


And rear'd aloft the bloody Battleaxe, 


Oh none cf toth but are of hjizhdeſert: 

My hand ha: b bin bur idle,let it ſerve 
Toranſome my two nephewes fiom their death, 
T hen have I kept it to a worthy end. 


——_ 


Tu. Oh graciaus Emperour,oh gentle Aron, 
La, Stay Father,for that noble hand of thine. 


Mar. Which of your hands hath not defended Rowe, 


Writing deliru&ion on the enemies Caſtle? 


Coo, Nay come agree,whoſe hand ſhall goe along, 
For fcarethey die before their pardon come. 
Mar.My hand ſhall goe. 
Lu.By heavenit ſhall not goe. 
T8.Sirs {t: ive no more,!uch withered hearbs as theſe 
Are meete for plucking vp,and therefore mine. 
Lu. Sweet Father,it I ſhall be though thy Mine, 
Let meredceme my brothers both trom death. ' 
ar. And for ovr fathers ſake,and motherscare, 
Now let ine ſheyy a bretber's love to thee. 
Ts, Agree betweene you,l will ſpare my hand, 
Lu. Th:n llegoe fetch ar. Axe. 
Car. Bit I will uic the Axe. Extun, 
Ti, Conc hither Aaren,ledeceivethem both, 
Lend me thy hand,and [ 14] givethee mine, 
C00. Ii that be cai'd deccit,I will be honeſt, 
And nevet wEIPt 1 livedective men fo; 
Bur liz deceive you in another ſort, 
And that you't fay ere halſe an houre paſſc. | 


He cuts off T itns hands | 


Enter Iucins and IMarcas againee 


Ts, Now ſtay your irife, what ſhaii be,isdiſpatcht: 
Good Aaron give his Mzjclty my hand , 
Tell him,it wasa had that warded him 
From thouſand dai;gers:bid bim bury it: 
More hath 1t merited: That let it have. 
As for my ſonnes,fay I account of them, 
AsS1ewels purcha.. ar an cafie price, 
And yer deere r004Lec ue 1 bought mine OWN 
Aaren. | g0c And 0n4Cns,und for thy hand, 
Lookeby ard by to have thy ſonnes with thee: 
Their heads I meanc:Oh hou this villany 
Doth fat me with the very thought of it. 
Let fooles due good,and faite men call for grace, 
eAron will have his ſoule blackelike his face» 
Ti. O here T lift this one hand up to heaven, | 
And bciy this feeble ruine tothe cai th, 
Ifany powrr pittics wretched teares, 
To that ! call: what wilt thou kneele with me? 


Exh 


Doc th-n deare heart, for heaven ſhall heare our praſer5,| 


Or with our ſighs weele breath the welkin dimme, 
And ſtaine the Sun wich fogge as ſometime cloudes, 
W hen they dohug him in their melting boſomes, 


Mar. Oh brother ſpeake with poſſibilities, 
And do rot break* into theſe deepe extreames- 


Ti. ls not my ſorraw deepe, having no botrome? hen 
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Theo be my paſſions botromleſle with them. 
"Mer. But yetlct reaſon Pere thy lament, 
| Tj. If there were reaſon 
Then into limits could I binde my woes: 
n doth weepe, 


or theſe miſceries, 


doth notthe earth ore flow? 
,dothnot the Sea wax mad, 

[kin with his big-ſwolne face? 

And wilt thou have a reaſon for thiscoile? 

Tam the Sea. Harke how her ſighes doe blow: 

hee is the weeping welkin,l the earth- 
| Then muſt my Sea be moved with her ſighes, 
Then muſt my earth with her continuall ceares, 
Recomea deluge:overfiow'd and drown'd: 

For why,my bowels cannot hide her woes, 


Bat like a drunkard muſt I vomit them: 


Thengive me leave,for looſers will have leave, 
To ale their ſtomackes with their ditter rongues, 


Enter a meſſenger with two heads and a hand. 


Meſ. Worthy Anaronicas,ill art thou repaid, 
for that good hand thou ſent'ſt the Emperour: 
Heere are the headsof thy two noble ſonnes. 
and heeres thy hand in ſcorne to thee ſent backe:. 
Thy griefes,their ſports: Thy reſolution mockt, 
That woe is me to thinke upon thy woes, 
More then remembrance of my fathers death. 
Mar. Now let hot Xtna coole in Cicily, 


Aadbe my heart an ever-burning hell: 


Theſe miſeries are more then may be borne, 
| |Toweepe withthem that weepe,doth caſe ſome deale, 


But forrow flouted at, is double death. 


Inc, Ah thatthis ſight ſhould make fo deep a wound, 
Andyet deteſted life not ſhrinke thereat: 
| {That ever death fhouid let life beare his name, 
Where life hath no more intereſt but to breath. 
Car. Alas poore hart that kifſe is comfortleſle, 


Asfrozen water to a ſtarved ſnake. 


Tit, When «; ill this fearefull ſlamber have an end? 
Ur. Now farewell {lattery,die Andronicas, 

Thou daſt not ſl:umber,fee thy two ſons heads, 

Thy warlike hands,thy mangled daughter here: 

[Thy other bavithe ſoones with this deere ſight 
Arucke pale and bloodleſſe.and thy brother 1, 

brenlike a ſtony Image,cold and numme. 

Ahnow no more 1yill I controule my gricfes, 


Kent off thy ſilver haire,thy other band 


Gmawing with thy tecth,and be this diſmall Fg ht 

The cloling up of cur moit wretched eyes: 

Nowis atime to ſtorme,why art thou ſtil? 
Tit, Ha,ha,ha. 
Mir. Why doſt thou laughtit fits not with this houres 
Tt, Why [ have not another teare to ſhed: 


beſides, this ſorrow 15an enemy, 


And would uſurpe upon my watry eyes, 
Andmakethem blinde with tributary teares, 
Thenwhich way ſhall I finde Revenges Cave? 
ortheſe two heads doe ſceme to ipeak to mes 
Andthreat me,I ſhall never come to bliſe, 

Til altheſe miſchiefes be returned againe, 
brenintheir throats that have committed them. 
Come let me ſee what taske I have to doc, 


You heayy people,circle me avout, 


tI may turne me to each one of you, 
lweare unto my ſoule to right your wrongs. 
«YOw 18 made,come Brother take a head, 


A I 


—_ 
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| And in this hand the other will I beare.. 


A 
a 


Lavinia thou ſhalt be employd in theſe things: | 
Beare thou my hand ſweet wench betweene thy t&th; 
As for thee boy,goe get thee from my ſight, 
Thouart an Exile,and thou muſt not ſlay, 
Hie tothe Gothes,and raiſe an army there, 
And if you love me,as I thinke you doe, 

Let's kifle and part,for we have muchto doe. Exeunt. | 
CManet Lucius. 


Luc. Farewell eAnaronicus my noble Father: 
The wofu'ſt man that everliv'd in Rome: 
Farewell proud Rome,till Lucins come againe, 
Heloves his pledges dearer then his life: 
Farewell Lavimamy noble ſiſter, 

O would thou wertas thou to fore haſt beene, 
But now,nor Lucws nor Lavinia lives 

But in oblivion and hatefull griefes: 

If Zucieslive,hewill requit your wrongs, 

And make proud Sarwrninusand his Empreſſe 

Beg at the gates like Targuin and his Queene. | 
Now will I to the Gothes and raiſe a power, | 

To be reveng'd on Rome and Sarwrnine. Exit Lycins. 


eA Banquet. 
Enter Anaronicus, Marcus, Lavinia,and the Boy. 


An. So,fo, now ſit,and looke you cate no more | 
Then will preſerve juſt ſomuchſtrength in us | 
As will revenge theſe bitter woes of ours. 

AAarcasnnkar that forrow-wreathen knot: 

Thy Neece an I(poore Creatures) want our hands 

And cannot paitionate our tenfold gricfe, 

With foulded Armes. This poore right hand of mine, | 

Isleft to tirranize upon my breaſt 

Who when my heartall mad with miſery, 

Beats In this hollow priſon of my fleſh, 

Then thus I thumpe it downe. 

Thou Map of woe,that thus doſt talke in ſignes, 

W hen thy poore heart beates with outragious beating, 

Thou canſt not ſtrike it thus to make ir {tull? | 

Wound It with ſighing girle,kil it wich grones: 

Or get ſome little kniſe betweene thy teerh, 

And juſt againlt thy heart mai thou a hole, 

Thar all the teares that thy poore cycs let fall 

May run into that ſinke,and ſoaking in, 

Drowne the lamentitig toole,in Sea-talt teares. 
Mar. Fy brother fy,tcach ber notthus ro lay 

Such violent hands upon her tender itte. 

An. How now ! Has ſorrow maderthee vote already? | 
Why CMarcer,no min (hould be mad bur I: 
W hat violeat hands can ſhe iay on ther life's 
Ah,wherefore dolt thouurgethe ::+me of hands, 
To bid e/Eneas tell the caje twice vt 
How Troy was burnt,avd he mad* miſerablc? 
O handle not the theame,to ralke &f hands, | 
Leaſt we remember {till rhat we have none, | 
Fie.fie,how Fraitiquely [ ſquare ny talke 
Asit we ſhould forget we had no hands: | 
If Marcnsdid not name the word of hands. 

Come,lets fall rooand gentle girle cate this, 

Heereis no drinke?Harke Aarcas what ſhe ſayes, | 
T can interpret all her martir'd ſignes, 
She ſaics,fhe drinkesno other drinke but teares } 
Brew'd with her ſorrows:meſh'd upon her checkes, 
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Speechleſſe complaint,O I will learne thy thought: 
Inthy dumb a&tion,will I be as perfect 
As begging Hemits in their holy prayers: | 
Thou ſhalt not ſighe nor hold thy ſtumps to heaven, 
Nor winke,nor nod,nor kneele,nor make a figne, 
BurI (of theſe) will wreſt an Alphabet, 
And by till prattice,learne to know thy meaning. 
Boy. Good orandfire leave thele bitter deepe laments, 
Make my Aunt merry, with ſome pleaſingrale. 
Mar. Alas,the tender boy in pattion moy'd, 
Doth weepe to ſee his grandfires heavineſſe, 
An. Peace tender Sapling,thou art made of tearcs, 
And teares will quickly melt thy life au ay. 
Marcus ſtrikes the diſh with a kmfe. 
W hat doeft thou ſtrike at Alarcns with thy knife. 
Mar, At that that 1 have kill'd my Lord,a Flye 
An, Out onthe murderour:thou kit my heart: 
Mine eyesare clurd with wevw of Tirrany: 
A deed of death done onthe Innocent 
Becoms not T it#s brother:get thee gone, 
I ſce thou art not for my company: 
Mar: Alas(my Lord)l have bur kild a flice 
Arn, But?How:if that Flie had a father and mot her? 
How would he hang his ſlender gilded wings 
And buz lamenting doings in the ayer, 
Poore harmelcſlc Fly, 
That with his pretty buzzing melody, 
Came heere tv makeus merry, 
And thou haſt kil'd him. 
Har. Pardon me fir, 
It wasa blacke illfavour'd Fly, Lo 
Like to the Empreſſe Moore,therefore I kild him. 
An,O,o,0, 
Then pardon me for reprehending thee, 
For thou haſt done a Charitable deed: 
Give me thy knite,l will inſult on him, 
Flattering my ſelfe, as if it were the Moore, 


| Come hither purpoſely to poiſon me. 


There's for thy ſelfe,andrhars for Tamora: Ah ſirr2, 
YetIthinke wearc not brought ſolow, 

Batthat betweene us,we oan killa Fly, 
That comes inlikencfle of a Cote-blacke Moore. 

Mar, Alas poore man,gricte ha's fo wrought on him, 
Hetakes falſe ſhadowes, for true ſubtances. 
And:Come,take away: Lavinia,goc with me, 
lic to thy cloflct,and goc read with thee 
Sad tories chanced in the times of old, 

Come boy,and goe with me,thy ſight is young, 
And thou ſhalt read,w hen mine beginto dazcll. Exenrt, 
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Enteryoung Lutcins and Lavinia running after him, andthe 
Boy flies from ber with kis bookes #nder his arme. 
Enter Titus and Marcus. 


Boy. Helpe Grandfier helpe,my Aunt Lavinis, 
Followes meevery where I know not why. 
Good Vncle Marcnsſee how ſwift ſhe comes, 
Alas ſweet Aunt,I know not what you mean. 
Mar. Stand by me Zucins,doe not feare thy Aunt, 
Tir. She loves thee boy roo 1wwellto doe thee harme 
Boy, I when my father was in Rome ſhe did, 
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The Tragedy of Titus «Andronicus. 


| Ma. W hat meanesmy Neece Lavinia by theſgg I 


Ti. Feartnot Lixcizs, ſome what doth ſhe meagyi” 


| See Lncins ſee, how much ſhe mikes of thee: 


Some whither would ſhe have thee go with her. + .- 

Ah boy, Cornelianever with more care 

Read to her ſonnes;then ſhe hath read to thee, 

Sweet Poetry,and Tullies Oratovr: 

Canſt thou not geſſe whereforc the plies thee thug? 
Boy. My Lord I know not I,nor can I geſlc, 

V nlefle ſome fit or frency do poſſeſle her: 

For I have heard my Grandhier ſay full oft, 

Extremity of griefes would make men mad. 

And I haveread that Hertba of Troy, 

Rat mad through ſorrow,that made me to feare, 

Although my Lord, know my noble Aunt, 

Loues meas deateas ere my mother did, 


And would not but in fury fright my youth, | 
Which made me downe to throvr my bookes,and flis 
Cauſles perhaps,but pardon me {wweer Aunt, 
And Madam,if my Vncle arc goe, 
I will moſt willingly attend your Ladyſhip, 

Aar. Lncixs I will. 


Ti, How now Lavinia, Marcus what mcanes this 


} Some booke there isthat ſhe deſires to lee, 


W hich is it girle of theſ@ Open them boy, 
But thou art deeper read and better $kild, 


| Comeand take choyſe of all my Library, 


| Ando beguile thy ſorrowtill the heavens 


| My Lord looke heere, looke heere Lavinia, 


Revcale the damn'd contriver of this deed; 
What booke? 
Why lifts ſhe up her armes in ſequence thug? | 
HMar.l think ſhe meanes that ther was more then on Wis. 
Confederate in the fa&t,I more there was: i | 
Or elle to heaven ſhe heaves them to revenge. 
Tit, Lecins hat booke is that ſhe tofleth ſo? 
Boy.Grandlier tis Ovids Metamorphoſis, 
' My mother gave it me, 
Mar. For love of her that's gone, 
Perhaps the culd it from among thereſt, 
T*t.Soft,{o buſily ſhe turnesthe leaves. 


| Helpe her , what would ſhe finde ? Lavinia ſhall I rea] Ml, 
This 1s tc tragicke tale of Philomel? Win... 


And treates of Terexs treaſon and his rape, 
And rapel feare was roote of thineannoy. 
ar. See brother ſce, note how ſhe quotes the leaves 
Tit. L:7:1a,wert thou thus ſurpriz'd tweetgirle, 
Rayiſht and wrong'd as Philemela was? 
Forc'dinthe ruthlefſe,vaſt,and gloumy woods? 
See,ſec,I ſuch a placethere is where we did hunt, 
(O had we never,never hunted there) 
Patern'd by that the Poet heere deſcribes, 
By nature made for murthers and for rap:s. 
Mar. O Why ſhould natnre build {© foulc a den, 
Vnleſſe the Gods delightintragedies? 
Ti.Give ſignesſweetgirle, for heere arc none brtfrieds|/ 
\W hat Romaine Lord it was durſt do the deed? 
Or ſlunke not Satwrnine,as Targuin erſt, 
That lefcthe Campe to finne in Lucrece bed. 
Mar.Sit downe ſweet Neece, brotker fir downeby ie, 
Apollo, Pallas, Iove,or Herenry, 
Inſpire me that I may this treaſon finde. 


He writes his N ame with his ſt affe, and guides it 
| with feete and months. | 
This ſandy plot is plaine,guide if thou canſt 
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The Tragedy of Titus eAndronicus. 


frerme, When I have writ my.name, 
"hout the heipe of any hand ar all. 
"@ be that heartthat forc'ſt us to this ſhite : 
Write thou good Neecc, and heere difplay at laſt, 
'[Elwta God will have diſcovered for revenge, ; 
* Tgareo guide thy pen toprint thy ſorrowes plaine. 
Tri we may know theTraytors and the truth, 


| | She takes the ſtaffe in her month, and gnidesit with ber 
Stumps and writes. 
| 77, Oh doeye read my Lord what ſhe hath writ ? 
| | Srupr am, (biron, Demetrius. 
M4. What, what, the iuſtfull ſonnes of Tamora, 
lperformers of this hainous bloody deed ? 
Tit, Magns Dominator poli, | 
MW Tam lentus andy ſcelera | tam lentins vides) 
"Me. Ohcalwe thee gentle Lord : AlthoughT know 


ls Thereis enough written upon this earth, 
Toftire amutiny in the milcett thoughts, 
Andarme the mindes of infants to excieimes. 
WI My Lord kneccle downe with me : Lavmna kneele, 
, And kneele ſweet boy, the Romaine Hefors hope, 


And ſweare with me, as with the wofull Feere 
[And father of tizat chaſt diſhonoured Dame, 
[Lord Iunires Bretu ſyyeare for Lucrece rape, 
{That we will proſecute (by good adviſe) 
Mortal revenge upon theſetraytorous Gothes, 
And fee their blood, or dye withthis reproach. 
I WF Ti. Tis fure enough, and you knew how. 
| MBrifyou huntrheſe Beare-whelpes, then beware 
[The Dam will wake, and if ſhe winde you once; 
Miveswith the Lyon deepecly (till in leagues 
W/Andlulls him whilſt ſhe playeth on her backe, 
[ledwhen be fleepes will ſhe doe what ſhe lift. 
[Yon area young huncſman AZarcar, let it alone : ; 
[Andcome, I will goe geta leafe of braſle, 
{And with a Gad of tecle will write theſe words, 
nd lay ic by ; the angry Northerte winde 
{Wilblow theſe ſands like Sibels leaves abroad, 
[ad wheres your leffon then. Boy what ſay you ? 
- 30. 1 fay my Lord, that if I were a man, 
Wiſheir mothers bed-chamber ſhould not be fafe, 
[hortheſe bad bond-men to the yoake cf Rome. 
Mer. Ithat's my boy, thy father hath full oft, 
[forkis ungratefull country done thelike, 
| 39. And Vncle fo will I, and if Llive. 
| T# Come goc with me into mine Armory, 
Hlacarlle firthee, and withall, my boy 
[Mllcarry from me tothe Empreſfe ſores, 

Fielents that I intend to ſend them both, 
Lome, come, thou'lt doe thy meſſage, wilt thou not 2 
\b9. I with my dagger in their boſome, Grandfice ; 
| Te, No boy not ſo, Ile teachthee another courſe, 
whe] [mu come, Alarenslooke to my houſe, 
[2nd Ile goe brave it atthe Court, 
[mary will we fir, and weele be waited on. 
| He, O heavens ! Can you hearea good man grone 
"a relent, or not compaſhon him ? 
Ac attend him in his extaſie, 
'*hath more ſcars of ſorrow in his heart 
It y bl 
j nfoe-mens markes upon his batrer'd ſhield, 
{"Tyet fo juſt, that he will not revenge, 
Page the heavens for old e4Andronicur, 

Mer Aron, (biron and Demeatrins at one dore : and at 
| ®wtber dore young Lucins and another, with a bun- 
This | |, Meof Weapons, and verſes writ upon them, 
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| Now whata thing it isto bean Afle ? 
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| For our beloyed mother in her paines. 


( 61. Demetrius hcercs the ſonne of Leucine, 
He hath ſome meſſage to deliver us. | 
Aron. 1 ſome mad meflage from his mad Grandfather. 

Bog. My Lords, withall the humbleneſle I may, 
I greete your honours from Andronicus, 
And pray the Romane gods confound you both. 
Deme, Gramercy lovely Luci, what's the newes? 
Boy. For villaines markt with rape.May it pleaſe you, 
My Grandfire welladviſ'd hath ſent by me, 
The goodlieft weapons of his Armory, 
Togratifhe your honourable youth, 
The hope of Rome, for ſo he bad me fy : 
And ſol doeand with his gifts preſent 
Your Lordſhips, whenever you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well, 
And fo leave you both : like bloody villaines. Zxit. | 
. _ hat's heere ? aſcrole,and written round abou? 
ets ſce. - 


[nteger vite ſceleriſque puris, non egit manri jacnlis nec ar 
cu, 

Cir. Otisa verſein Horace, I know it yycll, 
I read it inthe Grammer long agoe. 

oore, 1 jult, a verle in Horace : right, you haveit, 


Heeresno ſound jeſt, th'old man hath found their guilt, 
Andſenis the weapons wrapt abour with lines, 
That wound (beyond their feeling)to the quicke : 
Bur were our witty Emprefle well a foot, 
She would applaud Andyoniczs conceit : 
Butlet her reit, in her unreſt a while. 
And now young Lords, was't nota happy ſtarre | 
Led usto Rome ſtrangers, and mare then ſo ; | 
Captives, to beadvanced to this herght ? 
It did me good before the Pallace gate, 
To brave the Tribune 1n his brothers hearing. 
Deme. But me more good, to ſee fo greata Lord 
Baſcly 1nfinuate, and ſend us gifts. 
Moore, Had he not reaton Lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not ule his daughter very friendly ? 
Deme. I would we had a thouſand Romane Dames 
At ſuch a bay, by turne to ſerve out luſt. 
Chir. A charitable wiſh, and full of love. 
Afoore. Aeerelack's but you mother for ſay, Amen. 
Cr. And that weuld ſhe for twenty thouſand more. 
Deme, Come, let us goe, andpray toall the gods 


Acre. Pray to the devils,the gods have given us over. 
Floxrifh. 
Dem, Why acethe Emperors trumpets fouriſh thus? 
Chir. Belike for joy the Emperour hath a ſonne. 
Dem, Soft, who comes heere ? 
Enter NN urſe with ablacke «a Moore child. 
Nurſe. Good morrow Lords : 
O tell me, did you ſee Aaronthe Moore ? 
Aaron, We<cll, more or leſſe, orne'rea whit atall, 
Heere Aaros 1s, and what with Aaron now ? 
Nurſe. Oh gentle Aaren, we are all undone. 
Now holpe, or woe betide thee evermore. 
Aaron. Why, what a catterwalling doſt thou keepe ? 
What doſt thou wrap and fumble in thinearmes ? 
Nurſe. O that which I would hide from heavens eye, 
Our Empreſle ſhame, and ſtately Romes diſgrace, 
She is delivered Lords, ſheis delivered. 
Aaron. To whom ? 
N #rſe. I meane ſhe is broughta bed ? 
eAaron, Well God give her good reſt. 
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of Titus eAndronicus. 


What hath he ſent her ? 
Nurſe, Adevill. 5 5 
Aaron. Why then ſhe isthe devils Dam:a joyfull iſſues 
Nur. A'joyleſſe, diſmall,blacke and, ſorrowfull iſſue, 

Heere is the babe as loathſome as a toad, 

Among'ſt the faireſt breeders of our clune, 

The Empreſſe ſends itthee, thy ſtampe, thy ſcale, 

And bids thee chriſten ic with thy daggers point» 
Aaron. Out you whorezis biacke ſo baſea hue ? 

Siyeet blowſe, you are a beautious bloſſome 1ures 
Deme. Villaine what haſt thou done? 
eAaron, That which thou canſt not undoe- 

{ br. Thou halt undone our mother. 

Deme. And therein helliſh dog, thou haſt undone, 
Woe to her chance, and damn'd ber loathed choyce, 
Accur't the off-ſpring of fo foulea fiend. 

Cbir. It ſhall notiive« 

Aaron, It ſhall not dye. ; 

Nurſe. Aaron it mult, the mother wills it ſ0. 

Aaron. What, muſt ir N #rſe ? I hen let no man butTI 
Doe execution on my fleſh and blood. ; 

Deme. Ile broach the Tadpole on my Rapiers point : 
Norſegive it me, my ſiwors thall ſoone diſpatch it- 

Aaron. Sooner this {\vord ſhall plough thy bowels up. 
Stay murtherous villaines, wili you kiil your brother? 
Now by the burning Tapers of the skye, 

That ſh'one ſo brighly when this Boy was got, 

He dies upon my Semitars ſharpe point, 

Thar touches this my firſt borne {onne and heire. 

I tell you young-lings,not Enceladus 

With all his threatning band of Typhons broode, 

Nor great 4/ctdes, nor the god of 'Narre, 

Shall ceaze thisprey out of his fathers hands : 

W hat, what, ye ſanguine ſhallow hearted Boyes, 

Ye white-limb'd wails, ye Ale-houle painted ignes, 

Cole-blacke is better then another hue : 

Inthar it ſcornesto beare another hue : 

For all the water jn the Ocean, 

Can never turnethe Swans blacke legs to writ?, 

Although ſhe lave them hourcly in the flood : 

Tell the Emprefſe from me, Iam of age 

To keepe mzne owne, exCulie it how ſhe can. 
Deme, Wilt thou betray thy noble miſtris thus ? 
Aaron. My miſtris is my mittris; this my fclte, 

The vigour, and the picture of my youth: 

This, before all the world doe I preferre, 

This mauger all the world will I keepe ſafe, 

Or ſome of you ſhallſmoake for it in Rome. 

Dem.—P#this our mother is for ever ſham'd. 

(%ir. .Rome will deſpiſe her for this foule eſcape. 

Nar.The Empcrour in his rage witi doome her death 

Chir. 1bluſh tothinke upon this ignominy. 

Aaron, Why thcr's the priviledge your beauty beares 
Fyetrecherous hue, that will betray with bluſhing 


' The cloſe enacts and counlells of the heart : 


Heresa young Lad fram'd or another leere, 
Looke haw the blacke ſlave {miles upon the father ; 
As who ſhould ſay, oid Lad I am thine owne. 
Heis your brother Lords, ſenſibly fed 
Ofthat ſelfe blood that firſt gave lite to you; 
And from that wombe where you impriſoncd were 
Helis infranchiſed and come to light : 
Nay he is your brother by the ſurer fide, 
Although my ſcale be ſtamped in his face. 
Nurſe. Aaron what ſhall I ſay unto the Empreſle ? 
Dem. Adviſethee efaron, what isto be done, 


> — 


And we willall ſubſcribe to thy adviſe : 

Save thou the child, ſo we may all be ſafe. 

Aaron, Then fit we downeand let usall conſult, 
My ſonne and I will have the winde of you : 
Keepe there, now talke at pleaſure of your ſafety; 

Dem. How many women ſaw this child of his? ll | andt 

Aaron, Why ſo brave Lords, when we all jones | \Stak 
I am aLambe:;bat if you brave the Core, (rag! I ab 
| Thechafed Bore, the mountaine Lyoneſſe, Wl 

The Ocean ſwells not ſo at eFaros {tormes : 

But fay againe, how many ſaw the child? 
Nurſe. Cornelia, the midwite, and my felfe, 

And noneelle butthe delivered Empreſie. | 
eAaron, The Empreſle, the Midwife, andyonrſel, | | 4 

Iwo may keepe counſell, when the third'saway: 

Goe to the Empreſle, tell her this Ifaid, Hehkithy, 

Weeke, weeke, to cries a Pigge prepared to thiſpit, 
Dem. W hat mean'lt thou Aaron ? 

W herefore did'ſt thou this ? 

Aaron. OLord fir, *tis adeed of pollicy ? 

Shall ſhe live to betray this guilt of ours : 

Along tongy'd babhng Goſſip ? No Loids no : 

And now be it knwne to you ty tuil intent. 

Nottarre, one Matters my Country-man 

His wife but yeſternight was brought tobed, 

His child iSliketo her, faire asyouare 

Goepacke withhim, and give the mother gold, 

And tell toem both the circumſtance of all, . 

And how bythistheir Child ſhall be advanc'd, 

And be received for the Emperours hcyre, 

And fubititutedin theplace of mine, 

To caimze this tempeſt whirling in the Court, 

Andlct the Emperour dandle him for his owne. 

Þarke ye Lords, yelce I bave given her phyſicke, 

And y ou muſt needs beſtoiy her funerall, 

The fieldsare neere, and youare gallant Groomes: | 

This Gone, ſce that you take no longer dayes 

But ſend the Midwife preſently to me. 

The Midwife and the Nurſe well madc away, 

Then let the Ladies tartle what they pleaſe. 
(bir, Aaron 1 ſee thou wilt not truſt theayre withſe| I - 
Dem. For this care of T amora, (crets | 

Her ſclfe, and hers are highly bound to thee. &x2m 
| Aaron. Now to the Gothes, as ſwift as Swallow ts 
| Thereto ditpole this treaſure in mine armes, 

And fecretly to greete the Empreſſe friends : 

Come on you thick-lipr-{lave, Ile beare you hence, 

For it 1s youthat puts us to our ſhifts: 


| le make you feedon berries, and on rootes, 


And fecd on curds and whay, and ſucke the Goate, 
And cabbin ina Gave, and bring youvp 
To be a warriour, and command a Campe« 64s 
Enter Tit us, old Marcus, young Lucius, and other gentimn 
with bowes, and Titus bearesthe arrowes wh 
Letters on the end of them. 


Tit. Come Marcus, come, kinſmenthis is the Wiſs 
Sir Boy now let meſce your Archery, 
Looke yeedraw homeenough, and 'tisthere ſtraight: 
Terras Aftrearehquit, be you remembred Marcm. 
She's gone; ſhe's fed. firs take you to your tooles, - 
You Coſens ſhall goe ſound the Ocean: | 
And caſt your nets, haply you may find her inthe Seas 
Yet theres as little juſticeasat Land: _ 

No Publius and Sempronixe, you mult doe it, 'Tis 
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| l9is you muſt dig, with Mattocke, and with Spade, 
- || aadpierce theinmoſt Center of the carth : 

Then when you come tO Plutoes Region, 
Bf | [py you deliver him this petition, 
[Tall him it is for juſtice, and for aide, 
1 | Andthat 1t comes from old Andrenicin, 
in | {Shaken with forrowes1n ratefull Rome. 


ab Rome ! Well, well, I made thee miſerable, 
That time I threw the peoples ſuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize ore me- 
| Goeget you gone, and pray be carefull all, 
And leave you not a man of warre unſearcht, 
This wicked Emperour may have ſhipt hcr hence, 
& | | and kinſmen then we may goe pipe for juſtice. 
* (Marc. O Publica is not thisa heavy caſe 
Toſee thy Noble Vncle thus diſtraRt ? 
| Pab, Therefore my Lord it highly us concernes, 
By day and night tatrend him carefully : 
And feede his humour kindiy as we may, 
Till time beget ſome carefull remedy. 

Marc. Kinſmen, his ſorrowesare paſt remedy. 
Tone withthe Gothes, and with revengetull warre, 
Take wreake on Rome forthis ingratitude, 

And vengeance on the Traytor Saturnine. 
| Tit. Publins how now ? how now my maſters ? 
What have you met with her? 


Publ. No my good Lord, but Pluto {ends you word, 


[Ifyou will hare revenge from hell you ſhall, 
Marry for jnſtice ſhe is ſo1mploy'd, 
[Hetbinkes with /ove in heaven, or ſome where elle: 
Sothat perforce you mult needs ſtay atime. 
Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with delays, 
le dive into the burning Lake below, 
and pull her out of Acheron by the heeles, 
| Mearns we are but ſhrubs, no Cedars we, 
Nobig-boi'd-men, tram'd of the Cyclops ſize, 
|Butmettall Marc, ftecle to the very backe, 


Fet wrung with wrongs morethen our backe can beare: 


|Andſiththere's no juſtice'n earthnor hell, 
{| Wewilfollicite heaven, and movethe gods 
MW | Toſend downe Tuſtice for to wreake our wrongs : 
|Cometo this geare, youare a good Archtr Marc, 
He peves them the Arrowes, 
| 4d lovers, thats for you : here ad Apolloners, 
jt Ad Martem, thats for my ſelfe, _ | 
| HeereBoy to Pallas, heere to Ifercary, 
| ToSaturnine, to { aims, not to Saturnme, 
| Tou wereas good to ſhooteagainſt the wings, 
| Toit Boy, Afarcws loote when I bid : 
Ofmy word, Thave written to cffet, 
"il | Theresnot a godlefc unſollicitcd. 
We will aflit rhe Empcrour in his pride. 
Ti. Now maiſters draw, Oh weli {aid Lacis: : 
[Good boy in Uirgoes lap, give it Palias, 


| Mare, My Lord, laymea Mile beyond the Moone, 


Your letter is with Tupttey by this. 
*eſee, thou haſt ſhot off one of Tarr hornes. 


The Bull being gal'd, gave Aries ſuch a knocke, 
t downe fell both the Rams hornes in the Court, 


Me laught, and told the Moore he ſhould not chooſe 
|*Xgive them to his Maiſter fora preſent . 


'Tis 


| Hoe. Kinimen, ſhoot all your ſhafts into the Court, 


Ti, Ha, ha, Publizes, Publirs, what haſt thou done ? 


| [Ad who ſhould finde them but the Empreſle villaine : 


| 


Mar, This was the ſport my Lord,when Publize ſhot, 


Ta, Why there it goes, God give your Lordſhip joy. | 


 Emterthe Clowne with a batket aud two. Figeons. 
Tit. Newes, newes, from heaven. 

Marcus the poalt is come. | 

Sirrah, what tydings ? have you any letters ? 

Shall I have luſtice, whar ſayes [upiter ? 

(ow. Hothe Iibbetmaker, be ſayes that he hath tae | 
ken them downe againe, for the man muſt not be haug'd | 
till thenext weeke. I. 

Ti. But what ſayes Jupiter I aske thee? 

Clow, Alas fir I know notJupter ; 

I never dranke with him in all my life, | | 
Tit. Why villaine art not thou the Carrier ? | 
Clow. I of my Pigions fir, nothing elſe. 

Tit. Why, did{t thou not come from heaven? 

Clow. From heaven? Alas fir, I never came there, | 
God forbid I ſhould be ſo bold, to preſſe to heaveninmy | . 
young dayes. Why I am going with my pigeonsto rhe 
Tribunall Plebs, totake upa matter of brawle, betwixt 
my Vricle, and one of the Emperialls men. | 

Mar. Why fir, thats as fit as can be to ſerve for your 
Oratien,and let him deliver the Pigionsto the Emperour 
from you. 

Tu. Tell me, can you deliver an Orationto the Em- 
perour with a Grace ? 
þL tow, Nay truely fir, I could never ſay grace in all my | 

ife. 

T#. Sirrah come hither, make no more adoe, 

But give your Pigeons tothe Emperour, 

By me thou ſhalt have juſtkce at his hands. | 

Hold, hold, meane while hers money for thy charges. 

Give mea pen and inke. 

S1rrah, can you with a Grace deliver a Supplication? 

( tow. 1 (ir. | 

T it. Then here is a Supplication far you, and when | 
you come to him, at the firſt approach you mult kneele, 
then kifle his foote, then deliver up your Pigeons, and 
then looke for your reward. Ile be at hand fir,ſee you do 

it bravely. 
(ow. I vierrant you fir , let me alone, 
Tit. Sirrha haſt rhoua knife ? Come let me lee it. 
Heere Marc fold min the Oration, 
For thou haſt made it like an humble Suppllianc, 
And when thou haſt given it the Emperour, 
Knocke at my dore, andtell me what he (ayes. 

Clow. God be with you fir, I will. 

Ti, Come CHMarers let us goes Fabliies follow mes 

| Execunt. 
 Entey Emperour and Empreſſe, and hey two [oxnes, the 
Emperor brings the Arrowes in his hand 
that 7 it (hoot at bins, 


Satur. Why Lords, 
W hat wrongs are theſe? was ever ſcere 
An Emperour in Rome thus overborne, 
Troubled, Confronted thus, and for the extent 
Ofequall juſtice, uſd in ſuch contempt ? 
My Lords, you know the mightfull Gods 
(How cvertheſediſturbers of our peace 
Buz in the peoples cares) there nought hath paſt, 
But even withlaw againſt the willfull Sonncs 
Ofold Andronicuws, And what and if 
His forrowes have {o overwhelm'd his wits. 
Shall we be thas afflicted in his wreakes, 
His fits, his frenzy, and his birternefle ? 
And now he writes to heaven for his redreſſc. 
See, heres to /ove, andthis to Mercury, 
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This to eFpollo, this to the god of warre : 

Sweet icrowles to flycabour the ſtreets of Rome : 
W hat's this but Libelling againſt the Senate, 
Andblazoning our 1njultice every where? 

A goodly bumour is it not my Lords? 

As who would ſay, ia Rome no Iultice were. 
Bur-if T live, his fained extaſics 

S$h4il be no ſhelter ro theſe outrages : 

But he and his ſhall know, thar Iuſtice lives 

In Saturnin:s health , whom if heſlcepe, 

He'll fo awake, as he in fury ſhall 

. Curoff the proudlt Conſpirator that lives. 

Tamo. My gracious Lord, my lovely Satwrne, 
Lord of my life, Commander of my thoughts, 
Calme thee, and beare the faults of 7m age, 
Threffets of ſorrow for his valiant Sonnes, 


And rather comfort his diſtrefled plight, 
Then profecutethe meaneſt or the belt 
For theſe contempts. Why thus it ſhall become 
High wirted Tamora to gloſe with all : 
But Tit#s, 1 have touch'd thee to the quicke, 
Thy life diood ont : if Aarannovy be wile, 
Then is all fafe, the Anchor's in the Port. 

Enter Clowne, 


C/aw, How much money mult I have? 
Tam. Come firrah you mult be hang'd. 


necke to a faire end, 

Satur. Deſpightfull and intollerable wrongs, 
Shall I endure this monltrons villany ? 
I know from whence this ſame deviſe proceedes : 
May this be borne ? As if his traytrous Sonnes, 
That dy'd by law for murther of our brother, 
Have by my mcanes beene butcher'd wrongfully ? 
Goe dragge the villaine tither by the haire, 
| Nor Age, nor Honor, ſhall ſhape priviledge: 
ber this proud mocke, Le be thy {laughter man : 
Sly franticke wretch, that holp*ſt to make me prear, 
In hope thy tele ſhonle! governe Rome and me, 

Emer Nuntis Emillins. 
Satur, W hat newes with thee Enmnlizma. 


Thc Gothes have gathcr'd hcad, and witha power 
Ot highreſolved men, bent to the ſpoyle 
| They hither march amaine, under the condut 
' Of L=cins, Sonne to old Andronices : 
; Who threats in courſe of this revenge to doe 
As muck as ever Cortelanm did, 
Situr, Is warlike Luci Generall of the Gothes ? 


| Theſe rydings nip me, and I hang the head 


Whole loſſe hath pier'ſt him deepr, and ſcar'd his heart; 


| How now good fellow, would'ſt thou ſpeake with us ? 
Claw, Yea forfooth, and your Miſterſhip be Emperiail. 
Taw. EmpreſleI am, but yonder fits the Eapperour. 
(ow. Tis he;God and Saint Stephen give you good den; 
I have brought you aLetter,anda couple of Pigions here. 
He reades the Letter. 


Satu. Goetake him away, and hang him preſently. 


(low, Hang'd? bir Lady, then T have brought up a 
Exit. 


| 
| 


| 
| 
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| 


| 


; Knowing that with the ſhadow of his wings, 


' Eyenſo mayeft thou, the giddy men of Rome, 


— 


Satrr, I, but the Cittizens favour Lucius, "Mi 
And will revolt from me, toſuccour him. 


In | 
Tam, King, bethy thoughts imperious likethy ni, | [1 


15 the Sunne dim'd, that Gnats doe flye in it ? 
The Eagle ſuffers little Birdsto ſing, 

And isnot carefull what they meane thereby, 
Hecan ar pleaſure ftint their melody, 


Then cheare thy ſpirit, for know thou Emperor, 


| I will enchaunt the old Andronicns, 


With words moreſ{weet, and yet more dangerons 
Then baites to fiſh, or hony ſtalkes to ſheepe, 
When as the one is wounded withthe baite, 

The other rotted with delicious foode. 

King. But he wili not entreat his ſonne for us; 
Tam. If Tamora entreat him, then he will, 

For I can \mooth and fill his aged eare, 

% 1th golden promiſes, that were his heart 
Almcſt impregnable, his cld cares deafe, 

Yet ſhould both care and heart obey my tongue. 
Goe thou before toour Embaſſador, 

Say, that the Emperour requeſtsa parly 

| Of warlike Laciw, and appoint the meeting, 
King. Emillins doe this meſſage Honourably, 

And if he ttand in Hoſtage for his ſafety, 

Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe him beſt, 
Emill. Your bidding ſhall I doe cfteQtually, 
Tam. Now will I to that old Anaronicy, 

And temper him withall the Art 1 have, 

To plucke proud Lnciz from the warlike Gothes, | 

Andnow ſweet Emperour be blithe againe, 

And bury all thy feare in my deviſes. 

Satu, Then goeſucceflantly and plcad for him. &, 


TT 


Ent, 
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Emil, Arme iy Lords, Rome never bad more cauſe, 


\ As rowers with froft,or grafſe beat downe with tormes 


i now begin our torcowes to approich, 
Tis he the common peoplelove ſo much, 

| My {ele hath often heard them ſay, 
(When I have walked like a priuate man ) 
| That Lxcizs baniſhment was wrongfully, 


RY 


And they have wiſht that Lucizes were their Emperour., 
Tam. Why ſhould you feare? Isnotour Ciry ſtrong? 


| eAtlns Quintus. 


—_— —  — — - -. ——w——_ 
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Enter Leciits with an eLrmay of Gorhes. 
| with Drum and Souldicrs. 


Luci. Approved warriours, 2nd my faithful Friends, 
I have recetved Letters from great Rome, 2 
Which lignifics what hatc they bearc their Emperoly 
And how deſirous of our ſight they arcs = 
| Therefore great Lords, be as your Titles witneſſe, 

Imperious and impatient of your wrongs, 
And wherein Rome hath done you any {cathe, 
Ler him make treble ſatisfaction. ; 
| Goth. Brave lip, ſprung trom the Great Androne, 
\ Whoſename was once our terrour, now our comfort, 
W hoſe high exploits, and honourable Dceds, 
Ingratefull Rome requites with foule contempt + 
Beholdin ns, weele follow where thou lead {t, 
Like ſtinging Bees in hotteſt Sommers day, 
Led by their Maſter to the flowred ficlds, 
And be aveng'don curſed Tamora: 

Omn. And as hefaith, ſoſfay we all with him. . 

Luci. 1 humbly thanke him, and Ithanke you all. 
But who comes heere,ledby a luſty Goth? _ 

Enter a Goth leading Aaron with his child 
in hu armes. F 

Goth. Renowned Lacime, from our troups] ſtraid, 

To gaze upon a runous Monaſtery, 
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"23 HOT TRII . - 
AndasI carnelily did fixe mine eye 
Vpon the waſted building, ſuddainely 
Theard achild cry underneath a wall : 
Imade unto the noiſe, when ſoone I heard, 


| The crying babe control'd with this diſcourle : | 


Peace Tawny Cave, halfe me, and balte thy Dam, 
Did not thy Hue bewray whoſe brat thou art ? 


[Had nature lent thee, but thy Mothers looke. 


1aine thou Mightli have beene an Emperour. 
Where the Pal and Cow are both milk-white, 
They never doe begera colc-blacke-Calte : 
Peace, villaine peace, cven thus he rates the babe, 
For I muſt beare thee to a truſty Goth, 
Who when he knovrcsthou art the Empreſle babe, 
Will bold thee dearcly for thy Mothers ſake. 


| wichthis, my weapon drawne [I ruſhtupon him, 


Gurpriz'd him inddainely, and brought hin hither 
Touſe, as you rhinke needfull of the man. | 
Luci, Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnate devill, 
That rob'd eAndroncns of his good hand: 

This is the Pearle that pleaſ'd your Empreſle cye, 

And heres the Baſe Fruit of his burning luſt. 

Gay wall-cy'd ſlave, whether woulditthou convay 
Thisgrowing Image of thy fiend-like face? - 

Why doſt-notpeake ? what deafe ? no | Not a word ? 
A halter Souldicrs, hang him on this Tree, 

And by his fide his Fruite of Baſtardy. 

| Aaron, Touch not the Boy, he is of Royall blood, 
Lxci, Toolike the Syre for ever being good, 


[Fir hatg the Child that he may ſee it ſprall, 


Afightto vexe the Fathers ſoule withali. 
Aaron. Get me a Ladder Lncirs; ſave the Child, 
And beare it from me to the Empreſſle : 
If thou doethis, Ic ſhew thee wondrous things, 
That highly may advantage thee to heare ; 
Ifthou wilt nor, befall what may befall, 
Ik ſpeake no more :; bat vengeance rot you all, 
Luci. Say on, and if it pleale we which thou ſpeallt, 
Thy child ſhall ive, and I will ſce it Nouriſhr, 
Aaron, Aud ifitplcaſe thee? why aflure thee Lucinse 


| Twill vexethy foule to hearc what I ſhall ſpeake ; 
|ForImuit talke of Murthers, Rares, and Maſlacres, 
| Aﬀsof Blacke-nighr, abhominzble Deeds, 


Complots of Miſchicte, Treafon, Vill:ines 


| Ruthfull to heare, yer pittiouſly perform'd, 
| And this ſhailall be buricd by my death, 
-\ Valeſſe thou ſ\yvearero me my Child ſhall live, 


Luc, Tell on thy mande, 


| [aythy Child ſhall live. 


Maron. Sweare that he ſhall, and rhen I will begins 
Inci, Who ſhould Ifweare by; 


+ Thou beleeveſt no God, 

{| Thatgraunted, how can'ſt thou beleeve an oath ? 
| 440, What if T doenort, as indeed I docnor, 
|Yetfor1 know thou art Religious, 


[And haſt a thing within thee, called Conſcience, 
|Withtwenty Popiſh trickesand Ceremonies, 
Which I have ſeenc thee carefull to obſerve : 
crefore I urge thy oath, for that I know 
An Ideot holds his Bauble for a god, 
And keepes the oath w hich by that god he ſweares, 
othat Te urge him : thereforethou ſhalt vow 


| Bythat ame god , what god {© cre it be 


at thou adoreſt, and halt in reverence, 


| ?0favemy Boy, to nouriſh and bring bim up, 


eclſe I will diſcover nought tothe. 


| 


—__ 


Luci. Even by my god 1 ſweare to thee I wil, 

' Aaron. Firſt know thou, 

I begot him on thy Empredle. 
Zxci, Oh moſt inſatiate luxurious womah ! 
eFaron. Tut Lnciws, this was but a deed of Charity, - 

To that which thou ſhalt hcare of me anon, 

Twas her two Sonnes that murdered Baſſianm, 

They cut thy Siltcrs tongue and raviſht her, 

And cut ker hands off, andtrim'd her as thouſayyſt. 
Laci. Oh deteſtable viljaine-) 


Lallit hou that Trimming ? - 


Aaron, W hy (he was waſht, and Cut, and tr im'd, 


, And twas trim ſport for them that had the doing of it. 


Luci, Oh barbarousbeaſtly villaines like thy life ! 
Aaron, Indeed, I wastheir Tutor to inſtruct them, 
That Codding ſpirit had they from their Mother, 
As ſurea Card as ever wonne the Ser : 
Thatbloody mind 1 thinke they learn'd of me, 
Astrue a Dogas ever fought at head. 
Well, let my Deeds be witneſle of my worth : 
I trayn'dthy Bretheren to that guiletull Hole, 
W here the dead Corps of Beſſianm lay : 
I wrotethe Letter, thatthy Father found, 
And hid the Gold within the Letter mention'd. 
Confederate with the Queene, and her two Sonnes, 
And whatnotdone, that thou haſt cauſe to rue, 
W herein I had no ſtroke of Miſcheife in it. 
I plaid the Cheater for thy Fathers hand, 
And whenT had it, drew my ſelfe apart, 
And almoſt broke my heart with extreame laughter, 
I pried me through the Crevice of a Wall, 
When for bis hand, he had his two Sonnes heads, 
Beheid his tcares, andlaught ſo heartily, 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his: 
And whenl told the Empreſle of this ſport, 
She foundedalmoſt at my pleaſing tale, 
And for my tydings, gave me twenty kiſſes. 
Goth, What canſt thou fay all this, and never blvſh? 
Aaron. 1,likea blacke Dogge, as the ſaying is. 
Luc. Art thou not ſorry for theſe hainous deeds ? 
Aaron, I, that I bad not donea thoutand more. 
Even now I curſe the day, and yet Ithinke 
Few come within the compaſte of my curſe, 
Wherein I did not ſome Notorious 111, 
As killa man, or elſe deviſe his death, 
Rauiſh a Maid, or plot the way to doe it, 
Accuſe ſome innocent, and forfweare my ſelfe, 
Setdeadly Enmity betweene two Friends, 
Make poore mens Cattell breaketheir neckes, 
Set fire on Barnes and Hayſtackes inthe night, 
Andbid the Owners quenchthem with their teares : 
Oft have I dig'd up dead men from their graves, 
And ſet them up rightart their deere Friends doores, 
Even when their ſorrow almoſt was forgot, 
And on their skinnes, as on the Barke of Trees, 
Have with my knife carved in Romaine Letters, 
Let not your ſorrow dye, though kam dead. = 
Tut, I have done a thouſand dreadfull things 
As willingly, as one would kill aflye, 
And nothing greives ine heartily indeed, 
But that 1 cannot doe ten thouſand more. 
Lacs. Bring downe the divell, for he muſt not dye 
So ſweeta death aghanging preſently. 
Aaron. If there be divels, would I were a devill, 
To liveand burne in everlaſting fire, 
So I might have your company in hell, 
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But to torment you with my bitter tongue. 
Lac. Sirs ſtop his mouth, and let him ſpeake no more- 
| Enter Emile. 

Goth. My Lord, thcre is a Meſſenger from Rome 
Deſires to beadmitted to your preſence. 

Lxc. Let him come neere. 

Welcome Emillis, whats the newes from Rome ? 
Emi. Lord Luci, and you Princes of the Gothes, 

| The RomaineEmperour greets you all by me, 

| And for he underſtands you arein Armes, 

Hecraves aparly atyour Fathers houſe 

Willing you to demand your Hoſtages, 

And they ſhall be immediately delivered, 

Goth. W hat ſayes our Generall ? : 

Luc. Emillins, letthe Emperovr give hispledges 
Vato my Father, and my Vncle arc, 
And we will come: march away. 


Enter T amora, and her two Sonnes diſguiſed. 


Tam. Thus in this ſtrange, and fad Habillaments, 
I will eacounter with Andronicws, 
And ſay, Iam Revenge ſent from below, 
To joyne with himand right his hainous wrongs : 
Knocke at his ſtudy where they ſay he keepes, 
To ruminate ſtrange plots of dire Revenge, 
Tell him Revenge is come to joyne with him, 
And worke confuſion on his Encmies. 
T bey knocks and Titus opens his ſtudy dore. 

Ti. Whodoth moleſt my Comemplation? 
Isit your tricketo make me opethe dore, 
That ſo my fad decrees may flye away, 
And all my ſtudy be to no effe&? 
You are deceiv*d, for whatT meane to doe, 
Sec here in bloody lines I have ſet downe : 
And what is written ſhall be executed. 
Tam. T«4,1 am cometo talke with thee. 
Tit. No nota word ; how can I grace my talke, 
Wanting a hand to give ir ation, 
Thou haſt the ods of me, therefore no more. 
| Tam. Ifthou did'it know me, 

Thou would talke with me. 
Tit. Iam not mid, Iknow thee well enough, 
Witneſſe this wretched ſtump, 
Witneſle theſe crimſon lines, 
Witneſle theſe Trenches made by griefeand care, 
Wiitneſſe the tyring day, and heavy night, 
Witneſſeall ſorrow, that I know thee well 
For our prond Empreſle, Mighty Tamor« : 
[- Is not thy comming for my other hand ? 

Tam. Know thou (ad many I am not Tamora, 
She is thy Enemy,andI thy fricnd, 
I am Revenge ſent from thinfernall Kindome, 
Toeaſe the gnawing Vulture of thy mind, 
By workthg wreakefull vengeance on thy Foes : 
Comedowne and welcome me tothis werlds light, 
\ Conferre with me of Murder and of Death, 
There's not a hollow Cave or lurking place, 
| No Vaſt obſcurity., or Miſty vale, 
Where bloody Murther or derefted Rape, 
Can couch for feare, but I will find them our, 
| Andin their earestellthem my dreadfull name, 
Revenge, which makes the foule offenders quake. 
| Ti. Artthou Revenge? andart thou ſent tome, 
To beatorment to mine Enemies ? 
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Exeunt. 


Tam. I am, therefore come downeand welcome me. 


f 


Tit. Doe me ſome ferviceete I come tothee: 
Loe by thy fide where Rape and Murder ſtands, 
Now give ſome ſurance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or teare them on thy Chariot wheeles, 
And then Ile come and bethy Waggoner, 

And whirle along with thee about the Globes, 

Provide thetwo proper Palfries, blackeas Ict, 

To hale thy vengefull Waggon ſwiftaway, 

And find out Murder in their guilty Caves. 

And when thy Car is loaden with their heads, 

I will diſmount, andby the Waggon wheele, * 

Trot likea Servile footemanall day lone, 

Even from Hiperiens riſing in the Eaſt, 

Vnrill his very downefall in the Sea: 

And day by day Iledoe this heavy taske, 

Sothou deſtroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tam. T heſe are my Miniſters, and come with me. 

Tit- Aretheythy Miniſters, what are they call'd? 

Tam. Rapineand Murder, therefore called fo, 

Cauſe they take vengeance of ſuch kind of men. 

Tit. Good Lord howlike the Empreſſe Sons they ar, 

And youthe Emprefle : But we worldly men, 

Have miſerable mad miſtaking eyes: 

Oh ſweet Revenge, nowdoe I cometo thee, 

Andifone armes imbracement will contentthee, 

I willimbrace thee in it by and by. 

Tam. Thiscloſing with him, fits his Lunacy, 

W hat ere I forge to feede his braine-licke fits, 

Doe youuphold, and maincaine in your ſpeeches, 

For now he firmely takesme for Revenge, 

And being Credulous in thismad thought, 

Ile make him ſend for Laciw his Sonne, 

And whillt I at a Banquet hold him ſure, 

Ile find ſome cunaing praftiſe out of hand 

To ſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Gothes, 

Or at the leaſt make them his Enemies : 

Sce heere he comes, and I muſt play my theame, 
Tir, Long have l beene forlorne, andall for thee, 

Welcome dread Fury to my woefull houſe, 

Rapine and Murther, you are welcome too, 

How like the Emprefle and her Sonnes you are: 

Wellare you fitted, had you buta Moore, 

Could not all hell afford you ſuch a devill ? 

For well I wote the Empreſle never wags; 

Bur in her company there is a Moore, 

And would you repreſent our Queene aright 

It were convenient you had ſuch adevill : 

But welcome as you are, what ſhall we doe ® 
Tam. What wouldiſt thou haveus doe Androniw? 
Dem. Shew me a Murtherer, Ile dealewith him- 
Cbir. Shew me a Villaine that hath done a Rape 

AndI am ſcnt to be revengd on him, 


} 


AndI willbe revenged onthem all, 
Tit. Looke round aboutthe wicked ſtreets of RoMe, 


Tam Shew me a thouſand that have done thes WIong, 


| 


And when thou findeſt a man that's like thy ſelfe, 
Good Murder ſtab him, he's a Murtherer. 
Goethou with him, and when iris thy hap 

To find another thartis like to thee, 

Good Rapine ſtab him, he is a Raviſher. | 
Goe thou with them, and inthe Emperours Court, 
There isa Queene attended by a Moore, ; 
Well maiſt thou know her by thy o wne proportion 
For up and downe ſhe doth reſemble thee, 
I pray thee doe on them ſome violent death, 
1 They have beene violent ro me and mine. 
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But would it pleaſe the goud Andronicus, 


4 Lucius thy thrice Valiant Sonne, | 
1 ip rowards — a a Band of Warlike Gothes, 


1 him come and Banquet atthy houle. 
- 54 is here, even atthy Solemne Feat, 
Twill bring in the Empreſle and her Sonnes, 
The Emperour himſelfs, and all thy Foes, 
Andat thy mercy ſhall they ſtoope, and kneele, 
Andon them ſhalt thou caſe, thy angry heart : 
What ſayes -/ndronic#s to this devile ? 


Enter Marc. 


Tit. Marcus my brother, tis ſad Tits: calis, 
Goegencle (Marcus to thy Nephew Lucims, 
Thou ſhalt enquire him out among the Gothes, 
Bid him repaire to me, and bring with him 
come of the chiefelſt Princes of the Gothes, 
Bid him encampe his Souldiers where they arc, 
Tell him the Emperour, and the Empreſſe tO, 
Feaſts ar my houſe, and he ſhall Feaſt withthcm, 
This due thou for my love, and ſolet him, 
ks heregards hisaged Fathers life. 


Tam. Now will I hence about thy buſineſle, 
And take my Miniſters along with me. =» 
Tit. Nay, nay, let Rapeand Murder ſtay with me, 
Orelſe Ile call my Brother backe againe, 
And cleave to no revenge but Luc, _ 
Tan. What ſay you Boyes, will you bide with him, 
Whiles I goctell my Lord the Emperour. 
HowT have goveri'd our determined jeſt? __ 
Yeeldro his humour, ſmooth and ſpeake him faire, 
Andtarry with bim till I turne againe. | 
Ti. I know them all though they ſuppoſe me mad, 
Andwill ore-reach them in their owne deviſes, 
A payre of curſed hell-hounds and their Dam. 
Dew. Madam dapart at pleaſure, leave vs here. 
Tam, Farewcil eAaronicus, revenge now goes 


 [Tolay acomplot to betray thy Foes. 


| Tit. Iknow thoudo'ſt, and ſweet revenge farewell. 
| Cly. Tellus old man, how ſhall we be imploy'd ? 
| Tit, Tut, I have worke enough for you to doe, 


Publ come hither, Caixs, and Valentine. 


Pub. What is your will? . 

| Tt, Know youtheſc two ? 

Pub. The Emprefle Sonnes | 

Ttake them, Chiros, Demetrius. 

| Tit. Fye Publ, fic, thou art too muchdeceau'd, 

[Theone1s Murder, Rapeis the others name, 

|Andtherefore bind them gentle Pab 517, 

| Care, and Valentine, lay handson them, 

| Oithaye you heard me wiſh for ſuch an houre, 

[Andnow I find it, therefore bind them ſure. 

| Ck Villaines forbeare, we are the Empreſle Sonnes. | 
Pub. And thereforc doe we, what we are commanded. 

Kop cloſe their mouthes, Ict them nor ſpeake a word, 

The ſure bound, looke that you binde them faſt.Exenur. 


- dt A _ 


Enter Titus Andronieas with a knife, and Lavinia 
with a Baſon. 


Als ſtop their mouthes, let them not ſpeake to me, 


butletthem heare what fearcfull words TI utter. 


«4 


+4 
UMar. This will 1 doe; and ſoone returne againe » © *# 
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 Villaines for ſhame you could not beg for grace. 


Oh Villaines, Chiron, and Demettice, 

Here ſtands the ſpring whom you have ſtain'd with mud | 
This goodly Sommer with your Winter mixt, 
You kild her husband, and for that vil'd fault, 
Two of her brothers were condemn'd to death, "IJ 
My band cut off, and made a merry jeſt, 

Both her ſweet hands, her Tongue, and that more deere 
Then hands or tongue, her ſpotleſſe Chaſtity, 
Inhumane Traytors, you conſtrain'd and for'ſt. 

VWhat would youſay, if 1ſhould let you ſpeake: 


Hearke Wretches, how 1 meane to marrtyr you, 

This one Hand yet it left, tocut you throats, 

W hiP{t that Lavinia tweene her tumps doth hold ; 

The Baſon that receives your guilty blood. 

You know you Motker meanes to feaſt with me, 

And calls herſelfe Revenge, andthinkes me mad. 

Hearke Villaines, I willgrin'd your bones to duſt, 

And with your blood andit, Ile makea Paſte, 

And of the Paſtea Coffen I will reare, 

And make two Paſties of your ſhameful heads, 

And bid that ſtrumipet your unhallowed Dam, 

Like tothe earthſiwallow her owne incieaſc. 

This is the Feaſt, that I have bid her to, 

And this the Banquet ſhe ſhall ſurfet on, 

For worſe then Philomel you ul'd my Daughter, 

And worſethen Progre, I will be revcng'd, 

Ane now prepare your throats : Lavinia come. 

Receivethe blood, and whenthat they are dead 

Letme goegrin'd their Bones to powder ſmall, 

And with this hatefull Liquor temper it, 

And in that Paſte let their vild'd Heads be bakte, 

Come, come, be ever one oificious, 

To make this Banker, which I with might prove, 

More ſterneand bloody then the Centaurcs Feaſt. 
He cats their throats. 

So now bring them in, for Ile play the Cooke, 

And ice them ready, gainſt the Mother comes. Exemnt : 


Enter Lucius, Marcia, and the Gothes, | 


Lac. Vnckle Marcus, ſince *tismy Fathers minde 
ThatI repaire to Rome, I am content. 
Goth. Andours with thine befall, what fortune will. 
Zac, Good Vnckletake you inthis barbarous Moore, 
This Ravenous Tiger , this accurſed devill, 
Let him receive no ſuſtenance, fetter bim, | ; 
Till he be brought unto the Emperours face, 
Forteſtimony of his fou:c proceedings, 
And ſee the Ambuſh of our Friends be ſtrong, 
If ere the Emperour meanes no goed to us. 
Aaron. Some devill whiſper curſes in my care, 
And prompt me that my tor:gae may utter forth, 
The Venemous Malice of my {welling heart. 
Luc. Away inhumane Dogge, Vnhailowed Slave, 
Sirs helpe our Vnekle, to convey him in, Floariſhe 
The Trumpets ſhew the Emperour is at hand, 


SoundT rumpets. Enter Emperonr, and Empreſſe, with 
Tribanes andothors. 


Sat. What, hath the Firmament more Suns then one? 

Luc. W hart bootes itthe to call thy ſelfe a Sunne ? 

Mar. Romes Emperourand Nephew breake the parly 
Theſe quarrels muſt be quietly debated, | 
The Feaſt 1s ready which the carefull 75eme, 


Hal 
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Hath ordained to an honourable end, | When with his ſolemne tongue he did diſcourſe 
| For Peace, for Love, for League, and good to Rome : To love-ſicke Dzdes ſad attending care, 

Pleaſe you therefore draw nyc and take your places. The ſtory ofthar balcfull burning night, 

Satnur. Marc we will. Hobojes. | When ſubtill Greekes ſurpriz'd King Priams Troy : 
| A Table brought in. Tell nswhat Sizon hath bewichrt our cares, 
| Enter Titus like a (orke, placing the meat on the Or who hath brought the farall engine in, 
Table, and Laviniawuth a vale That gives our Troy, our Rome the civill wound, 
over her face. _ | My heartisnot compatt of flint nor ſtecle, 


Titts, Welcome my gracious Lord, Nor can I utter all our bitter gricfe, 


Tit. Your reaſon, Mighty Lord? Laſily, my {cife unkindly banifhed, 
Sat. Becauſe the Girle, ſhould not ſurvive her ſhame, | The gates ſhat on ne, and turn'd weepingout, 
And by her preſence ſtill renew his ſorrowes. To beg reiiefe among Romes Enemies, 


Ti. Arcaſon mighty, ſtrong, and <ffectuall, Whodrowr'd their enmity in my true teares, 
A patterne, preſident,and lively warrant, And op'd their armes to imbrace me as a Friend : 
For me (moſt wretched ) to performethe like - AndI am turned forth, be it knowneto you, 
Dye, dye, Lavinia, and thy ſhame with thee, That have preſcrv'd her well fare in my blood, 


And with thy ſhame, thy Farhers ſorrow dye. And from her botome tooke the Enemies point, 
He kils her. | Sheathing the ſtcele in my adventrous body. 
Sat. What haſt thon done, unnaturall and prkind ? Alas you know, I am no Vaunter I, 
7#.Kild her for whoa my teares have made me blind. | My ſcars can witnefle, dumbe although they are, 
I am as wofull as Virginize was, | | That my report is juſt and full of truth : 
And have athoutand times more car{c then he. Bur ſoit, me thinkes I doe digreſſe toomuch, 
Sat. What was the rayiſht ? tell whodid the deed, Cyting my worthleſle praiſe ; Oh pardon me, 
Tu, Wiirplcale you cat, For when no friends are by, men praiſe themſelves, 


Wiit pleaſe your highnellc feed ? arc. Now is my turne to ſpeake ; Beholdthis Chil, 
Tam. Why hait rhov flaine thine onely Daughter thus? | Of this was T amoradelivered, 


Tit. Not I, tas ( hwon, and Demetrius. The iflve of an Irrcligious Moore, 
Ty raviiht her,and cut away her tongue, | Chicfe Archite& and platter of theſe woes, 
And they, twas they, that did her allthis wrorg. The Villaine isalive in T#t# houſe, 
| Satar. Goefctch them hither to us preſently. And as he is, to witncſle this is true. 

Tit. Why there they rc both, baked in that Pyc, | Now judge what courſe had Titws to revenge 


W hereof their Mother dantily hath fed, 


| Theſe wrongs, unſpeakeable paſt patience, 
Eating the fleſh that ſhe herſeife hath bred. | 


Or more then zny living man could beare. 


Tis true, tis true, witnefle my knives ſharpe point. Now you have heard the truth, whatſay you Romaney? 
: He ſtabs the Emppreſſe. | Have wedone oughtamiſſe? ſhew us wherein, _ 
Sat. Dye franticke wretch,forthis accurſed deed. | andfrom the place where you behold us now, 
Luc. Can the Sonnes eye, behold his Father bleed? The poore remainder of Andronicus, 


Theres meede for meed, death tor a deadly deed. Will hand in hand all hcadlong caſt us downe, 
Har, Youſad fac'd men,people and Sonnes of Rome, | And onthe ragged ſtones beat forth our braines, 


By uproree ſever'dlike a flight of Fowle, And make a mutuall cloſure of our houle ; 
Scattred by windes and high tempeituoas gueſts : Speake Romanes ſpeake, and if you ſay we ſhall, | 

Oh let mc teach you how, to knitagaine Loe hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 
This ſcattred Corne, into one mutuall ſheafe, Emills. Come come, thoureverent man of Rome; 
Theſe broken limbs againe into one body, And bring our Emperour gently in thy kand, 

i SGoth, Let Rome herſelfe be baneunto herſclfe, Lucius our Emperour : for well I know, 
An4 ſhe whom mighty kingdomes curſie to, The common voyce doe cry it ſhall be ſo. 
Like a forlorne and deſperate caſtaway, Mar. Lacias, all haile Romes Royall Emperoi!' 
Doe ſhamefull execution on her ſelfe. Goe, goc into old Titms ſorrowfull houle, 
Bur if wy froſty fignes and chaps of age, And hither hale that misbelieving Adore, 
Grave witneſlcs of true experience, To be adjade'd ſome direfull ſlaughtering death, 
Cannot induce you toattend my words, 


As puniſhment for his moſt wicked lite. 
Lucius all haile to Romes gracious Governoure cal 


Speake Romes deere friend, as'erſt our Anceſter, 


| 
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Welcome Dread Queene, | | Bat floods of teares will drowne my Oratory, 
Welcome ye Warlike Gothes, welcome Lucius, And breake my very vttrance, even in the time 
And welcome all : although the cheere be poore, When it ſhould move youtoartend me moſt, 
Twill fill your ſtomackes, pleaſe you eat of it, Lending your kind hand Commiſerarion, 
Sat. Why art thon thusattir'd Aydronc ? Heere isa Capraine, let himtell the tale. 
Tit. Becauſe Ifvyould be ſure to haveall well, Your hearts will throb and weepe to heare him ſpeake, 4 ( | 
Toentertaine yout Highneſſe, and your Emprelic. Zac. This Noble Auditory, be it knowne to you, |'W:| 
Tam, We arc beholdingto you good Anaromcns. That curſed Chiron and Demetrimns | 
Tit. And if your highaeſſe knew my heart, you were : | Werethey thit murdred our Emperours Brother, 
My Lordthe Emperour reſolve me this, Andthey it were that raviſhed our Siſter, 
Was it well done of raſh Virgins, For their fell faults our Brothers were behcaded,? 
| To ſlay hisdaughter with his owne right hand, Our fathers tcaresdeſpi{*d, ard bately couten'd, 
Becaule ſhe was enfor'ſt, ſtain'd, and deflowr'd ? Of thattrue hand that fought Romes quarrall our, 
Satur. It was Andronicns. Andient her enemies unto the grave. 
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Toheale Rome's harmes, and wipe away her WOCs 
Butgentle people, give me aymea-while, 
for Nature puts mie tO a heavy raske : 
cand all aloofe, but Vnckle draw you neere, 

Toſhed obſequious teares upon this Trunke : 
Ohtakethis warme kifle on they pale cold lips, 
Theſe lorrowfull drops upon thy bloud-ſlaine face, 
The laſt true Dutzes of thy Noble Sonne. 
Mar. A teare for teare, did loving kiile for kille, 
Thy brother Marc tenders onthy Lips : 
Owere the ſumme of theſe that 1 ſhould pay 
Countleſſe, and infinit yet would I pay them. 
' Luc, Come hither Boy, come, come, and lcarnc of us 
To melt in ſhowres : thy Grandlire lov'd thee well : 
Many atime he danc'd thee on his knee : 
Sung thee aflcepe, his Loving Breſt, thy Pillow : 
Maya matter hath he told tothee, 
Mecte, and agreeing with thine Infancy : 
Iathatreſpedt then, like a loving Childe, 
Shed yet ſome {mall drops from thy tender Spring. 
Becauſe kinde Nature doth requireitſo : 
Friends ſhould aſſociate Friends, in Griefe and Woe 
Bid bim farwcll, commut him to the Grave, 
Doe him that kindneſſe, and take leave of him. 

Bey. O Grandfire, Grandiire : even with all my heart 
Would T weare Dead, ſo you did Live againe. 
OLord, I cannot ſpeake to him for weeping, 
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Romances. You ſad eAndroxici, have done with woes, 
Give ſentence on this cxecrable Wretch, 
That hath beene breeder of theſe dire events, 
Zxc, Set him brelt deepe in earth, and famiſh him : 
There let him ſtand, and ravezand cry for foode : 
If any one relceves, or pittics him, | 
For the offence, he dyes. This isour doome : 
dome tay, to ſce him faſtned in the earth. 
Aaron. why ſhould wrath be mute, and fury dumbe? 
I am no Baby I, that with baſc Prayers 
I ſhould repent the Evils I have done. 
Tenthouſand worte, thenever yet 1 did, 
Would I pertorme if I might have my will ; 
If one good Deed in all my lite I did, © 
I doe repent it from my very Soule. ? 
Lucs, Some loving Fricnds convey the Emperor hence, 
And give him burial] in his fathers grave, 
My Father, aud Lavinia, ſhall forthwith 
Be cloſed in our Houſholds Monument : 
As for rhat heynous Tyger Tamora, 
No funerall Rite, nor man in mournfull Weeds: 
No mournfull Bell ſhall ring her Buriall : 
But throw her forth ro Beait and Birds of prey : 
Her life was Bcalt-like, and deyoid of pitty, 
Andbeing ſo, ſhall havelike want of pity: 
Sce Juſtice done on eAaren that damn'd Moore, 
For whom, our heavy happee had their beginning ; 
Then afterwards, to Order well the State, | 
That like Events, may ne're it Ruinate. Exeunt omnes- 
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Enter Sampſon and Gregory, with Swords and Bucklers, 
of the Honſe of Capuler. 


Sampſon. 

Regory: A my word we'll not carry coales. 
Bl Greg. No, for then we ſhould be Collars. 
p © Samp.l meane, if we be incholler, we'll draw. 
Greg. 1, while you live, draw your necke out 
oth Collar. 
Samp. 1 ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. | 
Greg. But thou art nor quickly moy'dto ſtrike. 
Samp. A dog of the houſe of -Hountague, moves me. 
Greg. To move,is to ſtir- and to be valiant, is to ſtand; 
Therefore, if thou art moy'd, thourunſt away. 
Samp. A dogge of that houſe ſhall move meto ſtand, 
L will take the wallof any Man or Maid of Moxntagnes. 
Greg. That ſhewes thee weake ſlave, for the weakeſt 
goes tothe wall. 
Semp. True, and therefore women being the weaker 
Veſlells,are ever thruſt ro the wall: therefore I will puſh 
Momntagnes raen trom the wall, and thruſt his Maides to 
the wall. (their men. 

Greg. The Quarrell is betweene our Maſters, and us 

Samp. Tis all one, I will ſhew my ſelfe atyrant: when 
I have fought with the men, I will be civill with the 
Maids, and cut off their heads. 

Greg. The heads of the Maids ? 

Samp. 1,the heads of the maids,or their maiden-heads, 
Take ic in what ſence thou wilt. 

Greg. They muſttake it in ſence, that feele it. 

Samp. Mcthey ſhall feele while | am able to ſtand : 
And tis knowne I amapretty peece of fleſh. 

Greg. Tis well thou art not Fiſh : if thou had'ſt, thou 


| had'{t beene poore Tohn.Draw thy Toole, here comes of 


the Houſe of the CMountagues, 
Enter two other Serumgmen. 


Gre, How? Turnetby backe; and run. 
Sem. Feare me not. * 


Greg. No marry :I fearcthee. 


which isa diſgrace te them, if they beare it. 
Abra. Doe youbite your Thumbe at vs fir ? 


| Sam. Idoebite my Thumbe, fir. 


Abra. Doe you bitg your Thumbe ar us fir ? 


y 
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Aﬀus Primus. Scena Prima.  |whic 


Sam.My naked weapon is out:quarrel,l wil backe thee 


Samp. Let us take the Lay of our ſides:let them begin 
Ge. I wil froum as I paſſe by,& let the take it as they liſt 
Nay, as they dare. I will bite my Thumbeat them 


Savs. Is the Law of our ſide, if IſayI? Gre. No 


, ' 
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Samp.No fir, I doe not bite my Thumbe at you fir ;byt 
I bite my Thumbe fir, | _ 


Greg. Doe you quarrell ſir ? | y- 
Abra, Quarrell fir ? no ſir. (asyon | 

7 Righ 

Sam.If you doc fir,I am for you, I ſerve,as goodaman Ben 

Abra. Nobetter ? Sam. Wellfi. | Ml | Peer! 

Emer Benvolko, | Atro 

Gre.Say better:here comes one of my maſters kinſmen Whe 

Sam. Yes, better. That 

Abra. You Lye. Sea! 

Samp, Draw if you be men. Gregory, remember thy Tow 

waſhing blow. They fight, | Wl | And: 

Ben, Part Fooles put up your Swords, you know net | WW | Ime: 

| what you doe. Whi 

Enter Tibalt. | Being 

Tyba. What art thou drawne, among theſe heartlſſe | I |Perſy 

Aindes ? Turne thee Benvolro, looke upon thy death, And. 

Ben, I doe but keepe the peace, put up thy Sword, / 

Or manage it to part theſe men with me. Wit] 

Tyb. What draw, and talke of peace ? I hate theword | WW | Add 

As1I hate hell, all Momnrapres, and thee : | | But; 

Have at the Coward. Fight. | Shoy 

Emter three or fonre Citizens with Clubs, | | The 

Offic. Clubs, Bils, and Partiſons, ſtrike, beat themdown | WW | Aw 

| Downe withthe Capslers, downe with the CMoumaguet. And 

Enter eld Capalet in his Gown, and 04 tife, |Shut 


| ( ap. What noiſe 1s this? Give me my long Sword ho« | WM | And 
Wife, Acrutch, acrutch : why call you fora Sword? | Wl {Blact 


Cap. My Sword I ſay : Old Monnague 1s come, Vnk 
And flouriſhes his Blade in ſpight of me. | B 
Enter old Mountagus, and his wife. F, 

Moun. Thou villaine Capuler. Hold me not,let me got 3 
2.#/ife. Thou ſhalrnot ſtirre a foote to ſecken For- WW, 

| Enter Prince Eskales; with hi Trae but 
Prin, Rebellious Subjets, Enemies to peace, lsto 
Prophaners of this Neighbor-ſtained Steele, But 
Will they not heare? Whathoe, you Men, you Bcalts, Of 
That quench the fire of your pernitious Rage, As 

| With purple Fountaines iffuing from your Ve1nes: [re 
On paine of Torture, from theſe bloody hands [Ore 
Throw your miſtemper'd Weapons to the ground, |ou 
And heare the Sentence of your moved Prince. We 


Thr&e civill Broyles, bred of an Ayery word, 
By thee old Capuler and CMenntapue, 
Have thrice difturb'd the quiet « our ſtreets, 
| And make Yerona's ancient Citizens 

Caſtby their Grave beſeeming Ornament, 


To wield old Partizans, in handsas old, 


Toons Oe mm momma en dlieuma——_—s DEER 
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| Once mote on paine of death, all men depart. 


| Peer'd forth che golden window ot the Eaſt, 


|That Weſt-wardrooterth from this City ſide ; 


|Imeaſuringhis affetions by my owne, 
| Whichthen moſt ſought, where molt might not be found 


 [Perfued my honour, not perſuing his 


| Withteares augmeming the freſh mornings deaw, 
Adding to cloudes, more cloudes with his deepe (ighes, 


| | The ſhady Cartaines from eAwreras bed, 
' | Away from light itcales home my heavy Sonne, 


\[At{makes himſelfe an artificiall night : 
[Phcke and portentous muſt this humour prove, 
[Vnefle good counſell may the cauſe remove. 


| [Butro hicalclfe ſo (ſecret and ſo cloſe, 
A818 thebud vit with an envious worme, 


| Ordedicate his beauty tothe ſame. 
[Could we but learne from whence 
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| Cankred with peace, to part your Cankred hate, 
| iferer you diſturbe our ſtreets againe, 
| Your lives {hall pay the forfeir.of the peace. 
| For this time allthe reſt depart away : 
| You Capwler ſhall goe atong with me, 


And Meuntague come you this afternoone, 
Toknow our Fathers pleaſure in this caſe : 

Toold Free-towne, our com.non judgement place : 
Exeunt. 
Mown. Who ſet this ancient quarrell new abroach ? 

Speake Nephew, were you by, when it began ? 
Bey, Heere were the {crvants of your adverſary, * 

And yours cloſe fighting ere I did approach, 

| Idrew topartthem, in the Inſtant came | 

The fiery Tiba/t, with his ſword prepar'd, 


* | Which as he breath'd defiance to my eares, | 
| Heſwong about his head, and cut the windes, 


[ Whonothing hurt v. ithall, hiſt bim in ſcorne, 
| While we were enterchanging thruſts and blowes, 
Came more and more, and tought on part and part, 
Tillthe Prince came, who parted elther, part. 
| wife, O where is Romeo, ſay you him to day ? 
Right gladam 1, he was not at this fray. 

Bev. Madam, an houre before the worſhipr Sun 


| Atroubled mind drave me to walke abroad, 
Where underneath the grove of Sycamour, 


Soearely walking d1d I ſee your Sonne ; 
Towards him I made, but he was ware of me, 
| And ſtole into the covert of the wood, 


| Being one too many by my weary ſelfe, 


And gladly Chunn'd, who gladly fied from me. 
Mont, Many a morning hath he there beene ſeene, | 


| Butall ſo ſoone as the all-cheering Sunne, 
| Should in the fartheſt Eaſt begin to draw 


And private in his Chamber pennes himſelfe, 
Sats up his windowes, lockes faire day-light out, 


Fen. My Noble Vncle doe you know the cauſe ? 

| onr. I neither know ir, nor can learne of him. 
Ben, Have you importun'd him by any meanes? 
Mi. Both by my ſelfe and many other Friends, 

but he his owne affections counſeller, 

I5to him(clte (I wiil not ſay how true) 


[Ofacre from ſounding and diſcovery, 
te he can ſpread his ſweet leaves tothe ayre, 


his forrowes grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as know; 
Enter Romeo. | 
bes. Sce where he comes, {0 pleaſe yon ſtep aſide, 
know his greevance,or be wuch denide, 
* Mon. I would thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay, 


Tokcare true ſhrift. Come Madam let's away, Exeunt. 


” 


— 


| 


| 


| 


| 


Ben, Gocd morrow Couſin. 

Kors, Is the day ſo young ? 

Bey. But new ſtrooke nine. 

Rom. Aye me, ſad houres ſeeme long : 
Was that my Father that went hence ſo faſt ? 


Zen. It was: what ſ2dnefſelengthens Remeor houres ? 
Ko. Not having that, which having,makes them ſhort 


Ben. Inlove. 
Rom. Our, 
Ben. Of love. | 
Rem, Out ofher favour whereTI amin love. 
Bev, Alas that love ſo gentle in his view, 
Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proofe. 
Rom, Alas that love, whoſe view is muffled ſtill, 
Should without eyes, ſce path-wayes to his will : 
W here ſhall we dine ? O me ; what fray was heere ? 
Yet tell me not for 1 have heacd it all : 
Heres much to doe with hate, but more with love; 
Why then, O brawling love, O loving hate, 
Oany thing, ofnothing firſt create: 
O heavy lightnefle, ſeriovs vanity, 
Miſhapen Chaos of welſceming formes, AY 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoake, cold fire, ſicke health, 
Still-waking llcepe, rhat is not what itis : 
This love feele I, that feelenolove in this. 
Dceſt thounor laugh? 
Ben, NoCoze, 1 rather weepe. 
Rom, Good heart, at what ? 
Ben, Atthy good hearts oppreſſion. 
Rom. Why ſachs loves tranſgreſſion. 
Griefes of mine owne lye heavy in my breaſt, 
Which thou wilt propagate to have it preaſt 
With more of thine, this love that thou haſt ſhowne, 
Doth adde more griefe, to too much of mine owne. 
Love, is a ſmoake made with the fume of fighes, 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in Loverseyes, 
Being vext, a Sea nouriſht with loving teares, 
W har is it elſe ? a madncſle, moſt diſcreet, 
A choking gall, and a preſerving ſweet : 
Farewell my Coze. 
Hen. Soft I will goealong, 
Andif youleave me ſo, you doe me wrong. 
Rom. Tut 1 have lolt my ſclfe, I am not here, 
This 1s not Remeo, he's ſome other where. 
Ben. Tell me in ladneſſe, whoisthat you love? 
Rom. W hat ſhall I grone and tell thee ? 
Ben, Grone, why no : bur ſadly tell me who. 
Rem, A ſicke man in good (adnefle makes his will : 
O, word i!l urg'dto one that is fo ill ; 
In ſadneſſe Cozin, I doelove a woman. 
Bev. Taym'd fo neare, when I ſippos'd you loy'd. 
Rom. Aright 7. why marke man, and ſhes faire [ love, 
Ben, A right faire marke, faire Coze, is ſoonelt hit. 
Rem. Well in that hit you miſle, ſhcell not be hit 
With Cupids arrow, ſhe hath Dian: wit - 
And in ffrong prootfe of chaſtity.iyell armr'd : 
From loves weake childiſh Bow, ſhe lives uncharm'd. 
She will not ſtay the fiege of loving tearmes 
Nor bid tl incounter of affailiug eyes. 
Nor ope her lap to Sainte Gold: , Py el 
O ſhe 1s rich in beauty, onely. poore, —*' :-, 
That when ſhe dyes, with beauty dyes her ſtore. 


Ben.Then ſke hath ſworne, that ſhe wili ſtill live chaſt? ! 


Rom. She hath, and in that ſparing makes huge waſt ? 
For beanty ſterv'd with her ſeverity, 
Cuts beauty off fromall poſterity. + 
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She is too faire, too wiſe wilcly too faire, 

To merit blifle by making me ; 587i : 

She hath forſworne to love, and inthat vow 

Doecl livedead, that live to teil it now. 
Ber. Be ruld by me, forget to thinke of her. 
Rom. O tcauu me how I ſhould forget to thinke. 
ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes, 

Examine other beauties. : 

Rom. Tis the way to call hers (exquiſit) in queſtion 

Theſe happy maskes that kiſle faire Ladies browes, 

{ Being blacke,puts us in mind they bide the faire ; 

| Hethatis ftrooken blind, cannot forget 

The precious treaſure of his eye-ſight loſt : 

Shew ime a Miltreſle that is palling fairc: 

W hat doth her beauty ſerve but as a note, 

WherelI may rcade who patthar pailing fauc. 

| Farewellthou can'ſt not teach me to forget- 


Enter Capulet, (ounty Paris, ana the Clowne. 
Capn, CMountague 1s bound as well as I, 
In penalty alike, and tis not hard I thiuke, 
For men ſo old as ive, to keepe the peace. 
Par. Of honourable reckning are you both, 
And piity tis you liv'd at odsſolong : 
| But now mv Lord, whart ſay youto my {ute ? 
Caps. But iayingore what I have ſaid bctore, 
My Chiid is yet a ſtranger 1n the world, 
Shce hath not ſcene the change of fourtcene yeeres, 
Lect twomore Summers wither intheir pride, 
Ere we may think= herripe co be a Bride, 
Par. Younger then ſhe,are happy mothers made. 
Caps. Aid too ſoone mar'd are thoſe ſo carly made : 
Earthup hath fwallowcd ali my hopes but ſhe, 
She 1s the hopefuli Lady of my earth : 
\ Bur wooe her geatle Parm, get her heart, 
My will ro her conſent, is buta part, 
| And ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choiſe, 
Lyes my conſent, and faire according voyce z 
This night I hold an old accuſtom'd tealt, 
- WheretoI have invited many a Gucft, 
Suchas I iove, 2nd you among the ſtore, 
One more, moſt welcome makes my number more :_ 
| At my poore houſe, lnoke to behotd this night, 
Earth-treadins ſtarres, that make darke heaven light, 
Such comfort asdoeluſty young men fcele, 
When well apparret'd Aprill oa the heele 
Of limping Winter treads, eaen ſuch delight 
Among freſh Female buds ſhall you this night 
Inberitat my houte : hearcall, all {ce : 
And like her moſt, whoſe merir molt ſhall be : 
W hich one more view, of many, mine being one, 
My ſtand in number, though in reckning none. 
Come, goe with me : goe ſirrah trudge about, 
Throvgh faire Verona, find thoſe per tons out, 
W hoſe names are written there, and tothem ſay, 
My houſe and welcome, on their pleaſure ſtay, Exit. 
Ser. Findth:m ont whole names are written. Heert it 
is written, that the Shoo-maker ſhould meddle with his 
Yard, and the Tayler with his Laſt, the Fiſher with his 
Penſill the Painter with his Nets. But I am ſent to 
df Kd thbR perſons whoſenamiesare writ, and can never 
find what names the writting perſon hath here writ (1 


muſt to the learned ) in good time. . 


y Enter Benvolio, ana Romeo. 


Ben. Tut man, one fircburnes out anothers burning, 
One paine is leſned by anothers anguith : 
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(more, 


Ben, Ile pay thatdoctrine,or cilc dyc 1 debt, Exennte | 


: nm 
Turne giddy, andbe holpeby backward turning: | 
One deſparate gricfe, cures with anothers languiſh; + | WIE 
Take thou ſome new infeRion to the eye, 1Hjof 
Andtherankepoyſon of the old will dye. 

Rom. Your Plantan leafe is excellent for thar, 

Ben, For what I pray thee ? 

Roms, For your broken ſhin. 

Ben, Why Remevart thou mad ? 

Rom, Not mad, but bound more then a mad mans: 
Shut up in priſon, kept without my foode, ; 
W hipt and tormented : and Godaei good fellow, 

Ser. Godgigoden,I pray fir can youu read ? 

Kon. | mine owne fortune in my milery. 

Ser, Perhaps you havelearn'd it without booke 
But I pray can you read any thing you ſec? 

Rom. I,1t I know the Letters aud the Language. 

Ser. Yelay honeſtly, reſt you merry. 

Rom. Stay fellow, I can read. 

Hereades the Letters 

& Eigneur Martino, and hi wife and daughter : County Au 

feline and hy beantions ſifiers : the Lady widdow of Vis "th 
v1a, Setgnenr Placentio,and his lovely Neeces : Merentio ad \ Wl ins 
hus brother Ualertne, mint uncle Capnlet hu wife and laugh. | Wl 
ters : my faire Neece Roſaime, Livia, Seignenr Valentio, al WW 
hu Cefen Tybalt: Lucio and thelrvely Helena. 
Ataire afſerably, whither ſhould they come ? 

Ser. Vp. 

Rom. Whither ? to ſupper ? 

Ser. To our houſe. 

Rom. W hoſe houſe? 

Ser. My Mailers, 


Rom, T1ideed 1 ſhould have askt you that before, 

Ser. Now Iletell you without asking. My maſterjs] 
the great rich Capwler, andif you be not of the houſe || 
CMountaguesT pray come and cruſh a cup of wine. Relt 
you MECrry« Exit 

Ben. Artthis {ameancicnt Feaſt of Cupalets, 
| Sups the faire Roſatzze, whom thou ſo loveſt : 
Withall the admired Beauties of Verona, 
| Goe thither and with unatrainted eye, 
' Compare her tace with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, 
| And I will make thee thinke rhy Swana Crow. 

Rom. Whenthe devoutreligion of mine eye 

Maintaines ſuch falihood, then turne teares to fire : 
And thele who often drown'd could never dye, 
Tranſparent Heretiques be burnt forliers. 
One fairer then my love !theall-ſceing Sun 
Nere ſaw her match, ſince firſt the world begun. | 

Bez, Tut Tut, you ſaw her taire, none cl{c being by, 
Herſelfc poy{'d with herlelfe incither eye : 

But 1nthat Chriſtall ſcales, letthere be waid, 


| 


| YourLadies love againſt ſome other Maid 


That | will ſnow you, ſhining at this Feaſt, 
And thele ſhew ſcant, well, that now ſhewes beſt. 
Rom. llc goe along, no ſuch ſight tobe ſhowne, 
But to rejoycein {piendor of mine owne. 
Enter Capulets Wife and IN. nr/e. 
wife, Nurſe wher's my daghrer? call her forth to me-'| une 
N ſe. Now by my Maidenhead, at twelve years old MW |: 
I bad her come, whar Lamb: what Ladi-bird ,God forbid, | WR 
Where's this Girle ? what [wer ? ; 
Emer [uliet. 
Ialvet. Aow now, who calls ? 


N «r. Your Mother. | 
Juliet. Madam Iam heere, what is your will? | We 
Wife.This isthe matter : Nurſe give leave 4 wang 


- V2 
-———_— 
" AE 


HY 
= - »'/ D 
F | bs 
#4 '® d þ 
hk | 
] 73 o - 


The Trapedy of Romeo and Juliet. 


7Y 


mu 
T4 - af 

6 u - 

; PILLL. 


; daughter's of a prety age. 


il 'Nwrſe. Faith 1 can tell her age unto an houre. 


| wife, Shees not fourteene. 
Nwſe- Ile lay foureteenc of my teeth, 
W| 4nd yer wony o__ beit x on ; 
thre but foure, ſhees not fourteene, 
| | Whos is itnow to Lammas tide? 
| Fife. A fortnight Tre. Ie 
|. Xarſe, Euen or odde, of all dates 1n the yeare come 
| I) 43 atnight ſhall ſhe be fourtcene. S#ſa» and ſhe, 
|Godreſt all Chriltian ſoules, were of an age. Well Suſe» 
|; with God, ſhe was roo good for me. Butas Itaid on 
Ml Lowes Eue at night ſhall ſhe be fourteene, thar ſhall ſhe 
| garie, rememberit well. Tis ſince the Earth-quake now 
Ml deren yearcs, and the was wean'd [ never ſhall forget it, 
| ofallthe daies of the ycare, upon that day : for I bad then 
[kid Worme-wood to my Dug fitting inthe Sunne under 
[the Dove- houſe mo my Lord _ RY nl _ at 
| 3atzs, nay I doc bearc abraine. But as I ſaid, when 1t 
lad L the Worme-wood on the niple of my Dugge, 
{ad felt it bitter, pretty foole, to ſee it teachic, and fall out 
MM aitbchc Dugge, Shake quoth the Dove-houſc,*t was no 
[ncedeI trow to bid mee trudge : and (incethattime 1t 15 
| tleven yeares, for then ſhe could ſtand alone, nay bYch 
| oode ſhe could have ——_—_ gs (nary eo 
| theday before ſhe broke her brow, and then my Husban 
|caibe with his ſoule, a was a merric man, rooke up the 
IChild, yea quoth hee,doeſt thou fall uponthy face? thou 
I witfall backeward when thon haſt more wit, wilt thou 
[ax juler? And by my holy-dam, the pretty wretchlefie 


W{cying,and faid 1: ro ſee now how a Teft ſhall come about. 
| Warrant, & I ſhall live a thouſand yeares, I never ſhould 


ſorgetit : wilt thou not /w/er quoth he?and pretty foole it 
[Uted,and ſaid I. | 

| 08.Ze. Inough of this I pray the hold thy peace. 

| Xafe. Yes Madam, yet I cannot chuſe but laugh, to 
[tlinke it ſhould leave crying, & ſay I : and yet 1 warrant 
[thadupon it brow, a bumpe as big as a young Cockrels 
Wine Aperilous knock and ir cryed bitterly. Yea quoth 
WI 87 busband, fall'ſt vpon thy face, thou wilt fall back- 
Wd when thou commeſt to age : wilt thou not 7wez It 
 Wited:and ſaid I. 

| tak. And ſtintthon too I pray the Narſe,ſay T. 

| Aw. PcaceI have done :God marke thee to bis grace 
moawas the pretieſt Babe that ereI nurſt, and I might 


| Wo fre thee maricd once,T have my wiſh. 
"Old La, Marry that marry is the very theame 
ianeto talke of ,tell me daughter /uer, 
Wiitands your diſpoſitionto be Married? 
'b, It is an houre that I dreame not of. 
| WW. # An hourewere not Ithine onely Nnrſe, T would 
9 ou hadſt ſfucke wiſedome from thy tear. 

| ow La, Well 
em Faro, Ladics of cltceme, 
Winade already Mothers. By my count, 
| WJ our Mother,much upon theſe yearcs 

marc nowa maide,thus then 1n brick. - 

Elan Pars ſeckes you for his love. 
ſe. A man young. Lady, Lady, ſucha man as all 
To ld. Why hce'sa man of waxe. 
| WW £4 Ee. Feronas Summer hath not ſucha flower, 

=. Nay hee's a flower,in faith a very flower. 
Bt Wharſay you. can you love the Gentleman ? 
A Wt you ſhall behold him at our Feaſt, 
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thinke of marriagenow,younger thenyou 


| 


| 
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alke in ſecret.Nurſe come backe againe,T havere | Read ore the volume of young Paris face, 
d me; thou'ſe heare our councell. Thou knowelt | 


Pricke love for pricking,and beate love downe, 


And find delight, writthere with Beauties pen: 
Examine every ſeverallliniament, 

And ſec how one another lends content: 

And what obſcur'd in this faire volumelies, 

Find written in the Margent of hiseyes, 

This precious Bookeof Love,this unbound Lover, 
To Beavtific him;onely lacks a Cover. 

Thefiſh lives in the Sea, and'tis much pride 

For faire withour, the faire withinto hide: 

That Booke in manicseyesdoth ſharethe glory, 
That in Gold claſpes,Lockesin the. Golden ſtorie: 
So ſhall you ſhare all that he doth poſſcfle, 

By havirg him, making your ſelfe noleſſe. 

XNwr/e. No lefle,nay bigger : women grow by men. 

Ola Le, Speake briefly,can youlike of Par# lave 

Iuls. Ile looke tolike,it looking liking move. 

But no moredeepe will I endart mine eye, 
Then your conſent gives ſtrength to make it flye, 
Enter a Serving man. 

Fer. Madam,the gueſts are come,ſupper ſeru'd up, you 
cal'd,my young Lady askt for,the Nurſe curſt inthe Pan- 
tery,and Every thing in extremitic:I muſt hence to wait, I | 
beſecch you follow (traighr. Exit, 

Co. We fellow thee, [ulicr, the Countie ſtaies. 

Xpr/e. Goe Girle,ſecke happie nightsto happie daies. 

| Exeunt, 
Enter Romeo, Alercutio, Bennolio with five or fixe 
other Matkers,T orch-bearers, 

Rom. What ſhall this ſpecch be ſpoke for our excuſe? 
Or ſhall we on without Apologie ? 

Ben. Thedate is out of ſuchprolixitic, | 
Weele have no C»pid,hood winkt with a skaxfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted Bow of lath, 
Skaring the Ladies like a Crow-keepec. 
But letthem meaſure us by what they will. 
Weele meaſurethem a meaſure, and be gone. 

Rom. Give mea Torch, amnot for this ambling. 
Being but heavy 1 will beare the light, 

Aer. Nay gentle Romeo, we mult have you dance. 

Rom. Not I beleeve me,you have dancing ſhooes 
With nimble foles, Thave a {ole of Lead 
So ſtakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 

Mer. Youarea Lover,borrow Cupids wings, 

And ſoare withthem above a common bound. 

Koms. Iam too {ore impearced with his ſhaft, 
To ſoare with his light feathers,and to bond : 

I cannot bound a pitch above duli woe, 
Vnderloves heavy burthen doe I linke. 

Hors. And to ſinke in it ſhould you burthen love, 
Too great oppreſſion for a tender thing. 

Roms, Is loveatenderthing? itis too rough, 

Too rude,teo boylterous,and it pricks lii e thorne. 
- Her. If love be rough with you, be rough with love, 


Give me a Caſeto put my vilage in, 
A Vitor for a Vitor,whar care [ 
Whar curious eye doth quore deformities : 
Here are the Beetle-browes (hall bluſh for me. 

Ben. Come knocke and cnter,and no ſooner in, 
But every man betake him to hislegs. 

Rom. A Torch for meet wantons lightof heart 
Tickle the ſenceleſſe ruſhes with their heeles : 
For I am proverb'd with a GrandfierPhraſe, 
lie be a Candle-holder and looke on, 
The game was nere ſo faire,and Iam done. 

| hh 
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Mer. Tut,dunsthe Mouſe,the Conſtables owne word, | 
If thou art dun,weele draw thee from the mire. 
Or ſaveyour reverence love, wherein thou ſtickeſt 
Vp tothe eares, come we burneday-iight ho. 
Row. Nay that's not {o. 
Aer. 1 meanefirI, delay, 
| We waſtour lights in vaine, lights,lighrs,by day ; 
Take our good meaning,for our Iudgement fits 
Five times in that ere once in our fine wits. 
Rom. And we meane well in going to this Maske, 
But 'tis no wit to 80. 
Mer. W hy may one aske? 
Rom, | dreamprt a dreameto night. 
Mer. And ſo didT. | 
Rom. Well what was yours? 
Her. That dreamers often lie. | 
Rom, In beda ſleepe while they do dreame things true, 
er. O then I ſee Q1cene Mabhath beene with you : 
She is theFairies Midwite,and ſhe comes in ſhape no big- 
ger then Agat-ſtone, on the fore-finger of an Alderman, 
drawne withateeme of little Atomies, over mens noſes 
as they lie aſleepe : her Waggon Spokes made of long 
Spinners legs : the Cover ofthewings of Graſhoppers, * 
her Trace ofthe ſmalleſt Spiders web, her collars of the 
Moone ſhines watry Beames,her Whip of Creckets bone, 
the Laſh of filme , her Waggoner, aſmall gray -coatcd 
Gnat, not halfe ſo bigge asa round little Worme, prickt 
| from the Lazy- finger ofa woman, Her Charlot 1san Epty 
Haſelnut, made by the loyner Squirrell or old Grub, time 
outa mind,the Faries Choach-makers:and in this [tate ſhe 
gallops night by night,through Louers branes :and then 
they dreame of Love. OnCountries knees,that dreame on 
Curſies ſtrait: ore Lawiers fingers, who ſtrait dreame on 
Fees , ore Ladieslips, who ſtrait on kifſes dreame, which 
oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, becauſe their 
breath with Sweet meats tainted are. Sometime ſhe gal- 
lops orea Courtiers noſe,and then dreames he of ſmelling 
out a ſuite:and ſometime comes ſhe with a Tith pigs tale, 
tickling aParſons noſe as he lies aſleepe,then he dreams of 
another Benefice. Sometime ſhe driveth ore a Souldicrs 
necke,and then dreames he of cutting Forraine throats,of 
Breaches, Ambuſcados, Spaniſh Blades : Of Healths five 
Fadome deepe,and then anon drums in his eares,at which 
he ſtarts and wakes, and being thus frighted, ſweares a 
prayer or two & \lceps againe: this is that very Mab thar 
plats the manesot Horſes inthe night:and baks the Elf- 
locks 1n foule fluttiſh haires,which once untangled,much 
misfortune bodes. 
This 1sthe hag, when Maides lie on their backs, 
T hat preſſes them,and learnes them firſt to beare, 
Making them women of good carriage: 
This 1s ſhe 
Rom. Peace,peace, Mercatiopeace, 
Thou talk'ſt of nothing. 
Her. TruelI talke of dreames: 
W hich are the children of an idle braine, 
Begot of nothing, but vaine phantaſie, 
Which «s as thin of ſubſtance as the ayre, 
And more inconſtant thenthe wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozen boſome of the North: 
And being anger'd, puffesaway from thence, 
Turning his {ide to the dew dropping South. 
Ben. This wind youtalke of blows vs from our {<lves, 
Supper is done and we ſhallcome too late, 
Rom, 1 feare too early, for my mind miſgives, 
Some conſequence yet hanging in theſtarres, 
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Shall bitterly begin his fearefull date 

With this nights revels, andexpirethe tearme 
Of a deſpiſed life clot'd in my breſt: 

By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death, 

But he that haththe ſtirrage of my courſe, 


Direct my ſute : on luſty Gentlemen, 
Ben, Strike Drum. 


They march abeut the Stage, 
with their napkzn. 


Enter Servart. 


Ser. Where's Porpan, that he helps notto take nap Sb 


He ſhift a Trencher? he {crapea Trencher. 


and Sermningmen come in | 


1. When good manners,ſhall lye in one or two nv! 


hands, and they unwaſht too, tis a foule thing, 


Ser, Away with the Ioynſtooles, remove the Comp | 


cvbbord, looke to the plate: good thou, ſave mex 


of Marchpane,andas thouloveſt me, let the Porters | 


Suſan Grindſtone, and Nell, Anthonieand Potpan, 
2. I Boy ready. 


Ser. Youarelookt for,and cal'd for,askt for,and (outt| 


for, in the great Chamber. 
I. Wecannot be here and there too,chearly Boys, 
Be briske a while, andthe longer liver take all. 


Enter all the Gueſts wid Gentlewomen tothe 
Magkers. 
I. Capu. WelcomeGentlemen, 
Ladies that have their toes | 
Vnplagu'd with Cornes,will walke about withyou: | 
Ah me Milſtreſles, which of you all 
Will now deny to dance? She that makes dainty, 
She Ile {weare hath Cornes: am I come neare ye noy? 
Welcome Gentlemen, I have ſeene the day 
That I have worne a Viſor, and cauld tell 
A whiſpering tale ina faire Lacicseare: 
Such as would plcaſe: *tis gone, tis gone, tis gone, 
Youare welcome Gentlemen, cone Muſitiansplay: 
Munſicke plates: and the Los | 
A Hall,lall, give roome, and foote it Girles, 
More light ye knaves, and turne the Tables up: 
And quench the fire, the Roome is growne too hot. = 
Ah firrah,this unlookt for ſport comes well : 
Nay lit,nay ſit, good Cozin Capuler, 
For you avd I are paſt our dauncing dayes : 
How long 1ſt now fince laſt your ſelfe and [ 
Were in a Maske | 
2, Caps, Beriady thirty yeares. 
I. Cap, What man: 'tis not ſo much,'tis not ſo mich, 
'Tis ſince the Nuprtiall of L»centso, 
Come Penticoſt as quickly asit will, 
Some five and twenty yeares,and then we Maskt. 


2* Cap. *Tis more; *tis more, his Soone is elder ſr; 


His Sonne isthirty. 
3. Cap. Will youtecll me that? 
His Sonne was but a Ward two yeares ag0& *' 
Rom, What Lady isthar which doth in rich theha 
Of yonder Knight? 
Ser. I konwnot ir. | Y 
Rom, O ſhedoth teachthe Torches to burnebright 
Her Beauty hangs upon the cheeke of night, 
Like a rich Iewelin an Zthiops eare : 
Beauty too rich for uſe,for carth too deare: 
So ſhewes a Snowy Nove trooping with Crowes, 
As yonder Lady ore her fellowes ſhowes? 
Themeaſure done. Ile watch her place of ſtand, 
And touching hers, make bleſſed my rude hand- 
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|| D44 my heart love till now,forſweare it ſight, 
| j "a I 7 tu ſaw ervc Beauty till this night. 
1 74. This by his voyce,thould be a Montage. 
| Fetchme my Rapier, Boy,what dares the flave 
| Come hither coverd with an antique face, 
i| Toficere and ſcore at our Solemnity? = 
| Now by the ſtocke and Honour of my kin: 
1 To ſtrike him dead I hold innota ſin. 
"| C4. Why how now kinſman, 
| Wherefore ſtorme you lo? | 
} 73. Vnclethis is a Iſonntagne, our foe: 
| a Villainethat is hither come in ſpight, 
| Toſcorne at our Solemnity this night. 
Cap, Young Romeois it? 
M "Tis he,that Villian Romeo: 
4p. Content thee gentle Coz, let him alone; 
| Abeares bim like a portly Gentleman: 
| And to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
| Tobe avertuousand well govern'd youth: 
1 Twould not for the wealth of all the towne, 
| Here in my houſe doe him difparagement? 
| Therefore be patient,take no notre of him, 
| Itismy will, the which if thou reſpect, 
| Shewafaire preſence,and put off theſe frownes; 
| anjll beſeeming ſemblance fora Feaſt . 
' 7h. It firs whenſuch a Villaine 15a gueſt, 
Il not endure him. 
Cap, He (hall be endur'd. 
What goodwanboy,I ſay he ſhall, goto, 
| Am 1 the Maiſter here or you? goto, 
Youlenot endure him,God ſhall mend my ſoule, 
| Youle makea Mutiny among the Gueſts : 
You will ſetcocke a hoope,youle be the man? 
Ti. Why Vncle'tisa ſhame. 
Cap, Goto, go to. 
Youare a faw'cy Boy,'tis ſo indeed? 
Thistricke may chance to ſcath you,l know what, 
You muſt contrary mc,marry'tis time. 
| Wellfaid my hearts, you area princox,goe, 
| Bequiet ormore light, for ſhame, 
Ilemake you Quiet. V hat,chearely my hearts. 
| Ti.Patience perforce,with wilfull choler meeting, 
| Makes my fleſhtremble in their different greeting: 
| 1 will withdravw, but this intrution ſhall 
| Now ſeeming {weet, conuerr to bitter gall. 
| Zom, If [propbane with my vnworthieſt hand, 
| Tsboly Chrine, the gentle ſin is this, | 
| Mylips two bluſhing Pilgrims ready ſtand, 
Toſmooth thatrough touch, with a tender kiſſc. 
Is, Good Pilgrime, 
Youdowrong your hand too much, 
Which mannecly devotion ſhewes inthis, 
For Saints have hands, that Pilgrimes hand,doe touch, 
And palmeto palme, 1s holy Palmers kiſſe. 
| Row. Have not Saints lips, and holy Palmers too? 
1%; 1Pilgrim,lipsthat thry muſt uſe inprayer. 
|, kom, Othen deare Saint ler lips do what hands doe, 
| | They pray(graunt thou)leaſt faith turne to diſſ paire. 
| {#. Saints doe not move, 
© | \fouphgraunt for prayers(ſake. 
Þ Frm. Then move not while my prayers e 
Thug from my lips, by thine my fin is purg'd. 
[x5, Then have my lips the ſinthar they have tooke, 
ow, Sin from my lipsfO treſpaſſe ſweetly vre'd: 
Giveme my ſinagaine, 
|, {#6 You kifſe by'th'booke. 


or 
® 


c 
: 


feR doe take: 
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| Ttell you, hethat canlay holdof her, 


—— 


| Whats yond Gentleman: 


| Xar. Madam your Mother craves'a word with you: | 


Rom. What is her Mother, 
Nurſe, Marry Batcheler, 
Aer Mother is the Lady ofthe houſe, 
And a good Lady,and a wiſe,and Vertuous, 
I Nur'ſt her Daughter thar you talke withall: 


Shall have the chincks. 
Rom, Is ſhea(apnler? 
Odeareaccount! My life is my foes debt. 
Ben. Away, be gone,the ſport isatthe beſt. 
Row.. I {ol teare,themore is my unreſt. 
Cap, Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be gon?, 
We have atrifling fooliſh Banquet rowards: 
Isit ene {0? why then I thanke youall. 
I thanke you honeſt Gentlemen,good night: 
More Torches here come on,then ler's to bed. 
Ahſirra,by my faie it waxeslate. 
lle to my reſt, Exeunt. 
Tali. Cope hither Nurſe, | 


| 


% 


Nwr. TheSonne and Heire of old Tyberso. 
Juli. What's hethat now is going out ofdoore? 
#r. Marry thatI thinke be young Petrwchio. 
Tuti. W bat's he that follows here that would not dance? 
Nar. I know not. 
Ini. Goaske his name;if he be maried, 
My Fave islike to be my wedding bed. 
Nur. His naweis Romeo,and a lountagne, 
The onely Sonne of our great Enemy. 
Ini. My onely Loveſprung from my onely hate, 
Too early ſeene,unknow,and knowne, too late, 
Prodigious birth of Love it is zo me, 
That 1 mult lovea loathed Enemy. 
Near, What's thiwhat's this? 
Ints, Arime, TI learnd even now 
Of one Idan'ſt withall. "_ 
One calls within, lwuhet. | 
Nr. Anon,anon; 
Come let's away, the ftraungers all are gone. 
Exennt | 
( horus; 
Now old deſire doth in hisdeath-bed lye, 
Andyoung afteQion gapes to be his Heire, 
That faire,for which Love gron'd for and would dye, 
With tender /zliee matche, 1s now nor faire. 
Now KRomeois beloved.and Loues azaine, 
Alike bewirched by the charme of lookes: 
But to his foe fuppos'd he muſt complaine, 
And ſhe ſteale Loves ſweet bait from fearefull hookes- 
Being held a foc,he may not have acceſſe 
To breath ſuch vowes, as Lovers uſe to ſweare; 
And ſhe as much in Love, her meanes much leſke, 
To meete her new Beloved any-where: 
But paſſion lends them Power,time,meanesto meete, 
Temp'ting extreamies withextreame ſweete. 
Exzer Romeo alone. | 
Row. Can I goe forward when my heart ishere? 
Turne backe dull carth,and find my Centour our. 
. _ @mer Benwolio, with Meventio. 
Ben. Remeco,my Cozen Romeo, Romeo, 
Mere. He is wile, 
Andon my life hath ſtolne him home to bed. 
Ben. He ran this way,and leapt this Orchard wall, 
Call good Iromtio + 
| Nay,lle coniuretoo. 
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The Tragedy of Romeo and Fuliet. 


Aer, Romeo, Humours, Madman,P aſſion,Lover, 
Appeare thon inthe likenefſe.of a fight, 
Speake bur one time,and 1 am latisfied: 
ry me but ayme,Couply but Love and day, 
-_ to my goſhip Yer onefaire wor, 
ne Nickname for her purblind Senneand her , 
Young Abreham Crpid he that ſhot fo true, 
When King Copberna lov'd the begger Maid, 
He heareth nor,he ſtirreth not, he moverhnot, 
The Ape isdead,and I muſt coniure him, 
I conture thee by Keſalires bright eyes, 
By her high forchead, 2nd her Scarlet lip, 
By her fine foote, Straight leg,aud Quivering thigh, | 
. And the Demeanes,thatthere Adiacent lic, 
That in thy likenefle thou appeare to us. : 
Bex. And if he heare thee thou wilt anger him- 
Aer. This cannot avger bim, t'would anger him 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his Miſtreſle circle, | 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting itthere ſtand 
Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur'd it downe, 
That were ſome ſpight, en 
My invocation is faire and boneſt,and in his Miſtris name 
I conjure onely but to raiſe up him. | 
Ben. Come, he hath hid himſclfe among theſe Trees 
Tobecontorted with the Humerous night 3 
Blind is his Love, and beſt bcfirs thedarke. 
er. It Love beblind, Love cannot hit the marke, 
Now will he ſit under a Medler tree, 
And wiſh his Miſtrefſe were that kind of Fruite, 
| As Maides call Medlers when they laughalone, 
O Romeo that ſhe were, O that ſhe were 
An open, or thou a Poprin Peare, 
Remeo goodnight,Ile to my Truckle bed, 
This Field-bed is too cold for meto {leepe, 


Come ſhall we go? ; « 
Ben. Go then, for 'tis in vaine to ſecke him here——— 
That meanes not to be found. Exennt. 


Rom. He ieaſts at Scarres that never felt a wound, 


It is the Eaſt,and /[wlet is the Sunne, 

Ariſe faire Sun and kill the envious Moone, 
Who is already ſicke and pale withgreife, 

| That thou her Maid art far more faire then ſhe: 
Be not her Maid fince ſhe isenvious, 

Her Veſtalllivery isbut ficke and greene, 

| And none but fooles do weare it,caſt it off: 

| Itismy Lady,O it is my Love,Othat ſhe knew ſhe were, 
» She ſpcakes, yet ſhe ſaies nothing; what of that? 
Her eye diſcourſes, I willanſwere it: 

I amtoobold tis not to me ſhe ſpeakes: 

Twoof the faireſt Rtarres in all the heaver, 
Hauing ſome buſineſſe doentreat her eyes, 

To twinckle in their Spheres till they returne. 
What if her cycs were there,they in her head, 


As day«light doth a Lampe, her cyc in heaven, 
Would through the ayrie Region {treame ſo bright, 
| That Birds would ſing andthinke it were not night: 
See how ſhe leanes her checke upon her hand. 
OthatI werea Glove upon that hand. 
| That I might touchthat check. 
Inli. Ay MC. 
Rom. She ſpeakes. 
Oh ſpeake agaive bright Angell;for thou, art 
Asglorionstothis night being ore my head, 
| As 154 winged meſſenger of heaven 


But ſoft,whar light through yonder window breaks? + 
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Vnto the white upturned wonderivg eyes 
Of mortallschar fall backe togaze on him, 

When he beſtrids the lazy puding Clouds, 

And failes upon the botome ot the ayre. 
Inls. O Romeo, Romgo,wherefore art thou Roweg) 

Deny thy Father and refuſe thy name: | 

Or ifthou wiltnot,be þutſworne my Love, 

And Leno longer be a Capwler. | 

Rom. Shall I here more, or ſhall I ſpeake atthig 

Iu, Tis but thy namethat is my Enemy : 

Thou art thy ſelfe, though not a Jonnague, 

What's CMonnraguet it 1s nor hand nor foote, 

Nor arme, nor face,O be ſome other name 

Belonging to a man. 

VW hats in a name? that which we call a Roſe, - 

By any other word would ſmell as ſweete, 

So Romeo would, were he not Remeo cal'd, 

Reraine that deare perfection which he owes, 

Without that title Remeo,doffe thy name, 

| And for thy name which is no partof thee, 


Take all my ſelfe, 

Rom, I take thee at thy word: Re 
Call me but Love, and Ile be new baptiz'd, lol 
Hence foorth I never will be Romeo. Oc il 

{ul W hat man art thou, that thus Leſcreen'dinniph Whi 
Lo itumleſt on my councell? And 

Rom. By a name, | Ro 
Iknow not how to tell thee who I am: ul 
My name deare Saint, is hatefull to my ſclfe, | Ihaz 
Becauſe 1t is an Enemy to thee, Itis 
Had Lit written, I wouldtearethe word, Too 

/uls. My cares have yet not drunke a huudred works | I | tre 
Of thy tongues uttcring, yet 1 know the ſound. This 
Art thou not Romec,and a_Mountague? May 

Rom, Neither faire Maid,if either thee diſlike, Go 

Inti. How cam'ſt thou hither. Cor 
Tell me ,and whetefore? } 
The Orchard walls are high, and bard to climbe, 5 
And the place death, confidering whothou arr, R 
Ifany of my kinſmen find thee here, ST 3 

Rom. With Loves light wings MW | An 
Did I ore-perch theſe Walls, | 
For ſtony limits cannot hold Love our, | Fo 
And what Love can do, thatdars Love attempt; [ 
Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. | An 

Ili, ifchey doe tce thee,they will murther thee. Mt 

Rom. Alacke there liesm ore perill in thine eye, M 
Then twenty of their Swords, looke thou but ſweets, ly 
And I am proofe againſt their enmity. 1 


Tali. 1 would not forthe world they ſaw thee here: 
Rom. I have nights cloake to hide me from their 66 A 


And but thou love me.let them finde me here, St 
My life werebetter ended by their hate, 
T hendeath proroged wanting of thy Love. B 


The brightneſſe of hercheeke would {hamethoſe ſtares, | 1%. By whoſe direion tound'it thou out thisplact® |. | 7 


Rom. By Love that firſt did prompt me to enquire, 
He lent me counſell,and I lent him eyes, , A 
| Tam no Pylotzyet wert thou as far l 
Asthat vaſt-ſhore:waſhd with the fartheſt Sea, 
I ſhould adventure for ſuch Marchandiſe, = 
Ini, Thou knowelt the magke of night 1s on My face, 
Elſe would a Maiden bluſh bepaint my checke, 
Forthat which thon haſt heard me ſpeake to night, 
Faine would I dwell on forme, faine,taine,deny | 
WhatT have ſpoke but farewell Complements 0 
Doeſtthou Love?O I know thou wilt ſay 1, 
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| And1 will take thy word,yet if chou ſwear ſt, 
1 | Thou maieſt prove falſe at Louers perjvries 
| They fay [ove laughes,oh gentle Romeo, 

| 1fthou doſt Love, pronounce it faithfully : 
| 0cif thou thinkeſt I am tooquickly wonne, 
{| Hefrowne and be peruerſe, and ſay thee nay, 
| & thou wilt wooe: Burt «lſe not forthe world. 
| Incruth faire Zonnrague 1am too fond: | 
Þ | 4ndthercforechou mayeſt thinke my baviour light, 

| Battruſt me Gentleman, Ile prove More true, 


| | Icome,anon:bur if thou meaneſt not well, 
| Ido beſeech thee. 


The Trazedy of Romeo and Juliet. 


| 


| 


Then thoſe that have more coyning to be ftrange, 


But that thou over heard'ſt ere I was ware 
My true Loves paſlion, therefore pardon me, 


Tſhould have beene more ſtrange 1 muſt conteiic, | 
| 


And not imputethis yeelding to light Love: 
Which the darke night bath ſodiſcovercd, 
Row. Lady,by yonder Moone I vow: 
That tips with Glver all theſe Fruite-tree tops- 
lui. © ſwearenot by the Moone, th'inconſtant Moone, 
That monethly changes 1in her circled Orte, 
Leaſt that thy Love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rom. What ſhall I ſweare by? 
lali . Donot {weare at all: 
Oc if thou wilt ſweare by thy gratious ſelic, 
Which is the God of my Idolatry, 
And Ile beleeve thee, 
Rom. If my hearts deare Joveo— 
Islji. Well do not ſweare although Loy inthce, 
Ihave no toy ofthis contra tonight, 


| Itistoo raſh,too unadviſ'd,too ſodden, 


Too like the lightning which doth ceaſe to be 
Ere, one can ſay,itlightens,Sweete good night: 
This bud of Love by Summers ripening breath. 
May prove a beavtcous Flower when next we meete: 
Goodnight: goodnight, as ſweete repoſe and reſt, 
Cometo thy heart, as that within my brelſt. 
Rom, O wilt thou leave me ſountatisfiec? | 
Juli, What ſatistaction cau'{t thou have to night? _ 
Rom. Th'exchange of thy Loves faithfull vow of mine, 


| * Ink, Tgavethec mine before thou did'ſt requeſt It; 


And yet I would it were togive againe, 
Rom. W ould'it thou withdraw it, 


| For what purpoſe Love? 


Ial;, But to be franke and giveit thee againe, 
And yet 1 wiſh bur for the thing I have, 
My-bounty is as boundleſle as the Sea, 

My Love as deepe, the more I giveto thee 
The more I have,for both are Infinite. 
Theare ſome noyſe wichin deare Love ade. 
(als within, 
Anon good Nurſe, {weer Mountagne be true: 
Stay butalittle, I will come againe. 

fem. O bleſſed bleſſed night,l am afcar'd 
being innight, allthis is butadreame, 
Too flattering {ſweet to be ſubſtantial. 


Iah, Three words dearc Romeo, Enter. 


| And goodnight indeed, 


Ifthar thy bent of Love be Honourable, 
y purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to morrow, 
Þyone that Ileprecuretocometothee, 
Where and what time thou wilt pertorme the right, 
And all my Fortunes at thy foote Ile lay, 


51 And follow thee my Lord throughout the world. 


Fithin : Madam. 
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rithin : Madam 
(By and by TI come) ; 


Toceale thy ſtrife,and leave me to my griete, 
Tomorrow willI ſend. 


ſom. Sothrive my ſoule. - 
141. Athouſand times goodnight. 


Exit, | 


Rom. A thouſand times the worleto want thy light, 


| Love goes toward Love as ſchoole-boys fromtheir books | 
; But Love from Love,towards ſchoole with heavy lookes, 


Enter [ultet againe, 


Iul:. Hilt Remeo hiſt: O for a Falkners voice, 


Tolure this Taffell gentle backe againe, 
| Bondageis hoacſe, and may not ſpeake aloud, 


Elfe would I teare the Cave where Eccho lies, 
And make her ayry tongue more hoarſe,then with 
Therepetition of my Romeo, 

Rom. Itis my foulethat calls upon my name- 
Row filver ſweete, ſound Lovers tongues by night, 
Like ſofceſt Maſicke to attending cares. 

Tuli. Romeo, 

Rom. My \{weete. 

Inls. Whata clockc to morrow 
Sha'l 1 ſend tothee? 

Rom, By the houre of nine. 

Tul. 1 willnot faile, *tistwenty yeares till then, 
I have forgot why I did call thee backe, 
Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 

Tali, I ſhall forget,to have the ſtili ſtand there, 
Remembring how I Lovethy company- 

 fom. And Ileftill ſtay, to have thee (till forget, 
Forgetting any other name but this. 

Ials. "Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone, 
And yet no further then a wantons Bird, 

That let's it hop a little from his hand, 
Like a poore priſoner in his twiſted Gyves, 
And with a {ilken thred plucks it againe, 


| Soloving lealousofhisliberty. 


| 
| 
{ 
| 
| 
| 


Rom. I would I were thy bird. 
Iault. Sweet ſo would 1, 
YetI ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing: 
Goodnisht,goodnight. 
Rom. Parting is ſuch ſweere ſorrow, 
That I ſhall ay goodnight, rill it be morrow. 
ils, Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peacein thy breſt 


Exu, | 


Rom. Wou!d I were ſleepe and peace ſo fweetto reſt, 
The gray ey'd morne ſmiles on the frowning nigh, 
Checkring the Eaſterne Clouds with ſtreaks of light, 
Anddarkeneſle fleckel'dlike a drunkard recles, 

From forth dayes pathway,made by Tirans wheeles. 
Hence wil I to my ghoſtly Friers cloſe Cell, 
His helpeto crave,and my deare hap to tell. 


Enter Frier alone with abasket, 


Fri, Now crethe Sun advance his burning cyc, 
The day to cheere, and nights danke dew te, dry, 
I muſt upfillthis Ofier Cage of ours , | 
With balefull weedes, and precious Iuiced flowers, 
The earth that's Natures mother,is her Tombhe, 
W har is her burying grave that is her wombe: 
And from her wombe _ of divers kind 
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The Tragedy of Romeo and Tulet, 


| Welucking on her naturall boſome find: 
Many for many vertues excllcnt: 

None but for tome, and yetall different. 

Omickle is the powerfull grace that lies 

In Plants, Hearbs,ſtones,and their true qualities: 

For nought ſo vile, that on the earth doth live. 

Bur to the earth ſome ſpeciall good doth give. 

Nor ought ſo good, but (train'd from that faire vie, 

Reyolts from true birth, {tumbling on abuſe. 

Vertue it {cite turnes vice being miſapplicd. 

And vice fomctime by ation dignthed. 

Enter Romeo. 

Within the infant rin'd of this weake flower, 

Poyſon hath reſidence, and medicine power: 

For this being ſmelt, with that part cheares cach part, 

Being taſted flayes all ſenices with the heart. 

Two ſuch oppolcd Kings encampe them till, 

In man as well as Hearbs grace and rude will: 

And where the worler 1s predominant, 

Fuli ſoone the Canker deatheates up that Plant, 
Row.Good morrow Father. = 
Fri. Benedicite. 

| W hat early tongue ſo {weet falutethem? 

Young Sonne,it arguesa diltempercd head, 

So {ooneto bid good morroiv to thy bed; 

Care keeps his watch in every ola'mans eye, 

And where Care lodgerh, ſleepe will never lye: 

But where unbruſed youth with unſtutt braine 

Doth couch his lims, there, golden ſleepe doth raigne ; 

Therefore thy carlineſſe doth me allure, 

Thou a; uprouz'd with ſome diſtemprature z 

{ Or itnot ſo,then here I hit it right. 

Our Romeo. hath not beene in bed to night. 

Rom. That laſt 1s true, the ſweeter reit was mine, 
Fri. God pardon ſit:waſt thon with Re/alme? 
Rom, With Roſaline, my ghoſtly Fathcr? No, 

I have forcor that name, and that names woe. 
Fri.That's my good Son, but where haſt thou bin then? 
Rom. Ile tel! thee cre thou aske it me agen: 

I have becne fcaſting with mine enemy, 

Where on a {udd:n one hath wounded me, 

That's by mc woun:icd : both our remedies 

W ithin thy helpe and holy phiſicke lies: 

I beare no hatred. blctſed man: for loc 

My interceſſion likewite ſtezds my foe. 

Fri. Be plaine good Son, relt homely in thy dritt, 

Ridiing confeſſion, finds but ridling ſhritt. 

Rom. Thcn plainely know my hearts decarc Loves (ct, 

Oa the faire daunger of rich Capater : 

As mine on hers. {0 hers is {ct ou mine; 

And all combin'q, fave what thou mutt combine 

By holy marriage: when and where,and how, 

We met.we wooed,and made exchange of vouy : 

He tell che as we pafle, bur this I pray, 

That thou content to marry us ro days 

| Pri. Noly S, Francis, \< hat a change is here? 

I's Roſalmethat thou did{t Love ſo deare 

Soſoone forſaken? young mens Love then lics 

Nottruely in their hearts, but jn theit eyes, 

Teſt Mara, whata deale of brine 

Hath waſhithy fallow cheeckes for Roſaline ? 

How much falc water throwne away in.walt, 

To ſeaig# Love ther of it doth nottalt. 

The Sun not yet thy ſighes,from heaven cleares, 

F Thy old grones yctring in wy aurcient cares; 

; Lo here upon thy cheecke the ſtaine doth ft, 
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If ere thou waſt thy {elfe ,ar,d theſe woes thine, 
Thou and theſe woes, were all for Roſalie, 
And art thou chang'd?pronounce this ſentence then 
Women may fall, when there's no ſtrergth in men 
Rom. Thou chid'ft me oft for loving Reſale, 
Fri. Fordoting not for loving pupill mine. 
ous And bad'it me bury Love. 
"7%. Notina grave, 
Tolay one in another out to have. 
Koms. I pray thee chide me not, her 1T.ovenow 
Doth grace for grace, and Love tor Love 2Ilow: 
The other did not fo. 
Fri, Oſhe knew well, 
Thy Love did read by rote, that could not ſpell 
But come young waverer, come goe With me, 
In onerefpeR. llethy afiſtant be: 
For thisalliance may ſo happy prove, | 
To turne your houthold rancord to pure Iove. 
Rom, Olctus hence,I ſtand on ſudden haſt, 
Fri, Wyely and flow, they ſtumble thar run faſt, 
Exeunt, 
Enter Lennolio and HMexentso. 
Aer. Where theJevile ſhould this Reweobe? camehe 
nct home to night? | 
Len, Not to his Fathers, I ſpoke with hisman. 
Aer, Why that ſ2me pale hard-harted wench, thatRs 
ſaline torments him ſo, that hc will ſure run mad. 
Ben. Tihalt, the kinſmin to old Capwler, hath ſent ale 
ter to bis Fathers houſe. 

er. A challenge on my life. 

Ben. Romeo Will an{were it. 

Mer. Any man that can write, may anſwerea Letter, 

Ben, Nay he will anfwcre the Lettcrs Maiſter howhe 
dares, being dared. 
Ater. Alas poore Romeo, he is already dead,ſab'dwith 
a white wenches biacke eye, runne through the earewith 
a Love ſong, the very pinne of his heart, cleft with the 
blind Bowe-boycs-bur-ſhafty ard is hea manto encounter 
T ybalt e 
Ben, Why what is 7'ybalt? 
Aler. More then Prince of Cats. Oh hce's the Couragi- 
ous Captaine of Complements : ke fights as you fing 
prickſong, xeepstime. ciſtance, and proportion, he reſts 
his minu:v, 0n?e,twoand the third in your boſome: theve- 
ry butcher ofa ſitke button, a Dualiſt, a Dualiſt:a Gentle- 
man of the very firſt houſe of the firſt and ſecond cauſe:ah 
the immortall Paſſado, the punto revero,the Hay. 

Ben. The what? 

Mer, The Pox of fuch antique liſping affeRing phan 
racies,theſe new tuners of accent: Iefu a very good blade, 
a very tall man, a very gvod whore. W hy is not thisals- 
mentablething Grandiire,that we ſhould be thus afflited 
with theſe ſtrainge flies: theſe faſhion Mongers,rheſe par 
don-mee's, who ſtand {o much on the new form,thatthe 


bones. 
Emer Romeo. 

Ben* Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

ers Without his Roe, like a dried Hering-O fleſh, 
fieſb, how art thou fiſhified? Now is he for the numbers 
that Perrarchflowed in: Lawrato his Lady was a kitchen 
wench,matrry ſhe had a berter Loveto berime her 3 D 
a dowdy, Cleopatraa Giplie, Helen and Hero, hildng: 
and harlcts:Thiy a gray cic or ſo,but not to the purpo* 


Signior Romeo, Bononr,theres a French ſalutation to your 
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French 1 
Romeo. 
<dI giv 
Mer. 
Rom, 
ſuch a Ca 
Mer. 


Gyits? 
Mx 
done 3 
thy w! 
with) 
Rom 
thou\ 
'Y;! 
Ros 
$7; 
It is a 
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The Trazed) of Romeoand Juket. 
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French flop: you gave us the counterfeit fairely laſt night- 


Romeo. Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit 
idIgiveyou? | | : 

54 The ſlip fir, the ſlip,can you not concetve? = 
Rom, Pardon CMercntio, my bulineſle was oreat,and in 

cha caſe as mine, a man may {traine courlic. 

Her. That's as much as to ſay,fuch a cale as yours con« 
krainsa man to bow in the hams. 

Rom, Meaning to courtetie. 

Mer, Thou haſt molt kindly hit it. 

Rom, A moſt courtcous expoſitione L 

Mer, Nay. 1 amthe very pick of courtci:ce 

Row, Pinke for flower. 

Mere Right. 

Row, W by then is my Pump well fowr'd. 

Mer, Sure wit, follow me this icaft, now till thou haſt 
worne out thy Pump, that when the ſingle 10:e of it is 
worne, the icalt may remaine after the wearing, {ole- 
ingular. 
| kom. O ſinglefoldicalt, 

Soly ſingular for the ſingleneſle. oe 
Mer. Come betweene us good Bennolio, my wit faints, 
Row. Swits and ſpurs, 

Gyitsand ſpurs,or Le criea match. 

| Mer. Nay, ifour wits run the Wild-Gooſe chaſe, Iam 

Gone : For thou haſt more of the Wiid-Gooſe in, one oi 

thy wits, then ! am ſure I have in my whole five, Was | 

with you there for the Gooſe? ; 

Row, Thou was never with me for any thing, when 
thou walt not there for the Goole. 

Her. I will bite thce by the care for that 1eit, 

Rom: Nay,g00d Goo'c bite not. 

Oler, Thy vitis avery bitter-{weeting, 

It isa moſt ſharpe ſauce. 

kom. And is t not well ſery*d intoa ſweet-Goofſe? 

Mer. Oh her C5 a v1: of Chevercll, that ſtretches from 
an ynch narro,toan clbroad. | 

Row. fiiotch it out for that word, broad which added 
tothe Gooſe, proves the farre and wide, abroad Gooie. 

Mer. Why 18 not this better now, then groning for 
Loze,now ar: thou ſociable, now art thon Romeo: now art 
thou wht thou art, by Art as wellas by Nature, for this 
driveling Love 1s like a £:car Naturall, that runs loiling 
upana downe to hide his bavle in a hol, 

Ben, Stop there, ſtop there. 

Mer. Thou defir lt me to itop in my tale againſt the 

Ben, Thou wouldſRtelſc have male thy tale large.(haire, 

ONer.O thon art decectv*d,I would have made it ſhort, 
oIwas come tothe whole depth of my tale, and meant 
deed to occupy the argument no longer. 


Enter Nurſe aud her man, 


Rom, Here's goodly gearc. 
A fayle, a ſayle. 
Mer. Tixo, twora Shirt and a Smock®; 
Nur, Peter? 
Peter. Ation. 
| Nur, y Fan Peter? 
Mer, Good Peterto hide her faces 
Forher Fans the fairer Face? 

#r. Gcd yr $o0d morrow Gentlemen, 
Her. God ye gooden faire Geatlewomen, 
Ner, tis gnoden ? 

Her,"Tis no iefle I tell you: for the bawdy hand of the 
yall is now upon the pricke vf Noone, 
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; take it, 15a Gentleman-like offer. 


Az. Out upon you: what a man are you? 

Rom. One Gentlewoman, 

That God harh made, himclfe to, mar. 

Ayr. By mytroth it isfaid, for himſcife to, mar quo- 
tha Gentleman , can any of you tell me where I may find 
the young Romeo? . 

Romeo. | caa tell you : but young Romeo will be older 
when you have Found him, then he was when you ſoughe 
him; Tam the youngeſt of tharname, for fault of a worle. 

N wr. You tay wel:. ; 

Cer, Yeais the worlt well. 

Vety well tooke. Itaith, wiſely, wiſcly, 

INir, If yoube he fir, 

I defire ſome confidence with you? 

Seu. She will envite him to ſome Supper, 

Aer. A baud, 1 baud, a baut', So ho. 

Rom, W hat haſt thou found? 

Aer, No Hare fir, unlefſe a Hore fir ina Lenten pie, 
that is ſomething ſaic and hoarecte it beſpent, 
An old Hare hvare, and an old Hare hoa. ets very good 
meac1n Lent. 
But a Hare that is hoarc is too much for a ſcore, when it 
hoares ereit be {h:cnt, 
Romeo vill you come to your Fathers? Weelz rodinner 
thither, 
Rom. I will follow you. 
Aer. Farewell aurcicnt Lady : 
Farewell Lad, Lady Lady, 
Exit. Acrcutio, Bennotso. 

Nur. I pray you fir, what iawcie Merchant was this 
that was fo fuil of his ropery ? 

Kom. A Gentleman Nurſe, that loves to here himſclfe 
talke,and will fpeake more in a minute, thep be wili ſtand 
to ina Month. 

Nur, Ardalſpeakeany thing avainſt me, Tletake him 
downe,anda wereluſticr then he i5, andrwenty luch lacks: 
anc. if I cannot, lic find thoterhai ſhall : (curate knave, I 
am none of his fiurt-giis, 1 am none of his sksincs mates 
and thou mujt ftand by too and ſuffer every kaave to ule 
me a: his pla{urce 

Pee. Haw no man uſc you at his pleaſure: if I had, my 
weopon ſhonid quickly kave becne out, I warrant you, I 
darc draw ailoone as another man, it I {ce occaſion ina 
good quarrell, and the law on my ſide: 

Nur.Now atore God, lam fo vext,that every part about 
mz qutycrs, skurvy knave: pray you fir a woid: and as 1 
told you my young Lady bid me enquire you out, what 
ſhe bid me fayT will keepe to my felte : bat 5rſt let me 
tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her ina fooks paradife, as they 
ſay, it werea very grofle kind of behaviour, as thev ſay : 
tor the Gentlewomen is yong:and therefore ,if yei: ſhould 
deale double with her, truely it were an ill thing 12 bc of= 
fered to any Gentlewoman. and yery weake deating. 

Rom. Nurſe commend me to thy Lady and Miſtrelie,T, 
proteſt onto thee 

Nu: .Good heart, and Faith I will tcil ker as much: 
Lo-d,Lord ſhe wiiibe a joyfull woman. 

Row. \Vhat wilt thou teil her Nurſe ? thou doeſt not 


| marke me ? 


Nur. 1 willtell her br , that you do proteit, which as 1 
(atterhoone, 
Rem. Bid her devite lome rm: ancs 9 come to ſhrift this 
And there ſhe ſha!l ar Frier Lewrevce Cell | 
Beſhriv*d and married: here is fax thy paines. 
Nur. Notruly fir nota penny. 
Rem, Goto I ſay you ſhall. 
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T he Tragedy of Romeo and Fulier, 


N wr. This afternoone fir? well ſhe ſhall be there. 

Re. And ſtay thou good Nurſe behind the Abbey wall, 
Within this houre my man ſhall be with thee, 
And bring the Cords madelike a tackled ſtaire, 
Whichto the high top gallant of my ioy. 
Muſt be my conuoy in the {ecret night. 
Farewell,be truſty and Ile quite thy paines: 
Fareweli,commend me to thy Miltreſle. 

Nr. Now Godin heaven bleſſe thee: harke you lr, 

Rom. Whartfaiſt thou my deare Nurſe? 

Nurſe, Is your man ſecret, did you nere heare ſay two 
may Kecpe councell putting one away. 

Rem. 1 warrant thee my man as true as ſicele. 

N ur. Wellfir, my Miltreſſeis the {weeteſt Lady,Lord, 
Lord, when 'twas alittle prating thing, O there 1s a No- 
ble man in Towne one Pars, that wou'd faine lay knife a- 
board: bat ſhe good ſoule had as leeve ſee a Toade, a very 
Toade as ſec him: I anger her ſometimes,and tell her thar 
Pars isthe properer wanbut Ne warrant you,when I ſay 
ſo ſhee, lookes as pale as any clout in the veckall world, 
Doth not Roſemary and Romeo begin both witha letter? 

Roms, I Nurſe, what of that? Both with an & 

Nur, A mocker that's the dogs name. R. 1s forthe no, 
I know it begins with ſome other letter, and ſhe haththe 
prettieſt ſententious of it, of you and Roſemary, that it 
would do you good to heare it, 

Rom. Commend me to thy Lady. 

N wr. I athouſand timcs.Peter? 

Pet. Anon. 

N vr. Before and apace. Exit Nurſe and Peter, 

Enter Iulict. 


In halfe an houre ſhe promiſed to returne, 
Perchance ſhe cannot meere him:that*snot ſo: 
Oh ſhe is lame, Loves Herauid ſhould be thoughts, - 
Which ten times faſtcr glides then the Sunnes beames, 
Driving backe ſhadowes over lowring hils. 
T heretore do nimble Pinton'd Doves draw Love, 
And therefore hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings: 
Now is the Sun uponthe tiighmo#t hill 
Of this daies tourney, and from nine till twelve, 
Ithree long houres,yet {hc is not come: - 
Had ſhe aftetions and warme youthfull blood, 
Shed be as {wift in motion as a ball, 
My words would bandy her to my ſweete Love, 
And his to me, but old folkes, 
Many faine as they were dead, 
Vnwieldy, ſlow, heavy ,and pale as lead. 
Enter Nu#ſe. 
O God ſhe comes, O hony Nurſe what newes? 
Haſt thou met with him?ſend thy man away. 
Nur. Peter ſtay atthe gate, 
Iuli. Now good{weet Nurſe : 
O Lord why lookes thou ſad? 
Though newes, be ſad,yet tellthem merrily. 
If good thou ſham'ſt the muſicke of tweete newes, 
By playing it to me, with ſo ſowera face. 
N xr. 1 am a weary, give melcavea while, 
Fie how my bones ake, what a jaunt have | had? 
ils. 1 would thou had'{t my bones and I thy nerves: 
Nay come I pray the ſpeake, good Nurſe ſpeake. 
Nur. Ieſu what haſt?can you not ſtay a while? 
Do younot ſee | am out of breath? 


| 
To ſay to me, that thou arr out of breath? 


| The excuſe thatthoudoſt make in this delay, 


he rnet> wot 


| 


Inli.The clocke ſtrooke nine, when I did ſend che Nurle, | 


Inj. How art thou out of breath,when thou haſt breath | 


— 
Is longer then the tale thou doſt excuſe. 
Is thy newes,good or bad?anſwere to that, 

day either and Ile ſtay the circumſtance: 

Ler me be ſatisfied,iſt goed or bad? 

Ar. Well, you have made a fimple choice, yoy kng 
not how to chuſea man: Romes,no not he though his face 
be betterthen any mans, yet his legs excels all meng, 2nd 
for a hand,and a foote,and abawdy, though they benotty 
be talkt on, yet they are paſt compare:heis notthe flower 
of courteſie, but I warrant him as gentle a Lambe ; goth 
waies wench,{erve God, what have you din'd at home 

[als. No no:bur all this did I know before 
What ſateshe of our marriage? what of that? 

N#r. Lord how myhead akes,what a head hayet, 

It beates as it would fall in twenty peeccs. 

My backe atother fide:O my backe,my backe: 
Beſhrew your heart for ſending me about 
Tocatch my death with iaunting up and downe, 

iuls. Tfaith | am ſorry that thou art ſoili, 

Sweete ſweete,ſweete Nurſe,tcll me what fates my Loye 
Ayr. Your Love fayeslike an honeſt Gentleman, 
And a courteous,and akind,and a handſome, 
And I warrant a vertuous: where is your Mother? 
Jali, Where is my Mother? 
Why ſhe is within where ſhould ſhe be? 
How odly thou repli'ſt: 
Your Love ſateslike an honeſt Gentleman: 
Where is my Mother? 
Nur. O GodsLady deare, 
Are you ſohot?marry come vplI trow, 
Is this the Poultis for my aking bones 2 
Hence forward doyour meſſages your (clfc. 
Iuli. Heere'sſuch a coile,come what ſaies Rowen? 
Nur. Have you got leave to go to ſhriftto day? 


Is. 1 have, 
i  A\'wr. Then highyou hence to Frier Lawrence Cell, | 
| There ſtaies a Husband to make youa wie: 
; Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeckes, 
| The'le bein Scarlot ſtraight at any newes: 
Hic you to Church, I mult another way, 
To fetch a Ladder by the which your Love: 
Muſt climbe a birds neft Soone when it is darke: 
I am the drudye, and toile in your delight: 
But you ſhail beare the burthen {oone at night, 
Go lle to dinner, hie you to the Cell. 
Inli, Hieto high Fortune, honeſt Nurſe, farewell. 
Exc 
Enter Frier and Romeo 
Fri, $0 {mile the heavens vpon this holy at, 
That after houres,with ſorrow chide us nor. 
Rom. Amen,amen,but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot counterualle the exchange of ioy 
That one ſhort minute gives me 1n her ſight: 
Dothou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then Love devouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough.I may but callher mine. 
Fri. Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die like fire and powder; 
W hich as they kifſe conſume. The ſweeteſt honey 
| Is loathſome 1n his owne deliciouſneſle, 
' Andin the taſte confounds the appetite. 
' Therefore Love moderately, long Love doth fo, 
| Too ſwift arrives astardy as too flow. 
Enter luliet. 
' Herecomes the Lady.Oh ſolighca foot 
; Will nere weare out the everlaſting flint; 
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ALover may beſtride the Goſſamours, 
| That ydles in the winton Summer ayre, 


And yetnot fall,olight is vanity . ] 


 1sli. Goodevento my goltly Conteſſor. 


Fri, Romeo ſhall thanke thee Daughter for us both» 
1x, As wuch'to himgel(e in his thanks roo much. 
Rom. Ah [wliet, if the meaſure of thy toy 

Be heapt like minc, and that thy skilibe more 

To blaſonit,then ſweeten withthy breath 

Thisncighbourayre.and let rich mulickes tongue, 


| yafold the imagin'd happineſſe thar both 


Receive in either,by this deere encounter. 

Is, Conceit more rich in watter then in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of Ornament: 

They arebut beggers tha can count their worth, 
Butmy true Love is growne to ſuch exceſle, 
Icannot ſum up ſome of halfe my wealth. 

Fri.Come,come with me,& we will make ſhortworke, 
For by your leaues,you ſhall not ſtay alone, 
Tilholy Church incorporate two1n one. 

Enter Mercntio. Benuolio,and men. 

Ben, I pray thee good Merentiolets retire, 
The day 1s hot,the Capmlers abroad: | 
And if we meet, we ſhall nor ſcape a brawle, for now theſe 
hotdayes,isthe mad blood ſtirring 

Mer:Thouart like one of thele tellowes, that when he 
enters the confines of a Tauerne,claps me his Sword vpon 
the Table,and ſayes,God ſend me no need of thee: and by 


E xetnts 


| the operation of the ſecond cu p,draws him on the Draw- 


&,when indeed there is no need. 

Ben, Am Ilike ſucha Fellow? ; | 

Me,Come,come,thou art as hot a Iacke in thy mood, 
ary 1n /rah : and atloone moved to be moody, and aſ- 
loone moody to be mov'd, 

Ben, And what too? 

Mer: Nay, and there were two ſach, we ſhould have 
none ſhortly, for one would kill the other:thou,why thou 
wilt cuarrell with a man that hath a hatre more,or a haire 
'kfſe in bis beard,then thou haſt: rhou wil: quarrell with a 
man for cracking Nuts, having no other reaſon, but be- 
cauſethon haſt haſcll eyes z what eye, but ſuch an eye, 
' would ſpy out ſuch a quarell ? thy head is as full of quar- 
| rels, as an egpe is full of meat, and yet thy head hath bin 
beaten as addleas an egge for quarreling: thou haſt quar- 
reld with a man for corfing in the ſtreer, becauſe he hath 
wakened thy Dog that hath laine afleepe in the Sun.Did'ſt 
thou not fall out with a Tailor for wearing his new Doub- 
ktbefore Eaſter? withanother, for tying his new ſhooes 


|withold Riband, and yet thou wilt Tutor me from quar- 


relling? | 
Be, And 1 were fo apttoquarreit as thou art, any man 


quarter. | 
Mer. The Fee-fimple? O ſimple. 
Enter Tybalt, Petruchio,and otbers. 
Bev, By my head here come the Capulctes, 
Mer. By my hede I carenot, 
- Tib, Follow me cloſe,for I will ſpeake tothem, 
tlemen,Goad den,,a word withoue of you. 
Her And but one word with one of us? couple it with 


| "Dething, make ita word auda blow. 
Ti. You ſhall find me aptenough to that fir, and you - 
| Wilgive me occaſion. | 


. Mereu. Could younottake ſome occaſion without 
ging? 


| Ti, CMercutio thou conſort'ſt with Romeg, 


The Tragedy of Romeo and Juer. 


Mey, Conſort?*what doſtthou make us Minftrels?and 
thou make Minſtrels of us, looke to heare nothing but dif- 
cords : here's my fiddleſticke,herc's that ſhall make you 


d buy the Fee-ſimple ot my life, foranhoure and a' 


dance.Come conſort. 


Ben. We tatke here in thepublike haunt of men: 


Either withdraw unto ſome private place, 
Or reaſon colsly of your greevances: 
Orelle depart, here all eyes gaze on us- 


P Mer, Mens eyes were made to looke,apd let them gaze* | 


I will not budge tor no mans pleaſure ls 


£ wear Riduime. 


Tib, Well peace be withyou fir, here comes my man. 
Aer. But Ile be hang'd fir if he weare your Livery: 
Marry goe before to field, heele be your follpwer, 


Your worſhip in that ſenſe, tay call him man. 


Ti6,Romeo.the Love I beare thee, can affoord 
No better rerme then this. Thou arta Villaine. 
Rom. T batt, the reaſon that I haveto love thee, 


Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To fucha greeting ; 


Therefore tarewell, I ſee thou know'ſt me not. 


Tib. Boy,this ſhall notexcaſc the iniures 


That thou haſt done me, therefore turne and draw, 


Rom. Ido proteſt I neveciniur'd thee, 
But lov'd thee betrer then thoucan'ſt devile: 
Tiil thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love, 
And ſo good Capuler,which name 1 tender 
As dearely as my owne, be atistied. 


Aer. O calme, diſhongurable,vile ſubauſſion 


Allaitucatho carries isaway. 
Tibalt.you Rat-catcher, will you walke? 
Tv, What woulds thon have with me? 


Mer. Good King of Cats, nothing but one of your nine | 
lives, that { meane to make bold withall,andas you ſhall 
uſe me hereafter dry beate thereſt of the cight. Will you 
plucke your Sword out of his Pilcher by the cares? Make 

haft. caſt mine be about your cares ereir be out. 


Twb+ I ain for you. 
Rom. Gentle /lercurio,put thy Rapicr up, 
Mer. Comelir, your Paſlado. | 


Rom, Draw Benuoliobeat downe their weapons: 


Gentlemen,for ſhame forbeare this outrage, 
Tubalt, Meremia,the Prince expreſly bath 
Foibidden bandying in Verona ſtreetes. 
Hold Tybalr, good Mercurio. 


Cer. I am hurt, 


'A plague of both the houles,I am ſped : 


Is he goneaid hath nothing? 
Ba%. What art thou hurt? 


. Mer. 1,Lafſcrath,a ſcratch,marry 'tis inough, 
W here 1s my Page?go Villaine fetch a Surgon, 
Rom, Courage man,thz hurt cannot be much, 
Mer. No:'cis not {o deepe as a well, nor ſo wideasa 
Church doore, but 'tis inough, twill ſerue: aske for me to 
morrow, and you ſhall find me a grave man. l am pepper'd 
| warrant for this world: a plague of both your.novies. 
W hat, a Dog, 2 Rat, a Moule, a Cat to ſcratcha man ro 
death: a Brageart, a Rogue, a Villaine : that iights by che 
booke of Arichmericke, why the deu'le came you be- 


tweene vs? | was hartunder yourarme- 
Rows. I thought all tor the beſt. 
Aer. Heipe me into ſome houſe Beryolio, 
OrT ſhall faint:a plague a both your houſes. 
They have made wormes meate of me, 


__ 


Exit Tybalt | 
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I have it,and ſoundly too your Houles. Ex#. 
Row. This Gentletmanthe Princes neere Allie, 
My very Friend hath got his mortall hurt 
In my behalfe, my reputation ſtain'd 
With T bates {launder,7ybale thatan houre* 
Hath beene my Cozin:O Sweet [wliet, 
Thy Beauty hath made me Effeminate, 
And inmy temper ſoftned Valours ſteele. 
Emter Benuolio. 
'* Ben. ORomeo,Romeo,brave Mercntis's dead, 
That Gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the Cloudes, 
Which too untimely here did ſcorne the carth. 
Rom, This daies blacke Fate, on mo dates doe depend, 
This but begins,the woeothers muſt end, 
7 Enter Tybalt. 
Ben. Here comes the Furious Tybalt backe againe. * 
Rom. Hegoy in triumph,and MHercntio ſlaine? 
; Away to heaven reſpeQive Lenity, 
And fire and Fury, be my condu&tnow- 
Now Tybat: take the Villaine backe againe 
That late thou gav'ſt me,for Mercstio sſoule, 
Is butalittle way aboue our heads, 
|. Staying for thine to keepe him company: 
Either thou or I, or both, muſt goe with him. _ 
736. Thou wretched Boy that didſt conſort him here, 
Shalt with him hence . | 
Rom, This ſhall determine that. | 
| | They fight. T halt falles. 
Ben. Romeo,away be gone: | 

"The Citizens are up,and Tybal: {laine, PEAT 
Stand not amaz'd,the Prince will Doome thee death 
If thou art taken: hence,be gone,away. 

Rom. O! Tam Fortunesfoole, 

Ben. W iy doſt thou ſtay? 


Exit Remeo. . 
Enter Culi&ens, 

Cits. Which way ran he that kild Hercntio? 
Tybalt that Murtherer,which way ran he ? 

Bev. There lies that Ty#alt. 

Cite. Vplir go with me: 
I charge thee in the Princes name obey. | 
Enter Prince, old Monmagnue,( apulet their 
. Wives and all. * 

Frin, Where arethe vald beginners ef this F ray? 

Ben. O Noble Prince, 1 candiſcover all 
The unluckie Mannage of this farall brall:. 
Therelies the man ſlaineby young Romeo, 

' That ſlew thy kinſman brave ercntio. 

Cap. Wi.T ybalt my Cozin? O my Brothers Child, 
OPrince,O Cozin,Husband,O the blood is ſpild, 
Of my .deare kin{man, Prince asthou art true, 

For blood of ours, ſhed blood'of Hdowntague. 
O Cozin,Cozin, 
Prin. Benwolio,who began this Fray? 

. Ben. Tybatt here ſlaine, whom Romeo's hand did ſlay, 
Romeo that ſpoke him faire, bid him bethinke 
How nice the Quarrell was, and arg'd withall 
| Your high diſpleaſure:allthis uttered, | 

With gentle breath, calmelooke, knees humbly bow'd 
Could not take truce with the unculy ſpleene 
Of Tybalt deafe to peace, but that he Tilts 
With Peircing ſtecleat bold Jderewtiv's breaſt, 
Whoall as hor,turnes deadly point to point, 
' And with a Martiallſcorne,with one hand beates 
Cold death aſide,and with the other ſends 


| Retorts it: Rowes he cries aloud, 
Hold Fricnds, Friends part, and ſwifter then higtongy 


His able arme, beats downe their fatall points, 
And twixtthem ruſhes, underneath whoſe arme, 
An enuious thruſt from Tybalt, hitthelife 
Of ſtout Merentio, and then Tybals fled, 
But by and by comes backeto Romeo, | 
Who had bur newly entertained Revenge, 
Andtoo't they goe like lightning, for ere 1 
Could draw to part them, was ſtout T ybalt ſlaine: 
And as he fell,did Romeo turne and fly: 
This is thetruth,or let, Bexmoho die. 
Cp. Ps. Heis a kinſmanto the Monuntagne, 
Aﬀection makes him falſe, he ſpeakes not true, 
Some twenty of them fought in this blacke ſtrife, 
And all thoſe twenty could bur kill one life. 
I beg for luſtice, which thou Prince muſt give: 
Romeo ſlew T ybalt, Romeo mult notlive. 
Prim. Romeoilew him, he ſlew Mercutio, 
Who now the price of his deare blood doth oye. 
Cap. Not Romeo Prince, he was fercntros Friend, 
His fault concludes but, what the law ſhould end, 
The life of T ybalt. 
Prin. And for that offence, 
Immediately we doe exile him hence: —& 
I have an intereſt in your hearts proceeding: | 


ButIle Amerce you with ſo ſtrobg a fine, 

That you ſhall all repenc the loſſe of mine. 

I will be deafetopleading and excuſes, 

Nor teares,nor prayers ſhall purchaſe our abuſes, 
Therefore uſenone,let Romeo hence in halt, 

Elſe when he is found, that houre 1s hisla(t. 
Beare hence this body,and attend our will: 
Mercy but Murders,pardoning thoſe that k1ll. 


Enter [ulitt alone, 

Tal. Gallop apace, you fiery. footed fteedes, 
Toward Phebxs lodging, ſuch a Wagoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the welt, 
And bring in Cloudy night immediately, 
Spred thy cloſe Curtaine Love-performing night, 
That run-awaies eyes may wincke,and Romeo 
Leapt to theſe armes, untalkt of 3nd unſeene, 
Lovers can ſee to doe their Amorous rights, 
By their.owne Beauties:or if Love be blind, 
It deſt agrees with night:come civill night, 
T hou ſober ſuted Matronall inblacke, 


'| Andlearneme how to looſe a winnig match, 


Plaid for a paire of tainlefle Maidenheads, 
Hood my unman'd blood bayting in my Cheekes, 


Thinke true Love acted fimple modeſty: _ 
Come night,come Romeo,come thou day in night, 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night, 


Whiter then new Snow on a Ravensbacke: 


Give me my Romeo,and when I ſhall die, 

Take him and cut him out in little ſtarres, 

And he will make theFace of heavenſo fine, 
That all the world will be in Love withnight, 
And pay no worſhip tothe Gariſh Sun. 

OT have bought the Manſion of a Love, 

| But not poſlelt it,and though Lam fold, b 
Not yet enioy'd,{o tedious isthisday, 

As is the njphe before ſome Feftiuall, 


It backeto Tybalt,whole dexterity 
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My bloud for your rude braules doth ly a bleeding, 


Exam. | 


? 


With thy blacke mantle, till ſtrange Love grow bold 


Come gentle night, come loving blackebrow'd night: 


1 


To 
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[or 99 wearethem, O here comes my Nurſe: 
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The Tragedy of Romeo and Juliet. 


hild that hath new robes 


' Enter IN urſe with cords. 
And ſhe brings newes and every tongne that ſpeakes 


| ur Romeo, name, ſpeakes heavenly eloquer.ce: 


Now Nurſe, what newes? what haſt thou there? 


| The Cords that Romeo bid thee fetch? 


Nr. I,I,the Cords, 

| Il, Ayme, What newes? 

Why doſt thou wring thy hands. 

:Ngr. A welady hee's dead, hee's dead, 

| Weare undone Lady,weare undone. 

Alackethe day, hee's gone,hee's kil'd,hee's dead. 
[ﬀlj. Can heaven beſo envious? 
Ngr:Romeo can , 

| Though heaven cannot. O Romeo, Romeo, 


——IY 


jt ever would have thought it Romeo. 


" Juli. What divell art thou, 
That doit torment me thus? 


| This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmall belt; 


Hath Remo ſlaine himfſelfe? ſay thou but 1; 
Andthat bare vowell I ſhall poyſon more 
Then the death-darting eye of Cockatrice, 
Iam not, if there be ſuch anI. 
Orthoſe eyes ſhot, that makes the anſwereT, 
| Ifhebe laine ſay ],or if notgno. 
Breife, ſounds,determine of my weale or wo. 
Nr. 1faw the wound, I ſaw it withmine eyes 


| God fave the marke, here on his manly breſt, 


| Apittcous Coarſe, a bloody pitteous Coarſe: 
| Palpale as aſhes, all bedawb'd in blood 
Allin gore blood | ſounded at the ſight. 
luſs. Obreake my heart, 
Poore Banckrout breakeat once , 
Topriſoneyes;nere looke on liberty. 
| Vilecarth to carth reſigne,end motion here, 
And thou and Romeo preſſe one heavy beere. 
Nwr. O Tybat,T ybalt,the beſt Friend | had: 
Ocurteous T ybalt honeſt Gentlemen, 
| Thatever I ſhould live to ſee thee dead. 
Inf, What ſtorme is this that bowes ſo contrary? 
Is Romeo {laughtred? and is T ybalt dead? 
My deareſt Cozen, and my dearer Lord : 


| Then dreadfull Trumpet ſound the generall doome, 


For who is living, if thoſe two are gone? 
Nur. Tybalt isgone,and Roweobanithed, 


| Remeo thar Kii'd him, he is baniſhed, "+ 


| ſul, OGod! = 
Nor. Did Romeos hand ſhed T ybaltsblood 


| Itdid, it did, alas the day,itdid. 


Int. OSerpent heart, hid with a flowring face. 
Did ever Dragon keepe ſo faire a Cave? 
| beautifull Tyrant, fiend Angelicall: | 
Ravenous Dove, feather'd Raven, 
Woluiſh-raveningLambe, 


| Diſpiſed abRance of Divine ſhow: 


| Juſt oppſite ro what thow juſtly ſeear'l, 
Adamned Saint, an Honourable Vallaine: 

O Nature ! what had rhouto doein hell, 
| Whenthoudid'ſt bowertheſpiritota fiend 

| In mortall paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh? 

| Wasever booke containing ſuch vile matter 

| Phircly bound? O that deceit ſhorldUyell 


| aſuchagorgeous Pallace. ef | 
Nr, There's no truſt, yo faith, nohoneſtyin men, - 
Lf Al periur'd, all forſworne, allnaughr;all diffelnblers, 


Ly 
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Ah wher's my man? give me ſome Aquz-vitz ? 
Thelegrietes,theſe woes,theſe ſorrowes make me old! 
Shame come to Remo. 

tuls. Blilter'd be thy tongue 
For ſuch a wiſh, he wasnot borne to ſhame : 

Vpon his brow thame is aſham'd to fir; 
For *tisa throane where Honour may be Crown'd 
Sole Monarch of the univertall carth : 
O whata beaſt was Itochide him ſo? 
Wer. Will youſpeake well of him, 
That kil'd your Cozen? 
[uli. ſhall I ipeake ill of him that is my husband? 
Ah poore my Lord,what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 
When I thy three houres wite have mangled it. 
But wherefore Villaine did'{t thou kill my Cozin? 
That Villaine Cozen would have kil'd my husband: 
Backe fooltſh teares, backeto your native ſpring, 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 

Which your miſtaking offer up to ioy: 

My hasband lives that T 56balt would baveſlaine, 
And Tybalt dead that would have kil'd my hasband: 
All this is comfort, wherefore weepe I then? 

Some word there was worſer then Tybalts death 
That murdred me, would forger it faine, 

But oh, it prefles tomy memory, 

Like damned guilty deedestofinners minds, 

Tybatt is dead and Remeo baniſhed: 

That baniſhed, that one word baniſhed, 

Hath laine ten thouſand Tybales: Tybatts death 
Was woe inough if it had ended there: 

Or if ſower woe delights in tellowſhip, 

And needly will be ranckt with other-greifes, 

W hy followed not when ſhe faid Tybalts dead, 
Thy Father or thy Mother, nay or both. 

W hich modernelamentation might have mov'd. 
Put with a rere-ward following Tybalts death, 
Romeo 1s baniſhed toſpeake that word, 

Is Father, Mother, Tybalt, Remeo, Twlict, 

All flaine,all dead: Romeo is baniſhed, 

There isno end, neliniit,meaſure,bound, 

Tn that words death,nbwwords canthat woe ſound. 
Whereis my Fatherard-my Mother Nurſe? 

N wr.” Weepingatd wailing over Tybatrs Coarſe. 
Will you goto them? F-will bring you thirher. 
In.Waſh they his wouttds With-tears: mine ſhal be ſpent 

W hen theirsare dry for'Remeo's bariiſhment:. 

Take up thoſe Cords,poorerops youare beguil'd, 
Both you and I for Romeo is exild: 


| He made you fora high wayto my bed, 


Bat I a Mzide, dye Maiden widdowed. - 
Come Cord, come Nurſe, Ile to my wedding bed, 
Ard death not-Romeogtakemy Maiden head. 
Nur, Hy to your Chainber;TleKitid Romeo 
To comfort you, I wot wellwhere he'15: 
Harke ye your Repo Will he heere3tvighr, 
'Tle to him, he is hidat: Lawrence Cell, © cf 
Iali, O find him;give thisRingto my'true Knight, 
And bid him come,rotake his laſt towel, | 
RE CIOeE -| 38 © 645 bes Ie Exu, 
Emer Frier, and Romeo. 


Fri. Romeo come forth, 
Come forththou fearefulliman, 
Affliction is enamor'd ofthy parts: 
And thouart weddedro'calamity. 
Rom, Father whatnewes? - 
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"The Trapedyof Romeo and Fuliet, = 


Whatis the Princes Doome? 
What ſorrow cravesacquaintance at my hand, 
That I yetknow nat? 
Fri, Toofamiliar 
Is mydeare Sonne with ſuch ſowre Company: 
I bring thee tydings of the Princes Doome. 
Rem, W hat lefſe then Doomeſday, 
Isth: Princes Doome? wi 
Fri. A gentler iudgetnent vaniſht from hislips, 
Not bodies death, but bodies baniſhiment. 
Rom, Ha,baniſhment? be merciful, ſay death: 
For exile hath more terror in his looke, 
Much more then death; do not ſay baniſhment- 
Fri, Here from Verona art thou baniſhed: 
Be paticnt, for the world is broad and wide. 
Rom, There is no world without Verone walles, 
But Purgatory, Torture, hell it ſelte: 
Hence baniſhed, is baniſht from the world, 
And worlds exile is death. Then baniſhed, 
Is death, miſtearm'd,calling death baniſhed, 
Thou cut'i my hcad off witha golden Axe, 
And ſaileſt upon the ſtroke thac murders me. 
Fri, O deadly fin, O rude unthankefullneſle? 
Thy fault our Law calles death, but the kind Prince 
Taking thy part hath ruſhtafidethe Law, 


T his is deare mercy, and thou ſceſt it not. | 

Kom, *Tis Tortare and not mercy, heaven is here 
W here [niet lives, and every Cataud Dog, 
and little Mouſe, every unworthy thing 
Live here in Heaven and way looke on her, 
Bat Romeo may not, More Validity, 
More Honourable ſtate, more Courtſhip lives: 
In carrion Flies, then Roweo: they q kar_y | 
| Onthe white wonder of deare [n/iete hand, 
And ſteale immorrall bleſſing from her lips, - 
Who even inpure and veſtall modeſty . :; 
Still bluſh, as thinkingtheir.owne kifles fin. 
This may Flics doe, when Ifrom.this muſt flic, 
| And faiſt thou yet, that exile is not death ? 
But Romeo may not,hee-is baniſhed. 


- 
if 


| No ſudden meane of death, 
|. But baniſhed to kill me? Baniſhed? 
O Frier, the damned.uſethat word io hell: 


zageh nere fo meane, 
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gan makea [wes 
ke TIRE, | 


Dotinglike means like me baniſhed, 


| — 


And turn'd thatblacke word death, to baniſhment. - 


Had'ſt thou nopoyſon mixts no ſharpe. ground knife, 


| 
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| Then wighteſt thou ſpeake, 
Then mighteſt thoutearethy hayre, 


| Pittious predicament, even ſo liles fhe, 
' | Blubbring and weeping, weepingaud blubbring, 


| 


"AY 
had not feele, 


And fall upon theground as I doe now, 

Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave. 
Enter Nurſe, and hnoc hes . 

Freer. Ariſe one knockes, 

Good Reweeo hide thy (elfe. 

Rom, Not1, 

Vleſle the breath of Heartſicke groanes 

Milt-like infold me from the ſearch of eyes. 


Frs. Harke how they knocke 
( Who'sthere) Romeo arilc, 
Thou wilt be taken ſtay a while ſtand up- 
K 
Run to my {tudy:by and by, Gods will hy 
W har implenelle 1s this:I come, I come, 
K noke, 
Who knockes ſohard? 
W henc come you? what's your will ? 
Emer Nurſe. 
Nur. Letme come in. 
And you ſhall know my errand; 
I come from Lady [wiier. 
Fri, Welcome then. , 
Nur, O holy Frier,O tell me holy Frier, 
Wher's my Ladies Lord? wher's Romeo? 
Fri, There onthe grouud, 
With his owne teares made druncke. 
Nvwur. O hes even in my Miſtreſle cauſe, 
Tuſt in her caſe, O wofull fimpatby: 


Stand up,ſtand up, ſtand and you be a man, 
For /nbiersſake, for her ſake riſe and land: 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo deepean O. 

Rom. Nur {e. | 

Nsr. Ah fir,ah fir,deathsthe end of all. 

ex. Speak'it thou of /»/erthow is it with her? 

Doth not ſhe thinke me an old Murtherer, 
Now TI have ſtain'd the Childhood of our ioy, 
With blood removed, but little from her owne? 
W here is ſhe? and how doth ſhe? and whatſaics 
My conceal'd Lady to our conceal'd Love? 


And now fals on her bed, and then ſtartsup, 
And Tybaltcalls, and\then on Romeo crics, 
And then downe falls againe. 

Ro. As if that name ſhot from the deadly levell of a Gun, 
Did mneder her,asthat names curſed hand 
Murdred her kinſman. Oh tell me Fricr,tell me, 
In what vile partof this Anotamy 
Doth my name lodge?.Tell me, that I may ſacke 
The hateful Manſion, 

Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 
Art thou a man? thy forme cries ont thou art: 
Thy teares are womaniſh, thy wild ats doc nete 
Theanreaſonable.Fary ofa beaſt. 
Vnſcemely woman, ina ſeeming man, 
And ill belcetping beaſt ii ſeeming borh, 
| Thou haſt amaz'd me, By my holy order, 

I thought thy di jon better d. 

Haſt thou ſlaine Tybel wiltthou flay thy ſelfc? 
And ſlay thy bay that inthy lifelice, 

By doingdamn hare | 
Why rail'ſtrhouen 


Il | 


t N,zr. Oh ſhe ayes nothing fir,but weepes and weepes, þ 
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: upon thy ſelfe? 
a earn heavenand nth, 


Womns 


For whoſe deare ſake thou waft but lately dead. 


' | There artthou happy-Tyba/t would kill thee, 
'Butthou ſlew'ſt Tyba/e;there art thou happy too 


The law that threatned death became thy Friend, 
And turn'dit to exile,there artthou happy. 
Apacke of bleſſings light upon thy backe, 
Happineſſc Courts thee 1n her beſt array, 

But like a mi({-ſhaped andaſullen weneh, 

Thou puttelt up thy Fortune and thy Love: 

Take heed, tak:: heed, for ſuch die miſerabie. 

Goe get thee to thy Love as was decreed, 

Aſcend her Chamber, hence and comfort her: 


' | Butlooke thou ſtay not tillthe watch be ſer, 
| For then thou-canſt not palle to Manna, 


Where thou ſhalt live till we can finde a time 


| | Toblaze your marriage,reconcile your Friends, 
| Beg pardon of thy Prince,and callthee backe, 
| With twenty hundred thouſand times more joy 
& | Theathou went'ſt forth in lamentar1on. 
i | Goe before Nurſe,commend me to thy Lady, 

| Andbid her haſten all the houſe ro bed, 


Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto. 


| Rowe? is CommiINg. 


Nr. O Lord,l could have ſtaid hereall night, 

To heare good counſell:oh whar learning 15! 

My Lord Ile tell my Lady you will come: | 
Rom, Do ſo,and bid ary Sweete prepare to chide, 
Nur. Heere fir,a Ring ſhe bid me give you fir: 

Hic you,make haſt,for it growes very late. 

Rom. How well my comfort tsreutv'd by this. 
Fri, Go hence. | 

Goodnight,and bere ſtands a'l your ſtate: 

Either be gone before the watch be ſet, 

Or bythe breake of day diſguis'd from hence, 

Sjorne in Mantss, Ie find out your man, 


| [And he ſhall ſignifie from time to time, 


very good hap to you that chaunces heere: 
Give me thy hand tis late, farewell, goodnight. 

Rom, But thata joy paſt joy,calls out on me, 
twere a griefe,ſo briefe to part with thee: 
Farewell. 


Enter old (,. «pulet his Wife and Paris. 


Cp. Things have falne out ſir ſo unluckily, 
twe have had no tune to move our Daughter: 


Looke you,ſhe Lov'd'her kinſman Tybale dearcly, 


ndſogid 1. Well, we were borne todie. 
BYCTy late,ſhe'l not come downe to night; 
promiſe you,but for your company, 


E xenn?. 


The Trazedy of Romeo and Fuliet. 


a —_—. 
Tl | cince birth,and heaven and carth,all three do meete 
IB }5atheeat once,which thou at once would'(t looſe 
| Fie fie,thou ſhani'lt thy ſhape;thy love,thy wit, 
. | | Which like a Vſurer abound'ſt inall: 

E | 4nduſeſt none in that true uſe indeed, | 

E | which ſhould bedecke thy ſhape,thy love,thy wit: 

| 71, Noble ſhape,is but aforme of waxe, 
© | niorefing from the Valour of a man, - 

| Thy deare Love {worne but hollow perjury, 

W | xilingehat Love whick thou haſt vow'd to cheriſh, 
WM | Thy wit,chat Ornament,to ſhape and Loye, 

| iſ-ſhapen in the conduRt of them both: 
I | [ike powder in a $killefſz Souldiers flaske, 
| hfera fire by thine owne ignorance, 
| and hou diſmembred with thine owne detcnce: 
| What;cowſe thee man;thy /aher is alive, 


| Iwould have bina bed an houre ago, WINNIIT 

Par. Theſe times of wo,affoord no times to wooe: : 

Madam goodnight,commend me to your Daughter. | 
Lada. 1 will,and know her mind early tomorrow. 


— 


— 


— 


. 


To night,ſhe is mewed up to her hevineſſe. 

Cap. Sir Paris,l will make a deſperate tender £., 
Of my Childes love : I thinke ſhe will be rul'd  - 
Inallreſpects by me:nay more,I doubt it not, 
Wife,go ycuto her ere yougo to bed, 


; Acquaint her here,of my Sonne Pars; Love, 


And bid her,marke you me, on Wenſday next, 
But ſoft, whar day is this? 
Par, Monday my Lord. | | 
Cap, Monday,ha ha: well Wend{day is too ſoone, 
A Thurſday let it be:a Thutſday tell ber, 
She ſhall be married to this Noble Earle: 
W1ll you be ready?do you like this haſt? 


' Weele keepeno great adoe,a Friend or two, 


For harke you, T ybalc being {laine fo late, 

It may be thought we held him carelelly, 

Being our kinfman,if we revell much: - 
Therefore weele have fome halfe a dozen Friends, 


| Andthere an end. But what ſay you to Thurſday? 


Par. My Lord, 
I would that Thurſday were to morrow. 

Cap. Wel},get you gone,a Tharlday,be it then: 
Go you to [ler exe you go to bed, 
Prepare her wife,againſt chis wedding day. 
Farewell my Lord light to my Chamber hoa, 


Afore me,it is folate, that we may call itearly by and by, 
? | Exennt, 


Goodightr. 


Enter Romto and Iuliet aloft. 


1u. Wiltthou be gone? 


| Ir wastae Nighringale,and not the Larke, 


JP —_— 
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Thar pter'{t the fearefull hollow of thine care, 
Nightly ſhe fings on yond Pomeranet tree, 
beiccve me Love,it wasthe Nighungale. 

low. It was the Larke the Hertauld of Morne: 
No N:ghtingale;Jooke Love what envious ſtreakes 
Do lace the ievering Cloudes in yondes Eaſt: 
Nights Candies are burnt out,and Iocond day 


Stands t1pto on the miiſtic Mountzinctops, 
| I muſtbe goneandlive,or [tay and cic. 


[ul. Yond light is not day light,l know it I; 
Itis ſome Meteor that the Sun exhales, 
To be tothee this might a Torch-bearer, 
And light thee on thy way to Marta. 
Therefore ſtay yer,thouneed'ſt nut to be gone, 
Rom. Let mc be tane,let me be put to death, 
Iam content;ſo thou wilt ha: c it ſo. 
le fay yon gray 1s not the mornings eye, 
Tis bur the pale reflexe of Cinthias brow. 
Nor that 1s not the Larke whole notes do beate 
The vaulty heaven fo high above our heads, 
I have morecare to ſtay,then will to go: 
Come death and welcome, Izlzer wils it ſo, 
How iſt my foule, lets talke,it is not day. 
[ul. [t is,It iS, hie hence be gone away: 
Itis the Larke that fings ſoout of tune, 
Straining harſh Diſcords,and unpleaſing Sharpes: 
Some ſay the Larke makes ſweete Diviſion; 
This doth not ſo:ſor ſhedivideth us. 


« 


| Some ſay,the Larke and loached Toad change eyes, 


O now I would they had chang'd voyces too: 
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Since arme from arme that voyce doth us affray, 
Huriting thee hence, with Huntſ-up to the day, 
O now begone,more lightand it light growes. 
Row. Morelight 8& light,more darke & darke our woes. 
Enter Madam and Nurſe, 
Nr. Madam. 
Tal. Nurſe. | 
N«. Your Lady Motheris comming to your chamber, 


| The day is broke,be wary,looke about, 


[ul. Then window let day in,and letlife out. 

Roms, Farewell, farewell,one kiſſeand lle deſcend. 

Int. Art thau gone ſo?Love,Lord,ab H usband, Friend, 
I muſt heare from thee every day inthe houre, 


| For ina minutethere are many dayes, 


Oby this count I ſhall be much in yeares, 
Ere Iagaine behold my Rome. 
Rom. Farewell: 
I will omitno oportunity, 
That may convey my greetings Love,to thee. | 
Tul. O thinkeſt thou we ſhall ever meer againe? 
Roms, I doubt it not,and al! theſe woes ſhall ferve 
For ſweetdiſcourſes in our time to come. 
Isl. O God!I have anill Divining foule, 
Methinkes I {ce thee now,thou art {olowe, 
As one dead in the Bottome of a Tombe, 
Either my eye-ſight failes,or thou loo|'lt pale. 
Rom. Andtrult me Love,in my eyeſo do you: 
Dry ſorcow drinkes our blood. Adue,adue. 
lal. O Fortune, Fortune, all men call thee fickle, 
If thou art fickle, what doſt thou with him 


Exit, 


|. That 1s renown'd for faith?be f1ci.le Fortune: 


For then I hope thou wilt not keepe him long, 
But ſend him backe. 
Enter e other. 
Zad. Ho Daughter,are you up? 
ul. W hoiſt that calls? Is it my Lady Mother? 
Is ſhe not downe ſo lare,or up ſo early? 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither? 
Lad. Why how now [ule 
Inl. Madam I am not well. 
Lad, Evcrmore weeping for your Cozins death? 
W har wilt thou waſh him from his grave with teares? 
And if thou could'(t,thou could'ſt not make himlive: 
Thetefore have done,ſome griefe ſhewes much of Love, 
But much of griefe, ſhewes {till ſome want of wit. 
Iul. Yetlet me weepe,for {ucha feeling loſſe. 
Lad. So ſhall you feelc the loſſe,but notthe Friend 
Which you weepe for. 
Il. Feeling ſo the loſle, 
I cannot chule but ever weepe the Friend. 
La. Wcll Girle,thou weep'(t nor ſo much for his death, 
As that the Villaine lives which ſlaughter'd him. 
Is!. W hat Viilaine, Madam? 
1.ad. That iane Villaine Remneoe 
In!. Viilaine and he,be many Miles aſſunder: 
God pardon him] doe withall my heart, 
And vetno man like he,doth grieve my heart. 
Lad. T hat is becauſe the Traitor lives. 
1s! 1 Madam from the reach of theſe my hands: 
Would none butI might verge my Cozins death. 
La. We will have vengeance for it, feare thou nor. 
Then weepe no more,Ile ſend toone in Mantua, 
Vy here that ſame baniſht Run-agate doth live, 
Shall give him ſuch an unaccuſtom'd dram, 
That he ſhall ſoone keepe Tybatt company: 


| Andthen I hope thou wilt be ſatisfied. 


| 


Iul. Indeed 1 never ſhallbe ſatisfied 
With Romeo,till I behold him. Dead 
Is my poore heart ſo fora kinſman vext: 


Madam if you could find ontbuta man 
To beare a poiſon, I would temper itz 
That Remzcoſhould upon receit thereof, 
Soone {lcepe in quiet. O how my heart abhors 
To heare him nam'd,and cannot come to him, 
To wreake the LoveI bore my Cozin,Tybale 
Vpon his body that hath ſlaughter'd him. 
470. Fird thou the mcanes,and Ile find ſuch a man, 
Butnow lle tell thee joyfull tidings Girle, | 


—— 


Int. And joy comes well, in ſuch a necdy time, 


What are they,I beſerch your Ladyſhip? 
70, Well,well, thou hafl a carefull Fa 


One who to put thee from thy heavineſle, 


Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 


her Child : 


T hat thou expects not,nor I looke not for. 

[ul. Madam in bappy time,what day is this? 

Mo. Marry my Child,early next Thurſday morne, 
The gallant,youwg,and Noble Gentleman, 
The County Parssat Saint Peters Church, 


Shall happiiy make thee a joyfull Bride. 


[u!, Now by Saint Peters Church,and Peter too, | 


He ſhail not make me there a joyfull Bride. 


I wonder atthis haſtzthatI maſt wed 


Ere he that ſhould be Husband comes to woe. 
I pray you tell my Lord and Father Madam 

I will not marry yet,and when Idoe, I {wearc 
It ſhall be Romeo, whom you know I hate 
Rather then Paris. Theſe are newes indeed. 


AMorHere comes your Father,tell him ſo your ſell, 


| Andſec how he will take it at you hands, 


| 


Enter Capulet and Nurſe. 


Cap. W hen the Sun ſets,the earth doth drizzle dew; 


; Bur for the Sunſet of my Brothers Sonne, 


| It raines downright. 


How now? A Conduit Girle,what ſtill in teares? 


Ever more ſhowring in one little body? 


| Thou counterteits a Barke,a Sca,a Wind: 
| For (till thy eyes, which I may cal the Sea, 

Do ebbe and flow with teares,the Barkethy body 
Sailing in this ſalt loud,the windes thy fighes, 
Who raging with thereares and they with them, 


Without a {udden calme will oyer (er 


Thy tempelt=toffed bodv. How now wife? 


; Have you delivered to her our decree? 


Laa. I fir; 


But ſhe will none,ſhe gives you thankes, 
I would the foole were warried to her grave. 


Cap,Soft,take me wi:h you,take me with you wite, 


How,will ſhe none?doth ſhe not give us thanks? 
Is ſhe not proud?doth ſhe not count her blelt, 
Vnworthy as the 1s,that we have wrought 

So worthy a Gentleman,to be her Bridegroome? 


Inl.Not proud you have, 
But thankfull that you have: 
Proudcan I neyer be of what I have, 


But thankfulleven for hate,that is meant Love- 


(4p-How now? 


How now?Chopt Lagicke? what is this? 
Proud,and I thanke you:and I thanke you not. 
Thanke me no thankings,nor proud meno prouds, 


Butſettle your fine joints 'gainſt Thurſday next, 


—_—— 4. 
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[Togo with Paris toSaint Peers Church: 

0c] will drag thee;0n.aHurdle thither. wo 
Out you greene ſickniefle carrion,out you baggage, 
You tallow face. | | 


Lad. Fie, fie, what are you mad? _ 
[y. Good Father, I beſeech you 0n my knees 
Heare me wrth patience, butto ſpeake 4 word. =. 
Fa. Hang thee young baggage, diſobedient wretch, 
tell thee what,get the ro Church a Thurſday, 
| Ornever after looke mein the face. 
| Speake not,reply not,do-not anſwere me. 
fingers itch,wife:we ſcarce thought us bleſt, 
| That God had lent us but this onely Child, 
Butnoww I ſee this one is one too much, 
Andthat we have a curſe in having her: 
Outon her Hilding. FN 
| Nur. God in heaven blefle her, 
Youare too blame my Lord to rate her ſo. 

Fa. And why my Lady wiſedome?hold your tongue, 
Good Prudence,ſmartrer with your gollip, go. 

Nur. 1 ſpeake notreaſon, 
0 Godigoden, 
May not one ſpeake? 

Fa. Peace you nwumbling foole, 
Vtter your gravity orea Goſſips bowle, 
For here we need itnot. 

La.You are too hot. 

Fa. Gods bread.,it makes me mad: 
Day, night,houre,tide,time,worke,play, 
Alone in company,ſtill my care hath bin 
Tohave her matcht,and having now provided 
AGentleman of Noble Parentage, 
Offaire Demeanes. Yourhfull,and Nobly Allied, 
Stuft as they ſay with Honourable parts, 
Proportion'd as ones thought would wiſh a man. 
And then to have a wretched puling foole, 
A whining mammet,in her Fortunes tender, 
Toanſwer, Ile not wed,I cannot Love: 
Tam tooyoung,l pray you pardon me. 
But,and you will not wed, He pardon you. 
Graze where vou will, you ſhall not houſe with me: ' 
Looke too'c,thinke on't,T do not uſe to jeſt. 
Thurſday is neereylay hand on heatt,adviſe, 
And you be mine. He give you to my Friend: 
And you be not,hang,beg,itarve,die in the ſtreets, 
For by my ſoule, Ile nere acknowledge thee, 

Nor what is mine ſhall never do thee good: 
Truſt too't,be thinke you, Ile not be forſworn?. 
Iul.Is there no pitty fitting in the Cloudes, 

That ſees into the bottome of my <iic fe? 

Ofeet my Mother caſt me not away, 

Delaythis marriage,for a month, a weeke, 

Orif you do not, make the Bridall bed 

Inthat dim Monument where Tybalt lies. 

| Mo,Talke not to me, for le not ſpeake a word, 
Doasthou wtlr,for 1 have done with thee. 

Iel, ©) God! , 

ONurſe, how ſhall this be prevented? 

My Husband is on earth,my faith in heaven, 

How ſhall that faithreturne againeto earth, 

| Vileſſe that Husband ſend it me from heaven, 

by leaving earth? Comfort me. counſaile me: 

Alackealacke,that heayen ſhould pratile ſtratagems 

Vpon ſo ſoft a ſubje& as my ſelfe, 

| What ſaiſt thouthaſt whou not a word of joy? 

| Some comfort Nurſe. 


Se... 
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oy of Romeo and Fulict. 


| 1s, Amen. 


Exit, 


Ext, 
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| Nur. Faith hereit is, | 
Komeo is baniſhed,andall the world tonotbing, _ - 
; That he dares nere come backe tochallerige you; 
Or 1t he do, itneeds muſt be by ſtealth. 
T hen ſince the caſe ſo ſtandsas now itdoth,. 
I thinke it beſt yon married with the Count, 
O hee's a Loyely Gentleman: 
Romeos adiſh-clout to:him.an Eagle Madam 
Hath not ſo greene,ſoquicke,ſo-faire aneye 
As Paris hath,beſhrow my very heart, 
I thinke you are happy in this ſecond match, 
For it excels your firſt:or if 1: didnar, 
Your firſt isdead,or 'twere as good he were, 
As living here and you no uſe of him. 
Iul. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 
Nr. And from my ſoule too, 


Or elſe beſhrew them both. 
\ 


Nr. W hat? 


| _ Z#4 Well,thou haſt comforted me marv'lous much, 


| Go in,and tell my Lady Iam gone, 
Having diſplcas'd my Father,to Lawrence Cell, 
To make confeilion,and to be abſolv'd. 
Nur. Marry I will,and this is wiſeiy done. 
Il. Auncient damnation,O moſt wicked fiend. 
Is it moreſin to wiſh me thus forſworne, 
Or todiſpraiſe my Lord with that ſame tongue 
Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare, 
So many thouſand times?Go Counſellor, 
Thou and my boſome henchforth ſhall be twaine: 
Ile to the Frier to know his remedy, 
If all elſe faile,my ſelfe have power to die. 


Enter Frier a3:d Conn: Paris. 


Fri. On Thurſday fir?the time is very ſhort. 
Pay. My Father Capwler will have it o, 
And I am nothing flow to ſlick his haſte. 
Frs. You ſay you donot know the Ladies mind? 
Yneven 1s the courle,T like it not. 
Pa. Immoderately ſhe weepes for Tybalts death, 
| And therefore have [ little talke of Love, 
| For Venus ſmiles not ina houſe of teares. 
Now fir, her Father counts it dangerous 
That ſhe doth give her forrow ſo much ſivay: 
And in his wiledome, hafts our marriage, 
To ſtop the inundation of her teares, 
W hich too much minded by her ſclfe alone, 
May be put from her by ſociety. 
Now doe you know the reaſon of this haſte? 
Fri. T wouldT knew not why it ſhould be ſlow'd. 
Looke ſir, here comesthe Lady towards my Cell. 
_. Enter Juliet, 
| Par. Happily met,my Lady and my wife. 
[ul, That may be fir,when I may be a wife. 
Pax. That may be,mulſt be Loye,on Thurſday next. 
T«l. What mutt be ſhall be. 
Fri. That's a certaine text, | 
| Par. Come you to make confelliontothis Father? 
Inl. Toan{werethar,I ſhould confeſle to you. 
Par. Donot deny to him,that you Love me. 
Isl.1 will confefle to you that I Love him. 
Par. So will ye.I am ſure that you Love me. 
Inl. If  doſo,it willbe of more price, 
Being ſpoke behind your backe,thento your face, 
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Par. Poore ſoule,thy face is much abus'd with teares. | 
Il. The \ 
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Inl, The teares have got ſmall viRtoric by that: 
For it was bad inongh before their ſpight. 


Pa.Thou wrong'{t it more then teares witFthat report 


al. That is noflaunder fir,which is truth, [ay 
| And what 1 ſpake,l ſpake it to my faces 1 
Par. Thy face is mine,and thon haft ſlaundred it. 
Il. It may be ſo,for it is not mine owne. 
Are youat leiſure, Holy Father now, 
Or ſhall I cometoyou at evening Maſſe? 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me penſive daughter now. 
My Lord I muſt intreatthetime alone. 
Par. Godſheild:1 ſhould diſturbeDevotion, 
Isliet, on Thurſday early will I rowle yee, : 
Till then adue,and keepe this holy kiſle, Exit Paris. 
Int. O ſhut the doere,and whenthou haſt done ſo, 
Come weepe with me,paſt hopepaſt care,palt helpe. 
| +#ri. O Ialiety] already know thy gricfe, 
It ſtraines me paſt the compaſle of my wits: 
I heare thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On Thurſday next be married to this Count, 
Il. Tell me not Frier that thou heareſt of this, 
Vnleſſe thou tell me how I may prevent it: 
If in thy wiſedome,thou canſt give no helpe, 
Dothou but call my reſolution wiſc, 
And with' this knife, [le helpe it preſently. 
God joyn'd my heart,and Romeos, thou our hands, 
* And ere this hand by thee to Romeo (cal'd: 
Shall be the Labeli to another Deede, 
Or my true heart with trecherousrevolr. 
-:Turne to another,this ſhall ſlay them both: 


Therefore out of thy long cxperien'ſt time, 02:5 


Give me ſome preſent counſcll,or behold 
Twixt my extreames and me, this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire arbirratingthat, 
Whichche commulſion of thy yearesand art, 
Could to no iflue of truc honqur bring: 

Benot ſolong to ſpeak, long to die, - 

If what thou {peak'{t,ſpcake not of remedy. 

Fri. Hold Daughter,I doe ſpic a kind of hope, 
Which cravesas deſpcrate an execution, 
Asthat1s deſperate which we would prevent. 

If rather then to marry Countic Pars - 
Thou haſt the ſtrength of willto lay thy ſelfe, 
Then is it likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 
That coap'it with death himſefe,to ſcape fro it: 
And ifthou dar'ſt,lle give thee remedy, 

1z1. O bid meleape,racher then marry Parzs, 
From of the Battlements of any Tower, 
Or walke in theeviſh waies,or bid me lurke 
Where Serpents are:Chaine me with roaring Beares 
Or hide menightly in aCharnell houſe, 
Orecovered quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
Wirth recky ſhankesacd yellow chappleſfle ſculls; 
Or bid me go into anew made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in his grave, 
Things that to heace them told,have made me tremble, 
And 1 will doe it without feare or doubt, 
Tolivean vnſtaind wife to my ſweet Love. 

Fri, Hold then:goe home be merry,give conſent, 
To marry Peris:wenſday is tomorrow, 
To morrow night looke that thou lie alone, 
Let not thy Nurſclie with thee in thy Chamber: 
Take thou this Violl being then in bed, 
And this diſtilling liquor drinke thou off, 
| Whenpreſently through all thy veines ſhall run, 


| ——_ — I 


| 


| 


A cold and drowſiehumour:for nopulſe -- | 
Shall keepe his nativeproegrefſe,butfurceaſe: 
No warmth;no breath ſhall teſtifie thou liveſt, 
TheRoſes in thy lips and cheekes ſhall fade 
To mealy afhes,the eyes windowes fall 
Like death when he ſhuts up the day of life: 
Each part depriv*d of ſupple government, - 
Shall ſtiffe and ſtarke,and cold appeare like death, 
And in this borrowed likeneffe of ſhrunke death 
Thou ſhalt continue twoand forty houres, 
Andthen awake,as from a pleaſant lerpe, 
Now when the Bridegroome in the morning comes, 
Torowſe the from thy bed,there art thou dead: ,. 
Then as the mannerof our country is, 
In thy beſt Robes uncover'd on the Beere, 
Be bcrne to burial in thy kinereds grave: 
Thou ſhalt be borne to that ſaine antient vault, 
W here allthe kindred of the (apslers lic, 
Inthe meane time againſt thov ſhalt awake, 
Shall Romeoby my Letters know our drift, 
And hither ſhall he come,and char very night 
Shall Romo beare thee hence to Mantun, 
And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame, 
If noinconſtant toy nor womaniſh feare, 
Abate thy valour in theaing it. 
[ul, Give me,give me,O tell not me of feare, 
Fri. Hold get you gone,be ſtrong and proſperous; 
In this reſolve, Ile ſend a Frier with ſpeed 
To Mantra with my Letters to thy Lord. 
Il. Love give me ſtrength, 
And ([trength ſhall helpe afford: 
Farewelldcare father. bmw 
Enter Father Capulet, Mother,Nurſe,and 


ſerving men, twoor three, 


Cap. So many guelts invite as here are writ, 
Sirrah,go hire me twenty cunning Cookes. 
Ser, You {hall have none ili fir, for The trie if theycan 


| A peeviſh ſelfe-wild harlotry it is. 


i 


| licke their fingers. 

( ap. How canſtthou trie them ſo? 

Ser. Marry ſir , tis an ill Cooke that cannot licke his 
owne fingers:therefore he that cannot lick his fingers 
goes not with me. 

Cap, Go be gone, we ſhall be gwuch unfurniſht forthis 
time : what is my Daughter gone to Fricr Lawrence? 

Nur. 1 forſooth. 

Cap. Well he may chance todo ſome good on her, 


Enter [ulut; 

Nur. See where ſhe comes from ſhrift 
With merry looke 

(ap. How now my headſtrong, 
Where have you bin gadding? 

Inl. Where 1 have learnt me to repent the fin 

Of diſobedient oppoſition: 
To you and your beheſts,and am enjoyn'd 
By holy Lawrerce,to fall proſtrate here, 
To beg your pardon:pardonI befeech you, 
Henceforward I am everrul'd by you, 

(*p- Send for the Count, goe tell him of this, 
Ile have this knotknir up to morrow morning- 

Int. 1 met the youthfull Lord ac Lawrexce Cell, 
And gave him what becomed Lovel might, 
Not ſtepping ore the bounds of modeſtic. 


| Cap. Why Iam glad on't,this is well,ſtand up» 


——— 
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This 1s 2s't ſhould be,lctme ſee the County: 
1 marry go fay,and ferch him hither. 


| Now afore God:this reverend holy Frier, 


All our whole Citty is much bound to him, 
[v]. Nurſe will you goe with me into my Cloſet, 
Tohelpe me ſort ſuch necdtull ornaments, 
As you thinke fit. to furniſh me to morrow? 
Me, No not till Thurſday,there is time inough; 
Fa, Go Nurſe,go with ber, 
Weele to Church to morrow. | 
| Exeunt Inliet and Nurſe. 
Ao. We ſhall be ſhort in our proviſion, 
Tis now neere night. 
Fa Tuſh,I will ſtirre about, 
Andallthings ſhall be well, I warrant thee wife: 
Gothou to Iuket,helpe to deckeup her, 
Ile nocto bed to night, let me alone: 
Ie play the huſwite for this once. What ho? 
They are all fortb,well I will walke my felfc 
To County Paris, to prepare bim up 
Againftto morrow,my heart 1s wondrous light, 
Cince this ſame way-ward Gyrle is ſo reclam'd. 
Exeunt Father and Mother. 


Enter Inlict and Nurſe. 
Ial.Ithoſe attires are beſt, bur gentle Nurſc 
Ipray thee leaue me to my {elfe tonight: 
For I have need of many Oryſons, 
To move the heavens to ſmile upon my # 1h 
Which well rhou know'{t,iscrofle and full of fin. 
. Enter Mother. 
Ho. What arc you buſic ho?need you my help? 
Iz]. No Madam, we have cull'd ſuch neceſlaries 
As are behoouefull for our ſtate tomorrow: 
So pleaſe you,let me now beleft alone; - 
And let the Nurſe this night ſit up with you, 
For I am ſure,you bave your handsfull all, 
In this ſo ſudden buſineſle, 
Mo. Goodnight. 
Exennt, 
Inl. Farewell: 
God knowes when we ſhall mcete againe. 
[ havea faint cold feare thrills through my ycines, 
That almott freezes up the heate of fire: 
Ile call them backe againe to comfort me. 
Nurſe, what ſhould ſhe do here? 
My diſmallSceane, 1 necds mult act alone: 
Come V iall, what if this mixture do not worke at all? 
Shall T be married then to morrow morning? 
No,no,this ſhall forbid it. Liethou there, 
What if itbe a poiſon whichthe Frier 


| ubtilly hath miniſtred to have me dead, 


ſt inthis marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 

Becauſe he married me before to Romeo? 

Lteareit is,and yetme thinkes it ſhouldnot. 

for he hath Qlill beene tried a holy man. 

How,if when 1 am laidinto the Tombe, 

I wake before the time that Romeo 

Cometo redeeme me? There's a fearefull point: 

Shall I not then be ſtifled inthe Vault? 

To whoſe foule month no healthſome ayre breaths in E 
dtheredic ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes. 


| Orifllive, is it not very like, 


horrible conceir of death and night, 
Together with the terror ofthe place, 


is] 


$11 a Vault,anancient receptacle, 


—_— ER 


| 


Where for theſe many hundred yeeres the bones 
Of all my buried Aunceſtors arepackt, - 
Where blggdy Tybalr,yet butigreene incarth, 
Lies feftring in his fhrow'd, where as they lay, 

At ſome houres inthe night,Spicits reſort: 
Alackealack is it not like that I 

So early waking, what with loathſome ſmels, 
And ſhrikes like Mandrakes torne out of the earth, 
That living mortals hearing them,run mad. 
Orif I watke,ſhall I not be diſtraught, 

Invironed with ali theſe hideous feares, 

And madly play with my forefathers joynts?- 
And plucke the mangled Tiba& from his ſhrow'd? 
And in this rage,with ſome greatkinſmansbone, 
As(with a club)daſh out my deſperate braines. 

O looke,me thinks I ſee my Cozins Ghoſt, 
Seeking out Romeo that did ſpit his body 


| Vpon his Rapiers {ORs 8 Tybalr, ſtay; 


Rome, Romeo, Romeo, here's drinke:I drinke tothee. 
Enter Lady of the houſe,and Nurſe. 


Laay. Hold, 
Take theſe keies,and fetch more ſpices Nurſe, 
Nur, They call for Dates and Quinces in the Paſtrie, 
| Enter old Capnlet, 
Cap.Come,ſtir,ſtir ſtir, 
The ſecond Cocke hath Crow'd, 
The Curphew Bell hath rung.tis three a clocke; 
Looketo the bakre meates,good Angelica, 
Sparenot for coſt. 
Nur. Go you Cot-queane,go, 
Get you to bed,faithyoule be ſicke to morroyy 
For this nigits watching. | 
Cap. Nonot a whit.what?I have watchtere now 


4 Allmight for aleſſe cauſe and neere beene ficke, 


La. I zou havebin a Mouſc-hunt in-your time, 
But I will watch you from ſuch wa'ching now. 
Exit Lady and Nurſe. 
Cap. A jealous hood,a jealous hood, 
Now fellow, whats there? 


| ws” Enter three or foure with ſpitr,and logs,andbarkets. 


Fel. Things for the Cooke {ir,butTI know not what, 
| Cap. Make haſt,make haſt, firrha, ferchdrier Logs. 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. 
Fel. I havea head fir,that will find our logs, 
| And never trouble Peter for.the matter. 
Cap. Maſſe and wellfaid,a merry horſon, ha, 
Thou ſhalt be loggerhead, good Faith,tis day. 
| Play Muſicke. 
| The County will be here with Muſicke ſtraight, 


{ For ſo he ſaid he would,I heare him neere, 


Nurſe, wife, what hofwhat Nurſe I fay? 
Enter Nurſe. 

| Go waken [uliet 80 andtrim her up, 
Ike goandchat with Paris:hic,make haſt, 
Make haſt,the Bridegroome,he is ceme already; 
Make halt I ſay. 

Nur. Miſtris, what Miſtris? JuleteFaſt I warrant her, 
W hy Lambe, why Lady?fic you ſluggabed, 
Why Love | ſay?Madam,ſweet heart:u hy Bride? 
What nota word? You take your peniworths now. 
Sleepe for a weeke, for the next night I warrant 

The County Paris hath ſctup hisreft, 
That you ſhall reſt but little,God forgive me: 
| Marry and Amen:how ſound is ſhe aleepe? 
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| muſt needs wake her:Madam, Madam, Madam, 
I,let the County take youin your bed, 
Heele fright youup yfaith. Will it not be? 


W hat dreſt,and in your clothes,and downe againe? 


I muſt needs wake you:Lady,Lady,Lady? 


Alasalas,helpe,belpe,my Ladys dead, 
Oh weladay,that ever I was borne, 
Some Aqua-vitz ho,my Lord,my Lady? 
Mor, What noile is hcere? 
Nur. O lamentable day. 
Ae. W hat is the marter? 
Nur. Loeke,looke,oh heavy day. 
Ao. O me,O me,my Child, my oncly life: 
Revive,looke up,or I will dic with thee: 
Helpe,helpe,call helpe. 
Enter Father. 
Fa. For ſhame bring lier forth,her Lord is come- 
Nur. She's dead: deeeaſt,ſhee's dead-alacke theday- 
A. Alacke the day,ſhee's dead ſhee's dead, ſhee's dead. 
Fa, Ha?Let me ſee her : out alas ſhee's cold, 
Her blood is ſetled and her joynts are ſtiffe: 
Life and theſe lips havelong bene ſeparated: 
Death lies on her like an untimely froſt 


Enter Mother . 


| Vponthe ſweteſt flower of alithe field. 


Nv#r. O Lamentable day! 
Me. O wofull time, 


Tiesup my tongne,and will not let me ſpcake- 
Enter Frierand the County. 
Fri, Come,is the Bride ready to goto Church? 
Fa. Ready to gogbut never to returne. 
O Sonne,the night beforethy wedding day, : 
Hath death laine with thy wife:ſee there ſhe lics, 
Flower as ſhe was,deflowred now by him. 


| Death is my Sonne inlaw,death is my Heire, 
| My Daughter hc hath wedded-1 will die, 


And leave himall life living,all is deaths. © 
Fe. Haye I thoughtlong toſcethis mornings face, 
And doth it give me ſuch a fight asrhis? 
Mo. Accur'ſt,unbappy,wretched, hateful day, 
Moſt miſerable houre,that ere time ſaw 
In laſting labour of his Pilgrimage., . 
But one,poore one,one poore and loving Child, 
But one thing to rejoyce and ſolace in, 
And cruell death hath catcht it from my ſight. 
Ner. O wo, O wofull, wofull, wofull day, 
Moſt lamentable day,moſt wofull day, 
That ever,ever,l did yet behold. 
Oday,Oday,O day,O hatefull day, 
Never was ſcene ſo blacke a dayas this: 
O wofull day,O wofuli day. 
Fa. Beguild,divorced, wronged, ſpighted,flaine, 
Moſt deteſtable death,by thee beguil d, 
By cruell,crucll thee quite overthrowne: 


' Olove,O life;notlife,butloue in death. 


Fa. Deſpis'd,diſtrefſed,hated,wartir'd, kil'd, 
Voncomfortable time, why cam'ſt thou now 
To murrher,murther our ſolemnity? 
O Child,O Child;my ſoule,and not my Child, 
Dead art thou,alacke my Child is dead, 
And with my Child,my joyesarc buried. 

Fri, Peace ho for ſhanie, confuſions: Care lives not 
In theſe confuſions, heaven and your ſelfe 
Had part inthis faire Maid,now heaven hath all, 
Andall the b:.ter is it for the Maid: | 


| Yourpart in her,you could notkeepe from death, 


Fa, Death that hath tane her hence to make me wailc, 


- 
— 


| 


But heaven kepes his pact in cternall life: 

The moſt you ſought was her promotion, 

For 'twas your heaven,that ſhe ſhould be advanct, 

And weepe ye now,tecing ſhe is advanc'e 

Above the Cloudes,as high as Heaven it ſelfe? 

O in this love, you love your Child fo ill, 

That you run mad,ſecing that ſhe is well: 

Shee's hot well marricd,that lives married long, 

But ſhee's beſt married, thardies marticd yong. 

Drie vp your tesres, and ſticke your Roſemarie 

On this faire Coarſe, andas the cuſtome is 

And in her beſt array beare her toChurch: 

For though fond Nature bids all us lament, 

Yet Natures teares are Reaſons merriment. 

Fa, Allthingsthat we ordained Feſtival, 

Turne from their ejfice to blacke Fanerall: 

Our inflruments to melancholy Bells 

Our wedding cheare,toa fad buriall Feaſt: 

Our ſolemne Hymnes,to ſullen Dyrges change; 

Our Bridall flowers ſerve for a buried Coarſe: | 

Andallthingschange them tothe contrary. 

Fre. Sir go you in,and Madam,go vx ith him, 

And go tir P«r89,cvery one prepaie 

To follow this faire Coarſe unto her grave: 

The heavens do lowre upon you, for ſome ill: 

Move them no more,by crolling their high will. Exeun, 
Cs. Faith we may put up our Pipes and be gore. 
Nar. Honeſt goodfellowes: Ah put up putup, 

For well you know,this is a pirtifull caſe. 

1.1 by my troth,the caſe may be amended. 
Enter Peter. 
Pet, Muſitians,oh Mulitians, 

Hearts eaſe, hearts caſe, 

O, and you will have me live,play hearts caſe. 
HW. Why hearts caſe; 

Per. O Muſitians, 

Becauſe my heat it (elfe plaies,my heart is ful 
Mu. Not a dump we, tis no time toplay tow. 

Pet. You will not then? 

Hy. No. 

Pez. I will then give it you ſoundly. 

AM. What will you give us? 

Pet, No money on my faith,but the glecke. 

I will give you the Miniſtrell. 

CM. T hen will I give youthe Serving creatures 

Pet, Thcn will I lay the ſerving Creatures Daggeron 
your pate.l will cary no Crochets , le Re you, Ile Fayou, 
do you note me? 

My, And you Re us,and Fa us,you Note us 

2. 4. Pray you put up your Dagger, 

And put ouc your wit. 

Then have at you with my wit. 

Pet. I will dry-beate you withan yron wat, 

And put up my yron Dagger. 

Anſwere melike men: | 

W hen griping gricfes the heart doth wound), thenMu- 
ſickewith her filver ſound. 
Why filver ſound?why Muſicke with her filver ſound? | 
what ſay you Simon Carling? 
Mw, Mary fir,becauſe filver hath a ſweet ſound. 
Pet. Prateſt, what ſay you Hugh Rebicke? F 
2.4.1 ſay!{ilverſound, becauſe Muſitionsſound for it 
Pet. Prateſt to,whar ſay you [eames Sound-Poſt ? (VC 
3+ 44s. Faith I know not whatto ſay. 
Pet, O 1 cry you mercy,youare the Singer. 


( I will fay for you;it is Muſicke with her ſilver ſound, RE 
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g-ranſe Muſitians have no gold for ſounding: 
Ge with her ſilver ſound, with ſpeedy helpe 
doth lend redreſſe. | es Exit. 
' Ms, Whata peſtilent knave is this ſame? 
'M.2. Hang him Iacke, come weele in here,tarty for 
the Mourners,and ſtay dinner. Exit. 
Enter Romeo. 
Rew, If I may truſt the flattering truth of ſleepe, 
My dreames preſageſome joyfull newes at hand: 
My boſomes Lord fits lightly in his throne: 
Andall this winged vnaccuttonn'd ſpirit, 
| lifts me above the ground with cheerefull thoughts. 
[dreamt my Lady came and found me cead, 
' | (Strange dreame that gives a dead man leave to thinke,) 
And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 
That I reuiv*d and was an Emperour. 
Ahme,how ſweet is loveir ſelte poſleſt, 
When but loves ſhadowesare {o rich in joy. 
Enter Romeo s may. 
| Newes from Verona, how now Balthazar? 
Doſt thou not bring me Letters from the Frier? 
How doth my Lady?Is my Father well? 
How doth my Lady Izlzer?that I aske againe, 
For nothing can be ill,if ſhe be well. 
' Ma, Then ſhe is well,and nothing can be ll. 
Her body ſleepes in (apels Monument, 
And her:1immortall part with Angels lives 
[aw her laid low 1n her kindreds Vaults 
And preſently tooke Poſte to tellit you: 
Opardon me for bringing theſe ill newes, 
Since you did leave it for my o1Nice Sir. 
Kon, I's 1t even {o? 
Then 1 deny you Starres. | 
Thou knoweft my lodging,get me inke andpaper, 
And hire Poſt-Horſes,I will hence tonight. 
Ma. I do beſcech you ir, have patience: 
Your lookes are paleand wilde,and do import 
Some miladventure. 
Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceiv'd, 
lezve me,and do the thing I bid thee doe: 
Haſt thou no Letters to me from the Frier? 
' Ma, No,my good Lord. 
Exit Man. 
Rom, No matter:Get thee gone, 
And hyre thoſe Horſes,lle be with thee ſtraight. 
Well /#4ier,l will lie with thee to night: 
lets ſe for meanes:O miſchicfe thou art ſwift, 
Toenter in tie thoughts of deſperate men: 
ldoremember an Apporhecary, 
And here abouts he dwels, which late I noted 
| latattred weeds, with overwhelming browes, 
Culling of Simples,m eager Were his lookes, 
Sharpe miſerie h;ad worne him to the bones: 


AnAllegater ſtuft,and other skins 
| Offll ſhap'd fiſhes,and abour his ſhelves, 
| Adeggerly account of empty boxes, 
Irene earthen pots, Bladders,and muſty ſcedes, | 
| Remnants of packthred,and old cakes of Roſes 
Were thinly ſcattered,to make up a ſhew. 
Noting this penury,to my ſclfc 1 ſaid, 
Anifa man did need a poiſonnow, 
Whoſe lale is preſent death in Afan'ns, 
crelivesa Cairiffe wretch would ſc!l it him. 
Othis ſame thought did but fore-run my need, 


this fame needy man mult ſell it me. 
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| To [uhersgrave,for there mult 1 uſe thee. 


Andin his needie ſhop a Tortoys hung, | 


But I will write againe to Marra, 


— ; 


As Iremember,this ſhould be the houſe, 
Being holy day, the beggers ſhop is ſhut. 
W hat ho?Appothecary? 
Enter Appotbecary, 

App. Who call's ſo low'd? | 

Rom, Cone hither man, I ſee that thou art poore, 
Hold, there is forty Dukets,let me have 
Adram of poiſon,luch ſoone ſpeeding gearc, 
As will dilperſe it ſelfe throughall the veines, 
That the life-weary-taker may falldead, 
Andthat the Trunke may bediſcharg'd of breath, 
As violently,as haſty powder fier d 
Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe. 

ep. Such mortall drugs I have,but Mantuas law 
Is death to any hegthat vtters them. 

Rom. Artthou ſobare.and full of wretchedneſle, 
And fear'(ttodic? Famine is in thy cheekes, 
Needand oppreſſion ſtarveth in thy eyes, 

Contempt and beggery hang on thy backe! 

The world 1s notthy friend, nor the worlds law: 

The world affords no law*to make thee rich. 

Then be not poore,but breake ir,and take this: 
Ap. My poverty,but notmy will conſents, | 
Rom: 1 pray thy poverty,and not thy will. 

e-9p. Put this in any liquid thing you will 

And drinke it off,aud if yon had the ſtrength . 

Oftwenty men,it would diſpatch you ſtraigar. 
Row. There's thy Gold, | 

Worſe poiſon to mens ſoules, 

Doing mcre murther in thisloathſome world, 

Then theſe poore compounds that thou mayceſt riot ſell. 

I ſcll thee ay ep) haſt ſold me none. | 

Farewell, buy food and get thy ſelfein ficſh, - 

Come Cordiall,and not poiton,pgo with me 


| Exeunt. 
Enter Frier John to Frier Lawrence. 
Tohs, Holy Franci{can Fricr,Brother,ho? 
Enter Frigr Lawvence. 
Law. This fame ſhould be the voice of Frier Tobn. 
Welcome from antna,what ſfayes Romeo? 
Or if mind be writ, give me hisLetter. 
1ch, Going to find abare-foote Brother our, 
One of our order to affociate me, 
Here inthis City viſiting the ſick, | 
And finding him,the Searchers ofthe Towne 
SuſpeAing that we both were ina houſe 
Where the infeAHtous peſtilence did raigne, 
Seal'd up the doores,and would not letus forth, 
So that my ſpeed ro Mantua there was ſtato, 
Law. Who bare my Lerter then tor Ronwee? 
Toh. 1 could not ſend ir, here it is againe, 
Nor get a mellenger to bring it thee, 
So fearefull were they of infetion. = 
Law. Vnhappy Fortune:by my Brotherhood 
The Letter wasnvut nice, bur full of charge, 
Of deare rinport,and the negleQing ir 
May do much danger:Frier John go hence, 
Get mie an [ron Crow,and bring it ſtraight 
Vnto my Cell. | 
Tob. Brother Ile goand bring it thee. 
Law. Now multI to the Monument atone, 
Within this three houres will faire /»her wake, 
Shce will beſſrew me much that Romeo | 
Hath had no notice of theſe accidents: 


—— 
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And keepe her at my Celltill Reweo come, 


Poore living Coarſe,closd ina dead mans Tombe, 


Exit. 


Enter Paris ana his Page, 


Par, Give me thy Torch Boy,hence and ſtandaloft, 
Yet put it out,for I would not be ſcene: 
Vnder yond young Trees lay thee all alone, 
Holding thy care cloſe tothe hollow ground, 
So fhall no foot upon the Churchyard tread, 
Being looſe, unfirme with digging up of Graves, 


| But thou ſhalt heare ir:whiſtle then to me, 


AS ſignall that thou heareſt ſome thing approach, 

Give me thoſe flowers. Do as I bidthee,go. | 
Pag. Tamalmoſt afraid to ſtand along 

Here in the Churchyard,yet I will adventure. 


O woe, thy Canopy is duſt and ſtones, 
Which with ſweet water nightly I will dewe, 
Or wanting that,with teares diſtill'd by mones; 
The obſequies that I for thee will keepe, 
Nightly ſhall be,to ſtrew thy grave,and weepc. 
Whiſtle Boy. 
The Boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach, 
What curſed foot wanders this way to night, 


| Tocrofſe my obſcquics,and true lovesright? 
| What witha Torch? Muffic me night a while. 


Enter Romes,and Peter. 


-- Rom. Give me that Mattocke,& the wrenching Iron, 


Hold take this Letter,carly inthe morning 

See thou deliver it to my Lord and Father, 
Give methelight;upon thy life I charge thee, 

W hat ere thou hear'ſt or ſceſi,ſtand all aloote, 
Anddo not interrupt me in my courſe. 

Why 1 deſcend into this bed of death, 

Is partly to behold my Ladies face: 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 
A precious Ring:a Ring that I muſt uſe, 


| In deare employment,thgrefore hence be gone: 
| But if thon jealous dot returne toprie 


In what I further ſhall intend to do, 
By heaven I will teare thee joyntby joynt, 
And ſtrew this hungry Churchyard with thy limbs: 
Thetime,and my intents are ſavage wilde: 
More fierce and more inexoravle farre, 
Then empty Tygers, or the roaring Sea. 

Pet. 1 will be gone ſir,and not trouble you 


Po. So ſhalt thou ſhew me friendſhip ; take thou thar, 


Live and be proſperous,and farewell good fellow. 

Pet. For all this ſame,lle hide me here about, 
His lookes I feare,and his intents I doubt. 

Rem. Thou deteſtable mawe,thou wombe of dcath, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſell of the earth: 

Thus I enforce thy rotten Iawes to open, 
And indeſpight,Ile cram thee with more food. 

Par. This is that baniſht haughty Mount agar, 
That murdred my Loves Cozitywith which gricfe, 
It is ſuppoſedthe faire Creature died, 

And here is come to do ſome villanous ſhame 
To the dead bodies] will apprehend him. 
Step thy unkallowed toyle,vile Aountague: 
Can 'vergeance be purſued further thendeath?. 


| Condemned villaine,Ido apprehend thee, 
Obey 


and go with me,for thou mult Uie, 


FeY —_— ks 


Exit. 
Pa.Sweet Flower with flowers thy Bridail b:d 1 ſtrew: 


Ex, 


| One,writ with me 1n ſowre misfortunes booke, 


| Depait againe:come lic thou in my armes, 


| The doores of breath,ſeale with a righteous kiſle 


Good gentle youth,tempt not adelperate man, 
Flic hence and leave me,thinke upon thoſegone, 
Letthem affright thee. beſeech thee-Yourt, by 
Put not an other ſin upon my head, *#. *' +. 
By urging meto fury. O begone, 
By heaven I love thee better then my ſelfe, 
For I come hither arm'd againſt my ſclfe: 
Stay not, be gonelive,and hereafter ſay, 
A mad mans mercy bid thee run away. 
Par, Idodefie thy commileration, 
And apprehend thee for aFellon here. 
Re, Wilt thou provoke me?Then haveat thee Byy, 


Pet. O Lordthey tight, I will go call the Watch, | 


_ Pe. Ol amſlaine,it thou be mercifull, . 
Openthe Tombe,lay me with /z/iet. 
Roms. In faith I will,let me peruſe this face, 
CMerentins kin{man, Noble County Paris, 
What ſaid my man,when my betoffed ſoule 
Did not attend him as we rode?I thinke 
He told me Paris ſhould have married [wlicr. 
Said henot ſo? Or did Idreame it ſo? 
Or am I mad,hearing him talke of wher, 
To thinke it was ſo? O give me thy hand, 


Ile bury thee in a triumphant grave. 
A Grave,O no,a Lanthorne;flaughtred Youth: | 
For here lies /#lier, and her beauty makes 

This Vault a feaſting preſence full of light. 

Death lie thou thereby a dead man inter'd. 

How oft when men are at the point of death, 
Have they beene merry?Which their Keepers call 
Alightning before death?Oh how may I 
Callchisa lghtning?O my Love,my Wife, 
Death that hath ſuck the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy Beauty: 

Thou are not conquer'd:Beauties cnſigne yet 

Is Crymſon in thy lips,and in thy cheekes, 

And Deaths pale flag is not advanced there. 
Tybalt,ly'{t thou there in thy bloudy ſheet? 

O what more favour can dotothee, 

Then with that hand that cutthy youth in twaine, 
To ſunder his that was thy enemy? 

Forgive me Cozen. Ah deare i»/zet: 

Why art thou yet ſo faire? will beleeve, 

Shall I beleeve,that unſubſtantiall death is amorous? 
And that the leane abhorred Monſter keepes 

Thee hcre indarke to be his Paramour? 

For feare of that, I {till will ſtay with thee, 

And never from thus Palace of dy m night 


Heere's te thy health,where ere thou tumbleſt in. 

O true Appothecary ! | 

Thy drugs ac quicke. Thus with a kifſe I dic, 
Depart againe; here, here will I remaine, 

With Wormes that are thy Chambermaides;O here 
Willl ſet up my everlaſting reſt: 

And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtarres 

From this worlds wearied fleſh:Eyes looke your laſt; 
Armes take your laſt embrace: And lips,O you 


A datelefls bargaine to ingroſling death: 
Come bitter condu&t,comeunſavoury guide, 
Thou deſperate Pilot,now at once run on 

The daſhing Rocks,thy Sea-ſicke weary Barke: 
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Rom, I muſt indced;and therfore came hither; © | 


Heere's to my Love. O true Appothecary: 


*% Yeruer: 
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' r: Blifſe be upon you. Tell me good my Friend = 
| Re eoech is TJ adthee vainely lends his light 

'Togrubs,aud eyeleſſe Scalles? As diſcerne, 
1eburnet h in the (apels Monument. 

' Man, It doth ſo holy fir, 

And there's my Maiſter,one that you love» 
' Fri. Who 15 1t? 

(Man. Romeo. | 

- Fri. How long hath be bin there? 

' Man,Full haltean houre. 

. Fri. Go with me to the Vault. 

Man, I dare not Sire | 
My Maiſter knowes not but I am gone hence, 

And fearefully did menace me with death, 

fl did ſtay tolooke on his entents. 
| Fri.Stay,then Ile go alone, fearcs come upon me. 
Omuch I feare ſome illunluckie thing. 

UMar.As I did fleepeunder this young tree here, 
[dreamt.my maitter and another tought, 

And that my. Maiſter ſlew him. 

Fri, Romeo. 
Alacke,alacke,what blood is this which ſtaines 
The ſtony entrance of this Sepulcher? | 
What meane thee Maiſterleſſe,and goary Swords 
Tolie diſcolour'd by this place of peace? 

Remeo,oh pale: who elſe?what Paris too? 

And ſteept in blovd? Ah what an unkn'd houre 
Is guilty of this lamentable chance? 

TheLady ſtirs. 

1al. O comfortable Frier,where's my Lord? 
Idoremember weil where 1 ſhould be: 

And there Iam, where ts my Romeo? 

' Fri, ] heare ſome noiſe Lady,come from that neſt 
Ofdeath,contagion,and unnaturall ſleepe, 
Apreater power then we can contradict 
Aath thwarted our cntents,come, come away, 
Thyhusband in thy boſome there lies dcad: 

And Paris too;come Ile diſpole of thee, 

Among a Siſterhood of holy Nunnes: 
itt nofto queſtion, for the watch 15 comming, 
Come,po good Izfer,T dareno longer ſtay. 

Iul. Go get thee hence, for I will not away, 
What's here? A cup clos'd in my truz loves hand? 
Poiſon I ſee hath bin his rimeleſle end —_. 
Ochurle,drinke ali?and leftno friendly drop, 
lo hlpe me after,l will kifſe thy lips, | 
Happly ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them, 
Tomake me dic with a reſtorative. 

Thylipsare warme. 
| Enter Boy and Watch. 
| - F&ch, Lead Boy, which way? 

Int. Yea noiſe? 

Then ile be briefe. O happy Dagger. 
Tisinthy ſheath,rhere ruit and let me die Kits herſelfe. 

Boy. This is the place, 

cre where the Torch doth burne 

Watch,The ground is bloody, 

Farch aboutthe Churchyard. | 
0lome of you, whuere you find attach. 
fight, here lies the County laine, 
And Iufiee blecding,warme andnewly dead 
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[Thy drugs arc quickes Tana: with a kiſſe I dic. 

Enter Friar WIE Eantner ;Crow;and Spade. 

- #1i.St- Francis be wy (peed; how ofcto night 
[pre my old feat [iigbieQar graves? Who's there? | 

| Mev. Her's one 4 TA nd,8 one that knowes-you well: 


| 


—} www 


' And Jet miſchance be ſlave to patience, 


- Yet nioſt ſuſpected as the time and place 
'Doth make againſt me of this direfull murthicr: 


Who here hath laine theſe two dayes buried. 
Gotell the Prince,runne to the Copulets, 
Raiſe up the Monntagues,ſome others ſearch, 
We ſeethe ground whereon theſe woes dolie. 
But the true ground of ali theſe pireous woes, 
We cannot. without circumſtance deſcry. 
Enter Romeo 5 man. 
Wat, Here's Romeo's man, | 
We found him inthe Churchyard. 
Con, Hold himin fafety,til! the Prince comes kicher,) 
Enter Frier,and another Watchman. | 
3-Wat.Here 1s a Frier that trembles, ſighcs,a::d weepes 
We tooke this Mattocke and this Spade fom bim, 
As he was comming from this Church-yard iidc. | 
Con, A great ſuſpition,ſtay the Frier too. 
Enter the Prince. 
Prin, What miſadventure isſocarely up, 
That calls our perſon from our mornings reſt? 


Enter Capulet ana his wife, 
(4p. What ſhould it be that chey fo ſbrike abroad? 
Fife, Othe people inthe ſtreets crie Romeo. 
Some [#lerand ſome Paris, and all runne 
With open out cry toward our Monument. 
Pri, What feare isthis which ſtariles in yovr cares? 
at. Soveraigne, here lies the Countie Paris ſlaine, 
And Romeo dead,and Inliet dead before, 
Warmeand ney kil'd. | 
Pri, Search, 
Seeke,and know how,this foule murder comes. 
Fat. Here is a Frier,and Slaughter'd Romeos ma n, 
With Inſtruments upon them fitto open 
Theſe dead mens Tombes, 
(#p. O heaven! Ta 
O wite looke how our Daughter bleedes! 
This Dagger hath milſtaine, for loe his houſe 
Is empty on the backe of Mountagne, 
Andis miſheathcd in my Daughters boſome. 
Wife, O me,this ſight of dearh,is as a Beil 
That warnes my old age to a Sepulcher. 
Emer Moy ntague 
Prs, Come Momtague,tor thuu artearly up 
To ſee thy Sonne and Heire,now carly downe, 
Mons. Alas mylicge,my wite is d:ad tonight, 
Griefe of my Sonnes exile hath ſtopt her breath: 
W hat farther woe confpircs agai:iii diy age? 
Prs. Looke:and thou ſh\ult fee 
Mos. O thou untaug!ic,what manners In isthis, 
To preſſe befare thy Father to a grave? 
Pri. Seale up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Till we cancleare theſe ambiguities, 
And know their ſpring,their head, their true deſcent, 
And then will I begenerall of your woes, 
And lead you even to death?meane time forbeare, 


Bring forth the partics of ſuſpition, 
Fri, Iam the greatcſt,ableto doe leaſt, 


And heerc I ſtand both to impeach and purge 
My ſeife condemned,and my ſelfecxcos'd. 
Pri. Then ſay at once,what thou doſt know in this? | 
Fri, 1 will be briefe,for my ſhort date of breath 
Is not ſo long as is a tedious tale. CE, 
Roweeo there dead, was husband to that 1wlice, | 
And the there dead,that's Poweos faitl:full wife; 
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I married them;and their ſtolne marriage day = 
Was Tajbalts Doomeſday: whoſe untimely death | 
Baniſh'd the new-made Bridegroome from this City: 
For whom(and nor for Tybalt) Iuliet pinde. 

You, to remove that ſiege of Griefe from her, 
Bctro: h'd,and would have married her perforce- 

To Countie Parss. Thencomesſ\he to me, 

And(with wilde lookes)bid me deviſe ſome meanes 
To rid her from this ſecond Marriage, 

Or in my Cellthere would ſhe kill her ſclfe. 

Then gave I her(ſo Tuter'd by my Art) 

A ſleeping Potion, which ſotooke effect 

As1 intended,for it wrought on her 

The forme of death. Meane time, I writ to Romeo, 
That he ſhould hither come,asthis dyre night, 

To helpetotake her from her borrowed grave, 
Being the time the Potions force ſhould ceaſe. 

But he which bore my Letter, Frier /ohy, 

Was ſtay*d by accident;and yeſternight 

Return'd my Letter backe. Then all alone, 

At the prefixed houre of her waking, 

Came I to take her from her Kindreds vault, 
Meaning to keepe her cloſely at my Cell, 

Till I conveniently could ſend to Roweo., 

But when 1 came(ſome Minute ere the time 

Ofher a waking)heere untimely lay 

The Noble Farss,and true Romeo dead. 

Shee wakes, and I Intreated her come foorth, 

And beare this worke of Heaven, with patience: 


Bur then, anoiſedid ſcarre me from the Tombe, 


And ſhe(too deſperate)would not go with me, 
But(as it ſeemes )did violence on her {clfe. 
Allthis I know,andto the Marriage her Nurſe,is privy: 
And if ought in this miſcarried by my fault, | 
Let my old life be facritic'd,ſome houre beforethe time, 
Vnto the 1jgour of ſevereſt Law. 

Prin. We ſtill have knowne thee for a Holy man, 
W here's Reweo's man? What can he ſay to this? 

Boy. Ibrought my Maiſter newes of a{zers death, 


| 


And then in poſte he.tame from#ſonius | | 
To this fame'place-go this ſameMaonment, - | 
This Letter hecarly bid me give his Father, 
And threarned me withdeath,gaing in the Vault, 
IFI departed not,and left him there. - | 
Prin. Give methe Letter,I willlooke on it. _ 
Where is the Counties Page that raig'd the Watch? 
Sirra, what made your Maikſter in this place? 
Pag.He came with flowres to ſtrew his Ladies gry 
And bid me ſtand aloofe,and ſo I did: yi 
Anon comesone withlight to opethe Tombe, 
And by and by my Mailter drew on him, 
And thenT ran away to cali the Watch. 
Pris, This Letter doth make good the Friers 
Their courſe of Love,the tydings of her death: 
And heere he writes,that he did biy a poyſon 
Of a poore Pothecary,and therewithall | 
Came to this Vauittodye, and lye with Iuket, - 
Where be theſe Enemies? Capulet Monuntagne, 
See hat a ſcourge 1s laide ypon your hate, 
That Hcaven finds meanes to kill your joyes with Love: 
And I, for winkingat your diſcords too, ; 
Have loſt a brace of Kinſmen:All are puniſh'd, 
Cap. O Brother Mountague,give methy hand, - 
This is my Danghters joynture, for no more 
CanI demand. 
Moun, But I can givethee more: 
ForlI willraiſe her Statue in pureGold, 
That whuics Veroxe by that name is knowne, 
There ſhall no figure at that Rate be ſet, 
ASthat of True and Faithfull Iu/iet. 
Cap. As rich ſhall Roweo by his Lady lie, 
Poore ſacrifices of our enmity, 


The Sunne forſorrow will not ſhew his head; 

Go hence,to have more talke of theſe fad things, - 
Some ſhall be pardon'd,aud ſome puniſhed, 

For never wasa Story of wore W oe 


Then this of [«ber, and her Romeo. E xenn ome 
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Prin, Aglooming peace this morning with it brings, | 
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Enter Poet, Painter, leweller, Merchant ,and Mercer, 
at ſeverall doores. 


Poet. 


Om —_ 
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& Oodday Sir. 
ae 7a lamglad yare well. 
WESZe Port. I have not ſcene you long, how goes 
EoMRSD thc World? 
Pain, It weares (ir,as it growes. 
Poet. I that's well knowne: 
But what particular Rarity? W hat {trange, 


| Which manifold record not matches:ſee 


Magicke of Bounty, all theſe ſpiritsthy power 


| Hath conjur'd to attend. 
I know the Merchant. 


Pai.l know them both: rh'others a Ieweller. 

Mer. Otis a worthy Lord. 

lew, Nay thar's molt fixt. ; 

Mer. A moſt incomparable man , breath'd as it were, 
Toanuntyrable and continuate goodnelle : 
He paſſes. | 

Jew. | have a lewell kcere, 

UMer. O pray let's (ee't, For the Lord Timon, fir? 

Iew, If he will touch ihe eſtimate, but for that ——— 


It ſtaines the glory it; that happy Verſe, 
Whichaptly ſings the good, 
Mer. Tisa good fo; me. 
lew. And rich:hcere is a Water looke ye. 
Pai. You are rapt fir , in ſome worke,ſome Dedication 
tothe great Lord. 
Poe. A thing ſlipt idly from mc. 
Our Poeſic 15 as a Gowne, which uſes 
From whence tis nouriſhr:the fire i'th'Flinr 
Shewes not, rill it be ſtrooke:our gentle tlaine 


| Provokes it ſelfe,and like the currant A, cs 
{ Each bound itchaſcs. Whar have you there? 


Pas. APicure fir:when comes your Booke forth? 


Pee, Vpon the heeles of my preſentment ſir. 
Let's ſee your peece. 
Pai, Tis a good Pecce. 

Poe. So tis,this comes off well,and excellent. 
Pain, Indifferent: 
\ Poe. Admirable: How this grace 
Peakes his owne ſtanding: what a mentall power 

his eye ſhootes forth?How bigge imagination 
Movesin this Lip;to th'dumbneſleof the geſture, 


—_, way 


— - »<--Þ— —— 


Atlus Primus, Sceena Prima, 


Pee. When we for recompence have prais'd the vild, | 


One might interpret. 
Pas. It isapretty mocking of the life: 


Heere 18a touch:ls'r good? 


Poe. 1 will fay of it, 
It Tutors Nature, Artificiall ſtrife 
Lives 1n theſe touches, livelier then life» 


Enter certaine Senators. 


Pas. How this Lord is followed. 
Poe, The Senators of Athens, happy men. 
Pain. Looke moe. 


Po. You fee this confluece.this great flood of viſitors, | 


I have in this rough worke ſhap'd outa man 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hugee 
With amplcſt entertainement:My free drift 
Halts not particularly,but moves it ſelfe 
Ina wide Sea of wax,no levelPd malice 
Infets one commain the courſe I hold, 
But ftlics an Eagtke flipht,bold,and forth on, 
Leaving no Tract behinde. 

Par. How 1hall I underſtand you? 

Poe, I will unboult to you. 
You ſce how all Conditions,how all Mindes, 
As well of glib and ſhipp'ry Creatures,as 
Of Graveand adſtere quality,tender downe 
Their ſervicesto Lord T#mon:his iarge Furtune, 
V pon his good and gracious Nature havging, 
Subcues and properties to his love and rc:idance 
Ail forts of hearts;yea,from the glaſſe-fac'd Flatterer 
To eApemantzs,that few things loves better 
Then to abhorre himſelfe, ven hee drops done 
The knee before him,and returnes in peace 
Moſt rich in Timons nod. 

Pai. 1 ſawthem ſpeake together. 

Pee. Sir, I have upon a high and pleaſant hill 
Feign'd Fortune tobe thron'd. 
The Bafe o1h'Mount 
Is rank'd with all deſerts,all kinde of Natures 
That :abour on the boſome of this Sphere, 
To propagate their ſtares; among'it them all, 
Whoſe eyesare on this Soveraigne Lady fixt, 
One do [ perſonate of Lord Timmons trame, 
Whom Fortune with her Trory hand wafts to her, 
W hoe preſent grace,topreſent ſlaves and {crvants 
Tranflates his Rivals. 

Pai. Tis conceiv*d,to ſcope 
This Throne,this Fortune,and this Hill me thinkes 


With 
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With one man becken'd from the reſt below, Toyne with me to forbid him her reſort, 

Bowing his head againtit the ſteepy Mount | My ſelfehave ſpoke invaine. | 

To climbe his happineſſe, would be well expreſt Tim. The man is honeſt, 

In our Condition. ©14. Therefore he will be Timer, 

Poe. Nay Sir,but heare me 0n: His honeſty rewards him in it (elfe, 

Allthoſe which were bis Fellowes but of late, It muſt not beare my Daughter. 

Some better then his valew;on the moment Tim. Does ſhelove him? 

Follow his ſtrides, his Lobbies fill with tendance, OA. She 18 young andapt: 

Raine Sacrificiall whiſperings in his care, Our owne precedent paſſions do inſtruQ us 

Make Sacredeven his ſtyrrop,and through him | Whatlevities in youth, 

Drinke the free Ayre. Tim, Love youthe Maid? 

Pai. I marry,what of theſe? Luc. | my good Lord,and ſhe accepts of it. 
Boe. When fortune in her ſhift and change of mood | C14. if in her Marriage my conſent be miſling, 

Spurnesdowne her late beloved;all his Dependants I call the Godsto witneſle,l will choſe 

Which labour'd after him to the Mountaines top, Mine heyre trom forth the Beggers of the world, 

Even ontheir knees and hands,let him fit downe, Anddiſpoſſeſſe her all. 

Not one accompanying his declining foot. = Tim. How thall ſhe be endowed, 

Par. Tis common: If the be mated with an equall Husband? 

A thouſand morall Paintings I can ſhew, Old. Three Talents on the preſent; in future; all, 

That ſhall demonſtrate theſ. quicke blowes of Fortune, Tim. This Gentleman of mine 

More pregnantly then words. Yet you do wzll, | Hath ſerv'd me long: 

To ſhew Lord Timor,that meanc eyes have ſeene Tobuile his F ortune,l will traine a little, 

The foot above the head For tisa Bond in men. Give him thy Daughter, 

, What you beſtow,in him Ile counterpoize, 

And make him weigh with her. 

014. Moſt Noble Lord, 

Pawne me to this your Hononr,ſhe 1s his, 

Twn. My hand to thee, 

Tim. Impriſon'd is heyfay you? Mine Honour on my promiſe. 

Me. I my good Lord,five Talents is his debt, Luc. Humvly I thanke your Lordſhip,never may 

-His meanes moſt ſhort, his Creditors moſt ſtraite: ; That ſtate or Fortune fail into my keeping, 

Yeur Honourable Letter he deſires | | Which1snot owed to you. Exit 

To thoſe have ſhut him up, which failing to him, - ' Poe. Vouchlafe m; Labour. 

Periods his comfort. . ._ | Andlongliveyour Lordſhip. 

Tim, Noble FVentidins well: | | Tm, Ithanke you,you ſhall beare from meanon; 

I am not of that Feather,to ſhake off ; Gonot away, W hat have you thure,my Friend? 

My Friend when he muſt neede me. I do know him - Pai. Apeece of Painting, which I do befcech 

A Gentleman,that well deſerves a helpe, | Your Lordſhip toaccept. 

Which he ſhall haye.lle pay the debt,and free him. Tm, Painting is welcome. 

Aeſ. Your Lorſhip ever vindes him. T he Painting 1s almoſt the Naturall man; 
T'm;, Commend me to him,l will ſend his ranſome, For ſince Diſhonor Trajlickes with mans Nature, 

And being enfranchized bid him cometo me; He 15 but out-ſide:The Penfil'd Figures are 

Tis not enovgh to helpe the Feeble up, | Even ſuch as they give our, I like your worke, 

But to ſupport him after. Fare you well. BY And you ſhall tinde L like it; Waite attendance 

Meſ. All happineſle to your Honor. . | Till you heare further from me, 

Pai. he Gods preſerve yes 

Enter an old Athenian, Tim, Well fare you Gentleman:give me your hand 
Olim, Lord Timon,tearc mcſpeake. We muſt needsdine together:fir yorr Iewell 
Tim. Freely good Father. Hath (uffered under praiſe, 

O14. Thou hait a Servant nam'd Lacilias. ſew. W hat my Lord,diſpraiſc? 

Tim. 1 have ſo;:What of him? T *m. A meere {acicty of Commendations, 

Otd. Moſt Noble Tiwor,call the man before thee. It I ſhould pay you for't as tis extold, 

Tim, Attends he heerc,or no? Lacelizs, It would unclce\y me quite, 

Luc. Heere at your Lordſhips ſervice. ew. My Lord,tis rated 

O14. This Fellow hcere,L. Timen, thisthy Creature, As thoſe which cl] would give:but you well know, 

By night frequents my houle. Fam a man Things of like valeiy differing in the Owners, 

That from my firſt have beene inclin'd to thrift, Are prized by their Maiſters. Belcev't deere Lord, 

And my c{tate deſcrves an Heyre morerais'd, You mend the Iewell by the wearingit. 

Then one which holds a Trencher. Tim. Well mock'd. Enter Apermantus. 
Tim. Well:what further? Mer.No my good Lord,he ſpeakesthe common toong 
O14. One onely Daughter have 1,no Kin l(e, Which ali men ſpeake with him. 

| On whom I may conferre what I have got: Tim. Looke who comes heere,will you be chid? 

The Maid is faire,a'th'youngeſt for a Bride, lew. Wee'l I beare with your Lordſhip. 

And I have bred her at my deerelt coſt Mer. Hee'l ſpare none, 

{ In Qualities of the beſt, This man of thine Tim. Good morrow tethee, 

Artempts her love: prythe:(Noble Lord) Gentle Apermantns. 
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Trumpets ſound. 
Enter Lord T imon,adareſsing himſelfe curteonſly 


to every S#tor. 
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Timon of eAthens, 


— OO PITT Mor | 
Ape Till I be gentle, ſtay thou for thy good morrow. | All of Com panionſhip. 
|henthou art T inns dogge, and theſe Knaves honeſt. im. Pray entertaine them, PRE TITI SOIT 


= 


—o— 


| 7im. Why doſt thou call them Knay*s , thou knowſt | You muſt necds dine with me : goe not you hence 
| 4m not? | THIT have thankt you ; and when dinners done 
| Ape. Are they not Athenians ? Shew me this peece, I am Joyfull of your ſights, 
Timm. Y CS» Enter eAlcibiades with the ref, 
WM | pe. Then I repent not. Moſt welcomeSir. 
| Jew. You know me, Apemantis ? _ Ape. So, ſo; their Aches contrat , and ſterue your 
Jpe. Thou knowlt Idoe, I call'dthez by thy name: | ſupplejoynts that there ſhould be ſinall love amongeſt 
7m. Thouartproud 4pemantu ? AT theſe ſiveet Knaves, andall this Curteſie. The ſtraine of 
Axe. Of nothing {omuch,as that Lam not like 780. | mans bred out into Baboon and Monkey. | 
Tim, ' Whether art going ? : ; Alci. Sir, you have ſay*d my longing, and 1 feed | 
je. To knocke outan honeſt Athenians braines, Moſt bungerly on your fight. 
Tim, Thar'sa deed thou't dye for. Tim, Right welcome Sir. | 
ee. Right, if doing nothing be death by th'Law, Ere we depart, we'll ſharea bounteous time 
Tm. How lik {t thouthis picture Apermantns ? In different pieaſures. 
4p. The beſt, for the innocence. Pray you let us in * | Exennt, 
Tm. \W rought he not well that painted It: ; Enter two Loyads. 
e. He wrought better that made the Painter, and I Lora. What time a day ist eApemantns. 
werhe's but a filthy peeceof worke. | eApr. Time tobe honeſt, 
Pan. Y are a Dogge- ; ; I Thattime ſerves till. 
je. Thy Mothers of my generation : whats ſhe, 1f 1 2Npe. The molt accurſed thou that ill omit it. 
tea Dogge ? 2 Thonart going to Lord Timons Feaſt. 
Tim. Wilt dine with me Apemantz ? Ape. 1, to ſee meate fill Knaves, 2nd Wine heat fooles, 
Ape. No : Icatenot Lords. ; 2 Faithce well, farthee well, _ © 
Tim. And thou ſhov' ſt, thoud'ſt anger Ladies. Ape. Thou art a Foole to bid me farewell twice. 
Ape. O they eace Lords; 2 Why Apemaniuu ? 
fothey come by great bellies. Ape, Shouldſt have kept one to thy {elfe, for I meane 
Tam. That's a laſcivious apprenenſion. togivethee none. 
He. So. thou apprehendit it. I Hang thy (cfe. 
TTake it for thy labour. | Ape. No I willdoe nothing atthy bidding x 
Tim, How dolt thou like thisleweil, Apemantus. Make thy requeſts to thy Friend. 
4þr. Not ſo well as plain-dealing,, which will not caſt | 2 Away unpeaceable Dogge, | 
'[4mana Dot, | Or lle ſpurne thee hence. | 
Tm, Whar doſt thouthinke tis worth ? Ape. Iwillflyelikeadogge, the heeles ath' Ale, 
Ape. Not worth my thinking. | 1 He's oppoſite to humanity. | 
How now Poet ? : | Come ſhall wean, - 
Pet. How now Philoſophcr * | | And taſte Lord Timmons bounty : he out goes | 
Ax. Thoulyeclt. Ts | The very heart of kindneſle, j 
Poet, Artnot one? - | 2 Hepoares it out: Plmwthe godof gold | 
He. Yes. DEED Is but his Steward ;no meede bur he repayes 
Pat, Then I lye not Sevenefold above it telfe ; No guift to him, 
ee, Art nota Poct * But breeds the giver areturne : exceeding 
Piet. Yes. All uſe of quittance. 
- Ape. Then thou lyelt ; I The Novleſt minde he carries. 


lwkein thy laſt worke, where thou hakt feign'd him a | Thar ever govern'd man. 


worthy Fellow: 2 Long may he live in Fortunes. Shall we in ? 
In. That's not feign'd, he is fo. Le keepe you Company. E xennt. 
He. Yes he is worthy of thee,and topay thee for thy 

Wour, He that loves to be flattered,is worthy o'th Aat- Hoboyes Playing lowd 1Minficke. 

Ker, Heavens, that I were a Lord. 
Tir. What wouldſt doe then «7 pemant:ts ? A great Banquet ſer w4d in ; and then, Exter Lord T im0n,the 


he, Emneas Apemantus does now, hate a Lord with States, the Athenian Lords, Ventigins which Timon re- 


Ul! heart, deemafrom priſen. Then comes dropping after all Apes | 
"9 What thy ſelte ? mant#s diſcontentedly like himſelfe, my 
es # | 
| Tm, Wherefore? Ventig. Moſt honoured Timer, 
He. That Thad noangry witto be a Lord. It hath pleas'd the gods to remember my fathers age, | 
\renotthou a Merchant 2 And call him to long peace :; | 
| #er, I Apemantua. He is gone happy, and hasleftme rich : 
4j, Trarficke confound thee, it the gods will not: Then, as in &£ratefull Vertne Iam bound 
| Ugh It Tralicke doe it, the gods doe it. To your tree heart, I doe returne thoſe Talents 


x. Trahickesthy god,and thy god confound thec. Doubted with thankes and ſervice, from whoſe helpe 


Trumpet ſounds. Enter a Meſſenger. | I &riu'd liberty, | 
| Tim, What Trumpets that ? Tim O by no meanes, | 
| Weſe Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenty horſe Honeſt Ventgius : you miſtake my love, 
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Timon of Athens. 


Igave it freely ever, and there's none 

Can truely ſay he gives, if he reccives : 

If our betters play at that game, we mul} not dare 
To imitate them , faults that are rich are faire. 

Ut. A Noble ſpirit. 

Tim.Nay my Lords,Ceremony was but devis'd at firſt 
To ſet a gloſle on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Recanting goodnefle, {orry ere tis ſhowne : 
| But where there is true friendſhip, there needs none. 
| Pray fit, more weicome are ye to my Fortunes, 

Then my Fortunes to me. 

I Lord. My Lord, we alwaycs have confeſt it. 

Ape. Ho ho, confeſt it ? hang'd it? have you not ? 

Tim. O Apermantus, you are welcome. 

eApe. No : you ſhall not make me welcome. 

I come to have thee thruſt me out of doores. 

Tim. Fyc,tharta churle, ye have got a humour there 
Does not become a man, tis much too blame ; 
They ſay my Lords, [rafuror brenu eſt, 

But yond man is very angry. 

Goe, let him have a Table by himſelfe : 
For he does neither affet company, 
Nor is he fit for't indeed. 

Ape.Ler me ſtay at thine apperiil Timor, 

I come to obſerve,I give thee warning on't. 

Tim. I take no heede of thee ; T hart ay Athenian, 
therefore welcome: I my felfe would have no power, 
prethee let my meate make thee ſilent. 

Aper. I ſcorne thy meate, twould choake me : for I 
ſhould nere flatter thee. Oh you Gods ! What a namber 
of men eates Timon, and he ſees em not? It grieves me 
to ſee ſo many dip there meate in oye mans blood, and 
all the madneſſe is, he cheeres themiup too. 

I wonder mendare truft thcmſclves with men. 

Me thinkes they ſhould invite them without knives, 
Good for their meate, and ſafer for their lives. 

Theres mnch example for't, the fellow that fits next him 
now parts bread with him, pledges the breath of him in 
a divided draught : 1s the readieſt man to kill him. Tas 
beene proved, if I were a huge man I ſhould feare to 
drinke at meales, leaſt they ſhould ſpye my wind-pipes 
dangerous noates,great men ſhould drinke with harneſſe 
| on their throats. 

Tim, My Lordin heart : and lctthe health goe round. 

2 Lord. Let it low this way my good Lord. 

Aper. Flow this way ? A brave fellow. He keepes his 
tides well, thoſe healths wiil make thee and thy Rate 
looke 1l], Timon. 

Heeres: that which is too weake to be a ſinner, 
, Honeſt water, which nere left man tth*mird : 
This and my food are equall, theresno ods, 

Feaſts are'to proud toglve thankes to the gods. 


Apermantus Grace, 

Immortall gads, I crave nopelfe, 
I pray for no man but my ſelfe, 
Grant [ may never prove ſo fond, 
T o tru5t man on his Oath or Bond. 
Or a Har\ot for ber weeping. 
Or « Dogge that (eames aſleep g, 
Or a keeper with my frecdeme, 
Or my friends if I ſhould need ems 

Amen. Sofalltoo't : 
Richmen fin, and I eat root. 


Much'good dich thy good heart, Apermantms. 
Tim. Captaine, 


| 


Alcibiades, your hearts inthe field now. 
elci. My heart is ever at your ſervice, my Lord, 


Tm, You had rather be at a breaketfaſt of Enemiey mW 


then a dinner of Friends. 

Ala, So they were bleeding new my Lord, thereg yl 
meat like em, I could wiſh my friend at {icha Feaqg, | MV 

Aper, Would all thoſe flatterers were thine Enemis} MW 
then, that then thou mightſt Kill em : and bid metoin,| | 

I Lord, Might we but havethat happineſſe wy Lord | M1 
that you would once uſe our hearts, whereby wemipy| 
expreſle ſome part of our zcales, we ſhould thinks oy 
ſelves for ever perte&. 

Tim. Oh no doubt my gocd Friends, butthe pol 
themſelves have provided that] ſhall chave much hel 
from you : how bad you beene my Friends elſe, Wh 
have you that charitable title frem thouſands? Did ng 
you Chicfcly belong to my heart? 1 have told more of 
you to my felfe, then you can with modcſty ſpeake in 
your Owne behalfe. And thus farre I confirme you, 0h 
you gods (thinke 1 ) what need we have any Friends;if| 
we ſhould nere have neede of em ? They were the mol 
needlefſe Creatures living ; ſhould we nere bave uſe for 
em? And would moſt refemble fweet Inftrumats] 
bung up in Caſes, that keepe theirfounds to themſelves, 
W hy I have often wiſht wy ſelfe poorer, thar I mipht 
come neerer toyou : we are borneto doe benefits, And 
what better or properer can we call our Owne, then the 
riches of our Friends > Oh what a pretious ccmtort tis 
to have ſo many like Brothers commanding one anothers 
Fortunes, Oh joyes, & ne made away er't can be bone, 
mine eyes cannot hold out watter me thinkes to forget 
their faalts. I drinke to you, 

eAper.* Thou weep'ſt to made them drinke Tim, 

2 Lord. Toy had the like conception in our es, 
Andat that inſtant, like a babe ſprung up. 

Aper. Ho, ho : 1 laugh to tbinke that babe abaſtard, 

3 Lord, 1 promiſe you my Lord you moy'd memuth, 

eAper. Much. 


Sound Tucker, Enter the Maker i of Amazons with 
Lutes in their bunds, dancing and playing. 


Tim. W hat meanes that Trumpe 2 How now? _ 


Enter Servant. ; 
Ser. Pleaſe you my Lord, there are certaine Ladies 
Moſt defirovs of admittance. 
Tm. Ladics? whatare their walls? 
Ser. There comes with them a {ore-runner My Laid, 
which beares thar office, toſignifie their pleaſures. 
Tim, I pray ltthem be admitted. 


Enter Cupid with the Macke of Ladies. 


Cup. Haile to thee worthy 7imer and to all that of 
bis Bauntics taſte : the fie beſt Sences acknowledge thet 
their Patron, and come freely togratulate thy plentem 
bolome. | 
There taſte, touch all, pleaſ*d from thy Table riſe; 
They onely now come but to Feaſt thine EYES: ni 

Timo. Their welcome all, let em have kind adn 


' tance. Mulicke make their welcome. 


Lye. You ſee my Lord, how ample yeare belov de 
Aper, Hoyday, 
What a ſweepe of vanity comes this way* 


They daunce ? They are madwomen. Like 
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Timon of «Athens, 
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Wl. ine is the glory of this life, 


Eu: e ſhewes toa little oyle and roote. 

| | = 47 ſelves fooles, to diſport our ſelves, 
| | and ſpend our Flatteries, to drinke thoſe men, 

y | yyon whoſe Age WE voyde it up agen 

| gihpoytonous Spight and Envy. 

Nolives that's not depraved, ordepraves; 
Mi gbodycs, that beares not one {ptirnero their graves 
W | oftheir friends gift : x 
W|rould feare, rhoſe that dance before me now, 
| Would oc day Rampe upon me : Tas beene done, 
[yſen ſhut thelr doores againſt a ſetting Sunne. 


| ke Lords riſe from T able, with much adoring of Timon, and 
10 ſhew therr loues, each ſingle out an«Amaz.m1,and all 
Nance, men with women, a lefty ifraine or two to the 


Hobopes, and ceaſe. 


Tim. You have done our pleaſures 
[Much grace( faire Ladies) | 
ets a taire faſhion on our entertainment, 
which was not halſe ſo beautifull, and kind : 
you have added worth untoo't, and lively luſter, 
| \ndentertain'd me with mine owne device. 
|[antothanke you for't* | 
1-1.Ld. My Lord you take us cven at the vel. 


|taking, I doubt me. 

| Tan, Ladies, there isan idle banquet attends you. 
[Peale you to diſpoſe your ſelves. 

Al Le. Moſt thankfully, my Lord. 

Tim, Flannus, 

Fla, My Lord. 

Tim. Thelittle Casket, bring me hither. 
Fla, Yes, my Lord. More Iewels yet * 
[There is no croſſing him in's humour, 
|EeI ſhould tell him well, ifaith I ſhould ; 
| Whenallsſpent, he'ld be croſt then, and he couid : 
|Tispitty Bounty had not eyes behind, 

[Thatman might ne're be wretched for his minds 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 

Ser, Heere my Lord in readineſle, 

2 Lord, Our horſes. 

Tim. O my Friends ; 


[muſt intreat you honour me ſo much. 
[Asto advance this Iewell, accept, and weare it, 
| Kind my Lord. 
I Lord. lam ſofarre already in your guifts. 
All, So are weall. 

Enter a Ser ont. 


wwly alighted, and come to viſit you. 
| Tim. They are fairely welcome, 
Enter Flavins. 


[®xxconcerne youneere. 
Tim. Neere? why then another time lle heare thee. 


Fla, 1ſcarſe know how, 
Enter another Servant, 
| Str, May it pleaſe your honor, Lord Lucius 
| (Out of his free love) hath preſented toyou 
| "ure Milke-w hite Horſes, trapt in Silver. 
Tim, I ſhall accept them faircly : let the Preſents 
|& worthily entertain'd, h 


How noi? What newes ? 


man Lord Lacutus, entreats your company to morrow, 
to hunt with him, and ha's ſent your Honour two brace 
of Grey-hounds. -— 


And let them be received, not without faire Reward. 


all outof an empty Coffer: | 
Nor will he know his purſe, oryeeld me this, 


| Heere my Lord, a trifle of our Loves 


Ae. Faich for the worlt is filthy,and would not hold 


_—_ — 


Excunt. 


| have one word toſay to you : Looke you,my goodL. | Lyeinapitcht fictd. 


Ser, My Lord, there are certaine Nobles of the Senate | 


Fla, I beſeech your Honor, vouchſate me a \vord, it | 


| prethee ler's be provided toſhew them entertainment, | 


| feare me) thou wilt give away thy ſelfe in paper ſhortly... 


Enter a third Servant. 


3 Ter. Pleale you my Lord, that honourable Gentle- | 


Tm. Ile hunt with him. 


Fla, What willthis come to? 
He commands us to provide, and give great guifts, and 


To ſhew him what a Begger his heart is, 
Being of no power to make his wiſhes good, | 
His promiſes flye ſo beyond his ltatc, 
That what he ſpeakes isall in debt, owesforev'cy word: 
He is fo kind, that he now payes iatereſt for' ; 
His Lands put totheir Bookes. Well, would I were 
Gently put out of Oitice, ere 1 were forc'd: 
Happier is hethat has no friend to feede, 
Then ſuch that doe &'ne Enemies gxccede. 
I bleed inwardly for my Lord. 

7m, Youdoe your ſelves much wrong, 
You bate too much of your owne merits. 


Ext. 


2 Lora, With more then common thankes 
I willreceive ir, 

3 Lord. O has the very ſoule of Bounty. 

Tim. And now I remember my Lord, you gave good 
words the other day of a Bay Courſer Irod on. Tis yours | 
becauſe you lik'd it. | 

I Z. Oh, I beſeech you pardon me, my Lord, in that. 

Tim, You maytake my word my Lord: I know no 
13an can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affet. I weigh 
my friends affection with mine owne ? Ile tell you true, 
Hecallto you. 

All Lor.: O none {o welcome. 

Tm. Itakcall, and your ſeverall viſitations 
So kind to heart, tis not enough to give: 

Me thinkes, I could deale Kingdomes to my friends, 
And nere be weary. Alciviades, 

Thou arta Souldier, thercfore fildome rich, 

It comes in Charity to thee ; for all thyliving ' 
Is moneg'ſt the dead : and all the Lands thou haſt 


eAlcs. I detie Land, my Lord. 
1 Lord. Weate (o vertuoufly bound. 
Tim. Andioam Ito you, 
2 Lord. So infinitely endeer'd. 
Tim. All to you. Lights, more Lights, more Light. 
I Lord. The beſt of Happines, Honor, and Fortunes 
Keepe with you Lord Timon. 
Tim. Ready for his Friends. Exennt Lords, 
Aper. W hat a colles heere, ſerving of beckes, and jut- | 
ting out of bummes. I doubt whether their Legges be 
worth the ſummes that are given for *em. | 
Friendſhips ful! of dregges, 
Methinkes falſe hearts, ſhould never have tound legpes, 
Thus honeſt Fooleslay out their wealth on Curtſies 
Tim. Now Apermantu (if thou wert notſullen) 
I would be good to thee, "| | 
Aper. No, Ilenothing ; for if I ſhould be brib'd too, 
there would be noneleft to raile upon thee,and then thou 
would(t finne the faſter. Thou gtv'it ſo long Timon (I 


W hat ncede theſe Feaſts, pompes, and Yaine-glories ? | 
k 2 SE Tim: 
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Timon of Athens. 


Tin, Nay, and youbegin toraile on Society once, 1 
am ſworne not to give regard to you. Farewell,and come 
| with better Muicke. Ex. 
Aper. Sov : thou wilt not heare menow, thou ſhalt not 
then: Ile lockethy heaven from thee ; 

Oh that mens eares ſhould be : 
To Counſell deafe, but not to Flattery. Exit. 


Enter a Senator. 
Sen, Andlate five thouſand : to Yarreand to Idore 
He owes nine thouſand, beſidesmy former ſumme, 
W hich makes it five and twenty. Still in motion 
Of raging waſte? It cannot hold, it will not. 
If I want Gold, ſteale but a beggers Do gge, 
And give it Timon, why the Dogge coynes Gold. 
IfI would ſell my horſe, and buy twerty more 
Better then he ; why give my horſe to T #0». 
Aske nothing, giveir him, it Foles me ſtraight 
And able Horſes: No Porter at his gate, 
But rather one that ſmiles, and (till invites 
All that paſſe by. It cannot hold, no reaſon 
Can ſound his ſtate in ſafety. Caphs hoaz 
Caphrs I ſay. 


;E mer Caphry, 
(aph. Heere ſir, what is your pleaſure. 


Importune him for my Moncyes, be not cealt 
With ſlight deniall ; nor then filenc'd, then 
Commend me to your Maſter, and the Cap 
Playes inthe right hand, thus : but tell him firrah 
My uſescry to me; Imuſt ſerve my turne 
Out of mine owne, his dayes and times are paſt, 
And my relianceson his fra&ed dates 
Have ſmit my credit. I love,and honour him, _ 
But muſt.not breake my backe, to heale his tingers 
Immediate are my needs, and my releife 
Mult not be toſt and turn'd to me in words, 
Bur find ſupply immediate. Get you gone, 
Put ona molt 1mportunate aſpect, 
A viſage of demand : for 1doe feare 
When every Feather ſtickes in his owne wing, 
Lord T mon will be iefta naked gull, 
| Which flaſhesnow a Phoenix, get you gone. 

Ca. Igoeciir. 

Sen. I goe ſir? 
Take the Bends along with you, 
| And have the dates in. Come. 
(a. 1 will Sir. 
| Sen. Goe. Exennt. 


Enter Steward, with many billes in hu hand. 

Stew. Nocare, no ſtop, fo ſenſcleſle of expence, 
That he willneither know how to maintaine it, 
Nor ceaſe his flow of Riot. Takes no accompr 
How things goe from him, nor reſume no care 
Of what isto continve : never mind 
Was to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſokind. 
What ſhall be done, he will not here, till feele : 
I muſtbe round with him, now he comes from hunting. 
Fic, fie, fie, fic- 


Emer Caphis, Idore, and Varro. 
| Par. Is'tnot yourbulineſle too-? 


| Cap. Itis, and yours too, 1/dore ? 


_—_ 


| 


Sen. Get on your cloake, and ha you to Lord Timon | 


Cap. Good even Varro: what, you come for money ? | your ſelves. Speake to em foole. 


Cap. Would we wereall diſcharg'd. 
Var. Ifeare it, 


Cap. Heere comesthe Lord. : | | kens45 


| Enter Timon, and his Traine. 
Tim. Soſoone as dinners done, we'll forth apaine 


My Alcibiades. With me, what isyour will? Foole 
Cap. My Lord, heere is a hote of certaine dues, Page 
7m, Dues? whence are you ? wike CC 
Cap. Of Athens heere: my Lord. How dc 
Tim, Goe to my Steward. | Apes 
( ap. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, he hath put meof anſwer 

To the ſucceſſion ofnew dayes this moneth: Boy. 

My Maſter is awak'd by great Occaſion, on of ti 

To call upon his owne, and humbly prayes you, Apts 

That with yourother Noble parts, you'll ſuite, Paget 

In giving him his right. Ape- 
Tw. Mine honeſt Friend, art hat 

{ prethee but repaire to menext morning. thou 
C ap. Nay good my Lord. Pag 
7 im, Containe thy ſeife, good friend. fam! 
Uay, One Yarrees ſervant, my 200d Lord. Anſw4 
1jd. From 1ſidere, he humbly prayes your ſpecdypys Apt 

ment, Foole 
Cap. It you did know my Lord, my Naſters want, | Foo 
Var. Twas duc on forfeyture my Lord, ſixe weeks, Ap 
and paſt, Yaut 
Id, Your Steward puts me off my Lord, and1I o 
Am ſent expreſſely to your Lordſhip. A) 
Tim. Give mebreath : ASS 
I doe beſeech you good my Lords keepe on, Fo 
Ile waite upon you inſtantly, Come hither ; pray ya A 
How goes the world, that Iamthus encountreq Fa 
With clamorous demands of debt, broken Bonds, | yant 
And the detention long ſince due debts | com 
Againſt my Honor ? | and 
Stew, Pleaſe you Gentlemen, mer 
The time is unapreeable to this buſineſle : 4 
| Your 1mportunacy ceaſe, till after dinner, 4 
That I may make his Lordſhip underſtand | | mal 
Wherefore you are not paid. WI {ber 
Tim, Doeſo my Friends, ſec them well entertaind | WW | 
Stew. Pray draiy neere- Ex | & 

|t 

| Emer Apemantus and Fosle. | tin 
Caph, Stay, ſtay, here comes the Foole with /Upemas-| I || tw 
tz, lers ha ſome ſport with em. Nik 
Var. Hang him, he'll abuſe us. Up 
[f:d. A plagueupon him dogge. | W 
Var, How doſt Foole? i 

" eApe. Doſt Dialogue with thy ſhadow ? I 

| Par. Iſpcakenot tothee. JA 


Ape. No tis to thy ſelfe. Come away. 

Ijid. Theres the Foole hangson your backe already. 

Ape. No thou ſtandit fingie, thou art noton bim & 

Cap. Wheres the foole now ? | 

Ape. Helaſt ask'd the queſtion. Poore Rogues #8 
| 
| 
| 
| 


”, 
! 


Vſurers men, Bands betweene Gold and want. 
ell. What are we Apemantins ? 
Ape. Aſſes. | 
Ape. That youaske me what = are,and doe not kno 


i. 


Foolke. How doe you Gentlemen? | 
All. Gramercies good Foot : | 
How does your Miltris ? Fad | 
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| Fat. 1 doe notalyayes follow-Lover, cl 
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Timon of eAthens, 
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= She'se'ne ſetting 08 water to | 
; Would we could (ce youat Corinth. 


Ape- Good, Gramercy« 
Enter Page, : 

roole. Looke youheere comes my Maſters Page. 

Page. Why how now Captaine? what doevyou 11 this 

ite C NY. 

Schon eApermantmw?, Fe 

Ape. Would 1 on Rod in wy mouth, that I might 

ce profitably. OT 
- of Al y- AID reade mie the ſuperſcriptt- 
mn of theſe Letters, I know not which is which. 

He. Canſtnot read ? 

Page. No DOORS EIN as 

Ape» There will little Learning dye then that day thou 
art hang'd: This is to Lord 7 *wor,this to eAlcibiades,Go 
hon wag borne a Baſtard, and thou'tdyca Bawd- 

Paze, Thou was't whelpt a Dogge, and thou ſhalt 
perl, 2Dogges death. 7 
Anſwer not, I am gone, - Eto 

Ape, E'ne ſorhou out-runſt grace, __ 

Foole I will goe with you to Lord Timon:. 
| Foole, Will you leave methere ? 

Ape, If Timon ſtay at home. 

Yeuthree ſerve three V ſurers? 

All. I would they ſerv'd us. 

Aper. So wouldI : ee - | 
Asgood a tricke as ever Hangman ſery d theetc. 

Feale. Are you three Viuers mien? 

All. I foole | 8 

Feole. I thinke no V ſurer, but has a foole to his Ser- 


| rane. My Miſtris is one, and I atn her foole: when men 
| tometo borrow of your Maſicrs, they approzch ſadly, 


and poc away merry : butthey enter my Maſters houſe 
ny, and goe away ſadly. The reaſon of this ? 
Va. Icould render one. 7 


Ape. Doe.it then, that we may account thee a Whore- 


' | maſter, anda Knave, which notwithſtanding thou ſhalt 
|benoleſſe eſteemed, -. 


Par. What isa Whoremaſter foole Þ FRI 
Feole, A foole in goed cloathes, and ſomething like 


| thee. Tis a ſpirit, ſometime t'appeares like a Lord, ſom- 
[timelikea Lawyer, ſometime like a Philoſopher, with 


twoſtonesmorethen's artificiall one, He is very often 


{| ikea Knight ; and generally, jnall ſhapes that man goes 


wpanddoiyne in, from foureſcore to thirteen, this ſpirit 


| yalkes in. | Mts | x 

| Ya. Thouart not altogether a foole. _ 

| Fovle. Nor thou altogether a Wiſe man, | 

|As much foolery as 7 have, ſo much witthou lack'ſt. 


' Ae. Thatanſwer might have become Apemantue. 


| 40. Aſide, afide, here comes Lord Timon, 


Enter Timon, and s teward. 
Ape, Come with me (foole ) come: 


ad Woman, ſorgetime the Philoſopher. 


| Stow, Pray you walke neere, 
| eſpeake withyouahon: EVITE  Exens 
|| Tas, You make me mervell wherefore crethis time 


Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me, 
Imight ſo have rated my expence 


|U1hadleave of meanes. 


* Stew. You wouldnot hearemc: 


EIN 


ſcal'd ſuch Chic- | 


der Brother, 


Exeunt, 


| 
| 


Ar many leylures I propoſ'd. 


= 


—— — —_—_— 


; = Goeto: 
ercnance ſome ſingle vantages you tooke, 
When my indiſ poſition alecke, 
Andthat unaptneſſe made you miniſter 
Thus to excuſe your ſelfe. 
Stew, O my good Lord, 5 
At many times I brought in my accompts, 
Laid them before you, you would throw them off, 
And fay you found them in mine honeſty, 
When for ſome trifling preſent you have bid me 
Returneſo much, I have ſhooke my head ,and wept : 
Yea gainſt th'Authority of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more cloſe : 1 did indure 
Not ſildome, nor no flight checkes, when I have 
Prompted you inthe ebbe of your eſtate, - 
And your great flow of debts ; my deareloy'd Lord, 
Though you here now (too late) yet nowesatime, 
The greateſt of you having, lackesa halfe, 
To Pay your preſent debts. .. 
Twm, Letall my Land be told. 
Stew. Tis all engag'd, ſome forfeytcd and gone, 
And what remaines will hardly ſtop the mouth 
Of prefent dues ; the future comes apace : 
W hat ſhall defend the interion, and at length -. 
How goes ourreck'ning? _ 
Twn. TolLacedemondid my Land extend. - 
Stew. O my good Lord, the world isbut a world, 
Were it all yours, to give it ina breath, 
How quickly were it gone. 
Tm. Youtellmetcue. hrs FEM 
Stew. If you ſuſpeRt my Husbandry or Falſhogd. 
Call me beforethe exacteſt Auditors, 
And ſet me on the proofe. So the gods bleſſe me, 
When all our Otfices have beene oppreſt 
With riotous Feeders, when our Vaults have wept 
With drunken ſpilthof Winez whenevery roome 
Hath blaz'd with Lighrs,and braid with Minftretfie, 
I haveretyr'd meto a waſtefull cocke, 
Andfet mine eyes at flow. 
7m. Prethee no more, - * : 


How many prodigallbits have Slaves and Pezants 
This night englurted : who isnot Timons, 


Great T wnon, Noble, Worthy, Royall Timon: : 
Ah, when the meancs are gone, that buy this praiſe, 


| Thebreath is gone, whereof this praiſe-is made : 


Feaſt won, faſt loſt ; one cloud of Winter ſhowres, 
Thele fiyes are coucht. - 

Tim. Come ſermon meno further; 
No villainous bouuty yet hath paſt my heart; 
Vawilely, not ignobly have I given. 


To thinke I ſhall lacke friends : fecure thy heart, 
IFI would broachthe veſſcls of my love, 
And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing, 
Men, and mens fortunes could I frankely uſe 
As Icaii bid thee ſpeake. - .. 

Stew. Aſſurance blefſeyour thoughts, 


That I account them bleſſings. For by theſe 
Shall I try friends.. You ſhall perceive 

How you miftake my fortunes : 

I am wealthy in my friends, | 

Within there, Flavine, Serviline ? 


| = WY 


Stew, Heavens have I ſaid, the bounty of this Lord | 


W hat heart, head, ſword, force,meanes,but is L. T'5mens: 


Why doſt thou weepe, canſtthou the conſcience lacke, | 


Tim, And in ſome ſort theſe wants of mine are crown'd | 
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| 
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You to Lord Lxcius. ro Lord Lucuius you, 
with his Honor to day; you to Sempronizs, commend me 
to their loves, and I am proud ſay, that my occalions 


—— 


Timon of Athens. 


T14. 
Enter three Servants. 
Ser. My Lord, my Lord. 
Tw. I willdiſpatch you ſeveraliy. 


| —_— 


1 hunted 


have found time touſe*cm toward a ſupply of mony: let 


the requeſt be fifty Talents. 


Flam, As you have ſaid, my Lord. 
Stew. Lord Lucixs and Lacullm ? Humb. 
Tm. Goe youlir to the Senators ; 


} Of whom. even to the States beſt health? 1 have 


Deſery*d this hearing ; bid *em ſend o'th'inſtant 
A thouſaud Talents to me. 

Stew, I have beene bold 

( For that I knew it the moſt gencrall way ) 
Totbem, to uſe your Signet, and your Name, 
But they doe ſhake their heads, and I am heere 

No richer in returne- 

Tm, Is't true ? Can't be? 

Stew, They anſwer ina joynt and corporate VoyCce, 
That now they are at fall, want Treaſure,cannot 
Doe what they would , are ſorry : you are Honourable, 
But yet they could have wiſht, they know not, 
Something hath beene amiſle; a Noble Nature 
May catch a wrench ; would all were well ; tis pitty, 
And ſo intending other ſ{crious matters, 

After diſtaſtefull lookes ; and theſe hard Fraftions 
With certaine halfe-caps, and cold moving nods, 
They froze me into Silence. 

Tw. You gods reward them : 

Prythee man looke cheerely. Theſe old Fellowes 
Have their ingratitudein them Hereditary : 

Their blood is cak'd, tis cold, it ſeldome flowes, 
Tis lacke of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; 
And Nature, as it growes againe toward earth, 
Is faſhion'd for the: journey, dull and heavy. 

Goc to Ventiarue (prythee be not fad, 

Thou art true, and honeſt 3 ingeniouſly I ſpeake, 
No blame belongs to thee :) Yentidru lately 
Buried his Father, by whoſe death he's ſtepp*d 
Tato a great eſtate : when he waspoore, 
Impriton'd, and in ſcarſity of Friends, 

I cleer'd him with five Talents : Greet him from me, 


| Bid him ſuppoſe, ſome good neceſlity 


Touches his Friend, which craves tobe remenbred 
With thoſe five Talents ; that had, give'ttheſe Fellowes 
To whom tis inſtant due. Neu'r ſpeake, or thinke, 
That Timons fortunes 'mong his friends can ſiuke, 

Stew. I would I could not thinke it ; 
That thought 1s Bounries Foe ? 
Being free it felfe, it thinkes all others ſo. Exeunt. 
Flaminius waiting t0'ifcake with a Lord from bus aſter, 

enters a ſervant to him. 


Ser, I havetold my Lord of you, he is comming downe 
to yon. | | 

Flam: 1 thanke you Sir. 

Enter Lucullw, 

Ser. Heres my Lord. | 

Luc. One of:Lord Timmons men? A Gift I warrant. 
Why thishitsright : Idreampt of a Silver Baſon and 
Ewreto night. Flaminirs, honeſt Flampire, you are ve- 
ry reſpeRively welcome fir, Fill me ſome Wine. And 
how does that honourable, Compleate, Free-hearted 


- 


| = — 
Gentleman of Athens;thy very boutitifull good Lorday 
Maſter ? | | 
Flam. is health 1s well fr. 
Lv. I am right gladthat his health is well ir, yy 
what haſt thou there under thy Cloake,pretty Flaminiug 
Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty box Sir, Whichin 
my Lords bebalfe; I come to intrear your honor tg { 
ply : who having greatand inſtant occaſion to yſe 


thing doubting your preſcnt aſſiſtance therein, 
Ln, Layla, la, la : Nothing doubting layes he? ajy 
good Lord, a Noble Gentleman tis,if he would not ke 
iogood a houſe. Many a timeand often 1 ha din'd with 
him, and told him on't,and come againe to ſupper tokin 
of purpoſe,to have him ſpend lefſe,and yet he woulden. 
brace no counſell,take no warning by my comming eve, 
ry man has his fault,and honeſty is his.I ha told himort 
hut i could nere get him from't. ; 
| Enter Servant, with Wine. . 

Sey. Pleaſe your Lordſhip, here is the Wine, 

Luc, Flaminins, I have noted thee alwayes wiſe, 
Heres tothee. 

Flam. Your Lordſhip ſpeakes your pleaſure, 

£xcs. 1 have obſerved thee alwayes for a towady 
prompt ſpirit, give thee thy due, and one that knowes 
what belongs to reaſon;and canſt uſe the time welljifth 
tune uſethce well. Good parts in thee ; get you gonefi 
rah. Draw necre: honeſt F /aminins, Thy Lords abour 
| tifull Gentleman, but thou art wiſe, and thou knoyſ 
well enough (alchough thoucom'ſt to me) thatthisisn, 
time to lend money , eſpecially upon bare friend(hip 
without {ccurity. Heres three Solidares for thee, good 
| = winke at me, and fay thou ſaw'ſt me not, Faretes 
well. | 
Flam. Ts't poſſible the world ſhould ſo muchdiffr, 
{ And wealive that lived ? Fly dainned baſcnefie 
To him that worſhips thee. 

Luc. Ha? Now I ſeethou art a Foole, and fitfortly 
Maſter. Exit LuenIiv, 

Fla,May theſe adde to the number that may ſcaldthxe 
Let multen Coyne be thy damnation, 
Thou dilcaje ot a friend, and not himſelte : 
Has friendſhipſuch a faint and milky heart, 
It turnes 1a {ctie rhe; two nights? O you gods! 
| feelc my Mattcrs palſion. This Slave untohis honor, 
Has my Loras meate in him : 
Why ſhould it thrive, and turne to Nutriment, 
When he 1s 11%} to poyſon Þ 
O may Ditcales onely worke upon't : I 
And when he's ſicke to death, let not that part of Natuit 
t hich my Lord paid for, be ofany powre, 
To cxpell lickneſle, but prolong his howers 


Exit 


Enter Luci, with three Strangers. | 
Luc. Who the Lord Timon? He is my very good friend 
and an honourable Gentleman. 
1 We know him for noleſſe, though weare butt 
gersto him. ButT can tell you one thing my Lords 


happy howres are doneand paſt, -and hiseſtate ſhrinkes 
from him. CE | 
| Lac. Fye no,doe notbeleeve'it; be cannot want fot 
money. | aft ; 
2 But beleeve you this my Lord - that not long 20% 
one of his men was with the Lord Lucul,to borrow! 
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Talents, hath ſent to your Lordſhipro furniſh him, | 


which I heare from common rumours; now Lord Timm! 


many Talents, nay urg'd extreamely for't, and —_— 


/ 


{*;'L 1;.to wells :: 


1 ? 


Timon of eAthens. 


Wn or , 6 : 
yhat neceſſity belong d too't, and yet was deny*de. 
Luc. Howe | 
> Itell you, deny'de my Lord. WY 
Luc. Whara ſtrange caſe was that? Now betore the 
$I am aſham'd on'c. Denyed that honourable man ? 
There was very little honour ſhew'd in, For my owne 
'-+ 1 muſt nceds confeſle, 1 have received ſome ſmall 
hecſſeafrom him, as Money, Plate, lewels, and ſuch 


[like Trifles ; nothing comparing to his: yet had he mi- 
| fooke him, and {cnt to me,[ ſhould ne're have denied his 
| occaſion ſo many Talents. 


Enter Servilzus, 


|:Servil. See, by good hap yonders my Lord, I have 
| fyetto ſee his honor. My honor'd Lord. 

| Zaci. Servilins © You are kindly met fir. Farthewell, 
|| commend me to thy honourable vertuons Lord, wy ve- 


exquitite Friend. _ 

Servil. May it pleaſe your Honor,my Lord bath ſent 

Luci. Ha ? what hashe ſent ? Iam ſomuch endeered 
to that Lord; hes ever ſending : how ſhall I chanke him 


| think'it thou? And what has he ſent now ? 


'S8trv, Has onely ſcent his preſent occaſion now my 


| Lord: requeſting your Lordſhip to ſupply his inſtant uſe 
| with ſo many Talents. | 


Luci. 1 know his Lordſhipisbut.merry with me, 


| Hecannot want fifty five hundred Talents, 


Servil. But in the-meane time he wants lefle my Lord, 
If hisoccaſion were not vertuous, 


| ſhould not urge it halfe ſo faithfully. 


Lxc, Doſt thou ſpeake ſeriouſly Servilews, 

Serv, Vpon my {oule tis true S1r. 

Luc. What a wicked Beatt was I to disfurniſh my 
ſlfe againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha ſhewne 
my felife honorable ? how unluckily it hapned, that I 
ſhould purchale theiday before for alittle part,and undoe 
agreat deale of honor? Servelire, now betore the gods I 
|amnotable to doe (the more bealt I ſay) I was ſending 


Commend me bountifuliy to his good Lordſhip and I 
hope his Hotior will conceive the faireſt of me, becauſe 


| [have no power to be kind. And tell him this from me, 
| [count it one of my greateſt aflitions fay, that I cannot 


pleaſure ſuch an honorable Gentleman. Good Servilius : 


| to-him ? | 

|:&v. Yes fir, I ſhall, 
:.£#ci.. Iic-lovke you out a good turne Serailins. 
| Iveas you ſaid, Z*mon is ſhrunkeindecd, 

| And he thats once deny'd, will hardly ſpecd. 


| Will you befricnd meſo farre,as to uſe mine oivyne words 


Exit Servilins, 


Exit. 
I Doe you obſcrve this Haiti/ius ? : 


1 Why this is the worlds ſoule, 


[And Jaſt ofthe ſame pecce yy er eek 
[ls every Flatterers ſport 3 who.can.call him bis'friend 
tat dips in the ſame diſh ? For in my knowing. - 


Times bas bin this Lords Fathers - 1! 
And kept his credit with bis mttes! c;.:t;. 
Wpported his eſtate, nay Timers money © + .- + 
pad his men their wages. He-ne're drinkes,. 
But Timmons Silver treads upon. his Lip, - 
andyer, oh {ce.the monſtrouſnefſe of man, 3; ... 
hs bc leokes out in an ungratefull ſhape; _. 1; 
© does deny him (in reſpect of his) nf oral 


# +» 
SS «4 


i... 


toule Lord Timon my felte,theſe.gentlemencan witneſle; 
but I wouid nor for the wealth of Athens.I had don'tnow 


| 


Mo 
nd 


What charitable ten affoord to Beggers. - 

3 Religion grones atit. ON OBTLINT 

I For mine owne part, I never taſted Timoy in my life, 
Norcame any of his bounties over me, 
To marke me tor his Friend. Yerl proteſt. 
For his right Noble mind, illuſtrious Vertue, 
And honourable Carriage, | 
Had hisnecetlity made ule of me, 
I would have put my wealth into Donation, | 
And the beſt halfe ſhould haue return'dto him, 
So mnch I love his heart : Bat perceive, 
Men mult learne now with pitty todiſpence. 
For policie fits above Conſcience. 


\ 


Enter 4 third ſervant with Sempronius, another 
of T imons Friends. 


Semp. Muſt he needs trouble me in't ? Hum. 
Boveall others? 

He might have tried Lord Laciws, or Lucull»s, 

And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 

Whom he redeemd from priton. All theſe 

Owetheir eſtates unto him. 

Ser. My Lord, | LOT: 
They haveallbin rouch'd, and all are found Baſe-Mettle, 
For they have all denied him. 

Semp. How? have they denyde him? 

Has Ventidzs and Luculizs deny'de bim, 

And does he ſend te me ? Three ? Humh ? 

It ſhewesburlictle love, or judgement in him. 

Muſt I be his laſt Refuge? his friend ; (like Phyſirians) 

Thatrhriu'd, give him over, Muſt I rake th*Cureupon 

Has much diſgrac'd me in't, I'me angry at him, (me? 

That might have knowne my place. I fee no ſenſe for, 

But his occaſions might have wooed me firſt : 

For inmy confTtence, I was the firlt man 

Thatere received gift from him. 

And does he thinke ſo backwardly of menow, 

That Ile requite it lalt ? No; 

So it way prove an-Argument of Laughter 

To th'reſt, and 'mongſt Lords I be thought a Foole : 

Ide rather then the worth of thrice the ſumae, 

Had ſent toine firſt, but for my minds ſake : 

Ide fuch a courage to doe him good. But now returne, 

And with their faint reply, this anſwer joyne 

Who bates mine honor, ſhall not know wy Coyne. Exit, 
. Ser.. Excellent : Your Lorſhipsa goodly Villaine . the 

divell knew not whar he did, when he made inan Poli- 


ticke ; he croſſed himſclfe by't ; and I cannot thinke, but | 


in the end,the villamesof man wiilſer him clecre. Aow 
fairely this Lord ſtrives to appearetoule?. Takes Vertu- 
ous Copicsto'bewicked 3hke thoſe, that under | hot ar- 
dent zealc, wouldiet whole Realnes on firegof ſuch a nx» 
ture is his politike love. Re FE GET 

This was my Lords bcſ{t hope, now allare fled 

Save onely the-gods. Now hisfriends are dead, 

Doores that were ne're acquainted with their Wards 
Many a bounteous ycere, muſt be imploy'd 

Now to guard1are their Maſter : TUE 

And thtsis alla libetall courle allowes, + 


Who cannotkeepe his wealth, mult keepe kishouſe. Fx. 
L— edeagel —_ Lot 


Emer Uarro'sman, meeting athers, All Timons Creditors to 
wait for his comming out. Then enter Liicins 
4. 05 anduffortenſites. "I. | 
Var.man. Well met,good marrow Titward Horttn/i:es 
= Tits 


E Seine. | 


| 
| 


| 


| 


— 
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Timonof Athens. 


Tit. The like to you kind Yarro. 
Hort, Lucius, what doe we meet together ? 
| ' Ze. 1, and I thinke one buſinefſe do's command us all. 
For mine ismoney. 
Tt. S01s theirs, and ours. 
Enter Philotws. 
Luci. And fir Fhilorwtoo. 
bs. Good day at once. 
Luci. Welcome good Brother. 
W hat doe yourhinke the houre ? 
Phil. Labouring for Nine. 
Luci. So much ? 
Phil. Is not my Lord ſeene yet ? 
Luci Not yElLs 
Phil. 1 wonder or't, he was wont to ſhine at ſeaven. 
Lacs. T, but the dayes are waxt ſhorter with him : 
You muſt conſider, that a Prodigall courſe | 
Is like theSunnes, but notlike his recoverable, I feare : 
Tis deepeſt Winter in Lord Timons purſe, that is: One 
may reach deepe enough, and yet find little. 
Phil. Iam of your feare, for that. | 
T it. Ile ſhew you how t'obſerve a ſtrangeevent « 
Your Lord ſends now for Money ? 
Hore. Moſt true, he does. 
Tit. And he weares Iewels now of Timon: guift, 
For which TI waite for moncy. 
Hort. It is againſt my heart. 
Luci. Marke how ſtrange it ſhowes, | 
T imon in this, ſhould pay more then he owes : 
Ande'neas if your Lord ſhould wearerich Iewels, 
Ad ſend for money for 'em. 
Hort, I' me weary of this Charge, 
The gods can witneſle : 
I know my Lord hath ſpent of 7imons wealth, . . 
And now ingratitude, makes it worſe thenſtcalth, 
Varro. Yes mine's three thouſand Crownes': 
W hats yours ? 
Zxci, Five thouſand mine; Ty 
Var, Tis much deepe, and it ſhould ſeeme by th'fum 
Your Maſters confidence was above mine, 
Elſe ſurely his had equall' d. 
| Enter Flamimnns. 
Tit, One of Eord Timons men. NY 
Luc. Fleminsus ? Sir, a word : Pray is my Lord ready 
to come forth-? 
Flam.No, indeed he 1s not. 
Ti. Weattend his Lordſhip ; pray ſigntfie ſo much. 
Flam. T need not tell him that, he knowes you are too 
diligent, 
Enter Steward m 4 Cloake, muſfied. 
Lucs. Ha :isnotthat his Steward muffledſo ? 
He goesaway in a Clowd : Call him, call him. 
Ti. Docyou heare, ſir? 
2 Varro, By your leave, fir. | 
Stew. What doe yeaske of me, my friend; 
Tit, We waite for certaine Money heere,ſir. 
Stew. 1,if Money wereas certaine as your waiting, - 
Twere ſure enough. 
Why then preferr'd you notyour ſummes and Billes 
When your falſe Malterseate of nyy Lords meat ? 
Then'rhey:would ſmile and fawne upon his debts, 
And take downe thiintreſt into their glutt'nous Mayes. 
You due yourſelves but wrong to ftirre meup,, - 
| Let me paſſcquietly : | 
| Beleeve't, my Lord andT havemade an end, 
\ Thave nomoreto reckon, he to: ſpend, 


| 


_—_ : 


Zaci. 1, but this anſwer will not ſerve. 
. Stew. Ifttwill not ſerve, tisnot ſo baſeas you, 
For you ſerve Knaves. | | 
I —_ How? what does his caſheer'd Worſhip mye. 
ter | 
2 Varro, No matter what, he's poore, and thats re. 
venge enough. Whocan ſpeake broader, then he thy 
has no houſe to put his head in? Such may rayle againk 
great buildings. | + 
Enter Servilins. 
F T#, Oh heres Servilins; now we ſhall know ſome 
WCEr. 
Serv, If I might beſecch you Gentlemen, to 
ſome other houce,I ſhould derive much from't.Fortal't 
of my ſoule, my Lord leanes wondrouſfly to diſcontent: 
his comfortable temper has forſooke him, hes muchou 
of health, and keepes his Chamber. 
Luc Many doe keepe their Chambers, arenot ſicke: 
- And if it beſo farre beyond his health, 
Me thinkes he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And makea cleare way to the gods. 
Servil. Good gods. | 
Tit. We caunottake thisfor anſwer, ſir. 
Fleminius within, Serviliies helpe, my Lord, my Lord. 
Enter Tamon in a rape, 
Tim. What,are my dores oppov'd againſt my paſſzgy? 
HaveI binever free, and muſt my houſe 
Be my retentive Enemy? My Goale ? 
The place which I have Feaſted, does it now 
(Like all Mankind) fhew mean [ron heart? 
Luci, Putin now Titus. 
Tit. My Lord, hceere is my Bill, 
Lucs, Heres mane. 
1 Var. And mine, my Lord. 
2 Var. And ours, my Lord. 
Philo. All our Billes. | | 
Tim. Knocke me downe with em, cleave me to the 
Girdle. | 
Luc. Alas my Lord. 
Tim, Cut my. heart inſummes. 
Tit, Mine, fifty Talents. 
Tim. Tell out my bloud. 
| Zuc. Fivethouſand Crownes, my Lord. 
Tim, Five thouſand drops payes thar. 
What yours ? and yours ? 
1 Var. My Lord. 
2 Yar. My Lord. 


| ſlaves. Creditorse Divels. | 


Tim. Teare me, take me, and the gods fall uponyous | 

Exit Tn. 

Hort. Faith I perceive our Maſters may throw their} 
capsat their money,theſe debts may well be call'ddelpes 
rate ones, for a madman owes cm. Exemtl. 


Enter Timon. E 
Tim, They have ene put my breath from me the 


Stew. My deere Lord. 
Tim, 'Whart if it ſhould be ſo? 
Stew. My Lord. 
Tim. Ile have it ſo.' My Steward 7 
Stew. Heere my Lord. a6 
Tim. So fitly ? Goe, bid all wy Friends againe, 
Lacinus, Luowliice add Semprovins : All, = 
He once more feaſt the Raſcals. 
Stew, O my Lord, you ea 
&ed ſoule ; there's not ſomuch 
derate Table. 


[ 4 


ſpeake from your diſtte- 
leftto farniſh out amor 


| 


7 amon, 
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| Heisa Man (ſetting his Fate aſide 


[EIſpeakelike a Capraine, | 
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Timon of eAthens, 


Il7 | 


Cr 


| Tim. Beit not in thy care : 


Goe 1 charge thee, invite them all, let in the tide 
Of Knaves once more: ny Cooke and Ile provide. Exemn. 


Emer three Senators at one doore, Alcibiades meeting them, 
| with Attendants. 
1 Sen. My Lord, you have my voyce, too'r, 
The faults Bloudy 3 
Tis neceſlary he ſhould dye: nd 
Nothing imboldens finne ſo much, as Mercy. 
2 Moſt true; the Law ſhall bruiſe em», 
eAkj. Honor, health, and compaſſion to the Senate, 
1 Now Captaine. 
Alcs. I am an humble Sutor to your Vertues ; 
Forpitty is the vertue of the Law, 
And none but T yrantsuſe it cruelly. 
pleaſes time and Fottune tolye heavy 
VponaFriend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hah ſtept into the Law : which is paſt depth 
Tothoſe that ( without heed ) doe plundge intoo t. 
of comely Vertues, 
Nordid he ſoyle the fat with Cowardice. 


| (And honour in him, which buyes out his fault) 


But witha Noble Fury, and faire ſpirit, 
Seeing his Reputation touch'd to death , 
He did oppole his Foe ; 
And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſſion 
Hedid behoove his anper ere twas ſpent, 
Asit he had but proV'*d an Argument. 
1 Sen. You undergoe too (trit a Paradox, 
Striving to make an ugly deedlooke faire : | 
Your words have tooke ſuch paines, as they labourd 
Tobring Mad-ſlaughter into forme, and ſet Quarrelling 
Vpon the head of Valour ; which indeed 
Is Valour miſ-begot, and cameinto the world, 
When Sets, and Factions were newly borne. 
nes truly Valiant, that can wiſely ſeffer 
The worſt that man can breath, 


| And ke hls wrongs, his Our-ſides, , | 


Toweare them like his Rayment, careleſlely, 
And ne're preferre his injuriesto his heart, 
Tobring it into danger. 


[wrongs be evils, and inforce us kill, 


What Folly tis, to hazard life tor ills 
Her. My Lord: 


PY - 


| 15e. You cannot mike groſſeſinnes tooke cleare, 


Torevenge is no Valour, but to beare. 
. Ales. My Lords, then under favour, pardon me. 


Why doe fond men expoſe themſelves to Battell, 


And notendure all threats? gleepe upon't, 


dlet the Foes quietly cut their throats 
Without repugnancy ?if there be 


nach Yalour in the bearing, what make we 


Abroad? Why then, Women are more valiant 
That ſtay at home, if Bearing carry its 
andthe Aſſe, more Captaine then the Lyon ? the fellow 
"cen with Irons, wiſer then the Iudge ? 
I Wiledome bein ſuffering. Oh my Lords, 

you are great, be pittifully good, 
Whocannot condemne raſhneflejn cold blood > 
kill, I grant, is ſinnes extreameſt Guſt, 
|Mindefence, by Mercy, tis moſt juſt.. 


| Ati, Hard fate: he might have dyed in warrc. 


— 


2 Sen. You breath in vaine. 

Alci. Tnvaine ? th 
His ſervice done at Lacedemon, and Bizantinm, | 
Were a ſuificient briber for his life. 

I Ye hat's that | 

Alci, W hy I fay my Lords ha's done faire ſervice, 

And ſlaine in fight many of your enemies ; 
How full of valour did he beare himſcife | 
In the latt Conflict, and made plenteous wounds ? | 

2 ce has made too much plenty with em 
Hes a lworne Riotor, he has a {:nne | 
Thatofren drownes him, and takes his valour priſoner, 
If there were noFots, that were enough 
To overcome him. 1n that Beaſtly fury, 
He has bin knowne to commit outrages, 

And cherriſh Factions. Tis inferr'd tous, 
| His dayESare foule, and his drinke drangerous. 
1 Hedyes. 


My Lords, ifnor forany parts in him, 

Thongh his right arme might purchaſe his owne time, 
And be in debt to none: yet more to move you. 

Take my deſcrtsto his, and joyne em both. 

And for I know, your reverend Ages love Security, 
Ile pawne my Victorjes, all my honoursto you 

Vpon his good returnes. | 
If by this Crime, he owesthe Law hislite, 

Why let the Waare receive't in valiant gore, 

For Law is {tri&, and Warre 1s nothing more, 

T Wearefor Law, hedyes, urge it no more 
On height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or Brother, 
He forfeits his owne blood, thar ſpilles another, 

Alci. Muſt it be 10? Itmuſt not bee : | 
My Lords, 1 doe beſeech you know me. | 

2 How® 

eAlci, Call me to your remembrences. | 

3 What. | TO 

Alci. 1 cannot thinke but your Age has forgot me, 
It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove fo bace, WO 
To ſueand be deny'de ſuch common Grace. 
My wounds ake at you. 

1 Doe you dare our anger ? 
Tis few words, but ſpacious in cffect, 
We baniſh thee forever. 
Alci, Baniſh me ? 
Baniſh your dotage, baniſh uſury, 
That makes the Senate ugly. | 

1 If after two dayes ſhine, Athens containe thee, 

Attend our waightier Judgement, | 
And not to ſwell our Spirit. 
He ſhall be executed preſently. Exenit. 

Ali. Now the gods keepe you old.cnough, 

That you may live 

Onely in bone, that none may looke on you. 

I'm worſe then mad : I have kept backetheir Foes 
W hile they hayetold their Money, and let out 
Their Coyne upon large intereſt. I my {clfe, 
Richonely in large hurts. Allthoſe, for this? 

Is thisthe Balſeme, that the uſuring Senat 

| Powresinto Captaines weunds? ha Banithment:. 
| It comesnot ill: Thate not to be baniſht, 

Tt is a cauſe worthy-my Spleene and Fury, 
That ray fitike at Athens. 1le cheere up 


Az 


[!9dem Anger, is impiety : 
|Mwhois Man; that is not Angry. 


My diſcontented Troopes, and lay for hearts : 
Tis honour with moſt Lands to be at ods, 


[Weigh but the Crime with this: 


{ Souldiers ſhould brooke as little wrotigs as gods, Exir. 


Enten. 
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Timon of. Athens. 


Enter divers Friends at ſeverall doores. | 


I The good time of day to you, fir. 

2 Ialſo wiſhitto you; I thinke this honourable Lord 
did but try us this other day- 

x Vponthar were my thoughts tyring when we en- 
countred. I hope it is notſolow with him as he made it 
ſeeme inthe triall of his ſeverall Friends. 

2 It ſhould not be, by the perſwaſion of his new Fea- 
ſting. 
ri ſhould thinke fo: He hath ſent me an earnelt 1n- 
| viting, which many my neere occaſionsdid urge me to 
| put off : but he bath conjur'd me beyond them, and 1 


3 I doe conceive. : 
Tim. Each man to his ſtoole, with that ſpurre as bee 
would tothelip of his miſtris:your dyct hal be in lp | 
cesalike. Make not a City Feaſt of 1t, to let the mex | 

coule, ere we canagree upon the firſt place. Sir, fir, 
The gods require our T hankes, | 
Tou great Benefattors, ſprinkle our Society with Th 


fſmlneſſe. For your owne guifts, make your ſelves prai'd; yu | [an pl 


reſerve ili to ave, leaſt your Deities be deſpiſed, Lend teu 
an exongh, that one neede not lend to another, For way 

Goaheaas to borrow of men,men would forſake the £ods. Maly 
the Meate be beloved, more then the Man that pivegh, In 
no Aſſembly of Twenty, be without a ſcore of Villaines, If ths 
fur twelve Wemen at the T able, let a dozen of them be a the 


| zeds appcare, 
| mult needs appear 

; * 
| fineſſe, but he would not heare my excuſe. 1 am forty, 
' when heſentto borrow of mee, that my Proviſion was 
; Out, 


| things goes 


j Tim My worthy Friends, willyoudraw neere ? 


2 Inlike manner wasI indebt to my importunat bu- 


x Iam ſicke of that griefe too, as I underſtand how all 


2 Every man heares ſo : what would he have borrow- 
wed of you ? 
1 A thouſand Peeces. 
2 A thouſand Peeces ? 
2 What of you? 
2 Heſentto me fir 


Heere he comes. 


Enter Timon and Attendands. 
Tim. Withail my heart Gentlemen both ; 2nd how 
fare you? 
1 Everatthe beſt, hearing well of your Lordſhip. 
| 2 The Swallow followes not Summer more willing, 
then we your Lordſhip. 
Tim, Normore willingly leaves Winter, ſuch Sum- 
' mer Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not cc- 
compencethis long ſtay ; Feaſt your cares with the Mu- 
ficke a while ; if they will fare ſo harſhly o'th Trumpets 
ſound. we ſhall too'c preſently. 
1 I hope it remainsnot unkindly with your Lordſhip, 
thatTI return'd you an empty Meſſenger. 
Twm. Ofir, let it not trouble you, 
2 My Noble Lord. 
| Tim. Ahmy good friend, what cheere ? 
| T he Banket brought in. 
2 My moſt nonorable Lord,I am e'ne fickeof ſhame, 
that when your Lordſhip the other day ſent to me,I was 
ſo unfortunate a Begger. 
Timm. Thinkenot on't, fir. 
| 2 If you had ſent but two houres before. 
| Tum. Let itnot cumber your better remembrance» 
Come bring in alltogerher. 
2 Allcover'd Diſhes. 
| 
| 
| 
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1 Royall Cheare, I warrant you. 
3 Doubt not that, if money and the ſeaſon can yeild it 
1 How doe you? Whats the newes? 
3 Alcibiadesis baniſh'd : here you of it. 
Both, Alcibiades baniſh'd. ? 
| 3 Tis{o, be ſure of it. 
| rFHow? How? 
| 2 Iprayyowupon what ? 


| 2 Iletell you moreanon, Here's a Noble feaſt roward 
2 This1stheold man till; 

3 Wilt hold 2 Wilt hold ? 

2 Itdoes . buttime will, and ſo. 


them, you Gods, make (uteable for deſtruttion. For theſ 


are, Theveit of your Fees, O gods, the Senators of the, 
rogether with the common legge of People, what ts amiſy i 


preſent Friends, as they are to me nothing, ſoin nothing lef, 
them, and to nothing arethey welcome. 

Vncover Dogges, and lap, | 

Some Speake., What doc's his Lordſhip mcane? 
Some other. I know not. 

Tm. May youa better Feaſt never behold 
Yon knot of Month-friends: Smoke, andluke warme 
Is your perfection. This is Timens laſt, (water 


| Who ſtucke and ſpangled you with flatreries, 


Waſhes i: off, and {prinkles in your faces 

Your reeking villany. Liveloath'd, and long 
Moſt tmiling, ſmooth, deteſted Paraſites, 

Curtcous deſtroyers, affable Wolves, mecke Beares: 
You fooles of fortune, Trencher-friends, Time fiyes, 
Cap and knee Slaves, vapours, and Minute Iackes 
Of Man and Beaſt, the infinite Malady 

Cruſt you quite o're, What do#ſt thou goe ? 
Soft, take thy Phyſicke firſt ; thou too, and thou 
Stay I will lend rhee money, borrow none. 

W hat ? All in Motion ? Henceforth be no Feaſt, 
W hercat a Yillaine's not a welcome Gueſt. 
Burne houſe, ſinke Athens, henceforth hated be 
Of T imon,Man, and ail humanity. Exit 
Enter the Senators, with other Lords. 


1 How now, my Lords? 

2 Know you the quality of Lord Timonsfury ? = 

3 Puſh, did youſee my Cap? 

4 T have loſt my Gowne. 

1 Hes buta mad Lord,and nought but humors {wars 
him. He gave mea lewellth'other day, and now he bus 
beate it out of my hat. 
Did you fee my lewell ? 

2 Did you ſee my Cap. 

3 Heeretis. 

4 Heere lyes my Gowne. 

1 Lets make no ſtay. 

2 Lord Timons mad. 

3 1 fee'|t upon my bones. 

4 One day he giues us Diamonds, next day ſtones: 

E xexnt the Senarins, 


Enter T $1010. 


Tim. Let me looke backe upon thee. Othov Wall 
That girdles in thoſe Wolves, dive in the carth, 
And fence not Athens. Mutrons, turne incontinent, 
Obedience fayle in Children : Slavesand Fooles oaks 
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Timon of eAthens, 
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Plucke the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 
| And miniſter in their ſeeds, togenerall Filthes. 


[Canyert oth" inſtant greene Virginity, | 
We your Parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold fat 
|Ratherthien render backe z out with your Knives, 


andcat your Truſtersthroates. Bound Servants, ficalc, 
handed Robbers your grave Maſtersare, 


fl dpillby Law: Maide tothy Maſters bed," 


Thy Miſtris is o'ch Brothell. Sonne of {ixteene, 


[Packe the lyn'd Crutch trom thy old limping Sire, * 


With it, beate out his Braines. Piety, and feare, 


| Religion tothe gods, Peace, Luſtice, Truth, 
|Domefticke awe, Night-relt, and Neighbour-hood, 


aſtruRion, Manners, Myſteries, and Trades, 
Degrees, Obſcrvances, Cultomes, and Lawes, 
Decline to your confounding contraries. 

Andyet Confuſion live - Plagues incident to mci, 
Your potent and infectious Feavors, heape 

On Athens ripe for ſtroke. Thou cold Sciatica, 
Cripple our Senators, that theirlimbes may halt 
As lamely as their Manners, Luſt and liberty 
Creepein the Mindes and Marrowes of our youth, 
That gainſt the (treame of Vertue they may lirive, 
Anddrowne themſelves 1n Riot, Itches, Blaincs, 
Sowe all th? Athenian buſomes, and their crop 

Be generall Leproſic : Breath, infe& breath, 

That their Suciety (as their Friendſhip) may 

be meerely poyſun. Nothing lle beare from thee 
But nakednefſe , thou detc{table Towne. 

Take thou that too, with multiplying Bannes : 
Timon will to the Woods, where he ſhali find 
Th'unkindeſt Beaſt, more kinder then Mankind. 
The gods confound (hearc me you good gods all) 
ThAthenians both within and out that Wall : 

And graunt as T :0n growes, his hate may grow 
To the whole race of Mankind, high and low. - 
Amen. Exit. 
Enter Stewar d with two or three Servants, 


1 Heare you Maſter Steward, where's our Maſter ? 
Are we undone, caſt of, nothing remaining ? 

| Stew, Alacke wy fellowes, what ſhouid I {ay to you ? 
let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 


|lamaspoore as you. 


I Sucha houſe broke ? 


|Noblea Maſter falnc, all gone, and not 


One Friend to take his Fortunc by the ane, 
Andgoe along with him. 
2 Aswe doeturne our backes 
from our Companion, throwne into his grave, 
0 hisFamiliarsto his buried Fortunes 
inke all away leave their falſe vowes with him 
Like empty purſes pickr. and his pooce (clte 
A dedicated Beggar tothe Ayre, 
ith his diſeaſe, ofall ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walkeslikes contempt alone. More of our Fellowes. 
Enter other Servants. 
Stew, All broken Implements of aruind houſe, 
3 Yet doe our hearts weare Tons Livery, 
t ſee ] by our Faces : we are Fellowesſtill, 
&rvingalike in ſorrow : Leak'd is our Ba rke, 
And we poore Mates, ſtand on thedying Decke, 
Hearing the Surge threat ; we muſt all part 


[lara this Sea of Ayre. 


; Stew, Good fellowes all. 
mn 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Thelateſt of my wealth Ile ſhare amongſt you. 
here ever we ſhall mecte, for Timons ſake, 
Ler's yet be Fellowes, Lets ſhake our heads , and iay 
AS twere a Kncll unto our Maſters Fortunes, 
We have ſerene better dayes. Let each take forme ; 


Nay put our all your hands: Not one wotd more, 


hus part we rich in ſorrow, parting-poorc. 
Embrace and vart ſeverall wayer. 


| Ohthe herce wretchedneſle that glory bring us ! 
\ ho would not with tobe from wealthexempr,' 


Since Riches point to Miſery and Contemp: ? 

Who would be ſo mock'd withglory, ar tolive 

But in a Dreame of Fricndſhip, 

To have hispompe, and ail whar fate compounds, 
But onely painted like his varniſhe Friends : 

Poore hon:{t Lord, brought lowe by his owne hearr, 
V ndone by goodneſle: Strauge unuſuall blood, 
When mans worſt {inne is, he dus roo much Good. 
\Whothen daresto be ha!fe ſo kindegen? 

For Bounty that makes gods, doc ſtill marre Mcn, 
My ceeret(t Lord, bleſt to be mot accurſt, 


| Rich onely to be wretched; thy great Fortunes 


Are made thy chicte Afitions. Alas (kind Lord) 
Hes flung in Rage from this ingratcfull Seate 
Of monlitrous Friends : 

Nor his he with hin toſupply his life, 

Or that which can command it : 

Ile follow and enquire him oar. 

Ie ever fervc his minde, with my beſt will, 
Whilſt I have gold, Ile be his Steward ſtill, 


Enter Timon ta the Woods. 


T wm. O bleſſcd breeding Sun, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity : below thy Siſters Orbe 
Lf the ayre. Twin'd Brothersof one wombe, 
Whole procreation, re{:dcence, and birth, 
Scarſ? is Gividant ; touch them with leverall fortunes, 
The greater icornes the lefler. Not Nature 
(To whom ail {ores lay ſivge) can beare great Fortune 
But by contempt of Nature. 
Raiſe me tnis Begger, and deny't that Lord, 
The Scnarors ſhail bcare contempt Hereditary, 
The Bcggcr Nariue honor. 
It 15 the Paitor Lords, the Brothers lides, 


The want that niakes him leane ; who dares who dares 


In purity of Mauhood ſtand upright 

And ſay, this mais a flatterer, It one be, 
Soarethey all : for every grize of t »tunc 

Is ſmooth d by that below. The Learncd pate 
Duckesto the Golden toole. Ails ovlicuy : 
Theresnothing levell in cur curſed Natures 

But direct villainy. Therefore be abhorr'd, 

All Feaſts, Societies, and Throngs of men. 

His ſemblable, yea himſeife Timon diſdaines, 
Deſtruction phang mankind; Earth yecld me Rootes, 
W ho ſeckes for better of thee, fawce bis pallate 
With thy moit operant Poyſon. What is hcaic ? 
Gold? Yellow, glittering, precious Gold ? 

No o0ds , Tamnoidle Votariſt, 


Roots you cleere Heavens. Thus much of this w ill make 


Blacke, white ; foivle, taire; wrong, right : 
Bale, Nobie \ Oid, young 3 Coward, valiia tits 


Ha you gods ! why this? whar this you gods? why this 


Will logge your Priclits and Servants from your fides:; 
Plucke (tout mens pillowes from below the heads. 


— 


- 1 


' Exit. 


ns. 


hn. tA ena <= wa” —_w——— 


This 


C_ -—} 


——.. 


120 


Timon of. Athens. 


This yellow Slave, 

Will knit and breake Religions, bleſſe th'accurſt, 

| Make the hoare Leproſic ador'd, place Theeves. 
And glve them Title, knee, and approbation 

With Senators onthe Bench ? This is it 

That makesrhe wappen'd Widdow wedagaine; 


f 


| 


I have but little Gold of late, brave Timon, 

The want whereof, doth dayly make revolt 

In my penurious Band. I have heard and greey'd 
How curſcd Athens, mindlefle of thy worth, 


Forgetting thy great deeds, when Neighbour ſtatez . | W|hadm! 


But for thy Sword and Fortune trod upon them, 


Shee, whom the Spittle-houſle, and vicerous ſores, 
Would caſt the gorge at. This Embalmes and Spices 
To'th'Aprill day againe. Come damn'd Earth," 
Thou common whore of Mankind, that puttes oddes 
Among the rout of Nations, I will makethee. 
Doe thy right Nature, March afarre off 
Ha 2 A Drumme? Thart quicke, | 
Bur yer le bury tee: Thou't goe (ſtrong Theete). 

When Gowty keepers ef thee cannot ſand : 
Nay ſtay thou out for carneſt. 


Tm, I prethee beate thy Drum, and get thee gone, | {WiNer i 
Alci. Tamthy Friend, and pitty thee deere Tama, | {| Thtic 
Tm How doeſt thou pitty him whom thou doſttroy | {WAV 
I hadratherbealone. ble, | MY] ow 
Alci. Why farethee well : mow 
Heere is ſome gold for thee: 
Twm, Keepe 1t, I cannot eat it. 
Alci, When have laid proud Athens on a heape, 
Tim, Warrt thou,gainſt Athens. 
Alci. 1 Timon, and have cauſe. | 
Tim, The gods confound them all in thy Conqueſt, 
And thee after, whenthou haſt Conquer'd. 
Alc: Why me, Timon? 
Tim, Thatby killing of Villaines 
Thou was't borne to conquer my Country. 
Put up thy Gold. Go on, heeres Gold, gor on; 
Be as a Plannetary plague, whom love 
Will ore ſome high-V ic'd City, hang his poylon 
In the ſicke ayre : Jet not thy { word skip one , 
Pttty not honow1'd Age for his white Beard, 
He 1s an Vſurer. Strike me the countertet Matron, 
It 1s her habite onely, that is honeſt, 
Her ſelfesa Bayd. Let notthe Virginschecke 
Make ſoft thy trenchant Sword: for thoſe Milke pappes 
That through the window Barne bore at mens eyes, | 
Are not within the Leafe of pitty writ, 
But ſet them down horrible T raitors.Spare not the Babe 
Whoſe dimpled ſmiles from Fooles exhauſt their mercy; 
Thinke it a Baſtard, whom the Oracle 
Hath doubttully pronounced, the throat ſhall cut, 
And mince it ſans remorſc. Sweare againſt Objects, 
Put Armour on thine eares, and on thinecycs, 
Whole proofe, norycls of Mothers, Maides, nor Babes 
Nor ſight of Prieſts in holy Veſtments bleeding, 
Shall piercea jot. Theres Gold to pay thy Souldiers. 
Make large confuſion ; and thy fury ſpent, 
| Counfounded be thy ſelf. Speake not, be gone. | 
Alci. Haſtthougold yet, lletakethe gold thou giveſ 
me, not ail thy Counſell. | 


Tim. Doſt thou or doſt thou not, Heavens curſeupon| Wh 
| thee, 


Enter Alcibiades with Drumme and Fift m wa-like manner 
and P hy ynia, and Timanara. 


Alci. W hat art thou there? ſpeake. 

Tim. A bealt asthou art, The Canker gnaw thy heart 
For ſhewing me againe the eyes of man, 

Alci, What isthy name ? Is man {© hatefull to thee, 
That art thy ſeclfe a Man ? 

Tim, 1 am Miſan thropos, rd hate Maukind. 
For thy part, I doc with thou wert a dogge, 
That I mightlove thee ſomething, 

Alcs. I know thee well : 
Butin thy Fortunzs am unlearn'd, and ſtrange, 

Tim. I know theeto, and more then that 1 know thee 
I not deſire toknow, Follow thy Drumme, 
With mans blood paint the ground Gules, Gules ; 
| Religious Cannons, civill Lawes are cruell, 

Then what ſhould warre be? This fell whore of thin?, 

Hath in her more deſtru&tion then thy Sword, 
| For all her Cherubin looke. 
Phrin, Thy lips rot off. 
Tm. I willnot kiſlethee, then the rot returnes 
| To thine owne lippes againe. 
eAlci. How cane the Noble T smon to this change ? 
Tim. Asthe Moone doe's, by wanting light to give : 
| Butthen renew I could not like the Moone, 
{ There were no Sunnes to borrow of. 
Alci, Noble Timon, whar friendſhip may I doe thee ? 
Tim, None, butto maintains my opinior. 
Alci. What is it Timon ? 


Tim. Promile me Friendſhip, but performe none. Beth, Give us ſome Gold good Timon, halt chou more? 
If thou wilt not promiſe, the Gods plague thee, for thou | 


| Tim. Enoughto make a W hore forſweare her Trade, 
{ artaman: ifthou do'ſt performe, confound thee, for | And tomake Whores .a Bawd. Hold up you Sluts | 
thou art a raan. ; Your Aprons mountant ; you are not Othable, 
Alsi. 1 have heard in ſome ſort of thy Miſcries. Although I know you'll ſweare, terribly {weare 
Tim. Thou faw(it them when I had proſperity. Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavenly Agues 
eAlci. Iſeethem now, then wasa bleſſed time. Th'iimmortall gods that heare you. Spare your Oathes: 
Tim, Asthineisnorvv, held with a brace of Hariots. Ile truſt tro your Cenditions, be whores {#1}]. 
Timan. Isthisth'Athenian Minion, whom the world, | And he whoſe pious breath ſeekes to convert yl, 
Voyc'd ſo regardfully ? Be ftrong in W hore, allure him, burre him up, 
Tim. Artthou Timandra ? Taman. Yes. | Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoke, 
Tim. Bea whore (till, they lovethee notthat uſe thee, } And benoturne-coats : yet may your paines fix mouths 
' BLVE them diſcaſes leaving with thee their Luſt. Make | Be quite contrary. And Thatch 
| uſe ofthy ſalt houres, ſeaſon the flaves for Tubbes and | Yourpooxethin Roofes withburthens of the dead, 
; Bathes, bring downe Roſe-checkt yourh to the Fubfaſt, | (Some that were hang'd) no matter : | 
; andthe Diet. | Wearethem, betray with them ; Whore till, 
Timer. Hang thee Monſter, Paintrill a horſe may myre upon your face : 
Alci. Pardon him {weet Timavars, for his wits A pox of wrinkles. 
| Are drown'dand loſt in his Calamites. Þ Both. Well, more Gold, what then? aloe | 
C | iÞ 
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Timon of «Athens. 


I21 


Bi rceve't that wee'l do any thing for Gold. 


BW 7iw. Conſumptions ſowe 


Wi hollow bones of man, ſtrike their ſharpe ſhinnes, 
Bid marre mens ſpurring-Crackethe Lawyers voyce, 


= 
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| Mithit be may never more falſe Title pleade, 
| Miter (ound bis Quillers ſhrilly ; Hoare the Flamen, 
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watfcold't againſt the quality of fleſh, 
not beleeves himſelfe. Downe with the Noſe, 
Winoane with it Nat, take the Bridge quite away 
Ofhim,that his particular to forelee (bald 
emels from the generall weale. Make curld'pate Ruthans 
Aid ſet the unſcarr'dBraggarts of the Warre 
Derive ſome paine from you. Plagveall, 
That your activity may defeate and quell 
The fotrſe of all Eretion. There's more Gold. 
Doyou damne others, and let this damne you, 
Aadditches grave you all. Q 
Beth. More counſell with more Money , bounteous 
Twon. 
Tim. More whore, more Miſcheefe firſt, I have given 
earnelt. 
Ale, Strike up the Drum towardes Athens, farewell 
T;won ; if I thrive well, Lle uifit thee againe. 
Tim. If Thope well, Ile never ſceethee more, 
Alc. I never did the bharme. 
Tan, Yes, thou {pok'{t well of me. 
Ale, Call'{t thou thatharme ? 
Tim. Men dayly finde it.Get thee away, 
And take thy Beagles withthee, 
Ale. We but oftend him, ſtrike. E xennt. 
Tim. That Nature being ficke of mans unkindneſle 
Should yet be hungry: Common Mother, thou 
Whoſe wombe vnmealurcable, and infinite breſt 
Temes and feedsall; whole (elfeſame Metcle 
Whereof thy proud Child(arrogant man) is puft, 
Engenders the blacke T oad, and Adder blew, 
Tie gilded Newt, and eyeleſle venom'd Worme, 
Withallth'abhorred Births below Criſpe Heaven, 
Whereon H yperzone quickoing fire doth ſhine: 
Tecld him,who ail the humane Sonnes do hate, 
[From foorth thy plentious boſome,one poore roote: 
Enſcarechy Fertile ard Concepfions wombe, 
Ititno more bring ont ingratefull man, 
| Goe great with Tygers: Dragons, Wolues, and Bearcs, 
[Seeme with new Monſters, whom thy upward face 
[Hathro the Marbled Manſion all above 
[Never preſented. O,a Root, deare thankes : 
yup thy Marrowes, Vines, and Plough-torne Leas, 
Whereof Ingratefull man with Licouriſh draughts 
And Morſels Vn&tious, greaſes his pure minde, 
That from it all Confideration ſlippes 
Enter eApemantits 
More man ? Plague, plague. 
MI. 4. 1 was directed hither. Men report, 


| udolt affe my Manners, and doſt uſe they. 


| Tim. *Tis then, becauſe thou doſt noi keepe a dogge 
+ | would imitate, Conſumption catchthee. 
fe. This is intheea Nature but infected, 
Re momnanl Melancholy ſprung 
by change of future, Why this Spadezthis place? 
"Us Slave like Habit, and theſe lookes of Care ? 
| 1Uy Flaterersyer weare Silke, drinke Wine,lye of 
| 8c their diſcaſed Perfumes, and have forgot 
| b ever 752 was. Shame not theſe Woods, 
3. patting onthe cunning of a Carper. 
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By that which ha's undonethee; hindge thy knee, 
Andlct his very breath whom thou'lt obſerve 
Biow of thy Cap : praiſe his moſt vicious ftraine, 
And call it exellent : theu waſttold thus : _ 
Thougav'ſt thinecares (like Tapſters, that bid welcome) 
To Knaves, and all approachers: Tis moſt iuſt 
That thou turne Raſcal!, had'ſtthou wealth againe, 
Raſcalls ſhould have't, Do not aſſume my likeneſle, 

Tiw, Where I like thee, I'de throw away my ſelfe. 

«pe. Thou haſt caſt away thy ſelfe,being like thy ſelfe 
A Madman fo long, now a Foole: whatthink'ſt _ 
Thatthe bleake ayre, thy boyſterous Chamberlaine 
Wullputthy ſhict on warme? Will theſe moyſt Trees, 
That have out-liv'd the Eagle, page thy hecles 
And $kip when thou point'it out? Will the cold brooke 
Candied with Ice, Cawdle thy Morning taſte 
To curethy o're-nights ſurfer ? Callthe Creatures, 
WW hoſe naked Natures live in all the ſpight 
Of wrekefull Hearen,whoſe bare unhouſed Trunkes, 
Tothe conflicting Elements expos'd 
Anſwer meere Nature : bid them flatter thee. 


O thou ſhalt finde. 


Tim. A Foole of thee : depart. 
Ape. Tlovethe better now, then ere I did. 
Tw, [hate thee worſe. 
eApe. Why ? 
Tim, Thouflatter'ſt miſery. 
Ape. I fatter not,bur {ay thou art a Caytiffe. 
Tim, Why do'lt thou {eeke me out f 
Ape. Tovex thee. 
Tim, Alwalesa Villaines Othice, or a Fooles. 
Dolt pleaſe thy felfein't ? 
Ape. I. 
Tim. What, aKnavetoo? | 
eſpe. If thou did'ſt put this ſowre cold habit on 
To caſtigate thy pride, 'twere well ; but thou 
Dolſt it enforcedly : Thon'd(t Countier be againe 
Wert thou no: Beggar: willing miſery 
Our-lives : in certaine pompe, is crown'd before ; 
The one is filling til, never complear : 
The other, at high with : beſt ſtate Contentleſle, 
Hath a diſtcated and moſt wretched being, 
Worſethen the worlt, Content. 
Thou ſhould'ſt deſire todye, being mileradle. 
Tim, Not by his breath, thar is more miſerable, 
Thou art a Slave, whoin Fortunes tenderarme 
With favour never claſpt : but bred a Dogge. 
Had'ſt thou likeus from our firſt ſwath proceeded, 
The ({iveet degrees that this breete world affords, 
To ſuch as may the pallive drugges of it 
Freely command'tt : thou would'ſt have plung'd thy (elfe 
In generall Rior, melted downe thy youth 
In different beds of Luſt, and never learn'd 
The lcie precepts of reſpec, but followed 
Tye Sugred pame before thee. But my {elfe, 
Who had the world as my ConfeQionary, 
The mouthes, the tongues, theeyes,and bearts of men, 
Atduty more then I could frame employments : 
That numberleſitupon the ucke, as leaves 
Doon the Oake, have with one Winters bruſh 
Fell from their boughes, and left me opev bare, 
For every ſtorme'that blowes. I ro beare this, 
That never knew but better, isſume burthen : 
Thy Nature, did commence in ſuferance, Time | 
Hath made the hard in't. Why ſhould'ſt thou hate Men? 
They never flatter'd thee. vu haſt thon given? 
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Timon of Athens. 


Tit. Theliketo yon kind Yarro. | 
Hort. Lacizs, what doe we meet together ? 
' Luc. 1, and I thinke one buſinefſe do's command us all. 


For mine iSmoney. 
Tt. S01s theirs, and ours. 
Enter Phalotwa. 
Luce. And fir Philotw too. 
Pbs. Good day at once. 
Luci. Welcome good Brother. 
W hat doe yourhinke the houre ? 
Phil. Labouring for Nine, 
Luci. So much ? 
Phil. Is not my Lord ſeene yet ? 
Luc Not yeElks & PEE 
Phil. 1 wonder or't, he was wont to ſhine at ſeaven. 
Lacs. T, but the dayes are waxt ſhorter with him : 
You muſt conſider, that a Prodigall courſe | 
Islike theSunnes, but notlike his recoverable, I feare * 
Tis deepeſt Winter in Lord T5mors purſe, that is: One 
may reach deepe enough, and yet find little. 
Phil. Iam of your feare, for that. 
Tit. Ile ſhew you howtobſerve a ſtrangeevent : 


| Your Lord ſends now for Money ? 


Hore. Moſt true, he does. 
Tit. And he weares Iewels now of Timons guift, 
For which TI waite for money. 
Hort. It is againſt my heart. 
Luci. Marke how ſtrange it ſhowes, 
T imon inthis, ſhould pay more then he owes : 
Ande'neas if your Lord ſhould wearerich Iewels, 
Ad ſend for money for 'em. | 
Hort, T' me weary of this Charge, 
The gods can witneſle : 
I know my Lord hath ſpent of Timons wealth, . 
And now 1ngraticude, makes it worſe thenftcalth, 
Varro. Yes mine's three thouſand Crownes': 
W hats yours ? 
Luci, Five thouſand mine; CT 
Var, Tis much deepe, and it ſhould ſeeme by th'ſfum 
Your Maſters conſidence was above mine, 
Elſe ſurely his had equall' d. 
| Emer Flaminus. 
Tit, One of Lord 7i5mons men. | FY 
Luc. Flaminsu ? Sir,a word : Pray is my Lord ready 
to come forth? 
Flam.No, indeed he 1s not. 
Ti. Weattend his-Lord(hip ; pray ſignifie ſo much. 
Flam. I need not tell him that, he knowes you are too 
diligent, ie 
Enter Stewardin a Coake, mwffied. 
Luci, Ha :isnotthat his Steward muffledſo ? 
He gocsaway in a Clowd : Call him, call him. 
Ti. Docyou heare, ſir? 
2 Varro, By your leave, fir. | 
Stew. Whatdoe yeaske of me, my friend. 
Tit. We waite for certaine Money heere,ſir. 
Stew. if Money wereas certaine as your waiting, - 
Twere ſure enough. 
Why then preferr'd younot your ſummes and Bille's 
When your falſe Maſterscate of ny Lords meat ? 
Then'they:would ſmilc and fawne upon his debts, 
And take downe th'intreſt into their glutt'nous Mayes. 
You due yourſelves but wrongy to ftirre meup,” © 
Let me paſlequietly : 
Beleeve't, my Lord and I havemade an end, 
I have nomoretoteckon, he to: ſpend, 
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Laci. 1, but this anſwer will not ſerve. 
_ Stew. Ifttwill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſe as you, 


For you ſerve Knaves. 


I YVarro, How? whatdoes his caſheer'd Worlhip aut. 


ter e 


2 YVarro, No matter what, he's poore, and thats . 
venge enough. Whocan ſpeake broader, then he thy 
has no houſe to put his head in Such may rayle again 
great buildings. | 
Emer Servilius. Ces | 
F Tu, Oh heres Servilins:; now we ſhall know ſome 
WCr. 

Serv, If 1 might beſcech you Gentlemen, to repay 
ſome other houre, I ſhould derive much from't. Forge 
of my ſoule, my Lord leanes wondrouſly to diſcontent; 
his comfortable temper has forſooke him, hes muchou 
of health, and keepes his Chamber. 
L«ci» Many doe keepe their Chambers, are not ſicke; 
And if it be fo farre beyond his health, 
Me thinkes he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And makea cleare way to the gods. 

Servil, Good gods. | 

Ti. We caunorttake this for anſwer, ſir. 

Fleminins within, Servilins helpe, my Lord, my Lad, 

Enter Tamon ina rape. al 

Tim. What,are my dores oppos'd again | 
Havel binever free, and ml houſe "OM 
Be my retentive Enemy ? My Goale ? 
The place which I have Feaſted, does it now 


(Like all Mankind) fhew mean Iron heart? 


Loci. Putin now Titus. 
Tit. My Lord, hcere is my Bill. 
Lucs, Heres mine. 
1 Var. And mine, my Lord. 
2 Yar. And ours, my Lord, 
Philo. All our Billes. | | 
Tim. Knocke me downe with em, cleave me to tit 
Girdle. | 
Luc. Alas my Lord. 
Tim, Cut my. heart inſummes. 
Tit, Mine, fifty Talents. 
Tim. Tell out my bloud. 
Znc. Fivethouſand Crownes, my Lord. 
Tim, Five thouſand drops payes that. 
What yours ? and yours ? 
I Var. My fond, 


Hort. Faith I perceive our Maſters may throw their 
capsat their money,theſe debts may well be call aro 


rate ones, for a madman owes cm. 
Enter Timon. 


Stew. My deere Lord. 
Tim, What if it ſhould be ſo? 
Stew. My Lord: ; 
| Tim. Ile haveitſo. My Steward ? 
Stew. Heere my Lord. PAT ART 
Tim. So fitly ? Goe, bid-all wy Friends againe, 
Lacins, Luowlius add Semprovins : All, 
Ile once more feaſt the Raſcals  _ BY ar 
Stew, O my Lord, you onely ſpeake from your dy (re 
Qed ſoule ; there's not ſomuch1 lefeto furniſh out 2,05 
derate Table. 
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Tim, They have ene put my breath from me the] 
| ſlaves. Creditorsr Divels. 


Timm, 


[With 
[ch \ 
'\Adroa 
That C 
Andtt 
[IEWit 
Ayo 
{Who 
Toki 


[tin 
[Tobe 
. Bar | 


; W 
[Weis 


FELT * 
mo» 
44 
| 
00, 
_ —_ 


Is Valour miſ-begot, and cameinto the world, 
Ml | When Sets, and Factions were newly borne. 
|Hestruly Valiant, that can wiſely ſtffer 

1 Theworſt that man can breath, 


[Tobring it into danger. 


KB] What Folly tis, to hazard life for ills 


Ul, My Lords, then under favour, pardon me. 
|*lſpeake like a Captaine, | 
1 | Why doe fond men expole themſelves to Battell, 
L [Ad notendure all threats? Sleepe upon't, 
| /dlet the Foes quietly cut their throats 


WY /3ich Yalour in the bearing, what make we 


Abroad? Why then, Women are more valiant 


|2dthe Aſſe, more Captaine then the Lyon ? the fellow 
| | Wileome bein ſuffering. Oh my Lords, 
{Who 


|[KMindefence, by Mercy, tis mot juſt. 
[229m Anger, is impiety : 


[703d but the Crime with this; | 
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Tim. Beit not in thy care : | | 
Goe | charge thee, invite them all, let in the tide 


Enter three Senators at one doore, Alcibiades meeting them, 
| with Attendants. 

1 Sen. My Lord, you have my voyce, too't, 
[Thefaules Bloudy 3 
nfiry he ſhould dyes  _. 
| Nothing imboldens finne ſo much, as Mercy. 
| 2 Mofttrue; the Law ſhall bruiſe em, | 
eAki. Honor, health, and compaſſion to the Senate, 
| 1 Now Captaine. 
| Alt. I am an humble Sutor to your Vertues ; 
|Forpitty is the vertue of the Law, 
| HA but T yrantsuſle it cruelly. 
| Itpkaſes time and Fottune tolye heavy 
[YponaFriend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hah ſtept into the Law : which is paſt depth 
Tothole that ( without heed ) doe plundge intoo t. 
[Heisa Man (ſetting his Fate aſide) of comely Vertues, 
{Nordid he ſoyle the fat with Cowardice. 
1(And honour in him, which buyes out his fault) 
[But witha Noble Fury, and faire ſpirit, 
| Seeing his Reputation touch'dto death , 
[He did oppole his Foe ; 
[Andwith {ach ſober and unnoted paſſion 
|Hedid behoove his anger ere twas ſpent, 

Asit he had but proV'd an Argument. 
1 Sen. You undergoe too (tri a Paradox, 
|Sriving to make an ugly deedlooke faite : | 
{Your words have tooke ſuch paines, as they labourd 
Tobring Mad-ſlaughter into forme, and ſer Quarrelling 
| Vpon the head of Valour ; which indeed 


| And wake fl wrongs, his Our-fides, , 
Towearethein like his Rayment, careleſlely, 
[\ndnere preſerre his injuriesto his heart, 


{wrongs be evills, and inforce us kill, 
| Aler My Lord © 


|_15ev, You cannot make groſfeſinnes tooke cleare, 
[Torevenge is no Valour, but to beare. 


[Without repugnancy ?if there be 


That tay at home, if Bearing carry it: 


n with Irons, witer then the Iudge ? 


| of Knaves once more: ny Cooke and Ile provide. Exewn. | His ſervice done at Lacedemon, and Bizantinm, 


| Aki, Hard fate : he might have dyedin warce.' 


2 Sem. You breath in vaine. 
Alci. Tnvaine ? 


C——_— 


Were a ſuificient bribe for his life. | 
1 Y7 hat's that ? | 
Alcs, W hy I ſay my Lords ha's done faire ſervice, 

And laine in fight many of your enemies ; 

How full of lor did he beare himſeife | 

In the latt Conflict, and made plenteous wounds ? 
2 He has made too much plenty with em | 

Hes a {worne Riotor, he has a {:nne | 

Thatoften drownes him, and takes his valour priſoner, | 

If there were no Fots, that were enough 

To overcome him. 1n that Beaſtly fury, 

He has bin knowne to commit outrages, 

And cherriſh Factions: Tis inferr'd tous, 

| His dayESare foule, and his drinke drangerous. 

1 Hedyes. | | 


—_ 


My Lords, ifnor for any parts in him, 
Though his right arme might purchaſe his owne time, 
Andbe indebt to none: yet more to move you. 
Take my deſerts ro his, and joyne em both. 
And for I know, your reverend Ages love Security, 
Ile pawne my Victorjes, all my honoursto you. 
Vpon his goodreturnes. | 
If by this Crime, he owesthe Law hislife, 
Why let the Waare receive't in valiant gore, 
For Law 1s {tri&, and Warre 1s nothing more, 

T1 Wearcfor Law, hedyes, urge it no more 
On height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or Brother, 
He forfeits his owne blood, thar ſpilles another, | 

Alci. Muſt it be ſo? It muſt not bee : | 
My Lords, 1 doe beſeech you know me. | 

2 How® 

eAlci, Call me to your remembrences. | 

3 What. ET 

Alci. 1 cannot thinke but your Age has forgot me, 
It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove ſo bace, 
To ſueand be deny'de ſuch common Grace. 4 

My wounds ake at you. 
1 Doe you dare our anger ? 
Tis few words, but ſpacious in cffect, 
We baniſh thee forever. 

Alci, Baniſh me ? 
Baniſh your dotage, baniſh uſury, 
That makes the Senate ugly. | | 

1 If after two dayes ſhine, Athens containe thee, 
Attend our waighticr Iudgement, | 
And not to ſwell our Spirit. 

He ſhall be executed preſently. Exenit. 

Ali. Now the gods keepe you old cnough, 

That you may live 

Onely in bone, that none may looke on you. 

I'm worſe then mad : I have kept backetheir Foes 
W hile they hayetold their Money, and let out 
Their Coyne upon large intereſt. I my ſclfe, 
Richonely in large hurts. Allthoſe, for this? 


Ju are great, be pittifully good, 
cannot condemne raſhneſſe jn cold blood ? 
kill, I grant, is ſinnes extreameſt Guſt, | 


whois Man; that is not Angry. 


| Powres'iinto Captaines weunds? ha Banithment. 
| It comes not ill : I hate not to be baniſhr, 


Is this the Balſeme, that the uſuring Senat 


It is a cauſe worthy-my Spleene and Fury, 

That I may ftrike at Athens. lle cheere up 

My diſcontented Troopes, and lay forhearts : 

Tis honour with moſt Lands to be at ods, | 
Souldiers ſhould brooke as littte wrongs as gods, Ext. 


Dh 


. - 
ELSE: I 


*. 


| 


| 
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| viting, which many my neere occaſionsdid urge me to 
; muſt nceds appeare. 
| fineſſe, but he would not heare my excuſe. | am ſorry, 


- when heſentto borrow of mee, that my Proviſion was 
; Out. 


Timon of Athens. 


| 3 I doe conceive. | 
Enter divers Friends at ſeverall doores. Tim, Each man to his ſtoole, with that ſpurre a; Z 

| would tothe lip of his miſtris:your dyet ſhal be jf alpha 
I The good time of day to you, fir. ces alike. Make not a City Feaſt of 1t, to let the mea | 
2 Ialſo wiſhitto you; I thinke this honourable Lord | covle, cre we canagree upon the firſt place. Sir, ſir, 


did but try us this other day- The gods require our Thankes. 


1 Vponthar were my thoughts tyring when we en- 
countred. I hope it is not ſolow with him as he made it 
ſeeme inthe triall of his ſeverall Friends. 

2 It ſhould not be, by the perſiwaſion of his new Fea- 
ſting. ; 

x [ſhouldthinke fo: Hc hath ſent me an earneſt 1n- 


II... CHI 


put off : but he bath conjur'd me beyond them, and 1 


2 Inlike manner was 1 indebt to my importunat bu- 


nm eo EE En 


' 1 Tamſickeof that gricfe too, as I underſtand howw all 

| things goe. 

| 2 Every man heares ſo : what would he have borrow- 
wed of you ? 

1 A thouſand Peeces. 

2 Athouſand Peeces ? 

2 What of you? 


2 Heſentto me (ir Heere he comes. 


Enter Timon and Attendands. 
Tim. Withall my heart Gentlemen both; 2nd how 
fare you? 
1 Everatthe beſt, hearing well of your Lordſhip. 
| 2 The Swallow followes not Summer more willing, 
| then we your Lordſhip, | 
| Tim, Normore willingly leaves Winter, ſuch Sum- 
, mer Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not x<- 
i compence this long ſtay : Feaſt your cares with the Mu- 
| ficke a while 2 if they will fare ſo harſhly o'th Trumpets 
{ound ; we ſhall too'c preſently. 
1 I hope it remainsnot unkindly with your Lordſhip, 
thatT return'd you an empty Meſſenger. 
Tm. O fir, lct it not trouble you, 
2 My Noble Lord. 
Tim. Ah my good friend, what cheere ? 
| T he Banket brotght in. 
2 My moſt honorable Lord,I am ene fickeof ſhame, 
that when your Lordſhip the other day ſent to me,I was 
ſo unfortunate a Begger. 
Tm. Thinkenot on't, fir. 
| 2 Ifyou had (ent but two houres before. 
| Tim. Letitnotcumber your better remembrance, 
| Come bring in alltogether. 


i 2 Allcover'd Diſhes. 
| 1 Royall Cheare, I warrant you. 
' 3 Doubtnotthat, if money and the ſeaſon can yeild it 
| 1 Hewdoe you? Whatsthe newes? 
| 3 Alcibiaderisbaniſh'd : here you of it. 
| Both. Alcibiades baniſh'd. ? 
| 3 Tisfo, beſureof it. 
| THow? How? | 
2 I pray you upon what ? 
\ Tim. My worthy Friends, willyoudraw neere ? 


) 2 This1stheold man till, 
3 Wilt hold 2 Wilt hold ? 


ſmlneſſe. For your owne guifts, make yorr ſelves prai4. 1 Bilie 
reſerve 3til{ to give, leaſt your Deities be deſpiſed, Lend ty will | 


3 lIletell you moreanon, Here's a Noble feaft toward 


.. 


Tou great Benefaflors, ſprinkle our Society with Tha. 


man enongh, that one neede not lend ro another, For were on | 
Godheads to borrow of men men would forſake the $ods. Mal 
the CMeate be beloved, more then the Man that given, In 
ro Aſſembly of Twenty, be without a ſcore of Villaines. If th 

ſit twelve Wemen at the Table, let a dozen of them be am thn | | 
are, Thereft of your Fees, O pods, the Senator of Athy, | 
together with the common legge of People, what 1, ani i 
them, you Gods, make [uteable for deſtruBtion. For theſe m | 

preſent Friends, as they are to me nothing, ſon nothing af 
them, and to nothing arethey welcome. 

Vncover Dogges, and lap, 

Some 5jeake. What doc's his Lordſkip meane ? 
Some other. I know nor, 

Tim. May youa better Feaſt never behold 

Yon knot of Mouth-friends: Smoke, and luke warme 

Is your perfection. This is Timers laſt, (water 

W ho ſtucke and ſpangled you with flatreries, 

Waſhes i: off, and {prinkles in your faces 

Your reeking villany. Liveloath'd, and long 

Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted Paraſites, 

Curtcous deſtroyers, affable Wolves, mecke Beares: 

You fooles of fortune, Trencher-friends, Time fiyes, 

Cap and knee Slaves, vapours, and Minute Iackes 

Ot Man and Beaſt, the infinite Malady 

Cruſt you quite o're, What do#ſt thou poe ? 


Soft, take thy Phyſicke firſt ; thou too, and thou; Andg; 
Stay I will lend rhee money, borrow none. Toth 
What ? All in Motion ? Henceforth be no Feaſt, Amen 


W hercat a Villaine's nota welcome Gueſt. 
Burne houſe, ſinke Athens, henceforth hated be 


Of Timon,Man, and ail humanity. Exit vn 
I 

Enter the Senators, with other Loras, ; pb ( 

| Stes 

1 How now, my Lords? Let m 

2 Know you the quality of Lord Timons fury ? = lam: 

3 Puſh, did you ſee my Cap? | 25 

4 TIhave loſt my Gowne. | |S0Nc 


1 Hesbuta mad Lord,and nought but humors {wars | | One 
him. He gave mea leweil th'other day, and now he us| | And! 


beate it out of my hat. | 2 / 
Did you ſee my Iewell ? Fron 
2 Did you ſee my Cap. $0 hi 
3 Heeretis. Sink 
4 Hecre lyes my Gowne. {I | Like 
1 Lets make no ſtay. & de 
2 Lord Timons mad. | wit 
3 1 fee lt upon my bones. | Wal 
4 One day he giues us Diamonds, next day ſtones: 
E xewnt the Senatins, |ib | St 
3 
| That 
Enter T1m0n. Ger 


Tim. 1.ct me looke backe upon thee. Othov Wall And 
That girdles in thoſe Wolves, dive in the carth, 
And fence not Athens. Mutrons, turne incontinent, 
Obedience fay!e in Children : Slavesand Fools By 


2 Itdoes . buttime will, and ſo. 


— ———_—— — 


ater 
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ike the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 


l[--nvert oth" inſtant greene Virginity, | 
oe in your Parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faſt 


2.2 


|ratherthien render backe 3 out with your Knives, 
| Eaodcat your Truſtersthroates. Bound Servants, ſtcalc, 


dh tat; 


[hſtu&ion, Manners, Myſteries, and Trades, 
|Deprees, Obſervances, Culſtomes, and Lawes, 
[Decline to your confounding contraries. 
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| be generall Leproſie : Breath, infec breath, 


|Thunkindeſt Beaſt, more kinder then Mankind. 


[Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 


5 
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Timon of eAthens, 
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4nd miniſter in their ſteeds, to generall Filthes, 


2e-handed Robbers your grave Maſtersare, . | 


E|zodpillby Law: Maide to thy Maſters bed," | 
T Thy Miftris is o'ch Brothell. Sonne of fixteene, | 
TK [piacke rbelyn'd Crutch trom thy old limping Sire, * 
E | With it, beate out his Braines. Piety, and feare, 
[Religion to the gods, Peace, lultice, Truth, 


homeſticke awe, Night-relt, and Neighbour-hood, 


Andyet Confuſion live - Plagues incidentto mcn, 

| Your potent and infectious Feavors, heape 
OnAthe!s ripe for ſtroke. Thou cold Sciatica, 
Cripple our Senators, that their limbes may halt 
ks lamely astheir Manners, Luſt and liberty 
Creepein the Mindes and Marrowes of our youth, 
Thargainſt the (treame of Vertue they may ttrive, 
And drowne themſelves 1n Riot, Itches, Blaincs, 
Sowe all th! Athenian buſomes, and their crop 


Thttheir Society (as their Friendſhip) may 
bemeerely poyſun. Nothing lle beare from thee 
But nakednefſe , thou detcſtable Towne. 

Takethou thar roo, with multiplying Bannes : 
Timon will to the Woods, where he ſhalli find 


The gods confound (hcare me you good gods all) 


Andgraunt as T :mon growes, his hate may grow 
Tothe whole race of Mankind, high and low. - 
Amen. E xt. 


| 
| Enter Steward with two or three Servants, 
1 Heare you Maſter Steward, where's our Maſter ? 
Are we undone, caſt of, nothing remaining ? 
Stew, Alacke wy fellowes, what ſhouid I ſay to you ? 


ThAthenians both within and out that Wall : | 


lamaspoore as you. 
1 Sucha houſe broke ? 


| Noblea Maſter falnc, all gone, and not 
[One Friend to take his Fortunc by the a1ne, 
'[Andgoe along with him. 

| 2 As we doeturne our backes 


from our Companion, throwne into his grave, 
0 hisFamiliarsto his buried Fortunes 
nke all away leave their falſe vowes with him 
Like empty purſes pickr. and his poore ſelfc 
A dedicated Begear rothe Ayre, 
ith his diſeaſe, of all ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walkkeslikes contempt alone More of our Fellowes. 
Enter other Servants. 
Stew, All broken Implements of aruir'd houſe, 
3 Yet doe our hearts weare ſ5mons Livery, 
tee ] by our Faces : we are Fellowesſtill, 
ngalikein ſorrow : Leak'd is our Barke, 


[And wepoore Mates, ſtand on thedying Decke, 
[Zaring the Surges threat ; we muſt all part 
|\nro this Sea of Ayre. | 


" _— fellowes all, 


Thelateſt of my wealth Ie ſhare amongſt you. 
here ever we ſhall mecte, for Timons ſake, 
Ler's yet be Fellowes, Lets ſhake our heads, and ſay 
AS twere a Kncll unto our Maſters Fortunes, 
We have ſerne better dayes. Let each take ſome z 


' Nay put out all your hands: Not one wotd more, 


Thus part we rich in {orrow, parting-poore. 
Embrace and vart ſeverall wayes. 


| Ohthe hierce wretchednefle that glory bring us ! 


\\ ho would not with tobe from wealthexempr,' 
Since Riches point to Miſery and Contemp: ? 

Who would be ſo mock'd with glory, ar tolive 

But in a Dreame of Friendſhip, 

To have hispompe, and all what ſtate compounds, 
But onely painted like his varniſh Friends : 

Poore honett Lord, brought lowe by his owne heart, 
Vndone by goodnefle : Strange unutuall blood, 
When mans worſt finne is, he du's too much Good. 
Whothen daresto be halfe ſo kindgen ? 

For Bounty that makes gods, doc ſtill marre Mcn, 
My ceercit Lord, bleſt to be mot accurſt, 


| Rich onely to be wretched; thy great Fortunes 


Are made thy chiefe Aflitions. Alas (kind Lord) 

Hes flung in Rage from this ingratcfull Seate | 

Of mon{irous Fricnds : 

Nor his he with hin toſupply his life, 

Orthat which can command it : 

Ile follow and enquire him oat. 

He ever ſerve his minde, with my beſt will, 

W hilſt I have gold, Ile be his Steward ſtill, Exn. 


Enter Timon #n the Woods. 


T mm. O bleſſcd breeding Sun, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity : below thy Silters Orbe 
Inf-& the ayre. Twin'd Brothers of one wombe, 
Wiole procreation, re{lidernice, and birth, 
Scarſe is dividant ; touch them with leverall fortunes, 


| The greater icornes the lefler. Not Nature 


(To whom ail ſores lay ſiege) can beare great Fortune 
But by contempt of Nature. 
Raiſe me tais Begger, and deny't that Lord, 
The Scna:ors ſhail beare contempt Hereditary, 
The Bcgpgcr Nariue honor. 
Tt 1s the Paitor Lords, the Biothe:s fides, 
The want that niakes him leane : who dares who dares 
In purity of Mauhood ſtand upright 
And fay, this mais a flattercr. It one be, 
Soarethey all : for every grize of t »:tunc 
Is ſmoorh'd by that below. The Learncd pate 
Duckesto the Golden fool. Allis odliquy : 
Theresnothing levell in cur curſed Natures 
But dire villainy. Therefore be abhorr'd, 
All Feaſts, Socicties, and Throngs of men. 
His ſemblable, yea himſcite Timon diſdaines, 
Deſtruction phang mankind; Earth yecld me Rootes, 
W ho ſeckes for better of thee, fawce bis pallate 
With thy moit opcrant Poyſon. What is cer ? 
Gold? Yellow, gtittering, precious Gold ? 
No o0ds, Iamno idle Votariſt, | 
Roots you cleere Heavens. Thus much of this will make 
Blacke, white ; fowle, tairez wrong, right; 
Baſe, Nobie 3 Od, young ; Coward, valiiant. 
Ha you gods ! why this? whar this you gods'? why this 
Will logge your Pricits and Servants from your fides:; 
Plucke ſtout mens pillowes from below the heads. 

Thj 
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This yellow Slave, 

Will knit and breake Religions, bleſſe th'accurſt, 

\ Make the hoare Leproſic ador'd, place Theeves. 
And give them Titlc, knee, and approbation 

With Senators onthe Bench ? This 1s itt 

That makesthe wappen'd Widdow wed againe ; 

Shee, whom the Spittle-houſe, and vicerous ſores, 

Would caſt the gorge at. This Embalmes and Spices 

To'tlAprillday againe. Come damn'd Earth,” 

Thou common whore of Mankind, that puttes oddes 

Among the rout of Nations, I will makethee. 

Doe thy right Nature. March afarre off. 

Ha ? ADrumme? Thrartquicke, | 

\ Bur yer Ile bury tez: Thou't goe (ſtrong Theeke)., 

| When Gowty keepersef thee cannot and : 

Nay ſtay thou out for carneſt. 


Enter Alcibiades with Drumme and Fift in wa"lke manner 
| and Phr ynia, and Timanara. 


Alci. What art thou there ? ſpeake. 
Twm. A bealt asthou art, The Canker gnaw thy heart 
For ſhewing me againe the eyes of man, 
Alci, What isthy name ? Is man {0 hatefall to thee, 
That art thy ſ(elfe a Man ? 
Tim, T am Miſas thropos, nd hate Mankind. 
For thy part, I doc with thou wert a dogge, 
That I mightlove thee ſomething, 
Alcs. I know thee well : 
But in thy Fortunes am unlearn'd, and ſtrange. 
Tim. I know theeto, and more then that 1 know thee 
I not deſire toknow, Follow thy Drumme, 
With mans blood paint the ground Gules, Gules : 
| Religious Cannons, civill Lawes are cruell, 
Then what ſhould warre be ? This fell whore of thine, 
 Hath inher more deſtruction then thy Sword, 
| For all her Cherubin looke. 
| Pbrin, Thy lips rot off. 
Timm. I willnot kiſle thee, then the rot returnes 
| To thine owne lippes againe. 
eAlci. How caine the Noble Tsmon to this change ? 
Tim. Asthe Moone doe's, by wanting light to give : 
| But then renew 1 could nor like the Moone, 
| There were no Sunnes to borrow of. 
Alci, Noble Timon, whar friendſhip may I doe thee ? 
Tim, None, butto maintains my opinior. 
Alci, What is it Timon? 
Tim. Promite me Friendſhip, but performe none. 
If thou wilt not promiſe, the Gods plague thee,for thou 
art a man z: ifthon do'ſt performe, confound thee, for 
thou art a raan. 
Ali. 1 have heard in ſome ſort of thy Milſcries. 
Tim. Thou ſawlt them when I had proſperity. 
eAlci. I ſee them now, then wasa bleſſed time. 
Tim, Asthineisnorvv, held with a brace of Harlots. 


| Timas. Isthisth'Athenian Minion, whom the world, 
Voyc'd ſo regardfully ? 


Tim. Artthou Timanara ? Taman. Yes. 
Tim. Bea whore ſtill, they love thee notthat uſe thee, 
! give themdiſcaſes,leaving with thee their Luſt. Make 
| uſe ofthy ſalt houres, ſeaſon the flaves for Tubbes and 


; Bathes, bring downe Roſfe-checkt yourh to the Fubfaſt, | 
; and the Diet. ; | 


Timan. Hang thee Monſter, 
Alcs. Pardon him ſweet Timavars, for his wits 
Are drown'dand loſt in his Calamites. 


tan ns tt td Try 


; I havebutlittle Gold of late, brave Timon, 


—— 


The want whereof, doth dayly make revolt 
In my penurious Band. I have heard and greey'd 


How curſcd Athens, mindlefle of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when Neighbour ſtates | 
But for thy Sword and Fortune troduponthem, 


Alci. Iamthy Friend, andpitty thee deere Tama, 


I had ratherbealone. 
Alci. Why farethee well : 
Heere is ſome gold for thee. 
T wm. Keepe 1t,I cannot eat it. 
Alci, When have laid proud Athens on a heape. 
Tim, Warrlt thou,gainſt Athens. 
Alci. 1 Timon, and have cauſe. . 
Tim. The gods confound them all inthy Conqueſt, 
And thee after, whenthou haſt Conquer'd. 
Alc Why me, Timon? 
Timm, Thatby killing of Villaines 
Thou wag't borne to conquer my Countzy. 
Put up thy Gold. Goon, heeres Gold, goe 01; 
Be as a Plannetary plague, whom Iove 
Will ore ſome high-Vic'd City, hang his poyſon 
In the ſicke ayre : let not thy { word skip one . 
Pitty not honow1'd Age for his white Beard, 
He 1s an Vſurer. Strike methe countertet Matron, 
It is her habite onely, that is honeſt, 
Her ſclfesa Baywd. Let notthe Virgins checke 
Make ſoft thy trenchant Sword: for thoſe Milke papyes 
{ Thatthrough the window Barne bore at mens eyes, | 
Are not within the Leafe of pitty writ, 
But ſet them down horrible T raitors.Spare notthe Babe 
W hoſe dimpled ſmiles from Fooles exhauſt their mercy; 
Thinke it a Baſtard, whom the Oracle 
Hath doubttully pronounced, the throat ſhall cut, 
And mince it ſans remorſc. Sweareagainſt Objects, 
Put Armour on thine cares, and on thinecyes, 
Whole proofe, nor ycls of Mothers, Maides, nor Babes 
Nor ſight of Prieſts in holy Veſtments bleeding, 
Shall piercea jot. Theres Gold to pay thy Souldiers. 
Make large confuſion ; and thy fury ipent, 
| Counfounded be thy ſelf. Speake not, be gone 
| Ati, Haſtthongold yet, Iletakethe gold thou give | 
me, not all thy Counſell. | 
| Tim. Doſt thou or doſt thou not, Heavens curſcupon 
\ tNECEes 
| Both, Give us ſome Gold good Timon, haſt thou more? 
| Tim. Enough to make a W hore forſweare her Trade, 
| And romake Whores, a Bawd. Hold up you Sluts | 
| Your Aprons mountant ; you are not Othable, 
Although I know you'll (weare, terribly ſweare 
| Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavenly Agues 
| Thiimmortall gods that heare you. Spare your Oathes: 
letruſt to your Cenditions, be whores {iull. 


| 


And he whoſe ptous breath feekes to convert youll, 
Be ſtrong in W hore, allure him, burre him up, 
Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoke, 
And beno turne-coats : yet may your paines 
Be quite contrary. And Thatch 
Yourpootethin Roofes with burthens of the dead, 
(Some that were hang'd) no matter : 
Wearethem, betray with them ; Whore ſtill, 
Paintrill a horſe may myre upon your face : 

A pox of wrinkles. 

E Both. Well, more Gold, what then? 


fix mouths 


= —_—_— 


Tim, Tprethce beate thy Drum, and get thee gone, | Wi 


Tm. How doeſtthou pitty him whom thou doſttro.| "1 
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[ o 

Feeeve't that wee'l do any thing for Gold. 
| 75w. Conſumptions f 
Tahollow bones of man, 


ſtrike Bacir ſharpe ſhinnes, 
Ad marre mens ſpurring-Crackethe Lawyers voyce, 
| WE never more falſe Title pleade, 
| Bier (ound his Quillets ſhrilly ; Hoare the Flamen, 
[That fcold'it againſt the quality of fleth, 
ind not beleeves himſelfe. Downe with the Noſe, 
wne with it flat, take the ph quite away 
Lofhim,that his particular to forelee 
$ bom the onbrel weale. Make curld'pate Ruffians 
MW! And letthe unſcarr'dBraggarts of the Warre 

Derive ſome paine from you. Plagveall, 
That your aCtivity may acteate andquell 
The ſourſe of all Ereftion. There's more Gold. 
ou damne others, and let this damne you, 
ditches grave you all. 
Both. More counſell wi 


ESE 


th more Money , bounteous 


Tim. More whore, more Miſcheefe firſt, I have given 


Ale. Strike up the Drum towardes Athens, farewell 
Tawon : if I thrive well, Ile uiſit thee againe. 
Tim. If Thope well, Le never ſcethee more, 
Alc. I never did the harme. 
Tan, Yes, thou ſpok'it well of me. 
Ale, Call'it thou thatharme ? 
Tiw. Men dayly finde 1t.Get thee away, 
And take thy Beagles withthee, 
Ale. We but offend him, ſtrike. 
Tm. That Nature being ſicke of mans unkindneſſe 
Should yet be hungry: Common Mother, thou 
Whoſe wombe vnmeaſureable, and infinite breſt 
Teemes and feedsall; whole {elfefame Metcle 
[Whereof thy proud Child (arrogant man) is puff, 
| Engenders the blacke T oad, and Adder blew, 
[The gilded Newt; and eyelefle venom'd Worme, 
{ Withallth'abhorred Births below Criſpe Heaven, 
Whereon Hyperzone quickoing fire doth ſhine: 
{Tecld him,who ail the humane Sonnes do hate, 
[From foorth thy plentious boſome,one poore roote: 
| Enſearethy Fertile ard Conceptions wombe, 
[letirno more bring out ingratefull man, 
[oe great with T ygers: Dragons, Wolues, and Beares, 
[Heeme with new Mouſters, whom thy upward face 
[Hathro the Marbled Manſion all above 
Neverpreſenied. O,a Root, deare thankes - 
up thy Marrowes, Vines, and Plough-torne Leas, 
6of ingratefull man with Licouriſh draughts 
Fj nd Morſels Vncious, greaſes hispure minde, 
| That from it all Conſideration lippes 
Emer eApemantttis 


——_ 


More man ? Plague 

He, 1 was directed hither. Men reporc, 
Thoudoſt affe&t my Manners, and doſt uſe the. 

Tm. 'Tis then, becauſe thou doſ noi keepe a dogoe 

bom 1 would imitare, Conſumption catchthee. 

fe. This is intheea Nature but infected, 
Melancholy ſprung 
future, Why this Spadezthis place? 
Habit, and theſe lookes of Care ? 
ers yet weare Silke, drinke Wine,lye of 
© their diſcaſed Perfumes, and have forgot 
Wtever 75% was. Shame not theſe Woods, 
[2/Patting onthe cunning of a Carper. 

$00U 2 Flatterer nov, and ſecke to thrive 


|pooreunmanl 
| from change © 
This Slave like 
} Flatterers yer w 


th. 


By that which ha's undonethee; hindge thy knee, 
Andler his very breath whom thou'lt obſerve 
Biow of thy Cap : praiſe his moſt vicious ſtraine, 
And call it exellent : thou waſt told thus : 
Thougay'ſt thine eares (like Tapſters, that bid welcome) 
To Knaves, and all approachers:*Tis moſt iuſt 
That thou turne Raſcal!, had'ſtthou wealth againe, 
Raſcalls ſhould have't, Do notaſſume my likeneſle, 
Tia, Where like thee, I'de throw away my ſelte. 
«pe. Thou haſt caſt away thy ſelfe,being like thy ſelfe } 
A Madman fo long, now a Foole: what think'ſt _ 
Thatthe bleake ayre, thy boyſterous Chamberlaine 
Wulputthy ſhict on warme? Will theſe moyſt Trees, 
That have out-liv'd the Eagle, page thy hecles 
And skip when thou point'lt out? Will the cold brooke 
Candied with Ice, Cawdle thy Morning taſte 
To cure thy o're-nights ſurfer ? Call the Creatures, 
\W hoſe naked Natures live in all theſpight 
Of wrekefull Heaven,whoſe bare unhouſed Trunkes, 
Tothe conflicting Elements expos'd 
| Anſwer meere Nature: bid them flatter thee. 
O thou ſhalt finde. 
Tim. A Foole of thee : depart. 
Ape. Tlovethe better now, then cre I did. 
Twm, lhate thee worſe. 
efpe. Why? 
Tim, Thou flatter'ſt miſery. 
Ape. I flatter not,but ſay thou art a Caytifte. 
Tim, Why do'{t thou {ecke me out f 
Ape. To vex thee. 
Timm, Alwalesa Villaines Office, or a Fooles. 
Dot pleaſe thy ſelfein't ? 
Ape. 1. 
Tim. What, aKnavetoo? | 
eApe. If thou did*{t putthis ſowrecold habit on 
To caftigate thy pride, 'twere well ; but thou 
Dolt it enforcedly : Thou'd(t Countier be againe 
Wert thou not Beggar: willing miſery 
Our-lives : in certaine pompe, is crown'd before ; 
The one is filling til, never complear : 
The other, at high wiſh : beſt ſtate Contentleſſe, 
Hath a diſtcated and moſt wretched being, 
Worſethen the worſt, Content. 
Thou ſhould'ſt deſire todye, being mileradle. 
Tim, Not by his breath, thac is more miſerable, 
Thou art a Slave, whom Fortuncs tenderarme 
Wirh favour never claſpt : but bred a Dogge. 
Had'ſt thou likeus from our firſt ſwath proceeded, 
The {\iveet degreesthat this breete world affords, 
To ſuch as may the paſſive drugges of it 
Freely command'it : thou would'(t have plung'd thy ſefe 
In generall Rior, melted downe thy youth | 
In different beds of Luſt, and never earn'd 
The lcie precepts of reſpec, but followed 
Tye Sugred pame before thee. But my {elfe, 
1 Who had the world as my Confectionary, 
The mouthes, the tongues, theeyes,and hearts of men, 
At duty more then I could frame employments : 
That numberleſſt upon the ſtucke, as leaves 
Doon the Oake, have with one Winters bru(h 
Fell from their boughes, and left me opev bare, 
For every ſtorme that blowes. Ito beare this, 
That never knew but better, isſume burthen : 
Thy Nature, did commence inſuferance, Time a ba | 
Hath made the hard in't. Why ſhould'ſt thou hate Men? |} 
| They never fiatter'd thee. _ haſt thon given? 


| 
If} 
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If thou wilt curſe: thy Father(that poore ragge) 
Muſt be thy fbie& ; who in ipight put tuffe 


| eate thee : ifthou wert the Fox, the Lion would ſuſpe&t 


pI 


Timon of «Athens. 


To ſome ſhee-Begger, and compounded thee 
Poore Rogve,bereditary, Hence be gone, | 
If thou hadſt not beene borne the worſt of men, 
Thou hadlt bene a Knave and Flatterer* 
Ape. Art thou proud yer ? | 
Tem, I,that Iam not thee. 
Ape. I, that I wasno Prodigall, | 
7 mw, 1, that I am onenow. 
Wercall the wealth I have ſhut up iathee, _ 
1id give the leave to hange it, Get the gone: | 
That the whole life of Athens were in this, 
Thus would I eate it. | 
Ape. Heere, I will mend thy feaſt. 
Tim. Firſt mend thy company, takeaway thy ſclfe, 
Ape. Sol ſhallmend mine owne, by tWiacke of thine 
Tim. 'Tis not well mended fo, 1t is but botcht; 
It not, | wouldit were. 
Ape. Whatwould'ſt thou bave to Athens ? | 
Tim. Thee thircher in a whirlewind :1f thou wilt, | 
Tell them there I have Gold, looke, ſo I have. | 
Ape. Heerc is nonſefor Gold. 0 
Tim. The beſt, and trucſt : 
| 


For here it {leepes,anddo's no hyred harme. 

Ape. W herelyeſt a nights 740» ? 

Tim. Vnder that's above me. 

W here feed'it thou a dayes Apemanin ? 

Ape. Where wy ſtomacke findes mcate, or rather 
whereTIeate ir. 

7*m.Would poyſon were obcdient,and knew my mind 

Ape. Where would'ſt thou {cnd it ? | 

T ww. To ſawce thy diſhes. 

Ape. The middle of Humanity thou never kneweſt, 
but the extremity of both ends. When thou waſt in thy 
Gilt, and thy Perfume , they mockt thee for too much 
Curioſity : in thy Ragges thou knowelt none, but art de- 
{pis'd for the contrary. Ther's a medler for thee, cate it. 

Tim, On what I hate, I feed not. 

Ape. Do'lt hate aMedler ? 

Twi, l,though itlookelikethce. 

Ape. And th'had{t hatcd Medlers ſooner,thou ſhould'ſt 
have loved thy ſelfe better now. What mandidd ſt thou 
ever know unthrift, that was beloved after his meanes ? 

Tim. W ho without thoſe meanes thou talk*ſt of, did(t 
thou ever know belov'd ? 

Ape, My lelfe. | 

Tim. I underſtand thee : thou had'lt ſome meanesto 
keepe a Dogge. oe 

Apem. What things in the world cafiſt thou neereſt 
compare tothy Flatierers ? 

Tim. Women neereſt, but men: men are thethings 
themſelves. What would'{t thou do with the world A- 
pemantm, it it lay inthy power ? 

Ape. Give itthe Beaſts,to be rid of the men. 

Tim, Would'it thou have thy ſelfe fall inthe confuſion 
of men, and remaine a Beaſt with the Beaſts. 

Ape. I Twmon. 

7m, A beaſtly Ambition, which the Goddes grant 
thee Yattaine to. If thou wert the Lyon, the Fox would 
beguile thee : if thou wertthe Lambe, the Foxe would 


thee, when peradventure thou wert accus'd by the Afe : 
If thou wert the Ae, thy dulneſſe would torment thee : 
and ſtill thou liu'dſt but as a Breakefaſt tothe Wolfe. 1f 


| ——— |||. 
and oft thou ſhold'ſt hazard thy life for thy dinner; Wert $17? 


| jet toa Beaſt 2 and what a Beaſt art thou already , th 


; Ile feerhee againe. 


eve 


Ng 
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thou the Vnicorne, pride and wrath would confound 1 
thee, and makerhine owne ſelfe the conqueſt of thy fy | $68 
Wert thou a Beare, thou would'ſ be kilka by the Hors | May b: 
wert thoua Horſe, thou would'ſt be ſeaz'd by then lll | 4 
pard : wertthou a Leopard, thou wert Germanetoths| 16 
Lion, and the ſpottes of thy Kindred, wereIurorson yl | 

lite. All thy fafety were remotion, andthy defences, | 
ſence. What Beaſt could'ſt thou bee, that were not ſab. | ll | 


{eelt not thy loſſe in transformatior. 
Ape, If thou conld'ſt pleaſe me 
With ſpeaking to me thou might: 
Have hit upon itheere. 
The Common wealthof Athens, is become 
A Forreſt of Bealts* 
71s. How ha's the Aſſe broke the wall, thatthor 


out of the City, I \ 

Ape. Yonder comes a Poct and a Painter - Fragn 
The plague of Company light upou thee: | | want 
I will feare to catch it, and give way- him 1 


W hen 1 know not what elſe to do, 


Tim, When there is nothing living but thee, | 31 
; Thou ſhalt be welcome. he w1 
] hzd rather be a Beggers Dogge, ſhall' 
Then eApemantme. 2 1 
Ape. Thou art the Cap Tis 
Ofall the Fooles alive. I 1 
Tims, Would thou wert cleane enough All, 
To ſpit upon. 4 
Ape. A plague on thee, 31 
Thouart too bad tocurſes A 
Tim. All Villaines | Ti 
That do ſtand by thee,are pure. i 4! 
Ape. There isno Leproſie, | Tin 
B:t whatthou ſpeak'ſt. | tA 
Tim. If I namethee, Ile bcate tlice; | That 
Burt 1 ſhould infet my hands. EO | Tia 
ee. I would my tongue | Why 
Could rot them off. : | Wl 
Tim. Away :hou iflue ofa mangy dogge: | TheC 
Coller docs kill me, | Thet 
That thou art alive, I \woond to ſee thee, | Liye 
Ape, Would thou would'ſ{t burſt, A 
Tim. Away thoutedious Rogue, I am ſorry I ſballlde| | 8B 
a ſtone by thee, | Ts, 
Ape. Beaſt, * | You 
Tim, Slave. That 
pe. Toad. [he 
Tim, Rogue, Rogue,Rogue. Inli 
I am ficke of this falſe world, and will love nought Heer 
But even the meere neceſlicies upon't : | Till 
Then Timon preſently prepare thy grave : | And 
| Lye where the light Fome of the Sea may beate | His, 
Thy grave-ſtone dayly, make chincEpitaph, {Vive 
That death in me, atothers lives may laugh- | Do. 
O thou ſweete King-killer, and dearedivorce {like 
Twixt naturall Sunneand fire: thdu bright defiler The 
of Himes pureſt bed, thou valiant Mars, un 


Thouever, young, freſh, loved,and delicate woo? [1 
WH bluſh doth thawe the conſecrated Snow The 
That lies on Dians lap. 

Thou viſible God, 

Thar ſouldreſt cloſe Impoſſibilities. 


thou wert the Wolfe, thy greedinefle would affli thee, | 


4 


And maſt them kiſfe ; that ſpeak'ſt with every Top'| 
— on 
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urpoſe ; O thou touch of hearts, 
ill: \tabey y " Rani ta rebels, and by thy vertue 
1 c-rthem into confounding oddes, that Beaſts 
7] May have he ne — and 
| 47. Wouldtwereio, 
| ww till I am dead, 11efay thhaſt Gold : 
& | Thou wilt be throng'd too ſhortly. 
| Tim. Throng'dtoo? 

Tm. Thy backe I prythee, 

Ape. Live, and love thy miſery, 

Tim. Long live {o,and ſo dye, 1 am quit. - 

Ape. Mothings like men; | 
Fate Timon, and abhorre then. Exit Apeman 
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Emnter the Bandctts. 


| I Where ſhould he have this Gold? It is ſome poore 
Fragment, ſome flender Ort of his remainder : the meere 
want of Gold, and the falling from of his Friendes, drove 
him into this Melancholly. 
2 Ieisnois'd 
Hehoth a maſſe of Treaſure, | 
2 Let us make theaſlay upon him, if he care not for't, 
te will ſupply us eaſily : if he couetouſly reſerueit; how 
ſhall's get it z 
2 True: for he bearcs it notabout him : 
Tis hid. 
I Isnot this hee ? 
Al, Where ? 
2 Tis his deſeription. 
3 He? I know him. 
All, Save thee Timon, 
| Tim. Now Theeves, 
| Al, Soldicrs, not Theeves. 
| Tim. Both too,and womens Sons. | 
| eAl, Wearenot Thecves, but men , 
| That much do want. | 
| Tim. Your greateſt want is, you wont much of meat : 
| Why ſhould you want? Behold, the Earth hath Roores : 
| Within this Mile breake forth a hundred Springs: 
| TheOakes beare Maſt, the 37iers Scarlet Hips, 
| The bounteous Hultyife Nature, on each buſh, 
| Lyes her fuil Meſſe before you. Want? why Want ? 
| 1 Wecannotliveon Graffc, on Berries, Water, 
AiBeaſts,and Birds,3nd Fiſhes. 
| Ts. Nor on the Beaſts them(clves, the Birds and Fiſhes, 
| 1ou muſteate men. Yer thankes I muſt youcon, 
That youare Theeves proftſt ; that you worke not 
h holier ſhapes : Forthereis boundlefſe Theft 
hlimited Profeſſions. Raſcail Theeves 
Here $Gold. Go, ſucke the ſubtle blood o'th Grape, 
lillthe high Feavour ſceth your blood to froth, 
| And fo ſcape hanging; Truſt noethePhy ſitian, 
is Antidotes are poyſon, and heflayes. _. 
| 7 then you Rob : Take wealth, and tive together, 
| ne do, fince you protelt to doo't. 
| Nh Workemen; Ilerxample you with Theevery : 
| > Sunnes a Theefe, and with his great attraRion 
Tobdes the vaſte Sea, The Moores an atrant Theefe, 
[And her pale fire, ſhe ſnarches from the Sunne. 
eSeas2Theele, whole liquid Surge, reſolues | 
| tone into Salt tearcs, The Earth's a Theeſfe, 
It feeds and breeds by a compoRureftolne 


vn gen'rall excrement : each think'sa Theefe. 
& Lawes, your curbe and whip, in theirrough power 
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| Thoſe that would miſcreete me, then thoſe that doo, 


| My deereſt Maſter. 


Timon of «Athens. 123 _ | 


Ha's uncheck'd Theft. Loyenot your ſelves,away, » 
Robone another, there's more Gold, cut throares, | 
Allthat you meete are Theeves : to Athens go, 
Breake open ſhoppes, nothing can you ſteale 
Bur T heeves do looſe.it : ſteale lefle, for this I give you ! 
And Gold confound you howſoere : Amen. | 
3 Has almoft charm'd me from my P rofeſſion, by per- 
{wading me to it. | 
I *Tisin the malice of mankinde, that he thus adviſes 
vSnotto have vs thrive in our myſtery, | 
2 Ile beieeve him as an Enemy, 
And give over my Trade. 
r Letvs firlt ſee peace in Athens, there is no timeſo | 
miſerable but a man miay be true. Exennt T heeves, 


Enter the Stwer d ts Tim10n« 


Sty. Oh you Gods ! 

Is yor'ddiſp1s'd and ruinous man my Lord ? 
Full of decay and fayling? Oh Monument = 
And wonder of good deeds, evilly beſtow'd ! | 
What analteratton of Honor has deſp'rate want made * | 
W hat vilder ching upon the carth, then Friends, | 
W ho can bring Nobleſt mindes,to baſeſt ends; 
How rarely doesit meete with this times guile, (h 
| When man was wiſhttolove his Enemies : 
Grant may everlove, and rather woo 


Has caught me in his eye, I will preſent my honeſt griefe 
unto him; and as my Lord, ſtill ſerve him with my life, | 


Tim. Away : whar art thou? 
Stew, Have you forgot mes.Sir ? | | 
Tim. Why doſt aske that? I have forgot all men. | 

Then ifthou grunt'&tth'art a azan, þ 

I have forgot thec. | | 
Stew, An honeſt poore ſeruant of yours. | 
Tim. Then I know thee not ; 
I never had honeſt manaboutme,1 all, | | 
Ikept were Knayes, to ſerve in meate to Villeanes, | 
Srew. The Gods are witnefle, } 
Nev'r did poore Steward wears a truer greefe 
For his undone Lord, then mine eyes tor you» 
Tim, What doſt thou weepe ? 
Come necrer. thenT love thee | 
Becanſethouart a woman, and diſclaim'it 
Flinty mankinde: wholeeyes donever give, 
Bur thorow Luſt and Laughter : pittie's fleeping : (ping. | 
Strange times that weepe with laughing, not with wee | 
Stew. I begge of you ta know me, good mi, Lord, 
Taccept my greefe, and whilſt this poore wealth laſts, 
To entertaine me as your Steward {Ull. 

Tim, HadIaSterard | 
So rrue, ſo iuſt, aid now ſo comfortable ? 
It almoſt fnrnes my daungerous Nature wild: 
Let mebehold thy face : Surely, this man 
Wazborneof woman, . 
Forgive my generall, and exceptlefic raſhneſſe | 
You perpetuall ſober Gods. I do proclaime | 
One honeſt man : Miſtake me not, but one : 

No more I pray, and hee's a Steward. _ 

How faine would Ihave hated all'mankinde, 
And thou redeem'ſ|t thy ſelfe. Butall fave thee, 

I fell with Curſes, EE F 
Methinkes thou art more honeſt now then wiſe : 


i 


For, by oppreſſingand — mee, 
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Thou might'ſt have ſooner got another Service : 
| For many, ſo arrive at ſecond Maſters, 
| Vpon theie firſt Lords necke. But teli me true, 
| (For I mi;ſt ever doubt, though ne're fo ſure) 
:Isnatthy kindneſfle ſubtle. conetous, ; 
| If not aVſuring kindnefſe, and as rich men deale Guifts, 
Expetting in returne twenty for one ? 
Stew No wy moſt worthy Maſter, in whole breſt 
Doubt, and ſuſpe$ (alas) are plac'a tolate : _ 
You ſhould have fear'd fal{e times, when you did Feaſt. 
Suſpe {till comes where an eſtate is leaſt, 
That which I ſhew, Heaven knowes, is meerely Love, 
Duty,and Zeale, to your unmarched minde; 
Careof your Food and Living, and belceve it, 
| My moſt honovr'd Lord, 
For any benefit that points to mee, 
| Either In hope, or preſent, I'de exchange 
For this one wiſh, thatycu had powerand wealh 
To requite me, by making rich your ſelfe. 
Tim. Looke the'tis ſo : thou {ingly honeſt mat, 
Heere take : theGods outof my miſery 
Ha's ſent the Treaſure. Go, liverich and happy. 
But thus condition'd : Thou thalt build fron men: 
| Hate all,curſe all, ſhew Charity tonouc, 
1 Butlet the famiſht fleſh ſlide from the bone, 
Ere thou releeve the Begger, Give to dogges _ 
W hat thou denyeſt to men. Let Pritons ſwallow em, 
Debts wither'em to nothing, be men like blaſted woods 
And may Diſeaſes licke vp their falſe bloods, 
And ſofarewell, and thrive. 
Stew, O let me ſtay and comfort you my Maſter: 
Ts. If thou hat'(t Curſes 
Stay not: flye, whilſt thou art bleſt and free : 
{ Ne're ſee thou man, aud let me ne're tee thee. Exit, 


—c— 


T A 


| Enter Poet, and Painter. 
Pain. As I tooke note of the place, it cannot be farre 
Where he abides, 
Poet. What'stobe thought of bim ? 
Does the Rumor Hold for true, 
{ That hee's fo full of Gold ? 
Femnter. Certaine. 
Alcibiades reports it : Phrintaand Timanara 
Had Gold of him ,he likewiſe enrich'd 
Poore ſtragling Soldiers, with great quantity. 
| Tisfaide, he gave unto his Steivard 
A mighty ſumme. 
i Poer. Then this breaking of his. 
Ha's beene but a try for his Friends ? 
Painter,Nothing cle : 
You ſhall ſee him aPalmein Athens againe, 
And flovriſh with the higheſt- 
Therefore, *tis not amiſle, we tender our loves 
| To him, in this ſuppos'd diſtreſle of his : 
It will ſhew honeſtly in us, 
And is very likely,to loade our purpoſes 
With what they travaile for, 
If it be a tuſt and true report, that goes - * 
Of his having. 
Port W hat have you now 
To preſent unto him ? 
Painter. Nothing atthis time 
Rut my Viſitation : onely I will promiſe him 
Anexcellent Peece. 
Poet. | muſt ſerue him ſo too;. FRE 
| Tell him of an intent that's comming toward him. 


— 


—_— 
Painter, Good as the beſt __ | 
Promiling, isthe very Ayre o'th'Time ; | Cxayou 
It opens theeyes of Expedation. | Both. 
Performance, isever the duller for his ae, Weelde 


And but in the plainer and ſimpler kind of people, || 7m. * 


The deede of Saying is quiet out of uſe. Vhave | 
To promilc, is mott Gourtly and faſhionable ; Jam (ure 

| Performance, is a kind of Will or Teſtament - - Pain, 
| Which argues a great ſickeneſſe in his iudgement Came nc 
| That makes it. | Timon 
| | in al 
| Enter T imon from hi Cave =” 
( | Pain, 

| Timer. Excellent Workeman, Tim. 
| Thou canſt not paint a man fo badde Why thy 
| As 1sthy {elfe. That thc 
Poet. I am thinking But for 
| What I ſhall ſay I have provided for him : [muſt n 
| It muſt bea perſ6nating of himſelfe: Vary 't 
| ASatyre againſt the ſoitneſle of Proſperity, You ta 
\ Witha Ditcovery of the infinite Flatteries Both 


Thatfollow youth and opulency. 
Timon. Muſt thou needes 


Stand fora Villaine inthine owne Worke ? Both, 
; Wiltthou whip thine owne faults in other men? Tims 
Do fo, I have Gold for thee, Both, 
Poet. Nay let'sſeeke him, Tim, 
Then do we finne againſt our owneeſtate, Thatm 
\W hen we may profit meete, and come to0 late. Both 
Pamter, True: Tim, 
W hen theday ſerues before blacke=corner'd night; Ke bin 
\ Finde what thou want'ſt, by free and offer'd light. Know 
Come, | Keepe 1 
Tim, Ile mcete you at the turne : That 
W hat a Gods Gold, that he is worſhipt Pain 
In a baſer Temple, then where Swine feede ? Y Poet 
*TisrFou that r1gg'{t the Barke,and plow'it the Fome, Tm. 
Setlelt admired reverence in a Slave, love) 
Tothee be worſhipt, and thy Saints for aye : Rid mc 
| Be crown'd with Plagues, that thee alone obay. | fargt 
| Fir Imcetethem. | Conto 
i Poet. Haile worthy Timon, ll giy 
i Pain. Ourlate Noble Maſter. Botl 
; Timon. Havelonceliy'd Tin 
|; Toſee two honeſt men ? |Sutty 
| Poet, Sir: Exch! 
i Having often of your open Bounty teſted, Tear 
| Hearing you were retyr'd, your triends falne off, It wh 
| Whole thankclefſe N:ture: (Oabhorred Spirits) Come 
Notall the Whippes of Heaven, arelarge enough, Bury 
What,to you, | Hence 
Whoſe Starre-like Nobleneſſc gave life and infiuence ol 
Totheir whole being ? 1 am raprt, and cannot cover = 
The monſtrus bulke of this Ingratitude wt] 

{ With any fize of words. 

Timon, Letit go, | 

Naked men may ſee't the better :- "a 


You that are honeit, by being what yov arc, 
Make them beft ſcene, and knowne. | [9 
Pain, He, and my felfe  _ 


Have travail'd inthe great ſhowre of your guifts nb 
Andſweetly felt it. | = 
Timoy. I, you are honelt wen To 
Painet. We are hither come ; | 
To offer you onr ſevice. 1 


Timos, Moſt honeſt men : why 


wean. aun 
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all I requite you? 
Roots, and drinke cold water,no? 
we - do, 
'Wee'l do to do you {eruice- 
- Yare honeſt men, 
Yhave heard that I have Gold, 
1am ſure you have, ſpeake truth,y'are honeſt men, 
Pain, SO It 18 one gi N 8 Lord, but therefore 
t my Friend, nor 1. 
rainy Good honeſt man ; Thon draw'ſt a countertet 
petio all Athens, th'art indeed the belt, 
Thou counterfet*lt molt lively. - 
Pain, So,f0,my Lord, S: 
Tim, E'ne ſo fir asI ſay. And for thy fiftion, 
Whythy Verſe fivels with ſtuffe 10 fine and ſmooth, 
That thou art even Naturallin thine Art. 
Butfor all this(my honeſt Natur'd friends) 
[maſt needs {ay you bavea little fault, | 
Varry 'cis not monſtreus in you, neither wiſh L 
youtake much paines tomend. 
Feth, Beſczech your Honour 
Tomake it knowne tous. 
Tw. You'l take it 1ll. 
Both. Moſt thankefully, my Lord- 
Timon, Will you indeed? 
Bath, Doubt itnot worthy Lord- 
Tim, There's never a one of you but truſts a Knave, 
That mightily deceives you- 
Both, Do we, my Lord ? 
Twn. 1,and you heare him cogge, 
te him diſſemble, 


Can you cate 


Know his grofle patchery, love him, feede tum, 
Keepe in your bolome, yet remaine allur'd, 
Thathe'sa made-up-V illaine. 

Pan, 1 know none ſuch, my Lords 

Pet. Nor I. 

Tm. Looke you, 
lloveyou 1well, Ie give you Gold 
Kdme theſe V illaines from your companies; _ 
Hangthem, or ſtab them, drowne them in drangit; 
Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, 
le give you Gold enough. 

Both, Namethem my Lord, let's know them 

Tm. Youthat way, and you this : 


|buttwoin company : 


Why 


— ——_— 


Echmanapart, all fingle,and alons, 

Yet an arch Villaine keepes him company : 

It where thou art, two Villaines ſhall notve, 
Come not neere him, If thou would'ſt not recide 
but where one Villaine is, then him abandon. 
fence, packe, there's Gold, yecame for Gold ye ſlaves: 
You have worke for me ; there's payment, thence, 
You are an Alcumiſt, make Gold of that : 

Out Raſcall dogpes. 


Enter Steward, and two Senators. 


""w It is vaine that you would ſpeake with Timen : 
orhe is ſet ſo onely to himſelfe, 
t nothing but himſclfe, which lookes like man, 

friendly with bim. 

1.5*a, Bring us to his Cave. 

*80ur part and promiſe to th' Athenians 

0 ſpeake with Timer. 

2en, Atall times alike 


Uare not {till the ſame : *twas Time and Greefes 


iy. —_ 


a Jt 


— — — 


{ Of it owne fall,reſtcaining ayde to Trmen, 


| 


| 


| What weare ſorry for our {elves in thee : 
| The Senators, with one conſent of love, 


Thatfram'd him thus. Time with his fairer hand, 

Offering the Fortunes of his former daycs, 

The former man may make him: bring us to bim 

And chance itas it may, 
Stew, Heere is his Cave: 

Peace and content be heere- Timon,T imor., 

Looke out, and ſpeake to Friends : T h' Athenians 

By two of their moſt reverend Senate greet thee 2 

Speake to them Noble Timon. 


Enter Timon ont of his Cave. 


Tim, Thou Sunne that comfort burne, 
Speake and be hang'd : 
For each true word, a bliſter, and cach falſe 
Be asa Catherizing to the root o'th'Toupue, 
Conſuming it with ſpeaking. 
I Worthy Timon. 
Tim, Ofnone but ſuchas you, 
And you of Timon. 
I Ihe Senators of Athens,greet thee Timon: 
Tim. I thanke them, 
And wouid ſend them backe the plague, 
Could I but catch it for them. 
1 O forget 


Intreate thee backe to Athens, who have thought 
On ſpeciall Dignities, which vacantlye 
For thy beſt aſe and wearing. 
2 They confeſſe 
Toward thee, forgetfulneſſe too generall groſſe; 
W hich now the publike Body, which doth fildome 
Play the re-canter, feeling in u {clfe | 
A lacke of Timorsayde, hath ſince withall 


And ſend forth us,to make their ſorrowed render, 
Together, with a recompence more fruitfuil 
Then their offence can weigh downe by the Dramme, 
I evenſuch heapes and ſummes of Love and W ealth, 
As ſhall tothee blot our, what wrongs werethcirs, 
And writein thee the figures of their love, 
Ever to read them thine. 
Tim, You witch mc in it ; 
Surprize meto the very brinke of teares; 
Lend mea Fooles heart, and a womans eyes, 
Andlle beweepe theſe comforts, ivorthy Senators. 
1 Therefore fo pleaſe thee to returne with us, 
And four Athens, thine and ours to take 
T he Captaineſhip, thou ſhalt be met with thankes, 
Allowed with abſolute power aud thy good name 
Live with Authority : ſo ſoone we ſhall drive backe 
Of Alcibiades Wapproaches wilde 
Who likea Boare too ſavage, doth root up 
His Countries peace, 
2 And ſhakes his threatning Sword 
Againſt the walls of Athens. 
I Therefore Timon. 
Twm.. Well fir, | will: thereforeT will tir thus: 
If Alcibsades kill my Countrymen, 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 
That Tixzon cares not, But if he facie faire Athens, 
And take our goodly aget men by*ch'Beards, 
Giving our holy Virgins to che itaine 
Of contumelious, bealtly, mad-brain'1 warre : 


\ Then let him know, andrell him Temon! pezkesSit. 
In 
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Inpitty of our aged, and our youth, | 
I cannot chooſe but tell him that I care not, 
And let him tak't at worſt : For their Knives care not; 
W kite you have throats to anſwer. For my ſelte, 
There's not a whittle, in th'unruly Campe, 
But 1 do prize it at my love, betore 
The reverendſt Throat in Athens. So I leave you 
To the protection of the proſperous Gods, 
AS Theeves to Keepers. 
Stew. Stay not, all*sin vainee 
Tim, Why I was writing of my Epitaph, 
It will be ſeene tomorrow, My long licknelle 
Of Health, and Living, now beginsto mend, 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live ſill 
Be eAlciviades your plague ; you his, 
And laſt ſolong enough. 
1 We ſpeake in vaine, 
Tim. Burt yet I love my Country, and am not 
One that reioyces inthe common wracke, 
As common bruite do: h put its 
1 That's well ſpoke. | 
Tim. Commend me to my loving Tountreymen- 
:. Theſe words become your lippes as they paſie rhorow 
nem, | 
2 Andenter in our eares, like great Triumphers 
In their applauding gates. 
Tim, Commend me torhem, 
Andrtell them, that to caſe them of their greefes, 
Their feares of Hoſtile ſtrokes, their Aches loſles, 
Their pangs of Loue, with other incident rhrowes 
.| That Natures fragile Veſſell goth {ukraine 
In lifes uncertaine vo age, I will tome kindnes do them: 
Le teach them to prevent wilde Alcrbrades wrath. 
I 1likethis well,he wilt returne aga1ne- 
Tim. I have a Tree which growes heere in my Cloſe, 
That mine owneuſc iauites me to cit 40 wne, 
And ſhortly muſt I fc1l it. Tell my Fricods, 
Teli Arhens,in the trequence of Jegreez 
From high to low throughour, that who ſo pleaſc 
To {top AfiRtion, let him take his haſte ; 
Come hither ere my Tree hath felt the Axe, 
And harg himſclte. I pray you do my greeting. 
Stew, Trouble him no further, thus you {til} ſhall 
Finde him. 
Tim. Come not to me againe, but ſay to Athens, 
Timm hath made his cucrlatiti:g Manſion 
Vpon the Beached Verge of the falt Hood, 
W hich once a day with his emboſſed Fruth 
The turbulent Surge ſhall cover ; thither come, 
And let my grave-ſtone be your Oracle : 
Lippes, let foure words go by, and Language end : 
W hat 1samiſſc, Plague and InfeAtion mend. 
Graves onely be mens workes,and Deaththeir gaine; 
Sunne, hide thy Beatnes, Timon hath done his Raigne, 
Exit T 1mo0n. 
x His diſcontents are unremoveably coupled to Nas 
res 
2 Our hope in him is dead: let usreturne, 
And ſtraine what other meanes is left unto us 
In our deere perill. 
x It requires ſwift foot, 


Enter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger, 


| 1 Thou haſt pairfully diſcover'd : are his Files 


Exenmt. 


" - | _  —_ 
, wn have lpoke the leaſt. 

El1deS HIS Expedition promiſes preſent approz 

2 We ftand much hazard, if Ah belngon ni 
ef. I met a Currier, one taine ancient Friend 
Whom though in generall part we were Oppos'd 
Yetour old love madea particular force, : 
And made us {peake like Friends. 
From Alcibiades to Timons Cave, 
With Letters of intreaty, which imported 
H1s Fellowſhip i'th'cauſe agzinRt your City 
In part for his fake moy'd. ; 


Enter the other Senators. 
1 Heere come our Brothers. 
$ Notalke of T-or, nothing of him expe, 
The Enemies Dru:eme is heard and fearefull ſcourin 
Doth choake the ayre with duſt : In, and prepare 
Ours 1s the tall { teare,our Forts the Snare. "Exens 
Enter a Sonldicy in the Woods ſeekmg Timon, 
Set. By all deſeriptionthis ſhould be the place. 
\\ 1.5 here? Speaie hoa. Noanſwer ? What is this? 
- J1on 18 ea, 1 ho hath our-ſtretcht his ſpan, 
dune Beaſt reade this ; There do'snolivea Man, 
Dcac ſur, and this his Grave, what*sonthis Tomb, 
I cannot read : the Charracter Ile take wich wax, 
Our Captairee bach in every Figue kill , 
An ag'd intzrpreter, though yorg indayes : 
B. to:c p0ud Athens hee's ſet downe by this, 
Whol: rail the matke of his ambition is. Exit 
T rumpcts ſound. Enter Alcibiades with his Powert 
before Athens. 


Alc. Sond th this Conard and laſciyions Towne, 
Ourterricle 3p»: Oach. 
Sounds a Parh, 
The Senator appeare npon the wals, 
Till now yeu hav guic on, and tilld thetime 
With ali Liccutious meaſure, makuig your willes 
The {cope of Juftice. Tillnow my {clfe and ſuch 
As fkpr withuthc ſhadow of your power 
Have wandcr'd with our traverft Aimes, andbreathd 
Our {ufferance vainly . Now the time is fluſh, 
V\ hen crouching Marrow iu the bearer ſtrong 
Cries (of it ſeite) no more: Now breathlefle wrong, 
Shall tit and pant inyour great Chaices of eaſe, 
And purſe Inſolence ſhall breake his winde 
With feareand horrid flight. 
I. Sex. Nobleand young ; 
When thy firtt greetes were but a meere conceit, 
Ere thou had'it power, or uv © had cauſe to feare, 
We lent to thee, to give thy rages Balme, 
To wipe out our Ingraritude, with Loves 
Above their quantity. 
2 So did we wooe 
Trans'o1med Temonto our Citties love 
By humble Mefſage, and by promiſt meancs - 
We were not all nnkinde, nor all deſerve 
The common ſtroke of warre, 
r Theſe wallesof ours, 
Were not erected by their hands,from whom _ 
You have receiv'd your greefe : Nor arethey { uch, 16a 
T hattheſe great Towres, Trophecs,& Schools ſhout 
For private faults inthem. 


As full as they report ? 


2 Nor arcthey living Who 
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Bl who were the motives that you firſt went our, 
| came (that they wanted cunning inexceſſe) 
M| rach broke their bearts, Martch, Noble Lord, 
Tntoour City with thy Banners ſpred, 


decimation anda tythed death 


Þ 2 
[1fthy Revenges hotger for that Food = | 
| | iT Meine loatkes, take thou the deſtin'd tenth, 
And by the hazard of the ſpotted dye, 


dye the ſpotted. 
x Al ie offended : 
For thoſe that were, it 1s not ſqture to take; 
On thoſe thar are, Revenge : Crimes, like Lands 
Arenot inherited, then deere Countryman, 
Bring in thy rankes,but leave without thy rage, 


|Sparethy Athenian Cradle, and thoſe Kin 


Which in the bluſter of thy wrath muſt fall 


But kill nut a: together, 
2 Whatthou wilt, 
Thou rather ſhalt 1nforce it with thy ſmile, 
Thenbew too't, with thy Sword. 
1 Set but thy foot _ 
Apainit our rampyr's gates, and they ſhall ope : 


|Sotbou wilt fend thy gentle heart before, 


Tolay thou'r enter Friendly. 


| 2 Throwthy Glove, 


Or any Token of thine Honour elſe, 
That thou wiltute the warresasthy redreſle, 
Andnotas our Confuſion : All thy Powers 


|Sall make their harbour in our Towne till wee 


Have ſeal'd chy fuil deſire. 
Alc, Then there's my Glove, 
Delccnd and open your uncharged Ports, 


With thoſe that bave offended, likea S hepheard, 
| Approch the Fold, and cull th'infeed forth, 


i 


Thoſe Enemics of Timons, and mine owne 
Whom you your ſelves ſhall ſet ont for reproofe, 
Fall and no more; and to atrone your feares 
With my more Noble meaning, not a man 
Shall paſſe hisquarter, or offend the ſtreame 
Of Regular luſlice in your Citties bonds, 
But ſhall be rem<dicdby your publique Lajwes 
Atheavieſt anſwer. 

Both. Tis moſt Nobly ſpoken. 

Ale.Deſcend, und keepe your words. 

; Emer a Meſſenger. 

ef. My Noble Generall, Ttmoz is dead, 
Entomb'd wpon the very hemme o'th'Sca, 
And on his Graveltone, this Inſculpture which 
With waz I brought away: whoſe ſoft Impreſſion 
Interprets for my poore ignorance. 


Alcibiades reades the Epitaph. 
Here lies awreiched (var ſe, of wretched Soule bereft, 
Secknot my name: A Plagueconſume yon, Catifs kft: 
Heere the I / imon,who al! {org men avg hate, 
Paſſe by, and curſe thy fill, but Stay not here thy gate. 
Theſe well exprefſe in thre thy laiter ſpirits: 
Though thou abhorrd'ſt in vs 0ur bumaue greifes, 
Scornd'ſt our Braines flowand i hoſe our dropkeis, which 
From niggard Nature fall; yer Rich Conceit 
T aught thee to make vaſt Neptune yicepe for aye 
On thy low Grave: on faults forgiven. Dead 
Is Noble T:mzox, of whoſe Memory 
Heereafter more. Bring me into your Citty, 
AndI will uſe the Olive with my Sword - : 
Make war breed peace;make peace ftint war, make*ach 
Preſcribe to other, as each others Leach. 


Let our Drummes ſtrike. Exennt, 


= 


— | — 


| Pts SEE fy Y M ®, N of Athens. 
a= T WS Lucivs, And 
£2 Lucullus,two Flattering Lords; 
= Appemantus,a Churliſh Philoſopher, 
Sempronius another flattering Lord. 
Alcibiades,an Athenian Capraine, 
Poet, 
Painter. 
leweller. 
Merchant. 
Certaine Senatouts. 
Certaine Maskers. 
Certaine Theeves. 


© 


Ge ee I SA, 


Flaminjus,one of TT ymons Seryants, 
Servilius, another, 
Caphis,  \ 


| Varro, | 


Philo. 

_ Several Servants to Vſuters. 
Lucius, | 

Hortenſius. 

Ventidius,one of Ty mons falſe Friends, 
Cupid. 

Sempronius, 

With divers other Servants, 

And Attendants. 
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IVLIVS CASAR. 


A us Primus. Scana Print, 


waoma=> an 9 wa 


—— 


_— re | 
enter Flavins, Murelli and certaine Commoners 
duer the Stage. 
Flauins. 


Ence : home you idle Creatures, get you home : 
Is this a Holiday ? W hat, know you not 
; (Bing Mechanicall) you ought not walke 
; Vpona labouring day, without the ſigne 
| Ofyour Profeſſion ? Speake, what Trade art thou ? 
Car. Why Sir, a Carpenter. 
Ur. Where is thy Leather Apron,and thy Rule? 
What doſt thou with thy beſt Apparrell on ? 
You fir what Trade are you ? 
C1, Tracly Sir, in reſpec ofa fine Workeman, 1 am 
but as you would ſay, a Cobler. 
Mar, Put what Trade art thou ? Anſwer me directly. 
Cob. A Trade Sir, that 1 hope 1 may ufe with, a ſafe 
Conſcience, which is indeed Sir, a Mender of bad ioules. 
Fla, What Trade thou knave 2 Thou natghty knave, 
what Trade ? 


| And do you now ſtrew Flowers in his way, 


| Afſembleall the poore men of your fort ; 


| you be out Sir I can mend YOUs 
Mer, What mcanſt thou by that? Mend ince, thou 

lawcy Fellow ? 

| (%. Why fir Cobble you. 

| Fla, Thou arta Cobler art thou? 


Col. Nay 1 beſeech you Sir, be not ou: with me yet | 


| 


| neddle with no Tradefinans matrers, nor womans mat- 
ters; but withall I am indeed Sir, a Surgeon to old ſhooes: 
when they are in great danger, I recover them.  Aspro- 
[ermen asever trod upon Neates Leather, have gone Up- 
Mmy handy worke. | 
Fla. But :vherefore art not in thy Shop to day? 
Why do'it thou lead: theſe men about thz ſtreets ? 
| Co, Truly fir, to, weare out their ſhooes, toget my 
ie into more worke. But indeede fir we make Holy- 
|Gytofte Ce/ar,and to reioyce in his Triumph, 
Mar. Whereforereioyce ? 
What Conqueſt brings he home ? 
| What Tributaries follow him to Rowe, 
Togracein Captivebonds his Chariot Wheeles*- 
You Blockes, you ſtones, you worſe then (enſlefſe things: 
Oyou hard hearts, you cruell men of Rome, 
Knew'you nor Pompey many a time and oft ? 
Have you climb'd up to'Walles and Battlements, 
0 Towres and Windowes? Yea,to.Chimney tops, 
Jour lofants in your. Armes, and there have ſatc 
| elive-long day, with-patient evpectation, 


| 


Cob, Truely fir, all that I live by , is withthe Anle : I | You know1tts the Feaſt of Lupercall, 


— 


To ſce great P empey pale the ſtreets of Rome : 
And when you ſaw his Chariot but appeare, 
Have you not made an Vniverſall ſhour, 

That Tyber trembled underneath her bankes 
To heare the replication of your ſounds, 

Made in her Concave Shotes ? | 
And do you now put on your beſt attyre ? 
And do you now cull out a Holyday ? 


That comes in Triuumphover Pompey's blood? 


Be gone, | 


Runne to your houſes, fall upon your knees, 
Pray to the Gods to intermit the plague 
That needs mult iight cn this Ingratitude. 
Fla, Go,go, good Countrymen, and for this fault 


Draw them to Ty ver bankes, and weepe your teares 
Intothe Channell, till the loweſt ſtreame 
Do kifle the moſt exaited Shores of all. 

E xeunt all the (ommoners» 
See where their baſeſt mettle be not mou'd, 
They vaniſh tongue=tycd in their guiltinefle : 
Go you downe that way towerds the Capitol}, | 


—_— 


This way will I : Difrobe the Images, 


If you do find them deckt with Ceremonies, 
Mur. May we doſo? 


Fla, Ttis no matter, I&t on Images 
Be hung with the Cz/arsTrophees : Ile about, 
And drive away the Yulgar from the ſireets ; 
So do you too, where you perceive them thicke. 
Theſe growing Feathers, pluckt from Cefars wing, 
Will make him fiyean ordinary pitch, 
W hoelſe would ſoare above the view of men. 
And keepe us allin ſervile tearefalneſle, Exeunt, 


Enter ( «ſar, Antony for the Courſe, C alphurnia, Por tt, De- 
cis, (icero, Brutus, Caſſius, (a5ha, a Soothlayer:af- 
ter them Murellts and Flavins. 
Caf. ( alphurnia, © 
(45h. Peace ho, Cofar {pcakes. 
(/, Calphurnia. 
Calp. Heere my Lord. 


_——— 
—_ 


Cef. Stand you direQly in Antono's way , 
When he doth run his courſe, Anrono. 

Ant. ( «ſar, my Lord. 

(af. Forget not in your ſpeed Antoni, 


Totouch Calphurnia : for our Elders ſay, 


at. 
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The Barren touched in this holy chace, 
Shake oft their ſterrile curſe; 
Ant. I ſhallremember; 
When (ſar ſayes Do this ;ivis perform'd. 
Ceſ. Set on, and leaveno Ceremony out- 

Sovth. (ſar. | 
Cf. Ha? Who calles? : 

Cak. Bid every noyſe be ſtill : peace yet againe- 
Ceſ. Who is itinthe preſſe, that callzs on me? 

I hearea Tongue ſhrillerthenall che Muſicke 
on (ſar :Speake, Czfar isturn'd to heare- 
ooth, Beware the Ides of March, 
Ce; What man is that ? 
Br. ASooth-ſayer bids you beware the Ides of March | 
Cf. Set him before me, let me ſee his face. 

Cafii. Feilow,come from the throng, looke opon C «ſar. 
Ce. What ſayſt thou to me now ? Speake once agune. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Ce, He is 3 Dreamer let us leave him : Paſle. 

Sennet. Exeunt. Manent Brut. 
C«ſſi. Will you goe ſee the order of the courle ? 
'brut . Not I, 
Caſ/i. 1 pray you doe* 
Brut. 1 am not Gameiom : I do lacke ſome part 
Ofthat quicke Spirit that is in eAvtory : 
Let me not hinder (/ius your deſires; 
Ile leave you. 

(ffi. Brutus, I doe obſerue you now of late: 
I hare not from your eyes, that gentleneſle 
And ſhew of Love, as I was wontto have : 
You bearetoo ſtubborne,andtoo ſtrange a hand 


&Caſſ. 


The Tragedy of Fulius Ceſar. _ 


F 


Over your Friends, that Loves you. 

Bru, Caſſius. 
Be notdeceiv'd : If 1 have veyl'd my looke, 
Itarnethe trouble of my Countenance 
Meerely upon my ſelfe. Vexed Iam 
Of late, with paſſions of ſome difference, 
Conceptions onely proper to my ſeite, | 
Which give ſome {oyle(perhaps)to my Behaviours : 


| Butletnottherefore my good Friendsbe greev'd 
| (Among which number Caſſizs be you one) 


Nor conſtrue any further my neglet, 
Then'that poore Brutus with him(clfe at warre, 
Forgets the ſhewes of Love to other men, 
Caſſi. Then Brutws,1 have much miſtooke your pailion, 
By meanes whereof, this Breſt of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, wo:thy Copitations. 
Tell me good Brutzs, Can you ſee your face ? 
Brutus, No (affine : 
For theeye (ces not himſclfe but by refletion, 
By ſome otherthings. 
Caſſing, *T18 1ult, 
And it is very much lamented Bratm, 
That you haveno ſuch Mirrors, as will tnrne 
Your hidden worthineſle into your eye, 
That you might {ce your ſhadow : 
I havc heard, 
Where many of the beſt reſpe& # Rome, 
(Except immortali Ceſar) ſpeaking of Brat, 
And groaning vnderneath this Ages yoake, 
Have wiſh'd, that Noble Bratzs had his eyes. 
Brg. Into what daungers would you 
Leade me Caſſiu ? 
That you would have me ſeeke into my ſelfe, 
For that which isnot in me ? - 
Caf. Therefore good Brutzs, beprepar'd to heare; 


[ 


| 


; 
| 


—_ LR. 


| 


| For letthe Gods ſo ſpeed meegas I love 
The name of Honour, more then I feare death. 


\ And fince you know you cannot ſee your ſelfe | Aga fic 

| SO well as by Reflection; I your Glaſſe, | Aman 

Will modeſtly diſcoger to your ſelfe Fo get t] 

| That of your ſelfe, which you yetknow not of, | And bes 
And be not icalous on me, gentle Bretw : | 

Where I a common Laughter, or did uſe Bru. 

Toſtale with ordinary Oatbes my love [ doe bt 

To every new Protefter : if youkuow, For lon 

That 1 do fawne on men, and hugge them hard, Caf 

Andafter ſcandallthem : or if you knovy, | Likea C 

That 1 profefſein Banquetting Walke! 

To alltheRout, then hold me dangerous. p find 

enat 

Flonriſh ,and Shout. The fau 

But 1n C 

Bru. W hat meanes this Showting? agg 

Ido feare,the People choole (ſar Why 

For their King. Write t 

Caſt. 1 do you feare it ? Sond! 


Weigh 
Brutus 
Now 1 
Vpon \ 
That " 
Rome, 
When 
But it 
When 
That h 


Now 1 


Then muſt I thinke you would not have it ſo. 
Bra. I would not Casfixs, yet I love him well; 

But wherefure do you hold we here ſo long? 

What 15 it,that you would impart to me ? 

If itbe ought toward the generall good, 

Set Honour in one eye, and Deathrth other, 

And I will looke onborh indifferently : 


(</i. 1 know that vertueto be in you Bratwe, 
As wellas I do know your outward fayour, 


Well, Honor is the ſubieR of my Story : _a 
I cannot tell, what you and other men The 
| Thinke of this life : But my ſingle ſelfe, There 
I had as liefe not be, as liveto be kieaſ 
Inawe of ſuch a Thing, as I my ſelfe. "on 
; I was borne free as Ceſar, ſo were you, What 
We both have tedas well, and we can both How 
Endure the Winters*co1d, as well as hee. Ifhall 
For once. upon a Rawe and Gulty day, woul 
Thetroubled Tyber,chafing with herShores, Kean 
Ceſar ſatesto me, Dar'lt thou Caſſive now [will 
Leape in with me into this angry Flood, Lwill: 
And \wim to yonder Point? Vpon the wore, Both 
Accounted as I was, I plunged in, Tilleh 
And bad him follow : ſo indeed he did. Irutu 
The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it Then 
With luſty Sinewes, throwingit atide, Vade 
And ſtemming it with hearts of Controverlſic, Islik 
But ere we could arrivethe Point propos'd, (of 
Ceſar cride. Helpe me {afixs, or I ſinke. tlaye 


I (as e/£neas, Our great anceſtor, 

Did from the Flames of Troy, upon his thoulder 
The old Anchs/es beare)ſo,from the waves of Tyber 
Did I the tyred Caſar : And this Man, 

Is now become a God and Caſſine 15 

A wretched Creature,and mult bend his body, 

If Ceſar careleſly but nod on him. 

He had a Feaher when he was in Spaine, 


And whenthe Fit was on him, I did marke Wh 
| How he did ſhake: Tis true,this God did ſhake, 3 
' His Cowardlipes did from their colour flye, , WK 
' And that lame eye, whoſe benddoth awethe Worls, | bb 
| Did loofe his Luſtre; 1 did heare him grone: | [os 
| I, and that Tongue of his, that bad the Romans W ol 

Marke him, and write bis Speeches in their Bookes, | Ay 


Alas, it cried, Give meſome drinke Tire, 


[ 
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The Trazedy of Fulius Ceſar. 


a 


—_— 


| 452 ficke Girle: Ye Gods,it doth amaze me, 
| A man of ſucha feeble remper ſhould 
oper the ſtart of the Mateſticke world, 
| And beare the Palme alone« 
| Shout. 
Bre. Another generall ſhout ? 
[ doe beleeve, that theſe applauſes are 
For ſome new Honors, thatare heap*d on (aſar, 
| Caſi. Why man, hedothbetride the narrow world 
ikea Coloſſus, and we petty men 
Walkeunder his huge legges, and peepe avout 
To finde our ſelves diſhonourabie Graves. 
Men at ſometime, are Maſters of their Fates. 
The fault (deere Brurrs) is not in our Starres, 
Bit in our Selves, that we are uncerlings. 
Brat and Ceſar : What ſhould be 1n that Ceſar ? 
Why ſhould thatname be {founded more then yours 
Write them together: Yours, 1s as faire a Naim: 
Sand them, it doth become the mouth aſwell. 
Weighthem, it is as heavy : Conture witt'em, 
Brat will ſtart a Spirit as ſoone as (ſar, 
Now in the names of all the Gods at once, 
Vpon what meate doth this our Ceſar feede, 
Thathe is growne to great? Age, thouart tham'd. 
Rome, thou hait loſt the breed of Noble Bloods. 
When went there by an Age, ſince the great Flood, 
But it was fam'd with more then with one man ? 
When could they ſay (till now ) that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide Walkes in compaſlt but one man ? 
Now isit Rome indeed, and Roome enough 
When there 1s 12 it but one onely man. 
Ohou and 1, have heard our Fathers ſay, 
{There was a Prz2445 once. that would have brook d 
Ta'tternali Dvell to «.ccpe his State in Rome, 
A5ealily asa King. 
bry, That you doloveme, I am nothing icalous : 
What you would worke me to, I have ſome ayme : 
now I have ih 2ugh of this,and oftheſerimes 
[ſhall recount Luureafiir, For this preſent, 
Iwould not {o {with love T might intreat you) 
kany further moov'd; W hat you have (aid, 
(will confider: what you have to lay 
Imlwith paticnce heare and finde a time 
both meet to hcare, and anſiver ſuch highthinges. 
[ilthen my Noble Friend, chew upon this : 
Im had rather bea Villagcr, 
Thento repure himſelfea Sonne of Rome 
Vader theſe hard Conditions, as this tim 
like to lay upon us. 
(ft, Iamglad that my weake words 
ure ſtracke but thus much thew of fire from Zrutr. 


Flenriſh, 


Enter C:far and hi Tv aint. 


| Bu, The Games are done, 
[ad (eſ@ris returning. 
_<4f7. Asthey paſſe by, 
| tucke Caike by the Sleeve, 
| We will (after his fowre faſhion) cell you 
tar hath proceeded worthy note to day. 
g.* I willdoſo: but looke you Caſſines, 
gry {por doth hlow on Cefars brow, 
| Uthereſt looke like achidden Traine : 
| ar 5 Cheeke is pale, and Cicero 

Ks with ſach Ferret, and ſuch fiery eyes 
| bi baveſcene him inthe Capitoll 
| _ "oy 


_ 


L 


— _ —_— —___ 
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Being croſt in Conterence,by ſome Senators, 


Caſſi. (aka will tell us what the matter is. 
Ceſ. Antomo. 


Ant. (: «ſar. 


Ce, Let me have men about methar are far, 


Slecke-headed men, and ſuch as ſleepe a-nights : 
Yond (afſizs has a leane and hungry looke, 
He thinkes too auch : ſuch men aie daungerous. 


eAnt. Feare him not (far, he's not daungerous, 


He 1s a Noble Roman, and well given. 


Cef. Would he vere fatter; Bur I feare him not: 


Yetifmy name werelyabletofeare, 

I de not know the man 1 ſhould avoyd 

$0 {oone as that ſpare (aſſiz5, He reades much, 
He1s a great obſerver, and he lookes 

Que through the Deedes of men. He lovesno Playes, 
Asthou doſt Amtony : he heares no Muſlicke : 
Seldome he ſmiles, and {miles in ficha ſort 

As if he mock'd him{elfe, and ſcorn'd his { pit 
That could be mwov*d toſmile at any rhing. 
Such men as he, be never at hearts caſe, 
Whiles they bet old a greater then themſelves, 
And thercforeare they very daugerous, 

I rather tell thee whar is to be fear'd, 

Then what I feare : for alwayesI am Cſar 


Comeon my right hand, for this care is deafe, 


And tell me truely, what thou think'ſt of him, 


| Sent, 
Excrumt Caſar and his Traine, 


Cz5%k, You pul'd me by the cloake, would you ſpeake 


with me ? 


Bre. 1 (aka, tell us what hath chanc'd today 


That Ceſar lookes {o fad. 


Caih. hy you were with Im, were you not ? 
Bru, T ſhould not then aske Ca5sha what had chanc'd. 
Cask, Why there was a Crowne offer'd him ; and being 


ofter'd him, he put it by with the backe of his hand thus, 
andth en the people feli a ſhouting. 


Bru, W hat was the ſccond noyte for * 
(ks Why for that too, | 
Caſ:. They ſhouted thrice : what was the laſt cry for 2 

Ck, Why for that to0s 

Fre, Wasthe Crowne offer'd him thrice ? 

( ak. T marry was't, and hee put it by thrice , every time 
gentler then other; and at every putting by , mine honeſt 
Neighbors thowted. 

Caſc Who offer'd him the Crownc? 

Cauk, Why Antony. | 

Bra, Tellus the manner of it,gentle ( 45k4, 

Cacka, I canas well bec hang'd as tell the manner of it: 
It were mcere Foeliry, I did not marke it. I fawe ark 
Antony offer him a Crowne, yet *twas not a Crowne ney” 
ther, 'twas one of theſe Coronets : and - as told you, 
hee pur it by once : but for all chat, tomy thinking, he 
would faine have had it, Then he offered ir to bimagaine: 
then hee put it by againe - but to my thinking , he was 
very loath to lay his fingers oft it. And then he offered 
it the third rime : he put it the third time by , and Rill 
as ke refus'd it, the rabblement bowted, and clapp'd 
their chopt hands , and threw uppe ther (weaty Night= 
cappes, and uttered ſuch a deale of itinking' breath, 
becauſe (far refas'd the Crowne, that. 1t had (al- 
moſt ) choaked Ceſar : for hee ſwoonded,, and fell 
downeat it : And for mine owue part, Idurſt not laugh, 
for feare of opening my Lippes , and receiving the bad, 


AYTE. | - | 
Caſſ#. 


—_—_— wr rw. 


"The Trgedrof Fulns Ceſar. 


Caſſi. Bur ſoft I pray you : what, did Ceſar ſwound ? 
Cack. He fell downe inthe Market-place, and foam'd 
at mouth, and was ſpeechleſle. 

Brat* 'Tisvery like he hath the Falling ſickeneſle. 

Caſſi, No, («ſar hath it not: but you, and I 
And honeſt Caskave have the falling ſickeneſle» 

Cak, I know not what you meaneby that, but I am 
ſure Ceſar fell downe. If the tag-ragge people did not 
| clap him, and hiſſe him, according as he pleas'd, and dif- 
pleagdthem, as they uſe to doe the Players in the Thea- 
tre, Iam no true man. | 

Brut, What ſaidhe, when he came unto himlelfe? 

Caik, Mary, before he fell downe, when he perceiv'd 
the common Heard was glad he refus'd the Crowne, he 
pluckt me ope his Dovblct, and offer'd them his Throat 
to cut : and I had beene a man of'any Occupation, it 1 
would not have taken him at aword , I would 1 might 
oe to Hell among the Rogues, and ſo hee fell. When 
he came to himſelfe againe, he ſaid, Ifhee had done, or 
faid any thing awiſſe, he defir'd their worſhips to thinke 
it was his infirmity. Three or foure Wenches where 
ſtood, cryed, Alafſe good Soule, and forgave him with 
all their hearts : Bur there's heed to betaken of them 3; if 
* had ſtabl'd their Mcthers, they would have done no 
leſſe, 

Brut, Andafter that, he came thus {ad away 

(ak, 1. 

(ffi. Did (icero ſay any thing ? 

Caik, I, he ſpoke Greek. 

Caſſi. To whateſleA? 

Cack, Nay, and I tell you that, ey 
i th'face againe.. But thoſe that underſtood him, {mil'd 
at one another, and ſhooke their heads : but for mine 
owne part, it was Greeke to me. I could tell you more 
newesStoo : Murellrs and Flavins, for pulling Scarffes 
off Ce(ers Imagy, are put to ſilence. Fare you well. There 
was more Foolery yct , if Icould rememver it. 

Ceſſi. Will you ſuppe with meto night, Cake? 

Cak, No, 1 am promis'd forth. 

Caſſi, Will you Dine with me to morrow ? 
Cak. I, if l bealive, and your mind hold, and your 
Dinner worththeeating. 

Caſſi, Good, I will expect you. 

Cak. Doe ſo ; farewell both. 

o Exit, 
Bru. Whata blunt fellow is this growne to be ? 
He was quicke Mcttle, when he went to Schooie. 
Caſt. Sois he now, in execution 
Of any bold or Noble Enteprize, 
How-ever he putson this tardy forme : 
This Rudenefle is a Sawce to his good Wit, 
\ Which gives men ſtomacke todiſgeſt his words 
With better Appetites 
Brut, And io it1s : 
For this time I willleave you: 
| Tomorrow if yon pleaſe to ſpeake with with me, 
I will come home to you : or it you will, 
Come home to me, and I will wair for you. 
( aſſi. I will ge fo: till then , thinke of the world. 
Exit Brmtas. 
Well Brutus, thou art: Noble yet I ſee, 
Thy hovourable Mettall may be wrought 
From thatirt is diſpos'd , therefore tis meet, 
{ That Noble mindes keepe ever with their likes: 
For whoſo firmie , that cannot be ſeduc'd? 
Ceſar doth beare me hard, bnt he loves Bratxs. 


| 


ly 


If I were Bratus now, and he were Caſſins, | 
He ſhould not humor me. I will this Night, 

In ſ{everall hands, in at his Windowes throw, 

As if they came from ſeverall Citizens, 

Writtings, alltending to the great opinion = 
That Rome holds of his Name : wherein obſcurely » iſ 
Ceſars Ambition ſhall be glanced ar. _ 
And after this, let Ceſar ſcat him ſure, 

For wee will ſhake him, or worſe dayes endure. 


T bunder, and Lightning. Enter Cacks, 


and Cicero. 


Cic. Good even, Caska: brought you Ceſar home? | | 
Whyare you breathlefſe, and why ſtare youſo? _ [il |* 
Catk, Arenot you mov'd, when all the ſway of Bai | *2'* 
Shakes, like athing unfirme ? O Cicero, WY | 
I have ſeenc Tempefts, whenthe ſcolding Winds 
Have riu'd the knotty Oakes, and I have ſcene 
Th'ambitious Ocean ſwell, and rage, and foame, 
To beexalted with the threatning Clouds : 
But never till to Night, never till now, 
Did I goe through aTempeſt-dropping-fire. 
Eyther there isa Ciyill ftrife in Heaven, 
Or elſe the World, too ſawcy with the Gods, 


; Incenſes them to ſenddeſtruRion. 


(ic. Why, ſaw you any thing wore wonderfull? | 
Caik, A common ſlave, you know him wellby fig, _ 
Held up his left hand, which did flame and burne | 


He ne*re looke you | Like twenty Torches ioyn'd; and yet his band, 


Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. 
Beſides, I ha'not fince put up my Sword, 
Againſt the Capitoll 1 mer a Lyon, 
W hoglaz'd npon me, and went ſurely by, 
Without annoying me. And there were drawne 
Vpon a heape, a hundred gaſtly Women, 
Transformed with their feare,who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all in fire, walke up and downe the ſtreexes- 
And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did fit, 
Evenat Noone day, upon the Market place, 
Howting,and ſhreeking. When theſe Prodigies 
Doe ſo contoyntly meet, letnot men ſay, 
Theſe aretheir Reaſons they are Natural : 
For beleeve, they are portentous things 
Vntoſthe Clymate, that they point upon. 

(*c. Indeed, itis a ſtrangedifpoſedtime: 


But men may couſtrve thingsafter thcir faſhion, 


Cleane from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
Comes («ſar to the Capltollto morrow ? 
(atk; He doth : forhe did bid Antonio 


{ Send word to you, he would bethere to morrow- 


Cic. Good-night then,Carks: 
This diſturbed Skie is not to walke in. 
Cack, Farewell Cicero. 
% F Exit Ciotth 
Enter ( aſſins» 
(af. Who'sthere? - 
(4:k; A Romane. | 
( 4ſt. Casks, by your Voyce. 
Caik, Your Eare is good. 
Caſſ:, what Nightis this? pings 
Caſſi. A very pleaſing Night to honeſt men- Y 
{ask, Who ever knew the Heavens menace -1 & || 17 
Caſſi. Thoſe that have knowne the Earth ſo 1 Tha 
faults. for | |: 
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-@ | $ubmicting me unto 
'S | | And thus 


The Tragedy of Fulins Coſar. 


| ; oy parts! have walk'd ibout the ſtreets, 


the perillous Night; 
unbraced,Casks,as you ſee, 


Il | Harcbar'd my Boſome to the Thunder-ſtone: 


"if | and when the crofſeblew Lightning ſeem'd roopen 
RE [The Breſt of Heaven, I did preſent my lelfe 

ll þ Even in the ayme,and very flaſh of it. 

"8 | Ck But 


(uens? 
wherefore did you ſo much tempt the Hea- 


1 | 1tisrhe partof men,to feare and tremble, 


TT > 
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| | Andthoſe ſparkes of Life t 
- | Youdoe want or elſe you uſe not. 

*| You looke pale,and gaze and put onfeare, 

| | Andcaſt your ſelfe in wonder, - | | 
WY | Toſce the ſtrange impatience of the Heavens: 


4 S | When the moſt mighty Gods,by tokens ſend 
W | Such dreadfull Heraulds;to altoniſh us. 


Caſſi, You are dull, ({aska: | | 
f hat ſhould be ina Roman, 


[But if you would conſider thetruc cauſe, 


, | 8 Whyalltheſe Fires,why all rheſe gliding Ghoſts, 
. 1 | Why Birds and Beaſts, from quality and kinde, 


| Why Old men, Fooles,and Children calculate, 


[8 | Why ail theſe things change fromtheir Ordinance, 


| Their Natures,and pre-formed Faculties, 

TI | Tomonttrous quality;why you ſhall finde, = 

WW | That Heaven bath infus'd chem with theſe Spirits, 
& | To make them Inſtraentsof feare,and warning, 
MW | Vnto ſome monſtrous State. 


& | Now couldI(C-+ka)name to thee a man, 
MW | Moſtliketbis dreadfull Night, 

"FE {That Thunders, Lightens,opens 
©} Asdoth the Lyon in the Capitoll: 


Graves,and teares, 


| | Aman no mightierthen thy ſelfe,or me, 


{| Inperſonall action;yet prodigious growne, 


| Andfcarefull,as theſer itange eruptions are. 


tf (ak, Tis Ceſar that you meanc: 


TI | Isitnor, C:fivs? 


Caſ. Let it be who it 1s;for Romans now 


W | Have Thewes,andLimbes\like to their Anceſtors; 
[WW | But woe the while ,our Fathers mindesare dead, 
WW | And weare govern'd with our Mothers ſpirits, 


a : 
cf y 
£ 


| | (afivs from Bondage will deliver (aſi: 


©} Ouryoake,and ſufferance,thew us Womaniſh. 

W | Cak. Indecd, they fay,the Senators to morrow 
| | Meane to eſtabliſh Cz/ar as a King: 

{| And-he ſhall weare hisCrowne by Sea,and Land, 

©] every place,fave herein Italy. 


Caf. I know where I will weare this Dagger then : 


| Therein, 'yee Gods,you make the weake moſt)ſtrong; 


4 
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| | Therein , yee Gods, you Tyrants doe defeat. 
{ [Nor Stony T ower,nor Walls of beaten Brafſe, 
| |Norayre-lefſe Dungeon,nor ſtrong Linkes of Iron, 


be retentive to the ſtrength of ſpirit: 


| [But Life being weary of theſe worldly Barres, 
[Never lacks power to diſmiſle it ſelfe. 


If know this, know all the World beſides, 


{| Thatpart of Tyranny that I doe beare, 
3 Ican ſhake off at plealure. 
"| (ak. Socanl- 


|S 


Thunder | ur. 


Wevery Bond-man in his owne hand beares 
The power to cancell his Captivity, 


Wy (4. And why ſhould C «ſar be a Tyrant then? 
- |Poore man, know. he would not be a Wolfe, 


b: Tut that he ſees the Romans are but Sheepe: 
[8 {>Fvereno Lyon, were not Romans Hindes.. | 
0 | | olethar with haſte will make a mighty-fire, | 


$ It with weake Strawes. W hat traſh iSRome? 


—_——— 
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| 


What Rubbiſh,and what Offall > when it ſerves 
For the baſe matrer,to illuminate 

$0 vile a thing as Ceſar. But oh Griefe, ; 
Where haſt thou led me?1(perhaps)ſpeake this, 
Before a willing Bond-manzthen I know 

My an{were muſt be made. Burt I am arm'd, 

And dangersare to me indifferent. 

Cack, You ſpeake to Carka,and ro ſucha man, 
That isno fearing Tell-tale, Hold,my Hand : 
Be factious for reddrefſe of all theſe Gricfes, 
And 1 will fet this foot of mineas farrc, 

AS who goes fartheſt, 

(*ſe There's a Bargaine made. 

Now know you,(«ks,1 have mov'dalready 
Some cerraine of the Nobleſt minded Romans 
To under-goe, with me,an Enterprize, 
Of Honourable dangerous conſequence; 

' And I doe know by this,they ſtay for me 

In Pompeyes Porch:for now this fearefull Night, 
There is no ftirre,or walking in the ſtreetes; 
And the Complexion of the Element 
Is Favors,like the Worke we have in hand, 
Molt bloody, fiery,and moſt terrible, - 


Enter (me. 


haſte, _ 
Ceſ. Tis Cinms,l doe know him by his Gate, 
He 1s a friend. (5#n2, where haſte you ſo? 


Cymber? 
Caſe No, it is Caska,one incorporate 
To our Attempts, Am not ſtay'd for,Cinne? 
 Cin. Tam gladon't. 
Whar a fearefull Night? 
There's two orthree of us have ſcene ſtrange ſights, 
('aſe Am I not ſtay'd for?tell me. 
Cin.Yes,you are, O (aſiins, 
If you could but v. inne the Noble Brat 
To our party 


— 


Caf. Be you content. Good Cinne rake this Paper, 
Andlookeyoulay it inthe Pretors Chayre, 
Where Brut may but finde it;and throw this 
In at his Window;ſet this up with Waxe 
Vpon old Bray Statue:allthis done, 
Repaire tq Pomwpejes Porch, where you ſhall finde us. 
Is Decins Brutusand Trebonixa there? 

Ci». All,but Hfetellns (mber,and hee's pone 

To ſecke you at your houte. Well, I will hie, 
And ſo beſtow theſc Papers as you bad me. 

Cef. That done,repayre to Pompeyes Theater, 
Exu Cinna. 


| Come Cacka,you and 1 will yet,cre day, 
| See Brutus at his houſe: three parts of him 
Ts ours already,and the man entire 
Vpon the next cacouner, yeelds him ours. 
{_ Cask, O,he (its high inall the Peoples hearts: 
And that which would appeare Offence in vs, 
His Countenance,like richeſt Alchymie, 
Will change to Vertue, and ro W orthineſſe. 
Caf. Him,and his worth,and our greatnecd of him, 
Youhaveright well conccited:let us goe, 
For it isafter Mid-night,and ereday, 
We will awake him,and be ſure of him. 


Exennt. 
mm 2 oy 


Cacka. Stand cloſe a while , for heere come$one in 


(*nna. To ftinde out you : Who's that , CWetellns 


Aud 


— 
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The Tragedieof Tulins Ceſar. ; —— 


Aﬀus Secundus. 


—— 


Enter Brutus in his Orchard, 


Bru. What Lacine, hoe? 

I cannot,by the progreſſe of the Starres, 

| Give gueſſe how ncere to day--Lweins,l ſay? 

I would it were my faultto ſleepe ſo ſoundly. 

When Lucius, whenawake,I fay:what Lucins? 
Ener Lucs. 

Luc, Call'd you,my Lord? 

Bru, Get me a Taper in my Study, Lucins: 

When it 1$lighted, come and call me here. 


Br, It muſt be by his death:and for my part, 
I know no perſonall cauſe,to ſpurne at him, 
But for the generall. He world be crown'd: 


It is the bright day,that brings forth the Adder, 


And then graunt we putaSting in him, 
. That at his will he may doc danger with. 
Thabuſe of Greatneſſe,is, when it dis- joynes 


I have not knowne, when his Aﬀections ſway'd 


That Lowlyneſſeis young Ambitions Ladder, 
Wo hereto the Clthber upward turnes his Face: 
But-when he onceattaines the upmoſt Round, 
Hethen unto the Ladder turnes his Backe. 
Lookes inthe Clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which he did aſcend:ſo Ceſar may; 


Will beare no colour,fcr the thing he is, 

| Baſhion it thus;tbat what he is,augmented, 
Would runne to theſe,and theſe extremities: 
And therfore thinke him as a Serpents egge, 


And kill him in the ſhell. 
Enter Lucius. 

Luc. The Taper burneth inyour Cloſct, Sir: 
Searching the Window for a Flint, I found 
This Paper,thus ſcal'd up,and Iam ſure 
It did not [ye there when I went to Bed. 

Oives bim the Letter. 
Bru. Get yuu to Bed apainc,it is not day: 
Is not to morrow(Boy )the firſt of March? 
Luc, I know not,our. 


Luc, I will,Sir. Exit. 
Brs. The cxhalations,whizziog in the ayre, 
Give ſo muchlight, that I may reade by them. 
Opens the Letter and reades. 
Brutus thou fitepfÞ;awake,and ſcethy ſelfe: 
Shall Rome,C&c. ſpeake ftrike y edreſſe. 
Brutus thou fleep ft: awake. 
Such inſtigations have beene often dropt, 
| Where Ihave tooke themup: 
Shall Rews &e. Thus muſt I piece 1t out: 


| My Anceſtors did from the ſtreetes of Rome 
The Targuindrive,when he was call'da King. 
Speaks, ftrike,redreſſe. Am I cntreated 


Luc. I will, my Lord. | Ext, 


And that craves wary walking:Crowne him that, 


More then his Reaſon. Bur tisa common proofc, 


| Then leſt he may,prevent. And ſince the Quarrell 


How that might chatge his nature , there's the queſtion? | Br#. Is he alone? 


Remorſe from Power: And to ſpeake truth of Ceſar, 


Which hatch'd,would as his kinde grow miſchicyous; 


Brx. Looke inthe Calender,and bring me word. 


Shall Rome ſtand under one mansawe? W hat Rome? 


BEE OY 

To ſpeake,and ſtrike?O Rome, I make the promiſe, 
If the redrefſe will follow, thou receiveſt | 
Thy full Petition at the hand of Brarns. 

: Emer Lucius. 
Luc. Sir,March is waſted fifteene dayes. 

Knocke within. 
Brw. Tis good, Go tothe Gate,ſome body knocks; 
Since (,aſ7ivs firſt did whet me againſt Ceſar, 
I have not ſlept. 
Bctweene the aQing of a dreadfull thing, 
And the firſt motion,all the Inrerimis 
Like a Phantaſma,ora hideous Dreame: 
The Genivs,and the mortall Iuſtruments 
Arethen in councell;and the ſtate of man, 
Liketoa little Kingdome,ſuffers then 
The nature of an InſarreQion. 


, _ Emer Lucins. 
ZEnc.Sir,tis your Brother C/rins at the Doore, 
Whodoth deſire to ſee you. 


Lxe. NoySir,there are moe with him, 
Bra. Doe you know them? 
| Zxc. NogSir,their Hats are pluckt about their Eares, 
And halfe their Faces buried in their Cloathes, 
That by no meanes I maydiſcover them, 
j By any marke of fayour. 
Bra. Let'ementer: 
They are the Faction. O Confſpiracie, 
Sham thou to ſhew thy dang'rous Brow by Night, 
W hen evills are moſt free?O then,by day 
W here wilt thou finde a Caverne darkeenough, 
To maske thy monſtrous Vilage?Secke none Confvincs 
Hide it in Smiles,and Aﬀability: 
For if thou pathythy native ſemblance on, 
Not Erebus itſclie were dimme enough, : 


To hidethee from prevention. 

5 ' F 
Emer the (on (pirators,( aſiins, Cacka,Decine, W, 

Cina, Metellns,aud Trebonins. [An 

It 

Caſ. I thinke we are too bold upon your Reſt: Ou 
Good morrow Brxtzs,doe we trouble you? By 

© Bra. 1 have beene up this howre,awake all Night: | 
Know I theſe men,that come along with you? Fo 
Caf: Yes,cvery man of them;zand no man here Th 


But honors you:and every one doth wiſh, 3s 
You had butthatopinion of your ſelfe, | 
Which every Noble Roman beares of you. 


This isTrebonns. b 
Bru. He is welcome hither. h 
Caſ:This, Deeims Bratus. 15h 

| S$r#.He1swelcometoo. A 
Caſe This, («ka ; this (ina ; and this » Met | 
Cimber. | a 

Bre. They are all welcome. h 


What watchfull Cares doe interpoſc themſelves 
Betwixt your Eyes,and Night? 
Caf. Shall I intreata word? They whiſpers 
Dec. Here lyes the Eaſt:doth not the Day breake hee 
Caik, No. - | 
Cin. O pardon,Sir,it doth;and yon grey Lincs, 
That fret the Clouds,are Meſſengers of Day-  ., " 
Cask, You ſhall confeſſe,that you are both decelv © 
Heere,as I point my Sword,the Sunne ariſes, 
| Which isa great way growing onthe South, weigh-| 
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,, That welcome wrongs: V nto bad cauſes, {weare Caf. The Clocke hath ſtricken three. 
| 6:ch Creatures as men doubt;but donot ſtaine Treb, Tis timeto part. 
The even vertue of our Enterprize, Caf. But it isdoubrfull yet, 
North'inſupreiſive Mettle of our Spirits, Whether («ſw will come forth to day,or no: 
Tothinke,that or our Cauſe,or our Performance For he is Superſtitions growne of late, 
Did neede an Oath. When every drop of blood Quite from the maine Opinion he held once, 
That every Roman beares,and Nobly bearcs Of Fantaſie, of Dreames,and Ceremonies? 
{Isguilty of a ſeverall Baſtardy, _ Itmay be,theſeapparant Prodigies, | 
If hedo breake the ſmalleſt Particle The unaccuſtom'd Terror ofthis night, 
cit Ofany promiſe that hath paſt from him. And theperſiwaſion of his Augurers, 
£af. Bur what of Cicero?Shall we ſound him? May hold him from the Capitoll today. _ 
[thinke he will and very ſtrong with us. _ Dee. Never feare that:Ifhe beſo reſolv'd, 
| Cak, Letusnotleave him out. I can ore-ſway him:for he loves to heare, | 
Cin. No,by no meanes — ; That Vaicornes may be betray*d with Trees, | 
| Met. Olet us bave himyfor his Silver haices And Beares with Glaſſes,Elephants with Holes, : 
| Will purchaſe us a good opinion: Lyons with Toiles, and men with Flatterers. 
| Aud buy mens voyces,tocommend our deeds: But,when I tell him, he hates Flatterers, 
It {hall be ſayd,his judgement rul'dour bands, He ſayes,he does;being then moſt flattered. 
Our youths,and wildenefle, ſhall no whit appeare, Let me worke: 
Butall be buried in lus Gravity. For I can give his humour the true bent; 
Bru. O name him not;let us not breake with him, | AndI will bring him to the Capitoll. 
Forhe will never follow any thing ( Caſe: Nay,we will allof us,be thereto fetch him; 
That other men begin. Bru. By the cight houre,1s that the uttermoſt? 
(4. Thenleave him out; | Cin. Be that the uttermoſt and failenotthen. ; 
Cak. Indeed, he isnot fat. Met. Cains Ligarnes doth beare Caſar hatred, 
| Dee. Shall no man elſe be toucht,but onely Ceſar? W horated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey, 
| (Dec well urg'd:1 thinke it is not meet, I wonder none of you havethought of him. 
\Marke Amtony,ſo well belov'd of Ceſer, Bru, Now good Metellusgoalong by him: 
|Should out-live Ceſ@r,we ſhall finde of him | He loves me well, and I havegiven him Reaſons, 
Aftrew'd Contriver. And you know,bismeanes Send him but hither ,and Ile faſhion him. 
ns IF he improve them, may weltſtretchſo farre Caf. The morning comes upon's: 
Asto annoy us all: which to prevent, | Wee'l leave you Brute, 


—_— 


The Tragedy of Fultns Czſar. 


iohing the youthfull Seaſon of the yeare. 
ba. ”_ moocths hence,up high 
Hefirſt preſenrs his fire,andrhe high Eaſt 
crands as the Capitol, direAly heere. = 
Brs. Give me your hands all over,one by one> 
Caſ. Andlet us ſiweare our Reſolution, 
Fry. No,notan Oath:if notthe Face of men, 
The ſufferance of our Soules,the times Abuſe; 
[ftheſe be Motives weake,breake off betimes, 
Andevery man hence,to his idle bed: 
$0 ct high-ſighted-Tyranny range on, 
Till each man drop by Lottery. But if theſ: 
(AsTam ſure they do) beare fire enough = 
To kindle Cowards,and to ſteele with valour 
The melting Spirits of women; Then Countrymen, 
Wharneede we ay ſpurre,put our owne cauſe 
Topricke us to redrefle? W hat other Bond, 
Then ſecret Romans,that have ſpokethe word, 
And will not palter? And what ocher Oath, 
Then Honeſty to Honeſty ingag'd, 
Thatthis ſhall be,or we will fall for it, | 
Gweare Prieſts and Cowards,and men Cautelons 
Old feeble Carrions,and ſuch ſuffering Soules 


Int Antery and (ſar fall together. 


Like Wrath in death, and Envy afterwards: 


|Tordatery,is bur a Limbe of Ceſar. 


her toward the North 


.8rs. Our courſe will ſeeme too bloody, (a; Cafſſins, | 
|Tocutthe Head off, and then hacke the Limbes: 


Let's kill hin Boldly,but not W rathfully: 

Ler's carve him,as a Diſh fit forthe Gods, 

Not hew him as a Carkaſle fit for Hounds; 

And [et our Hearts,as ſubtle Maiſters do, 

Stirre up their Servants to an ate of Rage, _ 

And after ſeeme to chide;em. This ſhall make 

Our purpoſe Neceffary,and not Envious. 

W hich ſoappearing to the common eyes, 

We ſhall be call'd Pargers not Murderers. 

And for Marke Antonry,thinkenot of him: 

For he cando no more then ( «ſars Arme; 

When Ceſarshead is off, 
Caf. YertI feare him, | 

For inthe indcaftcd love he bearesto Ceſar. 
Bru. Alas,good (aſ5ins,do not thinke of him: 

If he love (eſar,all that he can do 

Is to himſelte;take thought,and dye for Ceſar. 

And that were much he ſhould:for he is given 

Toſports,to wildeneſſe,and much company. 
Treb, There is no feare in him;let him not dye, 


| For he willlive,and laugh atthis hcereafer. 


Clocke ſtrikes, 
Bru. Peace,count the Clecke. | 


And friends diſperſe your ſelves;but all remember 


What you have ſaid,and ſhew your ſelyes true Romans. 


Bru. Good Gentlemen, looke freſh and merrily, 
Let not our lookes put on our purpoſes, 
But beare it as our Roman Afors do, 


lets be Sacrificers,but not Butchers Cams: 
Meal ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of Ceſar, 
Adin the Spirit of men,there is no blood: 

|ZMt wethen could come by Cefars Spirits, 
[And not diſmember Ceſar | But(alas) 

Oe muſt bleed for it. And gentle Friends, 


With untyr'd Spirits, and formall Conſtancy, 
And ſo good morrow to you cyery ous 

= _ Manet Bret 
Boy:Lxscins : Faſtaſleepe?It isno matter, = 
Enjoy the hony-heavy-Dew of Slumber: 
| Thou haſt no Figures,nor no Fantaſies, 
| mm 2 
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which 


as | The Tragedieof Julius (far. 


| Whichbuſie care drawes , inthe braines of men ; | 
Therefore thou ſleep'ſt ſoſound. 
| Enter Portia, 
Por. Brut, my Lord. 
| Brgy. Portia, W hat meane you? wherfore riſe you now? 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weake condition, to the raw cold morning. 
Por, Nor for yours neither. Y*have ungently Brutus 
Stole from my bed : and yeſternightat Supper 
You ſedainly aroſe, and walk*d about, 
Muſing, and Gghing, with your armesa-croſle : 
And when I ask'd you what the matter was, 
You ſtar'd upon me, with ungentle lookes. 
I urg'd you further, then you ſcratch'd your head, 
And too 1mpaticntly ftampt with your foote : 
Yet I inſiſted, yet you an{wer'd nor, 
But with an angry waf:cr of your hand 
Gave ſigne for me toleave you : So I did, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience 
Which ſeem'd too much inkindled; and withall; 
Hoping it was but an efte&t of Humor, 
Which ſometime hath his houce with every man. 
It wiilnot let you cate, nor talke, nor fleepe ; 
And could it workeſo much upon your ſhape, 
As it hath-much prevail'd on your Condition, 
I ſhould not know you Bratws, Deare my Lord, 
Make ms: acquainted with your caule of greefe, 
Bra, I amno: well in health, and that 1s all, 
Por, Brutws 1$ Wile, and were he not in health, 
He would embrace the meanes to come by its 
Bru, Why ſo 1 do: good Portiago to bed. 
Por. Is Brat ficke? And is it Phyſicall 
To walke unbraced, and ſucke upthe humors 
Of the darke Morning ? What, 1s Brutas ſicke ? 
And will he ſteale out of his wholeſome bed 
To dare the vile contagion of the Night 2 
And tempt the Rhewmy, and unpurged Ayrez 
Toaddc unto his ſicknefle ? No my Brute, 
You have ſome ficke Offence within your minde, 
Which by the Right and Vertue of my place 
I ought to know of : Ar:d upon my knees, 
I charme you, by my once commended Beauty, 
{ By all your vowes of Love, and thar great Vew 
W hich did incorporate and make ns one, 
That you unfold to me, your ſelfe ; your halfe; 
Why youare heavy, and what men tonight 
Have had reſort to you: for heere have beene 
Some ſixe or ſeven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darkneſlc, | 
Bru. Kneele not gentle Portsa. 
Por. Iſhould not neede, if you were gentle Brutu, 
 Withinthe Bond of Marriage, tell me Brat, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no Secrets 
That appertaine to you? Am I your Selfe, 
| Butas it were in ſort, or limitation ? | 
; To keepe with you at Meales, comfort your Bed, 
And talke to you ſometimes ? Dwell I but in the Suburbs 
Of your good pleaſure ? If it be no» more, 
Portia is Brute Harlot, not his Wife, 
| Bru. Youare my true and honourable Wife, 
Asdeereto me,asarethe ruddy droppes 
| That viſit my ſad heart, 
Por, If this were true, then ſhould I know this ſecret, 
I graunt I ama Woman; but withall, 
A Woman that Lord Brutwtooke to Wife: 


A Woman well reputed : Care's Daughter. 
Thinke you, Iam no ſtronger thenmy Sex 
Being ſo Father'd, and ſo Husbanded ? 

Tell me your Counſels, I will not diſcloſe 'em : 
I have made ſtrong proofe of my Conſtancie, 
Giving my ſelfe a voluntary wound 


And not my Husbands Secrets ? 
Bru. O yeGods ! 


Render me worthy of this Noble Wife. 


And by and by thy boſome ſhall partake 
Thelccretsof my Heart. 

All my engagements, 1 will conſtrue to thee, 
All the CharaQtery of my fad browes : 


Enter Lyucius and Ligarins. 
Luci, who's that knockes. 


Bru. Cana Ligarine, that Metelius ſpake of, 
Boy, ſtand afide. Cains Ligariu, how ? 


(ai, Tam not ſicke, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of Honor. 


Had you a healthfull care to heare of 1t. 
| I heere diſcard my ſickneſſe, Soule of Rome, 


Thou like an Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up 

My mortified Spirit. Now bid me runne, 

And [ will ſtrive withthings impoſlible, 

Yea get the better of them. W hart'sto do ? 
Bre. Apeece of worke, 

That will make ficke men whole. 


I ſhall unfold to thee , as we are going, 
To whom 1t muſt be done, 

(as. Set on your foote, 
| ; | OD 

And with a heart new-fir'd,I follow you, 

| To do I know not what 2 bur it ſujhiceth 
That Brnt leads me on. 

Bru, Follow me then. 


T hunder and Lightning. 


( «ſar. Nor Heaven, nor Earth, 
Have beene at peace to night - 


Enter a Ser vant. 
Ser. My Lord. 
And bring me their opinions of Succefle. 
Ser. 1 will my Lord. 
Emer Calpharma. 


You fhal not ſtirre out ofyour houſe to day, 


I graunt I ama Woman; but withall, 
| 
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| The face of Ceſar, they are vaniſhed. 
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Heere, in the Thigh: Can I beare that with patience, 


Hearke,hearke, one knockes: Porti« go ina whie, - 


Leave me with haſt, Exit Portia 


Luc, Heere isa ſicke man that would ſpeakewith you, 


( 4i. Vouchſafe good morrow from a feeble tongue, 
Gre. O what atime have you choſe out brave Cain 
To weare a Kerchiefe ? Would you were not ſicke, 


Zrw. Such an exploit have in hand Ligariz, 
C45. By ail the Gods that Romans bow before, 


Brave Sonne, deriv'd from Honourable Loines, 


{ as. But are not ſome whole,that we muſt make ſicke? 
Bru. That muſt we alſo. W hat it is my Cain, 


Enter Iulits Ceſar in hu N #9ht-gowne. 


Thrice hath Calphurria,in her ſlcepe cryed out; 
Helpe,ho : They murther Ceſar. Who's within? 


Ceſ. Go bid the Prieſts do preſent Sacrifice, 


4 


Knock, 


T humans 


Ext. 


£xit. 
Cal. What meane you Ceſar? Think you to walke forth? 


(eſ. (Ceſar ſhall forth ; the things that threaten'd me, 
Ne're look'd but on my backe : When they ſhallſee 
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Calp. Ceſar, never ſtood on Ceremonies, 
Yet now they fright me: There is 02e within, 
Belides the things that we have heard and ſeene, 
Recounts moſt horrid ſights ſeenc by the Watch. 
a Lioneſſe hath whelped in the ſtreets, 
And Graves have yawn'd,and yceldedup their dead; 
Fierce fiery Warriours fight upon the Clouds 
In Rankesand Squadrons,and right forme of Warre 
Which drizel'd blevd upon the Capitoll: 
The noiſe of Battell hurried in the Ayre: 
Horſes did neigh, and dying men did grone, 
And Ghoſts did ſhricke and {queale about the ſtreets. 
0 Ceſ@,theſe things are beyond all uſe, 
And[ do feare them, 
Ceſ. What can be avoyded 
Whoſe end is purpos'd by the mighty Gods? 
Yet («ſar ſhall go forth:for theſe Predictions 
Areto the world in generall,as to Ceſar. 
(alp, When Beggersdye,thercarc no Comets feene, 
The Heavens themſclves blaze forth the death of Princes 
{ef. Cowards dye many times before their deaths, 
The valiant never taſte of death but once: 
Ofallthe Wonders that I yet have hcard, 
It kemesto me molt (range that men ſhould feare, 
Seeing thar death,a neceſlary end 
Will come,when it will come. 
| Enter a Servant. 
What ſay the Augurers? 
Ser. They would not have you to ſtirre forth to day. 
Plucking the intrailes of an Offering forth, 
They could not findea heart within the beaſt. 
Ceſ. The Gods do this in ſhame of Cowardice: 
Ceſar ſhould be a Beaſt without a heart 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to day for feare: 
No,C:/ar ſhall not;Davger knowes full well 
That Ceſar is more dangerous then he. 
Weheare two Lyons litter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible, 
And Ceſar ſhall go forth. 
Cal. Alas my Lord, 
Your wiſedome is confum'd in contidence: 
Donot go forth to day: Call it my feare, 
That keepes you in the houſe,and nor your owne, 
Wee'l ſend CMarke xntony to the Senate houte, 
And he ſhall ſay, you are not wellro day: 
Letmeupon my knee.prevailein this. 
| Cef. Marke » Antony (hall ſay Tam not well, 
And for thy bumor, 1 wiil ſtay at home. 
Enter Decins, 
feere's Necins Brutus he ſhall tell them ſo. 
Dec, (*eſar,all hule:Good morrovy worthy Ceſar, 
[cometo fetch you to the Senate bouſe. 
Ceſ. And you are come in very happy time, 
Tobearemy grecting tothe Senators, 
Andtell them that I willnot come today: 
Cannor,is falſe:and that I dare not,falſer: 
Lwill not come to day,tell them ſo Decixs, 
Cal. Say he is ſicke. 
Cf. Shall Ceſar ſenda Lye? 
wel in Conqueſt ſtretche mine Armefo farre, 
Obe afear'd to tell Gray-beards the truth: 
*«r,po tell them,Ceſar will not come. 
ec, Moſt mighty Cefarlet me know ſome cauſe, 
Let I be laught at whenlT tell them ſo. 
7 Ceſ. The caule is in my Will, will not come, 
|*Mt1sS enough to {atisfie the Senate. 
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Bur for your private ſatisfation, 
Becauſe Toveyou,l will let you know. - 
Calphwrnia heete my wife ſtayes meat home: 
She dream't to nigh, ſhe ſav my Statue, 
Whichlike a fountaine, with an hundred ſpouts 
Did run pure blood;and many :ulty Romans 
Cameſmiling,and d1d bathe their hands in its 
And thele docs ſhe apply,for warnings and portents, 
Andevils1mminent;and on her knee 
Hath begg d,chat I will tay at home to day. 

Dec. This dreame 15 all anuſſe interpreted, 
It wasa viſton,faire and fortunate: 
Your Statue ſpouting bloos in many pipes, 
In which fo many {miling Romans bath'd, 
Signifies,that from you great Rome ſhall ſacke 
Reviving blood,and that great men ſhail prefle 
For Tinctures,Staines,Reliquesand Copmiance. 
This by Calpharria's Dreame is figntfied. 

Cef. And this way have you well expounde 4 it. 

Dec. | have, hen you have hcard what I can ſay: 
And know 1tnow;the Senate have concluded 
Togivethisday,a Crowneto mighty Ceſar, 
If you ſhall ſend them wordyon will not come, 
Their minces may change. Beſides,it were a mocke 
Apt to be render's, for ſome one to ſay, 
Breakeup the Senate, tiil another time, 
When Cafars wife ſhall meete witk: better Dreames: 
If Ceſar hide hitmſelfc,ſhall they not whiſper 
Loe Ceſar is aft aid? 
Pardon me («<ſar,for my deere deere love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this ; 
And reaſon to my love is liable. 

C2ſ.-How foolth do your fears ſceme now Calphurnia? 
I amaſhamed1I did yeeld to them. 
Give me my Robe,tor I will go, 


Enter Brutus, Ligarins, Metellies.Cacka,Tre- 
bonits, Cinna,arnd Publins. 
And looke where Pxblins 1s come to fetch me. 
Pub. Good morrovy Ceſar. 
Caf, Welcome Publins. 
W hat Brutus,arc you ſtirrd fo carelytoo? 
Good morrow Caika:Cains Ligarins, 
Ceſar was ne're {o much your enemy, 
As that ſame Ague which bath made you leane, 
Wi hat is't a Clock? 
Bra. Ceſar,tis {tracken c1ghr. 
Ceſc I thanke you for your paines and carteſie, 
Enter eAntany, 
Sez, Antony that Revels long a-nights 
Is notwithitanding up. Good morrow eAuony, 
Ant.So to molt Noble Ceſar 
(af. Bid them prepare within: 
T am too blame to be thus waited for. 
Now {( nma,now MMetellas: what Treboring, 
I have an houres talke tn ſtore for you: 
Remember that you call on me today: 
Be necre me,that I may remember you, 
Treb. Czſir T will;and ſoneere will 1 be, 
T har your belt Friends {hill wiſh I bad beene further. 


(**/- Good Friends go in, andtaſte ſome wine with me | 


And iweſlike Friends) will ſtraight way go together, 
Bru. That every like is not the ſame,O Ceſar, 
The heart of Brares carnes to thinke upon, 
Enter eArtemidorns. 


Exennt. 
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Ceſar,beware of Brutus,take heede of Caſ5ins;come not | 
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| theſe men,and it i: bent againſt Ceſar: If thou ber ft not Immor- 
| tall, looke about you : Seeurity gines way to Conſpiras). The 


| Thy Lover eArtenidorus. 
Heere willI ſtand;till Ceſ#r paſſe along, 
And asa Sutos will ] give him this: 
My heart laments,that Vertue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of Emulation, 
If thou reade this, O Ceſar,thou mayelt live; 
| If not, the Fates wirh Traitors do contriue. 
| Enter Portta and Lucins. 
Por. I prythee Boy,runto the Senate-houle, 
Stay not toan{wer me, but get thee gone. 
W hy doeſt thou ſlay? 
Lnc. Toknow my errand Madam. 
Por. I wouid have had thee there and hecreagen 
Ere I can tell thee w hat thou ſhould'it do there. 
O Conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my ſide, 
Sct a huge Mountaine *tweene my Heart and Tongue: 
I have a mans minue,but a womans might: 
How hard it is for women to keepe coun{cll. 
Artthou heere yet? | 
Luc. Madam,what ſhould I do? 
Run to the Capitoll,and nothing el{e? . 
' And fo returne to you,and nothing elſe? 


| 
j 
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For be went ſickly forth:and rake good note 
| What Ce/ doth, what Sutorspreſle to him, 
| Hearke Boy,what noiſe is that? 

i - Luc, 1 heare none Madam. 

Por. Prythee liſten well: 
\ 


I hearda baſsling Rumor likea Fray, 
And the winde brings it from the Capitoll. 
Lac. Sooth Madam,I heare nothing. 
Enter the Sootbſayer. 
Por, Come hicher Fellow,which way haſt thou bin? 
Sooth. At mine owne houſe,good Lady. 
Por, What is't a 6Jocke? 
Soath. About the ninth houre Lady. 
Por. Is Ceſer yet gone tothe Capitoll? 
Sooth. Madam not.yet,l go totake my ſtand, 
Toſce him paſſe on tothe Capitoll, 
Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuite tro Ceſar, haſt thou nor? 
i Sooth, That I have Lady,if it will pleaſe Ceſar 
i Tobe ſo good to Ceſar as to heare me: 
| I ſhali beſetchhim to befriend himſelfe. 
| Por. Why knowſt thou any harme*s intended to- 
| 
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; Wards him? 
Sooib. Nonethat I knoty will be, 
Much that | feare may chance; 
Good morrow to you:heere the ſtreet is narrow: 
The throng that follewes Ceſar at the hecles, 
Of Senators,of Prztors,common Sutors, 
Will crowda feeble man(almoſt )to death: 
Ile get. me to a place more voyd,and there 


{ 


Por. | muſt goin: 
Aye me ! How weake a thing 
| The heart of woman is? O Breen, 
The Heavens ſpeede thee in thine enterprize. 
| Sure the Boy heard me:Bretzs hath a ſuite 
That (ſar will not grant. O, I grow faint: 
( Run Locins, and commend me to my Lord, 


| 
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Say I am merry; Come to me againe, 
And bring me word what he doth ſay to thee. 
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Floursſh. 
Enter Ceſar Brutus, Cafſins,( aha, Decins, Metellns, Tre. 
bontus, Cynna, Antony, Lepidus, Artemidorns,Popi- 
lins, and the Soothſayer. 


Ceſ. The Ides of March are come. 
Sooth. I ('eſer, but not gone. 
Art. Haile Cefar:Read this Scedule. 
Dec. Trebonins doth deſire you to ore-read 
| (Ar your beſt lei{ure)this his humble ſuite. 
e-rt, O Ceſar,rcadc mine tirſt:for raine's a ſuite 
| That touches (ſar neerer. Read it great Cafar- 
Ce. What touches us our ſelfe,thall be laſt ſerv'd. 
Art. Delay not Ceſar,read it inſtantly. 
(</- What, is the fellow mad? 
Pub. Sirra,give place. 


Por. Yes,bring me word Boy ,1tthy Lord iooke well, | Pop. Fare you well: +1 


| Speake to great Ceſer as he comes along. Exit. 


Caf. W hat,urge you your Petitions in the fret? 
| Cometo the Capitoll. _ 
Pop. I wiſh your c<nterprize to day may thrive, 


| Caf. What enterprize Populines 


' Bru. What ſaid Popilns Lena? ; TI 
Caf. He wiſht to day our enterprize might thrive: 
I feare our purpole is diſcovered. ; 
Bru. Looke how he makes to Ceſer:marke him, 
Caf. Caika be ſodaine,for we fteare prevention. 
Brutus what ſhall be done?If this be knowne, 
| (afſira or Ceſar never ſhall turne backe, 
ForT will ſlay ray ſcife. 
Bru, (aſs be conltant: 
Popilius Lena\pcak:s uor of our purpoſes, 
For looks he ſauiles,and {far doth not change. 
{ af. Treboninsnowes his time:for look you Bruti 
Be drawes CMarke Antory out of the way. 
Dec. Vi here is Metellus Cimber,let him go, 
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And preſently preferre his ſuite to («ſar 
| Bra. Heis addreſt:preſſc necre,and ſecond him. 
| Cin.Caka,youare the firſt that reares your hand. 
| Ceſ. Are weallready? What is now amille, 
\ Thet Ceſar and his Senate mult redreſſe? . 
| ferel. oſt high,moſt mighty,and moſt puilant (4@ 
| AMetelluns Cimber throwes betore thy Seate 
An humble heart. | 
Cef;, I muſt prevent thee Cymber: 
Theſe couchings, and thele lowly courtetics 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 
And turne pre-Ordinance, and firtt Decree, 
Into the lane of Children. Be not fond. 
Tothinke that Ceſar beares ſuch Rebell blood 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality | 
Withthat which melteth Fooles,] meane ſivect words 
Low-crooked. curtfies,and baſe Spanicll fawning; 
Thy Brother by decree is banithed: ; 
If thou doeſt bend,and pray,and fawne for him, 
' 1 ſpurnetheelike a Curre outot my way: 
Know, Ceſar doth not wrong,nor withour cauſc 
Will he bc ſatisfied. 
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nd morc ſweetly in great (/ars care, 
om repealing of my baniſh'd Brother? 
Brs, 1 kifle thy band,but not 1n flattery ( «ſar: 
Netiring thee, that Publius C imber may 
Havean immediate freedome of repeale. 
| Ceſc What Brutus? 
Cal. Pardon Ceſar: Ceſar pai don: 
Asloveas to thy fourc doth Cafſirc fall, | 
To begge infranchiſement for Publins Cirmber. 
Ceſ.1 could be well mov dif I were as you, 
If I could pray to moove,Prayers would moove mc: 
But I am conſtant as the Northerne Starre, 
Of whoſe true fixt,and reſting quality, 
There is no fellow in the Firmament. 
The Skies are painted with unnumbred ſparkes, 
They arc all Fire,and every one doth ſhine: 
But;there's but one In all doth hold his place. 
$0,in the World; Tis furniſh'd well with Men, 
And Menare Fleſh and Blood,and apprehenſive; 
Yetinthenumber,I do know but One 
That unaſſayleable holds on his Ranke, 
Vnſhak'd of motion: and that I am he, 
[xt me a little ſhew it,even in this: 
That I was conſiant Cyber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remaine to keepe him ſo. 
{m. O Caſar. 
Ce, Hence: Wilt thou lift up Olympus? 
Dec. Great Ceſar. 
| Ce{.Donot Brutus bootlefle kneele? 
Cak, Speake hands for me. 
They flab Ceſar, 
Cof, Et Tu Brutemmmmm=s Then fall ( o/4r. 
Cin. Liberty, Freedome; Tyranny 15 dead, 
Run hence, proclaime;, cry it about the Streets. 
Caf. Some to the common Puipits,and cry out 
Liberty, Freedome,and Enfrachilement. 
Bru. People and Senators,be not affrighted: 
Fly notyſtand (ti!1: Ambitions debt is paid. 
(k. Go tothe Palpirt Brutwe. 
Dec, And Caſntns tog., 
Bru, Where's P ubiuns? 
Cm, Heere,quite confounded with this mutiny. 
Me. Sta":d fait rogerher , icſt ſome Friend of Ceſars 
Should chance 
Bru. Taike not of ſtanding. Pabhas good cnecre, 
There is no harme intended to your perſon, 
Nor to no Roman elſe:fo rell them Pwbleus, 
Caf. And leave us Prublens, leſt that the people 
Ruſhisg on us, ſhould do your Age ſome milſchicte. 
Brs, Doſo,and let no man abide this decde, 
but we the Doers. 
Enter Trebenins, 
Caf. Where is eAnthory? 
Treb. Fled to his Houſe amaz'd: 
Men, Wives, and Children, ſtare,cry out,and run, 


Irs, Fares, we will know your pleaſures: 
we ſhall dye we know.tis but the time 
drawing dayes out,chat men ſtand upon. 
(ake W by herthat cuts off twenty ycares of life, 
off ſo many yeares of fearing death. | 
Irs, Grant that,and then is Death a Benefit: | 
Vree we (ears Eriends,that have abcidg'd | 
Ustime of tearing death. St oope Romans, ſtoope, | 


letus batlie our hands in C<ſars blood 
Ptothe Elbowes, and beſmeareour Swords: | 
1/1, SES _— | 


Then walke we forth,cven to the Market place, 
Aid waving our red Weapons o're our hcads, 
Ler'sall cry Prace, Freedome,and Liberty. 
Caſ. Steop then,and walh. How many Ages hence 
$hallthis our lofty Sccne be acted over, 
In States nnborne,and Accents yet unknowne? 
_ Bra, How many times ſhall Ceſar bleed in ſport, 
| bat Now on P ompeyes Baſs lyes along; 
No worthier then the duſt? 
F Caf. So oft as that ſha!l be, 
50 often thallthe knot of us be call'd, 
The Men thac gave their Country liberty: 
| Dec, What, ſhall we forth? 
| Caſ-I every manaway. 
Bratss ſhall leade,and we will grace his hecles 
With the molt boldeſt, and beit hearcs of Rome, 
Erter a Servant, 
Bru. Soft, who comes hcere?A friend of eutonyes, 
Ser. Thus Zramms,did my Maſter bid me knccle; 
Thus did 4farke Antony bid me fall downe, 
And being proſtrate,thus be bad me lay, 
Brutus is Noblc, Wile, Valiant,and Honeſt, 
Ceſar was Mighty, Bold, Royal:, and Loving: 
Say,l love Brares,and I honour hin; 
Say, | fear'd Ceſar, honour'd him,and lov'd him. 
If Bratwr will vouch(afe,that Antony 
May fafely coine tc him,2nd be refolv'd 
How («ſar hath defcrv'd tolye indeath, 
Hark Antony,ſhall not love 0 «ſar dead 
SO well 25 Z74:95 tving;but will foilow 
The Fortunes and Aﬀares of Noblc Brutas, 
Thorough the hazaids of this untrod State, 
Withall truc Faith. So fayes my Maſter Antony. 
Gra. Thy Maſter is2 Wiſe and Vaiiant Romane, 
L ueverthought him worſe; 


| Telihim\,fo plcale him come unto this place 


He ſhall be ſatished:and by my Honor 

Depart ur ou kid. 
Ser. He fetch him preſcutly, E xit Servant. 
'bre, i know that we thall have him well to Friend. 
(a. I with we may: Bur yet have la minde 

Tharteares him inuch.and my wifgiving (ii 

 Falles ſluewdly to the purpoſe. 


| 
/ 
| © nter Antony. 
( 


Zr, But heere Comes Aprony- 

| Weicome Hark Anicry. 
| ent. Ommwliy ( «/«r ! Doi thoulye fo luw? 
| Areall thy Conquetts,Glories, Trim phes,Spoiles, 
Shrunke cothis little Meaſure? irate thee weil, 
I know not Gentlemen what you wed, 
| W ho elſe mult velet blood, who clic 15 ranke; 
{ If I my ſelfe,there 1s no houre {© tir 

As Ceſars deaths houre;nor no loftrument 
| Of halfethat worth,as thoſe your Swords. made rich 
| Wirth the moſt Noble blood of all this \V or:- . 


Wit were Doomeſtay, | I do beleech yee,if you beare me hard, 


I ſhall nor finde my (elfe ſo apt todye. 

No place w:ll pleaſe me ſo,no meane of death, 
As heere by (7/ar, and by you cut of, 

The Choice and Maſter Spirits of this Agc- 

Bru. O Antony | Begge not your death of us: 
Though now we mutt appeare bloody and crneil, 
Asby our hands,and this our preſent Act 
You ſee we do:Yerſce you but our hands, 


ot 
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| Now, whilſt your purpled hands do recke 2nd {menk: 
| Fulfill your pleaſure. Live a thouſand yecres, 
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The Travedie of Julius (efar. ” 


And: this, the blecding buſineſſe they have done: 
Our hearts you ſee notgthey are pittifull: 
And pitty to the gcnerall wrong of Rome, 


As firedrives our fire,{o pitty,pitty, 


| | Hath donethis deedon Ceſar. For your part, 
To you,our Swords have leaden points CMarke eAntony; 


Our Armes in ſtrength of malice,and our Hearts 
Of Brothers temper,do receive you in, 
With all kinde lave,good thoughts,and reverence. 
Caf. Your voyce {hall beas {trong asany mans, 
In the diſpoſing of new Dignities. 
Brs, Oaely be patient,till we have appeas'd 
The Multitude,beſide themſelves with feare, 
And then,we will deliver you the cauſe, 
Why I,that did love Czfar when I ſtrooke him, 
Have thus proceeded. 

Ant. 1 doubt not of yout Wiſedome: 
Let each man render me his bloody hand. 
Firſt Marcus Bratus will I ſhake with you; 
Next Caizs Caſſius do I take your hand; 
Now Decins Bratus yours, now yours etellns, 
Yours {'ma;and my valiant Caika,yours; 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love,yours good Treboxins, 
Gentlemen ali: Alas, what ſhall I ſay, 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of two bad waycs you mult conceit me, 
Either a Coward,or a Flatterer. 
That I didlcve thee Ceſar,O tis true: 
If then thy Spirit looke upon us now, 
Shall it not greeve thee deerer thenthy death, 
Toſee thy Antoyy making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy Foes? 


| Moſt Noble, in the preſence of thy Coarſe, 


HadIT as many eyes,as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt asthey ſtreame forththy blood, 
It would become me bettcr,then tocloſe 
In tearmes of Friendſhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me [atins,heere was'tthou bay'd brave Heart, 
Heere did'ſt thou fall,and hecre thy Hunters ſtand 
Sign'd in thy Spoyle,and Crimton'd in thy Lethe. 
O World!thou walt the Forreſt to this Barr, 
And this indeed,O World, the Hart of thee, 
How like a Deere,ftricken by many Princes, 
Doſt thou heere lye? 

( aſe Marke Antony. 

Ant.Pardon me Cairns ( aſcins: 
The Enemies of («/ar,ſhall fay this: 
Then,ina Friend,it 1s cold Modeſty. 

Caſ. I blame you not for praiſing («ſar ſo, 
But what compatt mecane you to have with us? 
Will you be prick'd innumber of our Friends, 
Or ſhall we on; and not depend on you? 

Ant. Thereforc 1 tooke your hands,but was indeed 
Sway*'d from the point, by looking downe on (far. 
Friendsam I with you all, and love youall, 


Vpon this hope,that you ſhall give me Reaſons, 


| .\V hy,and wherein, Ceſar was dangerous. 


Bru, Occlle were this a ſavage Spectacle: 
Our Reaſonsare ſo full of good regard, 
| That were you Antony, the Sonne of ( «ſay, 


You ſhoud be ſatisfied. 


Ant. That's allI ſeeke, 
And am moreover ſutor,that1 may 
| Produce hisbody ts the Market-place, 
And in thePulpitas becomes a Fricnd, 
Speake in the Order of his Funerall. 


| 


Bru, You ſhall Marke Antoay. 

Caf. Brutrs, a word with you: 
You know not what you do;Do not conſent 
That Aztexy ſpeake in his Funerall: 
Know you how much the people may be moy'd 
By that which he will utter. 

ira, By your pardon: 


I will my {elfe into the Pulpit firſt, 
| And ſhew the reaſon of our Ceſarsdeath: 
; What Avtoxy ſhall ſpeake,I will proteſt 
| He ſpeakes by leavezand by permiſsi0n: 
| And that we are contented (ſar ſhall 
Haveall true Rites,and lawfull Ceremonies, 
It ſhalladvantage more,then do us wrong. 
Cf: 1 know not what may fall,I like it not. 
Bru, Marks Antoxy,heere take you Ceſars body; 
You ſhall notin your Funerall ſpeech blame us, 
But ſpeake all good you can deviſe of ( ſar, 
And ſay you doo't by our permiſsion: 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all 
About his Funerall. And you ſhall ſpeake 
Inthe ſame Pulpit whereto Iam goivg, 
| After my ſpecch is ended. 
Ant. Be it 10: 
I do deſire no more. 
Bru. Prepare the body then,and follow us. Exe, 
Manet Antony. 
O pardon me,thou bleeding peecc of Earth: 
ThatI am mccke and gentle with theſe Butchers. 
; Thouartthe Ruines of the Nobleſt man 
That ever lived in the Tide of Times. 
Woe tothe hand that ſhed this colily Blood, 
Ouer thy wounds,now dolI Prophelie, 
(whichlike dumbe mouthes do ope their Ruby lips, 
To begge the voyce and utterance of my Tongue) 
A Curſe ſhall light uponthe limbes of men; 
Domeſticke Fury,and fierce Civill,ſtrife, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy: 
Blood and deſtiuction ſhall be ſo in uſe, 
And dreadfull Objects ſo familiar, 
That Mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behald 
Their infants quartered with the hands of Warre: 
All pitty choak'd with cuſtome of fell deeds, 
| And CaſersSpirit ranging for Revenge, 
With £re by his ſide,come hot from Hell, 
| Shall inthcte Confines, with a Monarkes voyce, 
Cry hayocke,andlet ſlip the Dogges of Warre, 
That this foule deede, ſhall ſmell above the carth 
With Carrion men,groaning for Buriall. 
Enter Oftavio's Servant, 
You ſerve Oftavins Ceſar, do younot? 
Ser. I do CMarke Antony. 
ent. («ſar did write for himto come Rome. 
Ser. Hedid receive his Letters,and is commings 
And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth=——— 
O (ar! + | 
Ant. Thy heart is bigge:get thee a-part and weepe? 
Paſsion I ſ{eeis catching, for mineeyes, 
Seeing thoſe Beads of forrow ſtand inthune, 
Beganto water, Is thy Maſter comming? 
Ser. Heliesto night within ſeven Leagues of Rome: 
Ant,Polt backe with ſpeede, 
And tell kim what hath chanc'd-: 
Heere is a mourning Rome,a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome offafety for Ofavins yet, | 


—_—_ ——  —— — ——— 


Hic hence,and tell him fo. Yer ſtay a-whulc, 


Tho! 
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The Tragedy of Fulius Caſar. 


If "TUM backe,till I have borne this courſe 


market place : There ſhall I try 

Wo eaten, bow the People take 

The cruell ifſuc of theſe bloody men, | 
Accordingrothe which, thou ſhale diſcourſe 
Toyoung Otavine of the ſtate of things. 


fend me your hand. Exennt 


Enter Brutus ard goes i110 the Palpit, and Caſi- 
ow with the Pleb:1ans. 


7k. We willbe {atisfed : letusbe ſatisfied, 

rs, Then follow me, and give me Audience friends; 
(ſis go you intothe other ſtreete, 
And partthe Numbers - 


[Thoſe that will hearc me ſpeake, let em ſtay heere ; 


Thoſe that will follow Caſſius, go with him, 
And publike Reaſons ſhall berendred. 
0f (4;ars death. 

1 Phe. 1 will heare Br#ra ſpeake. 

+. I will heare Caſſius, and compare their Reaſons, 
When ſeverally we heare them reodred. 

' The Noble Bratz is alcended : Silence. 
3ry, Be patienttill the laſt. 


Romans, Countrey-men, and Lovers, hears mee for my | 
cuſe,and be (lent, that you may heare. Beleeve mice for | 


mine Honor, and have reſpe&t to mine Honor, thar you 
my belecve. Cenſure me in your Wiſedome, and awake 


[your Senſes, that you may the better Judge. If there bee 


ayinthis Aſſembly, any deerc Friend of («/ers, tothem 
ay, that Brut love to Caſar, was noleſſe then his, If 
|then, that Friend demand, why Brztwus role againlt Ceſar, 
thisis my anſwer : Not that I lov'd Ceſar lefſe, but 
thatTlov'd Rome more. Had you rather Ceſar were li- 


[ring,and dye all Slaves; then that Ceſar were dead , ro 


lweall Free.men ? As Ceſar lov'd mee, I weepe for him; 
uhe was Forrunate, I rejoyce atit ; as he was Valiant, I 
donour him ; Butzas he was Ambrtious, I ſlew him. There 
ls Teares, for his Love : Toy , for his Fortune : Honor, for 
bis Valour : and death for his Ambition, Who is heere 
fbaſe, that would bea Bondman *1f any, ſpeak, for him 
lavel offended. Who is heere ſo rude, that would not 


|*aRoman ? If any, ſpeak, for him have 1 offended, Who 


beereſo vile, that will not love his Countrey ? IF any, 
rake, for him have I offended. I pauſe for a Reply. 

All. None Bratus, nonc. 

Bratw. Then none have I offcaded. I have done no 


|toreto Ceſ@r, then you ſhall do to Brutzzs, The Queſti= 


mofhis death, is inroli'd inthe Capito!l : his Glory not 


extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his offences en- 
lore'd, for which he ſuff-red death; 


Enter Wark Antony, with (eſars body, 


flere comes his Body, mourn'd by Aſarke eAntony, who 


$h he had no hand in his death, ſhall receive the be- 
eftof his dying,a place in the Commonuwealth,as which 
you ſhallnot. With this I depart, that as I flewe my 


[KLover for the good of Rome, I havetke ſame Dag- 


- 4 my ſelte, when it {hall pleaſe my Country to need 
eath, | 


| Al, Live Bratws, live, live, 


, Bring him with Triumph home unto his kouſe, 
? Give him a Statue with his Anceſtors, 
3: Lethim be Ceſar, 


h Ceſary better parts, 
Do. 


A at 


| Shall be Crown'd in Brazws. 


Heereunder leave of Brurws, and thereſ?, 


— 


I. Wee'l bring him to his Houſe, 

With Showts and Clamors, 

Era. My Conntry-men. | 

2. Peace,lilence, Brutus ſpeakes- 
1. Peace ho. 
Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone, 

And (for my ſake) ſtay heere with Antony: 

Do grace to Ceſars Corpes, and grace his Speech 

Tending to CeſarsGlories, which Jarkee Antony 

( By our permiſſion) is allow'd to make. cy 

I do intreat you, nota man depart. | 

Save 1 alone, till Antony have ſpoke. Ext, 
I Stay ho,and letus heare MarkeLntony, | 
3 Lethimgo up into the publike Chaire, | 

Wee'l heare him : Noble Anrony go ups 
Ant. For Bratus fake,l am beholding to you, 

4 What docs he ſay of Brutus? 
3 He ſayes for Brat fake 

He findes himſelfe beholding to us all. 

4 Twere beſt ſpeake no harme of Brutus heere 7 
I This Ceſar was a Tyrant, 
3 Nay thats certaine : 

Weareglad that Rome is rid of him. | 
2 Peace, let us hcare what Antony can ay. | 
ent, you gentle Romans. 

All. Peace hoe, let us heare him. 
An, Friends, Romans,Countrymen, lend me your ears: 

I come to buty Caſar, not to praife him: 

Theevillthat men ds, lives after them, 

The good 18 oft enterred with their bones, 

So letit be with Ceſar. The Noble Bruns, 

Hath told you C/ar was Ambitious: 

If it were 1o, 1t was a greevous Fault, 

And greevoaſly hath Ceſar anſwer'd it 


(For Brarws is an Honourable man, | 

Soarethey all, all Honourable men ) 

Come I toſpeake in (ſars Funcrall. 

He was my Friend, faithfull, and jutito me; 

But Sr«atr ſayes, he was Ambitious, 

And Brurres 1s an Honourable man. 

He hath brought many Captives home to Rome, 

Whoſe Ranſomes, did the generall Coffers fill : 

Did this in Ceſar ſeeme Ambitious ? 

When that the poore have cry de, C afar hath wept : 

Ambition ſhould be made of fterner ſtuffe, 

Yet Brutws (ayes, he was Ambitious ; 

And Bryatzs is an Honourable man. 

You all did ſec, that on the Lupercal, 

I thrice preſented him a Kingly Crowne, 

Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this Ambition ? 

Yet Brutus (aycs, he was Ambitious : 

And ſure heis an Honourable man, | 

I ſpeake not to diſprove what Brutxs ſpoke, 

Bur heere I am, to ſpeake what I do know ; 

You all did love him once, not without cauſe, 

W har cauſe with-holds you ther , to mourne for him ? 

O Tudgement ! thou art fled to brutiſh Beaſts, 

And Men have loſt their Reaſon, Beare with me, 

My heart is inthe Coffin there with (ſar. 

And TI muft pawſerill it come backe to me. | 
1 Methinkes there is much reaſon in his ſayings. | 
If thou conſider rightly of the matter, | 

Ceſar ha's had great wrong. (his place. ; 
3 Ha's he Maſters? I feare there willa worſe come in | 

4+ Marke \ 
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4 Mark'd ye his words? he would not take y Crowne, | 
Therefore t1s certaine,he was not Ambitious. 
1 If it be found ſo,ſome will decreabide it. 
3 Poore ſoule, his cyes are red as fire with weeping, 
3 Thcre's not a Nobler man in Romethen Antony. 
4 Now marke him,he begins againe toſpeake- 
. Am. But yeſterday,the word of Ceſar might 
Have ſtood againſt the World:Now lies hethere, 
And none ſo poore todo him reuerence. 
O Maiſters 1 IF I were diſpos'dto ſtirre 
Your hearts and mindes to Mutiny and Rage, 
] ſhould doe Brutus wrong.and Caſſins wrong: 
who(you all know)are Honourable mens 
I will not dothem wrong:I rather chooſe 
To wrong the dead,to wrong my ſelfe and you, 
Then I will wrong ſuch Honourable men. 
But heere'sa Paekent with the Scale of Ceſar, 
I found it in his Cloſſet,tis his Will: 
Let but the Commons heare this Teſtament: 
(Which pardon me)Ido nor meaneto reade, 
And they would ge and kifſe dead (ears wounds, 
And dip their Napkins in his Sacred Blood; 
Yea,begee a haire of him for Memory, 
And dying,mention ir within their Wiles, 
Bequeathing it asa rich Legacy 
Vato their iflue. 
4 Wee'l heare the Will,reade it Marke Antony. 
All. The Willzthe Will;we will heare Ceſars Will. 
Amt, Have patience gentle Friends, I muſt not read it. 
It is not meet you know how Ceſar loy'd you: 
You are not Wood, you are not Stones,but men: 
And being men,hearing the Will of (ſer, 
It will inflame you,it will make you mad; 
Tis good you know notthat you ate his Heires, 
For if you ſhould, O what would come of 11? 
4 Readthe Will, wee'l heare it Antony; 
You ſhall reads us the will, Ceſars Will. 
Ant. Will you be Patient? Will you ſtay a while? 


| I have o'ce ſhot my ſelfe to tell you of it, 


I feare I wrong the Honourable men, 
W hoſe Daggers have ſtabb'd Ceſar: 1 do feare it. 
4 They were Trairors:Honourable men? 
All. The Will,the Teſtament. 
| ; They were Villaines, Murderers:the Will, reade the 
Will. | 
Ant,Y ou will compell me then to read the W ill; 
Then makea Ring about the Corpesof Ceſar, 
And let me ſhew you him that made the Will: 
Shall I deſcend?And will you give me leave? 
| Alt.Comedowne. 
2 Deſcend. 
3 You ſhall have leave. 
4 ARing,ſtand round. 
1 Stand from the Hearſe, ſtand from the Body. 
2 Roome for Antony,moſt Noble Sntony. 
ent. Nay prefle not ſo upon me,ltand farre off. 
eAl. Stand backe:roome,beare backe, 
| Ant. If you have teares,prepare to ſhed them now. 
You all do know this Mantle, I remember 
The firſt time ever (ſar put it on, 
{ Twas on a Summers Evening in his Tent, 
Thar day he overcame the Nerv) 
Looke,in this place ran (@ſiz« Dagger through: 
| See what a rentthe envious C aka made: 
Through this,the welbeloved Brute ſtabb'd, 


_—_—_— 


\ Andas hepluck'd his curſcd Steele away: 
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| 


| 


Marke how the blood of Ceſar followedit, 
As ruſhing out of doores,to be reſolv'd 


| If Brutus 10 unkindely knock*d,or no: 


For Brutxs,as you know,was Ceſars Anpel. 
TIadge,O you Gods, how deerely Ceſar loy'd him: 
This was the moſt unkindeſt cut of all. 

For when the Noble Ceſar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude,more ſtrong then Traitorsarmes, 
Qutte vanquiſh'd him:then burſt his Mighty heart, 


| And in his Mantle, muffling up his face, 


Eyecn at the Baſe of Pompeyes Statue 
( Whichallthe while ran blood)great Ceſar ſell, 
O what afall was there, my Countrymen? 
Then Landyou,and all of us felldowne, 
WhiPſt bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
O now you weepe,and I percetve you feele 
The dint of pitty:T heſe aregracious droppes. 
Kinde Soules, what weepe you,when you but behold 
Our Ceſars V eſture wounded?Look you heere, 
Heereis Himſclfe,marr'd as you ſee with Traitory, 
I O pitteous ſpectacle! 
2 O Noble (ſar! 
3 O wofull day! 
4 O Traitors, Villaines! 
I O moſt bloody fig! 
2 We will be reveng'd:Revenge 
Abour,ſecke,burne,fire,kill,flay, 
Let nota Traitor live. 
e-7nt. Stay Country-men. 
1 Peace there, heare the Noble eFntory, 
2 Wee'l heare him , wee'l follow him , wee! dyyith 
him. (youup 
Ant. Good Friends,ſweet Friends,lct me not ſir 
To ſuch aſogdaine Flood of Mutiny 
They that have done this Deede,are honourable, # 
W hat private greefes they have;,alas I know not, 
That made them do it:They are Wiſe,and Honounble, 


| And will no doubt with Reaſons anſwer you. 


| I come not(Fricnds)to ſtealeaway your hearts; 
| Tam no Orator,as Brautes 1s; 


But (as you know meall)a plaine blunt man 


 Thatlove my Friend,and that they know full wel, 


That give me publicke leave to ſpeake of him; 
For 1 have neither wit nor words,nor worth, 
Acion,nor Vtterance,nor the power of Speech, 
Toſtirre mens Blood. I onely ſpeake right op: 
I tell you that, which you your ſelves do know, 
Shew you ſweet (sſars wounds,poor poor dum mouths 
And bid them ſpeake for me:But were 1 3rwt#s, 
And Brutas Antony,there werean Antony 
Would ruffle up your Spirirs,and put a Tongue 
In every Wound of Ceſar,thar ſhould move 
The ſtones of Rome,to riſe and Mutiny. 
All, Wee'l Mutiny. 
1 Wee'l burne the houſe of Brutus. 
3 Away then,come ſecke the Conſpirators- a 
«Am. Yet heare me Countrymen,yet heare Mc ſpeake 
eAll. Peace hoe, heare Antony,moit Noble _ 
Ant. Why Friends,you goto do you know not Wir" 
W herein hath (ſ@ thus deſerv'd your loves? 

Alas you know not,I muſt tell you then: 
You have forgot the Will I told you of- wil 
All. Moſt truc,the Will, let's ſtay and hearc the \ 

Am. Heere is the Will,and under («/ars Sealc: 
Toevery Roman Citizen he gives, 
Toevery ſeverall man, ſeventy five Drachmacs- o 
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4 Ph. Moſt Noble Czſar,wee'l revenge his death. 


3 Pie. O Royall (ſar. 
xt. Heare me with patience. 


Al.Peace hoe 
Ant. Morcoverhe hath left you all his Walkes, 
Bigis private Arbor dnew-planted Orchards, 
PER” de Tyber,he hath left them you/ 
[andre your heyres for cuer:common pleaſures 
To alle abroad,and recreate your ſelves. 
|Heere was a Cuſ@:when comes ſuch another? 
1 Ple, Never,never:come,away away: 
Weelburne hisbody in the holy place, 
And with the Brands fire all the Traitors houſes. 
Take up the body 
2 Ph, Go fetch fires 
; Ple.Plucke dwwne Benches. ; 
4 Ple.Plucke downe Formes, Windowes any thing, 
Exennt Plibrians, 
- Amt, Now let it worke:Miſcheefc thou art a-foor, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt. 


How now Fellow? 


Enmer Sarvant. 

Ser, Sir, 0 fFavins is already come to Rome. 

Ant. Where is hee? 

Ser, He and Lepidws are at Ceſars houſe. 

Ant. And thither will I iraight,to viſit him: 
Hecomes vpon a with. Fortune is merry, 
[ And inthis mood will give us any thing. 
| $#. I heard bim ſay, Bratus and Caſſine | 
[Arridlike Madmen through the Gates of Rome. 
| 4m. Belike they had ſome notice of the people . 
| [How I had moved them. Bring me to Oltanwm, Exennt, 


Enter Cinna the Poet and afier him the Plebeians. 


| 


| Ci", dreamt to night,that I did feaſt with Ceſar, 

4nd things unluckily charge my Fantaſie: 

{Ikyeno will to wander forth of doores, 

[.Yetſomerhing leads me forth. 

I What is your name? 

2 Whether are you going? 

3 Where do you dwell? 

| 4Areyoua marricd man,or a Batchellor? 

2 Anſwer every man dircRlly., 

 1Iandbreeſely. 

| 4Iandwiſely. | 

| 31,and truly,you were beſt. 

| (#. What is my name? Wherheram I going > Where 
[0IdwelAm 1 a married man, or a Batchcllour ? Then 
[anſwer every man , direRtly and breefely , wiſely and 
[taly:wiſcly I ſay, Iam aBatchellor. 

| 2 That'sas much asto ſay , they are fooles that mar- 
A you'l beare mea bang for that I feare - proceede di- 


Yo | 
(ws, DircRly I am going to C. eſars Fune rall. 
| 1AsaFriend,or an Enemy? 
2 That matter is anſwered direfty. 
4 For your dwelling:breefely. 
(*.Breefely,! dwell by the Capitoll. 
3 Yourname fir,truly, 
- C.Truly,my name is Cinna, 
| TTeate him to peeces,hee'sa Conſpirator, 
Gin, Tam (imma the Poet, am Cinra the Poet: 


| (fTevchim for hisbad verſes,reare him for bisbad. 
| . 


« 


| 


_— 


Cx. I am not (7»« the Conſpirator. 


4 It isno matter, his name's Cine, pluck but hisnarhe | 


out of his hcart,and turne him going. 

3 Tearchimteare him;Come Brands hoe,Firebrands: 
to Brutus,to Caſiins,burne all.Some to Decins Houſesand 
lometo ('*ka's;ſome to Ligarins: Away,go. 

Excumt all the Plebrians. 


—— 


—— — 


—_—  —— —  _—_—_—_— 


Aﬀus Quartus, 


2» - ——o neg * nmm—o—n, 


Enter Antony ,QAavins,and Lepidus. 
Ant.Theſe many then ſhall die,their names are prikt 
OZ. Your Brother too muſt dye:conſent you Lepidus? 
Lep. 1 doconſent. 
Oet. Pricke hin downe e Antony. 
Lep.V pon condition Pablines ſhall not live, 
Who is your Siſters ſonne, darkee Antony. 
Art. He ſhall not live;looke,with a ſpot Idam hia. 
But Zepidvr,g0 you to Ceſars houſe: 
Fetch the Wilt hither,and we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome charge in Legacies, 
: Zep, What?ſhall I finde you heere? 
O#, Or heere,or at the Capitoll. 
e-Ln.This isa ſlighrunmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on Errands:3s it fit | 
The three-fold World divided, he ſhonld ſtand 
One of the three to ſhare it? 


Ex Lepidus. 


OZ, So you thought him, 
Andtooke his voyce who ſhould bepricktto dic 
In our blacke Sentence and Proſcription. 

Ant. Oftavins,] have ſeene more dayes then you; 


And though welay theſe Honours on this man, 


To caſe ourſelves of divers {land rous loads, 
He ſhall bur beare them,asthe Aﬀe beares Gold, 
To groane and ſear under the Buſinefle, 
Either led or driven,as we print the way: 
And having brought our Treaſure,where we will, 
Then rake we downe bis Load and turne him off 
(Like to the empty Afle)to ſhake his eares, 
And graze in Commons. | 

OR. You may do your will: 
Buthece's a tricd,and yaliant Souldicr. 

Ant. SOis my Horſe Oftavies,and for that 
I doappointhim ſtore of Provender. 
It isa Creature that Iteach to fight, 
To winde,to ſtop,to run direaly on: 
His corporall Motion,govern'd by my Spirit, 
And in ſome taſte,is Lepidvs bnt ſo: 
He muſt be taught,andtrain'd,and bid go forth: 
A barren ſpirited Fellow;one that feeds 
On Objects, Arts,and Imitations. 
Which out of vſc,and ftal'de by other men: 
Begin his faſhion.Donorralke of him, 
But as a property:and now Oftaviss, 


, Liſten great things. Brutus and ('oſ3inr 


Are levying Powers; We mult ſtraight make head; 
Therefore let our Alliance be combin'd, | 
Our beſt Friends made and our beſt meanes ſixetchtour, 
Andlet us preſently go fit in Councell, - 
How covert matters may bebeſt diſclos'd, 
And open Perils ſureſt anfwered. 

OF. Letusdo ſo:for weare atthe ſtake, 

_ And 


| 


| 


—— ——_—_ 
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And bayed about with many Enemies, 
And ſome that ſmile have intheir hearts I feare 
Millions of Miſcheefes. Exennt. 


4 Drum, Fnter Brutus, Lucilins and the Army. Tuwmns 
and Pindarns meete them. 
Bra. Stand ho. 
Luc. Give the word ho,and Stand. 
Bru, What now Lxcilius, is Caſrins neere? 
Luo, He 1s at hand,and Pindarm is come 
Todo you falutation from his Maſter. 
Bru. He greets me well, Your Maſter Pindar 
In his ownechange,or by ili Ozlicers, 
| Hath given me ſoine worthy cauſe to wiſh 


Things done,undone:But if he be at hand, 
[ ſhall be ſatisfied. 


Pw. Ido not doubt 
But that my Noble Maſter will appearc 
Such as he is,full of regard,and Honour. 
Bru, He is not doubted. A word Lucidins 
How he receiy'd you:let me be reſolv'd. 
Lac. With courteſie,and with reſpe& enough, 
But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly Conference 
As he hath us'd of old. | 
Bru. Thou halt deſcrib'd 
A hot Friend, cooling:Ever note Laci/ias, 
W hen Love begins to {icken and decay 
It ufeth an enforc-d Ceremony. - 
There are no trickes,inplaine and (imple Faith: 
But ho!low men, like Horſes hot at hand, 
| Make gallant ſhew,and promile of their Mettle: 
| Low March within. 
Burt when they ſhouldendure the bloody Spurre, 
They fall their Creſt,and like deceifull Iades 
Sinke in the Triall.Comes his Army on? 
Luc. They meane this night in Sardisto be quarter'd:; 
The greater part,the Horle in generail 
Are come with Caſo. | 
Enter Caſuns and his Powers. 
Bru. Hearke,he 1s arriv*d: 
Martch genily on to meete him, 
Caſ. Stand ho. 
Br. Stand ho,ſpeake the word along. 
Stand. 
Stand. 
Stand. — 


Caſ. Moſt Noble Brother; you have done me wrovg, 
Bra. ludge me you Gods;wrong I mine Enemies? 
And if not fo, how ſhould I wrong a Brother. 
Caf. Bratws,this {ober forme of yours, hides wrongs, 
And when you do then —— 
Bru. Caſsins,be content, 
| Speake your greefes ſoftly, I do know you well. 
Beforethic eyes of bothour Armies heere 
| (Which ſhould perceive nothing but Love from us) 
Let usnot wrangle. Bid them moveaway: 
Thenin my Tent (/afsivs cnlarge your Greefes 
And 1 will give you Audience. 
| Caſt. Pindarss, 
{ Bid our Commanders leade their Charg6s of 
A little from this ground. 
Bra. Lucil:,do you the like,and let no man 
| Come to our Tentgtill we have dooe our Conference. 
Let Laciws and Titinins guard our doore. Exennt. 
|  HManent Brutusand Caſsins. 


— 


| Cf: That you have wrong'd me,doth appear in thiy q 


You have condemn'd,and noted Lucing P ella 

For taking Bribes hecre of the Sardians; 

Wherein my Letter, praying on his ſide, 

Becauſe I knew the man,was lighted off. | 
Brw. You wrong'd your ſelfe to wiite in ſuch a fs | : 
Ca/.In ſuch atime asthis,it is not mect 2.18 

. That every nice offence ſhould beare his Comment, 
Bra, Let me tell you Caſsins, you your ſelf. | 

Are much condemn'd to have an itching Palme, 

To ſell,and Mart your Oilices for Gold 

To Yndeſervers. | 
Caſ.I,an itching Palme? 

You know that you are Braris that ſpeakes this, 

Or by the Gods,this ſpeech were elſe your laſt, | Ln" 
£ru. The name of Caſi14s Honors Mis corruption, Il 

And Chaſticcment doth therefore hide his head | 
Ca{.Chaſticement? CO 
Bru.Remember March;the Ides of March remenbe; 

Did not great /zlixs blecde for Iuftice ſake? 

W hat Vullaine touch'd his body,thatdid tab, 

And not for Tuſtice? What, Shall one of V's, 

Thar ſtrucke the Formoſt manof all this World, 

But for ſuppo*tivg Robbers:ſhall we now, 

Contaminate our fingers, ith baſe Bribes? 

| Andicll the mighty ſpace of our large Honors 

; For ſo mucht: aſh,as may be graſped thus? 

| I hadrather be a Dogue,and baite the Moone, 

Then ſucha Raman. : 
Caf..Brates, baite not me, 

Tle not 1ndure 1t:you forger your ſclfe 

To hedge me in,i am « Suuldier, 1, 

Older in practice, Abler then your ſelfe 

To make Conditions. 

Bru, Goto: youare not Caſcivs. 


{aſe I am. 

Bru I {ay,you are not- 

Caſe Vrge me no more, I ſhall forget my ſelfe: | 

Have minde upon your healch:Tempt me no farther. ; 

Bru. Away ſlight man. 1 
Caſ-Is't poſſible? 

Bru, Heate me,for I wi'l ſpeake. = 
Muſt 1 give way,and roome to your raſh Choler?  } 
Shall I be frighred,when a Madman ſtares? — 

Caſ. O ye Gods, ye Gods, Mult I endureallthiv | > 
Bra, All this?I more, Fret till your proud heartboah 

Go ſhew your Slaves how Cholcricke you are, 
| And make your Bondmen tremble. Muſt I boudge? 
| Muſt [ obſerve you? Muſt I ſtand and crouch 
Vnder your Teſtie Humour?By the Gods, | 
You ſhall digeſtthe Venom of your Spleene { 
Thought it doSplit you. For from this day forth, . * 
He vic you for my Mirth,yea for my Laughter | 
When you are Waſpiſh. 
Caſ. Is it come tothis? 
Bru, You ſay,you are a better Souldier: 
Let it appeare ſo;inake your vaunting true, 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well. For mine owne part, 
[ ſhall be glad tolearne of Nble men. 
Caſ. You wrong me every way: 

You wrong ine: Brutus: 
I faide,anElder Souldier,not a Better. 
Did T ay Better? | 

Bru. If you did,1 care not. pr 
Caſ. When (eſe liv'd, he durſt not thus havewore 
Brn.Peace,peice , you durſt not ſo have tempted aud 
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TH! When Harem Brurms Srowes fo Covetous, 
181 To locke ſuch Raſcall Counters trom his friends, 


18 Afciend ſhould bearc his triends infirmityes , 
18 But Brac makes mine greater then they are. 


| 
L 
| 
| 
= 
[ 
| 


« 


18 | Csji- Doe nor preſume too mnch upon my Love, 
Tf | Lay doc that 1 hall be ſorry for. 

18 | 22, You have done that you ſhould be ſorry for. 
1 {There is no terror Caſimcin your threats, 

[For Iam arm'd ſo ſtrong in Honeſty, 

That they paſſe by me, as the idle winde, 

{Which 1 reſpe& not. I did ſend to you 

[| For certaine ſummes of Gold,which you deny'*de me, 


1 {By heaven, I had rather Coyne my heart, ; 

I | Anddrop my blood for Drachmaes, then to wring 
» 18 | From the hard hands of Peazants, their vile traſh 
[| By any indiretion. I did ſend 


{Which you deny*d me : was that done like Caſſizs ? 


18] Cai; You love menot. 
W Zr». I doe notiike your faults. 
18 (4/7. A friendly eye could never fee ſuch faults: 


| BRangry when you. wall; it (hall have ſcope : 
BE viat you will; diſhonor, ſhall be humour. 
[frat you are yoaked with a Lambe 


TEKcrries Anger; ai the: Flint beares fire, 


[{{/PScbut Mirth and Laughter to his 
Oh gricte nt 6, vearck him? 
1H? When L 
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(4 lo Idurſt ot. | 


Br#to Noe . ETA 
Coſi. What ? durſt nbttenipt him? 
rs. For your life you durlt not. 


{For I can raiſe no money by vile meanes : 


{To you for Gold topay my Legions, 


{| Should I have anſwer'd Cain (ſins fo? 


I Bercady gods with all your Thunder-bolts, 

Da{ bim to peeces. 

| Caſſi» I deny'de you not. 

| Bry, You did. 

i (aſi. Idid not. He was but a Foole 

{That brought my anſwer back. Bruzms hath rin'd my hart 


| Z3rz. Idoe not, till you practice them on me- 


.Brut: A flatterers would not, though they doappearc * 
As huge as high Olympus. 
» Caf, Come Antony, and yong Offavine come, 
Revenge your {elves alone'on Caſſius, 
For (aſſizs is a-weary of the World : 
Mated by one he loves, brau'd by his brother, 
Check'dlike a bondman, all his faults obſerv'd, 
RintNote-booke, learn'd, and con'd by roate 
Waſt intomy Teeth. O I could weepe 
My Spirit from minceeyes: There is my Dagger, 

di te my naked Breaſt : Within. a heart 

Reterthen P/uts's Mine: ' Richer then gold : 
Mſhat thou beeſt a Rowan, take it forth. 
wat deny*d thee gold, will give my heart : 
ke as thou didſtat{afar:; for I know, - | 
When thou didfi hare him worſt,thou lovedſt him better 
ineyer thou lovedit (ofſime 
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ditraits ivcold agen; : .. 


a much infoxceg; Thewes a haſty ſparke, 
Coſi. Hath Cafineliv'd 


Brut, 

a poke that, 1 was 1]! temper*d tos... 
(4i-Doeyou confeſle fo much?Give me your harid, 
97%. And my heart too. Papel 

9 O Bratws! 1. rn 

4% Whats the matter ? 


Cfſi. Have not you love enough to beare with me, 
When that raſh humour which my Mother gave mc 
Makes me forgetfulls? 

Bru. Yes (aſſius, and from henceforth 
When you are over-earneſt with your Bram, 

Hce'l thinke your Mother chides, and leave you ſo. 


| Enter a Poet. 
Poet, Let me goc into ſee theGenerals, 
There is ſome grudge betweene em, tisnor meete 
They bealone. 
Lacs, You ſhalinot come to them. 
Poce, Nothing but death ſhall ſtay me. 
(afſi. How now ? Whats the matter ? 
Poet, For ſhaine you Generals? what doe you meane? 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be, 
For I have ſeenc more yeeres Ime lure then yee. 

. Casfi, Ha, ha, how vildely doth this Cynicke rime : 
Bru. Get you hence firrah : Sawcy fellow, hence: 
Cas/:. Beare with him Brat, tis his faſhion, 

Bru. Ile know his humour,when he knowes his time: 
W hat ſhould the Warres doc with theſe ligging fooles? 
Companion, hence. 

( 451. Away, away be gone. Exit Poet, 

Bru, Lucillins and Titi bid the Commanders 

Prepare ro lodge their Companies tonight. 
(asi.And come your ſelves,8& bring Meſſala with you 
Immediately to us. 
Bru. Lucius, abowle of Wine. 
Casſi. Idid not thinke you could have bin ſo angry, 
Bru. O Caſſins, I am ſicke of many griefes, 
Caſſi. Of your Philoſophy you make ne uſe, 
If you give place to accidenrall evills. | 
'Bru, No man beares ſorrow better. Portia is dead, 
Casſfi, Ha ? Portia ? 
Bru. She is dead. 
Ca;fj. How ſcap'd I killing, when I croſt you ſo? 
O inſupportable, and touching loſle ! 
Vpon what fickneſle ? 

Bru. ſmpaticntof my abſcnce. 

Andgriete, that yong Oftavime with Marke e Antony, 
Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong : For with her death 
That tydings came, With this ſhe feil diſtract, 
And (her Attendantsabſent) ſwallow'd fire. 
| Casfi. Anddy'd ſo? 
Bru. Even 10. 
Caifi, O yeimmortall gods! 
Enter Boy with Wine, and T apers. 

Bra.Speake no more of her : Give me a bowle of wine 

In this I bury all unkindnefle Cafſizs. Drinkes, 

Caſſi. My heart is thirſty for thar Noble pledge, 

Fill Lxciwe, till the Wine ore- ſwell the Cup : 
I cannot drinke too much of Brurrs love, 


Enter Titinina, and Me ſſala, 


Brut. Come in Titenus : 
Welcome good Meſſals : | 
Now fit we cloſe about this Taper heere, 
And callin queſtion our-neceſſities. 
Cafſi. Portia, art thou gone? 
Bru."Nomoetec TI pray you. - 
HMeſſala, I have here received Letters, 
That yong OZaviw, and Marks eAntony © 
power, 


Come downe upen us with a mighty 


' Bending their Expedition toward PhiGppi,-: 


Dh  — 


nn 
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Meſſ.My ſelfe have Letters of the ſelfe-ſame Tenure. | 

Bru. With what Addition, 

Mefſ. Thatby proſcriprtion, and billes of Outlary, 

Oftewm, Antony ,and Lepidne, 

Have put to death, an hundred Senators. | 
Bru. Therein our Letters doe not well agree : | 

Mine ſpeake of ſeventy Senators, that dy'dc 

By their proſcriptions, Cicero being one. | 

Caſſi. Cibero one ? hes 

Meſſe.(icero is dead, and by that order of proſcription 

Had you your Letters from your wife, my Lord? 

Brun. No Meſiala, : 

Meſſa. Nor nothing in your Letters writ of her ? 

Bru. Nothing CMeſſale. 


Meſſe. That me thiukes is ſtrange. 
Bru. Why aske you? 
Heare you ought of her, in yours ? 
Meſſa. Nowmy Lord. 
Bru. Now as youarea Romantell me true. 
Meſſ, Then likea Roman, beare the truth I tell, 
For certaine ſhe is dead, and by ſtranye manner. 
Bru. "hy farewcll Portia: We muſt dye Meſſals: 
With meditating that ſhe muſt dye once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 
Meſſa. Evenſo great men, great loſſes ſhould indure, 
Caſſi, I haveas much of this in Art as you. 
But yet my Nature could not bearc it ſo. 
Bru, Well, to our worke alive. Whatdoe you thinke 
Of marching to Philzppi preſently. 
Caſſi. idoenotthinke it good. 
Bru. Your teaſon? 
Caſſi. Thisitis: 
Tis better that the Enemy ſecke us, 
So ſhall he waſte his meanes, weary his Souldiers, 
Doing himſelte offence, whilſt we lying Kill, 
Arefull of reſt, defence, and nimbleneſle. 
Bra.Good reaſons muſt of force give place to better: 
The peoplerwixt Pb:l5ppi, and this ground 
Doe ſtand but in a forc'd afteQtion : 
For they have grug'd us Contribution. 
The Enemy, marching along by them, 
By them ſhall make a fuller namber up, 
Come on refreſht, new added, and encourag'd ; 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him off. 
If at Philzpps we doe face him there, 
Theſe people at our backe, 
Caſſi. Heare me good brother. 
Brm, Vnder your pardon. You mult notebeſide, 
That we have tridethe utmoſt of our friends ; 
Our Legions are brim full,our caule 1s ripe, 
The Enemy encreaſcth every day, 
We at the height, are ready todecline. 
There isa Tide intheaffayres of men, 
| Which taken atthe Flood, leades on to Fortune ; 
Omitted, allthe voyage of their life, 
Is bound in Shallowes, and in Miſcries. 
On ſucha full Sea are we now a-float, 
And we muſt take the current whea it ſerves, 
Or looſe our Ventures, 
Caſſi. Theh with your will goe on: we'll alon 
Our ſelves,and meet them at Philspps. 
| Bru, The ys of nightis crept upon our talke, 


And Nature mult obey Neceflity 


'I 


| Which we will niggard witha little reſt: 
| There is no mofety ay. 


r——— 


Early to morrow will we riſe, and hence. 


$rus, Luc my Gowne: farewell good Meſ; 
Good night Ti#inius; Noble,Noble (aims, 
Good night, and goodrepoſc. 


This was anill beginning of the night : 
Never come ſuch diviſion tweene our ſoules : 
Let it not Srautws; 


ill. et. 


Give me the Gowne. W here is thy inſtrament? 


Poore knaye I blame thee art, thou art ore-watch'd, 
Call (endo, and ſome other of my men, - 
Ile have them ſl:epe on Cuſhions in my Tent, 


Ic may be 1 thall raiie you by and by 


Emer Lucins. 


Caſſi. O my deere brother : 


Emer Lucins with the Gowne. 
Bra. Every thing is well. 
Caſſi. Good night my Lord- 
ira. Good night good brother. 
Tit, Meſa. Good night Lord Bruns, 
Bra. Farewell every one, 


Extun, 


Lac. Heere in the Tent. 
Bru, Whatthou ſpeak {t drowſily ? 


La. Varrus, and ( lavdio. 
Enter Varrtu and Claudio. 
Vay. Calls my Lord? 
Br. I pray you firs, lye in wy Tent and flcepe, 


On vuſineſſero my brother Caſſie. 
Vas. Sopleatc you, we will ſtand, 
And watch your pleaſure. 
Br, I will not haveit ſo: Lye downe goed (irs, 
It may be 1 ſhall otherwiſe bethinke me. 
Looke Lucius, heeres the booke I ſought foro ; 
I putit in the pocket of my Gowne. 
Lac. I was ure your Lordſhip did not give 1t Me 
Bra. Bcare with me good Boy, I am much forgetful 
Canſt thou hold up thy inſtrument a ſtraine or two. 
And touch thy heavy eyes a-while, 
Exc. 1 my Lord, an't pleaſe you. 
Bru, It does my Boy ; 
itroable thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Lac, Itis my duty Sir. : 
Bru. ] ſhould noturge thy duty paſt thy might, 
I know yong blouds iooke for a time of reit. 
Zac. 1 have ſlept my Lord already. TUE! 
Bru. lt was welldone, ard rhou ſhalt ſleepe againes 
I will not hold thee long. If I doe live, 
I will be goodto thee. | - 
CMuſicke, and « Song, | 
This is a ſleepy Tune 3 O Murdrous Nambler [ 
Layeft thou thy Leaden Mace upon my Boy, 
That playes thee Muſicke? Gentle knave good night ' 
I will not doe thee ſo much wrong'to wake thee: * 
If thou doſt nod, thou break'thy inſtrument, 
Ile take it from thee, and (good Boy.) goodnight * 
Let me ſee, ler me ſee? is not the Leafe turn'd down 
Where I left reading? Heerc it is Ithinke. 
Emter the Gbeit of Caſer+ Hy 
How ill this Taper burnes. Ha | Who comes heers 
I thinke itis the weakeneſle of mine cyes. © i” | 
That ſhapesthismonſtrous Apparition- - 
It comes upon me: Artthouany thing * _ 7 


LE 


Artthou ſome god, ſome Angell, or ſomeDivel , i Br 
That mak'ſt my blood cold, and my haire to flare? | C, 
Speake to me, what thou art. WW 


Gheft. Thy evill Spirit Brutws 
| Bru. Why comſtthou ? 


Cafſi. No more, good night, 
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: ID 
' cluft. To telltheethou ſhalt ſeeme at Fh3lppr. 

rar. Well : then 1 ſhall ſce thee againe ? ,, 

Ghoft. I, at Phitippr- Ng 

Fro, Why I will ſee thee at Phil3pps then : 

wi have taken heart, thou vaniſheſt. 
WSpirit, I would hold moretalke with thee: 
|poy, Luci, Vari, (andio, Sir; awake - 


| Luci. The ſtrings my Lord are falſe, 
3's. Hethinkes he {till is ar his inſtrument. 


| [yciu, awake. 
| ac. My Lord- 


Bru, Didft thou dreame Lucine, that thouſo cryedft 


: My Lord, I doe not know that I did cry. 
' Frm. Yes that thou didſt ;Didſtthou ſee any thing ? 
Luc. Nothing my Lord, | | 
 Brs. Sleepe againe Lavin : Sirra (,Tandio, fellow, 
Thou : Awake. | 
Var. My Lor ds 
{lav. My Lord. bo | 
' By, Why did you ſocry out firs in your fleepe? 
Feth. Did we my Lord ? 
| 3rs, I; ſaw you any thing ? 
7a. No my Lord, I ſaw nothing- 
| Clav. Nor I my Lord. | 
Brs. Goe, and commend metro my brother (aſi : 
[bid bim ſet on his Powres berimes beforc, 
[And we will follow, 
Both, It ſhall be done my Lord. 


en 


— 


Exennt, 


eAtus Quintus, 
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Enter Oflavinr, Antony, and their Army. 

024. Now e-Lntoy, our hopes are anſwered, 
Toa faid the Enemy would not come downe, 
{It keepe the hilles and upper Regions : 
{proves nor ſo ; their batrailes are at hand, 
{iy micane to warne us at Phipps here : 
| lwering before we doe demand of them. 
| Ar. Tut Iam intheir boſomes, and I know ] 
i Wherefore they doe it : They could be content 
[loviſtother places, and come downe 
{With fearetull bravery : thinking by this face 
| "ofaſtenin our thoughts that they have Courage : 
[But tis not ſo, | 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Prepare you Generals, 
{\neEnemy comes on in gallant ſhew : 
[Their bloody ſigneof Battell is hung out, 
[And ſowething ro be done immediately. ; 
|. Oftavin, leade your Battaile ſoftly on 
|!ponthe left hand of the even field. | 
| 0%. Vponthe right hand I, keepethou the left. 
Ant, Why doe youcroſſe me inthis exigent. 


Drum. Enter Braths, Caſſins, and their Army. 


Drs, They ſtand, and would have parley« 
| <4. Stand faſt Tirinzw, we muſt out and talke. 


Am, No Ceſar, we will anſwer on their Charge. 


n— 


024. Idoenot croſſe you: but I will doe ſo. Marth. 


Ote, Marke Antony, ſhall we give ſigne of Battaile > 


Make forth, the generalls would have ſome words. 
ORa, Stirre not untill the Signall. $, 
Bru, Words before blowes : isit ſo Countrymen ? 

 Ofta, Not that we love words better, as you doe. 

Bra.Good words are better then bad ſtrokes Otiavw 

Ant.Inyour bad ſtrokes Bratrw,you give good words 
Witnefle the hole you made in Ceſars heart, 

Crying long live, haile (ſar. 

( afſi. Antony, 
Thepoſture of your blowes are yet unknowne z 
But for your words. they rob the Hib/a bees, 

And leave them Hony-leſſe, 

e-Ant. Not itingleſſe too. 

Brin. Oyes, and ſoundleſſe too * 

For you have ſtolne their buzzing Antony, 

And very wiſcly threat before you ſting. 

Ant. Villaines: you didnot fo, when your vile daggers 
Hackt one another in the fides of Ceſar : 

You ſhew'd your tecthes like Apes, 

And fawn'd like hounds, 

And bow'd like Bondmen, kifling Ceſar: fcete : 

Whilſt damned {ake, like a Curre, behind 

Strooke (2/ar on the necke. O you fattcrers- 

Caſſi, Flatterers ? Now Brat thanke your ſelfe, 
This tongue had not offended ſo to day, 

If Caſſius might have ruld. 

OXa. Come, come, the cauſe. Ifarguing make usſwet, 
The proofe of it willturne to redder drops : 

Looke, I draw a Sword againſt Conſpirators, 

W hen thinke you that the Sword goes up againe ? 

Never till Czſars three andthirty wounds 

Be wellavene'd ; or till another Ceſar 

Haveadded ſlaughter to the Sword of Traytors. 

Bru. ( «far, thou canſt not dye by Traytors hands, 
Vnleſle thou. bringſt chem wich thee. 

Ofte. So T hope: 

I was not borne todye on Brizzs Sword.) 

Bru. Oitthou wert the Nobleſt of thy Straine, 
Yong-man, thou couldſt not dyemore honorable. 

Caſſi, A peeviſh Schoole-boy,worthies of ſuch honor 
Ioyn'd with a Masker, and a Reveller. 

Ant, Old Casfrres ſtill. 

Ota, Come Amntory : away : 

Defiance Traitors,hurle we in your teeth. 

If you dare fight roday, come to the field ; 

If not, when you have (tamackes, 

: Exit Oflavins, Antony, and Army, 

Casfi, Why now blow winde, {well billow, 

And \wimme Barke : 

The Scorme 1s up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru, Ho Lncillins, hearke, a word with you. - 
| .  Lucillins, and Heſſela ftand forth. 

Luc. My Lord. 

(asf. Meſſala. - 

Meſſa. What fayes my generall ? 

Casſi, Meſſala, this is my Birth-day : as this very day 
Was Cafizs borne. Give me thy hand Mefſata : 
Bethou my witnefle, that againſt ny will, 

( As Pompey was) am I compell'd ro ſct 

Vpon ane Battell all our Liberties. _ 

You know,that I held Epicurus ſtrong, 

And his opinion; Now I change my minde, 

And partly credit things that doe prefage. 

Comming front Sardis, on our former Enſigne 

Two mighty Eagles fell, andthere they pearch'd, 


| Gorgiug and feeding fromour Souldiers hands, . 
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The Tragedy of Fulins ( xſar. 
Who to Fhilipps here conſorted us : | Who having ſome advantage on Oftavius 
This Morning are they fled away, and gone, Tooke it too eagerly : his Souldiers fell toſpoyle, 
And intheir ſteeds, doe Ravens, Crowes, and Kites Whilſt we by Antoyy are all inclos'd. 
Flye ore our heads, and downward looke on us | ” 
| As we were lickely prey 3 their ſhadowes ſeeme Enter Pindarns, 
A Canopy molt fatall, under which 
Our Army lyes,ready to give up the Ghoſt. Pind. Flye further off my Lord : flye further og 
Meſſa. Belcevenot ſo. Marke entony 1s 1inyour Tents my Lord: ; 
Caſſe. I but beleeve it partly, Flye therefore Noble Caſſins, flye farre off. 
Por 1 am freſh of ſpirit, and reſoly'd Caſſi. This hill is farre enough. Looke, looke Titing 
To meet all peril, very conſtantly. Are thoſe my Tents where perceive the fire ? 
Bru. Even {0 Lucille. Tit. They are, my Lord. 
Caſ/i. Now molt Noble Erautw, Caſſi, Titinzs, it thou loveſt me, 
The gods to day ſtand friendly, that we may { Mountthou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurres in hin, 
Lovers inpeace, leade on our dayes toage. = Till he have brought thee up to yonder Troopes - 
But ſince the affayres of men reſts ſtill incertaine, And here againe, that I may reſt afſurd 
Lets reaſon with the worſt that may befall. Whether yond Troopes, are friend or Enemy, 
If we doe loſe this Battaile,then is this Ti. 1 willbe heereagaine, even with a thought, Fx, | 
The very laſt time we ſhall ſpeake together : Caſſi, Goe Pind.rrs, getthither on that hill, 
What are youthen determined todo? My ſight was ever thicke : regard T ain, 
Bru. Even by the rule of that Philoſophy, And tell me what thou notſt abour the field. 
Be which I did blame ('aro, for the death This day Ibreathed firit, time is.come round, 
W hich he did give himſelfe, I know not how : And where 1 did begin, there ſhall Iend, 
But I doe find it Cowardly, and vile, My life is run his compaſſe. Sirra, what newes? 
For feare of what might fall, ſo to prevent Pind. Abon:, O my Lord, 
The time of life, arming my ſelfe with patience, (ſi. What newes? 
To ſtay the providence of ſome high Powers, Pind. Titmins is encloted round about 
That governe us below. | | With horſemen, that maketo him on the Spurre, 
Caſſi, Then, if we looſe this Battaile, Yetheſpurres on, Now they arealmoſt on him: 
Youare contented to be led in Triumph | Now T#iniw, Now ſome light : O he lights too. 
Thorow the ſtreets of Rome: Hestane, Showt. 
Brg. No Caſſin,no : And hearke, they ſhout for joy. 
Thinke not thou Noble Romane, C-ſji. Come downe, behold no more ; 
That ever Brutus will goe bound to Rome, | O CowardthatI am, to live ſolong, 
He beares too great a minde, But this ſame day Tolee my belt friend tance before my face 
i Muſt end that worke, that Ides of March begun. Enter Pindarus. | 
And whether we ſhall meete againe, I know not ; Come hither ſirrah ; In Yarthia did I take thee Prifoner, MW | 
Therefore our everlaſting, farewell take : And then Iſwore thee, ſaving of thy life, 
For ever, and for ever, farewell Cafſizs, That whatſoever Idid bid thee doe, 
If we doe meete againe, why we ſhall ſmile : Thou ſhould attempt ir.Come now, keepethineoath, 
If not, why then this parting was well made. Now bea free-man, and with this good Sword 

Caſſi. For ever, and for ever, farewell Bratw : That ranthrough (/ars bowels, ſearch this boſome. 
If wedoe meecte againe, we'll ſmile indeed ; Stand not to anſwer : Heere, take thouthe Hilts, 

If not, tis true, this parting was well made. And when my face iscover'd,as tis now, 

Bru. Why then leade 0n. O that a man might know | Guide thou the Sword————-Ceſar, thouart reveng, | 
Theend of this dayes buſineſle, ere it come : Even with the Sword that kill'd thee. Kills uw 
Bur it ſurficeth, that the day will end, Pim. So, 1 am free, | 
And thenthe end is knowne. Come ho, away. Exevnt. | Yet wouldnot fo have beene 

Durſt I havedone my will. O Cafſiss, 
Alarum. Emer Bratne and Meſſala, Farre from this Country Pmmdaris ſhall run, 
| V7 here never Roman ſhall take note of him» 
Bru, Ride, ride Meſſala, ride and give theſe Billes 
Vnto the Legions, on the other ſide. Enter T#3n, and Meſſala. 
Lowd Alarnm., | eſſa. Tt is but change, Tirinuw : for Oflavim 
| Let them ſet on at once : for I perceive Is overthrowne by Noble Brutws power, 
But cold demeanor in Oftaw's wing : As (aſſins Legions are by Antony. | 
And ſodaine puſh gives them the overthrony : Titm. Theletydings will well comfort C aſſints 
Ride, ride Heſſa/a, let themall come downe. Exeunt. Aeſſa. Where did you leave him. 
| Tim, All diſconſolate, 
Alarums. Enter Caſſius and Titing us.) With Pimdaru his Bondiman, on this hill. 
Meſſa. Ts not that hethat lyes upon the ground? 
Caſſi. Olooke Titsnins, looke, the Villaines flye : Titi. Helyes not likethe Living. O my heart! 
My ſelfe have to mine owne turn'd Enemy : Aeſſa. Is notthathe? 
| ThisEnſigne heere of mine was turning backe, Titi. No, this was he CMeſa/a, 
I flewthe Coward, and did take it from bim. Bur Caſſixs is no more. O ſetting Sunne : 
| Titin. O Caſfſims, Bratmgavethe word too carly, As inthy red Rayes thou doeft ſinke to night ; 
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| . 
|$0inhis red blood Cafſizs day it ct. 
[The Sonnc of Rome is ſet. Our day is gone, | 


ewes,and Dangers come; our deeds are done: 


Conds,D 


| Wiſtruſt of my ſucceſle hath done this deed. 


. Miſtrtſt of good ſuccefſe hath done this deed. 
Error, Melancholies Childe : 
Why do'ſtthou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 


|Therhings that are not ? O Error ſoone conceyu'd, 


| ver com'lt untoa happy byrth, 
Rk the Mother that engendred thee. 
Tit, What Pindarw? Whereart thou Pindaru ? 
Meſſa. Secke bim Titirius, whilſt I goe to mcer 
The Noble Bras, thruiting this report 


|;mo hiscares;; I way fay thruſting it :. 
| ror piercing Steele, and Darts invenomed, 
|$hall be as welcome to the carcs of Brume, 


ks tydings of this ſight. 

T1 ; Hye you Heſſala, | 

And T will fecke for Pindarw the while : 
Why didſi thou ſend me forth brave (aſſt ? 


[Did not meet thy friends, and did not they 

|Pur onmy browes this wreath of Victory, , 

| Andbid me give it thee? Did(t thou not heare theit . 
|Alzs, thou haſt miſconftrued every thing. 

|But hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, 
[Thy Br#zzs bid me giue itthee, and I 

| Willdoe his bidding. Br#t#s, come apace, 

| And ſee how I regarded. Caine Caſſine : 


(ſhowts? 


$7 your leave gods: This isx Romans part, 
Come Caſſia Sword, and find 7 itinvius heart. Dyes, 
eAlarwm. Enter Brutta, Meſſala youg Cato, 
Strato, Volummnins, and Lucillins. 
Bru, Where, where CMeſſala, doth hisbody lye? 
Meſa. Loc yonder, and T ini mourning it; 


| Bru, Titini face is upward, 
|. Cato. Heis flaine, 


| Bra, © [alins Cxſar,thou art mighty yet, 


[Thy ſpirit wa'kes abroad, and turnes onr Swords 


In cur owne proper Entrailes. Low Alarums. 


| Cato, Brave Ti25mns, 
|[Looke where he have not crown'd dead Caſſine.. 
| Z3rs, Are yet two Romans living ſuchas theſe ? 
[Thelaſtoſall the Romans, fare thee well : 
{7isitnpoſſible, that ever Rome 

Would breed thy fellow ; friends I owe mo teares 
[Tothisdead man, then you ſhall fee me pay. 
[[[hail find time, Caſſi# : 1 ſhall find time.. 


Come ther=fore,” and to Tharfns ſend his body, 
His funzrals ſhall not be in our Campe, 
ir diſcomfort us. Lucilivs come, 
dceme yong Cato, let us tothe field, 
Luis and Flavins ſet cur Battailes on : 
Isthreea clocke, and Romans yet ere night, 
We hall try fortune inaſecond fight. Exeaunt, 
Alarum, Enter Brutus, Mefſala, Cato, Lycillins, 
and Flavins. 
Brn, Yet Country men : O yet, hold up your heads. 
(0, What Baſtard doth not? who will goe with me? 
Willproclaime my name aboutthe Field. 
an the Sonne of Afarcas Cato, hoe. 
 Foeto Tyrants, and my Countries friend. 
inthe Sonne of Marcus (ato, hoe. 
Enter Senldiers, and fight. 
And Iam Brutns, Marcus Brains, 1. 


—_—_ 


| Brutus my Countries friend: Know me for Brutws, 

Luc. O yongand Noble (ats, art thou downe ? 
Why now thou dyeft, as bravely as Titinins, 

And may'ſt be honour'd, being {ato'sSonne. 

Sold. Yeeld, or thou dyeſt. 

Luc, Onely I yeeld todye : A OR 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me ſtraight 2 
Kill Brarns, and be honor'd in hisdeath, 

Sold. We muſt not : a Noble Priſoner. 


| Enter Antony, 
2 Sold. Roome hoe : tell Antony, 'Bratus istane, 


Brntns is tane, Brutzsis tane my Lord. 
eAnt, Whereis he? 

Lac, Safe Antony, Brutus is ſafe enough : 
I dare aſſure thee, that no Enemy 
Shall ever takealive the Noble Brutus : 

The godsdefend him fromſo great a ſhame, 
W hen you doe finde him, or a live, or dead, 
He will be found like Brurws, like himſelfe. 

Art. This is not Bratss friend, but I aſſure you, 
A prize noleſſe in worth; keepethis man fafe, 
Give him all kindneſſe. 1 had rather have 
Such men my friends, then Enemies. Goe on, 
And ſee where Brutzs be alive or dead, 

And bring us, unto Ofavin Tent , 

How every thing is chanc'd: 

Enter Brutus, Dardanias, Clitus, Strato, 
and Volummnins. 


Rockes 


Clit, Statilius ſhew'd the Torch-light, but my Lord: 
He came notbacke ; he is or tane, or laine. 
irs. Sitthee downe, ( tus : ſlaying is theword,: 
It i1sa deed infaſhion. Hearke thee, Clitns. _ 
Cir. What, my Lord ? No, not for allthe World. 
Bru, Peace then, no words. . 
Clit. Ile rather kill my ſelfe. 
Brun. Hearke thee, Dardaxins. 
Dard. Shall I doe ſuch a deed ? 
Clit. O Dardanins. 
Dar. O( tus. 


. Clit. Whatillrequeſt did Brutus make to thee? 


Dara. To kill him, (Þ#t#s : looke he meditates. 
(it. Now isthat Noble Veſlcll full of griefe, 
That it runnes over evenat his eyes. 
Bru. Come hither. good Volunwixs, lift a word. 
 Volum. What ſayes my Lord? 
. Bro. Why this, Volunizs : 
The Ghoſt of C2/ar hath appear'd to me 
Two ſeverail times by Night : at Sardis, once; 
And this laft Night, here in Philippi fields: 
I know my houre is come. 
Volum. Not (o, my Lord. 
Bru. Nay,;T amfſure it is, Volwmning, 
Thou ſceſtthe world, Yolwrmiss, how it goes, 
Our Enemies have beat us tothe Pi : Low Alarum. 
It is more worthy, to leape in our ſelves, 
Thentarry till chey puſh us. Good Volunmins, 
Thou knowl, that we two went to Schoole together : 
Even for that our love of old, I prethee 
Hold thou my Sword Hilts, whileſt I runne on it. 
Yol. Thats not an Oilice for a friend, my Lord. 
Alarum ſtil, 


hn 3 
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r Sola. Ile tell thee newes. Heere comes the Generall; 
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| 


Exennt. | 


* Bra. Come poore rermaines of friends , reſt on this 
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Waw 


_ Ch. Fly, fiye my Lord,there is no tarrying heere« 

| Bru. Farewell to you, and you, and you YVolumniuse 

' Scraro, thou haſt bin all this while a ſleepe : 
Farewell to thee, to Serato, Countrymen : 

' My heart doth joy, that yet all my life, 

I found no man, but be wastrue to me. 

I hall have glory by this looſing day 

More then Odtawin, and Marke eAntory, 

By this vile Conquelt ſhall attaine unto. 

So fareyouwell ar once, for Brutws tongue 

Hathalmoſt ended his lives Hiſtory : 

; Night hangs upon mine eyes, my Bones woul3 reſt, 

| Thachave bur labour'd, to attaine this houre. 


| Alarum. Cry within, Flje, flye, flye. 
Ch. Fly my Lord, flye, 

i ZBrx. Hence : I will follow : 

I prethee Seraro, ſtay thou by thy Lord, 1 

Thou art a fcliow of a good reſpect : 

Thy life hath had ſome {match of honor init. 

Hold then my Sword, and turne away thy face,”! 

While { doe run upon 1t. Wilt thou Serato ? 

5:-4. Give me your hand firſt, Fare you well my Lord. 


Ce E—m_es 


Meſſe. My maſters man.Strate, where is thy Maſter? 
Stra. Free from the Bondage you are in CMeſſaly, 


The Conquerors can but make a fire of him: 


For Brutus onely overcame himſelfe, 
And no manel{e hath honor by his death. 
Laci. So Bras (ſhould be found. Ithanke thee Bryy 
T hat thou haſt prov'd Lacillizs ſaying true. 
Ota. Ail that ſerv'd Brat, I will entertaine they 
Felloyw, wilt thou beſtow thy time with ime ? ; 
Stra, 1, if HMeſſe/a will preferre me to you, 
Ofta. Doe 10, good CMeſſala. 
AMeſſa. How dyed my Strato. 
Stra. I held the Sword, and he didrun on it, 
Meſſa, Oftavins, thentake him to folloyy thee, 
Thar did the lateſt tervice to my Maſter, 
Fint. This was the Nobleſt Roman of them al] 
All the Confpirators fave onely he, 
Did that they did, in envy of great Ceſar : 
He, onely 1n a generall honeſt thought, 
And common good toall, made one of them. 
His life wasgentle,and the Elements 
Somixtin him, that Nature might ſtand up, 
And fay to all the world-; This was a man. 


Bra, carewell good Strate. ( «ſer, now be [tiil, 
I kill'd not thee with halfe ſo good a will. Dyes, 


Alarum, Retreat. Fiter Amony, Oftlauims, Meſſala, 
Lucillize, and the e Army. 
Ota. What man is that ? 


p —T——_ 


Ofa. According to his Vertue, let us uſe him 
W ithall reſpec, and rites of Buriall. 
Within my Tent his bones to night ſhall Iyc, 
Moſt like a Souldier ordered honorably : 
So call the field to reit, andlets away, 


To partthe glories of this happy day. —Exeunt ome, 
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Thunder, and Lightning. Enter three Witches. 


Wed Hen ſhall we three mect againe ? 

# In Thunder, Lightning, or in Raine ? 
WY 2 Whenthe Hurley-burleys done, 
& \ hcn the Barttailes lolt and wonne . 

, 3 That will be exerheſct of Sunne, 
1 Where the place? 
2 Vpon the Heath, 
; There to meet with Macbeth, 
1 Icome, Gray-MMalkin. = Ws 
All. Padocke calls anon: faire is foule, and foule is faire, 
Hover through the fogge and filthy ayre. Exennt. 


— — aaa —— 


ts err __— I rr ooo. , mp ns - Tv Ws 


Fcrana Secunda, 
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Alarum within, Enter King, CMalcolme, Donal 
baine, Lenox, withattendants, meeting 
A bleeding Captaine. 


King, What bloody man is that? he can report, 


| Asfeemerth by his plight, of the Revolr 


Theneweſt ſtate, 

Mat. This is the Serjeant, 
Who like a 300d and hardy Souldier forghr 
Gainſt my Captivity: Haile : haile brave friend ; 
day tothe King, the knowledge of the broyle, 
As thou didſt leave it. 

Cap. Doubttull it Rood, 
Astwolpent Swimmers, that doecling together, 
And choake their Art :; The mercilefſe Macdonnell 
( Worthy to be a Rebell, for to that 
The multiplying Villaines of Nature 
Doeſwarme upon him) from the Weſterne Ifles 
Of Kernes and Gallow glaſſes is ſupply'd, 

And Fortune on his damned Quarry {miling, 

Nlew'd like a Rebells Whore : but at's too weale : 
For brave Macherh (well hedeſerves that Name) 
Diſdayning Fortune, with his brandiſht Steele, 
Which ſmoak'd with bloody execution 

1:2 Valours Minion) carv'd out his paſſage, 
Till he ac'd the Slave :; 

(nIchneu'r ſhooke hands, nor bad farewell to him, 
Till he unſeany'd him from the Nave toth*Chops, 


nd fix'd his head upon our Battlements. 


© Mr Prius, Stems Prima, 


- 


— -_ 
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| 
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Kg. O valiant Couſin, worthy Gentleman, 

(4p-As whence the Sunne gins his reſtecion, 
Shipwracking Stormes, and Gircfull Thunders breaking 
SO from that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
Diſcomfort ſivells ; Marke King of Scotland, marke, 
Nolſooner juſtice had, with Valour arm'd, 

Compell'd theſe skipping Kernes to truſt their heeles, 
But the Norweyan Lord, ſurveying vantage, 

With furbuſht Armes, and ne\vy {upplyes of men, 
Began a freſh: aſſault, 

King, Diimaid not this our Captaines, Macbeth and 
Banguok ? 

Cap. Yes, as Sparrowes Eagles ; 

Or the Hare, the Lyon ; 

IfI fay footh, I mult report they were 

As Cannons over-charg'd with double Crackes 
So they doudly redoubled ftroake- on the Foe : 
Except they meantto bathe in recking Wounds, 
Or memorize another Go/gotha, 

T cannot tell : but T am fainr, 

My Gafhes cry tor helpe. 

King. Sowelithy words become thee, as thy wounds 
They {mackc of Honor both : Goe get him Surgeons. 


| Enter Roſſe and Angus, 

Whocomes here? 

Hal. The worthy Thane of Roſie. 

Lenox, What haſt lookes through his eyes? 
So ſhould helooke, that ſcemes to ſpeake things ſtrange. 

Roſſe. God lavethe King. 

King. Whence cam'it thou, worthy Thane ? 

Roſe, From Fife, great King, 
W Fere the Norweyan Bannars flowt the Sky, 
And fanne our people cold, 
Norway kimſclte, with terrible numbers, 
Aſſiſted by that molt diſloyall Traytor, 
The Thane of Cawdor, began a di{mall Confitt,' 
Till that Bellona's Bridegroome,lapt in proote, 
Contronted him with {clfe-compariſors, 
Point againſt Point, rebellious Arme gainit Arme, 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit: and to conclud-, 
The Vidtory fell on ns. 

King. Great happineile. 

Roſſe, That now Swwwo, th? Norwayes King, 
Crayes compotition : 
Nor ould we d<:3nc him burtall of his men, 
T:ii he disburſed, at Saint Coro lhill, 
Ten thoutand Doltars, to cur generall ut, 
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'T, he Trazedie of "IM. ucheth. 


Xing, No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall deceive 
Our Boſome intereſt ; Goe pronounce his preſent death, 
And with his former Title great e{acbeth. 

Roſe. Ile ſee it done, 

King. What he hathloſt, Noble Macbeth hath wonne- 


EXxennte 


Scena Tertia. 
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Thunder, Enter the three Witches, 


1 Where haſt thou been, Siſter ? 

2 Killing Swine. 

3 Siſter, where thou ? |; 

1 A Saylors Wife had Cheſtnuts in her Lappe, 
And mounchr,and mouncht, and mouncht : 
Give me, quoth I. 

Aroynt thee, Witch,the rumpe-fed Ronyon cryes, 
Her husbands to Aleppo gone, Maſter oth* 7oger : 
But in a Syve lle thither ſayle, 

And like a Rat without a tayle, 

Ile doe, Ile doe, and Ile doe. 

2 Ilegivetheea Wind. 

z Th art kind. 

3 And Ianother. 

1 I my ſelfe have allthe other, 
And tbe very Ports they blow, 
All the Quarters that they know. 
Ith' Ship-mans Card. . 

Tle dreyne him dry as Hay : 

Slcepe ſhall neither Night nor day 
Hang upon his Pent-houſe Lid : 
He ſhall livea man forbid : 
Weary Seu'nights, nine times nine, 
Shall he dwindle, peake, and pine : 
Though his Barke cannot beloſt, 
Yet it ſhall be Tempeſt-toll. 

Looke what I have. 

2 Shew me, ſhew me. 

I Here I have a Pilots Thumbe, 
Wrackt, as homeward he did come. 
3 A Drumme, a Drumme: 
Macbeth doth come. 
eAl. The wey ward Siſters, handin hand, 
Poſtersof the Seaand Land. 
Thus doe goe, about, about, 
Thice to thine, and thrice to mine, 
And thrice againe, to make up nine. 
Peace, the Charme*'s wound up. 


Enter Macbeth and Banguo, 
Mach. So foule and faire a day TI have net ſcene. 


So wither'd, and ſo wilde in their attyre, 
That looke not like th'inhabitants oth*Earth, 
And yetareon't? Live you, or are you aughr 
That man may queſtion ? you ſceme to underſtand me, 
By eachat once her choppy finger laying 

| Vpon her skinny Lips : you ſhould be Women, 

And yet your Beards forbid me to interpret 

| Thatyou are ſo. 


— 


—_— 


—_—— 


Drum within. 


Bang. How farre is't call'd to Soris ? What are theſe, 


Things that doe ſound ſo faire? i'th* name of truth 
Are ye fantaſticall, or that indeed _ 


| Andtheſeareof th:m : whetherare rhey vaniſh'd? 


Atac. Speake if you can ; whatare you ? 
I All haile Macbeth, iMeothee T have of Glamiz 
2 All haile AMacberb, hi thee Thane of Cawdar, | 
3 All haile Macheth, thatimle be King hereafter, 

Baxq. Good fir, why doe you ſtart,and ſceme to fexe | 


Which outwardly ye ſhew > My Noble Partner 
You greet with preſent Grace, and great prediQion 
Of Noble having, and of Royall hope, 

That he ſeemes wrapt withall ; tome you ſpeake not, 
If you canlooke intothe Seedes of Time, 

And fay, which Graine will grow, and which willngt, 
Speake then to me, who neither begge, nor feare 
Your favors, nor your hate, 
1 Hayle. 

2 Hayle, 

3 Hayle. 

1 Lefler then Casbeth, and greater. 

2 Not ſo happy, yet much happyer. 

3 Thou ſhalt ger Kings, though thou be none; 
So all haile CMachetb, and Bangro. 
1 Banguo, and Macbeth, all baile. | 
Macb. Stay you imperfe Speakers,teilme more; 
By Sinells death, I know I am Thaxe of Glamis, 
But how, of Cawdaoi ? the Thane of Cawdor lives 

A proſperous Gentleman : And to be King, 
Stands not within the proſpect of beliefe, 

No more then to be Cawdor. Say from whence 
You owe this itrange Intelligence, or why 

Vpon this bl:ſted hcath you ſtop our way 
With ſuch Prophetique greeting ? 
Speake, | charge you. Witches vani, 
Bang. 1 heearth hath bubbles, as the Water has, 


Mach. Into the Ayre : and what ſeem'd corporall, 
Mclted, as brearh it::0 the Wiude, 
Would they ha iiaid, 

Barg.Were luch ihings here, as we doe ſpeake about 
Or have we eaten 9": the inſane Root, 
That takes the Reaton Priſoner ? 
Mach. Your Children ſhall be Kings. 
Baxq. You ſhall be King. 
Mach. And Thane of Cawdor too : went itnotſo? 
Bang. Toth' ſelfe-ſame tune, and words : whoshers 


Enter Roſſe, and Angus. 
Roſſe, The King hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 


The newes of thy tucceſle ; and when he reades 
Thy perſonall Venture 1n the Rebels fight, 


His wonders and his Praiſes doe contend, 
W hich ſhould be thine, or his : filenc'd withthat, 
In viewing o're therelt o'ch'{clfe-ſame day, 
He findes thee in the tour Norweyan Rankes, 
Nothing a feard of what thy ſelfe didſt make 
Strange Images of death, as thicke as Tale 
Can poſt with poſt, and every one did deare 
Thy prayſes in his Kingdomes great defence, 
And powr'd them downe before him. 

Ang. Weare ſent, 
Togivethee from our Royall Maſter thankes, 
Onely to herrald thee into his ſight, 
Not pay thee. 

Roſſe. And for an earneſt of a greater honor, 
He bad me, from him, call thee Thane of Cawdor : 


In 


NR 


ſ1 


| | The Inftruments of Darkneſſetell.us Truths, 


| As happy Prologues to the ſwelling Ate 


| Areleſſethen horrible 1maginings : 
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1n which addition, baile moſt worthy Thave, | 
it is thine. _— 

$45 _ What ovy f - 
Mach. The Thane ofWior lives: | 

he doe you dreſle me 11 DIS borrowed Robes 
| Ang. Who was the Thee, lives yer, | 
But under heavy judgement beares thatlife, | 
Which he deſervestoloole. 
Whether he was combin'd with thoſe of Norway, 
Or elſe did lyne theRebell with hidden helpe, 
And vantage ; or that with both he labour d 
fa his Countryes wracke, I know not: 
But Treaſons Capitall, confcls'd,and prou'd, 
Haveoverthrowne him. - 

Math. Glamis, and Thanzof Cawdor: -| 
The greateſt isbehind. Thankes for your paines. 
Doe you not hope your Children (hall be Kings, 
When thoſe that gave the Thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no leſlc to them. | 
Bang. That truited home, 

Might yet enkindle you unto the Crowne, 

Beſides the Thane of Cawdor. But tis ſtrange : 

And oftentimes, to winne us to our harme, 


 Winne us with honeſt Trifles, to betrays 
Indeepeſt conſequence. 
Couſins, a word, I pray you. 

Mach. Twotruths are told, 


Ofthe imperiallTheame. I thanke youGentlemen : 
This ſupernaturall ſolliciting 

Cannot be ill ; cannot be good. 

Ifill ? why hath it given meearneſt of ſucceſſe, 
Commenciag in a Truth ? I am Thave of Cawdor. 
If good ? why doe yeeld to thar ſuggeſtion, | 
| Whoſe horrid Image doth unfixe my heire, 

And make my ſeated Heart knockeat my Ribbes, 
Againlt the uſe of nature? Preſent Feares 


| My thought, whoſe Murther yet is but fantaſticall, 
Shakes ſo my fingle ſtate of Man, 
That fun&10n 18 ſmother'd in ſurmiſe, 
And nething is, but what is not, 
| Bang. Looke how our Partnersrept's 
. Mach, If chance will have me King, 
| Why Chance may Crowne ie, 
Without my ftirre. 
| Bang. New honors come upon him | 
Likeour ſtrange Garments, clcavenot totheir mould, 
But with the aid of uſe. | 
Mach. Come what come may, 
Time, and the houre, runs through the rougheſt Day. 
| Bang. Worthy Macbeth, we itay upon your leyſure. 
Mach, Give me your favour : | 
My dull Braine was wrought withthings forgotten. 
Kind Gentlemen, your painesare regiſtred, 
Whereevery day I turne the Leafe, 
Toreadethem. . . _ - 
Let us toward the King ; thinke upon 
What hath chanc'd : and at more time, - - : 
The Interim having weigh'd it, let usſpeaice 
Our free hearts eachto other. 
Baxg. Very gladly, 
Mach. Till then enough : 


| 


- That the propoxtion both of thankes, and payment, 


Scena Ouarta. - 
WU ies | 


Floxriſh, Emer King, Lenox, Malcoime, 
Donalbaine, and Attendants. | 


King. Is execution done on Cawdor ? 
Are not thoſe in Commillion yet return'd ? | 
Cal, My Liege, they are not yet come backe. 
But I have ſpoke with one that ſaw him dye : 
Who did report, that very frankly he 
And ſet forth adeepe Repentance : 

Nothing in his Lite became him, 

Like the leavingit. He dy'de, 

As onethat had beene itudied in his death, 
Tothrow away the deareſt thing he ow'd, 
Astwere a carelefſſe Trifle. 

King. Theres no Art, | | 
To finde the mindes conſtruction inthe face : 

He was aGentleman, on whom [I built 

Anabſolute Truſt. *- - _. | 
Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Roſie, «nd Angnes 

O worthyeſt Couſin, 

The ſinne of my ingratitude even vow 

Was heavy on me. Thouart ſo farre before, 

That ſwifteft Wine of Recompence is ſlow: 

To overtake thee. Would thou hadlt lefſe deſerv'd, 


Might have becne mine : onely I have left to ſay, 


, Much, The ſervice, andthe loyalty I owe, | 

In doing it payes 1t ſelfe. _ + | 

Your highneſle part, isto receive our Duties : 

And our Dutiesare to your Throne, and State, . 

Children, and Servants; whichdoe but whatthey ſhould | 

By doing every thing ſafe toward your Love; 

And honor, . | 
King. Welcome hither : 

I have begunto plantthee, and will labour 


That haſt nolefſe deſery*d, nor muſt be knowne 
Nolefle to haye done ſo : Let me enfold thee, 
And hold thee tomy heart, : 
Bang. There if Igrow, 
The Harveſtis your owne. 
King. My plenteous joyes, 
Wanton in fulneſle, ſeeke to hidethemſelves 
{ſn drops of ſorrow. Sonnes, Kinſman, Thane, 
And you whoſe places are the neareſt, know, 
We willeſtabliſh our Eſtate upon | 
Our eldeſt, Malcolme, whom we name hearcafter, 
The Prince of.Cumberland : which honor muſt 
Not unaccotmpained, inveſt him onely. 
Bur ſignes of Nobleneſle, like Starres ſhall ſhine 
On all deſervers. From hence to Envernes, 
Andbind us further to you. —_— 
Mac. The Reſt islabour, which isnotus'd for you : 
Ile be my ſelfe the Herbenger, and make joyfull 
The hearing of my Wife, with your approach : 
So humbly take my leave.  - 


| 


Confeſs'd his Treaſons, implor'd your Highneſſc Pardon | 


More 1s thy due, then morethen all can pay. | 


| 


To make thee full of gro ving. Noble Bangvo, | 


| 


| 


C s 6.08 King.. My wort y Candor. TO 
|-omefriends, '| eMacb. The Prince of Cumberland: that is a ſtep, 
Exenn. | On which I muſt fall downe, or eiſe o're leape, 
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For in my way it lyes. Starres hide your fires, 
Let not Light ſce my blacke anddeepe deſires; 


The eye winke at the hand : yet let that be, 
Which the Eye feares, when it is doneto ſee. 


And in his commendations, I am fed : 

It isa Banquet to me. Lers after him, 

W hoſe care isgone before, to bid us welcome : 
It is a peereleſſe Kinſman. 


"TheT ragedie of 2M, acheth. 


—_— 


Exit. 
King. True, worthy Banquo; heis full ſo valiant, 


E xenn. 
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Scana Quinta, 
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Emer Macheths Wife alone with a Letter. 


Lady. T hey met me inthe day of ſucceſſe: and I have learn'd 
by the perfettſt report, they have more mthem, then mortall 
knowlidge. When 1 burnt in deſire to queſtion them further, 


I ſtood rapt in the wonder of it, came Miſſines from the King, 
who all hail d me Thane of Cawdor by which Title before theſe 
weyward Sifters ſaluted me, and referr d ms to the comming on 
of time, with haile King that ſhalt be.' This bave [ thought 
good to deliver thee (my deareft Partner of Greatneſſe) that 
thos might #t not looſe the dues of re)oycing by oF ignorant 
of what Greatneſſe is prom d thee. Lay it to thy heart, and 
farewell. | 
Glamisthou art, and Cawdor, and ſhalt be 
What thou art promis'd ; yet doe Ifearethy Nature; 
It istoo full or Milke of humane kindnefle, 
Tocatchthe neereſt way. Thou wouldft be great, 
Art not without Ambition, but without 7 
The iilnefle ſhould attend it. What thou wouldlt highly, 
That wouldfi thou holily : wouldſtnot play falſe, 
And yet wouldſt wrongly winne. 
Thould have, great Glamis, that which cryes, 
Thus thou mult doe; if thou have it ; 
And that which rather thou do feare to doe, 
Then wiſheſt ſhould be undone. High thee hither, 
That I may powre my Spirits in thine Eare, 
And chaſtiſe with the valour of my Tongue 
All that thee hinders from the Golden Round, 
W hich Fate and Metaphy ficall ayde duth ſeeme 
| To have thee crown'd withall, Emer Meſſenger, 
W hat is your tidings ? 

Aeſſ. The King comes here to Night. 

Lady. Thou'rt mad to ſay it. 
Is not thy Maſter with him? who, wer't ſo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. 


One of my feilowes had the ſpeed ofhim ; 

Who almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 

Then would makeup his Meſſage. 
Lady. Give him tending, 

He brings greatnewes. 

The Raven himſelfe 1s hoarſe, 

Thatcraakes the fatall cntrance of Dancane 

Vnder my Battlements. Come you Spirits, 

That tend on mertallthoughts, unſex me here, 

| And fill me from the Crowneto the Toe, top-full 

| Of dircſt Cruelty : make thicke my blood, 

Stop up th'acceſle and paſſage to Remorle, 


ſ—_—_ 


—h— 


they made themſelves Ayre, into which they vaniſh'd. Whiles | 


Meſſ. So pleaſe you, it 1struc : our There is comming 


Exit Meſſenger. 


Shake my fell purpole, nor keepe peace be 
Th'elle&,and hit. Comoggaay Womans Breſts 
And take my Milke for G 
Where-ever, in your Gghll 
You wait on Natures Miſchitte. Come thicke Night 
And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoake of hell, ' 
That my keene Knife ſee not the Woundit makes, 
Nor heaven peepe through the Blanket of the darke, 
To cry, hold, hold, ' &mer Macbah, 
Great Glamis, worthy Cawdor, 
Greater then borh, by the all-haile hereafter, 
Thy Letters have tranſported me beyond 
This ignorant preſent, and I feele now 
The future in the inſtant. 
Mach. My deareſt Love, 
Denxcane comes here to Night. 
« Lady. And when goes hence ? 

each. Tomorrow, as he purpoſes. 
Lacy. O never, | 
Shall Sunne that Morrow ſe. 
Your Face, my Thane, is as booke, where men 
May reade ſtrange matters, to beguile the time, 
Lookelike the time, beare welcome in your Eye, 
Your hand, your Tongue: looke like the innocent flower, 
Bur bethe Serpent under't. He thats comming, 
Muſt be provided for : and you ſhall put 
This Nights great buſineſle into my diſpach, 
Which ſhall to all our Nights, and Dayes to come; 
Give ſolely ſoveraigne ſway, and Maſterdome, 
Mach. We will ſpeake further. 
Lady. Onely looke up clezre * 
To alter favor, ever is to feare : 
Leave all the reſt to mc. 


Exton, 


_—_ 


Scana Sexta. 
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Hoebojes, and Torches. Enter King, Malcolme, Donalbint, 
angus, Lenox, Macduffe, Roſſe , Ang, 
and Attengams. 


King. This Caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat, 


The ayre nimbly and ſweetly recommends it ſelfe 
Vnto our gentle ſences. 


Bang. This Gueſt of Summer, 


The lemple-hannting Barlet does approve, 

By his loued Manſenry, that the Heavens breath, 
Smells wooingly here ; 1:0 Iutty fricze, 

Buttrice, nor Coigre of Vantage, but this Bird 
Hath made his pendant Bcd, and procreant Cradle, 
Whecrerhey mult breed, and haunt ; 1 have obſerv'l 
The ayre 1sdelicate. Enter Lady. 

King. See, ſee, ourhonor'd Hoſteſle : 

Thelove that followes us, ſometime is our trouble, 
Which itill we thanke as Love. Herein I teach you, 
How you ſhall bid god-cy1d us for your paines, 
And thanke us for your trouble. 

Lady. All our ſervice, | ; 
In every point twicedone, and then done double, 
Were poorc, and fingle Buſineſſe, to contend 
| Againlt thoſe honors decpe, and broad, 

W herewith your Majeſty loades our houſe : 
| Forthoſe of old, and the late Dignities, 


That no compunRtious viſitings of Nature 


Heap'd up to them, we reſt your Hermites- 
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| Log 


isPurveyor : BU po ; 

: WE: rea yan (ſharpeat his Spurre)bath holpe him 
[Tohis home before us : Faire and Noble Holteſle 
|Wearc your gueſt to night. 


| Wheresthe Thane of Cawder ? 


at the heeles, and hada purpoſc 
But he rides well, 


. Your Servants Ever, CEPT, | 
Upetheirs, themſelves, and what 19 theirs in compt, 


[Tomaketheir Audit at your hignelle pleaſure, 
]$illto returne your oWNe. 

| King. Give me your hand : TOE 

| Conduct me to mine Hoſt we love him highly, 
And hall continue, our Graces towards him 


By your ave Hoſtcfles EXenn, 
Scena Septima. 
Ho-boyes. Torches. 


| Enier a Sewer, and divers Servants with Diſbes and Service 
over the Stage. Then enter Macbeth. 
MachiIf it were done, when tis donegthen twer well, 
ſtwere done quickly : if th Aſſaſſination 
Could trammellup the Conſequence, and catch 
With his ſurceaſe, Succeſle : that but this blow 
Might bethe be all, and the end all. Heere, 
But heere, upon this Banke and Schoole of time, 
Weld jumpe the life to come. But in theſe Caſcs, 
We till bave judgement heere, that we butteach 
Bloudy inſtructions, which being taught, returne 


| Toplague th'Ingredience of our poyſon'd Chalice 


Toour owne lips. Hes here in double truſt ; 


|Ficſt, as!I am his Kinſman, and his ſubject, 


Strong both againſt the Deed : then, as hus Hoſt, 
Who ſhould againſt his Martherer {but the doore, | 
Not beare the knife my ſcife. Beſides, this Dwuncane 
Hath borne this Faculties ſo mecke : hath bin 
Jocleere in his great Ogice, that his Vertues 

| Willpleade like Angels, Truapet-tongu'd again? 

| Thedcepe dammation of his takivg oft : 

| And Pitty, like a naked Newborne-babe, 

[ Striding the blaſty or heavens Cherubin, hors'd 
Vponthe ſightlefſe Curciors of the Ayre, 
all blow the horrid deed 1n every eye, 
Thatteares ſhall drowve the winde. 1 have no Spurre 


[Toprickethe ſides of my intcnt, but onely 


Vaulting Ambition, which ore-lapes it ſclfe, 


And falls on th'other. 


Enter Lady. 


{How now > What Newes? | 
| La-He has almoſt ſupt:why have youleftthe chamber? 
| 4c. Hath he ask'd for me ? 
Lady. Know you not, he has ? od 
Mac. We will proceed no further in this Buſineſle : 
| He hath honour'd me of late, and 1 have bought 
Golden Opinions from all ſorts of people, 


Which would be 


worne now in their neweſt gloſſe, 


NotcaRt aſide ſo ſoone. 

; Lad. Was the hope drunke, 

Wherein you dreſt your ſelfe? hath it ſlept ſince ? 

And wakes It now to looke ſo greene, andpale, 

Atwhat it did fo freely? Fronrthis time, 
bIaccountthy love. Art thou affear'd 


Tobe the 


0. 


: lame in thine ownE AR ;and Valour, 
Sthouart in deſire? Wouldſt thou have that - 


He... co a 


| Which thou eſteenr' ſt the Ornament of Life, 


| And tobe morethen what you were, you would 


Rm 


Andlive a Coward in thine owne Efteeme ? 

Letting I dare not, wait upon I would, 

Like the poore Cat i'th'Addage. 

Mach, Prethee peace : 

I dare doe all that may decome a man, 

Who dares no more, is none. | | 
Lady. WW hat beaſt was't then 

That made you breake this enterprize to me ? 

W hen you durtt doe it, then you were a man : 


Be ſo much more the man. Nor time, nor place | 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both: 
| They have madethemſelves, and thar their fitneſſe now | 
Do's uninake you. I have given Sucke, and know 
Ho wtender t1s to love the Babethat milkes me, 
I would, while it was ſ{myling in my face, 
Havepluckt my Nipple from his bonelefſe Gummes, 
And daſhr the Branesourt, had I but ſv ſworne 
As you have doneto this. 
HMacb. If we ſhould faile? 
Lady. Wefaiie ? | 
But ſcrew your courageto the ſticking place, 
And we'll not faile : when Dencanis alleepe, _ 
(W hereto the rather ſhall his dayes hard Iourney 
Soundly invite him) his two Chamberlaines 
Will I with Wine, and Waſſell, ſo convince, 
That Memory, the Warder of the Braine, 
Shall be a Fume, and the Receitof Reaſon 
A Lymbecke onely . when in Swiniſh ſleepe, 
Their drenched Natures lyeas ina Death, 
What cannot you and I performe upon 
Th'unguarded Dances ? What not put upon 
j His ſpungy Officers ? who ſhall beare the guile 
Of our great quell. | 
Mach. Bring forth Mey-Children onely : 
| For thyundaunted Mertle ſhould compoſe 
Nothing but Males. Will it not be receiv'd, 
When we have mark'd withblood thoſe ſleepy two 
Of his owne Chamber, and us'd their very Daggers, 
Thatthey havedore? 
Laidy. Who dares receive it other, 
As we ſhall make our Griefes and Clamor rore, 
Vpon his death ? 
Mach, I am ſettled, and bend up 
Each corporall Agent to this terrible Feat, 
| Away, and mocke the time with faireſt ſhow, 
Falſe Face muſt hide what the falfe heart doth know. 


E:xenm. | 


—— 


Atlus Secuudus. Stena Prima. 


; _ 
—— — 
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Enter Bangiio, and Fleece, with 4 Tarb 
before bm. 


Baxqg, How goes the Night, Boy ? 


} 


Fleance, The Moone is downe « I bavenot heard the- 
Clocke. J EL. | 
Bang. Andihe goes downeat Twelve. 

Fleas, 1 take't, tis later, Sir. 

Bang. Hold, Gang Shebray : 
There's Husbandry in Heaven, | | 
Their Candles are all out : take thee that too. 


Fe 


” - 4 , 
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| Inſeeking toaugment it, 
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A heavy Summons lyes like Lead upon me, 

And yet I wouldnot ſleepe : | 
Mercifull Powers, reſtraine in me the curſed thoughts 
That Narture gives way to in repoſc. 


Enter Macbeth, and a Servant with aT orch. 


Give me my Sword : whos there ? 
Macb, A friend. | 
Bang. What Sir, notyet at reſt? the Kingsa bed. 
He hath beene in unuſuall pleaſure. 
And ſent forth great Largeſle to your Oilices. 
This Diamond hegreets your Wife withall, 
By the name of moſt kind hoſteſſe, 
And ſhut itup in meaſacelefſe content. 
Macb. Being unprepar'd, 
Our will became the ſervant to defect, 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. 
Baexg. Alls well. 
I dreamptlaſt Night of the three wey ward Siſters : 


| To youthey have ſhew'd ſome truth. 


Mach. Ithinke not of them : 
Yetwhen we can intreat an houre to ſerve, 
We would ſpend it in ſome words upon that Bufinefle, 


| If you would graunt the time. 


Ban, At your kind(t leyſure* 

CHacb, If you ſhall ckaveto my conſent, 
When tis, it ſhall make honor for you. 

Bang. So.I loſe none, 
nent it, but till keepe 
My boſome franchis'd, and Allegeance cleare, 
I ſhall be counſaild. 

Mach, Good repoſe the while. + 

Bang. ThankesSir : the like to you. Ext Bangwor 

Mach. Goe bid thy Miſtreſſe, when my drinke is ready 
She ſtrike npen the Bell. Get thee to bed, Exit, 
Is this adagger, which I {ce before me, 


} The handleroward my hand? Come, let me clutch thee: 
| I have thee not, and yet I ſee thee ſtill, 


Art thou not fatall V ifion, ſenſible 
To feeling, as to ſight ? or art thou but 


] A Daggerof the Minde, a falſe Creation, 

1} Procecding from the heat-opprefſed Braine? 

{ Iſcethee yet, in forme as palpable, 

{| As this which now I draw. 

| Thou marſhalſt me the way that I was going, 

1 And ſuch an inſtrument I was touſe. 

{ Minecyes are made the fqoles o'th'other Senſes, 
| Orelſe worthall the reſt : I ſee thee ſtill; 

| Andon thy blade, and Dudgeon, Gouts of blood, 


Which was not {o befere. There's no ſuch thing: 


} It is the bloody Buſineſſe, which informes 


{ Thus ta minceyes. | Now. ore the one halfe World 
| Nature ſeemes dead, and wicked Dreames abuſe 


The Curtain'd ſleepe : Witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Heecates Offrings: and wither'd Murther, 


{ Alarum'd by his Centinell, the Wolfe, 
{ Whoſe howles his Watch, thus with bis ſtealthy pace, 


| With T@quivs raviſhing lides, towards hisdefigne . 
\ Moves like a Ghoſt. Thou 

| Heare trot my ſteps, whichthey may walke, for feare 
| Thy very ſtonesprateof my where-abour, 


u ſowre and firmeeſert Earth 


And take the preſent horror from therime, _ 
Which now ſutes withit. WhilesI threat, he lives : 


| Words to the hear of deedstoo cold breath gives. 


A FE. 


| 


be acd 


I goe, and it is done 3 the bell invites me. 
Heare it not, Dwncve, for it isa Knell. 
That ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell, 


Scena Secunda, 


A ee eee eee nee 


——_— 


Enter Laaj. 


dearke, peace: it was the Owle that ſhriek'd, 
The fatall Bell-man,which gives the ſtern'ſt 


Mach. fearke, wholyes ittyſecond Chamber? 
Lady. Donalbaine, 


Atasb. This is a ſorry ſight. 

Lady. A tooliththought, to ſay a ſorry ſight. 

Mach. T heres one didlaugh ins ſleepe, 
And one cry'd Murther,that they did wake each other 


And addreſt them againeto ſleepe. 
Lady. There are twolodg'd together. 


As they had ſeene me with theſe hangmans hands: 
Liſtniog their feare, I could not ſay Amen, 
W hen they did fay God bleſſe us. 

Lady. Conſider it not ſodeepely. 

Macb. But whereforc Wha? 
I had moſt need of blefliug,and Amen ſtuck in my! 
| Lady. Theſe deeds mutt notbe thought 
After theſe wayes : ſo, it will make us mad. 


Macbeth does murther Sleepe, the innocent ſleepe, \ 

Sleepe that knits up the ravel'd fleeyeof Care, 

The death of cach dayes Life, ſore Labors Bath, 

Balme of hurt Mindes, grear Natures ſecond Courſe, 

Chiefe nouriſher in lifes fealt. 
Laay. W hat doe you meane ? + 


Glamis hath murtherd ſlcepe, and therefore Cawdor 


Lad.W ho wasit, thatthuscry'd ? why worthy7 
You doe unbend your Noble ſtrength, to thinke 


So braine-ſickly of things : Goe ger ſome Water, 


Y 3 1 
- _— 
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Le.That which hath madethem drunke,hathmalg| Wh 1h" 


What hath quench'd them, hath givenme fire. (hy; ul 


Ts I 


I ſtood, and heard them : butthey did ſay their Pratt, 
Mach. One cry'd Godblefſeus, and Amen the other,| 


not I wronounce Amen? 
p hrokt 


Macb.Me thought I hearda voyce cry, {leepeno more: 


Macb. Still it cry'd,{leepe no more to all the houle : 


Shall ſleepe no,more : Macbeth ſhall fleepe no wm 


And 


He 1s about it, the Dooresare open : ""—_ | Mach 
And the ſurfeted Groomes doe mocke their chargy, | M192 
With Snores. I have drugg'dtheir Poſſets, | What 
That ccath and Nature doe contend aboutthem, Will F: 
Whether they live, or dye. | Clcane 
Enter Macbeth. " The mu 
Mach, Whosthere ? what hoa ? | | Making 
Lady, Alacke, Iam afraid they have awakd, | 
And tis not done : th'attempr, and nor the deed, 
Confounds us : hearke : I 131d their Daggers ready, - | | Lui) 
He could not mifſe em. Had he not reſembled | To we? 
My father as he ſlept, I had don't: | | 1 hezre 
My husband? Wikre 
CMach. Thavedone the deed : 1 Alirtl 
Didlt thou not heare anoyſc? wy [Howe 
Lagy.l heard the Owle ichreame,andthe Crickets(y i: a 
Did not you ſpeake ? | Gr 
CMacb. When? | Wi: wy 
Lady. Now. And 1 
CMacb, As Ideſcended ? ; 45 
Laaj. I. >buy 
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TW The flecpy 
"þ [[1amafraid, to thinke whar I have done : 
|| Looke on't againe, I dare not» 


ke | | Jeguilde the Faces of the Groomes withall, 
: [for ir mult ſecme their Guilt, 


| Mach. Whence isthat knocking ? 
| ow is't with me, when every noyſcappalls me ? 
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5 waſh this filthy Witneſſe from your Hand, 
thy did you bring theſe Daggers from the place? 
ey muſt lye there © goe carry them, and ſmeare 

| Groomes with blood. | 


© Lad), Infirme of purpoſe : 


Wl Give me the Daggers : the ſleeping, and the dead, 
| Wl ke but as Pictures 


*tis the Eye of Child-hood, 
That fearesa painted Divell. If he doe bleed, 


Exit. 
K nocke within« 


[What Hands are here ? hah: they plucke out mine Eyes 


| Will all great Aeprmes Ocean waſh this blood 


| Cleane from my Hand?®no:this my Hand will rather 


4 


{The multitudinous Seas incarnardine, 
WM! Making the Greene one, Red. 


Enter Laaj. 


_ I] Lay. My hands are of your colour: but I ſhame 
| WiTo weare a heart ſo white. 

Wlhearea knocking at the South entry : 

Wikevre we to our Chamber : 

{little Water cleares us of this deed. 

| Wi How cafie is it then ? your Conſtancie 


Knocke, 


[Hath left you unzttended, Knocke. 


Wi Hearke, more knocking. 
| W{Geron your Night-Gorne, leſt occaſion callus, 


And ſhew vs to be Watchers : benot loſt 
[Spoorely in your thoughts. 

| UMacb. To know my deed, 
{Twere beſt not know my ſelfe. 
Wake Duncan with thy knocking: 
[would thou could'ſt. 


' Knocke, 


Evernt 


Sczana T ertia, 
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Enter a Portey. 


Knocking within. 


Porter, Heere 5a knocking indeed: if a man were 


| Porter of Hell Gate, hee ſhould have old turning the 


Key. Knocke, Knock, Knock, Knock. Who's there 
Itfname of Belzebub ? Here's a Farmer, that hang'd 
[upſelfe'on thexpeRation of Plenty: Come in time, have 
[Napkins enozgh abour you, here you'le tweat for'ts Knock, 
knock, Knock. Who's there in th'other Devils Name ? 
lth here's an Equivocator, that could ſweare in both 
| the Scales, againſt cyther Scale, who committed Treaſon 
|Mcugh for Gods ſake, yet could not equivocate to Hea- 
|'en:; ohcome in, Equivocator, Knock, Knock, 
|Wock,Knock. Who's there ? Faith here's an Engliſh 
| lor come hither , for ſtealing out of a French Hole : 
Gomein Taylor, hereyou may roſt your Gooſe, Knock, 


l, anon, T pray you remember the Porter. 
2 CEIEESEY - 
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Mock,Knock, Never atquict : What are you? but this 
mx 18to0cold for Hell. Ie Devill-Porter itno further: 
'Wdthought to havelct in ſome of all profeſſions, that 
Sethe Primroſe way to th'everlaſting Bonfire. K nocks 


Enter Macduff, and Lenox. 


Wacd. Was it folate, friend, ere you went to Bed, 
That you doelye ſo late ? 
Port. Faith Sir,wve were carowfingtillthe ſecond Cock: 
And Drinke, Sir, 1sa great provoker of thrce things. 
CHacd, Whar three things does Drinke eſpecially 
provoke ? | | 
| . Port, Marry, Sir, Noſe-painting, Sleepe, and Vrine. 
Lechery, Sir, it provokes, and unproyokes : it Provokes 
the defire, but it takes away the performance. Therefore 
much Drinke may be ſaid to be an Equiyccator with Le- 
chery : it axakes him and it marres hin ; it ſets him on, 
and it takes him off; it perſwades him, and diſheartens 
| him; makes him ſtand to, and not ſtand to: in conclufion, 
+ ag him ina ſleepe,and giving him the Lye,leaves 
Im. 
Hacd. Ibeiceve,Drinke gave theethe Lyelaſt Night. 
Port. T hat it did, Sir, i'the very Throat on me ; butT 
reguited him for his Lye, and(l thinke)being too ſtrong 
tor him, though he tooke up my Legges ſometime, yet I 
madca Shift ro calt him. 
Enter Macbeth. 
AMacd, Ts thy Maſter ſtirring ? 
Our knocking ha's awak'd himthere he comes. 
Lenox, Good morrow, Noble Sir. 
Macb. Good morrow both. 
Wacd. Is the King ſtirring, worthy Thane ? 
AMacb. Not yer. 


} CQWacd. He did command me to call timely on him, 


j I have almoſtſlipt the houre. 


(Mach. Ile brings you to him. 

' Aacd., I know this1s a ioyfulltronble to you ; 

| But yet tis one. 

| DAacb. Thelabour wedelight in, Phyſicks paine - 
This is the Doore, 


{crvices Ext HMacdeffe. 
Lenox, Goes tie King hence today. 
IHacb. He does: he did appoint ſo, 
Lenox. The Night ha's beene vnruly : 
W here we lay, our Chimneys were blowne downe. 
And (as they ſay) lamenrings heard ith'Ayre; - 
Strange Schreemes of Death, 
| And Prophecying, with Accents terrible, 
Of dyre Combuttions and confus'd Events, 
New hatch'd roth'wofull time. 
The obſcnre Bird clamor'd the live-long Night, 
Some ſay, the Earth was fevorous, : 
And did ſhake. 
CHacb. 'Twasa rough Night. 
. Lenox, My young remembrance cannot parallell 
A fellow toit. 
Enter Macadnff. 
acd, O horror, horror, horror, 
Tongue nor Heart cannot conceive, nor name thee, 
Mach. and Lenox, What's the matter ? | 
Maca. Confuſion now hath made bis Maſter-pecce: 
Moſt facrilegious Murther hath broke ope 
The Lords anoynted Temple, and ſtole thence 
The Life o'th'Building, 
Macb. W hat is't you ſay ? the Life ? 
Lenox, Meane you his Maieſtie ? 
Macb. Approchthe Chamber, and deſtroy your ſight 
| With a new Gorgoy. Doe not bid me ſpeake 
00 | 
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Macd, Ne make ſo botd tocall, for 'tis my limited | 


See 
544 <> 2 


| 


| 


; 


| ; 


— 


_ 


150 
See, and thenſpeake your ſelyes : awake, awake, 
Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. 
| Ring the Alacum Bell: Murther, and Treaſon, 
Banquo,and Donalbaine : Malcolme awake, _ 
| $t:1+c off chis Downy ſlcepe, Deaths counterfcit, 
Aad tooke on death it lelfe : up, up, and ſee 
| 7 he great Doomess Image : Malcolme, Banquo, 
As from your Cravesrite up, and walke like Sprights, 
To counttnance this horror, Ring the Bell. 
Bell Rings. Enter Lady, 
| LZady, What'sthe kufineſſe ? - 
Thar tuch a hideous Trumper calls to parley 
Thefl-epers of the Houſe * ſpeake, ſpeake, 
Hacd. O Seutle Lacy, 
'T1s not for you to heare whatT can ſpeake : 
The repetition in a Wotnans eare, 
Would murther as it fell. 
Enter Banqu9. 
O Banquo, Banque, Onr Royall Malter'smurther'd. 
Laay. Woe, alas : 
-W hat,in our houſe 2 
Ban, Too cru:ll, any where. 
Deare D#ff, 1 prythee contra thy ſelfe , 
And ſay,it is not fo, 


| Enter Macbeth, Lencx, and Roſſe. 


Mach. Had I but dy'd an houre before this chance, 
T had liv'd a blefſed time : for from this inſtant, 
There's nothine ſerious in Mortality : 

Allis but Toyes: Renowne and Grace is dead, 

The Wane of Life 1s drawae, and the meere Lees 
Isleft this Vault to brag of. 


Enter Ma'colme and Donalbaine. 


Donal. W hat is amiſle? 
Melb. Yonare and doe not know't : 
The Spring, the Head, the Founraine of your Blood 
Is ſtopt; the very Source of it is ſtopr, 
Macd, Your Royall Father's murther'd. 
Mat, Oh, by whom? 
Lenox. Thoſe of his Chamber, as it ſeem'd, had don't: 


"The T ragedie of <M., acheth. 


| Thar ſufter inexpolure ; letus meet, 


Where our Fate hid within an augure hole, 
May ruſh, and {eizeus? Let's away, 

Our Teares arenot yet brew'd. 

A1al. Nor our ſtrong Sorrow 

V pon the foote of Motion, | 
Barq. Looketo the Lady : 

And when we have our naked Frailties hid, 


And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of worke, 
Toknow it further. Feares and ſcruples ſhake yy + 
In the great Hand of God I ſtand, and thence, 
Agaivſt the undivulg'd pretence I fight 

Ot Treaſonous Malice, 

Aacd. And fo doe I. 

Al. So all, 

MHacb. Let's breefely put on manly readineſſe, 
And meet 1'th' Hall rogether. 
All, W<ll contented, 

Male. What will you doe ? 
Let's not conſort with tier : 
To ſhew an uvfelt Sorrow, 15 an Othce 

Which the falle man do's calle. 

Le to England. 

Dow, Tolreland,l1 : | 
Our ſeperated fortune ſhall keepe us boththe fafer; 
V here ve are,there's Daggers in mens Smiles ; 

1 he neere in blood, the neerer bloody. 
A1:cl. This murtherous Shaftthat's ſhot, 
Ha:hnot yct ligh:cd : and our fatclt way, 
{ Is toavoid theayme. Thereforeto Houle, 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, 
Bur ſhift away : there's warrant in that Theft, 
| Which ſtcates ic ſelfe, when there's no mercieleft, 
| Exeunt. 


£ xennt, 


Scena Quarta. 


— 


Enter Reſſe, with an Old man. 


Their Hands and Faces werc all badg*d with blood, 
Sowere their Daggers, whichunwip'd, wefound 
Vpon their Pilloives : they ſtar'a, and were diſtracted, 

No mans iife was to bz truit:d with thei. 
| Macd, O, yet I do repent me of my furie, 

That 1 did kull them. 

Mach. Wherefore did you ſo ? 

Macb. Who canbe wiſe,amaz'd,temp'rate,& furious, 
Loyall, ana Neurrall, in a moment? No man: 
Ttrexpedition of my violent Love 
Our-cun the pawſer, Reaſon. Herelay Durcar, 
HisSilver skivie, lac'd with his Golden Blood, 
| Ard his g4h'>e Stabs, look'd likea Breach in Nature, 

For Ruines waſtfullentrance ;therethe Martherers, 
Steep d inche Cotours of their Trade ; their Daggers 
Vamannerly breech'd with gore : who conld retraine, 
That hada heart to love, and in that heart, 

Courage, tomake'*s love knowne ? 
j ' Lady. Helpemehencc, hoa, 
Macd. Looketothe Lady, 
|; Mal, Why do weholdour tongues, 

That moſt may claime this argument for ours? 
{ Doval. What ſhould be ſpoken here, 


| Old man. Thrccicore 3nd ten 1 can remember wil, 


| Within the vojumc of which Time, 1hw-cicene  W[Ofo 

| Houresdreadfili, ane! thugs firange: but chis ſore Night | As u 

Hath trifed tormer k:0:, ings« [Why 

Roſe. Ha, good Facher, |May 

T houſceſt he heavens, as troubled with mans AQ, [And 
1hrcatens his bloody Stage : by th? Clocie tis Day» = 

And yetdarke Night ſtrangl.s the travailing LawPe* Se 


Ist Nights predowiratice, or the Dayes ſhame, | 
That darkencfle <oes the face of Earth intombes 
W hen living Light ſhall kifle 1t ? 

Oldman. 'Tis unnaturall, 
Evenlike the &ccd rhat's done: on Tuc{day laſt, 
A baulcontc1vr:i1;g inher pride of place, 
Was by a Mo. (:nz Ole hawktat, and kill'd 
| Roſſe, And Duncart Horles, 
(Athing molt 1trance, and certaine) = 
Beaureous, and {witt, the Minions of their Races 
Turn'd wiide in rature, broke th:ir ſtalls, longOl 
Contending *gainſt Obedience, as they would 
Make warre with Mankinde, 

Old man. *Tis {aid, they cate each othere 

i Roſſe, They didio: 
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WE t of mine eyes that look'd upon't 

4.2 0 7 i 

DR Macadxffe. 
| yeere comes the good Adacanffe. 
| | How goes gerbe Sir, _—_ ? 
. ce you not : 
| NE bet 46 bu who did this more then bloody deed? 
aca. Thoſe that Afacheth hath flaine. 
| rofſe. Alasthe day, 
What good could they pretend ? 

 cacd. They were fubborned, 
 Malcolme, and Donolbaine the Kings twoSonnes 
Are ftolneaway and fled, which purs upon them 
Gyſpition of the deed. 

Rofſe. 'Gainſt Nature ſtili, 
|Thriftleſle Ambition, that will raven upon - 
Thine owne lives meanes : Then'ris molt like, 
TheSoveraignty Will fall upon Macbeth. 

Macd, He is already nam'd, and gons to SCONE 
|Tobe inveſted. 
"oe Where is Duncans body ? 
Macd. Carried to Colmekill, FP 
|The Sacred Store-houſe of his Predecetiors, 
And Guardian of their Bones. 

Reſe. Will you ro Scone? | 

Macd. No Coſin, ” ” Fife, 

, Well, I will thither: | 

a W ell may you ſee things well done there: Adicu 
[Left our old Robes ſit calier then our news» 

Reſſe. Farewell, Father. _ | 
014 M. Gods benyſon go with you fir, and with thoſe 
[That would make good cf bad, and Fricnds of Foes. 

E xennt omnes. 


 eAflnsTertins. Scaena Prima. 


— ——— ——— NI SE — 


Enter Banquo. | ; 

Berg. Thou haſt itnow, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all, 
As the weyward W omenpromis'd,and Ifcarc 
{Thouplaid'ſt molt foully for't : yet it was ſaid 
it ſhould not ſtand in thy Poſterity, 
{|Butthat my ſelfe ſhould be the Roote, and Father 
| Of many Kings. If there cometruth from them, 
As upon thee Macbeth, their Speeches ſhine, 
{Why by the verities on thee made good, 
[May they not be my Oraclcs as well, 
|Andfer me up in hope. But huſh, no more, 


| Serit ſonnded. Enter Macbeth as King, Lady Lenox, 
Roſſe, Lords, and Attendants. 


Mack. Heere's our chicfe Gueſt. 
La. If he had beene forgotten, 
|!thad beene asa gap in our great Feaſt, 
andall-things unbecomming. 
Wach. To night we hold aſolemne Supper,ſir, 
le requeſt your preſence 
8&9, Let your Highneſle 
$|-mmand upon me, to the which my duties 
["witha moſt indiflaluble tye 
{ever knit. 
| Harb, Ride you this afternoone ? 
\ Pa. T, my good Lord. 


—__— OC EERAILIGR 


: 


| 


| 


| And champion metoth' utterance. | 


( Which tilbhath been both grave, andproſperous : 2 
In this dayes Counccll ; but wee'le take to morrow. | 
IS farre you ride? 
ban. Asfarre, my Lord, as will fill up the time 
Twixt this, and Supper. Goe not my Horſe the better, 
I mult become a borrower of the Night, | 
For adarke houre or twaine. 
Cab, Faile not our Feaſt, 
Ban, My Lord, I will not. | 
MHacb, We hearc our bloody Cozens arc beſtow'd 
In England, and in ireland, not confeſſing 
Their cruell Parricide, filling their hearers 
With itrange inuention. Bur of thatto morrow, 
When therewithali we ſhall have cauſe of State,' 
Craving usjoyntly. Hye youts horſe : 
Adicu, till you.returne at Night. 
Goes Fleance with you? 
ban. I, my good Lord : our time does call uyen's. 
41acb, 1 wiſh your Horſes f\vift, and ſure of foot : 
And to doe commend yoato their backs. 
Farwell. Exit Banquo; | 
Let every man be maſter of histime, 
Till ſeavenat Night, to make tocicty 
The ſweeter welcome : 
We will keepe our ſelfetiliSupper timealone : | 
W hilethen, God be with you. Exennt Lords. | 
SIrrha, a word with you: Attend thoſe men 
Our pleaſure? 


Servant, They are, my Lord, without the Palace | 
Gate. 

Macb. Bring them before us. Exit Servant. 
Tobethus, is nothing , but ro be ſafely thus : 
Our fearesin Banque tticke deepe, 
And in hisRojalty of Nature reignes that 
Which would be fear'd. Tis much he dares, 3 
Andto thatdauntlefſe temper of his Minde, 
He hath a Wiſdome, that doth guide his Valour, 
To act in fſafetie. There 1s none but he, | 
Whole being [ doe feare : and under him, | 
My Geniz4 18 rebuk'd, asitis faid | 
Mark Amhen:ics was by Ceſar, He chidthe Siſters, 
When firſt they put the Name of King upon me | 
And bad them ſpeake to him. Then Prophet-like, 
They hayld him Father to a Line of Kings. ; | 
Vpon my headthey plac'd a fruitlefſe Crowne, 
And pat a barren Scepter in my Grive, 
Thenceto be wrencht with an unlineall Hand, 
No Sonne of mine ſucceeding ; if*tbe ſo, | 
For Bangzo's Ifſue havel fild my Minde, 
Fot them, the gracious D#ncar have I murther'd, 
Put Rancours inthe Veſlcll of my Peace 
Onely for them, and mine eternall Ieyell 
Givento the common Enemy of Man, 
To make them Kings,the Seedes of Bargno Kings: 
Rather then ſo,come Fate 1nto the Lyſt, | 


Who's there? | 


Enter Servant; and two Wurtherers. | 


Now goe tothe Doore, and ſtay there till we call, 
Exi Servant, 
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| Was itnot yeſterday we ſpoke together? 7 

Aturth, It was, fo pleaſe your Highneſle. 

Mach. Well then, 

Mb, We ſhould have elſedeſir'd your good advice | New have you conſider'd of my ſpeeches ? 
| SI: ny " Know, | 
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Which held you ſo under forturne, 
Paſt in probation with you : 


Andallthings elſe, that might 
Say, Thus did Barquo. 


CMacb, I did fo: ns 
And went further, which is now 
Our pointof ſecond meeting. 


Yours for ever? 


Particular addition, from the Bill, 


W hoſe execution takes your 


| Which in his Death were perfeR. 
2. Mwrth. Tamone my Liege, 


To ſpight the World. 
I. Mwrth. And I another, 


To mend it or be rid on't. 


Marth. True, my Lord. 


| For ſundry weightite Reaſons, 
'i 2.A4arth, We ſhall, my Lord, 
Performe what you command us. 


| Within this houre, at moſt, 


The Tragedie of eAM, ucheth, 


._— 


The moment on't, for't muſt be done to Night, 
And ſomething from the Palace alwayes thought, 
That I require a clearenefſe ; and with hit, 
Toleave no Rubs nor Botchesin the Worke : 
Fleans, his Sonne, that kcepes him companie, 
Whoſe abſence is noleſſe materiall to me, 

Thenis his Fathers, muſt embrace the fate 

Of that darke houre : reſolue your ſelves apart, 

Ile come to you anon. 


Know, that it was he, 1a the times paſt, 


Which youthought had beene our innocent ſelfe, 
ThisI made good to you, inourlaſt conference, 


How you were borne in hand, hou croſt : 
Thelnſtruments ; who wrought with them : 


To halfe a Soule, and to a Notion craz'd, 


i. Marth. You made it knowne tous. 


Doe you finde your patience ſo predominant, 
In your nature, that you can let this goe? | 
Are you {oGoſpell'd to pray for this good man, 
And for his Ifſue, whole heavie hand 

Hath bow'd you to the Grave,and begger'd 


— 


1. Marth, We are men, my Liege. 
Macb. 1;in the Catalogue ye goc for men, 
As Hounds,and Grey houndes, Mungrels,Spanicls,Curres, 
Showghes, Water-Rugs, and Demy-Wolves are clipt 
All by che Name of Dogges : the valued file 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, theſlow, the ſubtle, 
The Houſe-keeper, the Hunter, every one 
According to the gift, which bountcous Nature 
Hath in him clos'd 3; whereby hedocs receive 


That writes them all alike ; and ſo of mens 

Now, if you have a lation in the file, 

Notith* worſt ranke of Manhood, fay'r, 

And I will put that Buſineſſe dn your Boſomes, 
nemie off, 

Grapples youto the heart zand love of us, 

Who weare our Health bur ſickly in his Life, 


> —O—— 


W hom the vile Blowes and Buffets of the World 
Hath ſo incens'd, that I am recklefſe what I doe, 


So wearie with Diſaſters, rugg'd with Fortune, 
That I would ſet my Life on any Chance, 


HMacd. Both of you know Ban:quo was your Enemie. 


Aacb. SOis he mine : and in ſvch bloody diſtance, 
That every minute of his beirg, thruſts | 
Againſt my ncer'ſt of Life: and though could 
With bare-fac'd pow er f\vecpe him from my t:ght, 
Andbid my willavouch it; yet I muſtnor, 

For certaine friends thatare buth his, and mine, 
W hoſe loves I may not drop, but wayle his fall, 
Whol my ſelec ſtrucke downe : and thence it is, 
That Ito your afſiftance doe make love, 
Masking the Buſineſſe from che common Eye, 


I. Marth. Though our Lives —— 
Macb. Your Spirits ſhine through you. 


1 willadviſe you whereto plant your ſelves, 
| Acquaint you with the perfc& Spy o'ch' rime, 


HMurth, Weare reſolu'd L my Lord. _ 
Mach. le call upon you Araight : abide within, 


It is concluded: Bangwo, thy Soules flight, 
If it finde Heaven, muſt finde it out to Night. Zxyw, 


RA 


Scena Secunda, 


— ——_— — — 


Enter Macbeths Lad ,and aSen vant. 


Lagy, Is B anquo gone from Court? 
Servant. }, Maiiame, but returnes againe to Nieht, 
Lady. Say tothe King, I would attend his leyſure, 


For a tew words. 


Servant, Madame, | will. Ext, 
Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, 


- Where our defire is got without content : 
' Lis ſater, to be that which wedeftroy, 
Ther by dettruction divell in doubtful joy. 


Enter Macbeth, 
How now, my Lord, why doe you keepe alone? 
Of ſorryeſt Francies your Companions making, 
Vling thoſe Thoughts, which ſhould indeed havedyd 
Wich themthey thinke on: things without all remede 
Shoald be without regard : what's done, 18 done« - 
HMacb. We have icorcl'd the Snake, not kill'dit: 
Shee'le cloſe, and be her ſelfe, whileſt our poore Malice 
Remannes in danger of her former Tooth, 
Butlet the frame of things diſ-joynt, 
Boththe Worlds {uffer, 
Ere we will eate our Mealc in feare, and fleepe 
In the affli tion of theſe terrible Dreames, 
That ſhake us Nightly : Better be with thedead, 
Whom we, to gayne our place , have ſent to peace: 
Then on the torture of the Minde tolye 
Inreſtlefleextaſic: 
Dancane i$in his Grave: 
After Lifes fitfull Fever, he fleepes well, 
Treaſon ha's done his worſt : nor Steele nor Poyſ0n, 
Malice domeſtique, forraine Levie,nothing, 
Can touch him further. 
Lady. Come on : 
Gentle my Lord, flecke o're your rugged Lookes, 
Be bright and [oviall'mong your Gueſts to Night, 
Macb. So ſhall I Love,and ſo I pray be you3 
Let your remcmbrance ſtill apply to Banguo, 


| Prefenr him &minence,both with Eye and Tongue? 


Voſafe the while, that we muſt lave 
Our Honors in theſe flattering ſtreames , 
And make our Faces Vizardsto our Hearts, 
Diſguiſing what they are. 
Laiy. You multleave this. : wiſe 
eMac, O, full of Scorpions 1s my Minde, deare WI 
Thou know'ſt, that Bangvoand his Feavs _— But 
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The Tragedy of *Macheth. 
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| . B tinchem, Natures Coppie's not eterne. 
- 1 here's conifort yer, they are aſlailcable, 


Then be thou jocund; ere the Bat: hath flowne 


His Cloyfter'd flight, ere to blacke' Hercats ſummons 


|The ſhard-borne Beetle, with his drowſic hums, 


| Nights yawning Peale, - 
=” Nall betoat a deed of dreadf all note. 


Lady. What's to be done ? 


1[thou applaud the deed : Come, ſceling Night, 
bk up the tender Eye of pittifull Day, 
And with thy bloody and inviſible Hand 
Cancell and teareto pieces that great Bond, 


| which keepes me pale. Light thickens, 


And the Crow makes Wing to th Rookie Wood: 
Good things of Day begin to droope, and drowſe, _ 
Whiles nights black Agents to their Prey's doe rowle, 


| Thou marvell'ſt at my words : but hold thee ſtill, 


Things bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by il! : 
Foprythee goe with me. £xemnt. 


Mach: Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt Chuck, 


| 


— — 


Scana Tertia. 


ab PC Ian 2 


E mter three murtberers. 


1. But who did bid rhee joyne with us ? 

3. Macbeth, . 

2. Henecdes not our miſtruſt, ſince he delivers 
Our Offices, and what we have todo, 
TothedireRton juſt, 

1, Then ſtand with us. 

The Weſt yer glimmers with ſome ſtreakes of Day. 
Now ſpurres the lateſt Traveller apace, 
Togayne the timely Inne, and ncere approches 
The ſubjeR of our Watch. 
;, Hearke, I h:are Horſes. 
Banquo within, Give us 2 Light there, hoa, 

2, Then tis hee : 

The relt, that are within the note of expeAation, 
Already are 1'th' Court. 

1. His Horſes goe about. 

3. Almoſt a mile ; but he does uſually, 
all men doe, from hence t9 th' Pallace Gate 


{Make it their Walke, 


Enter Banquo and Fleans, with a Torch. 


2. ALight, a Light. 

3. 'Tis hee, 

I. Standtoo't. | 

es, It will be Rayne to Night. 

I, Let it come downe. 

Zav. O, Trecherie ! 
Fe godd Floors, flyc, flye, flyc, 
Thou may'ſt revenge. O Slave ! 
3+ Whodidftrike out the Light ? 
1. Was't notthe way ? 


| 3- There's but one downe : the Sonne is fled. 
2. We have loſt 


beſt balfe of our Afaire. | 
1. Well, et's away, and ſay how much is done; 
Exennt. 


| Toſawcy doubts, and feares. But Banquo's ſafe ? 


| Wee heare our ſelves againes 


—_— 


JScana Quarta. 


Banquet 'prepar d. Emer Macbeth, Lady ,Roſſe, Lenox , 
Lords, and < Attendants, | 


ach. You know your owne degrees ,{it downe: 
At firſt and laſt, the hearty welcome, | | 
Lords. Tharkes to your Majclty. | 
Mach, Our ſelfe will mingle with Society, 
And play the hamble Hoſt : | 
Our Holtefle keepes her State, but in the beſt time 
We will requireher welcome. 
La. Pronounce it for me Sir, to all our Fricnds, 
For my heart ſpeakes, they are welcome. 
Emer firſt Myrtherer, 
MacbScethey encounter thee with their heartsthanks 
Both ſides are even: heere Ile fit i'th* mid'ſt, 
Be large in mirth, anon wee'l drinke a Meaſure 
The Table round. There's blood uponthy face. 
Arr. "Tis Bangquo s then. 
Macb. 'Tis better thee without, then he within. | 
Is he ditpatch'd? | 
Har. My Lord his throat is cut, that I did for him: 
Mac T hou artthc beit o'th' Cut-throars, 
Yet hee's goud thar did the like for Fleass : 
If thou d1d'it it, thou art the Non-pareill, 
Aur. Molt Royall Sir 
Fleans is (cap'd. 
Aacb. Then comes my Fir againe : 
I had elſe becne perte& ; 
W hole as the Marble, founded as the Rocke, 
As broad, and generall, as the caſing Ayre : 
But now I am cabin'd, crib'd, confin'd, bound in 


Aur. I, my good Lord : ſafe ina ditch he bides, 
With twenty trenched gaſhes on his head ; 
Theleaſt a Death to Nature. 
 MAacb. Thankes for that, | 
Therethe growne Serpent lyes, the wormethat's fled 
Hath Nature that in time will Venom breed, 
No teeth for ck preſent. Get thee gone, to morrow 
Exit CHMurderer. 
Laajy. My Royell Lord, 
You donot give che Cheere, the Feaſt 1s {b1d 
That is not often vouchd, while 'tismati.ing : 
Tis given, with w<lcome : to fecde were bcſt at home: 
From thence, the ſawce to meate is Ceremony, 
Meeting werebare without it. 


Enter the Gho#i of Banquo,and fit s in Macheths place. 


Macb. Sweet Remembrancer : 
Now gooddigeſtion waite on Appetite, 
And health on both. 

Lenox, May't pleaſe your Highneſle (it, 

Mach. Here had we now our Countries Honor,roof'd, 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Banquo preſent : 
W ho may I rather challenge for unkindneſſe, 
Then pitty for Mifchaace. 

Refſe. His abſence (Sir) | 
Layes blame upon his promiſe, Pleas't yonr highneſle 
Tograce us with your Royall Company ? 


— 
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The Tragedieof Macheth. 


Macb, The Table's full. 
Lenox, Here is a place reſery d Sir. 
Mach, Where? 
Lenox. Heere my good Lord. 
Wharttis't that moves your Highneſle ? 
HMacb. Which of you have done this? 
Lords, What, my good Lord? 
Macb, Thou canſtnot ſay Idid it;never ſhake 
Thy goary lockes avme, 
Roſſe. Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſſe is not well, 
Lady. Sit worthy Friends: my Lord is often thus, 
And hath beene from his youth, Pray you keepe Seat, 
The fit 1s momentany , upon a thought 
He will againe be well. If much younote him 
You ſhall offend him, and extend his Paſſion, 
Feed, and regard him.not. Are youa man? 
Macb. 1,and a bold une, that darelooke on that 
W hich might appall the Diyell. 
La, Oproper ſtuffe : 
This is the very painting of your fears: 
This isthe Ayre-draivne-Dagger which you ſaid 
Led you to Dwuncav. O, theſe flawes and ſtarts 
(Impolters to true feare) would well become 
A womans ſtory ata Winters fire 
Authoriz'd by her Grandam : ſhame ir ſclfe, 
Why de you make ſuch faces > When ali*s done 
Youlooke but on a ſtoole. 
Mach. Prythce ſee there : * 
Behold, looke, loc, how ſay you : 
W hy what care I, if thou canft nod, ſpeake too, 
If Charnell houſes, arid our Graves mult ſeud 
Thoſethat we bury, backe; our Monuments 
Shall be the Mawes of Kytes. 
Za. What ? quite unmann'd in folly. 
CHMecb, It I ſtand heere, Iſaw hiat. 
La. Fie for ſhame. 


nn nn 


Ere humane Statute purg'dthe gentle Weale ; 
I, and fince too, Murthers have bene perform'd 
Tooterrible for the eare. The-times have beene, 
That when the Braines were out, the man would dye, 
And there an end ; But now they riſc againe 
With twenty mortall murthers on their crownes, 
And puſh us from our ſtooles. This1s more ſtrange 
Then ſuch a murther 1s. 
| La. My worthyLord 
Your Noble Friends dolacke you. 
Mach, I do forget: 
Do not muſc at me my molt worthy Friends, 
| have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing 
Tothoſethat know mc, Come; love and health to all, 
Then [le fit downe : Give me ſome Wine, till full: 
Enter Ghoſt. 
I drinke toth' generall joy o'th* whole Table, 
And toour deere Friend Baxqno, whom we mille : 
Would he were heere 2 to all; and him we thirſt, 
And all toall. 
Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 


Thy bones are marrowlefſe, thy blood 1s cold : 
| Thon haft no ſpeculatien inthole eyes 

Which thou doſt glarc with. 

' 14. Thinke of this good Pecres 

But as athing of Cuſtome ;*'Tis no other, 
Onely it ſpoylesthe pleaſure of the time. 


Mach. What man dare, I dare : 
| 


Exit Gho#Zt, 


AMeacbh, Blood hath bene ſhed ere now, i'th' olden time 


Mar. Auant, & quit my fight,let the earth hide thee: 


——— 


j Augures, and underitood Relations, have 


+ 
Approach thoulike the rupged Ruſſian Beare, 
Thearm'd Rhinoceros, or th'Hircan Tiger, 
Takeany ſhape bur that, and my firme Nerves 
Shall never tremble, Or be alive again, 

And dare meto the Deſart withthy Sword: 

If trembling I inhabit ,then proteſt me 

The Baby of a Girle: Hence horrible ſhadow, 
Vnreall mock*ry hence. W hy ſo, being gone 

Iama managaine : pray you fit ſtill, 

[s, You have diſplac'd the mirth, | 
Broke the good mecting , with moſt admir'd difordy, 

Aacb. Canſuchthings be, 

And overcome us like a Surnmers Clowd, 

Without our ſpectall wonder ? You make me ſir, 
Evento the dilpoſition that I owe, 

When now 1 thinke you can behold ſuch fights, 
And keepe the narurali Rubie of your Checkes, | 

W hen anne is blanchd with feare, 

Roſſe. What ſignes, my Lord ? 

Le. Ipray you ſpeakenor ; he growes worſe & work, 
Queſtionenrages him : atorice, geodnight. | 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
Bur go at once, 

Les. Good night, and better health 
Attend his Majeſty. 

£4. A kinde goodnight to all, 

Aacb. !t wili have blood they fay : 
Blood will have Blood : 

Stones have beene knowne to meve,& Trees to (peake: 


E xexnt Lnd; 


By Maggot Pyes, & Choughes, & Rookes broughtfarh 
T he ſecretſt man of blood. Whatisthe night? 
£4. Aimolt 2t oddes with morning, whichis which: 
CMacb.How ſayſt thou that 2acduff denies hisperſan 
At our grr-at bidding, | 
La. Did you ſend to him Sir ? 
Mach. 1 heare it by the way : But I will ſend; 
Th-re's not a one of them but in his houſe 
| keepe a Servant Feed, I will tomorrow 
(And betimes I will) cothe wizard Siſters. 
More ſhall 'hey ſpeake: for now I am bent to know 
By the worti meanes, the wo, ſt, for mine owne good, 
All cauſes ſhall give way, I am in blood 
Spent in 1o farre, that ſhould I wade no more, 
Returning wereas tedious as 80 ore: 
Strange thingsI have in head, that will to hand, 
W hich muſt be acted, erg they may beſcand. 
La. Youlackethe ſcaſ$ of all Natures, ſleepe. 


-[AndItt 
'] The clo 


Mach. Come, weelto ſleepey My ſtrange & ſelf-abuls 
Ts the initiate feare, that wants hard uſc : 


Weare yet but young indeed. Excnn. 
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 Scaena Quinta. 
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Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting 
Hecat. 


71. Why how now Hecaz, you looke angerly? 
Hee. Have I net reaſon (Beldams) as you are? 
Sawcy, and over-bold, how did you darc 
To Trade, and Tratlicke with Macbeh, 
In Riddles, and Afaires of death ; 
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The Tragedy of ALacherh, 


y And1 the Miſtris of your Charmes, 
' | The cloſe contriver of all harmes, 


Was never call'd to beare my parc, 

Or ſhew the glory of our Art ? | 

And which is worſe, all you have done 

Hath beene but for a way ward Sonne, 
'Spightfull, and wrathfull, who (as others do) 
Loves for bis owne ends, notfor you. 


| Bur make amends now : Get you gon, 


And at the pit of Acheron 

Mecteme i*th' Morning : thither he 

Will come, to know his Deltinie, | 

Your Veſſels, and your Spels provide, 

Your Charmes, and every thing beſide ; 
Tam for th' Ayre : This night He ſpend 
Vntoa diſmall, anda Fatall end. 
Greatbuſineſſe muſt be wrought ere Noone. 


| ypon the Corner of the Moone, 


There hangs a vap'rous drop ,profound, 
Ile catch it ere it come roground ; 
And that diſtill'd by Magicke flights, 


| Shall riſe ſuch Artificiall Sprights, 


As by the ſtrength of their illuſion, 

Shall draw him on te his Confuſion. 

He ſhall ſputne Fate, ſcorne Death,and beare 

His hopes 'bove Wiſedome, Grace, and Feare : 

And you all know, Security 

Ismortals cheefeſt Enemic, 
eMmnſicke, and a Song. 

Hearke, I am call'd : my little Spirit ſee 

Gitsin a Foggy cloud, and ſtayes for mes | 
AY g within, Come aAVWAy come Away, EF Co 

1 Come, let's make haſt, ſhee'I ſoone be 


Backe againe, E xemnt. 


———_— 


Scana Sexta, 
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Enter Lenox, and another Lord, 


Lenox, My former Speeches, 
Have but hir your Thoughts 
Which can interpret farther ; Onely I ſay 
Things have bin ſtrangely borne, The gracious Duncay 


| Waspittied of Macbeth: marry he was dead : 
| And the right valiant Be»guo walk'd toodate, 


Whom you may ſay (if't pleaſe you) Fleans kill'd, 
For Fleays fled 2 Men muſt not waike too late. 
Who cannot want the thoughr, how monſtrous 
It Was for CMalcolme, and for Donalbane 
To killtheir gracious Father ? Damned Fac, 
How it did greeve HMacberh ? Did he not ſtraight 
In pious rage, the two delinquents teare, 
That were the Slaves of drinke, and thralles of ſkepe ? 
Was not that Nobly done? 1, and wiſely too ; 
Tr twould have anger'd any heart alive 
To hearethe men deny't, So that I ſay, 
Heha's borne all things well , and [ do thinke, 
That had he Dazneavs Sonnes under the Key, 
(As and pleaſe Heaven he (hall not) they ſhall finde 
: bat "twere to kill a Father : So ſhould Fleans, 
_ peace; for from broad words, and cauſc he fayl'd 
sprelence at the Tyrants Feaſi; I heare 
«auffe lives in diſgrace, Sir, can you tell 
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Where he beſtewes himlelfe? 
_ Lora, The Sonnes of Dwuncane 
(From whom this Tyrant holds the due of Birth ) 
Liveio the Engliſh Court, and is receyv'd. 
Ofthe moſt Pious Edward, with ſuch grace, 
Thatthe malevolence of Fortnne,nothing 
Takes from his high reſpe&t, Thither TMacdfſe 
Is gone, to pray the Holy King, upon hisayd 
To wake Northumberland , and warlike Seyward, 
That by the helpe of theſe (with him above 
To ratifie the Worke) we may againe 
Glveto our Tables meate, ſleepero our Nights : 
Free from our Feaſts, and Banquets bloody knives ; 
Do faithfull Homage, and receive free Honors, 
All which we pine for now. -And this report 
Hath ſo exaſperate their King, that hee 
Prepares for ſome attempt of Warre, 

Len. Sent he to CMacduffe ? 

Lord. He did:and with an abſolute,Sir,not I, 
Theclowdy Meflenger turnes me his backe, 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, youll rue the time 
That clogges me With this Anſwers 

Lenox. And that well might 
Adviſe him taa Caution, hold what diſtance 
His wiſedeme can provide, Some holy Arel 
Flye to the Court of England, and unfold 
H1s Meſlage ere he come, that a ſwift bleſſing 
May ſoone returne tothis our ſuffering Country, 
Vuder a4 hand accurs'd. 7 

Lyrd, Ile ſend my Prayers with him, 


—— 


—_— — 


Adus Quintus. Scena Prima, 


— 


Exemnnt | 


—m—— 


T hun der. Enter the threeWitches. 


1 Thricethe brinded Cat hath mew'd, 
2 Thrice, and once the Hedges P igge whin'd.' 
2 Harpier cries, 'tis time, 'tis time, 
t Roundaboutthe Caldron go : 
Inthe poyſond Entrailes throw? 
Toad, that under cold ſtone, 


| Dayes and Nights, ha'sthirty one : 


Sweltred Venom flceping got, 
Boyle thou firſt i'th* charmed pot, 

ell. Double, double, toile and trouble ; 
Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble. 

2 Fillet of a Fenny Snake, 
In the Cauldron boyle and bake : 
Eye of Newt, and Toc of Frogge : 
Wooll of Bat, and Tongue of Dogge : 
Adders Forke, and Blinde-wormes Sting, 
Lizards legge, and Howlets wing : 
For a Charme of powerfull trouble, 
Like a Hell-broth, boyle and bubble. 

eAlt.. Double, double, toyle and trouble, 
Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble. 

3 Scale of Dragon, Toothof Wolte, 


. Witches Mummy, Maw, and Gulfe 


Of the ravin'd falrSca ſharke ; | 
Roote of Hemlocke, digs"d ith darke : 
Liver of Blaſpheming lew. 

Gall of Goate, and Slippes-of Yew, 
Sliver'd in the Moones Ecclipſc: 


I 
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Finger of Birth-ſtrangled Babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a Drab, 

Make the Grwellthicke, and {lab. 

| Adde thereto a Tigars Chawdron, 

For th Ingredience ofour Cawdron, 
All. Double, double, toyle and trouble, 
Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble, 

2 Coole it with a Baboones blood, 
Then the Charme is firme and good. 


Enter Hecat, and the other three Witches. 


Hec. O well done: I commend your paines, 
And every one ſhall ſhare i'th' gaines : 
And now about the Cauldron ſing 
Like Eivesand Fairiesina Ring, 
Inchanting all that you put in. 
Hmſicks and a Song. Blicke Spirits, 
2 By the pricking of my Thumbes, 
Something wicked this way comes: 
Open Lockes, who ever knockes. p 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mach. How now you tecrct, black,& midnight Hags? 
Wi hat is't yolldo ? 
All. A deed withouta name. 
Mach. 1 conjure you, by that which you Profeſlc, 
(How ere you come to know it) anſwer me : 
Though you untye the Windes, and let them tight 
Againit the Churches : Though the yeſty Waves 
Cornfound and ſwallow Navigation up : 
Though bladed Corne be lodg'd, & Trees blown downe, 
Though Caltles topple on their Warders heads ; 
Though Palaces, and Pyramids do ſlope 
Their. heads to their Foundations : Though the treaſure 
Of Natures Germaine,tumble altogether, 
Even tilldeſtraction ſicken ; Anfwereme 
To whatI aske you, 

1 Spcake, 

2 Demand. 

2 Wee anſiver. CE 

1 Say, ifth' hadſt rather licare it from our mouthes, 
Or from our Maſters. 

Mach. Call*'em: let me ſce *em. 
1 Powre in Sowesblocd, that hath eaten 
Her nine Farrovv : Greace that's {weaten 
From the Murthercrs Gibber, throw 
Into the Flame, 

ell. Come high or low : 
Thy Selfeand Orhce deaftly ſhow. 


M.. 


Mach. Tell me thouunknowne power. 
x He knowes thy thought : | 
Heare his ſpeeclt, but ſay thou nought. 
1 Appar. Macbeth, Macbeth, Macbeb: 
Beware Macauffe, 
Beware the Thane of Fife : diſmiſſe me. Enough. 
He Deſcends. 


Thou haſt harp'd my feare aright, But one word more. 
1 He will not be commanded : heere's another 
More potent then the firſt. 
| 2 Apparition., a Bloody Childe, 
| 2eApper. Macbeth, Macbeth, Macbeth. 
Mach. Had | threeeares, 1I'd heare thee. 
| 2 Appar, Be bloody, bold, and reſolute : 


4 
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Noſe of Turke, and Tartarslips : 


Laugh toſcorne | 
The power of man : For none of woman borne 
| Shall harme Atacbeth, Deſcend,, 


Mac. Then live MMacduffe : what need I feare of they 
But yct Ile make aſſurance , double ſure, 
And take a Bond of Fate : thou ſhalt notlive, 
That 1 may tell pale-hearted Feare, it lies ; | | 
And fleepe in {pight of Thunder. T bundey, 

3 + Apparation,a Childe Crowned, with a Tree is bis hand, 
Whar isthis, that 1 ſes like the iſſue of a King, 

And wearcsupon his Baby-brow, the round 
And top of Soveraignty 2 | 

#ll. Liſten, but ſpeake not too't. 

3 e-Ippar. Be Lyon metled, proud, and take nocare; 
Who chafes, who frets, or where Conſpirers are ; 
AMacheth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, untill 
Great Byrtam Wood, to high Dunſinane Hill 
Shall come againſt him. 


Deſcend; 


ach. That will never be : 
Who can impreſſe the Forreſt, bid the Tree 
Vohxe his ca1th-bound Root? 5weet boadments, good: 
Revellious dead,rite never tillthe Wood 
Ot Byrnam riſe, and our high plac'd 4facbeth 
Shail live the Leaſt of Nature, pay his breath 
Totime, and mortall Cuilome. Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, if your Art 
Can tell ſo much : Shall Baxgwo's iflue ever 
Rergne in this Kinzdome ? 
All. Sceketoknow no more, 
Aacb, I willbe faticfied, Deny methus, 
And an eteinall Curie fall on you ; Let me know, 
Why finkes that Caldron ? & what noyſcis this ? Hobyu 
I, Shew, ; 
2 Shcw. 
3 Shew, 
eAll. Shew his Eyes, and greeve his Heart, 
Come like ſhadow es,1o depart. 
 ſhew of eight K;ngs, and Bangquolaſt, with agleſſ 
#1 hi hand. 


T hunder. 
I. Apperation, an Armed Head. 


| CMWacb, What erethouart,for thy good caution,thanks 


T bander 


ach. Thouacttoo like the Spirit of Banque : Down; 
Thy Croivne do's feare mine Eye-bals. And thy hate 
| Thou other Gold-bound-brow, is like the firſt : 
| Athird, islike the former, Filthy Hagges, 
Why do you ſhew me this? »— A fourth ? Start ee! 
W hat wiil the Line ftretch out to'th* cracke of Doom? 
Another yet ? A ſcaventh? le ſce no more : 
And yet the cight appears, who beares a glaſle, 
Which ſhewes me many more : and ſome 1 ſee,' 
That two-fold Balles, and trebble Scepters carry- 
Horrible ſight : Now 1 ſee tis true, 
For the Blood-bolter'd Bauquoſmiles upon me, | 
And points atthem for his. W hat isthis o ? 
1 ISir,all thisis ſo. But wby 
Stands Macbeth chus amazedly ? 
Come Siſters, cheere we vp his ſpriglits, | 
And ſhew the beſt of our delights. 
Ie Charmethe Ayretogivea found, 
While you performe your Antique round: 
T hat thus great King may kinely ſay, 
Our duties, did his welcome pay. ef whctg 
The Wuches Dance, avd vaniſh. 
Hacb.W herearc they > Gone? 
Let this pernitous houre, 
Stand aye accurſed in the Kalender. 
Come 1n, without thet ec, Enter Leners 


Lenox. W hat's your Graces will, Mach. 
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Mach. Saw you the Wizard Sihers ? 
|| Corms. No my Lord. 
6 Macb. Came they not by you? 
; Lex, No indeed rmy Lord. Ws” 
Mach. Infeted be the Ayre whereon they ride, 
And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them. I did heare 
| The gallopping of Horſe. Whe was't came by ? 
- [«n, 'Tistwo orthree my'Lord, that bring you word : 
d Macdsffis cd to England. 
Macb. Fledto England ? 
Len. I, my good Lord. OY 2 
Mach. Time, thou anticipat'ſt my dread explotts : 
The fighty purpoſe never is o're-yooke 
Vnleſte the deed go with it, From this moment, 
The very firſthng of my hears ſhallbe = 
The firitlings of my band. Andeven now 
To Crown my thoughts with As: be it thought & done: 
The Caltle of Macdeff, I will ſurprizes 
ceize upon Fife ;give to th' edge o'th* Sword 
His Wife, his Babes, andall unfortunate Soules 
:| | | Thattrace himinhis Line. No boaſtinglikea Foole, 
Thisdeed Ile do, before this purpoſe coole, 
But no more ſights. Where are theſe Gentlemen ? 
Come bring me where they are» Exennt, 


> 
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Emer Macdufſet Wife, her Son, and Roſſee 


Wife. What had hee done, to make him fly the Land ? 
Reſſe, You muſt have patience Madam. 
Wife. He had none : | 
dis flight was madnefle : when our Actions donot, 
Our fearesdo make us Traitors, 
Roſſe, You know not 
Whether it was his wiſedome, or his fearc. | 
Wife. Wiſedom? to leave his wife, to leave his Babes, 
| His Manſion, and his Titles, ina place 
From whence himſctte does flye? He loves us not. 
He wants the naturall tcnch. for the poore Wren 
(Themoſt diminiuiveof Birds) will fight, 
Her young ones in her Neſt, againſt the Owle : 
Allisthe Feare, and nothing is the Love; 
Aslittle is the Wiſedome, where the flight 
Sorunnes againſt all reaſon, 
Reſſe. My deereſt Cooz, 
Ipray you tchoole your {elfe, But for your Husband, 
He is Noble, Wiſe, Iudicious, and beit knowes 
The firs o'th* Seaſon. I dare not ſpeake much further, 
Butcruell are. thetimes, when we are Traitors 
And do not know our ſelves: when we hold Rumor 
From what we feare,yet know not what we feare, 
But floate'npona wilde and violent Sea 
Exch way, and move. I take my leave of you: 
Shall not be long but Ile be here againce: 
bings at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſeclimbe upward, 
To what they were before, My pretty Coline, 
Bleſſing upen you. 
Wife.Father'd be is, 
And yet hee's Fatherlefle. 
Reſſe. I am ſo mucha Foole, ſhould I ſtay longer 
it would be my dif grace, and your diſcomfort, 
take my leaveat once . Exit Roſſe, 


ER T9, . 


S—_ 


| 


—J 


rife. Sirra, your Fathers dead, 
And what will you donow ? How will you live ? 
Son, As Birds do Mother. | 
Wife. What with Wormes, and Flyes ? 
Son. With what I get, and ſo do they, 
Wife. P oore bird, 
Thoud'ſt never Feare the Net,nor Line, 
The Pitfall, nor the Gin«® 
Son, Why ſhould 1 Mother ? 
Poore Birds they are not er for : 
My Father is not dead for all your ſaying. 
Wife, Yes, he is dead: 


How wilt thou doe for a Father ? 


Son. Nay how will you doe for a husband ? 
Wife, Why I can buy me twenty at any Market, 
Sox. Then you'i by *em:o ſell againe, | 
Wife, T houſpeak'it with all thy wit, 

And yet Ifaith with wit enough for thee, 
Sow, Was my Father a Traitor, Mether ? 
Wife. I, that he was. 
Son, Whatisa Traitor ? 
Wife, Why one that ſweares, and lyes, 
Sov. And be a!l Traytors, thar doe ſo. 
Wife, Every one that do's ſo, isa Traitor, 

And muſt be hang'd. 


Son. And mult they all be hang'd, that ſwear and 1ye ? 


Wife, Every one. 
Sen. V Vho muſt hang them ? 
Wiſe. V V hy, the honeſt men, 


Son, Then the Liars and Swearergare Fools: for there 
are Lyars and Swearerscnow, tobcate the honeſt men, | 


and hang up them, 
Wife, Now God helpe thee, poore Monkie : 
But how wilt thou doe for a Father ? 


Son, If hee were dead, youl'd weepe for him : ifyou 
would not it were a good figne, that 1 ſhould quickely 


havea new Father, 
Fon, Pocrepratler, how thoutalk'ſt ? 
Enter a Meſſenger, 
Meſ. Bleſſe you faire Dame; I am not to you knowne, 
Though in your ſtate of hononr I am perfe&; 
I doubt ſome danger does approach you ncerely. 
If you will takea homely mansadvice, 
Be not found heere : hence with your little ones : 
To fright you thus, Me thinkes 1 am to ſavage : 
To do worſeto you, were fell Cruelty, 
VV hich istoo nic your perſan, Heauen preſerve you; 
[ dareabide no longer. Exit Meſſenger. 
Wife. Whether ſhould 1 flye? 
I have done no harme, Burt Iremember now 
I aminthis carthly world ; where to doe harme 
Is often laudable, to doe good ſometime 
Accounted dangerous folly. Why thca (alas) 
Doe put up thac womanly defence, 
To fay I had done no harme? 
What are theſe faces? | 
Enter Muntherer 7. 
Aur. Where is your husband? : 
Wife, Thope inno place ſo unſanRified, 
Where ſuch as thou mayſt find him. 
Mar. He's a Traitor. | 
Sor, Thoii lyſt thou ſhagge-car'd Villaine. 
Hour. What you Egge? 
Yong fry of Treachery ? 
Soy, He has killd me Mother, 


| Run away I pray you. Exit crying Murthey, 
Fg Seang 
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Enter Malcolme and Macduf e. 


Mal. Letus ſeeke out ſome deſolate ſhade, & there 


| Weepe our ſad bolomes empty. 


CMHacd. Letus rather 
Hold faltthe mortall Sword : and like good men, 
Beſtride our downfall Birthdome ; cach new Morne, 
New Widdowes howle, new Orphans cry, new {oroWes 
Strike Heaven on the face, that it refounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell*d ont 
Like Syllable of Dolour, 
Hal. What I beleeve, Ile waile ; 
What know, beleeve ; and what I can redreſlc, 
ASI ſhall findethe time to fricnd , 1 will. 
What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo perchance. 
This T; rant, whoſe fole name bliſters our tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt : you have iov'd him well, 
He hath not toucl'd you yct, I au: young, bur ſomethung 
You may diſfcerne cf him through m:, and wiledome 
To offer up a weake, poore innocent Lambe 
T appealean angry God. 
Macd. 1 am not treacherous. 
alc, But Macbeth 1s. 
A good and vertuons Nature may recoyle 
In an !mperiall charge. But 1 ſhall crave your pardon : 
Thar which you are, my thoughts cannot tran{pole ; 
Angels are bright ſtill, though the brighreſi fell. 
Though all things foule, would wear the bro\vs of grace 
Yet Grace mult ſtill lJooke ſo. 
Aacd, 1 have loſt my Hopes. 
IMWalc, Perchance even there 
W hcre I did tinde my doubts 
Why in that rawneſle left you Wife,and Children? 
Thoſe precious Motives, thoſe ſtzong knots of Love, 
Without leave-iaking. I pray you, 
Let not my lealouſics, be your Diſhonors, = 
But mine owne Safetics : you may be rightly zuſt, 
W hat cver I ſhail thinke. 
Atacd. Bleed, bleed poore Country, 
Great Tyrany lay thouthy baf's ſurc, 
For geodiefle dare not check thee : weare y thy wrongs 
The Title is affear'd. Farethee well Lord, 
I would not be the Villaine that thou think'ſt, 
For the whote Space thar's in the Tyrants Graſpe, 
And the rich Ealt to boot. 
Aal. Be not offended ; 
I ſpeake not as inablolnte feare of you : 
I thinxe our Country finkes beneath the yoake, 
It weepcs, it blecds, and each new day a gaſh * 
Is added to her wounds, I thinke withall, 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here from gracious England have I offer 


| Ofgoodly thouſands. Bur for all this, 


WhenT ſhall tread upoa the Tyrants head, 
Or weare it on my Sword ; yet my poore Country 
| Shall have more vices then it had before, 
{ More ſuffer,and more ſundry wayes then ever, 
By him that ſhall ſucceede. 
Alaea. W hat ſhould he be ? 
Mal. It ismy ſelfe T mezne 7 in whom I know 
All the particulars of Vice ſo grafted, 
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That when they ſhall be open'd, blacke Macbeth 
Will ſceme as pure as Snow, and the poore State 
Eſtecme him as a Lambe, being compar'd 
With my confinelefſe harmes. 
Macd, Not inthe Legions X 
Of horrid Hell, can come a Divell more damn'd 
Incvils, torop Macbeth. | 
Macb. I grant him Bloody, 
Luxurious, Auaricious, Falſe, Deceittull, 
Sodaine, Malicious, {moak ing of every ſinne 
T hat ka's a name. But there's no bottome,none 
In my Voluptuouſneſſe : Your Wives, your Daughter, | 
Your Matrons, and yoyr Maids, could not fill up 
The Ceſterne of my Luſt, and my Deſire 
All continent Impediments would ore-beare 


| That did oppote my will. Better facbeth, 


Thenl\uch an one to reigne. 

Macd. Boundlefle incemperance 
In Nature 1s a Tyranny : It hath beene 
Th untimely emptying of the happy Throne, 
| Andfallof many Kings. But feare not yer 
| Iorake upon you whatis yours : you may 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, 

And yer ſecme cold. The time you may ſo hoodwinke: 
We have willing Dames enough : there cannot be 
That Vulture in you, ro devoure fo many 

As will to Greatntfle dedicare themielves; 

Finding it fo inclinde. 

Mat, Withthis, there growes 
In my molt ill-compoy'd Aﬀection, fuch 
A itanchleſſe Auaiice, tha* were | King, 

[ ſhould cut off the Nobles for their Lands, 
Deſire his Jewels, and this others Houle, 
And iny morc-having, would be as a Sawce 
To make me hunger more, that 1 ſhould forge 
| Q:arrels unjuſt againſt the Good and Loyall, 
' Þitroying thcm for wealth. 

CHMacd. 1 his Auarice 
[tickes deeper : growes with more pernicious rcote 
Then Summer-fecming Luſt : and it hath bin 
The Sword of our flaine Kings : yet do not feare, 
Scotland hath Foyſonsro fill up your will 
Of your meere Owne. Allthetc are portable, 

With other Graces weigh'd. 

Mal. But I have none. The King-becoming Graces, 
As luſtice, Verity, Temp'rance, Stavlencſlc, 
Bounty, Perſeverance, Mercy, Lowhaeſte, 
Devotion, Paticnce, Courage, fortituce, 

I have no reliſh of chem. but abound 

Is the diviſion of cach ſeverall Crime, 

Acting it many wayes. Nay had 1 power I ſhould 
Poire the ſweet Milke of Concord , into Hell, 
Vprore the univerfall pcace, confound 

All unity onearth. 

CHMacd. O Scotland, Scotland. 

Mat. If ſuch a one be fit to governe, ſpeake : 
Iam as } have ſpoken. WR: 

Mae.Fit to govern? No uot tolive.O Nation miſerable! 
With an untitled Tyrant, bloody Sceptred, 

W hen ſhalt thou ſce thy wholſome daycs agame ? 
Since that the trueſt Iſſue of thy Throne 

By his owne Interdiction ſtands accult, | 
Anddo's blaſpheme his breed ? Thy Royall Father 
Was a molt Sainted-King : the Queene that bore thee, 
Ofcner upon her knees, then on her feet, 

| Dy'decvery day ſheliv'd. Fare thee well, 


— 


| Theſe | 
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| Into his power : 


| 


The Tragedy of Macheth. 


———. 


| Thel Evils thou repeat'it upon thy ſelfe, 
| Ne aniſhe me from Scotland, O my Breſt, 


| Thy bopeecnds 


hecre. 

Mal. Macdeff,this Noble paſſion 
Childe of integrity, bath from my ſoule 
Wip'dthe blacke Scruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
Tothy good Truth, and Honor. Divelliſh CMacberb, 
By many of theſe traines, bath ſought to win me 
and modeſt Wiſcdome pluckes me 
From over-credulous naſt ; but God avove 
Deale betweene thee and me; For even now 
1pnt wy ſelfe to thy direCion, and 
Vnſpeake mine owne detraftion. Heere abiure 


| Thetaints, and blames I laid upon my {clfe, 


For ſtrangers to my Nature, I am yct 
Vnknowne to womengnever was ter{Wore, 
Scarſely have coveted what was mine owne , 
Atno time broke my Faith, would not betray 
The Divell to his Fe!low,and delight 
Nolcfie in truth then life. My fi:it Falſe ſpeaking 
Was this upon my ſelfe, what Tam truly 
Isthine, and my poore Countries to command ; 
Whither indced, before thy heere approach, 
Old Seyward with ten thouſand wariike men 
Alrcady ata point, was ſcttirg foorth ? 
Now wee'l together, and the chance of goodneſſe 
Belike our warranted Quarrell, Why are youlilent ? + 
Macd. Such welcome, and unwelcome things at once 
'Tis hard to reconcile. 
Enter aDottor, 
Mal. Well, more anon, Comes the King forth 
I pray you e 
Dot. 1 Sir : there are a crew of wretched Soules 
That ſtay his Cure: their calady convinces 
Thegreat aflay of Art. But at biscouch, 
Such ſanity hath Fieaven given his band, . 
They preſently ainer'd. Ext, 
al. | tranke you Doctor, 
CMaca, What's the ii{cale he meanes ? 
Cal. Tis cail'd the Evill, 
A moſt miraculous wei ke in thisgood King, 
Which often tince my heere remainein England, 


| Thaveſeenc hia) doe ; How hefſolicites heaven 


flimſelfe beſt knowwes ; but ftravgely viſited people 
Allſwolne and 1cerous, pittifull to the eye, 

The meere deſpairc of Surgery, he cures, 

Hanging a golden ſtampe about their neckes, 

Puton wich holy Prayers, ad 'tis ſpoken 


| Tothe ſucceeding Royalty he leaves 


The healing Benegiction. with chis ſtrange yertue, 
He hatha heavenly gviftof Propbefic, 
And fondry Blefſings hang about bis Throne, 
Thar ſpeak him full of Grace. , 
Enter Roſſe, 
Macd, Se who comes herre. 
Wale. My Countryman : but yet I know him not 
Macd. Mv cuer gentle Cozen, welcome hither. 
Mile. i know him now. Good God betimes remouc 
emeanes, he meanes that makes us trangers, 
Reſſ, Sir. Ainen; : 
Mid. Strids Sectland where it did? 
. foſſ. Alas poore Country, 
Imoſt affi 214 rg kno's rr {cife. It cannot 
Be calig our Mother, out our Grave; where notaing 
ut who knowes noting isonce{::neto ſmile : 
dere Foes, ar g: vanes, and {hiieks rhat rent rhe ayre 
i 
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Are made, not mark'd ; Where vi6lentſorrow ſcemes 
A Moderne extaſie : The Deadmans {ceil, 

Isthere ſcarſe ask'd for who, and gooc inenslives 
Expire before the Flowers intheir Caps, 

Dy1ng,or erethey fickens OP 

CMacd. Ohrelation ; too nice, and yet tootrue- 

Malc. What's the neweſt griefe ? 

Roſſe. Thar of an honeres age,doth hiſſe the ſpeaker, 
Each minuteteemes a new one. = 

Maca. How dies my Wite? 
Roſſe, Why well. 
Macd, And all my Chiidren ? 
Roſſe, Well too. | 
Maca. The Tyrant has not batter'd at their peace? 
Refſe.No,they were well a, peace when 1 did {cave 'ems 
CMacd. Benot anigpacd of your ſpeech: How gout r 
Roſſe. When came hitker to tranſport the [tags 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a Rumvur 
Of many werthy Fellowes, that were out, 
Whick was to my belecte witneſt the racher, 
E or that I ſaw the Tyrants Pow er a-fout, 
Now isthe ti:ue of heipe : your eye 10 Scotland 
Would create Svidiours, make our women fight, 
To doffe their dire diſtreiſcs. 

Ma. Beet their comfort 
We are comming thither : Gracious England hath 
Lent us good Sexward, and tentbouſand men, 

An older and a better Souldier,none 
That Chriſtcndome gives our. 

Roſſe. Would I could anſwer 
This comfort with the like. But I bave words 
That would be howl'd out in the deſertayre 
Where hearng ſhouldnot latch theme 

CHacd, What concerne they, 
The generall cau'e, or is it a Fee-gricfe 
Due co ſome ſingle breit ? 

Roſſe, No muide that's hone(t 
But init ſhares ſome woe, though the maine part 
Pertaines to you alone. | 

Macd, If it be mine 
Keep? it not from me , quickly let me have it. 

Roſſe. Let noc your cares deſpil. my rongue for ever, 
Which ſhall pc{ſ fle them with the hcavielt found 
That evcr yet they heard. 

Clacd, Humhb: ! guefieatir, 

Roſſe. Your Caſtic 13 (typriz'd $ your Wife, and Babes 
Savagely ſlanghte;'d : To reiate che manner 
Were on th Quarry of thzie mucther'd Deere 
To addethedeath cf you. 

Male. Mercif all Heaven : 

What man, ne'r= pa! your hatupon your browes : 
Give forrov# words; che griefe thac do's net ipeake, 
Whiſpers the o'rc-t) aughr heart, and bids it breaj.c. 
Maca. My Children too ? 
Ro, Wits, Chiidren, Servants,a'l that could be found. 

AMacd. And 1 mult be from thence? My wit kill'd roo? 

Rofſe. 1 have ſaid. 

Hale. B: comforted. 
Let's make us Med cinesof our great Revenge, 
To care this deadly greefe. 

Macd, He ha's no Children. All my pretty ones? 
Did you ſay All? Oh Hell-Kite! Ail? 
W hat, Ail my pretty Chickens, and their Damms 
At one fell {woope ? 

Malc. Difpuicitlike aman- 

Meacd. I ſhalidoſo: 


— vw" " TT _— 


167 | 


| 


| 


| 


| thus waſhing her hands : I have knowne her continue in 
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"? T he Tragedy of Macbeth. f 


——_—___ 
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But I muſt alſo feele it as a man ; 
I cannot but remember ſuch things were | 
That were moſt precious to me : Did heaven looke on, 
And would not take their part ? Sinfull Macdeffe, 
They were all ſtrooke for thee : Naug"t that I am, 
Not for their ownedemerits, but for mine 
Fell flaughter on their ſoules ; Heaven reſt them now. 
Mal. Be this the W herſtohe of your ſword, let griefe 
Convert toarger : blunt not the heart, enrage 1t. 
Macd, OI could play the woman with mineeyes, 
And Brageart with my tongue. But gentle Heavens, 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſion ; Front to Front, 
Bring thou this Fiend of Scotland , and my ſelfc 
Within my Swords length ſet him, it he ſcape 
Heaven forgivehim too, | 
Mal. Thistimegoes manly : 
Come go weto the King, our Power is ready, 
Our lacke is nothing bur our leave. CHMacbers 
Is ripe for ſhaking,andthe Powers aboue 
Put on their Inſtruments:Receiue what checre you may, 
The night is long that never findes the Day. Exenrt, 


— 


——— — OR CO —C— 


Enter a Doftor of Phyſicke, anda Wayting 


Geatlewoman. 


Def. I have two Nights watch'd with you, but can 
perceive no truth in your report, When was 1t ſhe laſt 
walk'd? 

Gent, Since his Majeſty went into the Field, I have 
ſcene her riſe from her bed, throw her Night-Gown up- 
on her , unlocke her cloſet, take foorth naper, folde it, 
write upon't, read it, afterwards ſcale it, and againe re- 
turne tO bed ; yet all this while in a molt taſt ſleepe, 

Dot. A great pertnrbation 1n Nature, to recelve at 
once the benefit of ſleepe and dothe «ffets of watching. 
Inthis Cumbry agitation, beſides her waiking, and other 
acuall performances, what (atany time) have you heard 
| her ſay ? | 

Gent. That Sir, which I will not report after her, 

Dott, You may ro me, and 'tis molt meet you ſhould, 

Gent. Neither to you,nor any one, having no witneſſe 
to confirme my {pecch. Enter Ladywuth a Taper. 
| Lo you, here ſhe comes : This1s her very guiſe, and tp- 
on my life faſt aſleepe; obſerve her,ftand cloſe. 

Dot#t, How came ſheby that light ? 

Gent, Why it ſtood by her : ſhe ha's light by her con- 
tinually, "tis her commands 

Doft. You ſee her eyes are Open. 

' Gent, I buttheir ſenſe arc ſhut. 
Do#. What is it ſhe do's now ? 
Looke how ſhe rubbes her hands. 
Gent. Itis an accuſtom'd ation with her, to ſeeme 


| 


this aquarter ofan houre. 
Lad. Yet heere's a ſpot. 
Doh. Heark,ſhe ſpeakes, I will ſet downe what comes 
from her, to ſatisfie my remembrance the more itrongly, 
Le. Out damned ſpot : out 1fay. One: Two: Why 
| then 'tis time rodoo't : Hellis murky= Fyc,my Lord, fie, 
a Souldier, and affear'd? what need we feare? who knows 
| it, when none cancall our power to accompt : yet who 


would have thought the olde man to have had {oqual 
bloodin him. _ = 
Dot. Doyou marke that ? _ 
Lad. The Thane of Fife, hada wife: where is ſhe now } 
W har will theſe hands neere be cleane ? No more oth | 
my Lord, no more o'that : you marre all with fa. t- 
ing, "16 
Dott. Goto, goto: 
You have knowne what you ſhould not. T4 
Gent. She ha's ſpoke what ſhe ſhould not, T am fa A 
of that : Heaven knowes what ſhe ha's knowne. | 

La. Here's the ſmell of the blood till : all the Pete 2 
fumesof Arabia will not ſweeten this little hand. I 
Oh, oh, oh, | | I 
Dot?, Whata ſigh is there? The heart is ſorely charg4 ” 
Gent, ] would not have ſuch a heart in my boſons, | 
for the dignity of the whole body. | 
Dott. Well, well, well. 
Gent. Pray God it be fir. 
Dot, This djſeafe is beyond my prattiſe : yet Thave 
knowne thoſe which have walkt in their ſleep, whohaye 
dy cd holily in their beds. 
Lad. Waſh your hands, put on your Night-Gomwn, 
looke not {0 pale : I tell you yet againe Banquo's buried; 
he cannot come out on's grave. 

DoF. Evenflo ? | 

Lady. Tobed,to bed : there's knocking at the pate; 
Come, come, come, come, give me. your hand : What's 
done, cannot be undone. To bed, to bed, to bed, 

Exu Laqj, 
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DoF, Will ſhe go now to bed ? 

Gent. DireAtly. 

Def. Foule whiſp'rings are abroad - unnatural deeds 
Do breed unnathrall troubles ; infeted mindes 
Totheir deafe pillowes will difcharge their Secrets: 
More needes ſhe the Divine, then che Phyſitian ; 
God, God forgive us8ll. Looke after her, 
Remove from her the meanes of all annoyance, 
And till keepe eyesupon her : 50 goodnight; 

My mindeſhe ha's mated, and amaz'd my fight. 
I thinke, but dare not ipeake. 


Gent, Good night good Dottor. Exeunt 
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Scena Secunda. 
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Drum and Colours, Enter Menteth, Cathne:, 
Angus, Lenx, Souldiers. 


Met. The Engliſh power is neere,led on by CHalcaim, | 
His Vnkle Sepward, and the good Hacasff. | 
Revenges burne inthem : for their deere cauſes 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ang. Neere Byrnan wood oo 
Shall we well mect them, that way are they comming» | 

Cath, Who knowes if Doxalbaxe be with his brother 

Len. For certaine Sir, he isnot : I havea File 
Ofall the Gentry ; there is Sgwards Sonne, 
And many unruffe youths, that evennow 
Proteft their firſt of Manhood. 

Aent. W hat do's the Tyrant. EO 
Cath. Great Dunſinane he ſtrongly Fortifics- 
Some ſay hee'smad : Others, thatlefler hate hum» 


He 


| 


Do callit valiant Fury, but for certaine 
mo ———— 
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Gt buckle his diſtemper'd cauſe | 


within the belt of __ , 
| © 4». Now doe's he teete 
Ul. x Murthers cage on liis hands, 
x minrcly REVoINS up 


raid his faith-breach ; 


waſe he commands,move onely in command, 


! 
[ 


0 
\ # 
oy 


AY 


mn 
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= in love: Now doc's he feele his Title 


BE iooſc about him,like a Giants Robe | 
Moon: Dwarfiſh Theete. 
8 1! 
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"2/-xt. Who then ſhall blame 
"op herd Senſes torecoyle,and flart, 


on all that is within him,doe's condemne 


falfe, for being there. 
"Cath. Well,march weon, 
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ive obedience where tis truely ow'd : 


1885 the Med'cire of the ſickly Weale, 


i 
| 


A with him powie We in our Countries purge, 
M\Exch drop of 5. . 

|: Levox. Or fo muchasitneeds, hs 
To dew the Soveraigne Flower,and drowne the wo $ 
Make we our March towards Birnam. Exe uns marching 
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ScanaT ertia, 
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' Enter Macheth,Dottor and Attendants. 


Mach. Bring me no more Reports, let them flycall : 


Til 8yrnzm Wood remove to Dunſinaue, 
Iannot taint with Feare. Whats the Boy Afalcolme* 


ks he not borne cf woman ? The Spirits that know 


Allmortail Conſequences, have pronounc'd me thus : 
Farenot Macberh,no man that's borne of woman 
Shilere have power upon thee. Then fly falſe Thanes, 
And miagle with the Engliſh Epicures, 


} 
! 
' 


The minde I ſway by ,and the heart I beare, 
Shall never ſagge with doubr,vor ſhake with feare. 


Enter Servant. 


The Divell damne thee blacke, rhou cream-fac'd Loone : 
Where gor'it thou that Gooſc-looke. 


Ser, There 1s ten thouſand. 
Carb, Geele Villaine ? 
Ser, Souldiers fir. 
(ach, Goepricke thy face,and over-redthy feare 


Thou Lilly-liver'd Boy. What Souldiers,Patch ? 
Death of thy ſoule,thoſe linren cheekes of thine 
ke Counſailoursto feare. W hat Souldiers Whay-face? 


Ser, The Engliſh Force,ſo pleaſe you. 
Macb.Take thy face hence. Seytor,l am ſicke at heart, 


When I behold : Seytom,l fay,this puſh 


cheere me ever,or diſeaſe me now. 


lkaveliv'd long enough : my way of life 


ne into the Seare,the yellow Leafe, 


Andthat which ſhould accompany Old Age, 


6 our,love,obedience, Troopes of Friends; 
wult not looke to have 3 but intheir ſtead A 


wenet lowd but deepe,Mouth-honour, breath 


a the poore lcart would faine deny ,anddare net. 


| Entey Seytox. 
vs Whats your Gracious plcaſure ? 
, *. What newes more? 

th All is confirm'd my Lord,which was reported. 
"day Ile fight, till from my bones,my fleſh is hackt. 


| 


{ Till Birnam Forreſt come to Dunſinane, 


—_— 
—CC 


Give me my Armour, 

Sy, Tisnotneeded yet. 

AMac, Ieputiton: 

Seng out moe horſes,skirre the Countrey round, 
Hang thoſe that ſtand in feare.Give-me mine Armor : 
How doe's your Patient, DoRor ? 
- Dott, Notſo ſfickemy Lord, 
As ſhe is troubled with thicke-comming Fancics 
That keepe her from herreſt, 
AMacb. Cure her of that: _ 

Canſt rhou not Miniſter to a minde diſcas'd, 
Plucke from the Memory a rooted Sorrow, 
Raze out the written troubles of the Braine, 
And with ſome {\weet oblivious Antidote 
Cleanſe the ſtuft boſome, of that perillous ſiuffe 
Which weighes upon the heart? | 

Dott, Therein the Patient | 
Muft Miniſter unto himſelfe, 
- Macb. Throw Phyſicke to the Dogs, Ile none of it. 
Come,put mine Armor on: give me my Staffe : 
Seron,ſend out ; Door,the Thanes flye from me : 
Come (ir,diſpatch. If thou could*ſt DoRor,caſt 
The water of my Land, find her diſcaſc, | 
And purge it toa ſound and priſtine Health, 
I would applaud thee to the very Eccho, 
That ſhould applaudagaine, Pull off 1 fay, 
What Rubarb, Czny,or what Purgative drug | | 
Would ſcowre theſe Engliſh hence:hearſt rhou of them? 


Dot. I my good Lord : your Royall preparation 
Makes us heare ſomething, NPE 


Mac, Bring it after me : 
I will not be afraid of Death and Bane, 


= 


Det, WereI from Dunſinane away,and cleare, 


Profit againe ſhould hardly draw me here. Exennt, | 


— = ” wry 2 + woanrmmn ene. | 


Scana Quarta, | 


— OO —_ 


Dt. 


Drum and Colonrs, Enter Malcolme, Seyward, Iac- 


dnffe Seywards Soune, Menteth,Cathnes,« An FH, 
and Souldiers Marching, 


[ 


ale. CofinsI hope the dayes are neereat hand 
That Chambers will be ſafe. ; | 
CHent. We doubt it nothing. | | 
Seyw. What Wood iis this before us ? 
Ment. The Wood of Byrnam, 
AMalc, Let every Souldier hew him downe a Bough, 
And bear't before him,thereby ſhall we ſhadow 
The numbers of our Hoaſt,and make diſcovery 
Erre in report of us. | 
Sold, It ſhall be done. | | 
Seyw, Welearne no other, but the confident Tyrant, i |} 
Keepes ſtill in Dunſinane,and will indure = 2D 
Our ſetting downe befor't, | 
| 


Aalc. Tis his maine hope : 
For where there is advantage to be given, 
Both more and lefſe have givenhim the Revolt, | 
And none ſerve with him, but conſtrained things, 
W hoſe hearts are abſent too. 


| 
Macd. Let ourbelt Cenſures | | 


a 
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Before the true event,and put we on 


nn Pp_ Induſtriou s 
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Induſtrious S ouldierſhip. | 
Sey. The time approaches, | 

That will with due deciſion make us know 

What we ſhall ſay we have,and what we owe: 

Thoughts ſpeculative,their unſure hopes relate, 

Burt certaine ifſue, ſtrokes muſt arbitrate, ; 
Towards which, advance the warre, Excunt marching. 


Scena Quinta, 


— 


——_— 


Enter CMacbeth,Segton,and Souldi ers,with 
| Dram and Colours. 


Macb. Hang ont our Banners on the outward walls, 
The Cry is ſtill, they come : Our Caſtles ſtrength 
Will laugh a Siege to ſcorne : Here let them lye, 
Till Famine and the Aguecate them up : 
Were they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, 
We might have met them darcfull,beard to beard, 


And beat them backeward home. What is that noyſc? 


The Trapedy of eM acheth 


Comes toward Dunſinane, Arme,arme,andour, 

If this which he avouches doe's appeare, 

There is nor flying hence,nor tarrying here, 

I 'ginto be a weary of the Sunne, 

And wiſh th'cſtate o'thiworld were now undon; 
Ring the alarum Bell,blow Wind,come wracke, 

At lealt wee'l dye with Harnefſe on our backe. £&y,yy, 


A 


7 r_— 
Scanavexta. 
 Drumme and { olonrs. 
Enter Malcolme, Seyward, Mackduffe,and their Am, 
| with Bonehes, M 


| al. Now neere enough : 

Your Leavy Screenesthrow downe, 

And ſhew likethoſe you are : You(worthy Vncle) 
Shall with my Couſin, your right Noble ſonne, 
Lead our firſt Bartell. Worthy CMacdefee and we 
Shall take upon's what clſe remaines to doe 


| A cry within of Women, 

Sey. Ttisthecry of women,my good Lord. 
CHachb. I havealmoſt forgot the taſte of Feares : 
The time has becne,my ſenſes would have cool'd 
| Toheare a Night-ſhricke,and my Fell of haire 
Would at a diſmali Treatiſe rowze,and ſtirre 
As life were in't. I have ſupt full with horrors, 
Direneſlc familiar to my ſlaughterous thoughts 
{ Cannot once ſtart me. Wherefore was that cry ? 
Sey. The Queene (my Lord)is dead. 
HMacb. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter ; 
"There would have been a time for ſacha word : 
| To morrow,and to morrow,and to morrow, 
Creepes in this petty pace from day to day, 
To the laſt Syllable of Recorded time : 
And all our yelterdayes, have lighted Fooles 
The way to ſtudy death. Out,out, briefe Candle, 
Life's but a walking Shadow, 4 poore Player, 
That firuts 2nd frets his houre upon the Stage, 
And then is heard go more. Ir isa Tale 
Told by an [deort,full of ſound and fury 
Signifying nothing, Enter a Meſſen yer 
Thou com'ſt to uſe thy Tongue : thy ſtory quickly. 

Heſs My Gracious Lord, 
I ſheuld reportthat which I fay I ſaw, 
But knew not how to doo't. mg ted 
Mach, Well,ſay fir, 

AMeſi As Idid ſland my watch upon the hi! 
Tlook't toward Byrnam.,and anon me thought 
The Wood began to move. 

Hacb. Lyarzand Slave. 

Aſeſ. Let me endure your wrath,if't benot ſo : 
| Within this three mile may yoa ſee it comming. 

I fay.a moving Grove. 

Mach, If thou ſpeak'(t falſe, 

Vponthe next tree {halt thou hang alive 

[| Till Famine cling thee : It thy ſpeech be ſooth . 

I care norif thou doſt for me as much, 

| I pull in Reſclution,and begin 

Todoubt the Equivocation of the Fiend, 

| Thatlies like truth. Feare pot, till Byrnam Wood 
Doe come to Dunſinane,and now a VW ood 


According to our order. 

| Sey. Fare you well: 

Doc we but find the Tyrants power to night, 

Let us be beaten,if we cannot fight. ' (brat 
Macd. Make all our Trumpets ſpeake, give themal 

| Thoſe clamourous Harbingers of blood.and death, xe, 


Alarums continued, 


Scena Septima. 


Enter Macbeth. 

Mach, They have tyed me to a ſtake,] cannot fie, 
But Beare-like I muſt fight the courſe. W hats he 
That was not borne of woman ? Such a one 
Am I to feare,or none. 

Entey youg Seywara, 

7.Sey, Whatis thy name? 

e1acb.Thoult be afraid to heare1t. 

7.Sey. No: though thou call'it thy ſelfe a hotter name 
Than any is in hell. 

Macb, My name's Macbeth. F 
| cy. The Divelthimſelte could not pronounce a Titi 
More hatcfall to mine care, 

Macb. No; nor more fearcfull. ; F 

7.Sey.Thoulieftthou abhorred Tyrant, withmy {ior 
Ile prove the lye thou ſpeakſt, | 

Figbt and youg Seyward ſunte 

Mach. Thou waſt borne of Woman ; 

But ſwords Iſmile at, Weapons laugh to ſcorne, ori, 
Brandiſh'd by manthat's of a Woman borne- 
eAlarums., Enter Macdeſ 

Macd. That way the noyſeis : Tyrant ſhew thy fact 

If thou beeſt ſlaine,and with no ſtroake of mine, 


My Wife and Childrens Ghoſts will haunt me ſtill? 
| I cannot ſtrike at wretched Kernes,whoſe armes " 
Are hyr'dto beare their Staves ; either thou CMacbeln, 
Or elſe my ſword with an unbatterred edge < 
I ſheathagaine undeeded. There thou R be, 


| B y this great clatter,one of greateſt note 
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ceemes bruited. Let me finde him Fortune, 


And more I beg not- Exit, eAlarums. 


Enter Malcolme and Seyward. 


S-yw. This way my Lord,the Caſtles gently rendred: 
The Tyrants people,on both ſides doe fight, 


The Noble Thanes doe bravely in the Warre, 


Theday almoſt it {<1fe profefſes yonrs, 
And little is to doe. 
- Malc. We have met with Focs 
Thar ſtrike betide us, 
Seyw. Enter,Sir,the Caſtle. 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mac. Why ſhould I play the Roman Foole,and dyc 
On mine owne {word ? whiles I ſce lives,the-gaſhes 
Doe better upon them. 
Enter Macauffe. 
Macd. Turne Hell-hound,turne. 
Hac. Of all men elſe I have avoyded thee : 
But get thee backe,my ſoule is roo much charg'd 
With blood of thine alrcady. 
HMacd, I have no words, PANS 
My voyce isin my Sword,thou bloodier Villaine 
Than tearmes can give thee out: Fight g Alarum, 
Macb. Thou lciclt la3our, | 
Ascafic may'{t chou the intrenchant Ayre 
With thy keene Sword impreſſe,as make me blecd : 
Let fall thy blade on vulucrable Cretts, 
[beare a charmed life, which muſt not yeeld 
To one of woman borne. 
Macd, Diſpaire thy Charme, 
Andetthe Angell whom thou {till haſt ſerv'd 
Teli thee, Macdsffe was from his Mothers wombe 
Votiwely ript. | 
Mach. Accurſed be that tongue that tels meſo ; 
For it hath Cow'd my better part of man : 
And be theſe Iugling Fiends no more beleev'd, 
That palter with us in a double ſenſe, 
That kcepe the word of promiſe to our earc, 
And breake it to our hope: Ilenot fight with thee: 
Macd, Then yeeld thee Coward , 
And live to be the ſhew,and gaze o th'time. 
Wee'l have thee,as our Rarer Montters arc 
Panted upon a Pole,and under-writ; 
Here may you ſee the Tyrant. 
Macb. I willnort yeeld 
Tokiſſe the ground before yong Halco!mes feet, 
Andto be baited with the Rabbles curſe, 
Fas Byrnam Wood be come to Dunſinane, 
Andthou oppos'd,being of no woman borne, 
YetI will try thelaſt. Before my body, 
Ithrow my warlike Shield : Lay on Cacdaffe, 
Anddamn'd be him,that firſt crycs hold,cnough 
Exeunt feghting, Alarums, 


Exenunt, eAlariim. 


— 


EDn_—— 


Enter Fightino,and Macbeth ſlaine. 


Retreat ,and Flanriſh, Enter with Dramme and ('oloxr:, 


HMalcolme Seyward,Rofſe,Thanes and Soldiers. 
Mal. I would the Friends we miſſe,were ſafe arriv'd, 


Se. Some mult goe off : and yer by thelc Lice, 
So greata day as this is cheapely bought, 


Aal. Macauffe is miſling,and your noble Sonne- 
Rofſ. Your ſonne my Lord, ha's paid a Souidiers cbr, 


Heonely liv'd but till he was a man, 

The which no ſooner had his Proweſle confirm'd 
In tne unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, 

But like a man he dy'd. 

Sey, Then heis dead ? 


Roſſe.I,and brought off the Field:your cauſe of ſorrow 


Maſt not be meaſuu'd by his worth,for then 
It hath no end, 


Sey, Had hehis hurts before, 
Roſſ. I, onthe Front, 
Sey. Why then,Gods Souldier be he : 


Had I as many ſonnes,as I have haires, 
I would not wiſh them to a fairer death : 
And fo his Knell is knoll'd. 


Mal. Hee's worth more ſorrow, 


And that Ile ſpend for him. 


Sey. He's worth no more, 


They fay he parted well,and paid his ſcore, 
And fo God be with him. Here comesnewer comfort, 


Enter Macduffe;with Macbeths head, 
Macd, Haile King, for ſo thouart- 


Behold where ſtands 

Th'Vſurpers curſed head : therime is free : 

I ſce thee compaſt withthy Kingdomes Pearle, 
That ſpeake my ſalurationin their minds : 

W hole voyces I deſire alowd with mine, 
Haile King of Scotland. 


All. Haile King of Scotland, Floariſh, 


Hal. We ſhall not ſpendalarge expence of time, 


Before wereckon with your ſcverall loves, 

And make us even with you, My Thanes and Kinſmen 
Henceforth be Earles,the firſt that ever Scotland 
In ſuch an honor nam'd ; W hats more ro doe 
Which would be planted newly with the time, 
As calling heme our exil'd Friends abroad, 

That fled the Snares of watchfull tyranny, 
Producing forth the cruell Miniſters 

Ofthis dead Butcher,and hts Fiend-like Queene ; 
Who(as 'tis thought)by ſelfe and violent hands, 
Tooke off her life. This,and what needfull ele 
That cals upon us,by the Grace of Grace, 

We will performe in meaſure,time,and place : 

So thankes to all at once,and to each one, 

Whom we invite,to ſce us Crown'd at Scone, 


Flourtfh, 


E xennt omnes. 
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| Andlet us heare Barmeardo ſpeake of this. 
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Exter Barnardo and Franciſco two Centinels. 


Barnayds., 
$Ho'sthere ? 
WEE Fran, Nay avſyer me 3 Stand and unfold 
GRAVEL your ſclfe. | 
Bar. Long livethe King. 
Fran, Barnarde ? 
Bar. He. 
Fran, You come molt carcfully upon your houre, 
Bar.Tis now ſtruck twelve,get thee to bed Franceſco. 
Fran, For this reliefe much thankes : Tis bitter cold, 
AndI am ficke at hearr. 
Bars, Have you had quiet Guard? 
Fran. Not a Mouſe fturring, 
Barn. Well,goodnight. If you doe meet Horatio and 
Marcellm, the Rivals of my Watch,bid them make haſt. 
Enter Horatio and e I arcelius, 
Fran, I thinke I heare them. Stand : who's there ? 
Hor, Friends to this ground. 
AMar. And Liege-men tothe Dane. 
Fran, Give you good night. 
Mar.O farewel honeſt Soldier,who hath reliev'd you? 
Fra. Barnard» ha's my place : give you good night, 
Exit Francsſco. 
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Mar. Holla Barnardo, 
Bar, Say,what is Horatio there ? 
Hor, A peece of him. | 
Bar, Welcome Horatio,welcome good CMarcellus, 
Mar. What,ha's this thing appear'd againe to night, 
Bar. I have (cene nothing. 
Mar. Heratio ſayes,tis but our phantaſie, 
And will not kt beleefe take hold of him 
Tonching this dreaded ſight, twice ſecne of us, 
Therefore 1 have intreated him along 
With us,to watch the minutes of this night, 
That if againe this Apparition come, 
He may approve our eycs,and ſpeake to it. 
Hor, Tuſh:tuſh, twill notappeare. 
Bar. Sit downea while, 
Andlerus once againe affaile your cares,] 
Thatare ſo fortified againſt our Story, 


| What we twonights have ſecne. 


Hor, Well,fit we downe, 


Bars, Laſt night of all, 
Whon yond fame Starre thats Weſtward from the Pole 
Had made his courſe Cillume that part of heaven 


OO ————— 


Wherenow it burncs,farcell»s and my ſelfe, 
The Bell then beating one. 
Mar. Peace,breake thee off ; 
Looke where it comes againe. 
Bar. In the ſame figure like the King thats dead, 
Har, Thouart a Scholler ; ſpeake to it Horatio, 
Bar, Lookeitnot like the King ? Marke it Horatiy, 
Hor. Molt like ; It baxrowes me with feare and wor 
Zar. Tt would be ſpoke to. 
Mar. Queſtion it Horarie, 
Hor, W hat art thou that uſurp'ſt this time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme 
In which the Majcfty of buried Denmarke 
P1d fomerimes march : By heavenl1 charge thee ſpecks, 
Mar, It is offended. 
Bar, Sce,it ſtalkes away. 
Her. Stay : ſpeake ; ſpeake: I charge thee,ſpeake' 
Exit the Ghifh, 


Enter the Ghoſt, 


Mar. Tis gone,and will not anſwer. 

Bar. How now Horatio ? You tremble & lookepak: 
Is not this ſomething more than phantafic? 
What thinke you on't ? 

Hor, Before my God I might nor this beleeve 
Without the ſenſible and true avouch 
Ot mine owne eyes. 

Alar, Is it not like the King ? 

Fler. As thou artto thy ſelfe, 
Such was the Armour he had on, 
W hen th'Ambitious Norway combatted : 
So frown'd he once,when in an angry parle 
He ſmot the ſfledded Pollax on the Ice. 
Tis ſtrange, 


{| Do'snotdivide the Sunday fromthe wzeke, 


With Martiall taike,hath he gone by our Watch. 
Hor.{n what particular thought to worke,I know 0% 

Bur in the groſle and {cope of my opinion, | 

This boads ſome ſtrange cription to our State, 
Mar. Good now fit downe,and tell me he that know 

Wuhy this ſame ſtriand moſt obſervant Watch, 

So nightly toyles the ſubje& of the Land, 

And why ſich daily Caſt of Brazen Cannon 

And forraigne Mart for Implements of Warre : 

Why ſuchimpreſle of Shipwrights,wheſe ſore Taske 


——_—— 


What might be toward,that this ſweaty haſte 
Doth makethe night joynt-labourer with the days 
Who is*t that can informe me ? 

| Hoy. That Can I, 
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Mar. Thus twice before,and juſt at this ſame howe, 
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Atleaſt the whiſper goes ſo : Our laſt King, 
Whoſe Image even but now appear'd to us, 
Was (as you know) by Fortinbras of Norway, 
( Thereto prick'd on by a molt emulate pride) 


| Dar'd tothe Combate, In which,our valiant Aamer, 


(For ſo this fide of our knowne world eſtcem'd him ) 
Pid ſlay this Fortinbras 2 Who by a ſcal'd Compatt, 
Wellratified by Law,and Heraldry, 

Did forfeit (with his lifc)all thoſe his Lands 


Which he ſtood ſeiz'd on,to the Conqueror : 


Againſt the which;a Moity competent 

Was gaged by our King : which had return'd 
Tothe Inheritance of Forz3nbras, 

Had he bin Vanquiſher,as by the ſame Cov'nant 


And carriage of the Article defign'd, 


Hisfell to Hamler. Now fir,yong Fortinbras, 
Of unimproved mettle,hot and full, 

Hath in the skirts of Nurway,Fere and there, 
Shark'd up a Litt of Landleſle Reſolutes, 

For food and Dyet,to ſome Enterprize 

That hath a ſtomake in't : whichis no other 


| (And it doth well appeare unto our State) 


But to recovet of us by ſtrong band 
And termes Compullarive,thole foreſzid Lands 


 Soby his father loſt : and this(I take it ) 
| Is the maine motive of our Preparations, 


The fourle of this our Watch,and the chiefe head 
Of this poſt-haſte,and Romagein the Land. 
Enter Ghoſt againe. 

But ſoft, behold : Loe,wheie it comes againe : 


| Ile crofſe 1t, though ir blaſt me. Stay i1Iifion : 


Itchou haſt auy ſound, or uſe of yoyce, 
Speake to me. If there be any good thing to be done, 
T hat may to thee doe caſc,and grace to me; ſpeake to me. 
If thou art privy tothy Countrics Fate 
(Which happily forcknowing may avoyd)Oh ſpeake. 
Or,if taou haſt uphoordedin thy life 
Excorted Treaſure in the wombe of Earth, 
| (For which, they ſay,you ſpirits oft walke in death) 
Speake of it. Stay,and ſpcake, Stop It Marcetn, 
Mar, Shall I ſtrike at it with my Partizan? 
Hor. Doe if it will not ſtand, 
Barn, Tis here. 
Hor, Tis here, 
Mar, Tis gone. 
Wedoe it wrong,being ſo Majeſticall 
To offer it the ſhew of Violence, 
Foritts as the Ayre,invulnerable, 
And our vaine blowes,malicious mockery, 
Bars. It wasabout to ſpeake,when the Cocke crew. 
Hor. And then it ſtarred, like aguilty thing 
Vpona fearcfull Summons. I have heard, 
The Cocke thar is the Trumpet to the day, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 
Awake the god of Day : andat his warning, 
Whether in Sea,or Fire,in Earth,or Ayre, 
Thextravagant and erring ſpirit,hyes 
Tohis Confine. And of thetcuth herein, 
Thispreſent Obje& made probation, 
Oar, Itfadedonthe crowing of the Cocke, 
j Some ſayes,that ever *gainſt that ſeaſon comes 
herein our Saviours Birth is celebrated, 
The Bird of Dawning ſingethall night long : 
And(they ſay)no ſpirit can walke abroad, 
he nights are wholſom,then no Planets ſtrike, 


Exit Ghoſt, 


my, 


Sd Fatery talkes,nor Witch hath power to Charme : 
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To Norway, Vncle of yong Fortinbras, 
' Who impotent and bedrid, ſcarcely heares 


S0 hallow'd,and ſograciousisthe time. 

Hor. Sohayc I heard,and doe in part beleeve it, 
But looke,the Morne in Ruſſet Mantle clad, 
Walkes o're the Dew of yon high Eaſterne hill, | 
Breake we our Watchup,and by my advice | 
Let us impart what we have ſcene to night | 
Vntoyong Hamlet. Forupon my life, | 
This ſpiric dumbeto us, will ſpeaketo him :; 

Doe you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with ir, 
As nzcdfall in our Loves. fitting our duty ? 

Alar. Lers do'c I pray,and I this morning know 
Where we ſhall finde him moſt conveniently. Exemnr, | 
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Enter Claudins, King of Denmarks , Gertrud the 
ueene, Hamlet, Polonins, Laertes and his Siſter 
Ophelia, Lords Attendants, 


King.Though yer of Hamlet our deare Brothers death, 
The memory ve greene : and that it us befitted 
To beare our hearts in griefe,and our whole Kingdome 
To be contracted in one brow of woe : þ | 
Yer ſo farre hath Diſcretion fought with Nature, 
Thar we with wiſeſt ſorrow thinke on him, 
Together withremembrance of our ſelves. | 
Therefore our ſometimes Siſter,now our Queene, 
Th'Imperiall Ioyntrefle of this warlike State, 
Have we,as twere,witha defeated joy, 
With one Aufpicious,and one Dropping Cye; 
With mirth in Funerall,and with Dirge in Marriage, 
In equall Scale weighing Delight and Dole 
Taken to wife ; nor have-we herein barr'd 
Your better Wiledomes, which bave freely gone i 
With this affaire along,for all our Thankes. 
Now fo!lowes,that you know yong Fortinbras, 
Holding a weake ſuppolall of our worth ; 
Octhiaking by our late deare Brothers death, 
Our State to be dilioynt,and cut of Frame, 
Colleagued withthe dreame of his Advantage ; 
He hath nor faii'd to peſtcr us with Meſſage, 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 
Lolt by bis Father , with all Bondsof Law | 
To our moſt valiant Brother. So muchtor him. 

Enter Voltimand and Cornelius, 

Naw for our ſelfe,and for thistime of meeting 
Thus much the buſineſſe is. We have here writ 
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Of this his Nephewes purpoſe,to luppreſie | 
His farther gate herein, Inthat the Levies, | 
The Liſts,and full proportions are all made | 
Our of his ſubje& : and ve here diſpatch | 
Yougood Corneline,and you Voltimand, | 
For bearing ofthis greeting to old Norway, 
Giving to you no further perſonall power 
To buſineſle with the King,more than the ſcope 
Of theſe dilated Articles allow : | 
Farcwell,and let your haſte commend your duty, 1 | 
Yolr. Inthat,andallthings,will we ſhew our duty, 
King, We doubt it nothing, heartily farewell, 


| 
| Exit Voltimand and Cornelius. + | 
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Th Trae Hons 


You told us of ſome ſuite. What is't Laertes? 
You cannot fpeake of Reaſon to the Dane, 


And looſe your voyce. What wouldlt thou beg Laertes, 


Thar ſhall not be my Offer, not thy Asking ? 
The head isnot more Nativeto the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumentallto the Mouth, 
Then is the Throne of Denmarke to thy father, 
What wouldſt thou have Laertes ? 
Laer, Dread my Lord, 
Your leave and favour to returne to France, 
From whence, though willingly I came to Denmarke 
Toſhew my duty in your Coronation, 
Yet now I muſt conteſle, that duty done, 
My thoughtsand wiſhes bend againe towards Fraxce, 
And bow them to your gractous leave and pardon. 
Ki»g. Have you your Fathers leave ? 
W har ſaycs P o/0n1m ? 
Pot. He hath my Lord : 
I doe beſeech you give him leave to goc- 
King. Take thy faire houre Leertes, time be thine, 
And thy belt graces ſpend it at thy will : 


Butnow my Coſin Hawes, and my Sonne ? 


. Ham. A little more then kin, andlefle then kind. 
King. How 1s it thatthe Clouds (till hang on you? 
Ham. Not ſo my Lo:d, Iam too much ith'Sun, 
Lnee. Good Hamlet caſtthy nightly colour off, 
Andiet thine eye looke like a Friend on Denmarke. 
Doe not for eyer with thy veyled lids 
Secke for thy Noble Father inthe duſt ; 
Thou knowſt tis common, all that live mult dye, 
Paſſing through Nature, to Eternity. 

Ham. 1 Madam, 1t is common. 

nee, If it be; 
Why ſcemes it ſo particular with thee. 


Ham, Seemes Madam ? Nay,it is :I know not Seemes; 


Tis not alone my Inky Cloake (good Mother) 

Nor Cuſtowary ſuites of ſolemne Blacke, 

Nor windy ſuſpiratian of forc'd breath, 

No, nor the fruirfoll River in the Eye, 

Not the dejected haviour of the Vilage, 

Together with all Formes, Moods, ſhewes of Gricte, 

Thar can denote me truly. Theſe indeed Seeme, 

For they are actions that a man might play : 

Buc 1 have that Within, which paſſcth ſhoww ; 

Theſe, but the Trappings, and thc Suites of wor, 
King. Tis {weetar.d commendable 

In your Nature H«w/cr, 


] Togive theſe mourning duties toyour. Father x 


But you muſt know, you father loit a father, 
That father loit, loſt his, and the Surviver bound 
In filiall Obligation, tor tome terme 

Todoe obſcquions Sorrow. But to perſeyer 

In obſtinate Condoicment, 15 a cou 1c 

Of impious ſtubbornneſie. Tisunmaily gricke, 
It ſhewes a will mo{ incorrect to Heaven, 

A heart unfortified, a Mind impatzent, 

An Vnderſtanding ſimple, and unſchool'd : 

For, what we know muit be, ana is as commo: 
As any the moſt vulgar thingrto ſence, 

Why ſhould we in our peeviſh Oppoſition 

Take it to heart ? Fye, tisa faulrto heaven, 

A fault 2gainſt the Dead, a fault to Nature, 

To Reaſon molt abſur'd, whoic common Theame 
Is death of Fathers, and who ſtill hath cryeq, 
Fromtke firſt Coarſc,till he that dyed today, 
This muſt be ſo. We pray you throw to earth 
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, That he might not betecne the windes of heayen 
| Vit her face too roughly. Heaven and Earth 


| That growes to Sced : thingsrank, and grofle in Nature 


| 


This unprevayling woe, and thinke of us, 
As of a Father ; Forlet the world take note, 
You are the moſt iminediate to our Throne, 
And with noleſſe Nobility of Love, 
Then that which deereſt Father beares his Sonne, 
Doe I impart towards you. For your intent 
In going backe to Schoole in Wittenberg, 
Ir 1s molt retrogarde to our defire : 
And we beſcech you, bend you to remaine 
Heere in the cheere and comfort of our eye, 
Our cheitc{t Courtier Colin, and qur Sonne. 
Lune. Let not thy Mother loſe her Prayers Hamlet: 
I prethze ſtay with us, goe not to Wittenberg. 
Ham. I ſhall inall my beſt 
Obey you Madam. 
King. Why tis a loving, and a faire Reply, 
Be as our ſelfe in Denmarke. Madam come, 
This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sitsſmiling to my heart, in grace whereof, 
No jocond health that Denmar ke drinkes to day, 
But the great Cannon to the Clowds ſhall tell, 
And the Kings Rouce, the heavens fhall bruite aaine, 
Reſpeaking earthly Thunder. Come away.  Exean, 
eHManet Hemet. 
Ham, Oh that this too too ſolid Fleſh, would melt, 
Thaw, and reſolre it {clfe into a Dew : 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fixt 
His Cannon gainſt telfe-ſlaughter. O God, O God } 
How weary, (talc, far, and unprofitable 
Seemes to meall the uſes of this world? 
Fyeon't? Oh fie, fie, tis anunweeded Garden 


Poſlefle 1t meerely. That it ſhould come to this : 
Butcwo months dead : Nay, not fo much ; not two, 
So excellent a King, that was to this 

Fiyperion to a Satyre : ſo loving to my Mother, 


Mult I remember : why ſhe would hang un him, 
Asitencreaſe of Appetite had growne 

By whatitfed on ;andyet within a month ? 

Let me notthinke on't : Frailty, thy name 1s woman: 
Alittle Month, or ere thoſe ſhooes were old, 
With which ſhe followed my poore Fathers body 
Like I y9%e, all teares. Why ſhe, even ſhe, 

(O heaven ! A beaſt that wants diſcourſe of Reaſon 
Woutd have mourn'd longer) married with mine Vakk, 
My fathers brother : but no more like my father, 
Then Ito Hercules. Withina Month? 

Ere yet the ſalt of moit unrighteous Teares 

Had left che fluſhing of her gauledeyes, 

She married. O moſt wicked (pced topoſt 

With ſuch dextcriry toinceſtuous ſheets : 

It js not, nor it cannot come to good. 

But breake my heart, for I mult hold my tongue» 


Enter Horatio, Barnard, and Marcell, 


Hor. Haileto your Lordſhip. 
Ham. Iamglad to ſee you well : 

Herattio, or I doe forget my lelfe. 
Her. The ſame my Lord, 

And your poore Servant eyer. 
Ham. Sir my good friend, 

Ile change thatnamegyith you : 


| And what make you from Wittenberg Horatio? 


Marcelo | 


SSR — 


—— % #F — _—__— 4 


— ___— 


WE LY ——— 


7) 


The Tragedy of Hamlet. 


| Marcellus. 


Mar. My good Lord, 


| Fam. lam very glad toſce you : good even fir; 


But what in faith make you from Wittenberge. 
Hor. A Truant diſpofition,good my Lord. 
Ham. I would not have your enemy ſay o ; 
Nor ſhall you doe mine care that violence, 
Totake ittruſter of your owne report 
Againſt your ſelfe. I know you areno Truant : | 
Botwhac is your affaire tn E{/enorr * 
Weeltcachyou todrinke deepe ere you depart. 
Hor. My Lord,I came to ſee your Fathers Funerall, 
Haw, 1 prythee doenot mocke me(fellow Student) 
[thinkeit was toſce my Mothers wedding, 
Her. Indecd my Lord,it followeth hard upon. 
Ham,Thrift,thrift, Horatio: the Funerall Bak'd mcats, 
Did coldly furniſh forththe Marriage Tables; 
Would I had m-t my deareſt Foe in heaven, 
Ere I had ever ſcene that day Horatio, 
My father, me thinkes 1 ſee my facher. 
Hor. Oh where my Lord? 
Ham, In my mind$Seye( Horatre.) 
Hur, 1 ſaw him once, he was a goodly King. 
Ham, He was a man,take him for all in all : 
I ſhould not looke upon his like againe. 
Her. My Lord,I thinke Ifaw him yeſternight. 
Ham, Saw? Who? 
Her, My Lord,the King your Farher. 
Ham, The King my father |! 
Hor. Seaſon your admiration for 2 while 


| Withan attent care ; till I may deliver - 


þ( Marcellnzs and Barnardo Jontheir Watch 


Vponthe witneſſe ofthelce Gentlemen, 
This marvell to you. 
Ham. For heavens love let me heare. 
Hor. Two nights together bad thele Gentlemen 


lnthe dead waſte and middle of the night 

Beene thus encountred. A figure like your father, 
Arm'd at ail points exactly,Cap a Pe, 
App-ares before them,and with folemne March 
Goes flow and ttately : By them thrice he walkt, 
By their oppreſt and fearc-ſurprized eyes, 

Withia bis Traachcons lengrh;whilſt they beſtill'd 
Almoitto Iclly with the Aﬀtof feare, 

Stand dumbe and {peak e not to him. Thisto me 
Indreadfull ſecrecy 1mpart they did, 

And I with thcm the third night keptthe Watch, 
Whereas they had deliver'd both in time, 

forme of the thing ; ea.h word made truc and good, 
The Apparition comes. I knew your Father : 
Theſe hands are not morelike, 


Har, But where was this ? 


Mzr.My Lord upon the platforme where we watch, 


Ham. Did you not ſpeak to it? 

Hor, My Lord,I did ; 
Butanſwer made ic noae : yet once me thought 
Itlifed up ir head, and did addrefle 
Itlelfe ro motion like as it would {peake 2 

uteventhen, the morning Cocke crew low ; 

And atthe ſound it ſhrunke in haſte away, 
And vaniſht from our {12hr, 

Ham. Tis very {trange, 

Hor, As1 doelive my honourable Lord 'tis true 
And we did thinke it wric downe in our duty 
To let you know of it. a 


Ham. Indeed, indeed Sirs; but this troubles me, 


% . 
— ————— AGE 


Hold you the Watch to night ? 


A Sable Silver'd» 


Both. Wedoe my Lord. 
Ham. Arm'd,ſay you ? | <4 
Both, Arm'd;my Lord. | 
Ham, Fromtop to toe ? 

Both. My Lord,from head to foote. 

Ham. Then ſaw you not his face? 

Hor. O yes,my Lord,he wore his Beaver up: 

Ham. What,lookt he frowningly ? 

Hor. A countenance more in ſorrow than in anger, 

Ham, Pale,or red? | | 

Hor, Nay,very pale. | 

Ham. And fixt hiseyes upon you? 

Hor. Moſt conſtantly. | 

Ham, | would i hadbeene there. g 

For, It woutd have much amaz'd you. 

Ham. Very like,very like : ſtaid it long? © (dred. 

Hor. Whiie one with moderate haſte ought tella hun- 

All, Longer,longer. | 

Hor, Nor when | ſaw't. 

Ham, His Bcard was griſly? 

Hor, It wasgas I have ſcene it in his life, 

(gaine, 
Ham, |le watch tonight ; perchance twill walke a- 
Hor. I warrant you it will. 

Ham. 1f it aſſume my noble fathers perſon, 

[le ſpeake to it,though Hell it ſeife ſhould gape 

And bid me hoid iny peace. Ipray you all, 

If you have hitherto concecald this ſight ; 

Let it be crebble in your {ilerice fUll - 

And whatſoever elte ſhall hap to night, 

Giye it an underitanding,but notorgue ; 

I will requite your loves; {o,tare ye well : 

V pon the Platforme rwixt eleven and twelve, 

Lie viſit yous. 
ell. Our duty to your Honour. 

Ham. Your love,as mine td you : farewell. | 
My f.chers{pirit mn Armes ? Allisnot well : | 
1 doubt ſome toule play : would the night were come ; 
Til then fit {ti]] my ſoule ; foule deeds will rife, 
Thoughall the earth orewhelm them to mens eyes. Exit, | 


Exennt, 


Scena T ertta, 


Enter Laertes and Ophelia, 
Laer. My neccfſlaricsar@ imbark'r,tarewell ; 
And ſiſter as:he Winds give benefic, 
And Convoy ts aſliſtant;'dee not [icepe, 
Bur let m« heare from you, 
Gphe. Doe you doubt that? 
Laer. For Hamlet,and the trifling of his favours, 
Holdit a faſhion and a toy in Bloud ; 
A Violet inthe yourh of Primy Nature ; 
Froward,not permanent ; ſweet not laſting 
The ſuppliance ofa minute ; No more. | 
Ophe/. Nomore but ſo. . 
Laer, Thinke it no more: .  _ 
For nature crefſant dors not grow alone, | 
In thewes and Bulke : but as his Temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the minde and toule | 
Growes wide withall, Perhaps he loves you now, | +; 
And now no fayle nor cautell doth beſmerch 
The vertue of his feare ; but you muſt feare 
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{| His greatneſſe weigh'd,his will is not his ewne ; , Farewell : my bleſſing ſeaſon thisin thee, THIW 
For he himſelfe is ſubject to his Birth : | | Laer, Moſt humbly doc Itakemy leave,my Lord, | | 
|. He may not,as unvalued perſons doe, | Polon, Thetime invites you,goe,your ſervantsieyd i | 
Carve for bimſelfe ; for,on his choyce depends Lacy, Farew cll Opbelia,and remember well ©| | 
The fanRity and health of the whole ſtate. W hat I have ſaid to yous 
And therctore muſt his choyce be circumſcrib'd Ophe. 'Tis in my memory lock, 
Vnto the voyceand yceeiding of that body, And you your ſelte ſhallkeepe the Key of it. 
| Whereof he is the head. Then ifhe ſayes he loves you, Laer. Farewell. Exit La, 

It fits your wiſedome ſo farre to beleeye it ; Polon. What iſt Ophelia,he hathſaidto you? _ 
As he jnhis peculiar Se and force Ophe.So pleaſe you,ſomthing touching the L,Hamly, 

May give his ſaying decd ; which is no further,  Polon, Marry well bethought : 
' Than the maine voyce of Dexmarke gocs withall. Tis told me he hath very off of late 

T hen weigh what loſſe your honour may ſuſtaine, Given privatetime to you ; and you your ſelfe 

If with two credent eare you lift his Songs ; Have of your audierce beene moſt free and bounteoug, 

Orloſe your heart; or your chaſte treaſure open If it be ſo,asſotis put on me z 

To his unmaſtred importunity. Ana that in way of caution : I mult tell you, 

* Feare it Ophelia,feare it my deare Siſter, You doe not underſtand your ſelfe ſo clearcly, 

And keepe within the reare of your affection ; Asr behoves my Daughter,and your honour, 

- Oat of the ſhotand danger of deſire, Whart is betweene you,give me up the truth ? 

The charieſt Maid is prodigall cnough, Ophe, He hath my Lord of late, made many tenders 
If ſhe unmaske her beaty tothe Moone : Of his affection to me. | 
Vertueit ſeife (capes not calumnious ſtroaks, Poon, Aﬀ:Aion,pub, You ſpeake like a greeneGite, | 
The Canker galls the infant of the Spring Vnlifted in ſuch perillous circumſtance. 

Too oft beforc the Buttons be diſclos'd, Doe you belceve histenders,as you call them ? 

And inthe morneand liquid dew of Youth, Ophe.I doe not know,my Lord, what I ſhouldthinke 

Contagious blaſtmentsare moſt ummincnr,  Pelon Marry lle teach you ; thinke your felte aBaby, 

Be wary than, beſt ſafety lies in feare ; T hat you havetane histenders for true pay, 

Youth to it ſelferebels,though none elſe neere. Which are not {tarling, Tender your ſelfe more dearch; 
Ophe, 1 ſhall th'ctfec of this good Leflon keepe, Oc not to cracke the wind of the poore Phraſe, 

As watchmen to my heart : but good my Brother Roaming it thus,you'l tender mea foole. 

Doe not as ſome ungracious Paſtors doe, Ophe. My Lord,he hath importun'd me withlove, 

Shew me the ſtcepe and thorny way to heaven In honourable faſhion, 

{ Whilſt like a puft and recklcſlc Libertine Polon. I,faſhion you may call it,goe to,goe to, 

Himſzlfe,the Primroſe path of dalliance treads, Ophe, And hath given countenance to his ſpeech, 

And reakes not his owne readc, | My Lord,with all the vowes of heaven. 


/ 
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Lacr. Oh,feare me not. | Pelon, 1,Springes tocatch Woodcocks. I doe know 


Enter Polonicn, W hen the blood burnes, how prodigall the {0ule 
I ſtay too long; but here my Father comes ; Gives the tongue vowes : theſe blazes, daughter, 
A double bleſling 1s a doublegrace ; Giving more light than heat; extinct in both, 
Occafion ſmiles upon a ſecondleave, Even intheir promiſc,as it isa making; 
Polon. Yethere Lacrtes ? Aboord; aboord for ſhame, | You muſt not take for fire. For this time Daughter, 
| The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your faile, Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your Maiden preſence, 
Ard you are ſtaid for there : my bleſſing with you : Sct your cntreatmentsar a higher rate, 
And theſe few Precepts in thy memory, Thena command to parley. For Lord Hamlet, 
See thou Character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, Beleeve (o much in himythat he is yong, 
Nor any.unproportion'd thought his At : And with a argertether may he walke, 
Bethou familiar ; but by no meanes vulgar : Then way be given you. In few,Ophelia, 
| The friends thou haſt,andrheir adoptioa tride, Doe not beleeve his vowes; forthey are Broakers, 
Grapple them to thy toule,with hoopes of Steele : Not of theeye,which their Inveſtments ſhew : 
But doe not dullthy palme,with entertainment But meere implorators ofunholy Sutes, 
Of cach unhatch't,unfledg'd Comrade. Beware Breathing ltke ſanQified and pious bonds, 
Of entrance to a quarrell : but being 1n The better to begaile, This is for all : 
Bear't that th'oppoſcd may beware of thee. I would not,in plaine termes,from this rime forth, 
Giveevery man thine eare ; but tew thy voyce : Have you ſoflanderany moment leiſure, 
Take cach mans cenſure : but reſerve thy judgement : Asto give words or talke with the Lord Ham!'t : 
| Coſt'y thy hawvit as thy purſe can buy ; Looke too't,I charge you ; come your way. 
Bur no: exprcſt in fancy ; rich,not gaudy : | Ophc. 1ſhallovey my Lord. Exeutt. 
For the apparell oft proclaimes the man. ; 
| And they 1n France of the beſt ranke and Ration,” Enter Hamles, Horatio, Marcelis, | 
Are of a moſt ſcle& and generous cheff inthar. Ham. The Ayrebites ſhrew'dly : is it vety cold F 
Neither a borrower,nor alender be ; Hor. Itis a nipping and an cager ayrc» 
For Loane oft loſes both ir ſelfe and friend : | Hans, W hat houre now ? 
A borroiving duls the edge of Husbandry. Hor, I thinke 1t lackes of twelve. 
This aboye 21]; to thine owne {elfe betrue : ' Mar, No\lt isſtrooke. (ſel 
| Andit muſt follow,asthe Night the Day, Hor, Indeed I heard it not : then it drawes nevi* 
Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man, Wherein the Spirit held his wont to walke. Whit 
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| Thetriumph of his pledge: 


| Mar, Ter's follow ; tis not fit thus to obey him 
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FF What does this meane my Lord ? 
| How. TheK! 


(rouſe, | 
doth waketo night,andrakes his 


5 waſſels;and the ſwaggering upſpring recles, 


Her. It is a cuſtome ? 
-" Hew. I marry 1s't : : 
And to my mind,though I am vative here, 
Andtothe manner borne : It isa cuſtome 
More honour'd in the breach,than the obſervance. 
Enter Ghoſt 
Hor. Looke my Lord it comes. 
Ham. Angels and Miniſters of grace defend us : 
Bethou a ſpirit of health,or Goblin damn'd, 
Bring with thee ayres from heaven,or blaſts from hell, 
Fethy events wicked or charitable, 
Thou com'lt in ſucha queſtionable ſhape 
ThatI will ſpeake tothee. Ile call thee Hamer, 
King,Father,Royall Dane : Oh,oh,anſwer me, 
Let me not burſt in ignorance ; but tell 
Why thy Canoniz*d bones hearſed in death, 
Have burſtcheir Cearments, why the Sepulcher 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly Inurn'd, 
Hahop's his ponderous and Marble jawes, 
Tocaſt thee up againe ? W hat may this meane ? 
That thou dead Coarſe againe in compleat ſteele, 
Reviſitſt chus the glimpſes ofthe Moone, 
Making night hideons ? And we fooles of Nature, 
Sohorridly to ſhake our diſpoſition, | 
With thoughts beyond thee; reaches of our ſoales, 
Saywhy 1s this, wherefore ? what ſhould we doe ? 
Ghoſt Beckens Hamlet. 
Hr. It beckens youto goe away with it, 
As if it ſome impartment did defire 
Toyou alone, | 
CUMar, Looke with what courteeus ation 
It wafts you to a more removed ground : 
But doe nor goe with it. 
Hor. No,by no meanes. 
Ham, Tt will nocſpeake : then will I follow it. 
Her, Doe not my Lord. - 
Ham, Why,what ſhould bethe feare ? 
I doenot ſet my life at a Pins fee ; 
And for my ſoule what canit doeto that ? 
being a thing immoertall as it ſelfe : 
Itwaves me forth againe; lle follow it. 
Hor, What if it tempt you toward the Floud my Lord ? 
Ortothedreadfull Sonnet of the Cliffe, 
That beetles o're his baſe into the Sea, 
And there aſſumes ſome other horrible forme, 
Which might deprive your Soveraignty of Realon, 
Anddraw you into madneſle ?;tbinke of it. 
Ham. It wafts me {till : goe on, Ile follow thee. 
| 44x, You ſhallnotgoe my Lord. 
Haw, Hold off your hand. 
Her, Be rul'd,you ſhall not goc. 
Ham. My fate cries out, 
And makes each petty Artire in this body, 
As hardy as the Nemian Lions Nerye: 
Nll am I call'd? Vnhand me Gentlemen : 
by heav'n,lle make a Ghoſt of him that lets me : 
I fay away,goe on,lle follow thee. 
es E xeunt Gboſ# and Hamlet. 
Her. He waxes deſperate with imagination. 


Hor. Have after,to what iflue will this come ?_ 
Afar, Something is rotten inthe State of Denmarke. 
Hor. Heaven willdire& it, wk 


Ham, I will. 
Gbo. My honour isalmoſt come, 
When Ito ſulphurousand tormenting Flames 
Muſt render up my ſelfe. 
Ham, Alaspoore Ghoſt. 
Ghof. Pitty me not bur lend thy ſcrious hearing 
To what I ſhall unfold. 
Ham, $peake,1 am bound to hearc. 
Gho, So att thou to revenge, whenthou ſhalt heare. 
Ham. What? 
Ghoſt. Iam thy fathers ſpirit, 
Doom'd for a certaine terme ro walke the night ; 
And for the day confin'd to faſt in fiers, 
Till the foule crimes done in my dayes of Nature, 
Are burnt and purg'd away ? But that I am forbid 
Torell the ſecrets of my Priſon-houle ; 
I could a Talc unfold, whoſeliphteſt word 
Would harroiv up thy ſoule, freeze thy yong blood, 


Thy knotty and combined lockes to part, 
Andeach particular haire to ſtand an end, 
Like Quills upon the fretfull Porpentine : 
Butthis cternall blazen muſt not be 
To cares 6f Fleſh and Blood; liſt Hamle,oh liſt, 
If thou didſtever thy deare father love. 

Ham . Oh heaven! 


Ham. Murther ? 
Ghoſt. Murther moſt foule,as inthe beſt it is; 
But this'moſt foule,ſtrange,and unnaturall, 
Ham, Haſte,haſte me to know ir, 
That I with wings as ſwifc 
As Meditation,or the thoughts of Love, 
May ſweepe to my Revenge. 
Gbefe. | findethee apt,  _ 
And duller ſhould'tt thon be than the fat weed 
That rots it ſelte in caſe,on Lethe W harfe, 
Would'ſt thou not ſtirre in thiss Now Hamlet heare : 
It's given our,that ſleeping in mine Orchard, 
A Serpert ltung me ; ſothe whole care of Denmarke, 
Is by a forged proceſle of my death | 
Rankly abus'd: But know thoa noble youth, 
The Serpenrthat did ſting thy fathers lite, 
Now weares his Crowne, 
Ham, O my Propheticke ſoule : mine Vncle ? 
Ghoſt, I,that inceſtuous,that adulrerate Beaſt 
With witchraft of his wits, bath traiterous gifts, 
Oh wicked wit,and gifts,that have the power 
So toſeduce? Won to this ſhamefull Lut 
The will of my moſt ſeeming vertuous Queene : 
Oh Hamler,whatafalling off was there, 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, 
Thar it went hand in hand,even with the You 
I made to her in Marriage ; and to decline + 
Vpon a Wretch,whoſe natural gifts were poore 


Though Lewdnefle court it ina ſhapeof heaven : 
So Lult,theugh to a radiant angel link'd, 


| Will te it ſelfe ina Celeſtiall 


Mar. Nay,let's follow him. Exennt, 
Enter Ghoſt and Hamlet: | 

Ham. Where wilt thou leademe? ſpeake; Ile toe no 

Ghoſt. Marke me, (further. 


Make thy two eyes like Starres, ſtart from their Spheres, 


Ghoſt. Revenge his fouleand moſt innaturall Mucther. 


To thoſe of mine, Burt Yertue, as it never will be moved, 
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d,and prey on Garbage. | 
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But ſoft, me thinks 1 ſcent the Mornings Ayre: 
Bricfe ierme be : Sleeping within mine Orchard, 
My cuftome alwsycs in the afternoone ; 
Vpon my ſecure howre thy Vncle ſtole 

Wh juyce of curſed Hebenon ina Violl, 
And in the Porches of mine cares did poure 
The leaperous Diſtilment ; whole eftet 
Holds tuchan enmity with blond of Man, 
Th.t ſwift as Quick-filver it courſes through 
The naturall Gates and Allies of the body; 
And with a ſodaine vigour it doth polct 


Hor. NotI,my Lord,by heaven. - "pj t bd 
Mar, Nor I,my Lord, _( 
Ham, How ſay you then, would heart of nant 
But you'l be ſecret ? TI 
Both, 1,by heav'a,my Lord- _ | 
Ham, There's neer a villaine dwelling in all Deana | BL 
But he's ah arrant Knave. 18 
Hor, There needs no Ghoſt my Lord, come fra | [! 
Grave to tell us this. _ 
Ham. Why right,yeu are i'th'right ; , 
And ſo without more circumſtance at all, 


And curd, like Aygredroppings into Milke, I hold it fic that we ſhake hands,and part : 1Thate' 
The thin and whoifome blood : ſo did it mine ; You,as your bulineſle and deſires ſhall point you; +. Nay,Cc 
And a moſt inſtant Tetter bak'd about, For every man has buſinefle and deſire, | 
Moſt Lazar-like, with vileand loathſome cruſt, Such as it is ; and for mine ou ne poore part, _ 
All my ſmooth body. Looke you,Ile goe pray, 
Thus was I, fleeping, by a Brothers hand, Hor. Theſe are but wilde and hurling words,wy Log, 
Of Life, of Crowne, and Qteene at once diſpatcht - Ham, I'm lorry they offend you heartily : TOs 
Cut oft evenin the bloſlomes of my Sinnc, Yes faith, heartily. 
Vnhouzzled, diſappointed, unnaneld, Hor, There's no offencemy Lord. 
No reckoning made, but ſent to my account Ham, Yes,by Saint Patricke,but there is my Lord, Po 
Withall my imperfe&ions on my head , And much offence too,touching this Viſion here: Re) 
Oh, horrible, Oh horrible, moſt horrible : It is an honeſt Ghoſt,that let me tell you : Pol 
If thou haſt nature in thee beare 1t not ; For your defire to know what is betweene us, Befor 
Let not theRoyall Bed of Dermarke be Ore-maſter'tas you may. And now good fricnds, Of hi: 
A Couch for Luxury and damned Inceſt, As youare Frieuds,Schollers,and Souldicrs, Re 
But howſoever thon purſucſt this Act, Give me one poore requeſt. Pt 
Taint notthy mind ; nor let thy ſoule contrive | Hor. Whatist my Lord? wewll. Very 
Againſt thy Mother ought leave her to heaven, Ham, Never make knowne what you have ſeeneto| Il | Enqu 
And to thoſe Thornes that in her boſome lodge, Both, My Lord,we will not. (night, l 
To pricke and ſting her. Fare thee well at once, Ham, Nay,but ſwear't, Wha 
The Glow-worme ſhowes the Martine to be neere, } Her, Intaith my Lord,not1, by el 
And gins to pale his uncffeuall Fire : | CQMHar. Norl my Lard : 1nfaith. That 
Adue, adue, Hamlet : remember me. Exit. Ham, Vpon my Sword, | Thar 
Ham. Ohall you hoſt of heaven !Oh Earth; whatclſc? AMar, Wehave ſworne my Lordalready. Take 
And ſhall I coople hell? Oh fie : hold my heart ; Ham, Indeed,upon my {word, indeed, | And' 
And you my finnewes,grow not inſtant Old ; Gho, SWeares Ghoſt cries wnder the Stage, | I | And 
But beare me ſtiffcly up : remember thee? Ham, Ah ha boy,ſayeſt thou fo, Art thoutkererme- R 
I, thou poore Ghctt, while memory holdsaſcate penny? Come on ,you hearethis fellow in the ſelleridge, { 
In this diſtrated Globe : Remember thee ? Conſent to {weare. bat! 
Yea, from the Table of my Memory, Hor. Propoſe the oath my Lord, Add 
le wipe away all triv:all fond Records, Hams. Never to ſpeake of this that you haveſeene, Wh: 
All ſawes of bookes, all formes, all preſſures paſt, Sweare by my Sword, AS0 
That youth and obſecyationcoppiecd there; Ghe, Sweare, Bat 
And thy Commandment all alote ſhall live Ham. Hic & vbique ? Then wee'l ſhift for ground, As 
Within the booke and Volume of my braine, Come hither Gentlemen, To) 
Vomixt with baſer matter ; yes, yes, by heaven : Andlay your hands againe upon my {word. R 
Oh moſt pernicious woman | | Never toſpeake of this that you have heard: 7 
Oh Villaine, Villaine, ſmiling damned Villaine ! Sweare by my Sword. W 
My Tables, my Tables : mzet it is I ſetit downe, Ghoſt, Sweare. (faſt? 4 
| Thatone may ſmile, and ſmile and bea Villaine ; Han, Wellfaid old Mo'e;can'& worke ith'groundi P 
Atlcaſt I'm ſureit may be ſo in Denmarke ; A worthy Pioner,once moreremove good friends Ya 
\ So Vnckle there you are : now to my word; Hor. Oh day and night,butthis is wondrous |7h: 
| It is ; Adue, Aduc, Remember ae : I hzve ſworn't. , Ham. Andtherefore as a ſtranger give it welcom&+ Th 
Hor. & Mar. within. My Lord, my Lord. There are more things in heaven and carth or4110,. Th 
Emer Horatio ava HMarcelina, Than are dream't of in our Philoſophy. But co0k | Th 
Mar, Lord Hamlet. Here as befoce,never ſo helpe you mercy, Al 
| Hor. Heavenſecure him. How ſtrange or oddeſocrel beare my lelfe ; | 
| Car. Sobcit.. | (ASI -erchanes hereafter ſhall thinke meet | 
Hor. 1llo, ho, ho, my Lord. To put an Anticke diſpoſition on : ) | 
| Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy ; comebird, come. Thar you at ſuch time {eeing me,never ſhall | k 
| Mar. How iſt'tmy Noble Lord > With Armes encombred thus,or thus, head ſhake; y 
| Hor, Whatnewes, my Lord ? Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtfull phraſe ;' ha 
| Ham, Oh wonderfuli! As well, we know,or we could,and if we would, " 
Hor. Good my Lord tell it. | Or if we liſt to ſpeake ;'or there be andif there might; " 
Ham. Noyou'll reveale 1t. | Or ſuch ambiguousgiving out to note, Twl 
—— ; : ——|- 
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dy of Hamlet. 


[Eu know ought of we ; this not to doe : 


Bi orace and mercy at your moſt need helpe you : 


I'll | Ghoſt, Swearce PER 
[| How. Reſt,r:ſ{t perturbed Spirit : ſo Gentlemen, 

[| withall my love commend meto you; 

| [ad what ſo poore a man as Hamlet 1s, | 

Bl | ay doe texprefie his loveand friending to you, 

Ted willing qr not lacke : - us goc in together, 

| knd ſtill your fingers on your Uppes 1 Pray, 

| -+{ mg out of joyut : Oh curſed ſpight, 

| That ever I was borne to ſet1it right, 

Nay,come, lets goe together. 
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Exeaunt. 


| —— 


oAFus Secundus. 


_— 


Enter Polonins and Reynolds R 
Reywold, I will my Lord, 


Before you viſitz him you make inquiry 
Of his behaviour. 
Reynolds My Lord, I did intend it. 
Polo, Marry, well faid ; 
Very well ſaid. Looke youfir, ; 
Enquire me firſt what Danskers are in Paris ; 


What company,at what expence : and finding 
By this encompaſſement and drift of queſtion, 


| Than your particular demaunds will touch it, 

Take you as twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
| Andthus,I know his father and his friends, 

Andin part him. Doe you marke this Reynolds * 
Reywold, 1, very well my Lord, 

Polon, And in part him,but you may ſay not weil ; 

Batift be he I meane,hees very wilde; 
Addicted ſo and fo ; and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleaſe : marry,none ſo ranke, 
A8may diſhonour him; take heed of that ; 
bat Sir, ſuch wanton. wilde,and uſuall Oips, 
, | I |Asarecompanions noted and moſt knowne 
To youth and liberty. 

Reynold As gaming wy Lord. 

Polon, T,or drinking,tencing,ſwearing, 
Wreelling,Drabbing. You may goe ſo tarre. 

Rez, My Lord that would diſhonour him. 

Polon, Faith no,as you may ſeaſon it in the charge ; 

0u muſt not put another ſcandall on him, 

t he is opento Incontinency z 


V8 


Thatthey may ſecme the taints of liberty ; 
be flaſh and out-breake of a fiery minde, 

Aſayageneſſe in unreclaim'd blood of gencrall affault. 
Rezneld, But my good Lord, 
Polon. Wherefore ſhould you doe this ? 
Reynel. T my Lord, I would know that. 
Polon. Marry Sir,here's my drift, 

| If [28d 1 beleeve ir is a fetch of warrant : 

18 Teulaying theſe ſlight ſulleyes on my Sonne, 

twere a thing little ſoil'd fth'working : 


| Having ever ſcene, Inthe prenominate crimes, 


LL — — 


} _ 


[hat 
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That they doe know my ſonne : Come you more necre 


Polen.Give him his money,and thoſe notes Reynolds. 


Pelsx. You ſhall doe marvels wiſely : good Reynolde 


hew,and who; what meanes ; and where they keepe: 


, not my meaning;but breathe his faults ſo cuaintly, 


(ſound, 
keyou your party in converſe; him 'you would 


| The youth you breath of guilty,be afſur'd 


He cloſes with you in this conſequence : 

Good lir,or ſo,or friend;or Gentleman. 

According tothe Phraſe and the Addition, 

Of man and Countrey, wn 

Reynol. Very good my Lord. 

Polon. And then fir does he this ? 

Ae does : what was I about to fay? © + 

I was about tofay nothing : wheredidT leave ? 

Reynol, At cloſes inthe conſequence - 

At friend,or ſo,and Gentleman. | 

Reynol, At cloſes inthe conſcequence,1 marry» 

He cloſes with you thus, I know the Gentleman, 

I ſaw him yeſterday,or tother day ; | 

Orthen,or then,with ſuch and tuch,and as you ſay, 

There was he gaming,there o'retooke in's Rouſe, 

Their falling out at Tennis ; or perchance, | 

| ſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſaile; | 

Uiaeticet a Brothell,or fo forth. See you now ; 

Your bait of falſhood,takes this Cape of truth ; 

And thus doe we of wiſedome and of reach 

With Windleſſes,and with afſayes of Byas, 

By indiretions finde direRions our : 

So by my former Lecture ard advice | 

Shall you my ſonne ; you have me, have you not ? 4 
Reynol, My Lord I have. | 
Pol2n, God buy you ; fare you well. 
Reynel. Good my Lord. 


Reywol. I ſhall my Lord. 
Polon. And let him ply his Muſicke, 
Re:yno!. Well, my Lord. Exit, 


How now Ophelia,whats the matter ? 
Ophe. Alas my Lord,I havebeen ſo affrighted. 
Pol, With what,in the Name of Heaven? 
Ophe. My Lordas I was ſowing inmy Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all unbrac'd, 
No Hat upon his head,his ſtockings foul'd, 
Vngartter'd,and downe-gyved to his Ancle, 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knzes knocking each other, 
And with alooke ſo pitteous in parport, 
As if he had been looſed out of Hell, 
To ſptake of horrors : he comes bcfore me. 
Polox, Mad for thy Love ? 
Ophe, My Lord,I do not know:but truly I do feare it, 
Polon. What ſaid he ? | 
Ophe. Hetooke me by the wriſt. 
Then goes he to the length of all his Arme ; 
And with his other band;thus o're his brow, 
Hefals to ſuch peruſall of my face, 
As he would draw it. Long {taid he fo, 
Atlaſt,alittle ſhaking of my arme, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and downs, * 
He rais'd a ſigh, ſo hideous and profound, 
That it did ſceme toſhatrerall his bulke, 
Anderd his being. That done,he lets goe, _ 
And with his head over his ſhoulders turn'd, | 
Heſeem'd to find his way without his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their helpe; 


_— 


Polen. Obſerve his inclination in your ſelfe. | 


Enter Ophelia. | 
Pol, Farewell; _ | 


And to the laſt, bendcd their light on me. 
Polox. Goe with me.I will goe {ceke the King, 
This'is the very extaſicofLove, 


W hoſe violent propertie foredoes it {cfe, 
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. And leads the ivill todeſperate Vndectakings, 4 


' Reſembles that ir was. VW hat it ſhould be 


| To whom he moreadheres. Ifit will pleaſe you 
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As ott as any paſſion under heaven, | 
Thar does affii& our Natures, Iam ſorry, 

W hat have you given him any hard words of late ? 

Ophe. No my good Lord: but as youdid command, 

| 610 repeil hi. Letters,and deny'd 

His accefle ro mee BO 

Pol. That hath made him mad. 

I am ſorty that with better ſpeed and judgement 

I h-d not quoted him. I feare he did but trifle, 

And meantto wracke thee : but beſhrew my jealouſic : 
It teemes it 18a$ proper to Our Age, 

To ca{t beyond our ſelvesin our cpinions, 

As1t is common for the yonger ſort 

To lacke diſeretion. Come,goe we to the King, (move 
This muſt beknou ne , . which being kept cioſe might 
More gricfeto hide,than hate to utter love. —=Ex2##7- 
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Scena Secunda. 
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A MU ar tits DAG AY Ie SEEING * ooo 


Enter King, Qucene Roſncroſſe,and Guilden- 
ſhare Cumalys. 
King, Welcome deare Rofincros and Guildenſtare. 
Morcover,that we much did long to ſee you, 
The necd we have to uſe you,did provoke 
Our haſty ſending. Something have you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation : toTcall it, 
Since not rh'exterior, nor the inward man 


More than his fathers death,that thus hath put hum _ 
So much from th'underſtanding of himlelfe, 
Ieannot decme of. I intreat you both, ; 
That being offo yong dayes brought up with him : 
Aid (ince ſo Neighbour'd to his youth, and humour, 
That you vouchſafe your-reſt here in our Court 
Somelittle time : ſo by your Companies 
To draw him cn to pleaſures,and to gather 
Se much as from Occaſions you may gleanc, 
That opcn'd lies within our remedy, 

' Bs, Good Gentlemen, he hath much calk'd of you, 
And ſure Iam,two menthere are not living, 


To ſhew us ſo much gentry and good will, 
As to expend your time with us a while, 
For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your Viſitation ſhall receive luch thankes, 
As fits a Kings remembrance, 

Roſin, Both your Maieſtics - : 
Mighr by the Soveraigne power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleaſures, more inco command 
Than to Entreaty. 

Guil, We both ebey, 

And here give up our ſelves,in the fullbenr, + 
Tolay our Services freely at your feet, 
To be commanded, 

Kin. Thankes Refincros and gentle Gnrldenftare, 
” 2, Thankes Gnildenſtare and gentle Roſincros, 
And Ibeſeech you inſtantly to viſit | 
My too-much changed ſonne. 

Goe ſome of ye, 
And bringthe Gentlemen where Hamlet is, 

G«il. Heavens make our preſenceand our praftiſes, 
Exeunt. 


: | Pleaſant and helpefull to him. 


— 


Lneen, Amen. 


Enter Polonins, 


Are joyfully return'd, ao 
K*xg. Thou ſtill haſt bin thefather of good Neweg) 


I hold my duty,as I hold my Soule, 
Both to my God,one to my gracious King : 
AndI doe thinke,or elſe this braine of mine 
Hunts not thetraile of Policy,ſo ſure 
As I have us d tordoe , that I have found 
The very cauſe of Hamlets Lunacy. | 
K1u, Oh ſpeake of that,that 1 doe long to heare 
Pol, Give firſt admittance toth' Ambaſſadors, 
My Newes ſhall be the Newes to that great Feaſt, 
King. Thy {elte doe graceto them, and bring themin | 
He tels me my ſweet Queene, that he hath found . 
The head and ſourſe of all your fonnes diſtemper, 
2x. I doubtir is no other,but the maine, 
His tathers death,and ovr orc-haſty Marriage. 
Enter Pol onins, Volttmand, and Cornelins, 
King, Well, we ſha fitt him. Welcome good Friends; 
Say Vo/timand,wyhat from our Brother Norway? 
Vslt, Moſt faire returne of Greetings,and Deſires. 
Vponour firſt,he ſent out to ſuppreſle+* 
His Nephewes Leviegwhich to hitm-appeat'd 
Tobe apreparation 'gainſt the Polak ; 
But betrer look'd intohe truly found | 
It wasagaluſt your Highncfle,whereatgrieved, 
That ſo his Sickneſſe, Age,and Impotence 
Was falſely borne in hand,{ends out Arreſts 
On Fortinbras, which h« (in brief )obeyes, 
Receives rebuke from Norway : and in fine, 
Makes Vow before his Vncle,never more 
To give tt'aflay of Armesagainſt your Majeſty. 
W hereon old Norway,overcome with joy, 
Gives him three thouſand Crownes in Annuall Fee, 
Ard his Commiilion to imploy thoſe Souldiers 
So levicd as before,againſt the Polak ; 
With an intreaty herein further ſhewne, 
Thac 1t mighr pleale you to give quiet paſle 
Through your Dominions for hisenterprize, 
On ſuch regards of ſafety and allowance, 
Astherein are ſer downe, 
King, Ithkes us well : 
Andat our more conſider'd time wee'l read, 
Anſwer,and thinke upon this Buſineſle. 
Meane time we thanke you, for your well-look't label 
Goe to your re{hat night wceel Feaſt together. 
Moſt welcome home, 
Pol. This buſineſſe is very well ended. 
My Liege and Madrm,toexpoſtulate 
What Majeſtie ſhould be, what Duty is, 
W hy day 1s day ; night,night ; and time is time, 
Were nothing but to waſte Night,Day,and Time» 
Therefore,ſince Brevitic is the Soule of Wit, 
And tediouſneſſe,the limbes and outward flowiſhGs, 
I will bebricfe, Your Noble Sonne is mad : 
Mad call 1 it ; for todefine true Madneſle, 
What is't, butto be nothing elſe but mad. 
But let that goc. ; 
.2*. More matter,with lefſe Art. 
Pol. Madam,l ſweare I ufeno Artat all - 
That he is mad *tis true : Tis rroetis pitty, 
And pitty it is true : A fooliſh figure, 


But farewell it : for I will uſe no Art. 
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_ Pel. The Ambafladors from Norway, my good Lat ll | 
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Pol, Have l,my Lord? Aſſure you,my good Liegg/y| ; 
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10 Mad [etus grant him then : and now remaines 
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6nd out the the cauſe of this efte; 


TH | orcather fay, the cauſe of this defet 3 
I |forthiscffct defective, comes by cauſe, 


"TH | Thus it remaines, and the remainder thus, Perpend.. 
| [rhave adaughter : have, whillt ſhes mine. 


il Who in her ws 


and Obedience, marke, 
iS: now gather, and {urmiſc. 


Tpath giveli me t 
The Letter. 


I | rotke Celefratt, and my Sontes Idol, the moit beamtified 0- 


OC 


Wakes foure houres together, heere 


as 
- an ill-Phraſe, a vilde Phraſe, bcautified is a vilae 
Phraſe : but you ſhall heare theſe in her excellent white 
| boſome , theſes 
2uee. Came this from Hamlet to her. 
Pol, Good Madann ſtay awhile, I will be faithfull. 
| Doubt ther, the Starres are fire, 
| Doubt, that the $anne doth move : 
Dowbt Truth to be a Lie, 
But never Doubt, 1 love. 
0 deere Ophelia, [ am ili at theſe Number : I have not e/irt 
tarecken my grones ; but that 1 love thee bet, oh mo$t Beft 
beleeve it. Adien, 
T hine evermore moſt deere Lady, whilſt this 
Machine ts to bim, Hamlet. . 
This in Obedience hath my daughter ſhew'd me : 
[And more above hath his ſoliciting, 
Asthey fell out by Time, by azeancs, and place, 
Algiven to mine carc, 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his Love ? 
Pol. Whar doe you thinke of me? 
King. As ofa man, faithfull and honorable. | 
Pel.1 would faine prove ſo.But what might you think? 
When I had feene this hotlove on the wing, 
[As | perceived it, I muſt tell you that 
bore my daughter told me, what might you 
Ormy deere Majzfty you Queene hecre, thinke, 
fl had playd the Deske or Table-booke, 
Orgiven my hearta winking, mute ana dumbe, 
Or look'd upon this Love, with idle light, 
What might you thinke ? No, I went round to worke, 
Andmy youg Miſtris thas 1 did belpcake ; 
[Lord Hamlet 18 a Prince out of thy Sphere, 
Thismutt not be: and then , I precepts gave her, 
That ſhe ſhould locke her f{elfe from his Reſort, 
Admit no Meſſengers , receive 0 Tokens : 
Which done, ſhe tooke the fruites of my Advice, 
And he repulted , a ſhort Tale to make, 
|fellinto a Sadnefſe, then into a Faſt, 
ſence ro a Watch, thence intoa Weakeneſle, 
[Thencetoa Lightneſle, and by thisdeclenſion 
tothe Madneſſe whereon now he raves, 
andall we waile fore 
King, Doe you thinketis this ? 
Ave, Itmay be very likely. 
fo. Hath there bene ſucha time, Ide faine know dhat, 
it] have poſitively ſaid ;tis fo, 
| IK it prov*d otherwiſe 2 
Ang, Not that I know. 
fo, Takethis from this , if this beotherwile, 
"Urcumftances leade me, I will find . 
[Me truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
"umn the Center. 
me. How may we try it further ? 
|-*% You know ſometimes 
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Inthe Lobby: 1 
Lure. So he has indeed. 
Pol. Atſuch a time Ilelooſe my Daughter to him, 

Be youand I behinde an Arrsthen, 

Marke the encounter 4 1t helove her no! , 

And benot from his reaſon falne thereon ; 

Let mebe no Aſfiltant for a State, | 

And keepe a Farme and Carters, 
King. Vewil try its 


Emer Hamlet reading on a Booke. 


Lae, But looke where ſadly the poore wretch 
Comes reading, 

Pol. Away I doc beſeech you, both away, | 
Ile boord him preſently, Exit King and 2 uence. 
Oh give melcave. How does my good Lord Hamlet. 

Ham. \Well, gc d-a-mercy. 

Pol. Doe you know me, my Lord ? | 

Ham. Exccllent, excellent well: y'area Fiſhmonger* | 

Pol. Not 1 my Lord. 

Ham. Then I would you were fo honeſt a man. | 

Pol. Honeſt, my Lord? 

Ham. I fir,to be honeſt as this world goes, is to be 
oneman pick'd out of two thouſand, | 

Pol. Taars very true, my Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sun breed Magots in a dead dogge, 
being agout kiiling Carsion 
Have you a daughter ? 

Pol, I have my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walke 1*th Sunne : Conception 1s a 
blefling, but notas your daughter may conceive. Friend 
looke too't. 

Pol. How fay you by that ?Still harping on my daugh- 
ter : yet he knew me not at firſt;he ſaid I was a Fiſhmon- 
ger 3 heisfarre gone, farre gone ; and truly in my youth, 
1 ſuffred much extreamiry tor love ; very neerethis. Ile | 
ſpeake to himagiine, Whardoe you read my Lord ? 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

Pel. What is the matter, my Lord e 

Ham. Betweene whom ? | 

Pol, 1 meane the matter you meane, my Lord. 

Ham, $landers tir : for the Satyricall ſlave ſayes here, 
that old men have gray Beards har their taces are wrin- 
kted ; their cyespurgiag thicke Amber, or Plum-Tree 
Gumme : aid that they bave a plentitull locke of Wir, | 
together with weake hammes. All which Sir, though I 
molt powerfully, and potently bel.eve, yet I hold it 
not Honeſty to have it thus {et downe : For you your 
{clfe Sir, ſhould be old as 1 am, if like a Crab yon could | 
goe backward. 

Pol. Though this be macdineſle. 
Yetthere is Method in't « will you walke 
Our of the ayre my Lord ? 

Ham. Into my Grave ? | 

Pol. Indeedthat 1s out oth Ayre : 
How pregnant (lometimes) his Replies are ? | 
A happineſle, | : 

That often Madnefſe hits on, 

Which Reaſonand Sanity could not 

So proſperouſly be deliver'd of, 

I will cave him, pena 

And ſodainely contrive the meancs cf meeting 
Betweene him, and my daughter. ' | 
My honorable Lord, I willmoſt hambly | 
Take my leave of you. We 


| 


CC 


JJ Haw 


| 
| 
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How. You cannot Sir take fiom me any thing, that 1 
wiil more willingly part withall, except my life, my 

Polon. Fare you'ycll my Lord. 

Ham. Theſe tedious old fooles, 
| Polen, You goc toſecke my Lord Hewlet; there he 
13s 


Enter Roſoncros and GnildenStar. 


Rofin. God ſave you Sir. 

Guild. Mine honour'd Lord ? 

Roſin. My moſt deare Lord ? 

Ham, My excellent good friends > How do'ſt thou 
16nd ? Oh, Rofincros, 200d Lads: How doe yec 

the 

Reſin. Asthe indifferent Children of the earth. 

Guild. Happy, in that weare not over-happy: on For- 
tunes Cap, weare not the very Button. 

Hams. Northe Soales of her Shooe ? 
| Reſin. Neither my Lord. 

Haw. Then youliveabout her waſte, or in the mid- 
dle of her favour ? 

Guild, Faith, her privates, we. 


Ham. Inthe ſecret parts of Fortune Þ Oh, moſt true : 
ſhe isa Strumpet. Whats the newes. 


Rofin. None my Lord ; but that the Worlds growne 
honel\t. 

Ham, Thenis Doomeſday neere : But your newes is 
not true. Let me queſtion more in particular: what have 
you my good friends, deſerved arthe hands, of fortune, 
that ſhe ſends you to Priſon hither ? 

Guild. Priſon, my Lord? 

Ham. Denmark's a Priſon. 

Roſin, Then is the World one. 

Ham, A goodly one, in which there are many Con- 
TER, and Dungeons ; Dewmarke being one o'th' 
wcrſt. 

Rofin. Wethinke not ſo my Lord. 

Ham. Why then tis noneto you ; forthere is nothing 
either good or bad, but thinking makes itſo :to me it 1s 
a priton, 

Rofin. Why then your Ambition makes it one: tis 
too narrow for your minde. | 

Ham. O God, I could be bounded infa nutſhell, and 
count my ſelfe a King of infinite ſpace 3 were it not that 
I have bad dreames- 

Gwild. Which dreames indeed are Ambition: for the 
very ſubſtance of the Ambirious, is meercly rhe ſhadow 
of a Dreame. | 

Ham, A dreame it ſelfe is but a ſhadow, 

Rofin. Truely, and I hold Ambition of ſo ayry and 
light a quality, that1t is buta ſhadowes ſhadow. 

Ham, Then are our Beggers bodies ; and our Mo- 
narchs and out-ſtretcht Heroes the Beggers Shadowes : 
(hall we to th'Court : for, by my fey' I cannot rea- 
ſon? 

Both. We'll wait upon you» 

Ham. No ſuch matter. I will not ſort you with the 


man : 1 am moſt dreadfully attended ;but in the beaten 
way of friendſhip. What make you at E{ſnooer ? 

Rofm. To viſit you my Lord, no other occaſion. 

Ham. Bcgger that I am, I am even poore in thankes ; 


reſt of my ſervants : for to ſpeake to you like an honeſt | 


but Ithanke you : and ſure dearefricnds my thankes 


are to0 dearea ny ; were you not ſen: for? Is it 
your owne inclining ? Is ita free viſitation? Come, 


m—— 


> — 
—__— 


—— 


deale juſtly with me : come, come; nay ſpeake, 
Gnild, What ſhould we ſay my Lord? | 
Hays, Why any thing. Butto the purpoſe ; you wer | 
ſent for ; and thereisa kind confeſſion in your lookey 
which your modeſties have not craft enough to @ | 
lour,I know the good King and Queene have ſentfor you 

Reſin, To what end my Lord ? 

Ham, That you muſt teach me: but let me conjus 
youLy the rights of our fellowſhip, by the conſonancygf 
our youth,by the Obligation of our ever=preſerved| 
and by what more deare, a better propoſer couldchans | 
you withall ; be even and diret with me, whether you 
were ſent for or no. 

Roſen. W hat ſay you ? 

Ham. Nay then I have aneye of you ; if you love ne 
hold not off, 

Gmild. My Lord, we were ſent for. 

Hem. I will tll you why; ſo ſhall my anticipain 
prevent your diſcovery of your ſecrecy to the Kingaid 
Qucene : moult no feather, I have of late,but wheiefore 
I know not, loſt all my mirth, forgone all cuſtome ofex- 
ercile ;and indeed, it gocs ſo heavenly with my diſpols | 
tion ; that this goodly frame the earth,, ſeemes, to me 1 
ſterriil Promontoryzthis molt excellent Canopy the Aye | W. 
looke you,this brave ore-hangingthis MajelticallRocke, | 
fretted withgolden fire: why,it appeared no other thing 
to m-, then a foule and pelii.ent congregation of v 
p2urs. W bat a piece of worke isa man ! How Noblein 
Reaſon? how infivite in faculty ? in forme and moving 


how capreſleand admirable? in Action, how likean Ar | MW | 


gell? in apprehenſion, how likea god ? the beauty ofthe 
world, the Parragon of Anamals; and yet ro me, wiutis 
this Quinteſſence of Duſt 2 Man delights not mee tv, 
nor Woman neither ; though by your {muling you leeme 
to ſay ſo. 


Reſin. My Lord, there was no ſuch luffe in my 
thoughts, 


Ham. Why did you laugh, when I ſaid, Man delights 
not me e 

Rin. Tothinke, my Lord, if you delight not in Ma, 
what Lenton entertainment the Players ſhall receive 
from you : we coated them on the way, and huther att 
they comming to offer you Service. 

Ham, He tbatplayes the King ſhall be welcome; bs| 
M:jclly ſhall have Tribute of me : the adventurous 


Knight ſhalluſe bis Foyle and Target : The Lover fla} |they 


not ſigh gr4 &, the humorous man ſhall cnd his pat 
peace: the Clowne ſhall make thoſe laugh whoſe lung 
are tickled ath' ere: andthe Lady ſhall fay ber mind 
freely ; or theblanke Veiic ſhall halt for't: whatPlayers 
aicthey ? _— 
Rofin, Even thoſe you were wont to take delight inthe 
Tragediais of the City. : . reſi 
Ham. How chances it they travaile ? their i 
dence both in reputation and profit was better 
WayeSe | 
Reſin. I thinke their Inhibition comes by the means | 
of the late innovation? | _— 3g 
Ham. Doe they hold the. ſame eſtimation they 


| when I was in the City ? Are they ſo follow'd? 


Rofin. No indeed, they arc not. 

Ham, How comes it? doc they grow ruſty ? ak 

Roſin. Nay, : | 4 | Þ 
pace ; But there 1s Sir an ayry of Children, lit | 
Yaſes, that cry our on the top of queſtion 3 wi 
are moſt tyrannically elapt fort: theſe are now "1 


ne 


m—_— oe 


their indeavour keepes in the wonted [Nt 
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MW Ha. Gentlemen, youare welcome to E{/inoger: your 


: [*olighe, for the law of Writ, and the Liberty. Theſe 


TheT ragedy of Hamlet. 


edhion, and ſo be ratle tHe common Stages (ſo t hey 


| Gooſe-quils, and dare ſcarſe come thither. o | 
| Haw, Whatare they Children? Who waintaines em? 
| ow are they cſcored? Will they purſue the Quality. no 
| longer then they can ſing ? Willthey not fay afterwards 
]ifthey ſhould grow themſelves to common Players (as 
|;islike moſt if their meanes are not better) their Wri. 
| ters doethem wrong;to make themexclaim againft their 


Rofin, Faith there has been much to doe on both fides: 
1nd the Nation holds it no ſinne, to tarre them to'/Con- 
| troverſie, There was for a while,no money bid for argu- 
| ment, unlefſe the Poet and the Player went to Cuffs 1n 

the Queſtion. | 

Yam. Ist poſſible ? 

Guild. Oh there has 
braines. 

Ham, Doe the Boyes carry it away ? 

Reſin, 1 chat they do my Lord, H.rcules & his load too 

Haw. It is not ſtrange for mine Vnck.e is King of 
Dermarke,. and thoſe that would make mowes at him 
[while my father lived ; givetwenty, forty, «n hundred 
|Ducates a peece,for his picture in Little, There 1s ſome- 
hin inthis more then Naturall, if Philoſophy could 

1t Outs 


beene much throwing about of 


; Flouriſh for the Players. 
|-Guild, Thereare the Players, 


|kands, come: The appurtenance of Welcome,is Faſhion 
[|adCeremony, Let me comply with you in the Garde, 
{my extent zo the Players (which I tell you muſt ſhew 
[kirely ourward) ſhould more appearelike entertainment 
|tnyours. Youare welcome ; but my Vnckle Father, 
[adAnnt Mother are deceiy'd. 
Gmld, In what my deere Lord ? | h 
| Hem. 1 am but mad North, North. Weſt : when the 
Windeis Southerly, 1 know a Hawke froma Handſaw- 
Emer Polonues. 
| Falo, Well be with you Gentlemen. 
Hem. Hcarke you Gaildenftar, and you too: at each 
|4eahearer : that great Baby you ſeethere, is not yet 
[Att of his ſwathing clouts. 
| fin, Happily hes the ſecond time comme to them; for 
{My ay,an old man is twice a child. 
| | How, 1 will Prophefie; He comes to tcll me of the 
[fyers. Marke it, you lay right Sir 3 fora Monday mor- 
[V8 twes ſo indeed. 
| #% My Lord, 1 have Newes to tell you. 
| Hem, My Lord, I have Newes to tell you, 
[ach Roſcroes an ARor in Rome 
Fel. The Ators are come hither my Lord. 
Hem. Buzze, buzze. : 
4, Vpon mine honor. 
m, Thencai each' Actor on his Aſſe——— 
|. Fole, The beſt Ators in the world, either for Trage- 
1% Comedy, hiſtory , Paſtorall : Paſtoricall-Comucall- 
[oricall-Paſtorall : Tragicall-Hiſtoricall ; Tragicall- 
P=acul-Hiſtoricall-Paſtorall: Scene indivible, or Po- 
[Unnlimiced. Sewece cannot be tov heavy, nor Plantus 


[WM onely men. 


, [44 


LH, O lepbta Iudpe of Iſrael, what a Treaſure hadſt | 


UL 
” "via 


Why one faire Daughter, and no more. | 


| all chem) chat many wearing Rapiers, are aftraid of 


| cent, andgood diſcretion. 


| The which heloved paſſing well. 
Pol, Still on my daughter. 
Ham. Am 1 not ith'right old Iephra ? 
Pol. If you call me lephre my Lord, | 
ter that I love pailing well. 
Ham. Nay tha: to:Jowes not: | 
Polo. W hat followes then, wy Lord ? oo 
Ham. Why, as by lot, God wot? and then you know, 
It came to paſle, asmoſtuke & was z the firit rowe of 
the Pans Chauſon will hew you more, For looke whiere 
my Abridgeraents come. 
Enter foure or five Players. 
Y are welcome Maſters, welcome all. Iam glad to ſee 
thee well ; Welcome good friends. O my old friend? 
Thy face is valant fince 1 ſaw thee laſt : Comit thou to 
beard me in Denmarke? What, wy yong Lady and Mi- 
[t1is? Berlady your Ladiſhip is neerer heaven;chen wh-n 
I faw you laſt, by the altitude of a Chop'ine- Ptay God 
your voyce like a pecce of uncurrantgold be not crak'd 


have a daugh- 


tot like French Faulconers,fl yearany thing we ſeegwe"i 


lity : come, a paſſionate ſpeech. 

I Play. What ſpeech, my Lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee ſpeake mea ſpeech once, but it was 
never Acted ; or if it was, not above once, for the Play [ 
remember pleas'd notthe Million, twas Camtary to ihe 
Generall : butit was (as I received it, and othcts, whoſe 
Judgement in ſuch matters, cryed inthe top of 'mine)an 
excellent Play ; welldigeſted inthe Sczncs, {ct downe 
with as much mod.ſty as cunning; | remember one faid, 
there was no Saliets in the lines, to make the matter ſa- 
voury ;nor no matter inthe phraſe, thatmighe indite the 
Author of affe tation, but card it an honeit method. One 
| Chicfe ſpeechia it, I chiclely lov'd, twas e/Eneas Tale 

ro Diao,and thereabout of it eſpecially,where he ipeakes 
of Priams (taughter. If iclive in your m:mory, beginar 
this Line, let me ſce, let me ſte; The rugged Pprhws like 
th* Hyrcenian Beaſt. It isnot ſo: it begins with Pyrrhbus 
The rugged Pyrrhns, he whoſe Sable Armes 
Biackeas he purpoſe, did the night reſemble 
| When his lay couched in the Ominous Horſe, 

Hath now this dread and blacke Complex1on ſmear'd 
With Heraldry more diſmall : hezd to foote 
Now is heto rake Geulles, horridly Trick'd 
With blood of Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sonnes, 
Bak'd and impaſted with the parching lircets, 
| Thatlendatyrannous, and damnedlight 
To their vilde Murthers, roaſted in wrath and fire, 
And thus o're-ſized with coagulate gore, 
With eyes like Carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrh 
Old Grandbre Priam ſcekes. 
Pol, Fore God, my Lord, well ſpoken, with good ac_ 


1 Play. Anon he findes him, 

Striking too ſhort at Greekes. Hisanticke Sword, 
Rebellious to his Arme, lyes where it falles 
Repugnant tro command ; unequail match, 
FPyrrhus at Priam drives, in Rage ſtrikes wide + 
But with the whiffe and wind of his fell Sword, 
Th'unnerved father fals, Then ſenſclefſe Illium, 
Seeming to feele his blow. with flaming top .. 
Stoopes to his Bace, and with a hjdeouscrafh 
TakesPrifoner Pyrrhws care. For loe, hisSwerd 
Which was declining en the Milky head 


within the ring. Maſters,you areall welcome: we'll ene | 


have aſpeech ſtraight. Come give us atalt of your qua- | 


—  _— 


OfReverend 7riam, ſcem'd irh'Ayreto ticke: TORS | 


[6 What a Treaſure had he, my Lord? | 


—_ : | | 


qq 2 
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Soasa painted Tirant Pyrrhrs ſtood, : ; 
AIG 2 Noyeal to RON ; 4k matter, didnothing» On” Hons, 
as we often ſee againſt ſome ſtorme, am, I ſo, god buy'ye: Now Iam alone. 

A fileuce in the bene Racke ſtand ſtill, Oh what a Rogue and Pefantſlaveam I ? 
3 4% So TERNE Las Fg Ons =” | y > not 2c 2ogpn ”n this +, - dl 

$ A ander [1na Fiction, ina dreame of Paſſion, 
Dothiend the Region. Souter Frrhinpante, \ Could force his ſoule foto his whole conceit 
mi plead) panes Sod rot ionbge a 
On Mars his hal farg'd for proofe Eterne, A broken voyce, and his whole fundtion ſuiting 
Nu = remorlc then Pyrrhus bleeding ſword ba. to his conceit? And all for nothing? 

ow falles on Priam, | or Heenba 
- Out, out, thou Strumper-Fortune, all you gods, Whats Hecuba to-him, or he to Hecuba, 


In generall Synod take away her power | Thar he ſhould weepe for her 2 W hat would hedee, 
Breake all the Spokes and Fallies from her wheele, Had he the Motiveand the Cue for paſſion 


And boule the round Nave downethe hill of heaven, That I have ? He would drowne the Stage with teares, 
As low as tothe fiends. 


And cleave the generall care with horrid ſpcech : 
Pol. This is too long: 


Make mad theguilty, and apale the free, 
Ham. It ſhall to'th Barbars, with your beard, Pre- | Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed, 
thee ſay 0n:; Hes for aligge, or atale of Baudry, or he | The very faculty of eyes and Eares, Yet 1, 


ſfleepes. Say on ; cometo Hecuba. A dull and muddy-metled Ratcall, peake 


1 Play.But who,O who, had [cen the Mobled Queene. | Like lohn a-deames, unpregnant of my cauſe, 
Ham. The Mobled Queene ? 


| And can ſay nothing: No, not for a King, 

Pol, Thats good : Mobled Queene is good, Vpon whole property, and moſt deerc life, 

I Play, Run bare-foot up and downe, A damn'd defcate was made. Am I a Coward? 
Threatning the flame Who calles me Villaine? breakes my pate a-crofle? 
With Biſſon Rheume : A clout about that head, Pluckes off my Beard, and blowes it in m y face? 
Where late the Diadem ſtood, and for a Robe Tweakes me byth'Nole ? gives me the Lye ith'Throate, 
About her lanke andall ore-teamed Loynes, As deepeasto the Lungs ? Who does methis? 

A blanket in th' Alarum of feare caught up. 


\. Ha? Why I ſhouldtake it : for it cannot be, 
Who this had ſeene, with tongue in Venome ſteep'd, But I amPigeon-Liver'd, and lacke Gall 
Gainſt fortunes State, woald Treaſon bave pronounc'd? | To make Oppreſlion bitter, or erethis, 


But if the godsthemſelves did ſee her then, I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites 

When ſhe ſaw Pyrrh make malicious ſport With this Slaves Offall, bloudy z a Bawdy villaine, | 

| In mincing with his Sword her husbandslimbes, Remcrſlefle, Treacherous, Letcherous, kindlefſe villawe! 
The inſtant Burſt of Clamour that ſhe made Oh V<ngrance ! 


(Valefſe things mortall move them not at all) W ho ? Whatan Afe am I?1I ſure, this is moſt brave, 


Would have made milche the Burning eyesot. heaven, | ThatT, the Sonne of the Deere murthered, 
And paſſion inthe Gods. 


Prompred to ny Revenge by heaven, and hell, 
Pol.: Looke where he has not tarn'd. his colour, and | Mult (like a Whore) unpacke my heart with words 
has teares inseyes. Pray you nomore. And falla Curſing like a very Drab, 
Ham.Tiswell, Ile have thee ſpeake out rhe reſt, ſoone. | A Scullion ? Fye upon't, Foh. About my Brain, 
Good my Lord, will you ſeethe Players well beſtow'd. | Ihave heard, that guilty Creatures ſitting at aPlay, 
Doe ye heare,letthem be well us'd : for they are the Ab- | Have by the very cunning of the Sczne, 
ſtra&tsand briefe Chronicles of the time. After your 


Beene {trooke ſo tothe ſoule, that preſently 
death, you were better have a bad Epitaph, then their | They have proclaim'd their MalefaQions. 
ll report while you iived. 


For Murther, though it have notongue, will ſpeake - 
ith moſt myraculous Organ. Ile havetheſe Players, 
Play ſomething like the murder of my father, 

| Before mine Vnkle. Ile obſerve his lookes 


Pot. My Lord, I will uſe them according to their de- 
ſart. 


Ham. Godsbodykins man, better. Vſe every man 


after his deſart, and who ſhould ſcape whipping : uſc | Ile rent him tothe quicke : if bebut blench 

them after your owne Honor and dignity. Thelefle they | I know my courſe. The Spirit that I have ſcene 

deſerve, the more merit is in your bounty. Take them | May betke divell, and the divell hath power 

It. T*afſume a pleaſing ſhape, yea and perhaps 
Pol. Come firs. Exit Polonizs, | Out of my Weakneſle, and my Melancholly, 

Ham, Follow him friends : we'll heare a play to mor- | As he is very potent with ſuch Spirits, 

row. Doſt thou heare me old friend, canyou play the | Abuſes meto damne me. Ile have grounds . 


murther of Gonz.go? More Relative then this : The Plays the thing, 
Play. I my Lord. | Wherein Ilecatch the Conſctence of the King 
| Hats Well ha'tto morrow night. You could for a 


need a ſpecch of ſome doſen or ſixteen lines, which Enter King, 2 neme, Polonins, Ophelia, Ko- 
I would {ct downe, and inſert int? Could yenot ? fincros , Guildenitar, and Lords. 
Fly. 1 my Lord. 


| ' Hem. . Very well. Follow that Lord, and looke you King. And can you by no drift of circumſtance 
mocke him not, My good friends, Leleave youtill ught | Get from him why he puts on this Confuſion 
-you are welcome to E{/onower ? 


Grating ſo harſhly all his dayes of quict 


___ 


_— — 


— 
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, With turbulent anddangerous Lunacy. 


He does confeſle he ous ay - . 
om-what cauſe he will by no meanes ſpeake- 
_ Nor doe we find bewird ro be ſounded, 

But with acrafty Madnefle keepes aloofe : 
When we would bring him onto ſume Confeſſion 
Ofhis true ſtate, | | 
zee, Did hereceive you well ? 
Refi. Moſt like a Gentleman. 

14. But with much forcing of hisdiſpoſition. 
| Refi, Niggard of queſtion, but of our demands 
Moſt free in his reply. = - 

' Ore. Did youaſlay him to any paſtime? 


| Reſin. Madam, it ſofell out, that certaine Players' 


Weore-wrought onthe way : of theſe we told him, 
And there did ſeeme in hima kindof joy 
To heare of it : They are about the Court, 
And(asI thinke) they have already order 
This night to play before him. 
Pol. Tis molt true : 
And he beſecch'd me to intreate your Majeſties 
To heare, and ſee the mater. | 
King, With all my heart,and it doth much content me 
Toheare him ſo inclin*d. Good Gentlemen, 
Give bima farther edge, and drive hispurpole on 
Totheſe delights. 
Refs. Welhall my Lord, 
King. Sweet Gertrude leave us too, 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither, 
That he, as twere by accident, may there ; 
Aﬀront Ophelia. Her father,and my {cife(lawfull eſpials) 
Will ſo beſtow our ſelves, thar ſeeing unlcene 
We may of their encounter trankely judge, 
And gather by him, as he 1s behaved, 
Ifrbe th'affliction of bis love, or no- 
That thus he ſuffcrs tor. 
2a. I ſhall obey you, 
Andior your part Ophelia. I doe wiſh 
That ycur good beaurics be the bappy cauſe 
Of Hamlets wildnefle : ſo ſhall 1 hope your Vertues 
Willbring hi to his wonted way againe, 
Toboth you; honours. 
Opie. Madam, I wiſh it may. 
Pdl. Ophetia, walke you heere. Gracious fo pleaſe ye 
We will beſtow out {cives : Reade on this booke, 
That ſheiy of ſuch a21excrciſe may colour 
Yourlonclincfſe. We are oft too biame in this 
Tistoo much prov'd, that with Devotions vilage, 
And pious Action, we doe ſurge ore 
The divell himleife. 
King, Ohris true ; 
How ſmart a laſh that ſpeechdoth give my Conſcience ? 
TheHarlots Checke beautied with plaiſtring Art 
ls not more ugly to the thing that helpes it, 
Then is my deede, to my moſt painted word, 
Oh heavy burthen | 
Pol. T heare him comming, lets withdraw my Lord. 
Execunt. 


E xennt. 


| Enter Hamlet. 
Haw. Tobe, ornot to be, that isthe Queſtion : 
Whether tis Nobler inthe mind to ſuffer 
eSlings and Arrowes of outragious Fortune, 
rto take Armes againſt a Sea of troubles, 
by oppoſing end them: todye, toflecpe 
Omore : and by aſleepe, roſay weend 
 heart-ake, and the thouſand naturall ſhockcs 


| 


q 


That fleſh is heire to ? Tis aconſummation 


Devoutly to be wiſh'd. Todye to leepe, 


To ſleepe, perchance to Dreame [ there's the rub, 
For in that ſleepe of death, what dreames may come, 
When he have ſhufflel'd off this mortall coile, 

lt give uspawſe. Theres the reſpet 
That makes Calawity of ſo long life : 
For who would beare rhe Whips and Scornes of time, | 
The Oppreſſors wrong, the poore mays Concumely, 
The pangs of diſpriz' d Love,the Lawes delay, 
The 1nfolence of Oxfice, and the Spurnes 
Chat patient merit of the unworthy takes, | 
When he himfelte might his Zaierws make 
Witha bare Bodkin > Who wouldtheſc Fardles beare 
To grunt and ſweat undera weary life, 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, 
Ihe undiſcovered Country, from whoſe Borne 
No Traveller rgurnes, Puzels the will, 
And makes us rather beare thoſe illes we have, 
Then flye to others that we know not of. 
[has Conſcience does make Cowards of usall, 
And thus the Native hew of Reſolution 
Is ſickited ore, withthe pale caſt of thought, 
Andenterprizes of great pith and moment, 
With this regard their Currants turne away, 
And looſe the name ef Ation. Soft you now, 
The faire Ophelia? Nimph,in thy Horizons 
Beall my finnesremembred, 

Ope. Good my Lord, 

How does your honor for this many a day ? 

Ham. I humbly thanke you: well, well, well. 

Ophe. My Lord, I have Remembrances ef yours, 
Thit 1 have longes« long to redeliver. 

I pray you now, reccive them, 

Ham, No, no, I ne-cr gave you ought. 

Ophe, My honor'd Lord, 1 know righe well you did, 
And witk: them words of ſo ſweet breath composg'd, 
As made the things morerich, then perfumeleft : 
Taketheſe againe, for to the Noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poore, whengivecs prove unkind, 


| I here my Lord. 


Ham. Ha, ha: Arc you honeſt e 

Ovhe. My Lord. 

Ham. Arc you faire ? 

Ophe. What meancs you Lordſhip ? 

Hem. That if you be honelt and faire, your Honeſty 
ſhould admit no diſcourſe to your Beauty. 

Ophe. Could beauty my Lord, have better Comerce 
then your honeſty ? 

Ham, Itruely : for the power of beauty, will ſooner 
transfortne honeſty from what it is, roa Bawd, then the 
force of honeſty can tranſlate Beauty into his likeneſſe, 
This was ſometimea Paradox, byt now the time givyesit 
proofe.' I did love you once. | 

Ophe. Indeed my Lord, you made me beleeve ſo. 

Ham. You ſhould not have beleeved ime. For vertue 
cannot fo inocculate our old tocke, bur we ſhall relliſh 
of it. 1loved you not. 

Ophe, I vas the more deceived, 

Ham. Get thee to a Nunfiery. Why wouldſt thou 
be a breeder of Sinners? I am my (elfe indifferent honeſt, 
bur yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, thatit were bet- 
ter my Mother had not borne me. Iamvery prowd, re- 
vengefull. Ambitious, with more offencesat my becke, 
then I have thoughts to putthem'in 1magination,to give 
them ſhape, or time to ate them in. V hat ſhould ſuch 

qQq 3 Fellowes) 


Fellowes as I doe crawling betweene heaven and Earth. 
We zrearrantKnaves all, beleeve none of us. Goe thy 
| waycstoa Nunnery. V heres your father ? 


play the Foole no way, but ins owne houſe. Farewell. 


God has given you one pace, and you make your lelte an- 
other 3 you gidge,you amble,ard you liſpe,and nickname 
Gods creatures, and make your Wantonneſle /your 1gno- 
rance. Goe, ile no more on'c,it hath made me mad. 1 
fay, we will have no more Marriages. Thoſe that are 
married already, all but one ſhall, the reſt ſhall keepe as 
they are, Toa Nunnery, gocs Exit Hamlet. 
. Ophe, O whata Noble minde is heere ore-throwne? 
The Courtiers, Soldiers,Schollers 2 Eye, tonguc, ſword, 
ThrexpeRanſie and Roſe of the faire State, 

The glafſe of faſhion, and the mould of forme, 
Th'obſerv'd of all Obſervers, quite, quite downe. 

Havel of Ladies moſt deje& and wretched, 

Thatſuck'd the Hony of his Muſicke Vowes : 

Now ſee that Noble, and moſt Soveraigne Rezſon, 

Like ſweet bels iangled out of tune, and harſh, 

That unmatch'd fortune and feature of blowne youth, 
Blaſted with extaſie. Oh woe is me, 

Thavye ſecne what 1 have ſeene : {ce what I ſes; 


Nor what he ſpake, though it lack'd formealittle, 
Was notlike Madneſſe. Theres ſomething in his {outle, 
Ore which his Melancholly fits on brood, 

And I doe doubt the hatch, and the diſcloſe 

Will be ſome danger, which to prevent 

I have in quicke determination 

Thus ſet it downe. He ſhall with ſpeed to England 

For the demand of our neglected Tribute: 

Haply the Seas and Countries different 

With variable Objects, ſhall expell 


| From iaſl:ion of himſelfe. Whar thinke you on'r? 


Younecdenorte lus, what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 


| 


| 


| fo they his Griefes ;let her beround with him, 


The Tragedie of Hamlet. 


Ophe. At home, my Lord. 
Har, Let the doores be ſhut upon him , that be may 


DE 


Ophe. O helpe him, you ſweet heavens _ 
Haw. Tfthou doeſt Marry, Ile give thee this Plague 


for thy Dowry. Bethouas chaſte as Ice,as pure as SHOW, 
thou ſhalt not eſcape Calumny. Get thee toa Nunnery » 
Goe, farewell. Or if thou wilt needs marry, marry a 
foole : for Wiſz men know well enough, what moniters 
you make ofthem. Toa Nunnery goe, andquickly too. 
Farewell. 


Ophe. O heavenly Powers reftore him. 
Haw. I have heard of your pratiing too well enough- 


Enter King, and Polonia. 
King. Love? his affetions doe not that way tend, 
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This ſomethingſetled matter in his heart : 
W hereon his braines ſtill beating, puts him thus 


Pol, It ſhall doe well. Bur yet doe I beleeve 
The Origin and Coniunencement of this gricfe 
Spruag from neglected love. How now Ophelia? 


Wc. heard itall. My Lord, doe as you pleaſe, 
Bart you hold it fit after the Play, 
Ler I!:3 Qaeene Mother allalone intreat bim 


And '.ie be plac'd fo, pleaſe you inthe eare 

Of a'l cheir conference, If ſhe find him nor, 

To England ſend him : Or confine him where 

Your wiſedome belt ſhall thinke. | 
Kg. It ſhall be ſo : ſ 

Madnefle in great Ones, mult notunwatch'd goe. | 


E xenvt. | 


CE rem mmm TIENENND | 


Enter Hamlet, and two or three of the Vayers,".... | 


Ham, Speakethe Speech TT pray you, as pronony| 
it to you trippungly onthe Tongue'. But if you mouth; 
as many of your Players doe, 1-had aslive the. Towns 
Cryer had ſpokemy Lines;Nor doe not ſaw the Aye 
much your hand thus, butuſe allgently ; for in oy 


Torrent, Tempeft, and (as I may fay ) the Whitl 


of paſlion, you muſt acquireand begera Temperanzetha 


may give it Smoothneſle. O it oftends me to the Soul, 
to ſee a robuſtious Pery=wig-parted fellory, teare aPaſſ 
on to tatters, to very ragges, to \plit the carey of the 
Groundlings : who (for the moſt part) are capable of 
nothing, bur inexplicable dummbe ſhewess and noiſe; 1 
could have ſucha fellow whipt for ore-doing Termagat: 


it ont-Hez ods Herod: Pray you avoydit, 
Player. I warrant your honor. 


Ham, Be not too tame neither : but let your ojwne 
Diſcretion be your Tutor. Sure the Action to the ward, 
the word to the Action, with this ſpecialt obſervance; 
That you ore-ſtop not the modeſty of Nature ; for ay 
thing ſo over-done,1s from the purpoſe of Playing,whol 
end both at the firſt and now, was and is,to holdas tee 
the Mirrour up to Nature ; to ſhew Vertue her one 


| Feature, Scorne her owne Image, and the very Age and 


Body cf the Time, his forme and preſſure. Now, this 
over-done, or come tardy off, though it makethe unski- 
full laogh, cannot but make the judicious greive; The 
cenſure of the which one, maſt in }your allowance ore 
{way a whole Theater of others. Oh, there be Players 


that I have ſcene Play, and heard others praiſe, 


and that 


highly (not to ſpeake it prophanely ) that neither having 
the accent of Chriſtians,nor the gate of Chriſtian,Papan, 
or Norman, have ſo ſtrutted and beilowed, that I have 
thought ſome of Natures Iouerney-men had made men, 
and not made them well, they imitated Humanity fo ad- 


hominably. . 


Play. Thope we have reform'd that indifferently with 


Ham. Orcforme italtozether. And ler thoſe thatpliy 
your Clownes,fpeake no more then is ſet down for them: 
For there be of them,that will themſelves laugh, to {et 
on ſome quantity of barren SpeRators to laugh too, 
though in the meanc tine, ſome neceſſary queſtion 6 
the Play be then to be conſidered : thats Villanous, and 
ſhewesa molt pittifull Ambition in the Toole that uſes 
Goe make you ready. Exent Players 


Entey Polonins, Roſincros, and Guildenstare. 


How now my Lord, 
Willthe King heare this peece of Yorke? 
Pol. And the Queene too, and that preſently. 


Ham. Bid the Players make haſt. Exit Palo, | 


Will you two helpe to baſten them ? 

Both. We will my Lord. 

| Enter Horatio. 

Ham, What hoa, Horatio ? 

Hora. Heere ſweet Lord, at your ſervice: 

Ham, Horatw, thou art eene as juſt a man 
Asere my Convſeration coap'd withall. 

Hora. O my decre Lord, © 

Ham. Nay, doe not thinke I flatter : 
For what advancement may I hope from thee, 
That no Revennew haſt, but thy good ſpirks 
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The Trazeds of Hamlet. 


To feed and cloath thee. | 
No, [ct the Candied tongue, like abſurd pompe, 
And crooke the pregnant Hindges of the knee, 

Where thrift way follow faining ? Doſt thou heare, 


(terd 


| Since my deere Soule was Miſtris of my choyle, 
* | Apdcauldof men diſtinguiſh, hereleion 

| Hathſeal'd thee for her ſelfe. Forthou halt beene 
- | Asonein ſaftering all;that ſuffers nothing. 

| Aman that Fortunes buffets, and Rewards 


Hath tane withicquall thankes. And bleſtare thoſe, 
Whoſe blood and Indgement are lo well co-mingled, 
That they are nota Pipe for fortunes finger. 

Toſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me that man, 


| That is not Paſſions Slave, and I will weare him 
| lnmy hearts Core : I, in my heart of heart, 


AsI doe thee. Something too much of this. 


| There isa Play tonight before the King, 


One Sczne of it comes neere the Circumſtance; 


| Which I bave told thee, of my Fathers death. 
| Iprethee, when thou ſeeſt that Act a-ſoot, 

| Even with the Comment of my foule 

| Obſerve mine Vnkle : if his occulted guilt, 

| Doe not it ſelfeankennell in one ſpeech, 

| Itisa damned Ghoſt that we have ſcene: 


And wy imaginations are as foule 

As Vulcans Styth. Give him needfull note, 
For | mine eyes will rivet to his face? 
Andafter we will both our judgement joyne, 
Tocenſure of his ſeeming. 

. Hora, Well my Lord. 


[the ſteale ought che whilſt this Play is playing, 
|| And ſcape detecting, I will pay the Thett. 


Enter King , 2 ueent, Polonins, Ophelia, Roſincres, 
Guildenſtar, and other Loras attendant, with 
his Guard carrying Torches, Danyh 
CHMarch. Sound a Flenriſh, 


Ham, They are comming to the Play : I muſt bedle. 
Get youa place. 
| King. How fares our Coſin Hamlet ? 

Ham. Excellent ifaith, of the Camclions diſh :.I cate 
the Ayre promiſe-cramm'd, you cannot feed Capons ſo. 

King. I have nothing with this anfwer Hamlet, theſe 
wordsare not mine. 
| Ham, No, nor mine. Now my Lord, you plaid once 
th'Vniverſity, you (ay ? 

Polos, That I did my Lcord, and was accountcd a good 


| Ator . 


Ham, And whatdid you ena ? 

Polo, Idid enaQt Iulirs Ceſar, 1 was kill'd ith Capitol]: 
Bratws kili'd me. 

Ham. It wasa bruite part of him, to kill ſo Capitall a 
Clfethere. Be thePlayers ready ? 

Kofm. I my Lord, they {tay upon your patience. 
; wee, Come hither my good Hamlet, ſit by me. 

Ham. No good Mother,heres Mettle more attraQtives 

Polo. Oh ho, doe you marke that ? 

Ham. Lady, ſhall lye in your Lap? 


| Opte. No my Lord. 


Ham. I mcane, my head upon your Lap ? 
Ophe, I my Lord, | 

' Hem. Doe youthinke I meant Country matters? 
Ophe. 1lthinke nothing, my Lord. 
Hem,Thats a faire thought to lye between Maids legs 
Obpe, What is ayLord ? | 


C 
_ 
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Why ſhould the poore be flat- | 


187 
Ham, Nothing. Dakota ag 

Ophe. Youare merry, wy 

Ham. Whol? 

Ophe, I my Lord. TR EOS, 

Ham. OhGod,your onely Tigge-maker : wharſhould 
a man doe, but be merry. For looke'you how cheereful- 
ly my Mother lookes, and my father dyed within's two 
houres. 1 HIER 1 . 

Ophe, Nay, tistwice two monerhs, my Lord. 

Ham, So long? Nay then ct the Divell weare blacke, 
for Ile hauea ſure of Sables. Oh heavens | dye two mos» 
neths 2goe, and not forgotten yet? Then theres hope,” a 
great mans Memoty, may out-live his life halfe a yeare : 
But berlady he muſt build Churches then : or elſe ſhall 
he ſuffer not thinking on, withthe Hoby-horſſe, whoſe 
Epitaph 1s, for o; for 0, the Hoby-horſe isforgot. 


Lord J | 


Hoboyes play, The dumbe ſbew enters. ,_ © 
Enter a King and y th ery lovingly ; the 2 ucons embr a- 
cing him. $he kneeles; and makes ſhew of Proteftation unto 
him, He takes hey up and deslin:s his head upon ber necke. 
Layes hm downe upon a Banke of Flowers. She ſeeing him 
a-ſleepe, leaves him. Anon comes ina fellow, takes off his 
Crowne, kiſſes it, and powers poy(on 1m the Kings eares, and 
Exits. The Ducene returnes, findes the King\dead, and 
m:kes paſſionate Aftion. The Poyſoner, with ſome two or 
three Mutes comes in againe, ſieming to lament with her. 
T he dead body is carried away : T he Poyſoner Worer the 
Lagent with Gifts, ſhe ſeemes loath and unwilling a while, 
but in the end, accepts his love. 


Ophe. What meanes this, my Lord ? 

Ham. Marry this is Miching Malicho, that meanes 
Milchiefe, 

Ophe. Be like this ſhew imports the Argument ofthe 
Play ? 


Ham. We ſhall know by theſe Fellowes : the Players | 


cannot keepe counſcll, they'll tell all. 
Ophe. Will they teil us what this ſhew meant? 
Ham, 1, orany ſhew that you'll ſhew him. Be not 


you aſham'dto ſhew, he'll not ſhame to tell you what it | 


INCANECS, 


Play. 
Enter Prologue: 

For u4, and for our Tragedy, 

Heere Stlooping to your Clemency : 

We beg ge yorr hearing Patiently, 
Ham. Is thisa Prologue, or the Pocſieof a Ring ? 
Ophe. Tisbriefe my Lord. 
Ham. As Womanslove. 


Enter K ing, and hs L meene, 

King. Full thirty times hath Phoebus Cartgon round, 
Neptunes falt Waſh, and 7ellws Orbed ground : 
And thirty dozen Moones with borrowed ſheene, 
Aboutthe World have time, twelve thirties beene, 
Since love our hearts, and Hywen did our hands 
Vnire comutuall, in moſt ſacred Bands. | 

.2 nee. $0 many journies may the Sunne and Moone 


| Make usagaine count ore, ere love be done. 


But woe is me, youare fo ficke of late, 

So farre from cheere,and from your former ſtate, 
ThatT diſtruſt you: yer though I diſtruſt, | 
Diſcomfort you (my Lord) it nothing muſt : 
. For womens Feare and Love, holds quantity, 
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Emnennt, | 


Ophe. Youare naught, you are naught, Ile make the | 


' 


{ 
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] In neither ought, or in extremiy : 
Now what my love is; proofe hath made you know, | 
And as my Loveis (iz, my feare is ſo, 

Kio. Faith I muſt leave thee Love, and ſhortly too: 
My operant Powers my functions leave to doe 

Aadthon ſhalt live in this faire world behind, 

Honor'd, belov'd, and haply, one as kind- 


— Ms. 
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| For husband ſhalt thou—— 
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xe. Oh confourid the reſt : 


Such Love, muſt needs be Treaſon in my breſt: 
In ſecond husband;;let me be accurſt, 
Nane wed the ſecond, but who killd the firſt. 


Ham. Wormewood, Wormcwood. 
Fnze, The inſtances that ſecond Marrage move, 


Are baſe reſpe&s of Trift, but none of Love. 
A ſecond timg, I kill my husband dead, 
When ſecond husband kiſſes me inBed. 


King. Ideebelceve you.Thinke what now you ſpeake: 


But what we docedetermine, oft we breake ; 
Purpoſe is but the ſlave to Memory, 

Of violent Birth, but poore validity : 

Which now like fruite unripe ſtickes on the Tree, 
Buefail unſhaken, when they mellow be. 

Moſt neceflary tis, that we forget 

To pay our ſclyes, what to our ſelves 18 debt : 

W hat to our ſelves inpatlion we propoſe, 

The paſſion ending, doth the purpole loſe. 

The violence: of other Griefe or joy, 

Their owne enactors with themielves deſtroy « 
Where Ioy moſt Revels, Griefedoth moſt lament; 
Griefe joyes, loy greeves on ſl:nder accident. 
This world is not for aye, nor tis not ſtrange 

That even our Loves ſhould with our Fortuneschange. 
For tisa queſtion left us yet toprove, 

Whether Love lead fortune, or eiſe fortune Love. - 
The great man d0wne, you marke his favourite flyes, 
The poore aduanc'd makes ſriendsof Enemies : 
And hither to doth Love on fortune tend, 

For who not nezds,ſhall never lackea friend ? 

And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
Directly ſeaſons him his Enemy, 

But orderly to end, where I begun, 

Our Wiles and Fares doe ſo contrary run, 

That our Devices {till are overthrowne, 


Our thoughtes are ours, their ends none of ogr one, 

So thinke thou wilt no ſecond husband wed, 

But dyethy thoughts, when thy firſt Lord is dead. 
Duee, NorEatih to give me food, nor heaven light, 

Sport and repoſe locke from me day and night: 

Each oppoſite thatblankesthe face of joy, 


] Meet what I would have well, and it deſtroy : 


Both heere, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, 
If once a Widdow, ever I be Wife. 

Ham. If ſhe ſhould breake it now. 

King. Tis deepely ſworne ; 
Sweet, leave me heare a while, 
My ſpirits grow dull, and faine I would beguile 
The :edtous day with fleepe, 


Lee. Sleeps rocke thy braine, Sheeper, 
And never come miſchance betweeneus twaine. Exit, 


Ham. Madim,how like you thePlay ? 
One, The Lady proteſts too much methinkes, 
Haw. Oh but ſhe'll keepe her word, 


King. Have you heard the Argument, is thereto Of. 


fence un't? 


Ham. No, no, they doe but jeſt, poyſonin jeſt, no Of- | 


fence ith'world. 


King, What doe you call the Play ? 

Hem. The Mouſe-trap : Marry how ? Tropically; 

This Play is the image of a murder done in Uiemne; Gem, 

W4gois the Dukes name, his wife Beptifta:you ſhall ſee 

anon: tis a knayith peece of worke: Butwhat &tha; 

Your Majeſty, and we that have free ſoules, it touches 

us not:]et the gall'd jade winch: our withers areunue, | 
Emer Lucizantss, Fr. 

This 1s one Lycian nephew to the King. 

Ophe, You area good Chorus. my Lord, 

Ham. I could interpret betweene you and your loye; 

if I could ſee the Puppets dallying. 

Ophe. Youare keene my-Lord, you are keene. 

= It would coſt you a groaning, to take off gy 

Cage, | 

Ophe. Still better and worſe. 

Hams. So you miſtake husbands. 

Begin Murderer, Pox, leave thy damnable Faces, w] Il 

begin. Come, the croaking Raven doth bellow for Re-|""M [if 

Venge. 

Lucian. Thonghts blacke, hands apt, 

Drugges fit, and Time agreeing : 

Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no Creature ſeeing : 

Thou mixture ranke, of Midnight-Weeds colleRted, 

With Heca:s Ban, thrice blaſted, thrice infeRed, 

Thy naturall Magicke, and dire property, 

On wholſome life, uſurpe immediately. 


Powres the poyſon in hit ean, 
Ham. He poyſons him ith' Garden fors eſtate; Hi H 
names Gonzago: the Story is extant and Writ in choyee Mot 
Italian. You ſhall ſee anon how the Murtherer gets the ther 
love of Gonzagee wife. Ri 
Ophe. The King ries. you 
Ham, W hat, trighted with falle fire. E 
Oxee, How fares my Lord ? Har 
Pol. Give o're the Play. R 
Kg. Giue me ſome Light. Away, E 
All. Lights, Lights, Lights. Exeun, k 
Manet Hamlet and Horatio. per 
Ham. Whylct the ſirucken Deere goe weepe, ty, 
The Heart ungalled play : | 
For fume mult watch, while ſome muſt fleepe? h 
So runnes the world away. the 


"Would not this Sir, anda Forreft of Feathers, iftheret| © | | 


of my fortunes turne Turke wich me ; with rwo Provily for 

ciall Roſes on my rac'd Shooes, get mea Fellowſhip 8] 

a cry of Players lir. 0 
Hor. Halfe a ſhare, do 
Ham. A whole one, We 

For thou doit know ; Oh Damondeere; 4 

This Realime diſmantld was of Jove himſelfe, | is 

And now reignes hecre, 4 

| A very very Pajocke. ut 
Here. You might have Rim'd. - | 
Ham. Oh good Horatio, lic take the Ghoſts wor difor 

a thouſand peund. Didlt perceive? 
Hora. Very well my Lo1d. 
Ham, Vpon the talke of the poyſoning ? 
Hora. 1 did very well note bum. | 
Enter Roſincros, and Guildenſtars w 

| Hamw,Oh,ha?comeſome Muſick.Come the Recorder If 

For if the King like not the Comedy. L 

Why then belike he likes itnot perdy- | 

Come ſome Muſicke. 0 


Guild, Good my Lord,vouchſaſt mea word ming 
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flew. Sir, a whole Hiſtory. . 
Her. I fir, whatof him, EN 
Gil. Isin bis retyrement, marvclious diſtemper'd. 
flaw, With drinke Sir ? | 
1d, No my Lord, rather with choller. : 
aj. Your wiſedome ſhould ſhew it ſelfe more rich 
tofignifiethis to his Door z for meto put him to his 


|purgation, would perhaps plundge him into farre more 


(A 
Guild. Good my Lord put your diſcourſe into ſome 
frame,and ſtart not ſo wiidly from my affaire. 
' Ham. I am tame Sir, pronounce. | 

Guild. The Queene your Mother, in moſt great affli- 
&ion of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you, 

Han. Youare welcome. 

Guild, Nay, good my Lord, this courteſic 1s not of 
the right breed. IFit ſhall pleaſe you to make me a whol- 


 þfome anſwer, I will doe your Mothers commandment : 
"Tifnot, your pardon, and my returne ſhall be the end of 


my bulineſle. 

Haw. Sir, I cannot. 

Guild. What my Lord? 

Haw. Make. you a wholeſome anſwer : my wits diſ- 
eas'd. But fir, ſuch anſwers as I can make, you ſhall com- 
mand : or ratber you ſay, my mother : therefore no more 
but to the matter. My mother you ſay: 


| Reſin. Then thus ſhe fayes : your behavior hath ſtroke 


herinto amazement, and admiration. 

Ham. Oh wonderfull Sonne, that can fo aſtoniſh a 
Mother. Butisthere no ſequel at the heeles of this Mo- 
thers admiration ? | 

Reſin, She defires to ſpeake with you in her Cloſlet, ere 
yougoe to bed. | | 

Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times eur Mother, 
Have you any further Trade withus ? 

Reſin, My Lord, you once did love me. 

Hem. So 1doe fhill, by theſe pickers and ſtealers. 
| Reſin. Good my Lord, What is your caule of deſtem- 

per? You doe freely barre the doore of your owne Liber« 
ty,if youdeny your gricfes to your ſricnd, 

Han. Sirl lacke Adyancemeut, 

Rofixn. How can that be, when you have the voyce of 


| theKing himſelfe, for your. Succeſſion in Denmarke 2 


| Hay, I, but while the grafſe growes, the Proverbe 1s 
lomething muſty... 
| | Enter one with a Recorder, 
Othe Recorder. Let me ſee,to withdraw with you,why 
Ge you goe about to recover the wind of me, as 3f you 
would drive me into a toile ? 
_ Gmild. Oy Lord, if my Duty be too bold, my love 
i$t00 unmannerly, = nee | 
Ham, 1doe notwelt underſtand that. Will you play 
uponthisPipe ? | | 
 Gwid. My Lord, I cannot: 
| Ham. I pray you. 

Guild, Beleeve me, I cannot. 

Ham. 1 doe beſcech you. : 

Gmila, 1 know no touch of it, my Lord. | 
_ Ham, Tisascaſie as lying : governe theſe Ventiges 
with your finger and thumbe, give it breath wich your 
mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſtexcdlent Muſicke. 
| Locke you, theſe are the ltoppes, | IF 
- Guild. But theſe cannot I conimand to any utterance 

Amony, I have not the skill. - | wy 


| 


you make of me : you would play | wa 
ſeeme to know my ſtops:you would plucke out the heart | 
of my Myſtery ; you would-ſound me from wy loweſt 
Note, to the top af my compaſſe : and there is much Mu- 
ficke,excellent Yoyce,in this little Organe, yet" cannot 
you make it, Why doe you thinke, that I am caſjer to be | 
Plaid on, thena Pipe? Call me what inftrument you will, 
though you can fret me, you cannot -play upon me. God 
blefle your Sir. | 
Enter Polanins. | | 


Peloi, My Lord ; the Queene would ſpeake with you 
and preſently, 


| Ham, Doe you ſee that Clowd? thats almoſt in ſhape 
like a Camell. 

Polon. By'th'Miſſe, and its like a Camell indeed. 

Ham. Me thinkes it islike a Weazell. 

Polon. Itis back'dlike a Weazell. 

Ham. Orlikea Whale? 

Poion. Very like a Whale. 

Ham. Then will I come to my mother, by and by : | 
They foole me tothe top of my bent. 
I will come by and by. 

Poton. I will ſay 10. Exit. | 
Ham. By and by, is cafily ſaid. Leave me friends : 
Tis now rhe very witching time of night, 
When Chutcbyards yawne, and hell it felfe breaths out 
Contagion tothis world, Now could Idrinke hot blood, 


Would quaketo tooke on. Soft now, to my mother; 
Oh heart, looſe not thy Nature ; let notever 

The Soule of Nero, enter this firme boſome : 

Let me be cruel, not unnaturall, 

I will ſpeake Daggers to her, but uſe none ; 

My tongue and ſoule in this be Hypocrites. 


To give them ſeales, never my ſoule conſent. 


. Entor King, Rofincros, and Guildenſtar. 
King. Ilike him not, nor {tands it fafe with us, 
Tolet hismadneſſe range. 'Therefore prepare you, | 
I your Commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, 
And he to England ſhall along with you, 
The termes of our eſtate, may not endure 
Hazard ſo dangerous as doth hourely grow 
Out of his Lunacies. 
Guild, We will our ſelves provide : 
Moſt holy and Religious feare it is 
To keepe thoſe many bodies ſafe 
Thatliveand feede upon your Maj efly. 
Reſin. The ſingle 
And peculiar life is bound _. 
Withall theſtrength and Armour of the minde, 
Tokeepe itſetfe from noyance ; but much more, 
That Spirit, upon whoſe fpiritdepends and reſts 
Thelives of many, the ceaſe of Majeſt 
Dies not alone : butlike a Gulfe doth draw / 
Whats neere it, withit, Itisamaſſic wheele 
Fixt onthe Somnet of the higheſt Mount, 
To whoſe huge Spoakes, tefi thouſand ile things 
Are mortiz'd andadjon'd ; which when it falles, 
Each ſmall annexment, petty confequence 
Attends the boyftrous.Ruine. Never alone 
Did the King fighe, bur with a generall grone 
King. Arme you, I pray youto this ſpeedy Voyage ; 


— 


Ham. Why looke you now, how unworthy a thing 


For we will Fetters put upon this feare, 


And doe ſuch bitter buſinefſe as the day 


How in my words ſomever ſhe be fhent, | i 
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Whichnow goes too free-footed. 

Both. We will haſte us. | 
12  . Emer Polonitt, 
| Pol. My Lord, hes going to his Mothers Cloſſet : 
Bek.i1de the Arras I ie convey my {elfe 


And as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 
Tis meete that ſome more audiencethena Mother, 
Since Nature makesthem partiall, ſhould o're-heare 
The ſpeech of vantage, Fare you well my Liege, 
Ile cali upon you ere you goe to bed, 
And tell you whatI know. 
King. Thankes deere my Lord, 
Oh ay offence is ranke, it ſmels ro heaven, 
It haththe primalleldelt curſe upon't, 
A brothers. murther. Pray can I not, 
| Though inclination be as ſharpe as will : 

My ſtronger guilt, defcats my ſtrong intent, 
And likea man todoable bulineſſe bound, 
| | ſtand in pauſe whereI ſhall firſt begin, 
Aid both negle& ; whar if this curſed hand 
Were thicker then it ſelfe with brothers blood, 
[s there not Raine enough in the ſweet heavens 
To waſh it white as Stow ? W hereto ſerves mercy, 
But to confront the viſage of Offence ? 
And whats in Prayer, but this two-fold force, 
To be fore-ſtalled ere we come to fall, 
Or pardon'd being downe ? Then Ile louke up, 
My fault is paſt. Bur oh, whar forme of Prayer 
Can ſerue my turne Forgive me my foule Murther : 
That cannot be, ſince I am ſtil} poſſeſt 
Ofthole effects for which I aid the Murther 
My Crowne, mine owne Ambition, and my Queene : 
May one be pardo«!'d, and retaine th'offence 
In the corrupted currants of this world, 
Offencesguilded hand may ſhove by luſtice, 
And off tis ſeene, the wicked prize it ſelfe 
Buyes out the Law ; but tis not ſo aboye, 
There is no ſhuffling, therethe Ation lyes 
In his true Nature, and we our ſelves cumpell'd 
Even to the teeth and forchead of our faults 
To give inevidence. What then ? Wher reſts ? 
Try what Repentance can. What can it not 2. 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 
Oh wrerched late? Oh boſome, blackeas death ! 
Oh limed ſoule, that ſtrugling to be free, 
Art more ingag'd : Helpe Angels, make aflay : 
Bow ſtubborne knees, and heart with ſtringsof Steele, 
Be ſoft as ſinewes ef the new-borne Babe, 
All may be well. » 

Enter Hamlet. 


Har, Now might I doe it pat, now he is praying, 
Andnow Ile doo't, and ſo he goes to heaven, 
And ſo am Ireveng'd : that would be ſcann'd, 
A Villatne killes my Father, and for that 
I his foule Sonne, doe this ſame Villaine ſend 


He tooke my Father groſlely, full of bread, 
With ali his Crimes broad blowne, as treſhas May, 


| But in ohr circumſtance and courſe of thought 
Tis heavy with him : andam TI then reyeng'd, 

| To take him inthe purging of his Soule, 

When he is fit and {cafon'd for his paſſage ? No. 
| Vp Sword, and know theua more horrid hent 


| 


= —_— —_ 


| When he isdrunke aſleepe; or in hisRage, 
Or in th'inceſtuous pleaſure ofbisbed, 
At gamivg, ſwearing, or about ſome ate 
That hasno relliſh of Saluation in'r, 
Then trip him, that his hecles may kicke at beaveh, 
And that his Soule may be as damn'd and blacke 
As hell, whereto it goes. My Mother ftayes, | 
This Phyſicke but prolongs thy ſickly dayes, Exh, 


E xexnt Gent; 


To hearethe crocefſc. Ile warrant ſhe'll tax him home. 


Words without thoughts, never to heaven goe, Fx, 
Exit. 
Looke you lay home to him, 
Tell him his prankes haye becntoo broad to berjeywih, | 
And that yovr grace hath ſorcerd, and ſtocd betweene| 


Much heat, and bim. Ile ſilence me e'nc heere : | 
Pray you be round with him. 


Withdraw, I heare him comming. 


Youare the Queene, your husbands brothers wife, 
But would y ou were not ſv. You are my Mother. 


boudpe : 
You goe nottill I ſet up a glafſe. 
W here you may {ce tie inmc{t part of you? 


To heaven. Oh this is hyreand Sallery, net Revenge. 


| And how his Audit ſtands, who knowes, ſave heaven : 


King. My words flyeup,my thoughts remaine below, 


Enter D meeene and Polonina, * 
Foo. Hewill come ttraight : 


Ham. with. Mother, mother, mother. 
Due, ile warrant you, fezre me not. 


Enter Hamlet. 
Ham. Now mother, whats the matter ? ' 
ue. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended, 
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended, 
Q#se. Come, come, you an{wer with an idie tongye, 
Ham, Goc,goe, you queſtion with an idle tongue, 
Lune. Why how now Hamler. y 
H.m, Whats the matter now ? 
Le. Have you forgot me ? 
Ham, No by the Rood, not fo; 


Lage. Nay, then Ilefet thoſe toyou thatcan ſpeake, 
Ham. Come, come, and fit you downe, you hall not 


Que. Whar wilt thou doc? thou wil. not murther me? 
He'pe. helpe, hoa. 
Pol. W hat hoa, helpe, helpe, helpe. | 
Ham. How now, a Rat ? dcad tor a Ducare, dead, 
Pol. OhT am ſlaine. Killes Polonwu, 
Duce. Oh me, what haſt thou done ? 
Ham, Nay I know not, is itthe King? | 
ace, Oh what araſh, and bloody deed is this? 
Ham. Abloody deed, almoſt as bad good Muther, 
As killa King, and marry with hisbrother. 
Dee. As killd a King? 
Ham. I Lady, twas my word. 
T hou wretched, raſh, intruding foole farewell, 
T rooke thee for thy Betters, take thy fortune, | 
Thou findſt to betoo bufie, is ſome danger: 
Leave wringing of your hands, peace fit you downe, 
And ſet me wring your heart, for ſo 1 ſhall 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuffe ; 
If damned Cuſtome have not braz'd it ſo, 
Thatit is procfe and bulwarke againſt Senſe. _ 
24, What have I done, that thou dar{t wag thy 
Innoyle ſo rude againſt me ? *( tongue, 
Ham, Such an Act 
That blurresthe grace and bluſh of Modeſty, 
Cals Vertue Hypocrite, takes off the Roſc 
From the faire forehead of an innocenc love, 


| And makes a bliſter there. Makes'marriage vowes 


As falſe as Dicers Oathes. Oh iucha deed, as 
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«Fromm the body of contra&tion pluckes - 
6 _ ſoule, Ly ſweet Religion makes 
ſody of words. Heavens face doth glow, 
Yethis ſolidity and compound maſſe, 
With tri(tfull viſage as againſt the doome, 
1sthoughr-ſicke at theact. 
wee, Aye me , what act, that roares ſo lowd, and 
thunders in the Index : 
Ham, Looke heere upon this Picture, andonthis, 
The counterfet preſentment of two brothers : 
See what a grace ſeated on his Brow, 
Hyperions curles, the front of Iove himſclfe, 
Aneyelike Mars, tothreaten or command 
AStation,like the Herald Mercury 
Now lighted on a heaven-kiſling hull : 
A Combination, and a forme indeed, 
Where eyery goddid ſeeme toſet his Seale, 
Togive the world affurance of a man. 
This was your husband. Looke you now what followes. 
Heere is your t.usband, like a Mildew'd deare 
Blaſting his wholiome breath. Have you eyes? 
Could you onthis faire Mountaine leave to teed,] 
And batten on this Moore ? Ha? have you eyes? 
Youcannot call it Love : For at your age, 
The heyday in the blood fs tame, its humble, 
And waites upon the ludgement : and what judgement 
Would tep from this, tothis? What divell was't, 
That thus hath couſend you at hoodman-blind? 
OSbame | where isthy bluſh ? Rebellious Hell, 
If thou canſt mutine in a Matrons bones, 
Toſlaming youth, let Vertue beas waxe. 
And meltin herowne fire. Proclaime no ſhame, 
When the compulſiue Ardure gives the charge, 
Since Froſt it ſelfe, as aRtively doth burne, 
As Reaſon panders Will. 
2uee, O Hamlet, ſpeake nomore. 
Thou turnft mi:1e eyes 10co my very ſoule, 
Andthere I ſee {ach blackeand grained ſpots- 
As will not leave their Tin&. 
Ham, Nay, butto live 
Inthe ranke {weat of an enſeamed bed, 
Newd in Corruption ; honying and making love 
Qverthe naſty Stye. 
2+ge. Oh ſpeake to me, no more, 
Theſe words like Daggers enter in mine cares. 
Nomore ſweet Hamlet. 
Ham. A Murderer, and a Villaine : 
ASlave,that is not twentieth part the tythe 
- tu precedent Lord. A vice of Kings, 
A Cutpurſe of the Empire and the Rule. 
That from 3 ſhelfe, the precious Diadem ſtole, 
And put it in his Pocket, 
ve, No more. | 
= Emter GhoFF. 
Han, A King of ſhreds and patches. 
Ave me : and hover o're me with your wings 
You heavenly Guards. W hat would you gracious figure? 
Auee. Alas hes mad. 
Hem. Doe younot come your tarry Sonne to chide, 
Slapst in Time and Paſſion, lets goe by 


Doe not forget : this Viſitation 


vo 


lebutro whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe, 
ulooke Amazement on thy Mother fits ; 
& detweene her, and her fighting Soule, 
acelt in weakeſt bodies, ſtrongeſt workes. 


My father in his habite, as he lived, 


{ Would gamboll from. Mother, for love of Grace, 


Thimportanc ating of your dread command ? Oh ſay. 


Speake to her Hawler, 

Ham. How is it with you Lady ? 

Lu;. Alas, howis't with you ? 

Thar thus you bend your eye on vacancy, h 
And with the corpotall ayredoe hold Gifcourſe: 
Forth at your eyes, your ſpirits wiidely peepe, | 
And as theſlceping Souldiours in th'Alarme, _ | 
Your bedded haire, like life in excrements, 
Start up, and ſtand an end, Oh gentle Sonne, | 
Vpon the heateand flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinkle coole patience. Whereon doe you looke ? 
.. am, On him, ou lim: looke you how pale he glares, | 
His forme and cauſe conjoyn'd, preaching to (tones, 
Would make them capeable. Doe not looke upon me, 
Leaft with this pitteous action you convert 

My ſterneeffeRts : then what I have to doe, 

Will want true colour ; reares perchance for blood. 
Lxee, Towhom doe you ſpeake this? 

Ham. Doe you ſcenothing there? 

nee. Nothing at all, yetail that 1s I ſec. 

Haw. Nor did younothing heare? 

Luce. No, nothing but our leives. 

Hem.”7; hy looke you there: looke how it ſteals away 


Looke where he goes evennow outat the Portall. Ex#. | 
Lute, This is the very coynage of your braine, 

This bodilefle Creation exraſie is very cunning in. 

Ham. Extaſic? | 

My Pulſe as youre dothtemperately keepe time, 

And makesas heaithfull Muſicke. lt 1snot madneſſe 

That I have uttered ; bringme tothe Teſt 

AndI the matter will rewords which madnefle 


Lay nota flattering Vndtion to your ſoule, 
Thatnot your treſpaile, but my madneſle ſpeakes : 
It will but skin and filme the VIcerousplace, 
Whulſt ranke corruption mming all within, 
Infets unſeene. Confeſle your ſelfe to heaven, 
Repent whats paſt, avoyd what is to come, | 
And doe not ſpredthe Compolt or the Weedes, 
To make them ranke. Forgive me this my Vertue, 
For 1a the fatn;fle of theſe purſie cimes, 
Vertue it ſelfe, of Vice mult pardon begge, 
Yea courbe, and wooe, for leave to doe him good. 
Duce. Oh Hamlet, 
Thou haſt cleft my heart in twaine, 
Ham. O throw away the worſer partof it, 
Andlive the purer with the other halte, 
Good night, but goe not to mine Vnkles bed, 
Aſſumea Vertue, if you have it not, refraine to night, 
And that ſhall tend a kind of cafineſſe 
Tothe nextabſtinence, Once more goodnight* 
And when you are defirousto be bleſt, 
Ile bleſſing begge of you. For this ſame Lord, 
I doe repent : but heaven hath pleag'dir ſo. 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me, 
Thar I muſt be their Scourge and Minilter. 
I will bellow him, and will anſwer well 
The death gave him : ſo againe, good night. 
I muſt be cruell, onely tobe kiad; 
Thos bad begins, and worſe remaines behind. 
\ 2ue, What ſhall Idoe? f ne: 
| Ham. Notthis by no meanes that I bid you doe : 
| Let the blunt King tempt you againeto bed, 
Pinch Wanton on your cheeke, call you his Mouſe, 


ca__ 


Andlet him for a paire of reechy kiſſes, ok 
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Orpadliag in your necke with his damn'd fingers, | 
Make you toravell allthis matter out, 
That Ileflentially am not in madneſſe, 
But mad in craft. Twere good you let him know , 
| For whothats but a Queene, faire, ſober, wile, 
Would from a Paddocke, {rom a Bat, a Gibbe, 
Such deere concernings hide? W ho would doc lo? 
No indeſpight of Senſe and Secrecy, 
Vnpegge the Basket on the houſes top : 
Let the Birds flyc,and like the famous Ape, 
To try Concluſions, in the Basket creepe, 
And breake your owne necke downe. ; 
| 2xe. Bethou aſlur'd, it words be made of breath, 
| Andbreath of life : 1 have no life to breath 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. 
Ham. I muſt to England, you know that ? 
Qwuee. Alacke I hed forgot.: Tis fo concluded on. 
Ham, This man ſhall ict me packing : 
Ile luggethe Gutsinto the Neighbor roome, 
Mother goodnight. Indeede this Connlcllor 
Is now moſt ſtil}, molt ſecret, and moſt grave, 
| Who wasin life a fooliſh prating Knave. 
Come lir, to draw toward at! ead with you. 
Good night Mother. 


—m— 


| 


——— — —_——— 


Exit Hamlettugging in Polomn, 
Emer King, 
King. Theres matters in thelc {ighes. 
Theſe profound hcaves 
You mult tranſlate , Tis fit we underſtand them. 
W here 1s your Sonne ? 
Anee, Ah my good Lord,what have I ſeenc tonight ? 
King, What Gertrude? How des Hamlet ? 
Pnuee. Mad as the Seas, and winde, when both contend 
Which is the Mightier, in his lawlefle fit 
Behind the Arras, hearing ſomething ſtirre, 
He whips his Rpicr out, and cryes a Rat, aRat, 
And in hisbrainith apprehenſion killes 
The unſeene good old man. - 
Kino, Oh heavy deed. 
It had bine ſo with as had we beene there : 
His Liberty is fail of threats ro all, 
To you your lelfe, tous, to every one. 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody deede be anſwered ? 
It will be laid tous, whole providence | 
|| Should have kept Nort, reftiain'd, and our of haunt, 
This mad yong mn. But ſo much was our love, 
' We would notunderſtand what was moſt fit, 
But like the Owner of afoile diſeaſe, 
To keepe it from divulging, lets it fecdef 
Even onthe pith of lite. Where is he gone ? 
ute. To draw apart the body he hath kild, 
Ore whom his very madneſle like ſome Oare 
'Among a Minerall of Methals baſe 
Shewes it ſclfe pure. He weepes for wat is dones 
King. Oh Gertrade, come away ; 
The Sunno ſooner ſhall the Mounta ines touch, 
But we will ſhip him hence, andthis vilde deed, 
We muſt with all our Majeſty and Skill 
Both countenance, and excuſe. Enter Rroſencros, and 
Ho Guildenitar : Guildenff ar. 
Friends both, go joyne you with ſome further ayde ; 
Hamlet in Ws 09/5 hath Po/onizs (laine, 
And from his Mothers Cloſſer hath he dragg'd him, 
| Goe ſceke him out, ſpeake faire, and bring the body 
| :Tnto the Chappell. Ipray you haſte in this. Exit Gent, 
| Come Gertrnae, we'll call up our wiſeſt friends, 
boy 


- — 
Tolet them know both what we meanetodoe, 
And whars untimely donc. Ohcome away, 
My ſoule is full of diſcord and diſmay. 

Enter Hamlet. 
Ham. Safely ſtowed. 
Gentlemen within. Hamlet, Lord Hamlet, 
Ham, W hat noiſe > Who cals on Hamlet ? 
Oh hcere they come. Enter Roſincros, and Guillmſy, | 

Ro. What have you done my Lord with thedead bop! 
Ham. Compounded it wah duſt, wheretotis kings, 
Roſin. Tellus where t1s, that we may take it thenge 
And beare 1t to the Chappell. 

Ham. Doe not beeleeveit. 

Rejim. Beleeve what ? 

Ham. Thatl can keepe your counſell, and not mine 
owne. 'Beſides, to be demanded of a S1undgewhat re. 
plicatio!: ſhould be made by the Sonne of a King. | 

Roſen, Take you me tor a Spundge, my Lord? 

Ham. 1 \ir,that ſokes up the Kings Countenance, his 
Rew rrds,his Authoritice(but ſuch Ojticers dothe King 
beſt {e1 vice in the end. )He keepes them lilke an Ape in 
the corner of his jaw, firfi mouth'd to be laſt ſwallowed, 
vi hen he needes what you have glean'd, it is but ſquee- 
zi0g you, and Spundge you ſhall be dry againe. 

Roſin. 1 underſtand you not my Lord. 

Ham. lamelad of it; a knaviſh ſpeech fleepes in a 
fooi1th care. 

Rofrr, My Lord, you mult tell us where the body is, 
and 2 e with usto the King. 

Ham. The body is withihe King, but the King is not 
with thcoouy. The King, 15a thing-— 

Guild. Athing my Lord? 

Him, Of nothing? bring me to him, hide Fox, andal 
after. Exenn, 


Exemy, 


Enter Kings 

K:»g. T have ſent to ſecke him, and to find the body: 
Hou dengerous is it that this man goes looſe : 
Yer mult not we put the ſtrong Law on hin : 
Res loved of the diſtracted muititude, 
Who lit. nor in their judgement, bur their eyes : 
And where tis fo, th Offenders fcourge is weigh'd 
Bot neerer the offence : to beare all {mooth, and eyel, 
This fodaine {ending him away, muſt ſeeme 
Dclibcrate paule, diicaſcs deſperate growne, 
By defpcrate appliance ae relieved, 
Or not at all. Enter Roſincros, 
How now ? what hathbefalne ? 

Roſin. Wherc the dead body is beſtow'd my Lord, 
We cannot ger from him. 

King. But wheres he? 

Reſin, Without my Lord, guarded to knouy your plet- 
{ure. | 

Kg. Bring him before us. 

Roſin, Hoa, Guilacnftar ? bring 1n my Lord. 


Enter Hamlet and Gurildenitar. 
King. Now Hamlet, wheres Polontia * 
Ham. At Supper. 
King. At Supper ? Where? ! 
Ham. Not where he cats, but where he is caten,a cet? 


tainc Convocation of wormes are ene at him. Your "ſm 

| is your onely Emperour for dict- We fat all acAng 

| elſero farus, and we fat our felues for Magots. Your ho 
King and your leane Begger is but variable ſervice, tW' 

| diſhes,but to one Table, thars the cnd. 

King. \W hat doſtthou meane by this ? 
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T he Tragedy of Hamlet. | 


Ham, Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may goc | 
zProgreſſe through the gut of a Begecr- 

Kmg. Where is Polonins. 

Ham. In heaven,ſend thither to ſee. If your Meflen- 
xr finde him not there,ſecke him 1th other place your 


' | fe : but indeed, if you findehim not this moneth, you 


hall noſe him as you goe up the ſtaires into the Looby. 
King. Goeſeeke him there. 
_ Ham, He will ſtay till ye come. . 
K, Hamlet,this deed of thine, for thine eſpecial ſafcty 
which we doe tender,as we dearely grieve 
For that which thou haſt done,muſt {end thee hence 
With fiery quickneſſe. Therefore prepare thy lelte, 
The Barke is ready,and the wind at helpe, 
ThAſociates tend,and every thingat bent 
For England. 

Ham, For England. 
| King, 1,Hazzlct. 

Ham, Good, : 

King. So isit,if thou knewſt our purpotcs. 

Ham. I (ce a Cherube thar ſees him : but come, for 
England. Farewell deare Mother. 

King. Thy loving Father Hamer. _ 

Hamlet, My Motbe: : Father and Mother is Man and 
Wite: Man and Wafc is one fleſh , and fo my Mother. 
Come, for England. Exit. 


| 


Kino. Follow hia at foot, 


Delay it not, 11k bave bin: hence tonight. 


And England,if my love thou holdttat ought, 

As my great power thercot may give thee ſenſe, 

Since yet thy Cicatricelookes ra.v and red 

After the Daniſh Sword, and thy free awe 

Payes homge to as z thou maiſt not coldly ſer 

Our Soveraigne Procefle, which imports ar full 

By letcers conjuring to that effect 

The preſent death of Hamlet. Doe it England. 

Forlike the Hefticke in my blood he 1ages, 

Andthou muſt core me : Till I know *tis done, 

How cre iny haps, my joyes vere ne're begun. 

Exet; 
Enter Fortinbras with an «Army, 
For, Go Capratnc, Hom me tothe Daniih King, 


Claimes the conveyance of a promits'd March 
Over his Kingdome, You know the Rendeyouz : 
Irhat his Majeſtic would ought with us, 
Weſhallexpreile our durte in his eye, 
And let him know to. 
Cap. I will doo't,my Lord, 
For. Coe ſafely on. 
Enter © weene and Horatio, 
2#. 1 will not ſpeake with her. 
Hor. She isimportunate, indeed diſtrat, her moode 
WI nceds be pitted, = 
2%. What would ſhe have? _ 
Hor. She ſpeakes much of her Father;ſayes ſhe heares 
There's trickes i'th world ,and hems, and bears her heart, 
purnesenvioufly at Strawes,ſpeakes things in doubt, 
bat carry bur halfe ſenſe: Her ſpeech is nothing, 
Yetthe unſhaped uſe of it doth move 
hearers to Colle&ion; they avmeatiit, 
Andbotch the words up fit to thcir owne thoughts, 


i& Xt . 


hich as her winkes,and nods.and geſtures yeeid them, 


—— 2. A am” an 


Tempt him with ſpccd aboord : | 


Away,forevery thing 1s Seal d and done | 
| That elſe Icanes on th' Afaire,pray you make halte. 


Tell him tha: by his licente, Forr:nbras | 


go mom: wmo_—_ _— 


Indeed would make one thinke there would be thought, 
Though nothing ſure, yet muckunhappily. 

2x. 'Twere good ſhe were ſpoken with, 
For the may ftrew dangerous conjectures 
In ill breeding mindes, Let her come in 
To my ficke ſoule (as finnes true nature is) 
Each toy ſcemes Prologue,to ſome great amille. * 
So fall of Artlefle jealoufie is guiit, 
It pls it ſelfe in fearing to be ſpilr, 

Enter Othelia diſtratled. 


Oph. Where is the bexuteous Majeſty of Denmarke. 


Lx. How now Ophelia ? 

Ophe. How ſhould I your true love know from another 
By his Cockle Hat and $ raffe,and his Sandal Shoone ( one* 

Lu Alas ſucet Lady : whatimports this Song ? 

Ophe. Say you? Nay pray you marke. 

He 1s dead and gone Lady he is dead and gone, 
At his head a graſſe-oreene Turfe,at h:s heeles a ſtone. 
Enter King, 
vO 

Lu. Nay bur Ophelia, 

Oph. Pray you marke. 

Whit: his Shrow'd as the Mountaine Snow, 

Lu. Alas,looke here my Lotd. 

Oph, Larded with ſweet flowers : 
which berept to the grave did not goe, 
With True-love ſhowers. 

King. How doe ye,pretty Lady ? 

Oph. W:ll,Goddil'd you. They ſay the Owle was 
a Bakers danghter, Lord, wee know what we are , but 
know not what we may be. God be ar your Table, 

K1ng. Concelt upon her Father. 

Ophe. Pray you let's haye no words of this: but when 
they aske you what it meanes, ſay you this: 

Tomorrow u S, Valentines day all in the morue betim?, 
And [ a Maid at your window,tobe your Valentine. (dore. 
Thea up he roſe,e dowd hiseloathes, & dupt the chamber 
Let inthe Mad let ina Aid never departed more. 

Kino, Pretty Ophelza. 

Ophe. indeed la? withour an oath Ile make an end ont. 

By 045,and by S.Charity. 

eAlacke,and fic for ſhame - 

Tong men will doo't, if they come 290! 

By Cocke they are too blame. 

Drnoth fhe before you tumbled me, 

You prom:s'd me towed : 

So world I ha deone,by youd er Sunne, 

And thou hadft nt come to my bed. 

- King. How long hath the been thus? 

Ophe. T hope all will be well. Wee muſt be patient, 
bur 1 cannot chooſe but weepe , to thinke they ſhould 
lay him th'cold ground : My Brother thall know of it, 
and fo I thanke you for your good counſell. Come, my 
Coach ; Goodnight Ladies: Goodiight ſweet Ladies: 
Goodnight,goodnight. Exit, 

King. Follow hercloſe, 

Give her good watch I pray you : 

Ohthis is the poyſon of deepe gricte,ic ſprings 

All from her Fathers death. Oh Gerrrude, Gerrrade, 
When ſorrowes come, they come not ling!c ſpies, 

But in Battaliaes. Firft,her father flaine, 

Next your ſonne gone,and he moſt violent amthor 

Of his owne juſt remove : the people mudched, 

Thicke and unwholſome in their thoughts and whiſpers, 
For good Pol5nins death ;and we have done bur greeuty, 
In hugger mugger to interre him. Poere Ophelia 


| Divided from her ſelfe,and her faire judgement, 
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The Trapedy of King Lear. 


Without the which we are Picures, or meere Beaſts, 
Laft, and as much contatning asall theſe, 
Her brother is in ſecret come from France, 


'} Keepes on his wonder, keepes him{elfe in clouds 


And wants not Buzzers to infect his care 

. With peſtilent Speeches of his fathers death, 

Where in neceſſity of matter Beggard 

Will nothing ſticke our perſonsto Arraigne 

In eare and care. O my deere Gertrude, this, 

Like to a murdering Peece in many places, | 
Gives me ſuperfluous death. _ A Noiſe within, 


£ Enter a Meſſenger. 
Axe. Alacke, what noyle 1s this ? 
King. W here are my Swi:zers ? 
Let them guard the doore. W hat is the matter ? 
Mfeſ. Save your ſelfe, my Lord. + 
| The Ocear-(over-pecring of his Liſt) 
Eates nor the Flats with more impetuous haſte 
Then young Laertes, ina Riotous head, | 
Ore-bearesyour Oilicers, the rabble call him Lord, 
And as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiquity forgot, Cuſtome not knowne, 
The Ratifiers and props of every word, 
They cry chooſe we ? Laertes hall be King. 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the clouds, 
Laevtes ſhall be King, Laertes King. 

2ucee How checrefully on the falſe Traile they cry, 
Ohthis is Counter, you falſe Daniſh Dogges. 
Noiſe within. Enter Laertes, 

Kg. Thedooresare broke. 

Laer. Whetc is the King, firs? Stand you all without. 
({ Al, No,lets comein. 

Laer. I pray you give me leave. 
All. We will, we will, 
Laer. I thanke you : Keepe the doore. 
._Oh thou vilde King, give me my father. 

Axe, Calmely good Laertes. 

Laer. That drop of blood, that calmes 
Proclaimes me Eaſtard: 
Cries Cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
Even here betweene the chaſte unſmitched brow 
Of my true Mother. 

King. What isihe cauſe Laertes, 
That thy Rebe!lion lookes to Gyant-ltke ? 
Let him goc Gertrnge : Doe not feare our perſon : 
Theres ſuch Divinity doth hedgea King, 
That Treaſon can but peepe to what it would, 
As little of his will. Tell me Laertes, 
Why thou art thus incenſt ? Let him goe Gertrade, 
| Speake man. | 
| Leer. WhereSmy Father ? 

Kmg. Dead, 

2 me, But not by him, 

King. Let himdemand his fill. 

Larr. How came he dead? Ile not be Tuggel'd withe 
To hell Allegeance : Vowes, to the blackeſt divell, 
Conſcience and Grace, w the Profoundeſt Pit. 

I dare Damnation ; to this point I ſtand, 
| Thatboth the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come what comes : onely 11e be xeveng'd 
| Moſtthroughiy for wy father. 
King, Who ſhall ſtay you? 
.Laer. My Will, notallthe world, 
And for my meanes, Ile husband them ſo well, 
| They ſhall goe farre with little. 
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' venge,it could not move thus. 
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King, Good Laertes : 
If you defire to know the certainty 
Ot your deare fathers death,if writ in your revenge," + 
That Soop-ſtake you willdraw both friend and foe, TJ 
Winger and Looſer. : 
Laer. None but his Enemies. 
King, Will you know them then. 4 
La. To his good Friends thus wide Ile hope p 
And like the kinde life-rendring Pelican, = (Ame? 
Repaſt them with my blood. : 
King, Why now? what noyſc is that ? 
Like a good child,and atrue Gentk man. 
T hat I am guiltlefle of your Fathers death; 
And am moſt ſenſible in griefe for it, 
It ſhall as levellto your Iudgement pierce 
As day do's to your eye. | 
A noyſe within, Let her come in, 
Enter Ophelia, 
Laey, How now ? what noylſe is that ? 
Oh heat dry up my braines,teares {even times ſalt, 
Burne out the ſenſe and vertue of mine eye. 
By heaven thy madneffe thall be paid by waight, 
Till our Scale turnes the beame. OhRoſe of May, 
Deare Maide,kinde Siſter,ſweet Ophelia : 
Oh heavens,is't poſſible, a yong Maids wits, 
Should be as mortall as an old mans life ? 
Nature 1s fine in Love,and where tis fine, 
It ſends ſome precions inſtance ofiit ſelfe 
After the thing it loves. 
Gph. They bore him bare fac'd onthe Beere, 
Hey non noxy ,noney hey noney : 
And on hu grave raines many ateare, 
Fare y:u well my Dove, 


Zacr, Hadſt thou thy wits , and didſt perſwade Re- 


+ 


Oph. You muſt ſing downe a-downe,and you call him 
a-downe-a. Oh, how the wheeles become it? lr isthe 
falſe Steward that ſtole his Maſters daughter. 

Lier, This nothings more than matter. 

Ophe, There's Roſemary,that's for Remembrance, 
Pray Love remember ; and there is Pancies , that's for 
Thoughts, | 

Laer, A document in madnefſe, thoughts and remenr 
brance fitted. | 

Ophe,There's Fennell for you,and Columbines: there's 
Rue for you,and here's ſome for me. Wee may call it 
Herbe-Grace a Sundayes : Oh you muſt weare your Rue 
with a difference. « There's a Dafie, I would give you ſome 
Violets,butthey wither'd all whe my Father dyed: They 
ſay,he made a good end ; 

For Bonny ſweet Robin 1 all my joy. 
Laer. Thought,and AfliQion,Pallion,Hell it ſelfe ; 
She turnesto favour;and toprettineſſe, 
Oph, And will he not come againe. 
And will he not come againe ? 
Nognehe ts dead,goe to thy Death-bed., 
e never will come againe, 
Hu Beard as white as Snow. 
All Flaxen was hu Pole : 


He ts gone he as gone and we caſt away mont, 
Gramercy on his Soule, | 
And of all Chriſtian Soules,I pray God. 
God buy ye. 
Laer.Doe you ſecthis,you gods? 
King. Laertes,l muſt commune with your griele, 


Ext fk Ophe [ths 


Or yon deny me right: goe but apart, Make 
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Make choyce of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, | 
Andthey ſhall heare and judge twixt you and me ; 
ifby dire& or by Collaterall band | | 

They find us touchd, we will our Kingdome give, 
Our Crown, our Life, and all that we call Ours 
Toyou in ſatisfaction. But if not, 

Be you content to lend your paicnce to us, 

And we ſhall joyntly labour with your {oule 

Togive it due content. 

Laer, Let this be ſo: | 

His meancs of death his obſcure buriall : 
NoTrophee, S:vord, nor Hatchment ore hus bones; 
No Noble rite, nor formall oftentation, 

Cry tobe heard, as twere from heaven to earth, 
That | muſt call in queſtion. 
' King. So you ſhall; 


Andwhererh'offenceis, let rhe great Axe fall, 
[pray you goe with me. 


Exenint, 
| 


Enter Horatio, with an Attendant. 


—————— 


Hera. What are they that would ſpeake with me ? 

Ser. Saylors fir, they {ak they have Letters for you- 

Hora. Let them come in, 

Idoe not know from what part of the world 
[ ſhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet, 
Enter S aylor, 

Say. God bleſle your Sir. 

Hora, Let him blefſe thee too. 

Say. He ſhall Sir, and't pleaſe him. Theres a Letter 
for you Sir : It comes from th' Ambaſſadours that was 
bound for England, if your name be Horatio; as Iam let 
toknony it 15. 


Read: the Letter, 
Oratio, When thou ſhalt have overlaok'd this, erve 
| theſe fellowes ſome meanes to the King: They have 
Letters for him, Ere we were two dayes old at Sea, a Py- 
| Tate of very Warlicke appointment gave 18 ( hace. Fiu- 
ding our ſelves too ſlow of Saile,we put on a compelled Va- 
lour, In the Grapple, I boorded them : On the 1nſtant they | 
got cleare of our Ship, ſo I alone became their Priſoner, 
They have dealt with me, like Theeves of Alcrcy, but 
they knew what they did, I am to doe a g:0d turne for 
them, Let the Kin 'g have the Letters Thave ſent, aud re- 
paire thou t9 me with as much haſt as thow wouldeſ flye 
death. 1 have words to fpeake in your care, will make thee 
dumbe, yer are they much 199 light for the bore of the 
| Matter, Theſe good fellowes will bring thee where ] am. 
Rofncros and Guildenftar, hold their courſe for E nelard. 
Of them T have much to tell thee, Farewell, 
He that thou knoweſt thine, 
| Hamlet. 
Come, 1 wil give you way for theſe your Letters, 


» 


And do't the ſpecedier, that you may dire me 


—_ 


Tohim from whom you brought them. Exit, 
| Enter King and Laertes, 
King.Now muſt your confcicace my acquittance ſeal, 
and you muſt put me in your hcart for friend, 
th you have heard, and with a knowingeare, 
at he which hath your Noble father ſlaine, 
ulved my lite. 
—«T. It wellappeares. But tell me, 
} you proceeded not againſt thefe feates, 
*crimefull, and ſo Cavitall in Nature, 


by your Safety, Wiſzdome, all things elle, 


—.. 


| And they ran well on Horſebacke ; but this GaJant 


You mainely were ſtirr' dup? Wi 


Krng, O for two ſpeciall Reaſons, | 
W hich may to you (perhaps) feeme mich unſinnowed, 
And yet to methey are ſtrong. The Queene his Mother, 
Lives almolt by his lookes : and for my lelfe, 
My Vertne or my Plague, be it either which, 
Shes ſo conjunctive to my life and foule ; 
That as the Starre moves not but in his Sphcte, 
I could not bur by her. The other Motive, 
Why toa publike count I might not goe, 
Is the great love the generall gender beare him, 
\W ho dipping all his faults in their affection, 
Would like the Spring that turneth Wood to Stone, 
Convert his Gyves to Graces. So that my Arrowes 
Tooflightly timbred for to leud a Wind, 
Would have reverted to my Boww agairie, 
Andnot where I had aym'd them. 

Laer, And fo havel a Noble father loſt, 
A Sitter driven intodeſperare tearmes, 
Who was(if praiſes may goe backe againe ) 
Stood Challenger on mount of all the Age 
For her perfe&tions. But my revenge will come, 

King, Breake not your flecpes for that, 
You muſt not thinke 
Thar we are made of ituffe, fo flat, and dull, 
That we canlet our Beard be ſhooke with danger, 
And thinke it paſttimze. You ſhortly ſhall heare more, 
Ilov'd your father, and we love your ſclfe, 
And that 1 hope will teach you to imagine=—— 

Enter a Meſſengers 

How now ? W hat Newes ? 


IMeſ. Letters my Lord from Hamler, This to your 


Majeſty : this to che Queene. 
King. From Hamlet? Who broughtthem ? 
Aef. Saylors my Lord they ſay, I law them not ; 
They were given me by Claxdio, he receiv'd them, 
King. Laertes you ſhall them 
Leave ns. Exit Heſſenger, 
Hinh and Mighty, you ſ1all know Tam ſet naked on your 


/ 


Kinod»me To morruw ſhail 1 beg leave to ſee your Kitg- 


ty Eyes iVhen TI (hal, (firſt ashang Jour *Parden thereunts) 


recount th'Occaſions of my ſaduine, .ind more ſtrange re 
FUrne. | Hamlet. 
W hat tould this mcane ? Are alitherc{t come backe ? 
Or 15 it ſome abuſe ? Or no ſuch tiung ? 
Lacr, Know you the hand ? 
King, Tis Hamlets Character, naked, and in a Poſt- 
ſcript here he ſayesalone : Can you adviſe me ? 
Laer. I'mloſtin itmy Lord, butler him come, 
It warmes the very (ickneflein my heart, 
That I ſhall live and txll him to his teeth : 
Thus diddeſt thou. 
King, If it be ſo Taertes, as how ſhould it be ſo? 
How otherwiſe? will you berul'd by me ? 
Lacr, Tf ſo you'llnot o'rerule me to a peace. 
Ku, Tothine owne peace: if he be now return'd,' 
As checking at his Voyage, and that he meanes 
No more to undertake it ; I will worke hin 
Toan exployt now ripe 12 my Device, 
Vnder the which he {hall not chooſe but fall : 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breath, 
But even his Mother ſhalluncharge the practice, 
And call it accident : Some two Monthes hence 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy. 
P'veſeene my ſelfeand ſeru'd againſtthe French, 


hen. 
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Had witchcraft in't ; he pew into his Scat, 
Andto ſuch wondrous doing bronghr his Horle, 
As had he been encorps't and demy-Natur'd 
With the brave Beaſt,ſo farre he paſt my thought, 
That I in forgery of ſhapes and trickes, 
Come ſhort of what he did. 
Lacr. A Norman yiast? 
King. A Norman. 
Lear. Vpon my life Lamonnd. 
Kino, The very ſame. 
Laer. 1 know him well, he is the Brooch indeed, 
And Iemme of all our Nation. 
King. He made confeſlion of you, 
And gave youſucha Maſterly report, 
For Art and exerciſe in your defence ; 
And for your Rapier moſt eſpccially, | 
That he cryed out,t' would bea fight indeed, 
If one could match you Sir. This report of his 
Did Hamlet ſo envenom with his Envy, 
That becould nothingdoe but wiſh and begge, 
Your ſodaine comming over to play with him; 
| Now out of this. 

' Laer. Why out of this,my Lord ? 

King. Laertes,was your Father deare to you ? 
Or are you like the painting ofa ſorrow, 

A face without a heart? 

Laer, Why aske you this ? 

Kin, Not that I thinke you did notlove your Father, 
But that I know Love is begun by Time: 

And that I ſee in paſſages of proote, 
 Timequalifies the ſparke and fire of 1t : 

Hamlet come backe , what would you undertake, 
To ſhew your ſelfe your Fathers ſonne indeed, 
More than in words? 

' Laer, Tocut his throat Ith'Church, 

Kin. No place indeed ſhould murder SanQuarize; 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds : but geod Laertes, 
Will you doe this, keepe cloſe within your Chamber ? 
Hamlet return'd,ſhall know you are come home : 
Wee'l put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 
And ſeta double varniſh on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you,bring you in fine together, 
And wager on your heads,he being remiſle, 

Moſt generous, and free from all contriving, 
Will not peruſe the Foiles? So that with caſe, 
Or witha little ſhuffling, you may chooſe 
ASword unbaited,and ina paſle of praQice, 
Requit him for your Father. 

Laer. I will doo't, 
And for that purpoſe Ile annoiot my Sword : 
I bought an Vn&tion of a Mountebanke 
So mortall,I but dipt a knife in it, 
W here it drawes blood,no Cataplaſme ſo rare, 
ColleRed from all Simples that have Vertue 
Vnderthe Moone,can ſavethe thing from death, 
That is but ſcratcht withall : letouch my point, 
With thiscontagion,that if I gall him lightly, 
| It may be death. 

Kin. Let's further thinke of this, 

Weigh what convenience both of time and meanes 
| May titus roour ſhape, if this ſhould faile ; 


Twerebetter not aflaid ; thereforethis Proje& 

Should have a backe or ſecond,that might hold, 

| If this ſhould blaſt in proofe:Soft,let me ſee 
Wee'l makea ſolemne wager on your commings, 


| 
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And that our driftlooke our bad performance, 


— 


| I at: when in your metion you are hotand dry, 


_ And Mermaid-like,a while they bore her up, 


| — 


As make your bowts more violent tothe end, 
Andthat he cals for drinke ; Ile have prepar'd him 

A Challice for the nonce ; whercon bur ſipping, 

If he by chance eſcape your venom'd ſtuck, 

Our purpoſe may hold there ; how now ſweet Queene, 


| Enter Y necne, 
Luxen. One woe doth tread upon anthers heels, 
So falt they'l follow : your Siſter's drown'd Laertes, 
Laer. Drown'd I O where? 
Leen, There is a Willow growes aſlant a Brogke, 
That ihewes his hore leaves in the glallic ſtreame: 
There with fantaſticke Garlands did ſhe come, 
Ot Crow-flowers, Nettles,Dayfies,and long Purples, 
3 hatliberall Shepheards give a grofler name; 
But our cold Maids doe Dead Mens Fingers call them; | 
There onthe pendant boughes,her Coronet weeds 
Clambvring to hang;an cnvious liver broke, 
When downe the weedy Trophies,and her ſelfe, 
Fellin the weeping Brooke, her cloathes ſpred wide, 


Which time ſhe chaunted ſnarches of old tunes, 
Ag one incapable of her owne diſtreſle, 
Or like a creature Native,and deduced 
Vnto that clement : but long it could nat be, 
Till that her garments, heavy withtheir drinke, 
Pull'd the poore wretch from her melodious by, 
To muddy death. 
Laer. Alas then,is ſhedrown'd ? | 
Deen, Drown'd,drown'd. 
Lacr, Too much of water haſt thou poore Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my teares : but yet 
It 1s our tricke, Nature her cuſtome holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it will; whentheſe are gone 
The woman will be out : Adue my Lord, 
I havea ſpeech of fire,that faine would blaze, 


But chat this folly drownes it: Exit, 
ag. Let's follow,Gertraae : 

HoW much I had to doe to calme his rage ? 

Now fearc I this will giveit ſtart againe ; | 

Therefore let's follow. Exetnt, 


Enter two Clownes, | 

Clown, 1s ſheeto be buried in Chriſtian buriall, that 
wilfully ſeekes her owne ſalvation? 

Other. I tell thee ſhe is,and therefore make her Grave 
ſtraight,the Crowner hath ſate on her, and finds it Chrr 
ſtian buriall. | 

Clo, How canthat be,unlefſe ſhedrowned her feltein 
her owne defence ? 

Other. Why *tis found ſo. 


herelies the point;If 1 drowne my ſelfe wittingly, ta 
guesan Act : and an At hath three branches, It isan A 
to doe,and to performe;argall ſhe drown'd her ſelfe wit- 
ingly. 

Other. Nay but here you GoodmanDelver. 

(own, Giveme leave; here lies the watcr good: 
here ſtands the man, good : if the man goeto this W# 
ter and drowne himſelfe ; it is will he, nill he,hee 8965 
marke youthat ? But if the water come to him & drowne 
him ; he drownes not himſelfe. Argall , he.that 15 00: 
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Clo. It muſt be Se offendendo, it cannot belle: for | 


guilty of his owne death, ſhortens not his ownelifc- 
Other. But is this Law? | 
(10. 1 marry is't,Crowners Queſt Law» 


— — 


—_—_— 


Other, | 


xt, 


of Chriſtian Burial. 


= 


par folke ſhould have countenance in this world to 


_ | ce; how the Knave jowles it to th' ground , as if it 
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. Will you ha the trath on't: if this had not 
"cet hex. tory ſhee ſhould have beene buried out | 


Clo, Why there thou fay'ſt, Andthe morepitty that 


-owne or hang themſelves, morethantheir even Chri- 
0:an.Come,my Spade ; there 13no ancient Gentlemen, | 
nt Gardiners, Ditchers and Grave-makers ; they hold |} 
ap 44am profeſſion. 
Other, Was he a Gentleman ? | 
(lo, He was the ul that ever bore Armes. 

ther, Wh he none, 
ſh W hatart a Heathen? how doſt thou underſtand 
the Scripture;? the Scripture ſayes eAdam digg'd ; could 
tedigge without Armes?lle put another queſtionto thee? 
hou anſwereſt me not to the purpoſe , confeſle thy 
felfe——— 
Other, Goe to. | 
Clo. What is hethat builds ſtronger than either the 
Maſon, the Shipwright or the Carpenter ? 
Other. The Gallowes maker,for that Frame ont-lives 
athouſand Tenants, | 
(bo, I like thy wit well in good faith , the Gallowes 
does well ; but how does it well ? it does well to thoſe 
that doe ill : now thou doſt ill to ſay the Gallowes 1s 
buileſtronger thanthe Church : Argall , the Gallowes 
may doe well tothee. Too't againe, Come. 
Other, Who builds ſtronger than a Maſon , a Ship- , 
wrig ht,or a Carpenter ? 
Clo, 1,tell me that,and unyoke. 
Other. Marry ,now I cantell. 
Clo, Too't, 
Other, Maſſe,1 cannot tell. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio a farre off . | 
Clo, Cudgelithy braines no more about it ; for your 
dull Aﬀe will not mend his pace with beating;and when 
you are askt this queltion next, ſay a Grave-maker : the 
Houſes that he makes,lalts till Doomes-day; g0get thee 
(0 Taughan, fetch me aſtoape of Liquor. 

$1995, 
In youth when I did love,did love, 

me thought it was veryſmeet, 

Tocontratt O the for a my behove, 
O mcthought there was nothing meet, Tg 
Ham. Ha's this fellow no feeling of his buſineſle, that | 
befings at Grave-making ? 
6 Cuſtome hath made it in him a property of caſi- 
nie. 

Ham, Tis ee'n ſo ; the hand of little imployment hath 
the daintier ſenſe. = 
( Towne ſings. 
Bat «Age with his ſtealing ſteps 
hath caught me in hu clutch : 
And hath ſhipped me intill the Land, 
| a if Thad never been ſuch. | 
Ham, That Scull had a tongue in it , and could fing 


Were Carnes ſaw-bone, that did the firſt murther ; It 
{ Vight be the Pate of a Polititian which this Aﬀſe ore-Of- 
C&S: one that could ci:cumvent God,might it not ? 

Hor, It might,my Lord. | 
4m, Or of aCourtier, which could ſay, Good Mor- 
ow tweet Lord: how doſt thou, good Lord? this 
might be my Lord ſucha one;that praisd my Lord ſuch 
40nes horſe, when he meant to begge it ; might ir not ? 


Hor. I;my Lord. | 

Ham. Why cen ſo; and now my Lady Wormes, 
Chapleſſe,and knockt about the Mazzard with a Sextons 
Spade ; heere's fineRevolution , if we had the tricke to 


ſee't. Did theſe bones coſt no more the breeding, bnt 
to play at Loggets with 'em ? mine ake to thinke on', 


Clowne fings. 
A Picke-axe and a Spade,a Spade, 
for and a ſhreowding-ſheet : 
O a Pit of Clay for to be made, 
 forſucha Gueſt ismeet. 
Haw. There's another : why might not that be the 
Scull of a Lawyer? where be his Quiddits now ? his 
Quillets? his Caſes? his Tenures,and his Trickes 2 why 
doe's he ſuffer this rude knave now to knocke him abour 
theSconce with a dirty Shoyell,and will not tell him of 
his Action of Battery ? hum. This fellow might be in's 
rime a great buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his Recog- 
nizances, his Fines, his double Vouchers, his Recoveries: 


[s this the fine of his Fines, and the recovery of his Re- 


coveries,to have his fine Pate fall of fine Dirt ? will his 


Vouchers vouch him no mere of his Purchaſes , and dou- 


ble ones too,then the length and breadth of apaire of In- 


dentures? the very Conveyances of his Lands will hard- 


no more ? ha ? 

Hor, Not ajot more my Lord. 

Ham, Is not Parchment made of Sheep=skinnes ? 

Hor. T my Lord ,and of Calvc-skinnes too. 

Ham, They are Sheepe and Calyes that ſeeke our afſu- 
rance in that. I will ſpeake to this fellow: whoſe Grave's 
this Sir ? 

Clo, Mine Sir : 

O apit of C lay for to be made, 
for ſuch a Gu: ſb is meer. 

Ham, 1 thinke it be thine indeed : for thou lieſt in't. 

Cs, Youlic out on't Sir,and therefore ir 1s not yours: 
for my part I doe notlie in't,and yctit is mine, 

Ham, Thon doſt Iye in't, to be in't, and fay tis thine ; 
8 oor the dead, not for the quicke, therefore thou 

yeſt. | 

Clo, Tisaquickelye Sir, twill away againe from mee 
to you. 

Ham. What man doſt thou diage it for ? 

Clo, Forno man Sir. | 

Ham. W hat woman then ? 

Clo. For none neither. 

Hans, Whois to be buricd in't ? 


{hce's dead. | 
Ham, How abſolutethe Knave 1s? wee muſt ſpeake | 
by the Carde, or equivocation will follow us: by the } 
Lord Hor atio,thetethree yeares I have taken note of it, 
the Ageis growne ſo picked, and the toe of the Peſanc |} 
comes ſoneare the heele of our Courtier , hee galls his | 
Kibe. How.long haſt thou been a Grave-maker? | 
Clo. Of all the dayes rth'yeare, I came roo't that day \ 
that our laſt King Hamlet orecame Fortinbras. 
Ham, How long 1s that ſince ? | | 
Clo, Cannot yourell that ? every foole can tell that: | 
It was the very day that your.g Hamlet was borne, hee 
that was mad and ſent into England. | 
Ham. I marry,why was he ſent into England ? 
Clo, Why,becauſe he was mad ; he ſhall recover his 
wits there 3 or if he doe not, its nogreat matter there. 
rr $ Ham» |\ 
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ly Iyein this Boxe; and muki the Inheritor himſelfe have 


C19. One that was a woman Sir ; but reſt her ſoule 


| 
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Hams. Why? 
Clown. Twill not 
as madas he. 
Ham, How came he mad ? 
(9. Very ſtrangely they ſay. 
Ham. How ſtrangely ? 
Clo. Fathe ene with loofing his wits. 
Ham. Vpon what ground? _ 
Clo, Why herc in Denmatke : I have been Sexeſtone 
here, Man and Boy thirty yecres. 
Ham, How long willa man lie *ith'carth ere he rot ? 
{1o.Ifaith,if he benot rotten before he dye(as we have 
many pocky Coarſes now adayes , that wiil /carce hold 
the laying i2)he will laſt you ſome eight yeere, or nine 
yeare. A Tanner will laſt you nine yeares. 
Ham. Why he,more than another ? 
( 10. Why fir, his hideis fortan'd with his Trade , that 


beſcene in him, there the men are 


| he will keepe out water a great while. Ani your water 


is a ſore Decayer of your whorlondead body , heres a 
Scullnow: this Scull has laine in the earth three and 
twenty yceres. 

Ham. W hoſe was it ? 

Clo, A whoreſon mad Fellowes it was ; 

Whoſe doe you thinke it was e 

Ham, Nay,I know not. 

Clo, Apeſtilence onhim for a mad Rogue, a powr'd 
a Flagon of Reniſh on my kcal once, This ſame Scull 
Sir, this ſame Scull fir,was Toricks Scull the Kings leiter, 

Ham. This? | 

Clo, E'ene that. 

Ham, Let ine ſee. Alas poore Toricke, I knew him 
Heratio,a tellow of infinit Iclt;of molt excellent fancy, he 
harh bornue we on his backea thouſand cimes : And how 
abhorred mv imagination is, my gorge ritesat it. Here 
hung thoſe lippes , that | have kift I know 1o0t how off, 
Where be your Tibc; now? Your Gambals ? Your 
Songs? Your flaſhes of Merriment that were wont to 
ſet ths Tabic on a Rore? Noone now to mocke your own 
Teering ? Quite choptalne 2 Now get you to my Ladies 
Chamber,and tell her,let her paint an inch thicke,to this 
favour ſhe muſt come. Make her laugh at” that : pry- 
thee Horatio tell me one thing , | 

Hor. What's that my Lore? 

Ham. Doſt thouthinke «Alexander lookt o'this fa- 
ſhion 'th'earth ? 

Hor. E'eneſo. 

Ham, And {melt ſo ? Pub. 

Hor, Ee ſo my Lord. 

Ham. To what baſe uſes we may returne Horatzo, 
Why may not imagination trace the Noble duſt of Alex- 
auder till he find it ſtopping a banghole. 

Hof, Twere to confider: too curiouſly to cenfider ſo. 

Ham, No faith,not a jot. Butto follow him thither 
with modeſty enough, and l1kelihood te lead it; as thus, 
eAlexander dyed: Alexander was buried : Alexander res 


| turneth into dult ; the duſt is carth; ofcarth we make 


Lome,and why of that Lome ( whercto he was conver. 
ted)might they not ſtop a Beere-barrell ? 
Imperiall Ce/ar,dead and turn'dtoclay, 
Might ftop a hole to keepe the windaway. 
Oh,that thatcarth,which kept the world in awe, 
Should patch a Wall,cxpell the Winters flaw. 
But ſoft,butſoft,aſide ; heere comes the King. 

Enter King, Queenc,T.aertes and a( offin, 

with Lords attendant. 


The Queene,the Courticrs. Who is't that they follow, 


| And with ſuch maimedrights? This doth betoken, 
The Coarſe they follow,did with deſperate hand, 
Foredoe it owne life; twas ſome Eſtate. 
Couch we awhile,and marke: 
Lacr. What Ceremony elle ? 


£aer, What Ceremony elſe ? 
£rieſt, Her Obſequies have beeneas farre cnlarg'q 
As we have warrantic,her death was doubtfull,  * 
And but that great command, o'reſwayes the order, 
She ſhould in ground unſanQtied have lodg'd, 
Tillthelaſt Trumpet. For charitable prayer, 
Shardes, Flints,and Peebles,ſhould be throwne onher: 
Yet here ſhe is allowed her V irgin Rites, | 
Her Maiden ftrewments.and the bringing home 
Of Beli and Buriall. 
Zaer. Muſt there no more be done ? 
Prieſt, No more be done: 
We ſhould prophanethe ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing ſage Reguiem,and {uch reſt to her 
AS to peace-parted Soules. 
Laer. Lay her !'th'earth, 
And from her faire and unpolluted fleſh, 
May Violets ſpring. 1 tell thee (churliſh Pricit) 
A Minttring Angell ſhall my Siſter be, 
W hen thou licſt howling ? 
Ham, What,the faire Ophelia ? 
Queen, Swects,tothe {cet farewell, 
I hop'd thou ſhould'ſ have becn wy Hamlets wife: 
I thought thy Bride-bed to have decki({wceer Maid) 
Andnotthavye ſtrew'd thy Grave. 
Laer. Oh terrible wooer, 
Fall ten times trebble on that curſcd head 
Whoſe wicked deed,thy moſt ingenious ſenſe 
Depriv'd thee of. Hold off theeartha while, 
Till I have caught her once more 16 mine armes : 
| Leaps inthe graw, 
Now pile your duft upon the quicke and dead, 
Till ofthis flat a mountaine you have made; 
Too'retop old Pelron,or the skyiſh head 
Of blew Olympre, 

Ham. W hatis he,whoſe grictes 
Beares ſuch an Emphaſis ? whote ph: aſe of ſorrow 
Conjuresthe wandring Starres,2nd makes them ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers ? This is I, 

Hamlet the Dane. 
Laer. The Divell takethy ſoulc, 
Ham, Thou prar'it not well, 
I pry thee take thy fingers from my throat ; 
Sir though I am not {pleenarive and rafh, 
Yet have I ſomething in me dangerous, 
Which let thy wiſeneſſe feare. Away thy hand 
King. Plucke them afunder. 
ueen, Hamlet, Hamlet. 
Gen. Good my Lord be quiet. 
Ham, Why I will fight with him ypon this Theame, 
Vatill my eyc-lids wil no longer wag. 
#een,Oh my Sonne,what Theame ? 
Ham, Llov'd Ophelia ; forty thouſand brothers 
Could not(with all their qo2ntity of love) 
Make up wy ſumme. What wilt thou doe for her? 
|. = 179. Oh he is mad Laertes, * 
24, Forlove of God torbeare him. 
Ham, Come ſhew me what thou'lt doe. 
Woo't weepe ? woo'r fight ? weo't teare thy {elfc? 
Woo't drinke up E/ilecate a Crococile ? 
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' Ham, Thatis Laerrtes,a very Noble youth : Marke, | 
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| Tooutface me with leaping in her Graue ? 


| yillions of Akers on vs ; till our ground 
IT | Sndgiog bis pare againſt the burning Zone, 
Ml | pake Ofſslike a Wart. Nay,and thowlt monthe, 


| And thus a while the fit will worke on him : 


| What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus ? 
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"RY mY ; 
ſe doo't» Doſt thou come here to whine; | 


| r-baried quicke with her, an#ſo will I. 
| "wy; 7 prate of Mountaines » let them throw 


ſe rant as wellas thou. ey 
King. Thisis meere madneſlc : 


Anon as patientas the female Dove, 
When that ter golden Cupletare diſclos'd ; 
fis filence will fit drooping. 

' Ham. Heare you fir : 


lord you ever ; bur 1t 1s no matter : 

L-t Hercgles himfelfe doe what he may, - 

The Cat will mew,and Dog will have his day. 
King. I pray you good Horatio walt upon him, 
Strengthen you patience in our laſt nights ſpeech, 
Wee'l put the marter tothe preſent puſh; 

Good Gertrude ſet ſome watch over your ſonne, 
This Grave ſhall have aliving Monument : 
An houre of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee ; 

Till then in patience our proceeding be. 


Exit, 


Exennt, 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio, 
Ham. So much for this fir;now let me (ce the other, 
You doe remember all the circumſtance. 
Hor, Remember it my Lord. 
| Ham, Sir in my heart there wasa kind of fighting, 
| That would nor let me ſleepe; me thought I lay 
Worſe thai) the anutines in the Bilboes,raſhly, 
(And praiſe be raſhucfle for w)let us know, 
Our indifcretion {lomecimes ſerves us well, 
When our dcare plots do paulc,and that ſhould teach us, 
There's a Div1nit y that ſhapes our ends, 
Rovgh-hev them how we will. | 
Hor, That is molt certaine. 
Ham. Vp from my Cabin 
My Sea-gowne ſcartt about me inthe darke, 
Grop'd I co find out them; had my defire, 
Finger'd their Packet,and in fine, wuhdrew 
Tomine owne roome againe,making ſo bold, 
(My teares forgetting manners)to upſcale 
Ther grand Commitlion,where 1 found Horatzo, 
Oh royall knavery : An exa&t command, 
' | Larded with many leverall forts of reaſon ; 
Importing Denmarks health,and Englands too, 
With hoo,ſuch Bugges and Goblins in my lif?, 
| Thatonthe ſapervize no leaſure bated, 
Nonot to ſtay the gringding of the Axe, 
My head ſhould be ſtrucke of. 
Hor. Iſt poſſible ? 
| Ham. Here's the Commiſſien,reade it at more leiſure: 
| Bt wilt thou heare how I did proceed ? 
Hor, I teſeech you. 
Hams. Being thus benetted round with Villaines, 
EreT could make a Prologue to my braines, 
They bad begun the Play. I fate me downe, 
| Devis'd a new Commiſlion,wrote it faire, 
loncedid hold it as our Statilts doc, 
Abaſeneſſe to write faire - and laboured much 
How to forget that lcarnins : but ſir now, 
It did me yeomans ſervice : wilt thou know 
 TheeffeQs of what I wrote ? 


Hor. 1,good my Lord, 

Ham. Ancarneſt Conjuration from the King, 
As England was his faithful Tributary, | 
As love betweene them,as the Palme ſhould flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould (till her wheaten Garland weare, 
And ſtand a Comma tweene their amities, 
And many ſuch like Afſis of great charge, 
That on the view and know of theſe Contents, 
Wuhout debatement farther,more or lefle, 
He ſhould the bearers put to ſodaine death, 
Not ſhriving time allowed. 

Hor. How was this ſeal'd ? 

Ham. W hy.evenin that was heaven ordinate ; 
I had iy fathersS1gvet in my Purſe, 
Which was the Modell of that Daniſh Seale : 
Folded the Writ up in forme ofthe other, 
Sudſcrib'd it,gau'th'Impreſſion,plac'd it ſafely, 
The changling never knowne : Now,the next day 
Was our Sea-fight,and what to this wasſement, 
Thou know'lt already. 

Hor. So Guildenſtare and Roſincros,goe too't. 

Ham,\Why may,they did make love tothis imployment 
They are not necre my conſcience ; their debate 
Doth by their owne 1nſinuation grow: 
Tis dangerous when bater nature comes 
Betweene the paſſe,and fell incenſed points 
Of mighty oppoſites. 
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Hor. Why,whata King is this? 

Ham, Þoecs it not,think'(t thee, ſtand me now vpon, 
He that hath kill'd my King,and whor'd my Mother, 
Popt in betweene th'eleftion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper life, 
And with ſuch cozenage ; is't not perfe& conſcience, 
To quit him with his arme ? Andis't nottobe damn'd 
To let this Canker of our nature come 
In further evill. SEN 
Hor, It muſtbe ſhortly knowne.to him from England 
W hat 1s the 1{lue of the buſinefle there, 
Ham. It will be ſhort, 
The wnterim's mine,and a mans iife's no more 
Than to ſay one : but Tam very forry good Horatio, 
That to Laertes I forgor my telfe ; 
For by the image of my cauſe I {ee 
The portraicure of his; Ile count his favours ; 
But ſure the bravery of his eriete 01d put me 
Into a Tewring patlion. 
2 Hor, Peace,who comes here ? | 
Enter Oſricke. (marke, 
O/r. Your Lordſhip 1s right welcome backe toDen- 
Ham. humbly thanke you fir,doſt know this watertiy? 
Hor. No my good Lord, 
Ham. T hy itate is the more gracious ;. for tis a Viceto 
know him : hee hath much Land, and fertile ; ler a Beaſt 
be Lord of Beaſts, and his Crib ſhall ſtand at the Kings 


flion of dirt. 
Oſr. Swet Lord, 1f your friendſhip were atleaſure, ] 

ſhould impart a thing to you from his Majeſty. 

Ham, 1 will receive it with alldiligence of ſpirit ; put 
your Bonnet to his right uſe,ris for tie head. 
. Of, T thanke your Lord{hip,tis very hot. 

Ham. No,belceve mee,tis very cold, the wind is Nor- 
therly. 

54 It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed, 

Ham, Mce thinkes it is very foultry, and hot for my 
Complexions 
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Orſe Exceedingly,my Lord,itis very ſoultry,as 'twere | 
I cannot tell how : but my Lord,his Majeſty bad me (ig- 
nific to you,that he has laid a great wager on your heas : 
Sir,this is the matter. 

Ham. I beſeech you remember. 

Oſy. Nay, in good faith, for mine eaſe in good faith : 
Sir,you are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes 15At 
his weapon, 

Ham, W hat's his weapon ? 

Orſ. Rapier and Dagger. 

Ham, That's two of his weapons ; but well. 

Orſ: The King ſir has wag'd with him fixe Barbary 
horſes, againſt the which he impon'd, asItakeit , fixe 
French Rapiers and Poniards,with their aſſignes,as Gir- 
dle,Hangers,or ſo; three of the carriages infaithare very 
deare to fancy,very reſponſive tothe hilts, moſt delicate 
carria;z25,and of very liberall concelt. 

Ham, W hat call you the Carriages? 

Or/. The CarriagesSir,arc the Hangers. 

Ham. The phraſe would be more Germane to the 
matter : If we could carry Cannon by our fides ;I would 
it might be Hangerstill then ; but on,{ixe Barbary Hor- 
ſeg,againſt ſfixe French Swords: their Aſſignes and three 
liberall conceited carriages, that's the French,but againſt 
the Daniſh ; why is this impor'd as you call it ? 

Or/. The King Sir,hath laid char in a dozen paſles be- 
tweene youand him, he ſhall not exceed you three hits ; 
He hath one twelve for mine, and that would come to 
immedinte triall , if your Lordſhip would vouchſafe the 
Anſwer. ; 

Ham. How if I anſwer no ? 

Orſ. I meanemy Lordthe oppoſition of your perſon 
1n triall, 

Ham, Sir, I will walke here in the Hall; if it pleaſe | 
his Majcſtie, 'tisthe breathing time of day with me ; let 
the Foyles be brought , the Gentleman willing, and the 
King hold hisparpoſe; I will winne for him if I can : if 
not, Ile gaine nothing but my ſhame,and the odde hits. 

Orſ;, Shall I regeliver you ce'nſo ? | 

Ham. To this cffe&t Sir , after what flouriſh your na- 
| ture will. 

Ofſr. I cominend my duty to your Lordſhip. Exe. 

Ham. Yours,yours ; he does well to commend it 
himſelfe,there are no tongues elſe for's tongue; * 

Hor, This Lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his 
head, 

Ham. He did Comply with his Dug before he ſuck'r 
it: thus had he and nine more of the fame Beayvy thar 
I know the droflic Age dotes on; oncly got the tune of 
che time, and outward habite of encounter, a kinde of 
yeſty colletion,which carries them through & through 
the moſt fond and winnowed opinions;and doe but bloyy 
them to their tryalls, the Bubbles are out. 

Hor. Youwill loſe this wager, my Lord. 

Ham. I doe not thinke ſo, fince he went into France, 
I have beene in continuall prafticey I ſhall winne ar the 
oddes; but thou wouldeſt not thinke hoy all heere a- 
bout my heart : but it 15 no matter. 

Hors Nay, good my Lord. 
Ham. It is but foolery ; but it is ſucha kind of gain- 
| givingas would perhaps troublea woman, 

Hor.If your mind diflike any thing, obey. I will fore- 
ſtall their repaire hither, and ſay you are not fit. 

Ham, Not a whit, we defie Augury z theres a ſpeciall 
| Providence in the fall ofa ſparrow. If it be now, tis not 
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be not now ; yet it will come; the readinefle isall finger; 
man ha's ought of what he leaves. What is't to levels | 
times ? Y | 


p 


Enter King, Queene, Laertes and L:rds, with other yy, [| 
tendants with Foyles, and Gawuntlets,a Table and | 


Flagons of Wine on it. 

Kin.Come Hamlet, come,and take this hand from ge, | W\ - 

Ham.Give me your pardon fir,1*ve done you Wrong, | Ho 
But pardon't as you area Gentleman. Ls 
This preſence knowes, Ws Ha 
And you muſt needs have heard how I am puniſh'd | | Of 
With orediſtrattion? What 1 have done | 185 
That might y our natures honor,and exception =_ 
Roughly awake, here proclaime was madnefſe : | Haw 
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? Never Hamlet, | TEE 


If Hamer from himſelfe be tane away - 

And when he's not himfelfe,do's wrong Laerter, 
Then Hamlet doe's it not, Hamlet denies it ; 

W ho does it then ? His madneſſe ? If'tbe fo, 
Hamlet js of the FaQtion that is wrong d, 

His Madneſle is poore Hamlets enemy» 
Sir,inthis Audience, 

Let my diſclaiming from a purpog'd evill, 

Free meſo farre in your moſt generousthoughts, 
ThatI have ſhot mine Arrow o're the houſe, 
And hurt my Mother. 

Zaer. Iamfatisfiedin Nature, 

W boſe motive inthis caſe ſhould ſtirre me moſt 
To my Revenge. But in my termes of honor 

I ſtand aloofe,and will noreconcilement, 

Tiil by fomeclder Maſters of knowne honour, 

I have a voyce, and preſident of peace 

To keepe my name ungorg'd.Buriill that time, 

I Coe receive your offer'dloye like love, 

And will not wrong it» 

Ham, I doe embrace it freely, 

And will this brothers wager frankely play. 
Give us the Foyles : Come on. 

Laer, Come one for me. 

Ham. Ile be your Foyle Laertes, in mine ignorance, 
Your $kill ſhall like a Starre i'th'brighteſt night, 
Sticke fiery off indeed. 

Laer, You mockeme fir. 

Ham. No,by this hand. 

Kin, Givethe Foyles young O/7:cke, 

Couſen Hamler,you know the wager. 

Ham, Very well my Lord, 

Your Grace hathlaid the oddes a'th' weaker (ide. Y, 

King, Idoe not feare it, I 
I have ſeene you both : 

But fince he is better'd, we have therefore oddes. 
Laer, Thisis too heavy, 
Let me ſee another. | 

Ham, Thislikesme well, 
Theſe Foyles have have all a length, Prepare #0 Pla 

Oſr, I my good Lord. T 
King. Set me the Stopes of Wine upon that Table: 
If Harlet give the firſt,or ſecond hit, E 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, \ 
Let all the Batrlements their Ordnance fire, {1 
The King ſhall drinke to Hamlers better breath, i 
\ 

F 

\ 


Andin the Cup an union ſhall he throw | 
Richer than that,which foure ſucceſſive Kings i} 
In Denmarkes Crowne have worne.} 


to come ; if it be not to come, 1t will be now : if it 
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The Trumpetto the Canoneer without,  _ 
The Cannons to the Heavens,the Heavento Earth, 
ow the King drinkes to Hamer. Come,begin, 
[and you the TIudges beare a wary eye, 
1 Haw. Come on fir. 

{ Laer. Come on fir. 

 Laere Noe 

| Hay, Indgement. 

0fr. Ahit,a very palpable hit- 
Larr,Well : againe. 

| King, Stay,give me drinke, 

| Hemlet,this Pearle 18 thine, 

{Here's to thy health. Give him the Cup, 

| Trampet ſound, ſhot Foes off. 
| Ham, lleplay this bout firft,fet by a while. 

| Come; Another hit ; what ſay you? 

'| Ter. Atouch,a tonch,I doe confeſle, 

King. Our fonne {hall win, 

| 9s. e's fat, and ſcant of breath. 

1 Here's a Napkin,rub thy browes, 

| The Queene Carowles to thy fortune, Hamer, 

| Harms. Good Madam. 

| King. Gertrude,doe not drinke. 

|- 2». I will my Lord; 

| Ipray you pardon me. E- 

| King. It isthe poyſon'd Cup,it is too late. 

| Ham. 1 dare not drinke yet Madam, 

F! By and by. 

| 9s. Come,ict me wipe thy face, 

Larr. My Lord Ile hit him now. 

King, 1 doc net think't. Y 

Leer, And yet 'tisalmoſt 'gainſt my confcience> 


by. 
- 


| They plays 


Ham. Come,for the third: 
| Laertes.you but dally, © 
| | Ipray you paſſe with: your beſt violence, 
| Tamaffeard you makea wanton of me: | 
Laer, Say you lo? Come 0n. «© Play. 
0/r. Nothing neither way. 
Laer. Have at you now, 
In ſcuffling they change RK apiers, 
King. Part them, rhey are inceng'd. 
Ham, Nay,come againe. 
O/r. Looke tothe Queene there hoa, 
Hor, 'They bleed on both ſides. How is't my Lord e 
Oſr. How 1s't Laertes ? 
Laer. Why as a Woodcocke 
To my Sprindge,0/r:cke, 
lam juſtly kill'd with mine owne treachery. 
Ham, How does the Queene ? 
King. She ſounds to ſee them bleed. 
2s. No,no the drinke,the drinke, 
Oh my deare Hamler,the drinke,the drinke, 
Im poyſon'd. | ; 
Ham. Oh Villany ! How ? Let the doore belock'd; 
Treachery,ſecke It out, 
Laer. [tis here Hamlet. 
Hamler,thou art Nlaine, | 
'No medicine in the world can doe thee good, 
| Inthee there is not halfe an houre of life z 
hetreacherons Inſtrument is in thy band, 
| Vnbated and envenom'd : the foale practiſe 
|Hath turn'd ir ſelfe 0n me, Loe,here I lye, 
evertoriſe againe : Thy Mothers poyſon'd : 
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eeme the Cups, | Ican no more, the King, the King's ro blame: 
ind let the Kettle to the Trumpets ſpeake, Ham, The point envenom'droo, 


| 


| 


Then venometothy worke, 


All. Treaſon, Treaſon. 
King. Oyct defend me Friends, Iam but hurt. 
Ham, Heere thou inceſtuous, murdrous ; 
Damned Dane. BY | 
Drinke off this Potion : Isthy Vnion here? 
Follow my Mother. King Dyes. 
Laer. He is juſtly ſerv'd. 
It 1s apoyſon temp'red by himſclfe : | 
Exchange forgiveneſſe with me, Noble Haiwlet 
Mine and my Fathers dcath come not upon thee, 
Nor thine on me. Dyes. 
Ham. Heaven make thee free of it, I follow thee. 
I am dead Herario, wretched Queene adiew, | 
You that looke pale and tremble at this chance, 
That are but Mutes or audience at this a : 
Had 1 but time ( as this fell Sergeant death 
Is ſtrick't inthis Arreſt ) oh I couldtell you, 
But let it be : Horatio, 1] am dead, 
Thou liv'ſt, report me and my cauſes right 
Totheunſatisfied, 
Hor. Never beleeve it. 
I am more an Antike Romanthen a Dane: * 
Heere's yet ſome Liquor left. 
Ham, As tharta man, give me the Cup, 
Let go, by heaven Ile have't. 
Oh good Horatio, what a wounded name, 
(Things ſtanding thus unknowne ) thall-live behind me. 
It thou did'ſt ever hold me inthy heart, 
Abſent thee from fclicitie a while, 
And in this barſh world draw thy breath in paine, 
To tell my Storic. | 
Alarch a farre off, and ſnont within, 
What ywarlike noyſe is this ? 


| Erter Oſricke, (land, 

Oſr, Yong Fortiabras with conqueſt come from Po- 

To th' Ambaſſadors of E»g/ard gives this warlike volly, 
Ham. OT dye Horatio : 

The poterit poyſon quie ore-crowes my ſpirit, 

I cannot live to heare the Nerves from Englara, 

But 1 doc propheſic th'election lights 

On Fortinbras he ha's my dying voyce, | 

So tell him with the occurrent> more and lefle, 

W hich have ſolicited. The reſt is filence, O,0,0,0, Des. 
Horo. Now cracks a Noble heart : 

Goodnight ſweet Prience, | | 

And flightsof Angels fing thee to thy reſt, 

Why do's the Drumme come hither ? 


Enter Fortinbras and Enzliſh Ambaſſador with Drumme, 
Colonrs,and eAttendents, 
Fort, Where is this fight ? 
Hor. What is it ye would ſee; 
If ought of woe or wonder,ceaſc your ſearch. 
For. Hisquarry cries on Havocke.Oh proud death, 
W hat Feaſt is toward in thine eternall Cell. 
That thou ſo many Princes at a ſhoot: 
Sobloodily haſt ſtrgoke. 
eAmb. The fights diſmall, 
And our affaires from E:g/and come toolate, 
* The eares are ſenſclefle that ſhould give us hearing, 


Hurts the K ng, | 


Totell him his command'ment is fulfill'd, _ 
Thar 


| 
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That Roſixcros and Gnildenftar are dead : 
Where ſhould we have our thaukes ? 

Hor. Not from his mouth, 
Had it th'ability of life to thanke you : 
He never gave command'ment for their death. 
| Bur finco ſo jJumpe upon this bloody queſtion, 
You from the Polake warres,and you from England 
Are herearrived. Give order that theſe bodies 
High on a tage be placed to the view, 
And let me ſpeaketo th'yet unknowing world, 
How theſe things came about. So ſhall you heare 
Of carnall,bloedy,and unnaturall as, 
Of accideatall judgements,caſuall Naughters 
Of death's put on by cunning,and forc'd cauſe, 
And in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtooke, 
Falne enthe Inventors heads. All this can I 
Truly deliver. 

For. Letus haſte to heare it, 
And call the Nobleſt to the Audience. 
For me,with ſorrow, I embrace my Fortune, 
| Ihaveſome Rites of memory in this Kingdome, 


LET 


[ 


| Leſt more miſchance 


_ Takeup the body ; Such a ſight as this 


| Goe,bid the Souldiers ſhoot. 


Which are toclaime,my vantage doth 
Invite me. 
Hor. Ofthat I ſhall alwayes cauſe to \ peake 
And from his mouth 
Whoſe voyce will draw on more : 
But let this ſame be preſently perform'd , 
Even whiles mens mindes are wilde, 


On plots,and errours happen. 
For. Let foure Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Souldier to the Stage, 
For he was likely,had he beene put on 
To have prov'd moſt royally : 
And for his paflage, 
The Souldiers Muſicke,andthe rites of Warre 
Speake loudly for him. 


Beeomes the Field,but here thewes much ami, 


Exeunt Marching : after the which aegk UN 
Ordnance are ſhot off. 
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eAfus Primus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Kent,Gloceſter, and Edmond. 
Kent, | 
@* Thought the King had more affefted the Duke 
of, Albany,then Cornew all, 
 Glox. Itdidalwayes ſeeme to us : But now 
F® in the diviſionofthe Kingdome,it appeares not 
which of the Dukes he values moſt , for qualities are ſo 
weigh'd, that curioſity inneither, can make choiſe of ct= 
thers moity. 

Kent, 1s not this your ſonne,my Lord ? 

Glogs, His breeding Sir,hath been at my charge.l have 
ſo often bluſh'd to acknowledge him, thatnow I am 
braz'd too't. 

Kent. I cannet conceive you. 

Glex. Sir, this yong Fellowes mother could ; where- 
upon ſhe grew round womb'd, and had indeed ( Sir ) a 
Sonne for ber Cradle, ere ſhe had a husband for her bed. 
Doe you ſmell a fault ? 

Kent, T cannot with the fault undone , the iſſue of 1t 
being ſo proper. 

Glox. But I have a Sonne, Str; by order of Law , ſome 
yeere elder thanthis ; who, yet is no dearer in my ac- 
count,though this Knave came ſomething ſawcily to the 
world before hee was ſent for : yet was his Mother faire, 
there was good ſport at his making, and the whorſon 
muſt be acknowl.dged. Doe you know this Nobleman, 
Edmond ? 

Edam, No,my Lord. 

Glav, My Lord of Kent : 

Remember him hercafter,as my honourable Friend. 

Edm, My ſervices toyour Lordſhip. 

Kent. T muſt love you,and ſue to know you better. 

Edm, Sir, ſhall ſtudy deſerving. | | 

Glox- He hath been out nine yeares,and away he ſhall 
une, The King is comming. 


Sennet Enter King Lear, (ornwall, Albany, Gonerill, Re- 
9an,Cordclia,and attendants. | 

Lear, Attend the Lords of France & Burgundy,Gloſter 
Gloy. I ſhall my Lord. . | | Ex1t, 

Lear.Meane time we ſhalexpreſſe our darker purpoſe. 
Give me the Map there. Know,that we have divided 
la three,our Kingdoine z and ris our faſt intent, 
To ſhakeall cares and buſineſſe from our Age, 

terring them on yonger ſirengths, while we | 

Vnburthen'd crawle toward death. Our ſon of Cornwall, 
And you our no leſſe loving Sonne of eAlbany, 
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| We have this houre a conſtant willto publiſh 

Our Daughters ſeverail Dowers:that tuture ſtrife 

May be preveted now. The Princes, France,8& Bur gund). 
Great Rivals in our yonger daughters love, 

Long in our Court, have made their amorous ſojourne, 
And here ace to be anſwer'd. Tell me my daughters 
(Since now we will diveſt us both of Rule, 

Intereſt of Tcrritory,Cares of State) 

W hich of you ſhall we ſay doth love us moſt, 

That we,our largeſt bounty may extend 

Where nature doth with merit challenge. Goxer:ll, 
Our eldeſt borne,ſpeake firſt. 

Gon, Sir, Ilove you more than word can weild the 
Dearer than eye-ſight,ſpace,and hberty, (matter, 
Beyond whatcan be valued,rich or rare, 

Noleſſe thanlifte, with grace, health,beauty,honor : 
AS much aschilde ere lov'd,or Father found. 
A love that makes breath poore,and ſpeech unable, 
Beyond all mabner of fo muca 1 love you. 
Cor. What fhall Cordelra ſpeake ? Love,and be ſilent, 
Lear.Of all theſebounds even from this Line,to this, 
With ſhadowy Forreſts,and with Champions rich'd 
With plenteous Rivers,and wjde-:kirted Meades 
We makethce Lady. To thine and e/banes ifſues 
Be this perpetuall. What ſayes our {ccond Daughter, 
Our deareſt Regan,wite of ( or1wa!! ? 
Reg. Iam made of that teife-mettle as my ſiſter, 
Ard prize meat her worth. In wy true heart, 
I finde ſhe names my very deed of love : _ 
Oncly ſhe comes too ſhort, that I profeſſe 
My ſclfe anenemy to all other joyes, | - 
W hichthe moſt precious ſquare of ſcnie profeſſes, 
"And finde I amalone felicitate 
In your deere Highneſle love. 
Cor. Then poore Cordelia, 
And yet not ſo, fince I am ſure my love's 
More ponderous than my tongue. 

Lear, Tothee and thine hereditary ever, 
Remaine this ample third of our faice Kingdome;, 
No lefſe in ſpace, validity,and pleaſure | 
Than that conferr'd on Gozer://. Now our Ioy, 
Although eur laſt and leaft ; to whoſe yong love, 

The Vines of France,and Milke of Burgundy, 
| Strive robe intereſt. What can you ſay,to draw 
| Athird, more opulent then your Siſters? ſpeake. 
Cor. Nothing my Lord. 
Lear. Nothing ? 
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Cor, Nothing. : 
Le «ry, Nothing will come of nothing, ſpeake againce. 
Corn. Vahappy that Iam, I cannot heave 

My hcart into my mouth: I love your Majeſty 

According to my bond, no more nor lefle. | 
Lear. How, how (ordclia? Mend your ſpecchalittle, = 

Leſt you may marre your fortunes. 
Cor. Good my Lord, 

You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me. 

I returne thoſeduties backe as are right fir, 

Obey you, Love you, and moſt honour you. 

Why have my Siſters busbands, if they ſay 


They love youall? happily when I ſhall wed, 


That Lord, whoſe hand mult take my plight, ſhall carry 
Halfe my love with him, halfe my Care, and Duty, 
Sure I ſhallnever marry like my Siſters. 
Lear. But goes thy heart with this? 
(or. 1 my good Lord. 
Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? 
Coy. So yourg my Lord, and true. 
Lear. Let it beſo, thy truththen be thy dowwre : 
For by the ſacred radience of the Sunne, 
The myſteries of Hecatand the night : 


| By allthe operations of the Orbes, 


From whom \ 7edoe cxilt, and ceaſe to be, 

Heere I diſclaimeall my Paternall care, 

Propinquity andproperty of blood, 

And as a ſtranger to my heart and me, 

Hold thze from this for ever. The barbarous Scythian, 
Or he that makes his generation meſles 

To gorge his appetite, ſhall to my boſome 


'| Beas well neighbour'd, pittied, and reletv'd, 


As thou my ſometime Daughter. 

Kent, Good my Liege. 

Lear. Peace Kent. 
Come not betweene the Dragon and his wrath, 
I lov'd cher molt, and thoughtto ſer my reſt - 


| On her kind nurſery. Hence and avoyd my ſight ; 


So be my grave my peace, as here I give 
Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ſtirres? 
Call Burgundy, Cornwall, and eAlbany, | 
With my two Daughters, Dowres, digeſt the third, 
Let pride, which ſhe calls plainneſſe, jnarry her : 
I doe inveſt you jon:ly with my power, 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 
That troope with Majeſty. Our ſelte by Monthly courſe, 
Withreſcrvationot an hundred Knights, 
By youro be ſuſtain'd, ſhalbour abode 
Make with you by due turne, onely we ſhall retaine 
The name, and all tlyaddition to a King :the Sway, 
Revennew, Execution of the reſt, 
Beloved Sonnes be yours, whichto confirme, 
This Coronet part betweene you. 
Kent. Royall Lear, 
W hom 1 have ever honor'd as my King, 
Lov'das my Father, as my Maſter follow'd, 
As iny Patron thought on in my praters. 
Lear.The bow is bent and draw ne,make from the ſhaft. 
Kent. Let it fall rather, though the forke invade 
Theregion of my heart, be Kent unmannerly, 
When Lear is mad, what wouldeſt thou doe old man ? 
Thinkſt thou that duty ſhall have dread to ſpeake 
When power to flattery bowes ? 
To plainnefſe honour's bound, 
When Majeſty fallste folly, reſerve thy ſtate, 
And in thy beſt conſideration checke 


| This hideous raſhneſſe, anſwer my life, my jud 
Thy yongeft Daughter do's not love thee "a CY 
Nor arc theſe emty hearted, whoſe low ſounds 
Reverbe no hollownefſe. 
Lear. Kent,onthy life no more. 
Ksng. My lifel never held but as a pawn 


- 


:0 wage againſt thine enemies,nere feare to loſe ir, 
| Thy fafery being motive. 
; Leary. Oatot my fight. 

Kent. See better Lear ond let me till remaine 
The true blanke of thine eye. 

Lear, Now by Apollo, 

Kent. Now by eApollo,King 
Thou ſwear'ft thy gods in vaine. 

Lear. O Vaſiall 1 Miſcreant. 


e41b, Cor, Deare Sir forbeare, 
| | Kent, Kill thy P hyſitian,and thy fee beſtow 


| Vpon the foule diſeaſe, revoke thy gift, 


| Or whilſt I can ventclamour from my throat, 
Ile tell thee thou doſt evill. 

Lear, Heare me recreant,on thine allegcance heare we 
Thar thou ht ſought to makeus breake our vories;' | 
Which wc durk never yet; -and with ſtrain'd pride, &: 1 
Tocomc: betwixt our {entence,and our power... 
W hich, nor our nature,nor our place can beare ; © 
Our potency mace good, take thy reward. 

Five dayes we de: allot thee for proyiſion, 

To ſhield thee from difaliers of the world, 

And on the fixt to turne thy hated backe 

V pon our Kingdome; it the tenth day following, 
Thy bantſht trunke be fourd in our Dominions, 
The moment 1sthy dea' h,away. By Iuprter, 
This ſhall not be revok'd, | 

Kent, Fare thee well King,ſith thus theu wilt appeye, | 
Freedome lives hence,and baniſhment 1s here ; 
The godsto their deare ſheltcy rake thee Maid, 
| That juſtly think*ſt,and haſt moſt r1ghtly ſaid : 
And your large {peeches,may you: deeds appreve, 
That gocd ctfects may {pring from words of loye:; 
Thus Kexr, O Princes,bids you all adieu, 

Hee'l ſhape his old courſe in a Countrey new. 


Exit, 


Enter Glofter wth France,and Buround) 
Attendants. 


Cor. Here's France and Burgund [y,my NoblcLoid. 
Lear, My Lord of Burgund Yy ; 
W- firit addrefſe toward you,who with this King 


| Hath rival'd for our Daughter; what in the leak 


(Vil ybu require in preſent Dower with her, 
Or ceaſe your queſt of Love ? 

Zur, Molt Royall Majeſtie, ; 
I crave no morethan hath your Highneſle offer'd, 
Nor will you tcnderlefle ? 

Lear. Right Noble Burgundy, 
W hen ſhe wasdeare tous,we held her to, 
But now her price is fallen : Sir,there ſhe ſtands, 
If ought within thar little ſeemigg ſubftance, 
Or all of it with our diſpleaſure piec'd, 
And nothing more may fitly like your Grace, 
Shee's there,and ſhe 1s yours. 

Fur. Iknow noanſwer. ; 

Lear, Will you withthoſe infirmitics ſhe 
Vofriended,new adepted to our hare, 
Dowr'd with our curſe,and ſtranger'd with our oath, | 
| Take her,or leave her. | | 


OWES, 


Bur, Par- 
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— _—————— i” 
Bur. Pardon me Royall Sir, _ 
Fle&ion makes not up In ſuch conditions. | 
[ear. Then leave her ſir, for by the powre that made 
|Ttell you all her weaith. For you great King, ( me, 
Twould not from your love make ſuch a ſtray, 
Tomarch you where I hate, therefore beſcech you 
Tavert your liking a more worthier Ways 
Then 00 a wretch whom Nature is aſham'd 
Almoſt tacknowledge hers. 
| Fra, This 1s moſt (trange, ; ; 
That he who even but now, was your beſt objett, 
Theargument of your praiſe, bale of your age, 
|Thebeſt, the deereſt, ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing {0 monſtrons, to diſmantle 
|Smany folds of favour : ſurc her offence 
Myſt be of ſuch unnaturail degree, 
That monſters it : Or your fore-voucht affeion 
Fall into taint; which ro beleeve of her 
| Maſtbea faith that rcaton without miracle 
| Should never plant in me, 
| Cor. I yet beſcech your Majelty, 
| Iffor I want that gliband oylye Arr, 
| Toſpeake and purpoſe not, fince what I will intend, 
|Iedo'tbefore I ſpeake, that you make knowne 
{Itisno v191ous blot, murther, or foulencile, 
|Nounchatte ation or diſhonored ſtep 
[That hath depriv'd me of your Gracc and favour, 
| Buteven for want of that, for which I am richer, 
A fill folicitingeye, and ſuch a tongue, 
{That Lam glad I have not, though not to have it, 
|Hath loſt me in your liking. 
| {zar. Better thou hadit, 
{Not beene borne, then not t' have pleas'd me better, 
. Fra, Is1t but this ? A tardinefle in nature, 
| Which often leaves the hiſtory unſpoke 
{| Ttatit intends to doe; my Lord of Burgundy, 
KW Vhatfay you tothe Lady ? Love's not love 
When ic is mingled with regards, that {tands 
Abofe from thy*incire point, will yon have her # 
he 1s herſcifc a Dowry'. 
Bur. Royall King, 
Givebut that portion which your (clfc 
And here I take Corde/aby the hand, 
Dutchefle of Burgundy. 
|: Ze&. Nothing, 1 have ſworne, lam firme. 
»f&r. Iam ſorry then y ou have (o loſt a Father. 
That you muſt looſe a husband. 
Cor, Peace be with Barguny, 
IMncethat reſpec and fortunesate his love, 
Ihallnotbe his wife. 
Fra, Faireft Cordel:a, that art moſt rich being poore, 
Moſt choiſe forſaken, and moſt lov'd deſpis'd, 
and thy vertnes hereI ſeize upon, 
| beitlawfull Itake up whats caſt away, 
Nv - gods! Tis ſtrange, thar from their cold'ſt negle& 
- ! ove ſhould kindle to enflam'd relpeR, 
ls 


Ae | 


'xit, 


propos'd, 


} dowrelefſe Daughter, King, throwne to my chance, 

8Queene of us, of ours, and our faire France : 
{Notallthe Dukes of watriſh Burgundy, 
Fduy this unpriz'd precious Maid of me. 
f{=9them farewell Cordelia, though unkind, 

| hou looſeſt herea better where to find. | 
If Jew. Thou haſt her Fr ance, let her bethine, for we 
[89en0 ſuch Daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee 
| Ma 8acc of hers againe, therefore be gone, 
%W Mt our Grace, our Love, our Benizon : 


Bo, IS 


Come Noble Burgundy. Fluarſh, 
Fra. Bid farewell to your Siſters, 2 
Cor. The lewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes 


Exeunt. 


| Cordelia leaves you,I know:you what you are, 


And likea Siſter am moſt loth to call 
Your faulrs as they are named. Love well our father : 
Toyour profeſſed boſomes I commir him, 
But yet alas, ſtood I within his Grace, 
I would perfer him toa better place, 
So farewell toyouboth. 
Reg. Preſcribe not us our duty. 
Gon, Let your ſtuddy 
Beto coutent your Lord, who hath receiv'd you, 
At fortunes almes, you have obedience ſcamed, 
And well are worth the want that you have wanted, 
Cor. Time ſhall unfold whar plighted cunning hides, 
W ho covers faults, at laſt with ſhame derides, 
Well may you proſper. 
Fra. Come my faire Cordelia, Exit France and Cor. 
Gox. Siſter, it is not little I have to ſay, 
Of what moſt neerely appertaines to us both, 
I thinke our father will hence to night. (with us. 
Reg. Thats moſt certaine, and with you : next moneth 
Ger, You fce-how fuil of changes his age is, the ob- 


{crvation we haye made of ic hath beene little:he alwayes | 


lov'd out Siſter molt,aid with what poore judgement he 
bath now caſt her off, appeares too too groſlcly. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath ever but 
ſlenderly knowne himſelfe. 

Gon, The beſt and foundeſt of his time hath beene but 
raſh, then muſt we looke from his age, toreceive not a- 
lone the imperfe&ions of long ingraffed condition, but 
therewirthall the unruly way-wardnefle, that infirme and 
cholericke yecres bring with them. | 

Reg. Such nnconſtant ftartsare we like to have from 
him, as this of Kenzs baniſhment. 

Gon, There is further complement of leaye-taking be- 
tweene France and him,pray you ler us fit together,if our 
father carry authority with ſuch diſpoſition as he beares 
this laſt ſurrerder of his will but oftend us. 

Reg: We ſhall further thinke of it, _ | 

Gon, We muft doe ſomething, aud ith'heate, Exennr. 


— — 


—— — 
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Enter Baſtard. 

Baft. Thou Nature art my Gaddeſle, to thy Law 
My ſervices are bound, wherefore ſhould 1 
Stand in the plague of cuſtome, and permit 
The curioſity of Nations, to deprive me ? 
For that I am ſome twelve, or fourteene Moonſhines 
Lag of a brother ? W hy Baſtard ? Wherefore baſe ? 
W hen my Dimenſions are as well compact, 
My mind as generous, and my ſhape as true 
As honeſt Madams iſſue? Why brand they us _ 
With Bate? With baſcneſſe Baſtardy ? Baſe, Baſe ? 
Who inthe luſty ſtealth of Nature, take 
More compoſition, arid fierce quality, | 
Then doth within a dull Raletyred bed 
Goe to th'creating a whole tribe of Fops _ 
Got *tweenea ſleepe, and wake? Wellithen, 
Legitimate Edger, I mult have your land, 
Our fathers love, 1stothe Baſtard Edmund, 
As totlilegitimate; fine word : Legitimate, 


——_— = 
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Well, my Legittimate, if this Letter ſpeed, | 
And m; invention thrive, Edmmrd the bale 

Shall to'th'Legitimate : | grow, I proſper : 
Now gods, ſtand up for Baſtards. 


| * Enter GlouceSter. 
Gle, Kent baniſh'd thus? and France in choller parted ? 
And the King gone to night ? Preſcrib'd his power, 
Confin'd to exhibition ? All this gone 
Vpon the gad? Edmwnd, how now? What newes ? 
Baft, So pleale your Lordſhip, none. 
Glow. Whelo earneſtly ſecke you to put up that Let- 
Baf#t. ] know no newes, my Lord. (ter ? 
Gles, "Nhat Paper were you rcading 3 
Baft. Nothing my Lord. 
__Glon. No? what needed then that terrible diſpatch of 
itinto your Pocket ? The quality of nothing, hath not 
ſuch ncedeto hide it ſelte. Lets {ee « come, 1f 1t be no- 
thing, I ſhall not need Spectacles, 

Baft. 1 beſeech you Sir, pardon me ; it is a Letter from 
- my Brother,thar I have not all ore-read ;and for ſo much 
as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for your ore-looking. 

Gloy, Give methe Letter, Sir, 

Baſt. I ſhall offend, either to detaine, or give it : 

The Contents, as in part I underſtand them, 
Are too blame. 

Glow, Lets ſce;lets ſce. 

Ba#t. I hope for my brothers juſtification, he wrote 
this but asan effay, or taſte of my Vertue. 

Gleu reads. Thi policy, and reverence of «Age, makes the 
world bitter to beft of our times : keepes our Fortunes from us, 
till our oldyeſſe cannot reliſh them, I begin to find an idle and 
fond bondage, in the oppreſſion of aged tyranny, who (wayes not 
as it bath power, but as it us (uffer' d. Come to me, that of thu 
I may ſpethe more. If our Father would ſleepe till I wak'd him, 
you ſhould enjoy balfe his Revennew for ever , and live the brlo- 

ved of yr brother, Fdgar. 
Hum ? Conſpiracy? Sleepe till I wake him, you ſhould 
enjoy halte his Revennew : my Sonne Edgar, had he a 
hand to write this? A heart and braine to breede It in ? 
When came you tothis > Who brought it? 

Bait. It was not brovght me, my Lord; theres the 
cunning of it. I found itthrowne in at the Caſement of 
my Cloſler. 

Glow. You know the character to be your Brothers ? 

Baſt. Tf the matter were good my Lord,I durſt fweare 
it were his : bur inre{pett ot that, l would faine thinke it 
were not. 

Glow. It is his. 

Baſs. It is his band, my Lord - I hope his heart is not 
inthe Contents. 

Glo. Has he never before ſounded you in this buſineſſe? 


w—_— 
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taine it to befit , that Sonnes at perfect age, and Fathers 
declind, the Father ſhould be as Ward to the Son, and 
the Sonne manage his Revennew. 

Glex. O Villaine, villaine: his very opinion inthe Let- 
ter. Abhorred Villaine , unnaturall, deteſted , bruriſh 
Villaine ; worſe then bratiſh : Goe firrah, ſeeke him : Ile 
| apprehend hime Abhominable Villaine, where is he? 

Ba#. 1 doe not well know my L. if it ſhall pleaſe you 
toſuſpend your indignation againt my brother, till you 
can derive from him better teltimony of his intent, you 
ſhould runa certaine courſe : where, if you violently pro- 
ceed againſt him, miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make a 


Baſt. Never my Lord. But I have heard him oft main- 


; POP ome... 
his obedience. I dare pawne downe my life for him that 
he hath writthis to tecle my affeRion to your honor and 
tono other pretence of danger. , 
Glow, Thinke you ſo? 

Baſt. 1f your honor judge it mecte, I will place you 
where you ſhall heare us conferre of this, and by an Ayr. 
cular aflurance have your ſatisfa&tion, and that withou 
any further delay, then this very Evening. 

Gtor, He cannot be fucha Monſter. Edmmndlecke bin 
out ; winze me into him, I pray you : frame the Buſineſſ 
after yeur owne wiſedome. I would unſtate my ſelfe, to 
be in a due reſolution. ; 

Baſt. 1 will ſceke him Sir, preſently : convey the buf. 
neſicasT ſhall find meanes, and acquaint you withall, 

Glow, Theſc late Eliples in the Sun and Moone por- 
tend no good to us: though the wiſedome of Nature a 
reaſon it thus, and thus, yet Nature finds it ſelfe ſcowrp' 
by the ſequent effects. Love cooles, friendſhip falls of 
brothers divide. In Cities, mutinies ; in Countries, dif. 
cord: tinPalaces, Treaſon ; and rhe Bond crack'd,twixt 
Sonne and Father. This v1iliainc of mine comes underthe 
prediction : theres Son againſt Father,the King falsfrom 
by as of Nature, theres father againſt Child, We have 
leene the belt of our time. Machinations, hollowneſſ, 
treachery, and ali rainous diſorders follow us diſquirty 
to Our Graves, Find outthis Villaine Edxznnd,it ſhalllole 
theenothing,doe it careftilly: and the Noble and true har- 
ted Kent baniſh'd; his offence, honeſty.Tis ſtrange.Exy, 

Baſt. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that 
when weare ſick in fortune,often the ſurfers of our owne 
bebaviour, we make guilty of our diſaſters, the Sun, the 
Moone, and Starres, as if we were villaines on neceſſity, | 
Fooles by heavenly compulſion, Knaves, Theeves, and 
Treact.ers by Sphzricall predominance. Drunkards, Ly- 
ars. and Adulterers by an inforc'd obedience of Planetary 
influence ; and ail that we are evill in, by a divine thru- 
ſting on. An admirable evaſion of W hore-maſter-man, 
to lay his Goatith diſpoſition on the charge of a Starre, 
My father compounded wich my mother under the Dra- 
gonstaile, and my Nativity was under 7rſa Maier, fo 
that itfcllowes, 1am rough ar.d Leacherous. I ſhould 
have bin that I am, had the maidenleſt Starre inthe Fir- 
mament twinkled on my baſtardizing. 

Enter Eagar. | 
Pat: he comes like the Cataſtrophe of the old Comedy ; 
my Cue isvillanous Melancholy, with a figh like Te 
o'Bedlam.-——0O theſe Ecliples do portend theſe div 
{t0ns. «Fa, Sol, La, Me. 
Edgy. How now brother Edmund, what ſerious cole 
templationare you in ? 

Bat. I am thinking brother of a prediction readtius 

other day, what ſhould follow theſe Elipſes. 
Eag. Doc you buſic your ſelfe with that e 
Baſt* I promile,theeffes he writcs of, ſucceede un 
happily. | 

W hen ſaw you my Father laſt? 

Ed. T henightgone by. 

Baſt. Spake you with him ? 

Eag. !, two houres together. Ji 

Ba#t. Parted you in good tearmes ? Found y ou no ol 
plcaſure in him, by word, nor countenance ? 

Epg, None at all- 


Baft.Bethinke your ſelfe wherein you may have offen- | 


great gap in your honor, and ſhake 1m peeces, the hear of | which at this inſtantſo rageth in him, that with m_ 


ded him : and at my entreaty forbeare his preſence, unth 
| {ome little time hath qualified the heat of his diſplealure, 
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| Shall find thee full of labours. 
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[tiefe of your perſon, it would ſcarſely alay. 
| Ar. Some Villaine hath done me wrong. 


"Em, Thats my feare, I pray you have a continent 
frbearance till the ſpeed of his rage goes ſlower : and as 


[7 Gy, retire with me to my lodging, trom whence I will 
|filybring you to heare ,my Lord ſpeake : pray ye goe, 
theres my key : if youdoe ſtirre abroad, goe arm'd. 


Eder. Arm'd, Brother ? | 
Fam, Brother, adviſe you to the beſt, I am no honeſt 


| man, if there beany good meaning toward you : I have 
| roldyou what I have ſcene, 


and heard : Bur faintly. No- 
"the theimage, and horror of it, pray yOu aways 


£dra. Shall I heare from you anon ? Exit. 


Faw; I doe ſerveyou in this buſineſle : 


| A Credulous Father, and a Brother Noble, 
'| Whoſe nature is ſo farre from doing harmes, 


That he ſuſpeQs none 2 on whole fooliſh honeſty 
My practiſes ride caſic : I ſee the bufineſle. 
Tetme, if not by birth, have lands by wit, 


Allwith me's meete, that I can faſhion fit. Exit, 


——_—. 


Scena 'T ertia. 


—_— ———_ 


Emer Goneril, and Steward. 


* iy Did my father ſtrike my Gentleman for chiding 
is foole ? 

Stew, I Madam. | | 

Gen, By day and night, he wrongs me, every howre 
Heflaſhes into one grofle crime, or other, 

That ſets us all at ods : Ile not endure 1t ; 
HisKnights grow riotons, and himſelfe upbraides us 
On every trifle, When he returnes from hunting. 

I wilnot ſpeake with him, ſay I am ſicke;, 

If you come ſlacke of former ſervices 

You ſhall doe well, the fault of it Ile anſwer. 

Str, Hes comming Madam, I heare him. 

Gon, Pat on what weary negligence you pleaſe. . 
Youand your Fellowes : I'de have it come to queſtion ; 
Ithediſtaſte ir, lethim to wy Siſter, 

Whoſe wind and mine I know in that are one, 
Remember what 1 have ſaid. 

Stew, Well Madam. | 

Gon. Andlet his Knights have colder lookes among 
yon - what growes of it no matter, adviſe your fellowes 
ſo, lle write ſtraight to my Siſter to hold my courſe: pre» 
pre for dinner, 


— 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter K eut, 


Kent, Tf but as well 1 other accents borrow, 
Mt can my ſpeech defuſe, my good intent 
Nay carry through it (elfe to thar full iſſue  - 
Tor phich I raizd my likeneffe.. Now baniſht Kezt, 
Rthoy canſt ſerve where thon doſt ſtand condenur'd, 
4. my t.come, thy Maſter whom thou lov'ſt, 


» 


E'xenut; 


| 


| 


—— 


} 


| 


| 


| 


. Hornes within.” Entev Lear and Attendants. 
Lear. Letme nor ſtay a jot for dinner, poe get it rea- 
dy : how now, what art thou ? | 
Kent, A man Sir. | | 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſſe? What wouldſt thon 
with us? | 
Kent, 1 doe profcfſe to be noleſſe then I {eeme ; to 
ſerve him truely that will put me in truſt, to love him 
that1s honeſt,to converſe with him that is wiſe and fayes 
little, to feare judgement; to fight whenI cannot chooſe, 
and to cate no fiſh. | 
Lear. Whatare thou? | 
Kent, A very honeſt hearted Fellow, and as poore as 
the King. 
Lea.. If thoubeſt as poore for a ſubjet, as he's for a 


| King, thou art poote enough. What wouldſtthou ? 


Kent. Service. 

Lear, Whom wouldft thou ſerve ? 

Kent. You, 

Lear. Do'it thou know me fellow *F 

Kent. No Sir, but you have that in your countenance, 
which I would faine call Maſter. 

Lear, W hars that? 

Kent, Authority. | 

Lear. W hat ſervices canſt thou doe ? : 

Kent. 1 cankeepe honeſt ceunſailes, ride, run, tnarrea 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a ptaine meſſage 


bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit for, 1 am qua- | 


lifed 1n, and the beſt of me, is Diligence. 
Lear. How old art thou ? | 
Kent, Not ſo young Sirtolove a woman for ſinging, 
nor ſo eld todote on her for any thing. I have yeares on 


my backe forty eight. 


Lear, Follow me, that ſhalt ſerve me, if I like thee no 
worſe after dinner,I will not part from thee yer. Dinner 
ho, dinner, wheres my knave? my foole?goe you and call 


my foole hither. You you Sirrah, wheres my Daughter? | 


| Emer Stewajd. 
Stew, So pleaſe you 


E xt. 


' Lear, What ſayes the fellow there ? Call the Clort- 


pole backe : wheres my Feole ? Ho, I thinke the worlds 
aflcepe, how now 2 Wheres that Mungrell? 


Knigh, He ſaics my Lord, your Daughters is not well. | 
Lear, Why came notthe flavebacke to mee when 1 | 


call'd him ? 


Knivh, Sir, he anſvered me inthe roundeſt manner; he |. 


would not. | 
Lear. He would not? - t RY 
Knigh. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but 
tomy judgement your highneſſe is not entettain'd with 
that Ceremonious-affeAtion as you were wont, theres a 


great abatement of kindneſle appeares as well ,in the ge- | 
nerall dependants, as in the Duke himſelfe alſo, and your | 


Daughter. : 
Lear. Ha? Saiſt thouſo? ' : ER: 

- Knigh, I beſcech you pardon me my Lord, if I bee 
miſtaken, for my duty cannot be filent, when I thinke 
your highnefle wrong'd, STE 2 

Lear. Thou but remembreſt me of mine owne Conc 
ception, I have perceived a moſt . faint negle& of late, 
which I have rather blamed as mine owne icalons curio- 


ſity, then as a very pretence and purpoſe of unlindnefſe; | p 
my. Foole? I | 


| 


I will looke further into'r : but wheres 
have notſeent hitrthis two dayes. : 


Knight. Since ny young : Ladies goin? int6 France 
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Sir, the fooie hath much pined away. 
Lear. No more of that, I have noted it well, goe you 
and tell my Daughter,I would ſpeake with her. Goe you 
call hither my Foole ; Oh you Sir, you, come you hither 
Sir, who am [I Sir. 

Enter Steward. 
Stew, My Ladies Father. 
Leer. My Ladies Father ? wy Lords knave,you whor- 
ſon dog, youſlaye, you currc. 
Stew. lam none of theſe my Lord, 
I beſcech your pardon. 
Lear, Doe you bandy lookes with me, you Raſcall ? 
Stew, Ile not be ſtrucken my Lord. 
Kent. Nor tript neither,you baſe Foot-ball player, 
Lear. I thanke thec fellow. 
Thou ſerv'(t me, and Ile love thee. 
Kent, Come (ir, ariſe, away, Ile teach you differences: 
away, away,# you wiil m:alure your lubbers length a- 
gaine, tarry, but away, goe to, have you wiſedome; 10. 
Lear. Now my friendly knavel thanke thee, theres 
earneſt of thy {crvice. 

Enter Foole, 

Foole. Let me hire hum too, heres my Coxcombe. 
Lear. How now my pretty knave, hoy dott thou ? 
Fole. Sirrah, you were beſt rake my Coxcombe. 
Lear. Why my Boy? 
Foele;W hy ? for taking ones part thats out of favour z 
nay, and thou canſt not ſmile as the wind fits, thou'l: 
catch cold ſhortly, there take my Coxcombe ; why this 
fellow has baniſh'd two on's daughters,and did the rhiyd 
a bleſſing againſt his will; if thou foliow him, rhou rm::ſt 
needes weare my Coxcomb. How now Nunckletwoud 
I had two Coxcombes and two Daughters. 
Lear. Why my Boy? : 
Feel, 1fT gave them all my living, Ild keepe my Cox- 
combe my {clfe, theres mine, beg another of thy Daugh- 
ters. 

Lear. Take heed Sirrah, the whip. 

Foole, Truthsa deg muſt to kennell, he muſt bee 
whipt out, when the Lady Brach may ſtand by'th fireand 
ſtinke. - 

Lear, A peſiilent ga!l to me. 
Fool. Sirba, Iletcach thee a ſpeech. 
Lear. Does h 
Foole. Marke it Nundcle ; 
Have more then thou ſhoweſt, 
Speake leſſe then thon knowelſt, 
Lend leſſe thenthou oweſt, 
Ride more then thcu gocſt, 
Learne more thenthou troweſt, 
Set leſſe then thou throweſt : 
Leave thy drinke and thy whore. 
And keepe ina dore, 
And thou ſhalt have more, 
Then two tens to a ſcore. 
Kent, This is nothing foole. 


uncle? 
Lear. Why no Boy, | 
ing can be made out of nothing, 


comesto, he willnor belecye a Foole. 
Lew. A bitter Foole. 


tweenea bitter Foole, and-a {cet one, 


Foele. Then tislike the breath of an unfeed Lawyer, 
| you gave menothing for't,can you make nouſe of nothing 


Fool: Prethee tell him, ſo much the rent of his land 


— CO 


— 


Foele. Doſt thou know the difference my Boy, bes. | 


: era... 
Lear. NoLad; teach me. 


Poole. Nunckle, give, me an egge, and Ile give thee 
two Crownes, 


Lear. What two Crownes ſhall they be? 


Fool. Why after I have car the cgge th'middle and 


cate up the weate,the tio Crownes of the egge . when 
thou cloveſt thy Crowne ith'middle,. and gav'ſt aw 
both parts, thou boar'ſt thine Aſe on thy backe ore the 
durt, chou had {t lictie wit in thy bald crowne,whenthoy 
gav [t thy golden one away : if I ſpeake like my ſelfein 
this, let hiw be whipr that firlt findes it ſo. 

Fooles had nere lefle grace ina yeere, 

For wiſcmenare growne foppiſh, 

And knou not how their wits to weare, 

Their manners are ſoapiſh, | 
Lea. \W hen were you wont to be {o full of Songs firm? | 
Fool. Thave uſed it Nunckle, cre fince thou mad'{tthy 

Paughtcrsthy Mothers, for when thou gav't them the 

10d, and patft cowne thine owne breeches, then they 

For today & joy did weepe, | 

And for ſorrow lung, 

That ſuch a King ſhould play bo-peepe, 

And goe the Fool: among. | 

Prethy Nu:ckie keepe a Schoolemaſter that car teachthy 

Foulerolye, I woud famelearne tolye. 

Lear. And youlye firrah, well have you whipt, 

F cole, i maryell w hat kin thou ard thy daughters are, 
they't bave me whipt for ſpeat.ing true ; thou'ir have me 
whipt tor lying, and ſometimes I am whipt' for holdup 
my peace. i hzdraiher be any kind o'thivg thena fook; 
and yet I would not be thee Nunnkle, thou hait paredthy | 
wit o'both ſides, aud Iett nothing i'th'middle ; here 
Comes onc 0 the parings. 

Enter Goxerill. 
Lear, How now Daughter ? what wakes that Frontlet 
on * You are too much of lare ith'frowne. 
Fso/e, Thou welt a pretty fcllow when thou hadlt no 
need to care for her frowning, now thou art an O with 
out a tigure, I am better then thou art now, I ama fook, 
thou art nothing. Yes fortooth 1 will hold my rongue;lo 
your face bids me, though you ſay nothing. 
Mum, mum, he that keepes nor cruſt, not crum, 
Weary of all, thall want ſome. Thats a ſheal'd Peſcod, 
Go». Not onely Sir this, your all-lycenc'd Fools 
Bur other of your inſolent rerinue 
Doe bourely Carpe and Quarrell, breaking forth 
In ranke, and not to be endured) riots Sir. 
I had thought by making this well krowneunto you; 
To have founda ſafe redrefſe, but now grow feare 
By what your ſelfe too late have ſpoke and done, 
That you protect this courſe; and put it en 
By your allowance, which if you ſhould , the fault 
Would nor ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſcs ſlcepe, 
Which in the tender of a whotetome weale, 
Might in their working doe you that offence, 
Whichelſe were ſhame, that then neceſſity 
Wiilca!l diſcreet proceeding. 

Foole, For you know Nunckle, the Hedge-SparroW 
fed the Cuckooe 1olong, : hat it had its head bit off by ! 
young, ſo out went the Candle, and we were {it dark- 


ling. 
Lear. Are you our Danghter ? (dome 


(WhereofT know youare fraught) and putaway 
Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late tranſport you 


Gon. I would you would make uſe of your good wile 


| From what you rightly are. | Foole 


| 
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Foole. May notan Aſſe know, when the Cart drawes 


the Horſe? - 
Whoop Iugge I love thee. 

Lear. Dos any heere know me? 
This is not Lear : 
Do's Leer walke thus? Speakethus? W here are his eyes? 
Either his Notion weakens, his Diſcernings 
AreLcthargied. Ha ! Waking ? Tis not ſo? 
Whois it that cantell me who Iam ?_ 

Foole, Lears ſhadow. 
| Leer. Your name, faire Gentlewoman ? 

im. This admiration Sir, is much oth'{avour 

Of other your new prankes. I doe beſeech you 
To underſtand ny purpoſes aright : . 
As you are Old, and Reverend, ſhould be Wiſe. 
Heeredoe you keepe a hundred Knightsand Squires, 
Men ſo diſorder'd, ſo deboth'd, and bold, 
 Thatthis our Court infe&ted, with their manners, 
Shewes like a riotous Inne ; Epicuriſme and Luſt 
Makes it morelike a Taverne, or aBrothell, 
Then agrac'd Pallace. The ſhame it ſelfe doth ſpeake 
Forinſtant remedy. Bethen defir'd 
By her, that cle will rake thething ſhe begges, 
Alittle to diſquantity your Traine, | 
And the remainders that ſhall ſtill depend, 
Tobe ſuch men as may beſort your Age, 
Which know themſclves, and you. 

Lear, Darkeneſle, and Divels, 
Saddle my horſes : call my Traine together. 

encerate Baſtard, Ile not trouble thee ; 

Yet haveT lefr a daughter. an 

Gon. You ſtrike my people, and your diſorder'd rable, 
make Servants of their Bettcrs. 


| Enter eAlbany. 

Lear. Woe, that too late repents : 
Isit your will, ſpeake Sir ? Prepare my Horles, 
Ingratitude ! thou Marble-hearted Fiend, 
More hideous whenthou ſhew'ſt thee in a Child, 
Then the Sea-monſter. 

Alb. Pray Sir be patients 

Lear. Deteſted Kite, thou lyeſt. | 
My Traine are men of choyce, and rareſt parts, 
That all particulars of duty know, 
And inthe moſt exat regard, ſupport 
The worthips of their name, O moſt ſmall fault, 
How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew ? 
Which like an Engine, wrencht my frame of Nature 
From the fixt place : drew from my heart ali love, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear! 
beate at this gate that let thy Folly in, 
 Andthy deere Indgement out. Goe, goe, my people, 

e1lv, My Lord, I am guiltlefle, asI am jgnorant 
Of what hath moved you, 

Lear, It may beſo, my Lord, 
Heare Nature, heare deere Goddefle, heare : 
wuſpend thy purpoſe, if thou did intend 
lo make this Creature fruitful ; 
Int her Wombe convey {terility, 
| Dry up in herthe Organs ofincreaſe, 

ndtrom her derogate body, never (| pring 
A Babe to honor her, If ſhe muſt teeme, 
Create her child of Splrene, that it may live 
-Andbea thwart diſnatur'd rormentto her, 
it ampe wrinkles in her brow of youth, 


wn 


With cadent Teares fret Channels in her cheekes, 


I}: 1 \ 
ee. 


- as 


| Turneall her Mothers paines,and benefits 


| To have athankeleſſe Childe, Away,away. 


= 


| Tolaughter,and contempt: That ſhe may feele, 
How ſharper thana Serpents tooth:it is, FD 
E Xit, 
Alb. Now Godsthatwe adore. 
Whercof comes this? _- | 
Gon, Never afflit your ſelfe to know of it : 
But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope 
Asdotage gives it, 


Enter Lear. 

Lear, What fifty of my followers ata clap ? 
Within a fortnight? - 

e/b, Whats the marter;Sir ? 

Lear, lle tell thee : 
Life and death, Iam aſham'd 
That thou haſt peer to ſhake my manhood thus, 
That theſe hot teares ,which breake from me perforce 
Should make thee worththem, 
Blaitsand Fogges upon thee : | 
Th'untented oundings of a Fathers curſe 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee, Old fond eyes, 
Beweepe thee once againe, Ile plucke ye out, 
And caſt you with the waters that you looſe 
To temper Clay. Ha ? Let it be ſo. 
I have another daughter, 
| WholIam ſure is kinde and comfortable: | 
When ſhe ſhall heare this of thee, with her nailes 
Shee'l flea thy Wolviſh viſage. Thou ſhalt finde, 


| That Ile reſumethe ſhape which thou doſt thinke 


I havecaſt off for ever. 
G07. Doc you marke that ? 
Alb, I cannotbe ſo partiall Gorerill, 
To the great love I beare you. 
Gon, Pray you content. What Oſwald hoa? 
YouSir,more Knave then Foole,after your Maſter. 
Foole, Nunkle Lear,Nuncle Lear, 
Tarry,take the Foole with thee : 
A Fox,when one has caught her, 
And ſuch a daughter, 
Should -fureto the ſhnghter, 
If my Cap would by a Halter, 
So the Foole followes after. 
Gozx. This man hath had good counſell, 
A hundred Knights ? 
Tispolitike, and fafeto let him keepe 
At point a hundred Knights : yes,that on every dreame, 
Each buz,cach fancy,cach complaint,diſlike, 
He may enguard his dotage with their powres, 
1 And hold our lives in mercy. O/»4/d, I ſay. 
Alb, Well,you may fcare too farre. 
Gor. Safer then truſt too farre ; 
Let me ſtill take away the harmes1 feare, 
Not feare ſtill to be taken. I know his heart, 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my ſiſter : 
If ſhe ſuſtaine him, and his hundred Knights 
When I bave ſhew'd th'unfitneſle. , 


Exit. 


Enter Steward, 


How now Oſwald ? 
What have you writ that letrer to my Siſter ? 
Stew, I Madam. | 
Gon, Take you ſome company,and away to horſe, 
Informe her full of my particular feare, 
And thereto adde ſuch reaſons of your owne, 
As may compact it more. Get you gone, 
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And haſten your returne ; no, no, my Lord, 
This milky gentleneſſe, and courſc of yours 
Though | condemne not, yet under pardon 
You are much more attaske for want of wiſedome, 
Then prais'd for harmefull mildneſle, 

Alds How farre your eyes may pierce cannot tell ; 
Striving tobetter, oft we marre whars well. 
Gon, Nay then -— 

Alb. Well, well, the'vent. 


—_—CC 


Exennt. 


Scana Quinta. 


= — 


Enter L:ar, Kent, Gentleman, and Foole. 


Lear. Goe youbefore to Gloſter with theſe Letters ; 
acquaint my daughter no further with any thing you 
know, then comes from her demand out of the Letter, 
ifyour diligence be not ſpcedy, I ſhall be there atore 
YOu. | : 

Kent, 1 wiilnotſleepe my Lord, till I have delivered 


your Letter. Extt. 

Foole, If a mans braines were ins heeles, wert not in 
danger of kybes ? 

Lear. I boy. | ; 

Foole, Then I prerhce be merry, thy wit ſhailnot goe 
{lip-ſhod. 


Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 
Foote. Shalt ſee thy other Daughter will uſe thee kind- 
ly, for though ſhesas like this, as a Crabbes like an Ap- 
ple, yet i can teil whatI cantell. | 
Lear. "N hat canſtitell Boy ? 
Foole. She will taſte as like this as, a Crabbe do's to a 
Crab: thou canſt tell why ones noſe ſtands ith'middle 
on'sface ? 
Lear, No. 
Foele. Why to keepe ones eyes of either ſides noſe, 
that what a man cannot ſmell our, he may ſpy into. 
Lear. I did her wrongs - 
Foole, Can't tell how an Oyſter makes his ſhell ? 
Lear. No. 
Foole, Nor I neither ; bat I can tell why a Snaile ha's 
a houſe. 
Lear. Why? 
Foole. Why to puts bead in, not to give 1t away to his 
daughters, and leave his hornes without a caſe. 
Lear. I will forget my Nature, ſo kinda Father ? Be 
my horſes ready ? 
Foole. Thy Aﬀes are gone about em; the reaſon why 
the ſeven Starres areno mo then ſeven, 15a pretty reaſon, 
Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. 
Foole, Yes indeed, thou would(t make a good foole. 
Lear. Totak't againe perforce? Monſter ingratitude ! 
Foote, If you wert my foole Nunckle, Il'd have thee 
beaten for being old before thy rime. 
Lear, How s that? 
Foole. Thou ſhouldſt not have bin old, till thou hadſt 
bin wiſe. 
Lear. O let me not be mad, not mad ſweet heaven : 
keep me in temper, would not be mad. How now, are 
the horſes ready ? 
Gent. Ready my Lord. 
Lear. Come Boy. 


| Dan 
Foel.She thatsa Maid now,and laughs at my depargye 


Shall not be a Maidlong, unlefle things be cut ſhorter, - 
Exenn, 


oA tus Secundus. Scana Prima. 
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Enter Bat ard, and Curan, ſeveraky. 


Baſt. Save thee Curan. 
Car. And you Sir, I have bin 
| With your Father, and given him notice 
That thc Dake of Cornwall, and Regan his Ducheſſe 
Will be here with h:m this night, 
Baſt. How cones that ? 
Cir. Nay 1 know nor, you have heard of the newega. 
bro:d I :neage the whiſper'd ones, for they are yet but 
car-k1ſing arguments. 
Baft. Not | : pray you what are they ? 
Car. Have you hrard of no lik-ly Warres toward, 
Twixt the Dukes of Cornwall, and Albany ? 
B.ft, Nota word. 
Cur. You may doe then 1n time, 
Fare you well Sir. 
Baſt, The Duke be here tonight ? the better beſt, 
This weavrs it felfe perforce into my buſinefe, 


Exu 


My tather hath ict guard torake my brother, 

And[ havc one thing of a queazy queition 

W hich I muſt a, brictcnefic, ard Fortune worke. 
Emer Edgar, 

Brother, a word, diſcend ; bruther I ſay, 

M_. father watches ; O Sir, flye this place, 

Intelitgcncc is given where youare hid ; 

You have 10. rhs good advantage of the night, 

Rave you not ipoken gainitthe Duke of Cornwall? 

Hes comming hicher, now ith'night, itwhaſte, 

And Regas with hin, have you nothing {aid 

Vpon his party gainſt tie Duke of Albany ? 

Advite your {tlie. 

Eads. Iamfſure on'r,nota word. 

Bait, | heare my father comming, pardon me : 
In cunning, I muſt draw my Sword upon you ; 
Drav,, ſeeme to defend your ſelfe, 

Now quit you well. 
Yeeld, come before my father, light hoa, here, 
Fiye Brother, Torches, ſo farewell, 

Exit Edger. 
Some blood drawne on me would beget opinion 
Of my mare fierce endeavour. I have ſeene drunkards 
Doe more then this in ſport ; Father, father, 
Stop, (top, no helpe ? 


Enter Glofter, and Servants with T orcher. 


Glo. Now Edmund, wheres the villaine ? ; 
Baſt. Here ſtood he inthedarke, his ſharpe Sword out, 
Mumd:ing of wicked charmes, conjuring the Moone 
To tand a»{pictons Miltris. 
G!o. But where is he ? 
Buſt. T.noke Sir, I bleed, 
Glo. Where is the villaine, Edmund ? 
B aft. Fled this way Sir, when by no neanes he could 
Glo, Purſue him, ho : goe after. By no meanes, Wit 
Baſt. Perſwade me to the murther of your Lord 
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Butthat I told him the revenging Gods, 

{ Gainſt Parricides did all the thunder bend, 

Spoke with how manifold, and ſtrong a Bond 

| The Child was bound to'th Father , Sir in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 

To his unnaturall purpoſe, 1n fell motion 

With his prepared Sword, he charges home 

My unprovided body, latch'd mine arine : 

And when heſaw my beſt alarum'd ſpirits 

Bold inthe quarrels right, rouz'd to th'encounter, 
Or whether gaſted by the noyſe I made, 

Full ſodainely he fled. 

Glft. Let him flye farre : 

Not in this Land ſhall he remaine uncaught 

And found ; diſpatch, the Noble Duke my Maſter, 
My worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, 

By his authority 1 will proclaime it, 

Thathe which finds him ſhall deſerve our thankes, 
Bringing the murderous Coward to the ſtake ; 
Hethat conceales him,death. 

Bat. When 1 diſſwaded him from his 1ntent, 
And found him pight to doe it, with curſt ſpeech 
Tthreatned to diſcover him ; he replicd, 

Thou unpoſſeiTing Baſtard, doft thou thinke, 

IfI would ſtand againſt thee, would the repoſall 
Ofany truſty vertue, or worth1n thee 

| Make thy words faith'd ? No, what ſhou!dI deny, 
(As this I would, though thou didit produce 

My very Character ) Ild turne it all 

Tothy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned pradtie : 
Andthou muſt make a dullard of the world, 
Ifthey not thought the profits of my death 

Were very pregnant and potentiall ſpirits DR 
To make thee {ccke it. T ucket within. 
Glo. Oltrange and faſtned Viliaine, 

Would hedeny his Letter, ſaid he ? 

Hearke,the Dukes trumpets, | know not where he comes 
All Ports He barre, the villaine ſhall not ſcape, 

The Duke muſt grant me that : beſides, his picture 
I will ſend farre and neere, thatall the kingdome 
May have due note of him, and of 'my land, 

(Loyall and natnrall Boy } Ile worke the meanes 
Tomake thce capable. 


Citer Cornewall, Regan, and «Attendants. 


Cory. How now my Noble friend, ſince I came hither 
(Which I can call bur now) 1 have heard ſtrangencſle. 


AY. Reg. Tt itbe true, all vengeance comes too ſhort 
Which can purſue th'offender : how does my Lord ? 
ls Glo. O Madam, my old heart is crack'd, its crack'd. 


Reg. What, did my Fathers Godſonne ſecke your life? 
He whom my father nam'd, your Edgar : 
Glo, OLady, Lady, ſhame would have it hid. 


Thattended upon my father ? 

' Hb. 1know not Madam, tistoobad, too bad. 

ut, | Baſt. Yes Madam, he was of that conſort: 

Reg. No marvaile then, though he were ill affected, 
i$they have put him on the old mans death, 

:0 ayeth'expence and waſt of Revenues ; 
tae this preſent evening from my Siſter. 

| «ne wellinform'd of them, and with ſuch cautions, 


I — 


Edmund, Theare that you have ſhewne your Father 

| A Child-like Office. 

Baſt. It was my duty Sir. 

Glo, Hedid bewray his practiſe, and receiv'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. 

Cor. Is he purſued ? 

Glo. I my good Lora. 

Cor, It he betaken, he ſhall never more 

{ Be fear dot doing harme, make your owne purpoſe, 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe « a4S for you Edmund, 

W hoſe vertue and obedience doth this u:ſtant 

| SO Much commer d itſelfe, you ſhall be ours, 

Natures of ſuch deepe truſt, we ſhallmuch need : 

You we firſt ſeize on. 

| Ba#8. 1 ſhall ſerve you Sir truely, how ever elle, 

Glo. For him 1 thanke your Grace. 

Cor. You know not why we came to viſit you ? 


Occaſions Noble G/ofter of ſome prize, 
W herein wejmuſt have uſe of your aduice. 
Our Father he bath writ, ſo hath our Siſter, 


Reg. Was henot companion with the riotous Knights | 


Of differences, which 1 beſt thought it fit 
To anſwer from our home : the feverali Meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch, our good old friend,” 
' Lay comfortsto your boſome, and beſtow 
Your necdfull counſaile to our buſineſſes, 
W hich craves the inſtant uſe. 
Glo, I {ſerve you Macam, 
Your Graces areright welcome. 


Exennt, 


Scena Secunda, 


Enter Kent, and Steward ſeverally. 


Stew. Good dawning to thee friend,art of this houſe? 

Kent. I. 

Stew. Where may we ſct our horſes ? 

Kent. Ith'myre. 

Stew. Prethee, if thou lov*ſt me, tell me. 

Kent. [love theenor. 

Stew, Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If T had thes in Lipsbury Pinfold, I would make 
thee care for me. - 

Stew, Why do'ſt thou uſe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent, Fellow Iknow thee, 

Stew. What doſt thou know me for ? 

Kent. A Knave,a Raſcall, an cater of broken meates,a 
baſe, proud, ſhallow, begperly , three-ſuited, hundred 
pound, filrby woolted-[tocking knave, a Lilly-livered, 
ation-taking, whoreſon glafle-gazing ſuper-ſerviceable 
finicall Rogue, one Trunke-inheriting ſlave, one that 
wouldit be a Baud in way of good ſervice, and art no- 
thing but the compoſition of a Knave, Begger, Comard, 
Pandar, and the Sonneand Heire of a. Mungrill Bitch, 
one whom I will beate into clamours whinine, if thou 
deny'ſt thelcaſt fillable ef thy addition, 

Srew. Why, what a monitrous fellow art thou, thus 
to raile on one,that Is neither knowne of thee,nor know 
thee? - -- | 


—_ 


Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon, thredding darke ey'd night, | 


ould mg they cometo ſojourne at my houſe. | Kent, Whata brazen-fac'd Varlet art thou, to deny 
hat? an be there. thou knoweſt me? Is it two dayes ſince I rtript upthy 
x | . Nor I, aſſure thee Regas ; | heeles, and bearerthee before the King? Draw you rogue, 
JON. — OED __ for 


__ 


— 
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for theughit be night, yet the Moone ſhines, Ile make a | 
ſop oth'Meoneſhine of you, you whorſon Cullyenly 
Barbar-monger, draw. : 
Stew. Away, I have nothing todoe with thee. 
Kent. Draw you Raſcall, you come with Letters a- 
gainſt the King , and take Vanity the puppets part, a+ 
gainſt the Royalty of her father ; draw you Regue, Or 
Ile ſo carbonado your ſhankes, draw you Raſcall, come 
your Wayes. 
Stew. Helpe, ho, murther, helpe- 
Kent. Strike you ſlave : ſtand rogue, ſtand you neat 
ſlave. ſtrike. 
Stew. Helpe hea, murther, murther. 


Enter Baftard, Cornew all, Regan, Gloſter, Servant. 


Ba#t. How now, whats the matter ? Part. 

' Kent. With you goodman boy, it you picaſe, come, 
Tle fleſh ye, come on yong Maſter. 

Glo. Weapons ? Armes? whatsthe matter here? | 
Cor. Keepe peace upon your lives, he dycsthat ſtrikes 
againe, what 15the matter? _ 

Reg. The Meſfengers from our Siſter, and the King ? 
Cor. What is your difterence,ſpeake ? 

Stew. Iam ſcarce in breath my Lord. 

Kent, No Marvell, you have to beſtir'd your valour, 
you cowardly Raſcall, nature diſclaimes in thee: a Taylor 
made thee. 

Cor. Thou art a ſtrange fellow, a Taylor make a man ? 
Kent, A Taylor Sir; a Stone,cutter, Or a Painter, could 
not have made him ſo il}, though they had bin but two 
yearesoth'trade. 

(or. Speake yet, how grew your quarrel? 
Stew. This ancient Ruan Sir, whole life i have ſpar'd 
at ſute of his gray-beard. 

Kent. Thou whoreſon Zed, thou unneceſſary letter, 
my Lord, if you will give me lca+e, I willtread this un- 
boulted villaine 1nto morter, and daube the wall of a 
' Takes with him, Spare my gray-beacd,you wagralle ? 
(or. Peace firrah, 

| You becaſtly knave, know you no reverence ? 

Kent. Yes Sir, but anger hath a priviledge. 

Cor. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent, That ſuch a ſlave asthis ſhould weare a Sword, 

Who weares no honeſty : ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, 
Like Rats oft bire the holy cords a twaine, 
Whicharttintrince, t'unlooſe : ſmooth every paſſion 
That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 
Being oile to fire, ſnow to the colder moodes,) 
Renege, aifirme , and turnetheir Halcion beakes 
With every gale, and vary oftheir Maſters, 
Knowing naught (like dogges) but following : 

A plague upon your Epilepticke vilage; 

Smoile you my ſpeeches,as I were a foole ? 
Goole, if 1 had you upon Sarzm Plaine, 

T1d drive ye cackling home to ( amelor. 

{orn. What art thou mad old Feliow ? £ 

Gloſt. How fell you out, ſay that? 

Kent. No'contraries hold more antipathy, 

Then I, andſuch a knave. _ 

Corn. Why do'ſt thou call im Knave ? 
What is his fault ? 
Kent. His countenance likes me not, 
Cer. No more perchance do's mine, nor his, or hers. 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plaine, 
I have ſcene better faces in my time, 


Then ſtands on any ſhoulder that I ſee 

Before me, at this inſtant. 

Corn. This is ſome fellow, 

Who having beene prais'd for bluntneſſe, dothafea 

A ſaucy roughnefle, and conftraines the garb 

Quite trom his Nature. He cannot flatter, be, 

An honeſt mind and plaine, he muſt ſpeake truth, 

And they will take it ſo, if not, he's plaine. 

Theſe kind of Knaves I know, which in this plainneſſe, 

Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends, 

Then twenty filly-ducking obſeryants, 

Thar ſtretch their dutics nicely. 

Kent . Sir, in gocd faith, in fincere verity, 

Vnderth'allowance of your greataſpe, 

Whole influence like the wreath ot radient fire 

On flicking Phebrs front. 

Corn, What mean'ft by this 3 

Kent. To goe out of my diale&t: which you diſcom- 

mend ſo much ; 1 know Sir, I am no flatterer, bethatbe- 

guild you in aplaine accent, was aplaine Knave, which 
tor my part 1 willnot be, though I ſhould win yourdif- 
plealure to entreat me ro0o't. 

Corn, W hat was th'offence you gave him ? 

Stew. I never gave him any : 

It pleas'd the King his Maſter very late 

To ftrike at me upon his milconkruction, 

When he compact.and flattering his diſpleaſure 

Tripr me behind : being downe, inſulted,rail'd. 

And put upon him tuch a deale of Man, 

That worthicd him, got praiſes of the King, 

For him attempting, who was ſelfe-ſubdued, 

And inthe fleſhment of this dead exploit, 

Drew on me here againe. 

Kent. None of thete Rogues, and Cowards | 1 

But Ajax is their foole. 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocke 5? 

You ſtubborne ancient Knave, you reverent Bragarty 

Well teach you, 

Kent, Sir, I am too old to lcarre : 

Call not your Stockes for me, 1 fervethe King. 

On whole imployment I was tent to you, 

You ſhail doe tmall reſpe&ts, ſhcw too bold malice 

Againlt the Grace, and Perſon of my Maſter, 

Stocking his Meſſenger. 

Corn, Fetch forth the Stockes ; 

AsI havelife and honer, there ſhall he ſit till Noone. 
Reg. Till noone ?tillnight my Lord, and all night to, 
Kent. Why Madam, if 1 were your Fathers dop, 

You ſhould not uſe me ſo. ; 
Reg. Sir, being his Knave, I will. Stockgs browght 08, 
Cor. This is a fellow of the ſ{elfe ſame colour, 

Our Siſter ſpeakes of. Come, bring away the Stockes, 
Glo. Let me beſecch your Grace, not to doe ſo, 

The King his Maſter, needs mult rzke itill 

Thar he ſoſlightly valued in his Meſſenger, 

1 Should have him thus reſtrained. 

Corn, Ileanſwer that. 
Reg. My Siſter may receive it much more worſe, 

To have her Gentleman abus'd, aflaulted. | 
(orn. Come my Lord, aways Exit, 
Gls. Iam ſorry for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleaſur, 

Whoſe diſpoſition all the world well knowes 

Will not be rubb'd nor ſtopr, Ile entreat for thee. 
Ken.Pray do not Sir,l have watch'dand travail'd hard, 

Some time I ſhall ſleepe out, the reſt Le whiſtle : 

A good mans fertune may grow out at heels 3 


Give 
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| Give you good morrow. 


Glo. The Duke's too blame 1nthis, 


| Tyill be ili taken} Exit, 


Kent.Good King, that muſt approvethe common faw, 
Thou out of heavens benediQion com'it 


' | Tothe warme Sun. 
apr thou Beacon to this under Globe, 
T 


t by thy comfortable Beames I may | 

Peruſethis Letter. Nothing almolt ſees miracles 
But miſery. I know tis from Coractia, 

Who hath moſt fortunately beene inform'd 

Of my obſcured courſe, And ſhall find time 
From this enormous State, ſeeking to give 
Loſſes their remedies, All weary and o're-watch'd, 
Take vantage heavy eyes, not to behold 

This ſhametull lodging. Fortune goodnight, 
Smile once more, turne thy wheele. 

Enter Edgar. 
Edg, Theard my ſelfe proclaim'd, 

And by the happy holloiy cf a Tree, 

Eſcap'dthe hunt. No Port is free, no place 

Thar guard, and molt unufall vigilance 

Do'snot aitend my taking. W hiles I may ſcape 
I will preſerve my ſelfe ; and am berhonghr 
Totake the baſeſt, and moſt pooreſt ſhape 

That ever yenuty in contempt of man, _ 
Brought neere to beaſt : my tace Ile grime with filth, 
Blarket my loynes, cHe all my haires in knots, 
And with preſented nakednefſle out-face 

The Windes, and perſecutions of the £ky : 

The Country gives me proofe, and preſident 


OfBediam beggers, who withroarmg voyces, 
Strike in their tmm'dand mortified Armes, 


| Pins, Woddcn-prickes, Nayles, Sprigs of Roſcmary : 


And with this horrible objec, from low Farmes, 

Poore peiting Vilages, Sheepes-Coates, and Miles, 
Sometimes with Lunaricke bans, ſometimes with Praters 
Inforce their charity : poore Txrlygod, poore Tom. 

Thats ſomething yet : Edgar I nothing am, Ext. 


Enter Lear, Foole, and Gentleman. 


Lear.Tis ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from home, 
And not {end backe my Meſſengrrs» 
Gen, As Ilearn'd, | X 
The night before, there was no purpoſe in them 
0fthis remoye. k 
' Kent, Haile to thee Noble Maſter, | 
Lear, Ha? Mak*{ thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 
Kent. Noa my Lord, 
 Foole, Ha, ha, he weares Crucll Garters ; borſcsare tide 
tide by the hcads, Dogges and Beares by*th'necke, Mon- 
kles by*th*ioynes, and Men by*th'legs ; when a man is 0+ 
rerluſty at legs, then he weares wodden nether-ſtockes. 
That hath ſo much thy place miſtooke 
Tolet thee heere ? 
" 'Revt, It is both he and ſhe, 
our Son, and Daughter, 
Lear, No. 
Ken, Yes. 
| Lear, Nol fay. 
Kent, I ay yea. 
+ Lear. By Jupiter Tiwearc nos 


ov 1 
en... 


| 


——_— 


- The ſhame which heere it ſuffers. way, | 


' But fathers that beare bags, ſhall ſee their children Kind. 


a noſe among twenty, bur can ſmell him thats ſtinking;let 
. one that goesupiatd, let him draw thee after; when a | 


' Eives 1t! | 


Kent, By Iuno, I ſwearel. | 
Lear. T hey durſt not do't : X 2 
They could not, would not do't : tis worſe then murther, 
Todoe upon retpe ſuch violent outrage : | 
Reſolve me with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou mightſi deſerve, or they impoſe this viage, 
Comming from us. 
Kent, My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highneſle Letters to them, 
Ere I was riſen from the place, that ſhewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a rceking Poſte, 
Stew'd in his haſte, halſe breathleile, panting forth 
From Gonerid his Miſtris, ſalutation ; 
Dcliver'd Letters ſpight of intermiſſion, 
Which preſently they read ; on thoſe contents. 
They ſummon'd up their meiney, ſtraight rooke horſe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend | 
Theleifure of therr anſwer, gave we cold lookes, = | 
And meeting hcere the other Meſſenger, 
W hoſe welcome I perceiv*d had poiſon'd mine, 
Being the very fellow which of late 
Diſptaid ſo fawcily againſt your highneſle, | 
Having more man then wit abouc me, drew ; 
Herais'd the houſe, with loud and coward cryes, 
Your So:ne and daughter found this treſpaſſe worth 


Foole. Winters not gone yer,ifthe wild Geeſe fly that | 
Fathers that weare rags, doe make their Children blind, 


Fortune that arrznt whore, nere turnes the key toth*poore 
Bur for all this ſhalt have as many Dolors for thy deare 
Daughters, as thou canlt tell in a yeare. 
Lear. Oh how this Mother {wels up toward my heart ! 
HiStorica paſſis, downe thou climing ſorrow, 
Thy Element's bclow ; where is this daughter? 
Kent, Wi:hthe Earle Sir, here within. | 
Lear, Follow me no, ſtay heere, Ext, 
Gen, Made you no more offence, 
Bur what you ſpeake of ? 
Kent. None . 
How chance the King comes with ſo ſmall a number ? 
Faole. And thou hadſi bene ſet ith'Stockes for thar 
queſtion, thoud'ſi well deferv'd it. 
Kent. Why foole? 
Foole. We'll ſet thee toſchoole to an Ant, to teach thee 
theres no labouring ith'winter, All that follow their 
noſes, are led by their eyes, but blind men;and theresnor 


goethy hold, when a great wheele rnns downe a hill, 
leſt it breake thy necke with following. But the great 


wiſeman givesrthee better counſell give me mine againe, | 
I would have none but Kknaves follow it, ſince a foole | 


That Sir, which ſerves and ſeekes for gaine, 
Aud followes bat for forme ; 

Will packe, when it begins to raine, 
Andleavethee inthe ſtorme, + 

But I will tarry, the foole will ſtay, 

Andlet the wiſeman flye ; SIRE 

The knave turnes foole that runnes away,' © * 
The foole no knaveperdy. 


| Enter'Lear,and Glower. 
Kent, Where learn'd you this foole ; 
Fool. Not ith'Stockesforle. | 
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Glo. My deere Lord, 


You know the fiery quality of the Duke, 


How unremoveable and fixt he is 

In his owne courſe. 

Lear. Vengeance,Plague,Death,Confuſion : 

Fiery 2 What quality ? Why G/efter,Gloſter, _ 

I'd ſpeake wich the Duke of Cornewall,and his wites 

Glo, Well,my good Lord,I have inform'd them 10- 

Lear. Inforai'd them?Doſt thou underſtand me man? 

Glo. 1 my good Lord, 

Lear. The King would ſpeake with Cornewall, 

The deere Father 

Would with his Daughter ſpeake,commands, tends, ſcr- 

Are they inform'd ofthis? My breathand blood : (vices 

Fiery? The fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that— ——» 

No,but not yet,may be he is not well, 

Infirmity doth till negleR all ojhice, 

Whereto our health is bound,vve are not our ſelves, 

When Nature being oppreſt, commands the mind 

To ſuffer withthe body ; Ile forbeare, 

Andarm fallen out with my more headier will, 

Totake the indiſpos'd and fickly fit, | 

For the ſound man. Dcath on my ſtate : wherefore 

Should he fit here ? This Ac perſwades me, 

That this remortion of the Duke and her . 

Is praiſe onely, Give me my ſervant forth ; 

Goetell the Duke,and's wife,Il'd ſpeake with them : 

Now,preſently : bid them come forth and heare wc, 

Or at their chamber doore Ile beat the Drum, 

Till it cry leepe to death. | 
Glo. 1 would haveall well betwixt you- Exit. 
Lear. Oh me my heart! my riſing heart ! but downe. 
Fosle, Cryto it Nuncle , as the Cockney did to the 

Eeles, when hee put 'em1th'Paſte alive,ſhe knapt'em 

o'th*Coxcembs with a ſticke,aad cryed downe wantons, 

downe ; 'twas her brother, that in pure kindneſle to his 
hoxſe buttered his Hey. 


Enter Cornewell,Regan,Gloſter Servants, 
Lear. Good morrow to you both. 
({orn. Haile to your Grace. 
Reg. Iamglad toſece your Highneſle. 
Lear, Regan,l thinke you are. I know what reaſon, 
I havetothinke ſo,if thou ſhould'ſt not be glad, 
I would divorce me from thy Mothers Tombe, 
Sepulchring an Adulterefle. O are you free? 
Some other time for that. Beloved Regars 
| Thy fifters naughr: Oh Regar,ſhe hathryed 


{ Sharpe tooth'd unkindnefle, like a vulture heres 


I can ſcarce ſpeake. to thee,thou'ltnot beleeve 
With how deprav'da quality. Oh Regan. 
Reg, 1 pray you Sir,take patience,I have hope 

Youleſſe know how to value her deſert, 
Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. 

Lear. Say 2 how isthat?. _ d 

Reg. I cannotthinke my fiſter in the leaſt 
Would faile her Obligation. 1f fir perchance 
She have reftrained the Riots of your Followers, 
Tison ſuch ground,and to ſuch wholeſome cnd, 
| As cleares her fromalt blame. 7 


| Lear. My curſes on ber. / 


A 
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Lear, Deny to ſpeake with me? | 
1 They are ſickegthey arc weary, fe 
They have travail'd all the night? meere fetches, 

The Images of revolt and fiying off. 

Fetch me a better anſwer. 


Kent here ſet at livery, 


Reg, OSir, youare old, 
Nature in you ſtands on the very Verge 
Of her confine : you ſhould be rul'd, andled 
By ſome diſcretion, that diſcernes your ſtate 
Better then you your ſelfe : therefore I pray you, 
That to our Siſter, youdoe make returne,' 
Say you have wrong'd her. 
Lear. Aske her forgiveneſſe ? 
Doe you but marke how this becomes the houſe 2 
Deere daughter, I confeſſe that I am old ; 
Ape is unneceſſary ; on my knees Ibegge, 
That you'll vouchſafc me Rayment, Bed,and Food, 
Reg, Good Sir, no more : theſe are unſightly trickes: 
Returne you to my Silter. 
Lear. Never Regan ; 
She hath abated me of halfe my Traine : 
Look d blacks upon me, ſtrooke me with her Tongue 
Mcſt Serpeat-like, upon the very hcart. 
Allthe itor'd Vengeances of heaven, fall 
On her ingratefuil top : ſtrike her yong bones 
Youtaking Ayres, with Lameneſle. 
( ors. Fyc fir, fie. 
Lear. You nimble Lightnings, dart your blinding flames 
Into her ſcornfulleyes: infect her Brauty, 
You Fen-ſuck'd Fogges, drawne by the powerfullSunne 
To Hall, and bliſter. 
Re-.' O the bleſt Gods ! 
So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh moode is on. 
lear. No Regan,thou ſhalt never have wy curſe 
Thy tender-hefted Nature ſhall not give 
Thceo'eto barſhneſſe : Her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Doe comfort, and not burne. Tis not inthee 
To grudge my pleaſares, tocut off my Traine, 
To bandy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes, 
And i": concluſion, ro oppoſe rhe bolt 
Againſt my comming in. Thou better know ſt 
The Olice: of Natnre, bond of Childhood, 
Effets of Curteſie,dues of Gratitude : 
Thy halfe o'th kingdome haſt thou not forgot, 
W h*rein I thee endow'd. 

Reg. Good Sir, to'th'purpoſe- 

Lear. Who put my man ith'Stockes ? 

Enter Steward. 

Corn. What Trumpets that ; 

keg. I know't my Siſters : this approves her Letter, 
T hat ſhe would ſoone be heere. Is your Lady come ? 

Lear. This isa Slave, whoſe cafie borrowed pride 
D.vels inthe fickly grace of her he followes. 
Out Varlet, from my fight. 

Cory. What meanes your Grace? 

Enter Goneril, 


Thou didft not know on't, 

W ho comes here? O heavens | 

If you doe love old men; if your ſweet ſway 
Allow Obedience 7 if you your ſelyes are old, 

| Makeit your cauſe : Send downe, and take my patt- 
Art not aſham'd tolooke upon this Beard ? 

O Regan, will you take her by the hand ? 


Alls not offence that indiſcretion findes 
And dorage termes ſo. 
Lear. O ſides, you are too tough ! 
| Will you yet hold ? 
How came my wan 1th'Stockes? 


Corn. Ilſcthim there, Sir : but his owne Difooten 


T ucket within, 


Lear. Who ſteckt my Servant? Regay,I have good hope 


Gon. Why not by th'hand Sir ?How have] offended ? 


| 
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Deſerv'd much lefle advancement. 
Lear. You? Did you? | 
Reg. I pray you Father being weake, ſceme ſo. 

If till the expiration of your Moneth _ 

Youwill returne and ſojourne with my Silter, 

Diſmiſſing halfe your traine, comethen to me, 

lam now from home, and out of that proviſion 

Which ſhall be needfull for your entertatnement- 
Lear. Returne to her ? and fifty men diſmiſs d ? 

No, rather Iabjure all roofes, and chuſe, 

To wage againſt the enmity oth'ayre, 

Tobea Comrade with the Wolte, and Owle, 

Neceſſities ſharpe pinch, Returnc with her ? 

Why the hot-bloodied France, that dowerleſlc tovike 

Our yongelſt borne, could as well be brought 

Toknee his Throne, and Squire-like penſion beg, 

Tokeept baſc life a foote; returne with her ? 

Perſwade me rather tobe ſlaveand ſumpter 

To this dereftcd groome. 
Gon, At your choyce Sir. | 

| Lear. 1 prethee Daughter doe not make me mad, 

Iwillnot trouble thee my Child : farewell: 

We'll no more meete, no more {ee one another, 

But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter, 

Or rather a diteaſe thats 1n my fleſh, | 

Which I mutt needs cal mine. Thou art a Byle, 

Aplague fore, or imbcſſed Carbuncle | 

Inmycorrupted blood, Burt lle not chide thee: 

Let ſhame come when it will, I doe not call it, 

Idoc not bid the Thunder-bearer ſhoote, 


| 


Nortelltales of thee to high-judging ove, 
Mend when thon can'{t, be better at thy leiſure; 
Icande patient, I can ſtay with Regan, 
[and my hundred Knights. 

Reg, Not altogether {o, 
{ Took'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
| For your fir welcome, give care Sir to my Siſter, 
| Forthoſe that mingle reaſon with you paſſion, 
| Muſt be content tothinke you old, and to, 
| But ſhe knowes what ſhe doc's 
Lear, Is this weil ſpoken? | 
Reg. I dare avouch it Sir, what fifty Followers ? 
|81tnot well ? What ſhould you need of more ? 
Yea, or ſo many ? Sith that both charge and danger, 
rake gainft ſo great a number : Bow in one houſe 
Should many people, under rwo commands 
Hold amity ? Tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. 

Gov. Why might not you my Lord,reccive attendance 
from thoſe that ſhe calls Servants, or from minc ? 

Reg, Why not my Lord? 

Ifthenthey chanc'd to ſlacke ye, | 
Wecould comptroll them ; ifyou will come to me, 

For nowl {pye a danger) I entreat you 
Tobring but five and twenty, to no more 

ll I give place or notice. 

ear, I gave you all. 
| Reg. Andin good time you gave it. 

Lear. Made you my Guardians, my Depoſttaries, 

kept a reſervation to be followed 
Withſucha number > W hat, muſt I come to you 
With five and twenty ? Regan, ſaid you {0? 

Reg. And ſpcak't againe my Lord, no more with me. 
'Thoſe wicked Creatures yet do looke wel favor'd 
4 w othersare more wicked ,not being the worſt 
mh p in ſome ranke of praiſe, Ile goe with thee, 
4x4 fty yerdoth double five and tweiity, 


__. 
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| 
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| 


| 


And thou art twice her Love. | 
Gon, Heare memy Lord; 
What needyou fiveandrwenty ? Ten ? Or fiue ? 
To follow in a houſe, where twiceſo many 
Havea command to tend you ? 
Reg. What need one ? | 
Lear. O rcaſonnotthe need ; our baſclt Beggers | 
Are 1n the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, | 
Allow not Nature, more then Nature needs : 
Mans life is cheape as Beaſtes. 1hou art a Lady ; 
It onely to goe warme were gorgeous, , 
Why Nature nceds not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 
Whichſcarcely keepes thee warme, bur for true need, 
You heavens, give me that patience, patience 1 need; 
Youſee me here{you gods) a poore old man, 
As full of griefe as age, wretched in both, 
If it be you that ſtirres theſe Daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fooleme not ſo much, 
To beare it tamely : touch me with Noble anger, 
And let not womens weapons, water drops, 
Staine my mans cheekes. No you unnaturall Hags, 
I will bave fuch revengeson you both, 
That all the world ſhall I willdoe ſuch things, 
What they are yet, I know not, but they ſhall be; 
The terrors of the carth ? you thinke Ile weepe, | 
No,Ile not weepe, I have full cauſe of weeping. 
| Storme and T emptt, 
But this heart ſhal breake into a hundred thouſand flaives 
Orerel weepe. O foole, I thall goe mad, Exeunt, 
Corn, Let us wichdraw, twill be a Storme. 
Reg. This houſcislitcle, the old man and's people} 
Cannot be well beftow'd. | 
Gov. Tis his owne blame hath put himſelfe from reſt, } 
And muſt needstaſte his folly. | 
Reg. For his particular, Ile receive him gladly, 
Bnt not one follower. 
Gon, Soam Ipurpos'd, | 
Whereis my Lord of Gloiter ? | 
Enter (Gloſter, | 
Corn Followed the old man forth, he i5 return'd. | 
G/o. TheKing is in highrage. 
Corn. Whether is he going ? | | 
Glo. He callsto horſe, but will I know not whether. 
'Corn, Tis beſtto give him way, heleads himſelfe. 
Gon. My Lord, entreate him by no meanes te ſtay. 
Gto. Alackethe night comes on, and the high windes 
Doe ſorely ruffle, for many Miles aboat 
T heres ſcarce a Buſh. 
Reg. O Sir, to willtull men, - 
The injuries that they themſelves procure, 
Muſt be their Schooule-Maſters ; ſhut up your doores, | 
He is attended with adeſperate traine, | 
Aud whatthey may incenſc him to, being apt, 
To have his eareabus'd, wiledome bids feare. 
Corn. Shut up your doores my Lord, tis a wiFd night, } 
My Regas counſels well ; come out cch' ftorine. Excunt. | 
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Storme Fill . Enter Kent, and a Gentleman , ſeverally. 


Kent, Who's there belidesfoule weather ? | 


Gen. One minded like the weather, moſt unquietly, 
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The Trapedyof King Lear. 


Kent, I know you : W heres the King ? 

Gent. Coutending with the frerfull Elements. 
Bids the winde blow the Earth into the Seas 
Or {well the curled Waters bove the Maine, 
That things might change, or ceaſe. 

Kent. But whois with him? 

Gext. None but the foole, who labours to out-jell 
His heart-ſtrooke mjuries. 

Kent. Sir, I doe know you, 
And dare upon the warrant of my note | 
Commend a dere thing to you. There isdiviſion 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover'd 
With mutrall cunning) twixt Albany, and Cornwall : 
Who have, as who have not, that their great Starres 
Thron'd and ſet high; Servants, who ſeemenoleſle, 
W hich are to France the Spics and Speculations 
Intelligent of our State. What hath bin ſcene, 
Either in ſnuffes, and packings of the Dukes, 
Or the hard Reine which both of them have borne 
Againſt the old kind King ; or ſomething deeper, 
W hereof (perchance) theſe are but furniſhings. 

Gent. 1 willtalke further with you, 

Kent. No, doe not : 
For confirmation that I am much more 
Then my out-wall ; openthis Purſe, and take 
What it containes. If you ſhall ſee Cordeha, 
(As feare not but you ſhall ) ſkew her this Ring, 
And ſhe will tell you who that fellow 1s 
That yet you doe not know. Fyc on thisStorme, 
I will goe ſeeke the King. 

Gent, Give me your hand, 
Have youno more to ſay ? 

Kent, Few words, but toeffet more then all yet ; 
That when we have found the King,in which your paine 
That way, Ile this : He that firſt lights on hum, 


Holla the other. Exennt. 


— 
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Scana Secunda. 
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Storm ſill. Enter Lear, and Foolc. 

Lear.Blow windes and cracke your cheeks;Rage,blow 
You Cararadts, and Hurricano's ſpout, 

Till you have drench'd our Stceples,drowne the Cockes. 
You Sulph'rous and Thought-exccurting fires, 
Vaunt-curriors of Oake-cleaving Thunder- bolts, 
Sindge my white head. And chouall-ſhaking Thunder, 
Strike flat the thicke Rotundity o'th'world, 

Cracke Natures moulds, all germaines ſpiil at once 

That makes ingratefull Man. 

Foole. O Nunkle, Court hoiy-water,.ina dry houſe, is 
better then this Rain-water out 0 doore. Good Nunkle, 
in, aske thy Daughters bleſſing, heeres anight pitties 
neither Wiſemen,nor Fooles. 

Leer. Rumble thy belly full : ſpit Fire, ſpowt Raine; 
Nor Raine, Winde, Thunder, Fire are my daughters, 

I taxe not you, you Elements with unkindneſle. 

I never gave you Kingdome, call'd you Children ; 
You owe me no ſubſcription. Then ler fall 

Your horrible pleaſure. Heere I ſtand your Slave, 
A poore, infirme, weake, and deſpis'd old man : 
But yet I call you Servile Miniſters, 

That will with two pernicious daughters joyne 
Your high-cngender'd Batrailes, gainſt a bead 


| 
| 


| 


—_— —— 


| I will fay nothing. 


_z 


| Soine frieudſhip ;yiil ir lend you gainſt the Tempeſt: 


| Nor Cut-purſes come not tothrongs ; 


. 


Soold, and white as this. O, ho ! tis foule. 

Foole. He that has a houſe to puts head in, has a gogd 
Head-peece : | 
The Codyiccethat will tonſe, before the head has any ; 
The Head , and he ſhall Lowle : ſo Beggers warry many, 
The man y makes his Toe, whar he his heart ſhould make 
Shall of a Corne cry woe, and turne his leepe towake | 

For there was never yet faire woman, but ſhe mae 
mouthes in a glafſe. 

Enter Kent. 
Lear. No, I will be the'patterne of al! patience. 


Kent, Whos there? 

Foole. Marry heres Grace , and a Codpiece, thatsz 
Wilcman, and a Foole. 

Kent. . Alas Sir are you here ? things that love night, 
Love not iiichnights as theſe : the u rathfull Skies 
Gailow the very wanderers of the da ke 
AC make them keepetheir Caves : Since 1 was man, 
Such {licers of tire, ſuch burſts of horrid Thunder, 
Such, greancs of roaring Winde, 2nd Raine, I never 
Remuibcr to have heard. Mans Nature cannot carry 
TE 2fliticn, nor the feare, 

Lear. Let the great gods 
That kcepe this dreadful! pudder ore our heads, 
Find cut their enemies now. Tremblethou Wretch, 
That hat within theeundivulged Crimes 
Vou hiptof liſtice. Hide thee, thou Bloudy hand; 
Tra Pertur'd, and thou Simular of Yertue 

[ ha: a.t Inceſtuous. Caytitfe, to peeces ſhake 
That under covert, and convenicnt ſeeming 

35 practs'd on mans life. Cloſe pent-up guilrs, 
Rt. e your concealing Continents, and cry | 
I befc dreadfull Symmoners grace. 1 am a man, 
More tnn'd againit, then finnivg. 

Ren, Alacke, bare-headed ? Ee 
Gracions my Lord, tard by heere isa Hovell, 


Repole yo? there, while 1 to this hard houſe 
(More barderthen the flones whereof tis rais'd, 
W hich even but now, demanding after you, 
Deny'd me tocome 1n) returne, and force 
Their {canted curtelie. 

Lear, My wits bcgin to turne. 
Come on tiny boy, How doſt my boy ? Art cold ? 
I am coid my telfe. Whereis this ſtraw, my fellow? | 
The Ar: of cur Neceſlitics is ſtrange, 
Andcan make vilde things precious. Come, your hovel 
Poore Foole, and Knave, I have one part in my heart 
] hats ſorry yet for thee. 

Fook. Hethar hasandalittle-tyne wit, 

With height-ho, the Winde and the Raine, 
Muſt make content with his-Fortunes fit, 

| Though the Raine it raineth every day. | 
| Lear, Truc Boy : Come bring ustothis Hovell. &x8. 

Foole. This is a brave night to coolea Curtizan : 
lic i>eakea Prophetic cre I poe : 
V, bca Prieſtsare more in word, then matter : 
W tr Brewers marre their Malt with water 3 
Wien Novles arc their Taylors Tutors, 
No Heretiques b:rn'd but wenches Sutors, 
Whcn eyery Ca{cin Law is right : 
Ne Squire in debt, nor no poore Knight : 
W hen Slanders doe norlivein Tongues ; 


W hen Vurerstell their Gold 'th'field, 


_ wade we bon. Mid 
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| 1d Baudes, and whores, doe Churches build. 

Then ſhall the Realme of Albion,come to great confuſion 

| Thencames the time, who lives toſee't, 

|Thatgoing ſhalbe us'd with feer. 

| Thisprophecy Marlin ſhall make, for I live before his 
times Exit. 
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Scena Tertia. 
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Enter Gloſter, and Edmund, 


Gl, Alacke, alacke Edmnnd, I like notthis unuaturall 
dealing;when I deſired their leave that I might pity him, 
they tooke from me the uſe of mine owne houſe,charg'd 
me on paine of perpetuall diſpleaſure, neither ro ſpeake 
of him,entreat for him, or any way ſuſtaine him. 

Baſt. Moſt ſavage and unnaturall: 

Glo. Goe too; ſay you nothing. There is diviſion be- 
tweene the Dukes, and a worſe matter then that : Ihave 
received a Letter this night, tis dangerous to be ſpoken, 
Ihayelock'd the Letter in my Cloſlet, theſe injuriesthe 
King now beares, will be revenged home ; there 1s part 
ofa Power already foored, we mult incline tothe King, I 
will looke him, and privily relieve him ; goe you and 
maintaine talke with the Duke, that my charity be not of 
him perceived ; if he aske for me, I amill, and goneto 
bed, if I dye for it, (as no leſſe is threaned me) the King 
my old Maſter mult be relieved. There is ſtrange things 
toward Edrwrd, pray you be carefull. Exit. 

Bzft. This Curteſie forbid thee, ſhall the Duke 
Inſtamtly know, and of that Letter too ; 

Thisſcemes a faire deſerving, and mult draw me 
That which my father looſes : no leſe then all, | 
The yonger riſes, when the old doth fall. Exit. 


—_— 


Scena Quarta. 
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Enter Leay, Kent, and Foole, 


KentHeere is the place my Lord, good my Lordenter, 
Thetirrany of the open night's roo rough 
for Nature to endure. Storme flill, 
Lear. Let mealone. 
Kent, Good my Lord enter heere. 
Leer, Wilt breake wy heart ? 
Kent, T had rather breake mine owne, 


yell; 


bood my Lord enter. | 
Leer, T hou thinkſt tis much that this contentious 
FRY lvades us ro the skinſo :1is tothe, (ſtorme 


Mk where the greater malady is fixt, 
Tie leffer is ſcarce ſelt» Thou'dſt ſhun a Beare, 
Mtifthy flight lay toward the roaring Sea, 
a0 alt mect the Beare ith'mouth, whenthe minds free 
Ite bodics delicate the tempeſt in my mind, 
Dothfrom my ſences take all feeling elſe, 
| We what beates there, Filliall ingratitude, 
tnotas this mouth ſhould teare this hand 
lifting food too't Bur 1 will puniſh home ; 
Till \eepe no more : in ſacha wght, 


| To ſhut me out ? Poure on, I will endure : 


In ſuch a night asthis ? O Regan, Goneriil, 

Your old kind Father, whole franke heart gave all, 

O that way madneſlelyes,let me ſhun that : 

No more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter here. 

Lear. Prythee goec in thy ſelfe, ſeckethine owne eaſe, 
This tempelt will nor give me leave to ponder 

On things would hutt me'more, bur Ile goe in, 

In Boy, goe firſt. You houſclefle poverty, Exit. 
Nay getthee in; lle pray, and then Ile ſl:epe: 

Poore naked wretches, where ſoere you are 

That bide the pelting of this pittileſſe ſtorme, 

How ſhall your houſe-leſſe heads, and unfed ſides, 
Your lop'd, and window'd raggednefle defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe? O I have tane 

Too little care of this : Take Phylicke, Pompe, 

Expoſe thy ſelfe ro feele what wretchesfeele, 

Thar thou mailt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 

And ſhew the Heavens more jaſt: 


Enter Edgar, aid Fodle. 


Eag. Fathom, and halfe, Fathom and halfe? poore Tow. 

Foele, Come not in heere Nuncle, heres a ſpirit, helpe 
me, helpe me. 

Kent, Give me thy hand, who's there ? 

Foole. A \pirit, a fpirit,he ſaycs his name's poere Tom. 

Ken. W hatart thou that doſt grumble there i'th ſtraw? 
Come forth. 

Ede, Away,the foule Fiend followes me, through the 
ſharpe Hauthorne blow the winds. Humh, goe to thy 
bed and warme thee, 

Lear, Diditthougive all to thy Daughters? And art 
thou come tothis 7 

Edz. Who gives anything to poore'Tom ? Whom 
the toule Fiend hath led through Fire,8 through Flame 
through Sword, and Whirle Poole, ore Bog, and Quag- 
mire, that bath laid Knives under his Pillow, agd Halters 
in his Pue , ſer Rate-bane by his Porredge ; made him 


archt Bridges, to courſe his own ſhadow for a Traitor, 


de, blifſe thee from Whurle-Winds, Starre-blaſting, and 


there againe, and there. | b 
| Storm ih. 
Leay. Has his Daughtersbrought him to this paſſe ? 
Could(t thou ſave nothing ? Wouldit thou give em 2ll? 


ſham'd, | 
Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faiilts, light onthy daughters. 
Kent, He hath no Daughters Sir. | 
Lear. Dcath Traitor, nothing could have ſubdu'd 
Toluch a lowneſle, but his unkind Daughters. (Nature 
Is it thefaſhion, that diſcarded Fathers, 
Should haye thuslittle mercy on their fleſh: 
Tudicious puniſhmeat,twas this fleſh begot 
Thoſe Pelicane Daughter. | 
Edg.Pillicock fat on Pillicock hill, atow : alow,looloe, 


Madmen. 
Edgar. Take heed oth'foule fiend, obey thy Pa- 


| rents, kcepe thy word, juſtice, ſweare not, commit nor, 


re 


Proud of heart,to ride on a Bay trotting horſe,over foure | 
Bliſſe thy five Wits, Toms a cold. O do, de, do,de, do, | 


taking, doe poore Tam ſome charity, whom the fouls | 
fiend vexes. There could [ have him now, andthere,and j 
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Foole. Nay, he referv'da Blanket, elſe we had bin all 


Fool, This cold night wiil turne us all to fooles, and | 


| 


with | 
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with mans ſworne Spouſe; ſet not thy Sweet-heart on 
| proud array. Tom's acold. | 
Lear. What haſt thou bin ? At 
Edg. A Scrvingman ? Proud in heart, and mind: that 

curl'd my haire, wore Gloves in my cap: ſerv'd the Luſt 

of my Miltris heart, and didthe act of darkenefſe with 

her. Sworeas many Oarthes,as I ſpake words,and broke 

them in the ſweer face of heaven. Oue, that ſlept 1n the 

contriving of Luſt, and wak'd to doe it. Wine loy'd I 

deerely, Dicedeerely ; and in Woman, out-Paramour'd 
the Turke, Falſe of heart, light of care, bloody hand: 

Hog inſloth, Foxe in ſtealth, Wolfe in greedinefſe, Dog 
in madneſſe, Lion in prey.Let not the creaking of ſhooes, 
Nor the ruſtling of Silkes,betray thy poore heart to wo- 
man. Keepe thy foote out of brothels, thy hand out of 
Plackets, thy pen from Lenders Bookes, and defye the 
foule fiend. Still through the Hauthorae blowes the 
cold wind : Sayes ſuum, mun, nonny,Dolphin my Boy, 
Boy Seſſey : let him trot by.  -oftormeſſall, 
Lear. Thou wert better in a Grave, then to anſwer 
with thy uncover'd body, this extremity ofthe Skies. Is 
man no more then this ? Conſider him well. Thou owſt- 
the TY ormeno Silke : the Beaſt, no Aide: the Sheepe, no 
Wooll: the Cat, no perfume. Ha ? Heres three ons are 
ſophiſticated. Thou art the thing it ſelfe , unaccomo- 
dated man, is no more but ſuch a poore, bare, forked A- 
nimall as thou art, Of, off you Lendings : Come, un- 
button heere, 


Emer Glonceſtar, with a T orch. 

Fool. Prethee Nunckle be contented, tis a naughty night 
to {wimme in. Now a little fire in a. wilde field, were 
-likean old Letchers heart, a ſmall fparke, all the reſt 
on's body, cold : Looke, heere comes a walking fire. 

Eaga. This is the foule Flibbertigibber ; he begins at 
Curfew, and walkes at firſt Cocke : He gives the Web 
and the Pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the Hare-lippe ; 
Mildewes the white Wheate, and hurtsthe poore Crea- 
tarc of earth. 

Swithold footed thrice the o!d. 

He m«tthe Night-Mare, and her ninefold , 
Bid hera-light, and her troth-plight, 

And aroynt thee Witch, aroynt thee, 

Kent, How fares your grace ? 

Lear. Whats he? 

Kent, Whos there? What ist you ſeeke ? 

Glow. What are you there? Your Names? 

Eag. Poore Tom, that eatesthe ſwimming Frog, the 
Toad, the Tod-pole, the wall-Neur, and the water that 
inthe fury of his heart, when the foule fiend rages, cats 
Cow-dung for Sallers ; {wallowes the old Rat, and the 
ditch-Dogge: drinkes the green Mantle of the ſtanding 
Poole: whois whipt from Tything to Tything, and 
{ ſtockt, puniſh'd, and 1priſon'd : who hath three Suites 
to his backe, fixe ſhirts to his Body : 

Horle to ride,zand weapon to weare : 
But Mice, and Rats, and (ſuch ſmall Deare, 
Have bin Toms food, for ſeven long yeere : 
Beware my follower. Peace Smulkin,peace thou fiend. 
| Glow, What, hath your Grace no better company ? 
.- Eag. The Prince of Darkeneſle is a Gentleman. Mead 
hes calld, and Adabsn, | 


that it doth hate what gets it, 
Eadg. Poore Tomsa cold. 
Glow. Goe in with me ; my duty cannot ſuffer 


| 


| T'obey inall your daughters hard commands : 
Though their injun&tion be to barre my doores, 
And ktthis Tyrannous night rake hold upon you, 


} 


Glex. Our fleſhand blood, my Lord, is growne ſo vild, 


| His word wasſtili, fie, fob,and fum 


; i 


Yet have Iventured to come ſeeke'you our, 
And bring you where both fire, and foed is ready, 
Lear. Firſt let metalke with this Philoſopher, 

W haris the cauſe of Thunder ? 

Kent, Good my Lord take his offer, 

Goe into th'houſc. 

Lear. Ilctalke a word with this{ame learned Thehan, 
W hat is your ſtudy ? 

Eag, How toprevent the fiend, and to kill Yermine, 

Lear. Let me aske you one word inprivate. 

Kent. Jtnportune him once more to goe my Lord 
His wits begint'unſettle. | 
Gtx. Can(tthou blame him ? Storms flil, 
His Raughters ſceke his death : Ah, that good Kent 
Fe faid it wonld be thus : poore baniſh'd man; | 
Thou fayeſt the King growes mad, lletell thee friend 
I amalmoſt mad my lelfe, I h2d a Sonne, 

Now out-law'd from my blood : he {ought my life 
Butlately : very late : I lov'd him (friend ) 
Nofather his Sonne Ceere: : true to tell thee, 
The griefe hath craz'd my wits. What a nights this? 
I doe beſcech your grace. 
Lear. O cry you mercy, vir : 
Noble Philoſopher, your company. 
Eay. Toms a cold. | 
Gtou.In fellow there,into th'Hovell;keep thee warme 
Lear. Come, lets in all. 
Kent. This way, my Lord. 
Lear. Withhim ; 
I will keepe ſtill with my Philoſopher. 
Kent. Gocd my Lord, footh him: 
Let him take the fcllow. 
Glou. Take him you on. | 
Kent. Sirra, come on : goe along with us. 
Lear. Cume, good Athenian, 
Glow. No woids, no words, huſh. 
Edo. Child Rowland to the darke Tower came, 
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I ſmell the blood of a Brittiſh man. Exim, 


A. 


— - 
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Me Gr So im arte I ————<———— 


Scena Quinta, 


Emer Cornwall, and Edmund. 


Baft. How my Lord, I may be cenſured, that Nature 
thus gives way to Loyalty , ſomething feares me t0 
thinke of. | 

Cornw. Inow perceive, it was not altogether your 
Brothers evill diſpofition made him ſecke his death : but 


in himxſelfe. | 
Bas. How malicious 1s my fortune, that I muſt re- 


ges of France. O Heavens ! thar this Treaſon were n0t; 
or not 1 the deteors | 
Corn. Goc with metothe Dutchefle. | 
Ba#t. If the matter of this Paper be certaine,you have 
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Corn, I will have my revenge, ere depart his houſe. |} 


a provoking merit ſeta worke by a reprovable badnelie | F 
\ 


pentto be juſt This is the Letter which he ſpoke of; | 
which approves him an intelligent party to the advatttÞ | 


mighty buſinefle in hand. 
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Corn. True or falſe, it hach-made thee Earle of Glou- 

: ſceke out where thy father is, that he may bee 
ready for our apprehenſion. - + : 
o_—_ If I fd him comforting the King, it will ſtuffe 
hisſupition more fully. t 
Loyalty, though the confli 


& be lore betweene that and 


blood. a 
"Cam, I will lay truſt upon thee; and thou ſhalt finde 
a deere father inmy Love. Excunt. 


TT ”, 


Scena $exta. 


"IE 


Enter Kem, and Gloncefter. MT 
low. Here is better then the open ayre,take it thank- 
fully ; 1 will pecce out the comfort with what addition I 
| can: 1 wil: not be long from you. Exit. 
Kent. Ail the power of his wits, have given way to iis 
patience: the gods reward your kindnefſle. 


Enter Lear, Edgar, avd Fogle. 

Edga. Fraterrerto cals me, andtells md Nero 1San Ang- 
krinthe Lake of Darkneſle : pray innocent, and beware 
the foule fiend. | 

Foole, Prethee Nunkle tell me, whether a madman be 
aGentlemen, or a Yeoman. 

Lay, A King, a King. 

Foole, No, he's a Yeoman, that has a Gentleman to 
bis Sonng : for hes a mad Yeoman that ſees his Sonne a 
Gentleman defore him. 

Lear. To have athouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon'em- 

Caga. Bielle thy five wits. . 

Kent, O pitty : Sir, where 1s the patience now 
That you ſo oft have boaſted to retaine ? | 

£;a, My teares begin totake his part ſo much, 

Thcy marre my counterfetting. 

1:4. The littie dogges, and all; _ | 
Trey, Blanch, and Sweet-hearrt : ſee, they barke at me, 

Eaza. Tom will throw his bead atthem : Ayaunt you 
Curres, bethy mouth or blacke or white : 

Tooth that poy ſons if it bite : | 

Maſtiffe, Grey-hound, Mongrill, Grim, 

Hound or Spanicll, Brache, or Hym - 

OrBobtaile tight, or Troudle taile, 

Tom will make him weepe and wale, 

for with throwing thus my head; 

Dogs leapt the hatch, and all are ficd. a 

Do, de, de, de : ſeſe ; Come, march to Wakes and Faires, 
And Market Townes:poore Tom thy horne is dry. Exe. 
| Lear, Then let them Anatomize Regan : See what 
breeds about her heart. Isthere any caule in Nature that 
Mike theſe hard-hearrs. You fir, I entertaine for one of 
[fy bundred;onely,I doe not like the faſhion of your gar- 
|Ments. You will ſay they are Perſian; but let them be 


gd, i 
"= . Enter GloFter, 
Rem. Now good my Lord, lyc hecre,andreſt awhile. 
Lear, Make nonoiſe, make no noyſe, draw. the Cur- 
nes : ſo, ſo. we'll goe to ſupper ith'morning, 
| Fooke. And le goe to bedar noone. 
Gl, Come hither friend ; | 
Where is the King my Maſter ? RENTON 
Kem. Here Sir,buttrouble him not, his witsare gone. 
— 


", 


will perſever in my courſe of 


P_ 


| 


A 


— 


—— 


| 


Gln. Good friend, I prethee take him inthy armes ; 
I have oreheard a plot of death upon him: 
Thereis a Litter ready, lay himin't, : | 
And drive toward Dover friend,where thou ſhalt meete 
Both welcome, and prote&ion. Take up thy Maſter, 
If thou ſhouldſt dally halfe an houre, his life 
With thine, and all that offer todefend him, 
Stand in aſſured loſle. Take up, take up, 
And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion PERND 
Give thee quicke conduc. Come, come, away, Exeunt, 
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Enter ( ormwall, Regan, Gonerill, Baſtard, 
ana Servants. 


Corn. Poſte ſpecdily to my Lord your husband, ſhew 
him this Letter,the Army of France is landed : ſeeke oat 
the Traitor Gloſter, | 

Keg. Hang him inſtantly. 

Gon, Plucke out his eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my difpicaſue, Edmwnnd, keepe 
you our Siſter company : the revenges weate bound to 
take upon your Traitorous father, are not fir for vour 
beholding, Adviſe the Duke where you are goivg, to a 
moſt feſtinate preparation : we are bo:indto the like. Our 
Poltes ſhall be twift, and intelligent betwixt us. Fare- 
well deere Siiter, farewell my Lord of Gloſter. 

Enter Steward, 
How now? Wheresthe King ? | 

Stew. My Lord of Gloſter hath convey'd him hence. | 
Some five or fix and thirty of his Knights | 
Hot Queſtriſtsafter him, mer him at gate, | 
Who, withſome other of the Lords dependants, 
Are gone with him toward Doyer ; wherethey boaſt 
To have well armed friends. 

Cory. Get horſes for your Miftris. 

Gon, Farewell ſweet Lord, and Siſter. Exit, 

(Corn. Edmund farewell; goeſeekethe Traitor Gloſter, 
Pinnion him like a Theefe, bring him beforeus : 
Though well we may not paſſe upon hislife 
Without the forme of Tuſtice : yer our power 
Shall doe acurt'ſie to our wrath, which men | 
May blame, but not comptrall. | 

Enter Glouceſter, and Servants. | 
Whosthere ? the Traitor? _. 

Reg. Ingratefull Fox, tis he. | 

Cor? Binde faſt his corky armes. 

Glou. What meanes your Graces ? 

Good my friends conſider youare my Gheſts : 
Doe me no foule play, friends, 

Corx. Binde him I (ay. | | 

Reg. Hard, hard : O filthy Traitor, I 

Glo. Vnmercifull Lady, as you are, Ime none. 

Corn, To this Charre bind him, 
Villaine, thou ſhalt finde. | 

Glos. By the kinde gods, tis moſt ignobly done 
To plucke me by the Beard. 

Reg. So white, and (ich a Traitor ? | 

Glow. Naughty Lady, | 
Theſe haires which thou doſt raviſh from my chia | 
Will quicken aud accuſe thee. Iam your Holt, 

With Robbers hands, my hoſpitable favours | 
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The Tragedy of King Lear. 


4. 


| USE _—— 


{orn. Come Sir. 


tors, late footedin the Kingdome ? 
Reg. To whoſe hands 


And not from one oppos'd. 
_ Corn. Cunning- 
Reg. Andfalſe. 


Glou, To Dover. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Was't thou not charg d at perill. 


Glu, lam tyed to th'Stake, 


14 And I muft ſtand the Courſe. 
Reg. Whereforeto Dover ? 


And quench'd the Stelled fires : 


(orn. If you {ee vengeance. 
Serv. Hold your hand, my Lord ? 


Then now to bid you hold. 
Reg. How now, you dogge ? 


Corn. My Villaine ? 


To ſee ſome miſchiefe on him. Oh. 
here isthy luſter now ? 

Glow, All darke and comfortlele ? 
Wheres my Sonne Edmnra ? 
Toquit this horrid actc. 

Reg. Out trezchcrous Villaine, 


Who is too good to pitty thee, 


His way to Dover. 
How is't my Lord ? How looke you? 


} 


You ſhould not ruffle thus, W hat will you doe 


W hat Letters had you late from France ? 
Reg. Be ſimple anſwer'd, for we know the truth, 
Corn, And what conf ederacy have you with the Trat- 


You have ſentthe Lunaticke King : ſpeake. 
Glex. IT have a Letter gueſlingly ſet downe 
Which camefrom onethats ofa newtrall heart, 


Corn, Where haſtthou ſcat the King ? 
Corn. Wherefore to Dover ? Let him anſwer that. 


Glou, Becauſe I would not fee thy cruell Nailes 
Plucke out his poore old eyes: nor thy fierce Siſter, 
In his Annointed fleſh, ſticke boariſh phangs. 

The Seca, with ſucha {torine as his barc head, 
In hell-blacke-night indur'd, would have buoy'd up 


Yet poore old heart, he holpethe heavensto raine. 
If Wolves had at thy Gate howl'd thar {tcrne time, 
Thou ſhouldſt have ſaid, good Porter turne the Key : 
All Cruels elſe ſabſcribe : but 1 ſhall ſee 
The winged Vengeance overtake ſuch Children, 

Corn. Sect ſhalt thou never. Fellowes hold the Chaire, 
Vpon theſe eyes of thine, Ile ſet my toote. 

Glox, He thar will thinke to live, till he be old, 
Give me ſome helpe, —— O cruel! ! O you gods. 

Reg. One ſide will mocke another : Th'other too. 


I have ſerv'd you ever ſince I was a Child : 
But better ſervice have I never done you, 


Ser. If vou did wearea beard upou your chin, 
11d ſhake it on this quarrell- What doe you mcane ? 


Serv.Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
Reg. Give me thy Sword. A pezant ſtand up thus ? 
Killes him. 
Ser. OhTI amſlaine : my Lord, you have one eye lett 


( or». Leſtit ſce more, prevent it ; Out vilde gelly : 


Edmnnd, enkindleall the ſparkes of Nature 


Thou call'ſt on him, that hates thee, It was he 
That made the overture of thy Treaſons tous:. 


Glex. O my follies !then £4gar was abus'd, 
Kind gods, forgive me thar, and proſper him. 
Reg. Goe thruſt him out at gates, and let him ſmell 


Exit with Gloſter. 


| 


} 


| 
| 


| 


Corn. I have receiv*da hurt: Follow me Lady; 
Turne out that eyeleſſe Yillaine : throw this Slaye 
Vpon the Dunghill : Regez , I blecd apace, 

Vntimely comes this hurt. Give me your arme, Exe, 
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Enter E agar. 

Edg. Yet better thus, and knownc tobe contemn'd, 
Then ſtill contemn'd and flatter'd, to be worſt ; 
theloweſt, and moſt deject thing of Fortune, 
Stands {till in eſperance, lives not in feare.. 
Thelamentable change is from the beſt, 

The worſt returnes tro laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantiall ayre that I embrace : 
The wretch that thou baſt blowne unto the worſt, 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts. 

Enter Glouſt er, and an Oldman. 
But who comes heere ? My Father poorely led ?; 
World, World, O World ! 
But thar thy ſtragge mutations make us hate thee, 


| Life would nor yeeld to age. 


Olam, Q my good Lord, I have beenc your Tenant, 
And your Fathers Tenanr, thefe toureſcore yeeres. 
Glou. Away, get thee away : good friend be gone, 
Thy comforts can doe me no good at all, 
Theethey may hurt. 
Oldm, You cannotſee your way. | 
Glon. I haveno way, aud therefore want noeyes: 
I ſtumbled when I faw. Full oft tis ſeene, 
Our meanes ſecure us, and our mecre defects 


| Proveour Commodities. Oh deere Sonne Edgar, 
; The food of thy abuſed fathers wrath : 
| Might I burliveto ſee thee in my touch, 


! 


| 
| 
| 
| 


lid tay I had cycs againc. 
Oldm. How now ? whos there? 
Ede. O gods! Who istcanſay Iamat worlt? 
I am worſethen ere [ was. 
Olam. Tis poore mad Tom. 
Eadg. And worle I may be yet: the worlt 15not, 
So long as wecan ſay this tsthe worlt. 
Olam. Fellow, where goeit ? 
Gl: Is 1ta Beggar-man e 
Olam. Madman, and beggar too. 
Glon, t:e has ſoine reaſon, elſe he could not beg. 
Ith'laſt nights ſtorme, I ſuch a fellow ſaw ; 
W hich made me thinke a Man, a Worme, My Sonits 
Came then into my mind, and yet my mind 
Was then ſcarſe Friends with him. 


$ Flies to wanton Boyes, are we to th'gods, 
They kill us for their ſport. 
Edo. How ſhould their be ? 
Bad isthe Trade that muſt play to foole ſorrow, 
Ang ring it ſelfe, and others. Bleſſe thee Maſters 
Glow. Is that the naked fellow ? 
Olam. I my Lord. 
Glu. Getthee away ; if for my ſake 
Thou wilt ore-take us hence a mile or twaine 
I'th'way toward Dover, doc it for ancient love, 
And bring ſome covering for this naked Soule, 
Which lle intreateto leade me, 
Olam. Alacke fir, he is mad. 
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King Lear. 


| Clu, Tisthe times plaguc, 
Nun Madmen leadetheblinde 
Docas I bid thee, orrather doe thy pleaſure : 
Above the relt, beigone. $f 
014m. Ile bring _ Beſt Parrell that I haye 
on't, what wil, | | FD 
WY Girrah, naked fellow. * : ' RL 7 
£ag. Poore Tom's acold. 1 cannot daub it farther: 
/ou. Come hither fellow. | | 
Edg. And yet | muſt : 3 
Bleſle thy {weeteyes, they bleed. 
Cline Knowlt thou the way to Dover ? NY 
dg, Both fiyle, and gate , horſeway, and footepath 2 
2Fom hath bin ſcarr'd out of hisgood wits: Bleſle 
thee good mans ſonne, from the foule fiend. (plagues 
Che. Here take this purſe, thou whom the heav'ns 
Vave hiitnbled to all ſtrokes : that Iam wretched 
Makes thee the happier : heavens deale ſo till : 
Letthe ſuperfluous, and Luſt-dieted man, 
That ſlaves your ordinance, that will not {ce _ 
Becauſe he do's not feele, feele your power quickly : 
diſtribution ſhould undoe excefle, * 
Ard cach man haveenough. Doſt thou know Dover ? 
; Fd. I Maſter. © | 
* There isa Cliffe, whoſe high and bending head 
Lookes fearcfully inthe confined Deepe : 
bing me but to the very brimme of it, 
And Ile repayre the miſery thou doſt beare 
With ſomething rich about me : from that place, 
Iſhallno leading neede. | 
Edg. Give methy arme ; 
Poore Tom ſhall leade thee. 


Exit. 
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Enter Goner1ll, Baſtard, and Steward. 

Con, Weicome my Lord, I marvell our mild hasband 
Not met us on the way. Now, wheres your Maſter ? 

St, Madam within, but never man {ochang'd ; 
[told him of the Army that was Landed : 
tle ſmil'd at it 1told him you were comming, 
disanſwer was, the worſe. Of Gloſters Treachery, 
And of the loyall Service of his Sonne . 
When inform'd kim, then he call'd me Sot, 
Andtold me I had turn'd the wrong ſide out : | 
What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeemes pleaſant to him ; 
What like, offenſive. | 

Gon, Then ſhall you goe no further. 
Itisthe Cowiſhterror of his ſpirit | 
Thatdaresnot undertake : heellnot feele wrongs 
Whichtye him to ananfwer ; our wiſhes on the way 
May proveeffets. Backe Edmmng to my Brother, 
alten his Muſters, and condud his powers. 
[muſt change names at home, aud give the Diſtatte 
ito my Husbands hands. This tru y Servant 

lpefſe betweeneus : cre long you are like to heare 

Ityou dare venture 1 your owne behalte) 
AMiſtreſſes command, - Weare this ; ſpare ſpeech, 
Decline your head. This kifſe, ifir durſt ſpeake, 
Would ltretch thy Spirits up into the ayre : 

ceive, and fare thee well. 
37, Yours in the rankes of death. 
Gon, My moſt deere Gloſter. 


 Exito 
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Oh, the difference of man, and man, 
To theea Womans ſervices are due, 
My foole uſurpes my body... 

Stew, Madamyhcere comes my Lord. 
rf Het '; 1 | EntereAlbany. 

Gon. I have beene worth the-whittle, 

Alba. Oh Gonerill, © _ oF 
Youare not worth the'duſt whichthe rade winds 
Blowes in your face.' we i 
Gon. Milke-Lives'd man, .. | 
T hat bear{tachceke forblawes, ahead for wrongs, 
W ho haſt not in thy browes aneye-difcerning, 
Thine honor, frota-thy ſuffering, 

Alba, Seethy:lditedivell:;.  ;- 
Proper deformuty ſeemes notin the fiend: 


So horrid as in woman, 
Gov. Oh vaine foole. WIRE: 
Smer a Meſſenger. 


Slaine by his Servant; goirig toput out 
The other eye of Glotter. . 1 
Alba, Glioſterseyes ! EY ab 2h 

"Meſſe; A Servant thathe bred, thrilfd with remorſe, 
Oppaxsd againſt the at.z bending his Sword - 
To his great Mafter,- who,rhercat enrag'd ; 
Flew on-him, and amoigſt them fe!l'd him dead, :-' 
Butnot withoutthat harmefull Kkroke;which fince-:- 
Hath pluckt him after. 

Atha, This ſhewes you are above 
You Iuſtices, that the E Our nether crimes 
So ſpecdily can venge.* But (O poore Gloſter) 

Loſt he his other eye ? 

AMeſſ. Both, both, my Lord. 
This Letter Madam, cravesa ſpeedy anſwer : 
Tis from your Siſter, * 

Gov, One way I like this well, 
Big being widdow, and my Gloſter with her, 
May all the buiidivg in wy fancy plucke 
Vpon my hatefull life. Another way 
The Newes is not ſo tart. Ile read, and anſwer. 
Alba, Where was his Sonne, | 
Whenrhey didtake his eyes ? 

- ley, Come with my Lady hither. 

Alba, He is not heeie. 

Meſſ. No wy good Lord, 1 met him backe againe. 

Alba, Knowes he the wickednelilc? 

Me. I my good Lord:rivas he inform'd againſt him 
And quit the hoiilc on purpoſe, that their puniſhmenc 
Might have the freer courſe. 

Al. Gloſter, Ilive 
To thanke thee for the lovethou ſhewwdllt the King, 
Aud to revengethine eyes. Tome hither friend, 
Tell me what morethou knowlt., Exemnt. 
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Emerwith Drum and (olours, Cordelia, Gentlemen, . 
and Sonldionrs. X 


Cord. Alacke, tis he : why he was met cven now 

| As madas the yext Sca, ſiugingalowsd, . | 
Crown'd with ranke Fenitar, and ftirrow weeds, 
With Hardokes, Hemlocke, Nettles, Cuckoo flowres, 


ef. Oh my good Lord, theDuke'of Cornwall dead, 


| 


| 
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Seatth every Acre in the high-grovoe field, 
' And bring him to ourcys: What 
| Inthe reſtoring his bereaved Senſe Þ 
"Take all my outwardworthe” | .c- 


| Our foſter Nurfeof Nurdre; is tepoſe, - - 

' Thewhichhelackes : that ro provoke him 
' Arc many Simples operative, whoſe power 

' 17111 ofthe eye of Angaiſh). "ci -! 


All you unpubliſh'd Vertzes of thetamhs'! . 0201. Wo 
. Spring with my tcares ; be aydant;;and#catediato A | 
In the goodmans:deſires : ſeckepfecke for himy  '*f - | 
- Leſt his ungovern'd rage, diſoluethelife © {121 | 
That wants the meanes to leade it: -:: - ad 


| The Brittiſh Powersare marching hitherward. 


In pitty of his miſery, to diſpatch 
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The Tragdle 


thans wiſedome:- | 


Gent. Thereis mcanes Madam : 
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Cord. All bleft;Seerers,:':. - 
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Emer Heſſengor, 
eMeſ.:Newes Madarf,. 2.) 3 
Cord. Tis knowne before. Ouriprepatation ftands- 
In expeRation of them. O decrefather;. te, 

It is thy buſinefſcrhat] goabduc: rhereforegreat-France 
My mourning. andanigortun'd tcares hack pitried:/ "7," 
Noblowne Ainbition doth'our ArmesIneite,, ©: 
But lovt;decre love, and or ag'd Fathers Rice's + 


> 2: 4 | 
. ; y KY | Bo + 3 1 
5:31 y | , 44-13. 
_ Scans Quarta:.". 
6 , WER” y 5 
rn rt rn '? =_ = AF + lY ab «1.3 
Enter Regen and Steww'd. A 
hp e % 6 7 OUNE 6 ; j'.. ©, 2 6:6 
Reg. Butare my Brothers Powersſettorth? ©» 
Stew, | Madam;: 433112 1 NIE... mw 
Reg. H:miclfcin perfon.thered. 3 Go 


Srew, Madan withmuch adce . . af «ff 

Your Siſter isthe bercer Souidicre.. -* - | 
Reg.Lord Edmmidſpake not withyour Eord at 
Stew. No Madam. © ab 411 
Reg. What might import my Siſters Letter to him ? 
Stew. I know not, Lady. ot A 
Reg. Faith he is poaſted hence on ſextous matttr : 

It was great ignorance.” Gloalters eyes being out 

Tolet him live. W here he arrives, he moves 

All heartsagainſt us : £4», I thinks is gone 


49h; 
one ; 
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His nighted life : Moreover to deſcry 
Theſtrength oth'Enemy.. 

Stew. 1 muſt needsafter him, Madam, with wy Letter. 
| Keg. Our troopes ſettorth to morrow, ſtay with us : 
The wayesare daugerO'is. 

Stew. I way not Madam : 

My Lady charg'd my duty in this buſineſſe, 

| Reg. Why ſhouldſhe write to Eamnd? 

Might not you tran{port her pw poſes by word ? Belike, 
Some things, ] know not what. Le love thee much 
Let.me unſcale the Letter. he 9s 3 
| Stew. Madam, I h:d rather 

Reg, I know your Lady do's not love her husband, 
[ am ſure of chat zand at her late being here, © 
| She gave ſtrange lliads,; and molt ſpeaking-tookes' 
To Noble £/mmna- I know you are of her boſome. 


| 


My Lord is dead : £dwwrld;and thayetall'd, 
p- | And more convenient is he for my-hand + 
he that helpes hiw, l Then for yout Ladies =: You ray gather more : 
1 .9%> | If yodoe find him, pray you give himthis; _ - 

a when your Miſtris hearesthiis'much from you, 
| Sofare you well 1 22 EI 
If zou doe chance to heare of that blinde Traitor,  . 
Prefermentfais on/him, that tuts him off, WY] 
| Stew, Would Ecorid meet him Madam, ſhould hey | 
 - | Whangwny Idoe follows: * r's 7 


| Mechinkes thy voyce is aler'd, and thou ſpeak'ſt 
| Anduizy us, to caſt ones eyes 10 low, 


Th&Crowes and Choughes, thac wing the midway ay 


| That on th'unnumbred idle Pebble chafes 


| Well wortha poore mansraking. Faitics, and gods 


Darnell, and all the idle-weedes thatgrow_ © Y ' Reg. I ſpcake in underſtanding. Y'afe : know'r, I 
1n our ſuſtaining Corne-: A:Centery lendforth 3 - '''' + ' | Therefore I doe adviſe yourtakethighoje: -.....: "_ 
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praytheſire her cait her wiſedome to her, = 
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Reg, Fare.thee weil. Exon, 
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Enter Glouceſter; and Edgar. 


Eav.Youdoc clunbe upit now. Looke how welabour, 
Clos. Merhinkes the ground is-eeven. Y 
Eag. r:urmble itcepe. S001 5 

Heat xz, coe you heare the Sea? 

Gl2%. No trulye. | 
Eag. Wuy thenyonr other Senſes grow imperk& 
By your cesanguſh, ; | 
G/on, SO any it He indeed, 


in vette r phraſe, and matter thenthou didit. : 
Eag. Yare mich decerv'd; in nothingam I changd 
But 11 ny Garments. 

Glow, Mc thinkes y*are better ſpoken. 

Eag. Cuunc onSir, 

Hceres the place: ſtand ſtill : how fearefull 


Show ſcarſc ſo grofſe as Beetles. Halfe ay downe 
Hangs onethar gathers Sampirz ? dreadfull Trade * 
Me thmnkcs he ſer mes no bigger then his head. 

The Fiſhermen, that walk'd upon the beach 
Appeare like Mice : ard yond tall Anchoring Barke, 
Dimir1ſh'd to her Cocke ; her Cocke,a Buoy 
Almoſt :00 {mall for fizht. The murmaring Surge, 


Cannor be heard iv high, 1c looke no more, 
Le:t my braine turue, aud the dencient tight 
Topp.c downe headlung. 
Glogs, Set me where you ſtand, 
Eg. Give me your hana : 
You are now «ithina foote of th'extreme Verge: 
For ail beacath the Moone would 1 not leape uprights 
Glow. Let gox tny hand : 
Heere friends anothgrpurſe : in it, a Jewell 


Proſper it with: hee Goe thou further off, 
Bid me fare ell, and let me heare thee goins- 
Edg, Now fare ye well, good Sir. 
Glu. With all my heart, ; 
Eag. Why I doetrifle thas with his deſpaire, 
Is doae to cureit., 
Glow. O you mighty gods ! 


Glou. When thathi cone torhirop of that Came, hill | 
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Srew. I Madam ? __ 
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This world I doe renounce, and in your ſights 
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Shake 
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Shake patiently my:great affliction off.: 


tft could beare it longer, and nor fall - 
Toquarrell with your great oppoſcleſle willes, 
My inuff:, and loathedipaet.o Natute-ſhoutd 
Burge it f&lfe outs If Edgar live, O blefſe, him : 
| ||Now fellows fare thee well, 


| £dg. Good Sir, farewell. 
The Trealt:e of life, when life it ſelte - ; 


What arr you Sir? 14.4, 

Glen. Avay,and let me dyc- 
Eag. Hacſt thou beene ought 
But Gozemore, feathers and Ayre, 


Ten Maſts at cach, make notthe alcicude 
Which thou haſt perpendicularly fell, 
Thy lifes a Miracle. Spcake yet again. 
Glow. Bur have I fa!nc, orno? .. 


| Glow. Alacke, I have noeyes: 
| Is wretchednefle depriv'd that benefit 


| And frultxate bis proud will. 
Edg, Give me your arme. 


Glou, Too well, too well. 
Eag. This is above all ftrangeneſle, 


| Which parted from you? 
Glas. Apooreuntortune Beggat. 
Ede. As 1 flood here below, me thoug 


Of mens [mpoilib:lities, have preſerved 
| Aion, till doe cry out it {cife. 


[ tooke 1t for a tnan : often 'twould ſay 

Che fiend, the Fiend, he led me to that p 
Eap. Beare free and pattent thoughts, 

| Enter Lear, 

But who comes heere ? 

The ſafer ſenſe will ne're accommodate 

His Maſter thus, 


King himſelte. 
Ede. O thou fide-piercing fight ! 


| Eag, Sweet Maiioram. 
_c_ 


4 


And yer I know not how conceit may rob 


Yeelds to the Theft. Had he bin where he thought, 
By this had thought bin palt. Alive,or dead - 
Hoa, you Six » friend, here you Sir, ſpeake : 

Thus mighr he paſſe indeed : yet he reviucs; 


(So many farhome downe precipi:ating) = 
Thoud'it ſhiver'd like an Egge - but thou doit breath: 
Hiſt heavy. ſubſtance, bleedit nor, ſpeakli, art ſound. 


 Edg:: From the dread Summet of this Chalky Bourne 
Looke up a height, the ſhrill-gor'd Larke ſo farre 
Cannot be ſeeoe, or heaid ; Doe but looke up. 


Toend it ſeife by death? Twas yet ſome comfort, 
| When.mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage, 


Vp,to : How ic? Feeie you your Legges? You ſtand. 


Vpe che.crowne oth'Cliffe, Whar thing was that 


ht his eyes 


Weretwo ful! Mounes: he bad a thouland Noſts, 

| Hornes wea'k'd, and waved likethe enraged Sea : 

It was ſome fiend : Therefore thou happy father, 
Thinke that the clcereſt gods, who make them honors! 


thee. 


Glu, lLdoeremember now : henceforth Ile beare 


Enough, enough, and dye. 1hat thing you ſpeake of, 


lace. 


Lear, No, they cannot touch me for crying. I am the 


Lear.Natures above Art, in that reſpect. Theres your 
Prefſe-money. That fe!l-.vv handles his bow, like a Crow- 
Keeper : draw me a Cloat?-iers yard, Looke, looke, a 
Mouſe : prace, peace, this pcece of toaſted Checſe will 
doo't. Theres my Gauntlet, Ile prove it on a Gyant. 
Brivg up the browne Biltes. O weil owne Bird: ith 
cout, ith'clout : Hewgh. Give the word, 
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Zack. Paſs, til nt 2 5 NUT Ot 

Glow, 1 know that yoyce., DIE Hh 2000 Col 

Lees. Ha } Gonerill with a white beard 2 They Mttty 
me like a-Dogge, and told-me Þ had/the white haites in 
my Beard, cre the blacke onesiwere there, To fay I, atd 
no, to everything thar Lfajd* F,and ao/too,wasnio good 
Divinity. Whenthe raine came to wer me once, and 


wind toimake me.chatter: when the Thunder wotfd nor || 
peace at my bidding, there I foand em;there I ſmelt &m }: 


out, Goe to, tlicy are not men othely .Words ; they rold 
me, I was every thing: Tis a Lye, I ami not Aguiproofe. 


Glow. The tricke of that voyce, I doe well remember : | 


IvYcnot the King ? tt 
Lear, |, every inch a'King: TO PR ATNL 

W hen I'doe ſtare, ſee how-the ſubject quakes, + 

I paidonthat manslite. What was thy catiſe ? © 

Adultery ? thou {halt not dye : dye for Adultery 2 


Nozthe Wren gorstee't,and the {irallgdded Flye 


Do's letcher in ny fight,' Let Copalation thrive : 


For Glouſters baſtard Sor was kinder to his father, 


| Then my Daughters got'tweene the lawfull ſheets. 


Too'tLuxury peil-mcll, for Ilacke Souldiers. ' 

Behold yond fimpring Dame, whoſe face betweene her 
Forkes preſages Sno:v;that minces Vertve,and dos ſhake 
the head to, heare of pleaſuresnames The Firchew; nor 
the ſoyled horſe goes coo't with a more riotous appe= 
tite: downe from the waſte they are Centaures,; chough 


Women all above : but to the Girdle doe the gods' inhe- | 


rit, benzath is 2ll the tiends. Theres hell, theres darke- 
neſſe; there is the lulphurous pit;burni''g,ſcalding,ftench, 
conſumption : Fe, tic, fie ; pah, pah : Give mea Ounce 
of Civet ; good Apothecary ſ{weeten my imagination ; 
T heres money for thee. Y 

Glow, Olct mekiſſe that hand. 

Lear. Lei me wipe it firlt, 
It imclles of Mortality. | 

Glow. O ruin'd pecce of Nature, this great world 
Snail fo weare vutto naght. 

Do'tt tkon know me? 

Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough; doſt thou 
{quiny at me ? No, doe thy vworſt blind Cupid, Ie not 
ov. Reade thou this challenge, marke but the penning 
of it. 

Glen. Wereallthy Letters Sunnes, I could not ſee. 

Eag. 1 would not take this from reporr, 


- Ir is, and my heart breakesat it. 


Lear, Read. 

Glow. What with . he Caſe of eyes ? 

Lear, Oh ho, are youthere with me? No eyesin your 
head, nor no mony 11 your puiſe ? Your eyesarc ina hea- 
vy caſe, your purſeina light, yet you ſee hovw this world 
g0es. 

Glos. I (ce itfeelingly. 

Lear. What, art mac? A man may ſee how this world 
goes, with no eyes. Looks with thine cares: Sce how 
yond Luſtice railes upon yond fimple theete. Hearke in 
thine care : Change piaces and handy-dandy, which is 
the Iuſtice, which isthetheefe : Thou halt {ecne a Far- 
mers dogge barke at a Beggar ? 

Glos, [ Sir. 


Lear. Aud che Creature runfrom the Cur: there thou | 


might ſt dehold the great image of Authority, a Dogg's 
obey'd in Orfice, Thou, Raſcall Beate, hold thy bloody 
hand : why doſt thou laſh that Whote ? Strip thy owne 
backe, thou hotly luſtsto uſe her in that kind, for which 


thou whiplt her, The Vſurer hangs the Cozener. Tho- 
EE a Maher SOS 
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rough tatter'd cloathesgreat Vices doe appeare : Robes, 
and furr'd gownes hide all. Place finnes with. gold, and 
the rong Lance. of juRice, huctleſſe breakes: Armeit in | 
1 agges,2 Pigmies ſtxaw. dots pierce it. None does offend, 
'n 

| who 
 glaſſeceyes, and like a ſcurvy Politician, ſeemeto ſee the 
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I fay none, 1Icable em; take that of me my friend, 
ye the power toſeale th'accuſers lips. Get thee 


One 


things thoudoſt nat. Now, now, now, now. Pull off my 


| Bootes: harder, harder, ſo. 


.Edga. O matter, and impertinency mixt, 
Reaſon in Madnefle, 
Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortunes, take my eyes: 
I know thee well enough, thy name 1s Gloſter : 
Thou muſt be patient z we camecrying hither : 
Thou knowſt, the firſt time that we ſmell the Ayre 
We wawle, and cry. Iwill preach to thee : Marke 
Glow. :Alacke, alacke the day. 
Lear. When weare borne, we cry that we are come 
To this great ſtage of fooles. This a good block: 
It were adelicate ſtratagem to ſhooe 
A Troope of horſe with felt ; Ile = in proofe, 
And when I have ſtolne upon theſe Sonnes in Lawes: 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, Kill, 

| Enter a Gentleman. 
Gent, Oh heerc he is ; lay haud upon him, Sir, | 
Your moſt deere Daughter-—— 
Leay.. Noreſcue? What, a Priſoner ? I ameven 
The Natarall Foole of fortune. Vie me well, 
You ſhall have ranſome. L:t me have Surgeons, 
Iamcuttorh'Braines. | 
Gent. Y ou ſhall have any thing. 
Lear. No Secorids? All my telfe ? 
Why, this would make a man,a man of Salt; 


Come, cone, Iam a King. Maſters, knov7 youthat ? | 

Gent. Youarea Royali one, and we obey you. | 

Lear, Then theres life in'r. Come, and you get it, 

You ſhall get it by running : Sa, fa, fa, ſa, 

Gent. A (ſight moſt pittifull in the meaneſt wretch, 

Paſt ſpeaking of in a King. Thou halt a Daughter 

Who redeemes Nature from the generall curſe 

Which twaine have brought her to. 

Eadg. Haile gentle Sir. 

Gent. Sir, ſpeed you : whats your will? 

Edg. Doe you heare ought (Sir) of a Battell toward. 

Gent, Moſt ſure, aud vuigar : 

Every one heares that, which can diſtinguiſh ſound. 
Edg. But by your favour : 

How neeres the other Army ? 

| Gert, Neere,and on ſpeedy foot ; the maine diſcry 

Stands onthe hourely thought. 

Edg. I thanke you Sir, thats all. 


Her Army is mov'd on. 
Eag. I thanke youSir. 


Letnot my worſer Spirittempr me againe 
To dye before you pleaſe. 

Edg. Wellpray you Father. 

Glow, Now good fir, whatare you? 


| | Who, by the Art of knowne, and feeling ſorrowes, 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giye me your hand, 
le leade yeuto ſome biding. 

| Glow, Hearty thankes : 


A 


| 


To uſc his cies for Garden water-pots.I will dic bravely, 
Like a ſmugge Bridegroome. What? I will be iovaall : 


Exn, 


Gent. Though that the Queene on ſpeciall cauſc is here 
; Ext, 


Glen, Youever gentle Gods, take my breath from me, 


The bounty, and the benizon of heaven 
Toboot, and boot. oz 
| '. Enter Steward. | 

Stew. A proclaim'd prize : moſt happy: -- 
That eyelefle head of thine, was firſtfram'd fleſh 


_ 


Bricfely thy ſelfe remember : the Sword is out 
Thar muſt deſtroy thee. | 

Glow. Now letthy friendly hand 

Pur {trengthenoughtoo'r. '- 

Stew, Wherefore, bold Pezant, | 
Darft thou ſupport apubliſh'd Traitor ? Hence, 
Leſt that th'infe&ion of his fortune take 

Like hold on thee. Let goc hisarme. 

Eag. Chill not let goc Zir, 

Without vurther caſjon. 


Stew. Let goe Slave, or thou dy'ſt. 


chili beplaine with you. 
Stew, Out Dunghull. 


your foynes. 


Ifever thou wilt thrive, bury my body, 


To EdmundEarle of Gloſter : ſeeke him out 


Ea 


As duteous to the vices of thy Miftris, 
As badneſſe would deſire. 
Glou, What,is hedcad ? 


Eag. Sit you downe Father: reft you. 
He had no other Deathſman. Letus ſee ; 
Leave gentle waxe, and manners : biame us not 


Their Papers arc morelawfull. 
Reads the Letter. 


ply the place for your Labonr. 

| nate Servant. Gon 
Of indinguiſh'd ſpace of Womans will, 

A plot upon her vertuous husbands life, 

Thee Ile rake up, the poſte unſanQified 

With this ungracious paper ſtrike the ſight 
That of thy death, and buſineſle, I can tell. 


Glow. The Kingismad : 
How ftiffe is my vilde ſenſe 


Edg.A moſt poore man,made tame to Fortunesblowes y That I ftand vp, and have ingenious fecling 
Of my huge Sorrowes ? Better | were diftraQt, 


So ſhould my thoughrs be ſever'd from my grictes, 
Drum afarre 


The | 


| And woes, by wrong imaginationslooſc 


To raiſe my fortunes. Thou old, unhappy Traitor, 


Eag. Good Gentleman goe your 'gate, and let poore 
voike paſſe : and 'chud ha'bin zwagged out of my life, 
twouldnot ha'bin zolong as tis, by a vortnight, Nay, 
come not neere th'old man: keepeount che vor'ye, or ice 
try whither your Coltard, or my Balloxy be the harder; 


Edg. Chill picke your teeth Zir : come, no matteryor 


Stew. Slave thou haſt Naine me:villaine,take my purſe; 
And give the Letters which thong findit about me, 


Vpon thc Engliſh party. Oh untimely death, death., 
0. I know the well. A ſerviceable Villaine, - 


Lets {ce theſe Pockets; the Letters that he ſpeakes of 
May be my friends: he's dead ; Iam onely ſorry 


To know our enemies mindes, we riptheir hearts, 


[. Et our reciprocall vowes be remembred. Tow bave wan) 
opportenities to cut him off:if your will want not, time and 
place will be fraitfully offer d. T bere i nothing done, If bet 
returne the Conqueror, then am 1 the Priſoner, and bicbed,my 
Goale, from the loathed warmth whereof, aelrverme, and (np 


Tour (Wife,ſo I wonldſaq) aff eio- 


And the exchange my brother : heere, in the ſands 
Of murtherousLetchers : and inthe mature time, 


Ot the death-practis'd Duke : for him tis well, 


p 


| 
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[The knowledge of themſelves. 

"24+. Giveme your hand: 

| rare off methinkes\ heare the beaten Drumme, 
Come father, Ile beſtow you with a friend. Exeun. 
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Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Gentleman. 


Cor. Othou good Kent, 
How ſhall I live and worke 
Tomatchthy gcodneſſe ? 


Mylife will be too ſhort, 


And every meaſure faile me. , Lg: 
Kent, To be acknowledg'd Madam 1s ore-pay'd, 
All my reports goe with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo. 
Cor. Bebetcer ſuited, 
Theſe weedes are memories of thoſe worſer houres 3 
[prethee put them off, 
Kent, Pardon deere Madam, 
Yetto be knowne ſhortens wy made intent, 
My boone I make it, that you know me not, 
Tiltime , and [, thinke meet. - 
Cor, Then bet ſo my good Lord : 
How dos the King ? 
Gent, Madam ſleepes (till. 
Cor. Oyou kind Gods ! 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed Nature, 
Tiuntun'd and jarring ſenſes,O winde up, 
Ofthis child-changed Father, 
Gent, Sopleaſe your Majeſty. 
That we may wake the King, he hath ſlept long ? 
Cor, Be govern'd by your knowledge, and procecde 
Pthſway of your owne will :1s hearray'd ? 


Enter Lear 5n achaire carried by Servants, 


Gert, I Madam : in the keavineſſe of ſleepe, 
We put freſh garments on him. 
be by good Madam when we doc awake him, 
ldoubr of his Tmperance, 

(or. 0 my deere father, reſtauration hang 

Thy medicine on wy lippes, and let this kifle 

epaire thoſe violent larmes, that my two Siſter's 
Have in thy Reverence made. 

Kent. Kind and deere Princeſſe. 

Cor. Had you not bin their farher, theſe white fakes 
Did challenge pitty of them. Was this a face 

0 be oppos dagainſt the jarring windes? 
a Enemies dogge, though he had bit me, 

would have ſtood that night againſt my fire, 

: was tthoufaine (poore Father) 
3 ovall thee with Swine and Rogues forlorne, 
mort, and muſty ſtraw ? Alacke, alacke, 
8 wonder that thy life and wits, at once 
: mot concluded all. He wakes, ſpeake to him» 
: _ Madam doe you,tis fitteſt. 
Pa How docs my Reyall Lord ? 
FE es your Majeſty? . | 
«. You doe me wrong to take me out: oth'grave; 


| uartta Soule in blifſe, but I am bound 


| 


] 


—— —_—_ ro 
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Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 
Doe ſcald, like molten Lead. . 
Cor, Sir, doe you know me ? 


_—_— 


Lear, You are aſpirit I know, where did you dye ? 


Cor, Still, ſti:l, farre wide» 

Gen. Hes ſcarſc awake, 
Let him alone a while. = 

Lear. Where havel bin ? 
Where am [? faire day light ? | 
I am mightily abus'd ; I ſhould ev*ndye with pitty 
Toſce another thus. I know not what to ſay : * 
I will not ſweare theſe are my hands : lets ſee, 
I feele this pin pricke, wouid I were aflur'd 
Of my condition, 

Cor, Olooke upon me Sir, | 
And hold your hand in benediAiono're me, 
You muſt not kneele. 

Lear. Pray doe not mocke me : 
I ama very fooliſh fond old man, 
Foureſcore and upward, 
Not an houre more, nor leſlie : 
And to deale plainly, 
I feare I am not in my perfect mind. | 
Me thinkes I ſhould know you, and know this man,' 
Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainely 1gnorant 
W hat place this is ,andall the $kill I have 
Remembers not theſe garments : nor I know not 
Where I did Jodge laſt night. Doe not laugh at me, 
For (as I am a wan) I thinke this Lady 
Tobe my child (rdclias | 

Cor. Andiol am: I am, 

Lear. Be your teares Vet © 


| Yes faith ;I pray weepe not. 


If you have poyſon for mee, I will drinke it : 
I know you doe not love mc, for your Siſters 
Have (as I doe remember) done we wrong, 
You have ſome cauſe, they have not, 

({ or. Nocauſe, no cauſe. 

Lear. Am I 1n France? 
| Kent. Inyour owne kingdome Sir, 

Lear. Doe not abuſe me. 

Gent. Be comtorted good Madam, the great rage 
Youſee is kild in him : deſire him togoe in, 
Trouble him no more ill further ſetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleaſe you highneſle walke ? 

Leer. You mult beare with me: 

Pray you now forget, and forgive, 


L ain old and fooliſh. FE nennts 
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Enter with Drumme and Colours, Ednnnd, Regs 7 : 


Gentlemen, and Souldiers: 


|  Ba#t. Know of the Duke if his laſt purpoſe hold, 
; Or whether lince he isadvis'd by ought 
{ To change the courle, hes full of alteration, 
And ſelfe reproving,bring his conſtant pleaſure. . 
Reg; Our Siſters man 1s certainely miſcarricd. 
BaF#, Tis to bedoubted Madame 
Reg. Now ſweet Lord, 
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You know the goodneſſe intend upon you : | 
Tell me bur traly, but then ſpeake the truth, 

Doe you not love my Siſter ? 

Baft. In honour'd Love. 
| Rep. But have you never found my Brothers way, 
To the fore-fended place ? 

Baft. No by mine honor, Madam. 

Reg. 1 never ſhall endure her, deere my Lord, 
Benot familiar with her. 

Baſt. Feare not, ſhe and the Duke her husband. 


Alba. Our very loving Siſter, weil be-met : 
Sir,this I heard, the King is come to his Daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc'd to cry out. | 

Regen. Why is this reaſond? 

Gone, Combine together gainſt the Enemy ; 


Are not the queſtion heere. 
Alb. Lets then determine withth'ancient of warre 
On our proceeding. 
Reg. Siſter youle goc with us? 
Gon. Noe 
Reg. Tis moſt convenient, pray goe with ns. 
Gon, Oh, ho, I know the Riddle, I will goe. 
E xeunt both the Armies. 


Enter Edgar . 
Edg.If ere your Grace had {pecch with man ſo poore, 
Heare me one word. 
Alb, Ile overtake you, ſpeake. 


Enter with Drum and ( clours, Albany, Gonerill, Souldzers. | 


1 


Shall never ſee his pardon ; for my ſtate, 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. 


Eag. Before you fight the Battaile, ope this Letter : 
| If you have viRory, let the Trumpet ſound 
| For himthat brought it : wretch thoughl1 ſeeme, 
I can produce a Champion, that will prove 
W hat is avouched there. 1f you miſcarry, 
Your buſinefle of the world hath ſo an end, 
And machination ceaſes. Fortune loves you, 
Alb. Stay till I havercad the Letter. 
Eag. I wasforbid it : 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the Herald cry, 
And Ile appeare againe. Exit. 
Alb. Why fare thee well, I will o're-looke thy paper. 


Enter Eammnnd. 


| Ba#ﬀ, The Enemy's inview, draw up your powers, 
Heere is the gueſle of their true ſtrength and forces, 
By diligent diſcovery, but your haſt 
Is now urg d on you. | 
Alb. We wll greet the time. Ewet, 
Bg&#. To boththele Siſtsrs have I ſ\yorne my love : 
Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 
Are of the Adder. Which of them ſhall I take? 


Both? One? Or neither ? Ncicher can be enjoy'd 
If both remaine alive : To take the Widdow, 
| Exaſperates, makes mad her Siſter Goneri/, 
And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide, 
Her husband beingalive. Now then, we'll uſe 
| His countenance forthe Battaile, which being done, 
Let her who would be rid of him, deviſe 
| His ſpeedy taking off. Asfor the mercy 
| Which he intends to Learand to Cordelia, 
The Battaile done, and they within our pawer; 


| 


| 
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Scena Secunda. 
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Alarum within, Enter with Drum and Colours, Lear, (ar. 
dclia, and Souldiers, over the Stage, and Extunt. 


Enter Edgar, and Glofter, 


Eag, Heere Father, take the ſhadow of this Tree 
For your good hoaſt : pray that the right may thrive ; 
If ever | returne to you againe, 

Ile bring you comfort, 

Gir. Grace goe with you Sir, Ext, 

Alarum and Retreat within, 


Enter Edpar. 

Eag. Away old man, give me thy hand. away : 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his Daughter tane, 
Give me thy hand. Come on. 

"Glo. Noturther Sir, a man may rot eyen heere, 

Eag. What inill thoughts againe ? 

Men muſt endure 
Their going hence, even as their comming hither, 
Ripeneſle 1s all,come on. 


Glo, And thats true too. E xe, 


Scena Tertia, 
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Enter in conqueſt with Drums and Colours, Edmund, Lear, 
ard ( ordelia, as priſoners, Souldiers, Captaine. 


Baſt. Some Ojlicers take them away : good guard, 
Vnrill their greater pleaſures firſt be knowne 
That are to cenſurethem. 
(or. We are not the firſt, 
Who with beſt meaning lave incurr's the worſt : 
For thee oppreſled King Iam caſt downe. 
My ſclfe could elſe out-frowne falſe Fortunes frowne- 
Shall we not ſcetheſe Daughters, and thele Siſters? 
Lear, No, no, no, no : comelets away to priſon: 
We ewo alone will ſing like Birds ith'Cage : 
W hen thou duſt aske me bleſſing, Ile kneele downe 
And aske of thee forgiveneſle : So we'll live, 
And pray, and ſing, and tell eld tales, and laugh 
At gilded Butterfiics : and hcare poore Rogues 
Talke of Court newes, and we'll talkd withthem too, 
Who looſes, and who wins; whos in, whos out : 
And take upons the myſtery of things, 
Asif we were Gods ſpies: And we'll weare out 
In a wall'd priſon, packes and ſes of great oncs 
Thatebbe and flow by th'Moone. 
Baf#t, Take them away. 


| And fireus hence, like Foxes : wipe thine cye, 


Lear, Vpon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordelia, 

| The gods themſelves throw incenſc. 

Havel caught thee? 

Hethat parts us, ſhall bring a Brand from hcaven, 


| 


| The good yeeres ſhall devoure them, fleſh and fc 
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"_—_—_ ake-us weepe ? 
Frethey ſhall, makeus weepe 0. + «| 
| | Week ſec e*m.ſtary' firſt; come. = NM 
| Zeff. Come hither Captaine, hearke. 
Take thou this note, goe follow them to priſon, 
| One ſtep 1 have advane'd thee, if thou doſt 


asthis inſtructs thee, thou deſt make thy way 
To Noble Fortunes ; know thou this, that men | 
arcasthe time is ;tobe tender minded 
Does not become a Sword, thy great impioyment 
Willnot beare queſtion : eirher fay ghow'lt do r, 
Orthrive by cther meanes, 
Capt. le dot my Lord- ; 
Faf. About it, and write happy, when th'haſt done, 
Marke I ſay inſtantly, and carry it fo b | 
AsI have let it downe- Exit Captaine, 


Enter eAlbany, Gonerill, Regan, Souldiers, 


Aiba. Sir, you have ſhew'd to day your valiant ſtraine 
And fortune led you well : you havethe Captives 
Who were the oppoſites of this dayes ſtrife : 

I doerequire them of you fo toule them, 
As we ſhall find their merits, and our ſafety 
May equally determine. 

Baſt. Sir, I thought it fit, : 
Toſendthe old and miſerable King to ſome retention, 
Whoſe age had Charmes in it, whoſe Title more, * 

To | —aaeay common boſome on his ſide, T0 
Andturne our impreſt Launces in our eyes [ 
Which doe command them. With him I ſent the Queene 
My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready 
Tomorrow, or at further ſpace, tappeare 
Where you ſhall hold your Sellion. 
Alb. Sir, by your patience. 
[hold you but a ſubject of this Warre, 
Not asa brother, 
Reg, Thatsas we liſt tograce nim- 
Methinkes our pleaſure might have bin demanded 
Ere you had (pc ke ſo farre. Heled our Powers, 
borethe Commitlion of my place and perſon, 
The which immediacy may well ſtand up, 
And call it {elfe your Brother. - 
Go#, Not fo hot : 
In hisowne grace he doth cxalt himſclfe, 
Morethen in your addition. 

Fee. In iy rights, 
by me inveſted, he compeeres the beſt. 

Alb, That were the molt, it he ſhould husband you. 

Reg. Teſters doe oft prove Prophets. 

_ Gon, Holla, holla, 
That eyethatrold you ſo, look'd but a ſquint. 
| Rege, Lady Lam not well, clſe I ſhould anſwer 
From a full flowing ſtomacke. Generall, 
Takethou my ſouldiers, priſoners, patrimony, 
Dilpoſe of them, of me, the walls acethine : 
Witneſſe the world, that | create thee heere 
My Lord, and Maſter. 

Gov, Meane you to enjoy him ? 

Alb, The letalonelies notin your good will. 

Ze, Nor inthine Lord. 
| 46, Halte-blooded fellow, yes. 
| Wy Let the Drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine. 
boo « Stay yet, heare reaſon : £dmwnd, I arreſtthee 

captall Treaſon ; and inthy arreſt, 
This guilded Serpent : for your chime faire Siſters, 
Idare itinthe intereſt of my wife, 


EE. 


| Letthe Trumper ſound : 


| On him, on you, whonot, I will maintajne 


Tis ſheis ſub-contraced to this Lord, 
And I her husband contradi& your Bancs. 
If you will marry, make your loves to me, | 
My Lady is beſpoke. 

Gon, An enterlude. 

eAlb. Thou artarmed Glo#er, 


If none appeare to prove upon thy perſon, 
Thy heynous, manifeit, and many Treaſons, 
There 15 my pledge : le make iton thy heart 
EreI taſte bread, thouart in nothing lefle | 
T hen I have heere proclaim'd thee | 

Reg. Sicke, O ſicke. 

Gon, It not, Ile nere truſt medicine. | | 
- Baſt. Theres'my exchange, what inthe world heis | 
That names me Traitor, villaine-like helyes, | 
Call by the Trumper : he that dares approach ; | 


My truth and honor firmely. _ = 
Enter a Herald, 


Alb. A Herald, ho. | 
Truſt to thy ſing[2 vertne, for thy Souldiers f 
Alflevied in my name, have in my name b- 
Tooke their diſcharge. | 

Kegan, My ſickeneſie growes npon me. | 

eMlbany;'She isnot well, convey her to my Tent, | 
Come hither Herald, let the Trumpet ſound, | 
And read outthis, A Trumpet ſounds. | 

Herald reads. 

[- any man of quality or degr:e within the liſts of the Ar. | 
B19, wil maintains upon Edmund ſuppeſed Earle of Glofter, | 
that he is a manifold Traitor, tet him appeare by the third | 
ſonnd of the Trumpet : the is bold in his defences 1 Trumpet, | 
Her. Againe. 2 Trumpet. | 
Fler. Aga. 3 Trumpet. | 
Trumpet anſwers within. | 


Enter Eagar armets, 


eAlb. Aske him his purpoſes, v/iiy he appeares ; 
Vpon this Call o*ch' Trumpet. 
Her. What are you? | | 
Your name, your quality, and v/i;y you anſwer 
This preſerit Summons? 
Ear. Know my name is loſt | 
By Treafons tooth : bare-guawne, and Cavker-bir, 
Yetam I Noble as the Adverſary [ 
{ come to cope. | 
eAlb. Whichis that Adverſary ? E 
Edo. Whats he that ſpeakes for Edd Earle of Glo- 
Bait, Himſfelfe, vjhat failt thou to him ? (iter? | 
Edg. Draw thy Sword. 
That if my ſpeech offend a Noble heart, 
Thy arme may doethee Inſlice; hecre 1s mirce : | 
Behold iris my priviledge, | 
Thepriviledge of mine honours, - 
My oath, and my profeſſion. I proteſt, 
Maugre thy rength, place, youth, and eminence, | 
Deſpiſe thy victor-Sword, and fire new fortune, , 
Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a Traitor : 
Falſe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father, —_ 
Conſpirant gainſt this high illaſtrious Prince, 


J 
3 
4 

. 


\ And from th'extremeft upward of thy head, | 
To the diſcent and duſt below thy foote, | 
| | 
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A moſt Toad-ſpotted Traitor. Say thou ne, | 
This Sword,.thisarme, and my beſt ſpirits are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, wherero 1 ſpeake, 
Thou lyelt. 
Bait. In wiſcdome I ſhould aske thy name, | 
But ſince thy out-ſide lookes ſo faire and Warlike; 
Aud that thy tongue (ſome ſay) of breeding breathes; 
W har ſafe, and nicely I might well delay, 
By rule of Knight-bood, I dildaine and ſpurne : 
Backe doe I tofle theſe Treaſons to thy head, 
Withthe hell-hated Lye, ore-whelme thy heart, 
W hich for they yet glance by, and ſcarcely bruiſe, 
This Sword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 
Where they ſhall reſt for ever. Trumpets ſpeake- 
Alb. Save him, fave him. Alarums. Fights. 
Gon. This is practiſe Gloſter, | 
By th'law of Wacre, thou waſt not bound to anſwer 
An unknowne oppoſite: thou art not vanquiſh'd, 
But cozend, and beguild. 
eAlb. Shut your mouth Dame, ; 
Oc with this paper ſhall I ſtop it : hold Sir, _ 
Thou worſe then any name, reade thine owne evill : 
No tearing Lady, | perceive you know It. 
Gow, Say if I doe, the Lawes are minenot thine, _ . 
Who can araigne mefort? Exit, 
eAlb. Moſt monſtreus !O, knowſt thou this paper ? 
Bait. Aske me not what I know. | 
Alb: Goeafter her, ſhcs deſperate, governe her. 
Baſt. Whatyon have charg'd me with, 
That have I done, : 
And more, much more, the time will bring tt out. 
Tis paſt, and ſo am I : But what art thou 
That haſt this fortune on me 2 If thou'rt Neble, 
I doe forgive thee. 
Eag. Letsexchangecharity : 
I am no lefle in blood then thou art Edd, 
If more, the more th'haſt wrong'd me. 
My name is Edgar and thy Fathers ſonne, 
The gods are juſt, and of our pleaſant vices 
Make inſtruments tg plague us: 
The darke and vitious place where thee he got, 
Colt bim his eyes. | 
Baft. Th haſt ſpoken right, tis true, 
The Wheele is come full circle, Iam heere. 
Ath. Me thoughtthy very gate did propheſie 
A Royall Noblenefle : I muſt embracethec, 
Let ſorrow ſplit my heart, if ever I 
Did hatethee, or thy fathers 
Eag. Worthy Prince 1 knowt. 
Alb. Where have you hid yourſelfe? 
How have you knowne the miſcries of yourfarhcr ? 
Edg. By nurſing them wy Lord. Liſtabricfe tale, 
And whentis told, O that my heart would burſt. 
The bloody proclamation to eſcape 
That follow'd ms ſo neere, (O our lives ſweetneſle, 
That we the paine of death would hourely dye, 
| Rather then dye ar once)taught meto ſhift 
Intoa mad-mans rages, t'aflume a ſemblance 
That very Dogges diſdain'd : and in this habit 
| Metl wy father with his Ronan "ings. nM 
| Their precious Stones new lolt : decame bis guide, 
| Led hin, begg'd for him, ſav'd him from diſpaire . 
| Never (O fault) reveal'd my ſ{elfe unto him, 
Vnrill ſome halfe houre paſt when I wasarm'd, 
Not ſure, though hoping of this good ſuccefle, 
I ask*d his bleſſing, and from firſtto laſt 


| 
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| I know when one is dead, and when one lives, 


.* . ® ns... 
Told him our pilgrimage, But bis flawd heart 
( Alacke too weake theconflict to ſupport) ; 
Twixt twoextremes of paſſion, joy and griefe, © | 


Burſt ET 
Bait, This ſpeech of yours hath mov*dme, 
And ſhall perchance doe good, burſpeake you on, © 


Youlooke as you had ſomething more to ſay. | 
Alb. If there be more, more wofull, hold it 16; -/ 
For I amalmoſt ready todifſolve, 
caring of this. 


Emter 4 Gentleman. 
Ges. Helpc, helpe ; O helpe. 
Eag. Whatkind of helpe ? 
Alb. Speake man. | 
Eag. What meanesthis bloody Knife? 


Ges. Tis hot, it ſ\moakes, cameeven from the hear 
of-—O ſhes dead. | 


Alb. Whodead? Speake man, 

Gen, Your Lady Sir, your Lady ; and her Siſter 
By her is poyſon'd : ſhe confeſſes it. 

Baſt. I was contracted to them both, all three 
Now marry in an initant. 

Eag. Here comes Kerr. 


Enter Kent. 
Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or deadi 
Gonerill and Regans bodies brought on, 

This judgement of the heavens that makes us tremble, 
Touches us not with pitty. O is this ſhe ? 
The time will not allow the complement 
W hich very manners urges. | 

Kent, Iam come 
To bid my King and Maſter aye good night, 
Is he not here? 

Als, Great thing of us forgot, 

Speake Edmund, wheres the King?and wheres Cordeha? 
Seeſt thou this objeRt Kerr. 
Kent, Alacke, why thus? 
Baft, Yet Edmund was belov'd : 
The onethe other poiſon'd for my ſake, 
And after ſlew herſeife. 

Ath. Evenſo : cover their faces. 

Ba#F. 1 pant forlife : ſome good I meane todoe 
Deſpight of mine owne Nature. Quickly ſend, 
(Bebriefe in it) to th*Chaſtle for my Writ 
Is on the life of Leer, and on (ordelia: 

Nay, ſend intime. 
Alb. Ran,run, O run. 


Edg. To whommy Lord ? W ho has the Oilice? | 


Send thy roken of reprecve. 
Baſt. Well thought on, take my Sword, 
Give it the Captaine, 
Eag. Haſtthes for thy life. | 
Bait, He hath Commilſien from thy Wife and me, 
To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 
Tolaythe blame upon her owne diſpaire, 
That ſhe fore-did herſelfe. : 
Alb. The gods\efend her, beare him hence a while» 


Emnter Loar with Cordelia in hi armes. 

Lear. Howle,howle,howle: O your arc men of Kones, 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I duſethem fo, 

That heavens vault ſhould cracke: ſhes gone for ever 


Shes dead as carth : Lend me a Looking-glafle, 
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That her breath will miſt or ſtaine the ſtone, 
#hy then ſhe lives; 
© Kent, Is thisthe promis'd end? 

\% Ede. Or image of that horror. 

| ceaſe, | 


{Ttisa chance which doe's redeeme all forrowes 
That ever! havefelt. 
T Kevr, O wy good Maſter. 
T Lear.” Prothee away. | 
Ede. Tis noble Kent your Friend, | 

Lear, Aplague upon you murtherers,Traitors all, 

| Imight have ſav'd her,now ſhe's gone for ever ; 

| Cordelia,Cordelia,ſtay a little. Has 

| What is't thon ſaift ? her voyce was cver loft, 

"TGentle,and low,an excellent thing in woman. 

*TTkilld the ſlave that was a hanging thee, 

[| - Gent. Tis true (my Lords) hedid. 

|| Lear. Did I not fellow ? _ ; 

| Thave ſeene the day, with my good biting Faulchion 

| [would have made him skip : Iam old now, 

| And theſe ſame croſſes (poyle me, Who are you? 

| Mine cyes are o'thbeſt, Ile tell you Rraight. 

Kent, If Fortune brag of two,ſhe loy'd and hated, 

| Oneof them we behold. 

Lear, This is a dull ſight,are you not Keyt ? 

WH | Kent. The ſame : your ſervant Kezr, 

| Whereis yoar ſervant Cains ? 

| Izar' He's good fellow,T can tell you that; 

Hee'l ſtrike and quickly too, he's dead and rotten, 
Kent. No my good Lord,l am tlie very man, 
Lear, Ile ſee that ſtraight, 

Kent. Thit from your tuſt of diffcrenceand decay, 

Hane follow'd your (ad iteps. 

Lear. You are weicowe hithers 
| Kent. Nor noman elle : 
All's cheeceleſſe. darke,and deadly, 

Your eldeſt daughters have forc-done themſelves, 

| | Arddeſperately are dead. 

Lear, Iſo 1 thinkes 

Alb, He knowes not what he ſayes,and vaine is it 
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That we preſent us to him. 


Enter a Heſſencer, 

Eag. Very bootleſſe. 

Hef. Edmund is dead my Lord. 

Alb, Thats bur a trifle here ; 
You Lords and Noble friends knoy our utent, 
What comfort to this gre=t decay may come, 
Shall be appli'd. For us we will reſigue, - 
During the life of this old Majeſty 
To himourabſoiute power,youro your rights, 
With boor,and ſuchaddition as your honours 
Have more then merited. All Friends ſhall 
1aſte the wages of their vertue,and@all Foes 
The cup of their deſervings : O ſee, ſee. 


Lear, And my poore Foole ishang'd ; Nogno,nolife ? 


Why ſhould a Dog,a Horfe,a Rat have life, 

And thou no breath atail? Thou'lt come no more, 
Never,never,never,never,never. 

Pray you undoe this Button. Thanke you Sir, 


Doe you ſec this? Looke on her,looke on her lips, 


Looke there, looke there, 
Edg. He faints,my Lord,my Lord. 
Kent, Breake heart,I prythee breake. 
Eag. Looke to my Lord. 


Rent. Vex not hisghoſt,O let him paſſehe hates kim 


That would upon the wracke of this tough world 
Stretch him our longer. 

Edg. Heis gone indeed. 

Kent, The wond:r is, he hath endur'd fo long, 
He butuſurpr his life. 


He ayers, 


3 


Alb. Beare them from hence,our preſent bufineſle 
Is generall woe : Fricnds of my toule, you twaine, 


Rule in this Realme,and the gor'd ſtate ſuſtaine. 
Kent, I havea journey fir,ſhortly ro goe, 
My Maſter cals me,I muſt nor ſay no. 


Edg. The waight of this {ad time we mult obey, 


Speake what we tcele,not what we ought to ſay ; 
The vtdeſt hath borne moſt, we thar are yong, 
Shall never fee {o much, nor live ſo long, 


Exeunt with a dead march, 


Dyes. 
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Aitus Primus. Scena Prima, 


Enter Rodorigo and Iago. 


| Roaorigo, 
ped Evertcll me, Itake it very unkindly 
SP That thou{ 1ago )who halt had my purſe, (this. 
$ As if the ſtrings were thine, ſhould'ſt know of 
1470. Burt you'l not bcare mes If ever 1 did 
Of ſuch a matter,abhorre me, (dreaine 
Redo, Thou told'{t me, 
Thon didſt hold him inthy hate, 
[ago, Deſpiſe me _ 
If I dee not. Three great ones of the Citie, 
(In perſonal ſuit to makeme his Lievetcnant ) 
Off=capt to him : and by the faith of man 
I know my price,I am worth no wole a place. 
Bur he(as loving his owne pride,and purpoles) 
Evades them,with a Bumbaſt Circumſtance, 
Horribly {tuft with Epithites of warre, 
Non-ſuites my Mediators. For ccrtes,fayes he, 
T have already choſe my Ojhicer- And what was he ? 
Forſooth,a great Arithmetician, 
One CI/ichael Caſſioga Florentine, 
(A Fellow almoſt damn'd ina faire wite } 
That never ſet a Squadron inthe Field, 
Nor the diviſion of a battaile knowes 
More than a Spinſter: Vnleſle the Bookiſh Theoricke : 
Wherein the Tongued Conſuls can propoſe 
As Maſterly as he, Mecre prattle ( without praQlile ) 
Is all his Souidierſhip. But he (Sir)had thiele&tion 
And I (of whom his cyes bad {cene the proote 
At Rhodes,at Cyp1us,and on others grounds 
Chriſten'd,and Heathen)nult be be-leed,and calm'd 
By Debitor,and Creditor. This Counter-Caſter, 
He (in good time) muſt his Lievtenant be, 
And I (bleſſe the marke)his Mooreſhips Ancient. 
Rod. By hcaven, I rather would have bcen his hang- 
[ag0, W hy,there's no remedy, 
Tis the curſe of Service ; 
Preferment gees by Letter,and affeAion, 
And no: by old gradation,where cach ſecond 
Stood hcireto'th'firſt. Now fir,be Indge your ſclfe, 
Whether I in any juſt termc am AJirn'd 
Tolovethe Moore 
Rod , 1 wou:d not follow him then, 
Iago. O Sir content you. 
] follow him to ſerve my turne upon him. 


| Wecannot allbe Maſtcrs,norall Maſters 
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Cannot be truely follow'd. You ſhall marke 
Many a dutious and knee-crooking K nave; 
That(doting on his owne obſcquious bondage) 
W eares out his time,much like his Maſters Aſle, 
For nought bur Provender,& when he's old Caſheerg, 
Whip me'{uch honeſt Knaves. Others there are 
VV ho trim'd in Formes,and viſagesof duty, 
Keepe yct their hearts attending on themſelves, 
And throwing but ſhowes of {ervice on their Lords, 
Doe well thrive by them, 
And when they have lin'd their Coates 
Doe thcmſclines Homage. 
Theſe Felloy, cs have ſome ſoule, 
Ard ſucha one doe I prof le my fclfe. For{{ir) 
Its asfure as you are Rodorigo, 
Were I the Moorc,l would not be Jage : 
Infollowing him,I follow but my ſelte. 
Heaven 15 my Indge,not 1,for love and duty, | 
But ſeeing fo, tor my peculiarend : 
For when my outward a&ion doth demonſtrate 
The native a*t,and figure of my heart 
In complement externe,'tis got long after 
But I will wcare my heart vpon my flecve 
For Daves ro pecke at; I am not what Iam. 
Red, What a fall Fortune do's the thicke-lips owe 
If he can carry't thus ? 
lags, Call up her father : 
Rowte him,make after bim,poyſon his delight, _ 
Proclaime him in the {treets. Incenſe be; kinkemen, 
And though he in a fertile Clymate dwell, 
Plague hiu with Flyes : thoughthart hs zoy be j0y, 
Yet chrow ſuch chances of vexation on't, 
As it may loole ſome colour. 
Rodo, Hetrc is her fathers bouſc,lle call aloud. 
lags, Doe,wiih like timorous acccnt,and dire yell, 
As when (iy night and negligencc)the fire 
Is ſpied in popvlo».: Cicies. 
Rod. Whw hov : Braba#ntio,Signior Brabantio,h0as 
lago. Awake, nathoa, Brabantio : Theevesaheeves 
Looke to your hoſe, your Daughter, and your Bags, 
Theeves,thceves. 
Bra. eAbove. What is the reafon of this terriv'c 
Summons? what is the matter there ? 
Redo. Signiorgis all your Familie within ? | 
laoo. Are your dooreslock'd? 
Bra. Why ? wherefore aske you this? 


Taro. Sir,y*are robb'd,for ſhane put on your coup | 
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your heart is burſt, you have loſt halfe your ſoule 

Even now,noW, Very now an old blacke Ram 

[stupping your white Ewe. Ariſe,ariſe, | 

Awake the ſnorting Citizens with the Bell, 

Or elſe the Divell will makea Grand-ſire of you. 

Ariſe I ſay» 

gs W hat, have you loſt your wits ? : 
Red. Moſt reverend Signior,do you know my voycer 
Bra. Not I : what are you? 

Rid, My name 1s Rodortgo, 

Bra. The worſer welcome : = 

Ihave charg'd thee not to hauntabour my aoores : 

In honeſt plainenefſe thou halt heard me lay, 

My Daughter is not for thee, And now in madneſie 
(Being full of ſupper,and diſtempering draughts) 

Ypon malicious knayery,doſt thon come 

Toſtart my quiet, 

Rod. SirgS1r,S1r- 

Bra, But thou muſt nceds be ſure, 

My ſpirits and my place have in their power 


| To makethis bitter to thee. 


Red, Patiencc good Sir. 
Bra, What tell (t rhon me of Robbing? 
Thisis Venice : my houte 1s not a Grange« 
Red, Molt grave Brabartio, 
Infimple and pure ſoule,T come to you. 
Iag.Sir,you are one of thoſe that will not lervc God, 
ifthe Divell bid you. Becauſe we come to do you lervice, 
and youthinke we are RwHans, you'l have your Dangh- 
ter cover'd with a Barbary horſe, you'l have your Ne- 
phewes neigh to you,youle have Courfers for Cozens : 
and Gennets for Germans. 
Bra, What prophane wretch art thou? 
lag, Tam one Sir,thi: cm:s to teil you, your Dwgh- 
terand :he Moore,are inaking the Bealt with two Dacks: 
Bra, Thou art 2 Viilaine, 
lago, YOu are a 5.aator. 
Bra. This thon (hult aaſ\ver. I kow thee Rodorigo, 
Red, Sir vililantiver any rhitg, Gut T befeech you 
[tbe your picaturt,anl moſt wite content, 
(AspariLy 1 find it 15 ) that your Fits Danghter, 
Atthisodde Even and cuil watch 0 ih'mght 
Tranſpoited wich no ww: leur bettor guard, 
But wich a Knaveo! common hire,a Gundclter. 
Tothegrolie claipes of a Lafcivious Moore : 
Ifthis be knowne to you,and your Allowance, 
We then have done you bold and fawcy wrongs. 
Butif you know not this,my manners te!l me, 
We haue your wroi.g : chbuke. Doc not beleeve 
That from the ſenſe of -1' Civilitic, 
[thus would play and ifle with your Reverence. 
YTourdaughter(if you ha c not given her leave) 
lay againe, hath made a grcſſe revoit, 
Tying her Duty, Beauty, V/ ir,arnd Fortunes 
{ Inan extravagant,and whzeling St: anger, 
Ofhere,and every where : ſtraight ſatisfie your ſelfe. 
It ſhe bein your Chamber,or your houſe, 
Let looſe on me the Iuiticc of the ttate 
Forthus deluding you. 

Bra, Strike on the Tinder, hoa : 

Iveme a Taper : call uv all my people, 

IS Accident isnotunlike my dreaine, 

eliefe of it oppreſſes me already. 
Lipht, Ifay,lighr. 

lago, Farewell : for I muſt leave you? 
ltſcemesnot meet, nor wholſometo my place 
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To be productes,as if I ſtay, I ſþail,) 

Againſt the Moore. For I doe kn. the ſtate, 

(How ever this may gall him wi;h ſome checke ) 

Cannot with lafety calt tim. For he's imbark'd 

With ſuch loud 1caſon tothe Cy prus warres, 

(Which evennoiww ſtands jt At )ciar for their ſoules 
Anotner of his Fadomc,they have none, 

To lead their Buſinefle. In which regard, 

Though [ doe hate him as1 doe hell, 

Yet, for neceſlity of preſent life, 

I muſt ſhew out a Flag,and ſigne of Love, 
(Which is indeed bur figne )that you ſhal ſurely find him 
LeaJto the Sagitary rhe raiſed Search: 
And thcre will I de with him. So farewell, Exit, 


Enter Brav.mmtio,auith Servants and Torches. 


&r2, Tt1s too true anevill. Gone ſhe 15, 
And what'sto come of my deſpiſed time, 
15 naught bat bitterneſſe. Now Rodortgo, 
Where did(t thou fee ber ? (Oh ur happy Girle) 
With the Moore faiſt thon ? (Who would be a Father ?) 
How didſt thou know twas ſhe? (Oh ſhe deceives me | 
Paſt thought : ) what ſaid ſhe to you?Get moe Tapers : 
Raiſe all ny Kinred. Are they married thinke you? 
Rod. Trucly | thinke they are. 


Brz, Ohlhaven: how got ſhe out? 


Fathers, from kence truſt not your Daughters minds 
By what you ſec them Act. Ate there not charmes, 
By which the propertie of Youth and Maidhood 

i May be abus'a ? Have you not read Rodorroo, 

Ot {one ſuch thing ? 

{ Rod, Yes lir: I haveindeed. 


| S$ra. Call up my brother:oh would you had had hers 
{ Some One rway,fome anoth'r, Doe you know 

| V\:"re we way apprehend her,and the Moore ? 

| _ 494, Tthinke I can diſcover him,it you pleaſe 

| To & ; good Guard.and goealong with me. 

| #2r4. Pray youleadon. Atevery houſe Ile call, 

| (7 ma, command at molt)get Weapons (hoa) 

| Ard: uicfome fpeciall Ojficers of might : 

| On g90J Roderigo,t will deterve your paints, Excu nt. 
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| Scena Secunda. 


Enter Othello,lago, Attendants with Torches, 


ag. Though in the trade of warreI have flaine men, 
Yet doe I hotd it very {tutfe o'th'conicience 
To doe no contriv'd murder : I iake iniquitie 
Sometime to doe me ſervice. Nine,or tcutimes 


Othel. Tis bctter as it 18. 

149, Nay but he prated, 
And ſpoke ſuch {curvy,and provoking termes = 
Againlt your honor, that with the litric godlineſſe I have 
I did full hard forbearc him. Put 1 pray you fir, 
Are you t{t married ? Beafſur'd of this, 
That the Magnitico is mrchbeloy'd, 
And hath in hiseffet a voycepotentta!l 
As doubleas the Dukes : He will divorce you: 
Or put upon y0u, what reſtraint or grievance, 

VV 2 
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Ohtreaton of my blood. 
| 


[ had thought to have yeried him here under the Ribbes. | 


i a -— ene ore —< =Y 
L3G 


pedy of Othello 


The Law (with all his might,tocnforce it on) 
Will give him Cable. 
Othe, Lethim doe his ſpight : 
My ſervices; which I have done the Signory 
Shall out-topgue his complaints. Tis yet to know, 
W hich when I know, that boaſting is an honour, 
T ſhall promulgate. Ifetch wy life and being, 
From men of Royall Seige- And my demerites 
May ſpeake(unbonnetted)toas proud a Fortune 
As this that I havereach'd. For know [azo, 
But that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 
I would not my unbouſed free condition 
Pur into Circumſcription,and Contine, 
For the Seas worth. But looke, what Lights come yond ? 


Enter Caſſis with Torches. 
Iago, Thoſe arethe raiſed father,and his friends; 
You were beſt goe in, 
Gthel, Norl:1 muſt be found, 
My parts, my title,and my perfet ſole 
Shall manifeſtly me rightly. Is1c thcy ? 
Tago. By lanw,] thinl:e no. 
Orhel. The ſervants of the Dukes ? 
And my Lievtenant ? 
The goodnefle of the night upon you (friends) 
Whar is the Newes 2 
| Caſffo. The Duke does greet yov(Generail) 
And he requires your haſte,Poſt-haſte apperrance, 
Even onthe inſtant. 
Othel. What istke matter,thinke you ? 
Caſſio. Something from Cyprus,as | may divine : 
It1s a buſincfle of ſome heat. The Gallics 
Have ſent adozzen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night,at oneanothers hceles : 
And many of the Confuls (rais'd and tnet, } 
Areai the Dukes already. You have been hotly call'd for, 
When being not at your lodging to be found, 
The Senate bath ſent abour three {everall Queſts, 
Toſearch you out. 
Othel. Tis well ! am found by you : 
I will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, 
And goe with you. 
( afſie. Ancient, what makes he here ? 
1aoo, Faith,hetonight hath boorded a Land Carrac, 
If it provelawfull prize, he's made for ever. 
Caſſio, I doenot undertiar:d. 
Tags. He's marr!'d. 
Caſio, To whom ? 
[ago, Marry to Come Captaine,will you goe? 
Othel, Have with you. 
Caſſio, Here comes another Troope to ſeeke for you: 


Enter Brabantio,Rodorigo,with Officers and Torches, 


Iago. It is Brabantio : Generall be advis'd. 
He comes to bad intent. 

Othel. Holla,ſtand there. 
| Rod, Signior,it is the Moore. 

Bra. Downe with him, Theefe. 

Iago, You Reaorigo ? Come (ir, lam for you. 

Othe. Keepe up your bright Swords, for the dew will 
ruſt them. Good Signior, you ſhall more command with 
yeares,than with your Weapons. 
| Bra, Ohthou foulcrheefe, 
| Where haſt thou ſtow'd my Daughter ? 
| Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchaunted her 
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For Ile referre me to all things of ſenſe, | 
(It ſhe in chaines of Magicke were not bound) 
W hether a Maide,ſo tender,faire,and happy, 
So oppolite to Marriage,thar ſhe ſhunn'd 
The wealthy curled Dearling of our Nation, 
Would ever have (Yencurrea generall mocke) 
Runne from her Guardageto the ſooty boſome, 
Of tuch a thing as thou : to feare,nor to delight d 
Tndge me the world,if tis not grofle in ſenſe, 
Thac thou haſt practis'd on her with foule Charmes, 
Abus'd her delicate youth, with Drugs or Minerals, 
That weakens motion. Ile have't diſputed on, 
Tis probable,and palpable ro thinking ; 
I therefore apprehend and doeattach thee, 
For an abuſer ofthe world,apractiſer 
Of Arts inhibited, and our of warrant ; 
Lay hold upon him, ifhe doe refiſt 
Suddue him at his perill. 

Othe. Hold your hands, 
Both you of my inclining,andthe reſt, 
Were it my Cueto fight,l ſhould have knowne it 
Wichout a Prompter. Whither wall you thatI goe 
Toanſwer this your charge? 

Bra. Topriſon.till fir time 
OfLaw,and courlſe of direc Seſlion 
Call chee toanſ{wer. 

Othe. What if I doe obey? 
How may the Duke be therewith ſatisfied, 
W boſe Meſſengers are here about my ſide, 
Vpon ſome preſent buſineſle of the State, 
To bring me to him. 

Officer. Tis true moſt worthy Signior, 
The Duke's in Councell,and your Noble ſelfe, 
] am fare is ſent for. 

| Bra, How ? The Duke in Councell? 

In this time of the nigh? bring him away ; 
Mine's not an idle cauſe. The Duke himſelte, 
Or any of my Brothers of the State, 
Cannot but feele this wrong,as twere their owne : 
For if ſuch Actions may have paſlage free, 
Bond-ſlavesand Pagans ſhall our Stateſmen be. Exean. 
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Enter Duke,Senators,and Officers. 


Dukes, There is no compoſition in this newes, 
That gives them credit. 
1 $2, Indeed,they are diſproportioned ; 
My Letters ſay,a Hundred and ſeven Gallics. 
Dake. And mine a Hundred forty. 
2 Sen; And mine two Hundred : 
But though they jumpe not on ajuſt accompt, 
(As in theſe Caſes where theayme reports, 
"Tis oft with difference)yet doe they all confirme 
A Turkiſh Fleet,and bearing up to Cyprus, 
Dake. Nay,itis poſſible enough to judgements | 
I doe not ſo ſecure me in theerrour, 
But the maine Article I doe approve 
In fearefull ſenſe, 7s: 
5 ayler withis, What hoa,what hoa,what ho2 
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| officer. A Meſlenger from the Gallics. 


the Moore of Uenice. 
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Duke. Now ? What vthe bulineſſe ? | 
$ayler, The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes, 
| 6 was I bid report hereto the State, 
| By Signior eLnge!o, : 
| Dyke. How ay you by this change ? 
1. Sex. This cannot be 
By no aſſay of Reaſon. Tis a Pageant: 
Tokeepe us in falſe gaze, when we conſider 
Th importancy of Cyprus to the Turke : 
| And let our ſelves againe but underſtand, 
Thatas it more concernesthe Turke then Rhode $, 
So may he with more facile queltion beare nt, 
| For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace, 
| But altogether lackes tlYabilities : 
Tha Rhodes is dreſs'd in, If we makethought of this, 
We muſt notthinkethe Turke is {o unskiltull, 
Toleave that lateſt, which concernes him firſt, 
Neglecting an atteinpt of caſe,and gaine 
To wake,ind wage a Canger proftiefle. ; 
Duke. Nay,inall conadence he'snor for Rhodes« 
Officer. Here is more Newes« 


Enter a HMeſſenger, | 
Meſſen. The Ottamites, Reverend, and Gracions, 


Steering with due courſe toward the Ile of Rhodes, 
Have there injoynted them with an after Fleet. 


1 Ses. I, fo I thought : how many,as you gueſle ? 
UMeſſ. Of thirty Saile : and now they doe re-{tem 
Their backward courſe, bearing with franke appearance 
Their purpoſes toward Cyprus, Signior Montane, 
Your truſty and moſt valiant Servitour, 
With his free duty,recommends you thus, 
Andprayes you to beleeve him. 
Dske. T1s ccrtaine then for Cyprus: 
Marcus Luceicos 1s nothein Towne ? 
1. Sen, He's now 11 Florences 
Duke. Write from us, 
To him, Poſt, Poſt-haſte,diipaten. 


And you of he: ; the bloody Booke of Law, 
You ſhall your ſcife read,in the bitte: tetter, 
After your owne lene : yea, though our proper ſonne 
Stood in your Afton. 


1. Sen, Here Cormes Brabantio,and the Moores. 


Enter Drabantio,Othells,Cafſſio,Iano,Rodvrige, 
and Officers, 


Duke. Valiant Ochefo,we muſt frraight employ you, 
Apainit the generall Enemy Ottoman. 
[did not {ce you » welcome gentle Signior, 
Welack'r your Counfaile,and your helpe to night. 
Bra, SodidI yours : Good your Grace pardon me» 
Neither my place, for ought I heard of buſineſſz 
Bath rais'd me from my Bed ; nor doth the generall care 
Take hol! on me. For my particular gricte 
Isof {9 flood-vate,and ore-bearing Nature, 
That it ingluts,and ſwaliowes other ſorrowes, 
Andit is iti!l it (@Ife. 
| Dake, Why ? Whatsthe matter ? 
Bra. My Daughter : oh my Daughter ! 
Sen, Dead, 
Bra. 1,to me. | 
Sets abus'd,ſtolne from me,and corrupted 
i By Spels and Medicincs,boughr of Mountebankes : 
For Natureio prepoſteroully to erre, 
(Being not deficient, blind,or lame of ſenſe, ) 
Sans witch-craft could nor, 
Duke, Whoere hebe,that in this fowle procecding 
Hath thus beguil'd your Daughter of her ſelfe, 


———— 
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Bra. Aumbly 1 thanke your Grace, 


Here is the man; this Moure,whom now it ſeemes 
Your ſpeclall Mandarte,for the State affaires; 
Hath hither brought. 


All. Weare very ſorry for't. 


Due. Wh hatin your owne part;can you ſay rothis ? 


&ra, Nothing, but this isſo. 


Othe. Moſt Potent,Grave,and Reverend Sj2nzjors, 
My very Nodvle,and approv*d good Maſters ; 
That I havetane away this old mans davghrer, 
It 1s moſt true : true i have married her ; 

The very head,and tront of my offending, 
Hath this extent; no more. Rude am I,in my ſpeech, Ff 


Andiittle bleſs*d with the ſoft phraſe of Peace ; 


For ſince theſe Armes of mine, had ſeven yeeres pith, 


Tillnow,fome nine Moones walted,they have us'd 
Their deereſt action,in the tented field : 
And little of thisgreat world can I ſpeake, 


More than pertaines to Feats of Broyles,and Battaile, 


Ard thercfore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 


In ſpeak ing for my {elfe. Yet,(by your gracious patience ) 


I will a round un-varniſh'd Tale dcliver, 
Of my whole courſe ot Love. 

W hat Drugs,what Charmes, | 
What Conjuration,and what mighty Magicke, 
(For ſuch proceeding Iam charg'd withall) 

I won his Daughter with, 

bra. A Maiden,never bold : 

Of ſpirit fo (till,and quiet,that her Motien 
Bluih'd at her lelfe,and ſhe in fpight of Nature, 
Of yearcs,of Countrey.,credite,every thing 

To fall in Love,with what ſhe fear'd tolooke on ; 
I: 1s a judgement maim'd,and molt imperfeR, 
Thar wall confeſſe PerteHtion fo conld erre 
Again all tulesof Nature,and muit be driven 
To fd out praiſes of cunning hell 
Why this ſhould be. Itherefore vouch againe, 


That with ſome Mixrures powerfull ore the blood, 


Oc with ſome Dram(conjur'dto this cffcd ) 
te wrought upon her. 
Duh. To vouch this,is no proofe, 
Without more v-ider,and more over-Teſt 
Then thele thir h2bits,and pcore likely-hoods 
Of moderne {eeming,doe prefetre againſt him: 
Sen, But Othells,{peake, 
Did you,by indirect,and forced courſes 
Subdue,and poyſon this yong Maids affe tions ? 
Or came it by requeſt,and ſuch faire queſtion 
As {oule,to foul affordeth ? 


Othel, 1 doe beſeech you, 
Send for the Lady to the Sagitary, 
And let her ſpeake of me before her Father ; 
If you doe find me foule,in her report, 

The truſt,the oxHce;I doe holdof you, 
| Not onely take away,bur let yourſentence 
Even fall upon my life- 

Dake, Fetch Deſdemona hither. 

Othel, Ancient,condudt them : 

You belt know the place. 
Andrill ſhe come,as truely as to heaven, 
I doe confeſſe the vices of my blood, 
Sojultly to your Graye eares,le preſent 
vv 3 
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How 1 did thrive in this faire Ladies love, 
| And ſhein mine. 
Duke. Say it Othello, 
Othe, Her father lov'd me,oft invited me 5 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my lite, 
From yeareto yeare i the Battalls,Sieges, Fortane, 
That I have paſt. 
I ran it through,even from my Boyiſh dayes, 
Tath'very moment that he bad me tell it, 
Wherein 1 ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances: 
Of moving Accidents by Flood and Field, 
Of haire-breadth ſcapes !th'immunent deadly breach ; 
Of being taken by the inſolent foe; 
And ſold toſlavery. Of my redemption thence, 
And portance in my Travellers hiſtory. 
W herein of Antars vaſt,and Deſarts wilde, 
Rough Quarries, Rocks,& Hils,whoſe heads touch bea- 
| It was my hint to ſpeake. Such was my Proceſle, 
' And of the Canibals that each others cate, 
The Azthropophags,and men whole heads 
Grew beneath their ſhoulders. Theſe things to heare, 
Would Deſdemona (erioully inciime : 
But {till the houſe affaires would draw her hence: 
W hich ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
She'ld come againe,and with a greedy eare 
Devoure up my diſcourſe. Which I obſerving, 
Tooke oncea pliant houre,andtouns good meancs 
To draw from her a prayer of carneſt heart, 
That I would all my Pilgrimage dilate, 
W hereof by parcels ſhe had fom«thing heard, 
But not diſtinctively : I did conſent, 
And often did beguile her of her teares, 
( When I did ſpeake of ſome diſtreſletull ſtroke 
That my youth ſuffer'd : My ſtory being done, 
She gave me for my painesa world of kiſſes: 
She {wore in faith twas ſtrange,twas paſſing ſtrange, 
"Twas pittifull ; twas wondrous pitrifull. 
She wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe wiſh'd 
| That heaven had made her ſuch a man.She thank'd me, 
And bad me if I had a friend that lov'd her, 
I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 
' And that would wooe her. Vpon this hint I ſpake, 
She lov'd me for the dangers I have paſt, 
And I lov'd her,that ſhe did pitty them, 
This ofiley is the witch-craft I have ug'd. 
Here comes the Lady ; Let her witneſſe it, 


Enter Deſdemona,Tano, Attendants, 


Dske, Tthinke this tale would win my Daughter too, 
Good Brabantio,take up this mangled matter at the beſt: 
Men doe their broken Weapons rather uſe, 

Then their bare hands. 

\ Bra, Ipray you hearc her ſpeake : 

If ſhe confefle that ſhe was balfethe wooer, 

Deftruction on my head,if my bad blame 

Light on the man. Come hither gentle Miſtris, 
Doe you perceive inall his Noble company, 

| Where moſt you owe obeclence ? 

De/ſ. My Noble father, 

Idoeperceive herea divided duty, 
Toyoul am bound for life,and education : 
My life and education both doe learne me, 

How toreſpe&t you. Yeu are the Lord of duty, 
| I am hitherto your daughter. But here's my husband ; 
| And ſo much duty,as my Mother ſhew'd 
| 


hr — 


(ven, 


| 


mn, 


To you,preferring you before her father : 


So much I challenge, that I may profeſle 


Due to the Moore my Lord. 

Bra, God be with you : I have done- 1 
Pleaſe it your Grace,on to the State affaires ; 
I had rather to adopt a child than pet it, 
Come hirher Moore , 
I here doe give thee that with all wy heart, 
Which but thou haſt already,with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee, For your ſake(Tewel] ) 
I am glad at foule,I have no other child ; 
For thy eſcape wonld teach me tyranny 
To hang clogs onthem, I have done my Lord, 

Dake. Let me ſpeake like your ſelfe : 
And lay a Sentence, 
Which like a griſe,or ſtep may helpe theſe Eovers, 
When remediesare paſt,the griefes arc ended 
By ſeeing the worſt,which late on hopes depended, 
To mourne a miſchicfe that is paſt and gone, 
Is the next way to draw new miſchicte on. 
W hat cannot be preſerv'd,when Fortune takes x 
Patience,her Injury a mockery makes- 
The robb'd that ſmiles,ſteals ſomthing from the Thiefe, 
He robs himſclfe,that ſpendsa bootleſlegriefe. 

Bra. So ket the Turke of Cyprusus beguile, 
We loſe it not ſo long as we can ſmile : 
He beares the ſentence well that nothing beares, 
Bur the free comfort which from thence he heares. 
But he beares both the ſemtence,and the ſorrow, 
That to pay griefe,muſt of poore Patience borrow. 
Theſe Sentences,to Sugar,or to Gall, 
Being ſtrong on both ſides,are Equivocall. 
But words are words,I never yet did heare ; 
That the bruiz'd heart was piercedthrough the care, 
I humbly belcech you proceed to th'Afﬀaires of State. 

Dwke, The Turke with a moſt mighty preparation 
makes for Cyprus ; Orhel/o,the Fortitude of the place is 
beſt knowne ro you. And though we have there a Subſti- 
tute of moſt allowed ſtyiciency ; yet opinion , amore 
Sovcraigne Miltris of Effects, throwes a more fate 
voyce on you: you mult therefore be content to flubber 
the groſle of your new Fortunes , with this more ſtub- 
borne,and boyſterousexpedition. 

Othe, The Tyrant Cuſtome,moſt Grave Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and Steele Coach of Warre 
My thrice-driven bed of Downe. 1 doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt Alacrity, 
I find in hardnefle : and doe undertake 
This preſent warre againit the Oztomires. 
Moſt humbly therefore bending to your State. 
I crave fitdiſpolition for my Wife, 
Due reference of Place,and Exhibition, 
With ſuch accomodation and beſort 
As leveis with her breeding. 

Dake, Why,at her Fathers. 

Bra. Iwill not have it ſo, 

Gthe, NorlT. 

Def. Nor would | there reſide, 
To put my father inimpatient thoughts 
By beiug in his eye. Moſt Gracious Duke, 
To my unfolding,lend your proſperous care, 
And let me find a Character 1n your voyce 
Taſſiſt my ſimplenefle. 

Duke, What would you Deſdemona ? 

Deſ. That I lovethe Moore,to live with him, 


My downe-right violence,and ſtormie of Fortunes 
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May trumpet tothe world, My heart's ſubdu'd 


Even to the very quality of my Lord ; 


| 1 faw Orhello's vidage in his minde, 

| And to bis honours and hs valiant parts, 

- | Did Imy ſouleand fortunesconſecrate. 
| Sothat (deere Lords) if I be left behind 


| AMoth of Peace,and he goe to the War, 


| | TheRites for why Ilove him,are bereft me s 


| And I a heavy interim ſhall ſupport 


| By hisdeare abſence, Let me goe with hint, 


Othe, Let her have your voyce. 


| Youch with me heaven; therefore beg it not 
| To pleaſe the Palate of my Appetite : 


Nor to comply with heatthe yong effects 


| In my defun&,and proper fatisfaion. 


Butto be free,and bounteous to her minde : 
And heaven defend your good ſoules,that you 
I will your ſerious and great bnſinefle {cant 
When ſhe is with me. No;when light wing'd 


| Offeather'd (p14, ſeele with wanton dulneſle 


My ſpeculative,and oific'd Inſtrument : 


thinke 


Toyes 


That my Diſports corrupr,and taint my buſineſlc : 


Let Houſe-wives make a Skillet of my Helme, 
And all indigne,and baſe advetlities, 


| Make head againſt my Eſtimation. 


Dwke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her Ray,or going : th'Afaire cryes hafte : 


And ſpeed mult anſwer it. 
Sen, You muſt away to night. 
Othe, With all my heart. 


Deke. At nine i*th morning, here wee'l meet againe. 


Othello,leave ſome Onlicer behind 
And he ſhallour Commiilion bring to you : 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpect 
As doth import you. 
Othe. So pleaſe your Grace,my Ancient, 
A man he is of honeſty and trult : 
To his conveyance 1 afligne my wife. 
Wijth what elte needfull,your good Grace ſhall 
To be ſent after me. 
Dzke. Lxt.itbeſo: 
Good nightto every one. And Noble Signior, 
It Vertue no delighted beauty lacke, 


She has deceiv'd her tather,and may thee. 
Othe. My life upon her faith, Honeſt /470, 

My De/demona mult 1 leave to thee : 

[ prythee let thy wife atrend on her, 

And bring them after intheir beſt adyantage. 

Come Deſdemona,1 have butan houre 

Of Love,of worldly matter,and dire&ion 

Toſpeake with thee, We mult obey the rim? 
Roa. Iago. 

| Jago. Whatfailt thou nobie heart ? 

Red. What will I doe,thinkſt thou ? 

lago. Why goe to bed and ſleepe. 

Red. 1 will incontinently drowne my ſelfe. 


\ thou filly Gentleman? 


Phyſitian. 


thinke 


Your Son-in Law is farre more faire than blacke. 
Sen, Adieu brave Moore,uſe Deſdemona well. 
Bra. Looketo her( Moore)if thou haſt cyes to ſee; 


Ext, 


: Eccit, 


ſage, Tfthou doſt,I ſhall never love thee after, Why 


Rod. It is fillinefle olive , whento live istorment : 
andthen have we 8preſcription to dye,when death is our 


Jago, Oh villanous : I bave look'd upon the world 
orfouretimosſeven yeares, and ſince I could diſtinguiſh 


| 
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knew how to love himſelfe. Ere I would ſay , I would 
drowne my ielfe forthe love ofa Gynney Hen; 1 would 
change my hamaniry with a Baboone. fb 

Rea. What ſhould I doe,l confeſle it is my ſhane to 
be ſo fond,but'it isnot in my vertue roamend it. 


lago. Vertue? A tigge, tis in our ſelves that wee are | 


thus, or thus, Our Bodies arc our Gardens,to the which, 
eur Wilsare Gardiners, So that if we will plant Net- 
tels, or {owe Lettice * Set Hyſope,and weede up Time : 
Supply it with one gender of Hearbes,or diftrat it with 
many : either have it fterrill with idlenefſe , or manu- 
red with Induſtry, why the power and Corrigible au- 
thority of thislies in our Wils. If the braine of our lives 
had not one ſcale of Reaſon, to poyſe another of Senſu- 
ality , the blood , and baſenefſe of our Natures would 
conduct us to moſt prepoſtrous Concluſions. But wee 
have reaſon to coole our raging Motions, or carnall 


Stings, or unbitted Laifts 2 whereot I takethis, that you | 


call Loveto be a SeR, or Seyens 

Red. Itcannotbe. 

{ago. lt is meerely a Luſt ofthe Blood,and apermiſſi- 
on ot the will. Come, be a man : drowne thy ſelfe ? 
Drowne Cats, and blind Puppies. 1 have profeſt me thy 
Eriend,and 1 confeſſe me knit to thy deſerving,with Ca- 
bles of perdurable toughneſle. I could never better ſteed 
thee than now. Put money in thy purſe : follow thou 
the Warres,defeat thy favour, with an uſurped Beard, 1 
ſay, put money in thy purſe. It cannot belong that De/- 
demons ſhould continue herloveto the Moore, Put Mo- 
ney wn thy purſe: nor he his to her-It wasa violent Com- 
mencement in her, and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable Se- 


will tinde the errours of her choycc. Therefore put mo- 
ney in thy purſe. If thou wilt needs damne thy ſelfe, doe 
it a moredelicate way then drowning- Makeall the mo- 


not too hard for my wits, and all the Tribe of hell, thou 
ſhalt enjoy her : therefore make money : a pox of drows- 
ning thy leclfe,it is cleane our of the way. . Seeke thou rg- 
ther to bee hang'd in compaſling thy joy, then to bee 
drown'd,and goe withour her. 


iſſue ? Is | 

Iago, Thou art ſure ofme : Goe make money : I have 
told thee often, and I re-tell thee againe, and againe, 1 
hate the Moore. My cauſe is hearted ; thine hath no leſſe 
reaſon. Let us be conjunRive in our revenge, againſt 


pleaſure , me a ſport. There are many Events in the 
Wombe of Time, which will be delivered. Traverſe,goe, 
provide thy money. We will have more of this to mor- 
roWe Adien, | >a : pony 

Rod.. Where ſhall we meet 1'th morning? 

Tago, Atmy lodging. 

Rod. llebe withthee betimes,, _ _ - 

Iago, Goe to.farewell. Doe you here Rogorigo ? 

Red. Ileſellall my Land. Gap Exits 

Iago. This doe I ever make my Foole,my purſe : 
For I mine owne gain'd knowledge ſhouldprophans 
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If 1 would time expend with ſuch a Swaine, 


But 


A 
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betwixt a Benefit,and an injury , I never found manthat | 


queſtration, put but money in thy purſe. Theſe Moores | 
arechangeablein their wals : fill thy purſe with money, | 
Thefood that to him now is asluſhious as Locuſts, ſhall |: 
to him ſhortly bee as bitter as Coloquintida. Shee muſt | 
change for youth : when ſhee is ſated with his body, ſhe | 


Red, Wiltthou be faſt to my hopes, if Fdepend onthe | 


him. If thou canſt Cuckold him , thou doſt thy ſelfe a 
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ney thou canſt : If Sanctimony and a fraile vow , be- | 
twixt an erfing Barbarian, and ſuper-ſubtle Venetian: be |. 
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The Tragedy of Othello 


Eut for my Sport,and Profit : 1 hate the Moore, 
And it is thought abroad,that twixt my ſheets 


He ha's done my Otfice, 1 know not if t be true, 


Bur 1, for mcere ſuſpition in that kiude, 
Will doe,as it for Surety. He holds me well, 
The better ſhall my purpoſe worke on him: 
Caffio's a proper man : Let me ſee now, 

To get this place,and to plume up my will 


In double Knavery. How ? how ? Let's ſee. 


After ſome time,to abuſe Othello's eares, 

That he is too famitiar with his wite : 

Be hath aperſon anda ſmooth dilpoic 

To be ſuſpected : fram'd to make women falfe, 

The Moore is of a free,and open Naturc, 

That thinkes mcn honeſt, thar but ſeemc to be fo, 
And will as tenderly be lead by*ch'Noſe 

As Aſſes are : 

T havet: it is engendred : Hell,and Night, 

Muſt bring this monſtrous Birth, to the worles light. 
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Enter e 1 ontan,and Gentlemen. 


Afon. What from the Cape,can you diicerne at Sea ? 
x Gey. Nothing at all,it is a high wrought Flood : 
I cannot *twixt the heaven and the Maine, 
Detcry a Sayle. 


Mon, Merhinkesgthe wind hath ſpoke alond at Land, 


A fuller blaſt ne*re ſhooke our Battlemunts ; 

IF it hath ruand ſo upon the Sea, 

What ribbcs of Oake, when Mountaincs melt on them, 

Can hold the Mortics. What ſhall we heare of this? 
2 A Scgregation of the Turkith Fleet : 

For doe but ſtand upon the foaming Shoare, 

The chidden Billow tecmes to pelt the cioudes, 


The wind- ſhak*d-Surge, with high & monſtrous Maine, 


Secmcs to cait water on the burning Beare, _ 
And quench the Guai ds of tWever-tixed Pote ; 
I never did like mole{iation view 
On the cnchated Flood. 

Mea. If thatthe Turkith Heet 
Be not inſhelter'd,aud embay'd,thcy are drown'd, 
It is impollible to b.are 1t out, 


Eatera Gentleman, 
3 Newes Laddes : our warres arc done : 
The deſperate Tempeſt hath fo bang'd the Turkes, 
Thar their debgnemer:t halts, A Nodlc ſhip of Venice, 
Hath ſcene a grievous v. racke and {ntferance 
On moſt part of their Fleet. 
Alon. How ? Is this true ? 


3 Thc Ship is here put inzA Veroneſſo, Michael Cafſio 


Licutenaatrothe warlike Moore, Othello, 
1s come on Shore : the Moore him{elte at Sea, 
And is 1n full Commiilion heere for Cyprxs. 
Mn, lam glad on't : 
Tis a worthy Governor. 
3 Butthis ſame C/7o, though he ſpeake of comfort, 
Touching the Turkiſh loſle, 3 ct helookes ſadly, 
And prayesthe Moore be ſafe; for they were partcd 


| With fowleaud vielent Tempett. 


Men. Pray heavens he be : 
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Forl have ſcrv'd him, and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier, Lers to the Sex-fide (hoa) 
As wellto ſce the Veſlell thats comein, 
As to throw-our our eyes for brave Othello, 
Even till we makethe Maine, and th'Eriall blew, 
And indiſtinct regard. 

Gent. Come, lets doe ſo ; 
For every Minute is expeancy 
Ot more Arrivancy. 


Eater (aſſio. 

C*/ſi. Thankes you, the valiant of the warlike Ile, 
That foapproove the Moore : Oh let the heavens 
Give him defenceagainſtthe Elements, 

For I have loſt him on a dangerous Sez, 

Mon, Is he wellſhip'd ? 

Caſſi, His Barke is [toutly Timber'd,and his Pylot 
Ot very expert, and approv'd Allowance; 
Theretore my hope's (not ſarfettedto death ) 


| Stand tn bold Cure. 


within. A Sajile,a Saile,a Saile. 
Caſjio, What noyſe ? 
Gert, The Towne isempty ; on the brow o'th'Sea 
Stand rankes of People,and they cry a Sayle, 
( 4//io, My hopesdoe ſhape him for the Governour, 
Gent They doe diſcharge their ſhot of courteſie, 
Qur friends,at leaft, 
Caſſis, I pray yeu fir goc forth, 
And give ustiuth who tis that is artiv'd. 

Gent, I ſhall. Exit, 
Corn. Bot good Lievtenant,is your Generall wiy'd? 
Caſſie. Mult fortunately : he hath atchiev*da Maid 

That prragons deicription,and wilde Fame : 
One that excels the quirkes of blazoning Pens, 
And in th efſentiail Veliure of Creation, 
Do's tire the Ingeniver. 
| Euter Gentleman, 
How now ? W ho hasputin? 
Gent. 11s one {ago,Ancient tothe Generall, 
Caſio. Ha's had moit tavourable,and happy ſpeed: 
Tem «Its thewlelves,high Scas,arnd bowling winds, 
The guicr'd Rockes,and Congregated Sands, 
Traitors en:teep'd,to enclogge the guiltleſle Keele, 
As having fenfe ot Bcaur; ,d ec omit 
Their mortali Ntores,letting goe ſafely by 
Thedivine De/dimona. _— 
ſon. What is ſhe ? 
Cafſio. She that I ſpake of : 
Our great Captaines Captaine, 
Left in the conduct of the bold avs, 
Whoſe footing here anticipaces oar thonghts, 
A Senights ſpeed. Great ove, Othello ouard, 
And ſwell his Saile with thine owne powrefull breath, 
That he may bleſſe this Bay with his call Ship, 
Make loves quicke pants in De/demonaes armes, 
Give renew'd fire to ourextinRed Spirits, 


Enter Deſdemona, Jago Roderigo,and e/Emilia. 

Oh behold, 
The riches of the ſhip is come on Shore : 
You men of Cyprus,let her have your knees. 
Haile to thee Lady ; and the grace of Heaven, 
Pctore,behind rhee,and on every hand 
Enwheele thee round. 

Def. I charke you,valiant Caſo, 


Cs a. Ae. ds, a. 


| What tydingscan youtell me of my Lord? 
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| Def. Oh,but I feare : 
| Howloſt you company ? 
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Caf; He is not arrivd,nor know I ought F 
Butthat he's well,and wall be ſhortly heere, 


{aſe The great contention of the Sea and Skies, 
parted our fellowſhip. Bur hearke,a Saile. 
within, A. Saile,a Salle, 
Gent, They give this greeting to the Cittadell ; 
This likewiſe isa friend. 
aſe See for the Newes : 
Good Auctent,you are welcome. Welcome Miltris : 
[et it not gall your patience (good /ags ) 
That I extend my Manners, Tis my Breeding, 
That gives me this bold ſhey of Courtelie, =» 
Iago. Sir, would the give you ſo muchot her lips, 
As of her rogue ſhe oft beſtowes of ine, 
You would have enough, 
Deſ. Alas : ſhe has no {peech. 
lago, 1 nfaith too much : 
I find it ſtill, when I have leave toſleepe, 
Marry before your Ladyſhip,I grant, 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
And chides with thiaking. 
Emil, You havelittle cauſe tofay ſo. 
Iago.Come on,come on: you are Pictures out of dores: 
Bels in your Parlors : Wilde-Cats in your Kitchens : 
Saints in your 10juries : Divels being offended : 
Players 13 your Huſ-yifery,and Huſwives in'your beds: 
Def, Oh, fie uponthee,ſlanderer. 
Iago. Nay,lt 1s true: orelſe I ama Turke, 
You riſe to play,and goe to bed to worke. 
e/AEmil, You ſhall not write my praiſe, 
lago, No,lztme not. 
De: What would'ſt write of me, if thou ſhould'it 
pratle me. 
lago, Oh,gentle Lady,dee not put me too, 
For I am nothing,if not Criticall. 
Def. Come on,atlay. 
There's one gone to the Rarbour ? 
lag. I Madam. 
Def. T am not merry : but I dee beguile 
Thething [ ain,by ſeeming otherwiſe, 
Come, how wouldit thou praile me ? 
lago. Tam 4a90t It, bur indeed my invention comes 
from my Pate, Birdlime does from Freezc , it pluckes 
out Bratnes and all. but my Muſe labours, and thus ſhe 
Isdeliyercsd. 


If ſhe be foire,and wiſe ; faireneſſeand wit, 
The ones for uſe,the other uſeth it, 
Def. Vicllprais'd; 
How if ſhe be biacke and witty ? | 
lago. If foe be blache,ana thereto have aw:t, 
Shel fird a white,that ſpall her blackaeſſe fit. 


Def. Worſeand worſe, 

| vEmil. How if fairc and focliſh, 

| 1azo, She never yet was fooliſh that was faire, 
For even her folly helpt her to an heire, 

Defd. Theſe are old fond Parzdoxes , to make Fooles 
ph 7th'Alehouſe. What miſerable praiſe haſte thou 
| for her that's foule and fooliſh, 
| 


| layo, Theres none ſo foule and fooliſh thereunto, 

| But does foule prankes which faire,aud wiſe-ones doe, 
| Deſd. Oh hcavy ignorance : thou praiſeſt the worſt 
belt, But what praiſe couldſt thou beſtow on a deſer- 


I 


- 
—— 
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lago. She that was ever faire,and never proud, 
Haa Fongue at will, and yet was never loud : 
Never l:chr gold,and yet went never gay, 

Fled fromher wiſh,and Jet laid now I may, 

She that being angred, her revenge being nie, 

Bad ner wrong ſtay,and her diſpleaſure fly . 

She that m wiſedume never was ſo fratle, 

To changethe Cods-head for the Salmons taile : 
She that could thinke,and newv'r diſcloſe her mind, 
See Sultsrs followm 0 ,and not looke behiad : 

She was a Wioht,(if everſuch Wights were ) 

Deſ” To doe what ? 

lags, Toſuchle Foeles,and chronicle ſmall Beere, 


'Defd. Oh moſt lame and impotent concluſion. Doe 
not learne of him e-Emil/ir , though he be thy husband. 
How tay you (Caſſis ) is henot a moſt prophane, and li- 
beral! Counſailor ? 

Cafſios He ſpeakes home ( Madam ) you may rejliſh 
him more in the Sonidicr,than in Echdller. 

{ago, He takes her by the palme : I, we-lfaid, whit- 
per, Withas little a x «b as this, will I cn{rare as great 
a Hy as Cai». I, ſmile upon her, doe : 1 wili gyve thee 
in thine owne Courtſhip. You fay true , tis to indced. 
If ſuchrrickes asthele itrip you out of your Lievtenan- 
try,it had beene better you had not kiſs'd your three fin- 
gers ſo oft, which now ag2ine you are moſt apt to play 
the Sir,in. Very good : well kits'd, and excellent Curt- 
ſiz: tis fo indeed. Yet apgaine, your fingers to your 
lippes ? Woeuld they were Cliſter-pipes for your 
ſake. 

The Moore,I k.now his Trumpet. 

Cafſio. Tis truely ſo. 

Def. Lets mect him,and receive him. 

Caſſio, Loce,wherc he Comes: 


Extcr Orkelloand eAttendants. 


Och. O,my faire Wart jour. 

Deſ. My detre Othello, 

Oth, Ie gives mie wonder, great as my content 
To fee you here before me. 
Oh my toulcs joy : 
[fafter every Tempeſt, come ſuchicalmes, 
May the windes blow,tillthey have waken'd death : 
And letthelabouring Barke climbe hils of Seas 
Olympus high : and ducke againe aslow, 
As hel's from heaven. Ifit were 20w to dye, 
Twere now to be moſt happy. For l fcare, 
My ſoule bath her content to abſoiutc, 
Thar not another comfort like to this, 
Succeeds inunknownc Fate. 

Def, The heavcns forbid 

Bnt that our Loves 
And Comforts ſhould cncreafe 
Even as our dayes doe grow« 

Othe. Amcuntothar (ſweer Powers) 
I cannot ſpeake enough of this contcur, 
It ſtoppes me here tit is too mucnh of jcy; 
And this,and this the greateſt diſcords bez 
That ere our hearts ſhall make. 


4 


ng woman indeed 2 One, that in the authority of her 
| 


{ 4 
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| the Pegges that make this Muſicke,as honeſt as1 am. ' 
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Iago, Ohyouarewell-ran'd now : But le ſetdowne | 


Qthe. 
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T he Tragedy of Othello 


Othe. Come,let us to the Caſtle. 
Newes (Friends) our warres are done : 
The Turkes are drown'd. | 
How doe's my oldacquaintance of this Iile ? 
(Hony)you ſhall be well deftr*d in Cyprus, 
I have found great loveamongſt them, Oh my Sweet, 
I prattle out of faſhion,andI doat 
In mine owne comforts. Iprythee,good [ago, 
Goe tothe Bay,and difimbarke thy Coffers ; 
Bring thouthe Maſter to the Cirtadell, 
He is a good one,and his worthineſle 


| Doe's challenge muck reſpeft, Come Deſdemora, 


Once more weil metat Cyprus. 
Exit Othell7 and Deſdemona. 
Iago. Do you meet me preſently at the harbour. Come 
thicher,if thou be'ſt valiant, (as they ſay baſe men being 
in love, have then a Nobility in their Natures, more than 
is native tothem )liſt-me ;z the Lievtenant to night wat- 
ches on the Court of Guard. Firſt, I muſt tcil thee this : 
Deſdemona,is directly in love with him. 
Rod. With him? W hy, tis not poilidle, 
lags. Lay thy finger thus ; ard le: thy ſoule be inftru» 
ed. Marke me with what vio'eicc thee lov'd the 
Moore,but for bragetrg, agd telling her fantaſticali lies. 
Tolove hun til tor prating , let 3307 thy diſcreet heart 
thinke it. Her eye muſt os fed, And what delight {hall 


0 
I 


ſhe have to itooke on the Divch ? When the blood 1s 


mace all 574th che Act of Sport, there ſhould be a game 
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tocnii.me it,and to give ſatiety a ircſh appetite, Lov ee : 


lineffe 12 favourgtimpatiy in yeares, Manners , and Beau- | 


ties: ail which the Moore 1s defective 11. Nov for 
want of theſe requir d Conveniences , her delicate tcn- 
derneſſervill find it {elfe abus'd,bezin to heave the gorge, 


difreiliſh and adhorre the Moore , very Natare will w- | 


TT RG — —  — — _ 


ſtruc her in it, and compell her to lome tecund choyer, 
Now ſir,this granted ( as 1t 1s a molt pregnant and vi. 


% 
FE: 


forc'd poſition)who ſtands fo eminent in the agree 


1 


this Fort unegas ( z//to doe's: a Knave very voluble : no | 
furthcr conſcionable,than in putting on the meere forme | 


of Civi:l,and humane {ccming, for the better compaſie of 


his Salt, and molt hidicn looſe Aﬀecion? W hy none, 


why none : A flippery,and ſubtle Knave,a finder of occa- 
ſion: that ha's an eye can ſtampe,and counterfeit Advan- 
rages, though trac Advantage never preſent it (cife. A 
Diveilith Knave : beſides, the Knave 1s handſome,yong : 
and hath ailthoſe requitires in him , that folly and greene 
mindes looke aiter. A pcitiient compleat Knave, and the 
woman hath found him alrcady, | 

Rod. I cannot belceve that in ker, ſhe's fuil of moſt 
leſs'd condition, 

Loo, Bicks'd hgges-end. The Wine ſhee drinke 1s 
mad: of Grapes. If ſhe bad becneblefs'd, ſhee would 
never havelov'd the Moore: Bleis*d padding, Didit thou 
not {ce her paddle with the paime of his hand ? Did:t nor 
marke that? 

Rod. Yes,gthat I did ; but that was but curteſie, 

Tago, Leachery by this band : an Index, and obſcure 
prologue to the Hiſtory of Luſt and foule 7 houghts, 
They met ſo neere with their lippes , that their breathes 
embrac'd rogerber, Villanous thoughrs Rodorigo, when 
theſe mutal-tlities ſo marſhall the way, hard at hand 
comes the Maſter , and maine exerciſe, th'incorporate 
concluſion: Piſh. But fir, be you ru'd by mee. I have 
brought you from Venice. Watch you to night; for 
the command, Ile lay't upon yon. Caſio knowes you 
not : Ile not be farre from you. Doe you find ſome oc- 
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cation toanger Caſſio, either by ſpeaking too loud, gx 
tainting bis diſcipline, or frem what other {+ 
jou picaſe , which the time ſhall more tavOurably Mie 
nilter. 

Rod. Well. 

Iago. Sir, he's raſh, and very ſodaine in Choler; ang 
happily may ſtrike at yeu,provoke him that he may for 
even out of that will I cauſe theſe of Cyprus to Mutiny, 
W hoſe qualification ſhall come into no truetaſte aguine, 
but by the difplanting of (70. So ſhall you have a ſhor. 
ter Journey to your defires , by the meanes I ſhallthen 
have to preferre them. And the impediment moſt pro. 
fitably removed,without the which there were no expe» 
ctation of our proſperity. 

Red, 1 will doe this, if you can bring it to any OPpor. 
cu01ty a 

[ago. T warrant thee. Mect me by akd by at theCity. 
dcl, I muſt fetch his neceflarics a ſhore. Farewell, 

Rod. Adicus. Exit, 

[ago. That Cafſis lovesher,I doc well beiecy't; 
Thar ſhe loves him, 11s apt,ard cf great crecite, 

The Moore (bowbeit that 1encure him not ) 

[Is ot a conliant loving,nutle Nature, 

And 1 darethinke,he'ic prove to Deſdemorns. 

A mt deare husband. Now I dee love her too, 

Nor out of abſolute i{t, (though peradventure 

I ſtandaccountant for az great aſinne) 

Bur partiy led to dyct my Revenge, 

Forthat ] doc ſutpeR the lulty Moore 

Hath lea;:tinto my feat. The thought whereof, 
Dot!:( ike a poy torous Minerall Jgnaw my Inwards ; 
And n»thing can,or ſhall content my Soule 

31:iTain ceven'd with himwife for witee 

Gr tailing {-.yet that I put the Moore, 

Atlkait in oa iclouzic io ftrong, 

Tuzt judgront cannot cure. Whichthing to doe, 

It this voMre Trath of Vemce,whom I trace 

or Eis ora ky ut g,ftand the putting on, 

lie have ou eMC ed Ca/510 cn the bip, 

uſe bim tc. rhe Moorcyin the right garbe 

+1 Tfeare Caſſio with my Night-Cezp too) 
Nc rs Moore thenko me, love meand reward me, 
Fu; nat irg him egregioufly an Aﬀe, _ 

Ani pra-.:'10g wen Fig peice and quict, 
Even to m-Gnefic. Tis heie ; but yer corfusd, 
Knaveri:s plaine face,is never lecne,till vs'd, 


TEST 
J 


Ext, 
| 


Scena Secunda, | 


Enter Othello's Herald with a Proclamation. 


Herald, It is Othefs's pleaſure , our Noble and Vali- 
ant Generall; Thar upon certaine Tydings now arrl7 ©, 
importing the meere perdition of the Turkiſh Fleet» 
every man put himſelfe into Triumph. Some to dance, 
ſome to make Bonhires , each man, to what Sport 90 
Revels his addition leads him. For beſides theſe benic- | 
ficiall Newes, itis the Celebration of his Nuptiall, $0 
much was his pleaſure ſhould be proclaimed. All olſt- 
ces are open,and there is full liberty of Feaſting from - 


ens © un. wee oops 


- — 


E 


It, 


the Moore of Uenice. 


preſent houre of five, till the Bell have told eleven. 
eſſe the Ile of Cyprus,and our Noble Generall Grhello. 
Exit, 


Enter Othello, Deſdemona,Cafſio and «Attendants. 
Othel.Good Michael, looke you torhe Guard to night. 
Lerstcach our ſelves that honourable ſtop, 

Not to out-{port difcretion- 

Caſe 1ago hath direction what to doe. 

But notwithſtanding with my perfonall eye 

Will I looke to't. 

 Othe. Tago,is molt honeſt ; a 
Michael, goodnight. To morrow with your carlicll, 

Let me have ſpeech with you. Come my deare Lov, 


The purchaſe made;the fruits are to enſue, 


That profit's yet to come tweene me,and you. | 
Goodnight. Exit, 
Entcr Tago. 
Caf. Welcome Iago; we muſttothe Watch. 
lag), Not this houre Lievrenant: tis nor yet ten oth 
Clocke, Our Generall caſt us thus carly for the love of 
his Deſ4c:mona : Whom,let us not therefore blame z he 
hath not yct made wanton the night with her 3 and ſlice 
is ſport for 1-ve. 
Caf. She'sa moſt exquiſite Lady. 
Jago, And le warrant her,full of Game. 
Ca/. Indeed ſhee's a molt treſh and delicate creature 
Iago. What an eye ſhe ha's? 
Methinkes it ſounds a parley to provocaiion- 
Caf. An inviting eye 3 
And yet me thinkesright modelt. 
lago. And when ſhe ſpeaks; 
Is 1t no: an Alarum to Love ? 
Caf, She is indeed perfeftion. 
Iago. Well : happineſſe to therr ſheets, Come Lieve- 
tenant, have a ſtope of Wine, and here without arc a 


| brace of Cyprus Gallants,that would faine have a mea» 
fareto the health of blacke Orhelo., 

(af. Not to night,good ago : I have very poore, and 
| unhappy Braines for drinking. 1 could well wiſh cour- 
| teſle would 11went ſome other cuſtome of cntertaine- 
ment, 

lago, Oh, they are our Friends : but one Cup , le 
drinke for you. 

Caſſ1, T kave drunke but one Cup to night , and that 
was crattily qualified tov ; and behold what innovation 
tmakes here. Iam infortunate in the infirmity,and darc 
not taske my weakenefle with any more. 

lago, What man? tis anighrof Revels, the Gallants 
deſire it. 

Caf, Where arethey ? 
| Jago. Here,atthe doore : T pray you call them in. 
| Caf, He doo't,but it diſlikes me. 

Jago, It I can faſten but ene Cup upon him 
With that which he bath drunke tonight alrcadv, 


| Hel be as full of Qnarrell,and offence 


As my yong Miſtris Dog, 
Now my ficke Foole Xodorigo, 

hom Love hath turn'd almo# the wrodg ſide our, 
To Deſdemona hath ronight Carrows'd, | 
Potations,pottle-deepe ; and be's to watch. 
Three «le of Cyprus, Noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 

very Elementsof this warlike Iſle) 

Have Ito night flaſter'd with tlewing Cups, 
Andthey Watch too. 


— 


| 


| 
| 
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Now 'mong(t this Flocke of Drunkards, 
Aml1 to put our Cſſio.in ſome Aon | 
Tharmay offend the Ifle. But here they come. 


Enter Caſſio, Montano,and Gentlemen, 
If conſequencedoe but approve my dream, 
My Boat fayles freely,both with windand ſtreame. 
( 4/.* Fore heaven,they have given mea rowle already, 


Aon. Good faith a little one : not paſt a Pint, as lam 
2 SOuldier, 


1ago. Some Wine hoa, 

eAnd ttt me the Cannahsn clinke,clinke : 

end let me the (annakin clinke. 

A Souldiers a man : Oh mans life's biit a ſpan, 

phy thea let a Souldier drinke, 

Some Wine Boyes. : 

Caf. * Fore heaven : an exccllent Song, 

{ago, 1lcarn'd itin England : where indeed they are 
moſt potent in Potting. Your Dane, your Germane, and 
your {wag-belly*d Hollander,(drinke hoa)are nothing to 
your Engliſh, 

_ Caſio, Is your Engliſhman ſo exquiſite in his drin- 
king ? 
lago, Why, he drinkes you with facilitie , your Dane 
dead drunke. He ſwcares not to overthrow your Al- 
maine. He gives your Hollander a vomit , cre the next 
Pottie can be fiil'd, | 

Co/. Tothe health of our Generall. _ | | 

M53.1 am tor it Lievtcnant : and Ile doe you Iuſtice. 

ſago. Oh ſweet England. | 

King Stephen was and-a worthy Pecre, | 

His Breeches coſt him but a (rowne. 

He held them fixepence all to deere, 

1th that he call'd the T aytor Lowne : 

He was alVioht of high Renowne, 

And thou art but "of lew derree - 

Ts Pride that puls the Countrey downe, [ 

And take thy awl'd Cloakg about thee, | 
come Wine hoa. | 

Caſſio, Why rthisis a more exquiſite ſong thag the ©- | 
ther. 

[ago. Wil you hear t againe ? 

Caſ. No : for I hold him tobe un.vorthy of his place, 
that do's thole things. Well : heav'ns above all; and 
there be loules mult be ſaved, and there betoules muſt not 
be faved. 

Iago. Its true,good Licvtenant, | | 

Caſ, For minc owne part,no cffcice tothe Generall, 
nor any man of quality ; | hope to ve ſaved, | 

lago, And {oGdoel too Lievtenant, 

(afſio. I 1( but by your leave ) not before me, The 
Licvtenant isto be ſaved beforethe Ancient. Letz have | 
no more ofthis : Its to our affaires. Forgive us our 
linnes : Gentlemen lets looke to our buſincife; Doe not | 
thinke Gentlemen,I am drunke ; this is my Ancient, this 
IS ny riglit hand, and this 1s my Ifr, 1 aw not drunke 

now : I can and well enough,and I fpcake well enough. 
&ent, Excellent well, 
Caſ. Why very well then : you maſt not thinke then, | 
that I am drunke. Ry 

HMontan, Toth'Platforns ( Maſters ) come, lets ſet 
the Watch. n a 

Iago, You ſce this fellow that 1s gone before, 

He 1s a Soldier, fit to ſtand by Ceſar, 
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And give dire&tion. And doe bur ſee his vice 
Tis to his vertuea juſt Equinox, 
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The oneas long as th'other, Tis pitty of him : 
1 feare the truſt O:hefopurs him 1n, 
On ſome odde time of his infirmity 
Will ſhake this [fland. 

Hon, But is heoften thus ? 

Iago: Tisevermore his prologueto hisſlcepe, 
He'le watch the Horologue a double Ser, 
If drinke rocke not his Cradle. 

ont. It were well 
The Generall were put in mind of it : 
Perhaps he ſees it not,or his good narure 
Prizes the vertue that appeares in Caſſio, 
Andlookes not on his evils : 1s not this true ? 
Enter Rodrigo. 

Tago, How now Rodorigo * 
I pray you after the Lievtenant, goe. 

' Mont, And tis great pitty that the Noble Moore 
Should hazzard ſach a place,ashis owne Second, 
With one ingrafc Infirmity, 

Ie were an honeſt Action; ,to ſay ſo 
To the Moore. 
Ligo, Not I,for this faire Iſland, 
I doelove Cafſio well: and would do: much 
To cure him of this evill.But harke,whar noyle? 
Enter Caſſu purſuing Kodvorigo, 

Ca/. You Rogue: you Raſcall. 

Cor. Whats the matter Lieutenant ? 

Caſe. AKvaveteach me my duty ? Ile beat the 
Kuave into a T wiggen Bottle. 

Rod, bcate me. 

Caſe Dolt thou prate, Rogue ? 

M5n. Nay,good Lievctenant : 
I pray you fir,hold your hand. 

Caf. Let me goe (ir ) 
Or Ile know youore the Mazzard, 

Men. Come,come: you're Drunke. 

Caſſio, Drunke ? 

Iago. Away I fay : goe out and cry a Mutiny. 
Nay good Lieutenant, Alas Gentlemez : 
Helpe hoa. Lieutenant. Sir Montane : 
Helpe maſters. Here's a goodly Watch indecd. 

W ho's th:t which rings the Bell : Diablo,hou ; 
The towne will rife. Fe, fie Lieutenant, 

You'l be ſham'd for ever. 


Enter Othello and Attendants, 

Othe, What is the matter here ? 

IMon, I bled ill, lam burt,bu: not to th'death. 

Othz. Hold for your lives. 

Iag, Hold hoa: Lievterant,Sir ontano,Gemlemen : 
Have you forgot all place of ſenſe and dutie 
Ho!d. The Generall ſpcakes to you ; told for ſhame 

Oth. Why how now hoa? From whence ariſcth this ? 
Are we turd Turkes? andioour ſcives doe that 
Which heaven hath forbid the Orramattes. 
For Chriſtian ſhame,put by this barbarous brawle ; 
He that ſtirres nextto carve for his owne rage, 
| Holds his fovl: light + He cies upon his Motion, 
Silence that dreadfull Bell,it frights the Ifle, 
From her propriety. What is the matter,Maſters, 
Honeſt [ago,that lookes deaa with grieving, 
Speake: who began this ? Onthy lovel charge thee ? 
| Iagoel do not not know: Friendsall,but now,even now 


In Qrarter,and in termeslike Bride and Groome 
| Develtins them for Bed : and then,but nov : 
| (As if ſome Planer had unwitted men) 


] 


{ 


te. 


Swords out,and tilting oneat others breaſts, 
In oppoſition bloody, I cannot ſpeake 
Any beginning to this peeviſh oddes. 
And would in action glorio.s,l had leſt 
Thoſe legges that brought me to apart cf it. 
Oche, How comes it ( Michael ) you are thus forggty 
Ca/. 1 pray you pardon me,lI canvot ſpeake: 
Othe, Worthy ontane,you were wont tobecivill; 
The gravitie and ſtilneſſe of your youth 
The world hath noted. And your name 1s great 
In mouthes of wiſeſt Cenfure. Whats the matter 
That youunlace your reputation thus, 
And ſpend your rich opinion, for thename 
Of a night-braw ler ? Give me anſwer to it, 
Mon. Worthy Orhello,l am hurt todanger, 
Your Ojlicer [ago can informe you, 
While I ſpare ſpeech which ſomething now offends me, 
Of 211 that I doe know,ner know I ought 
By me;thats ſaid, or done amiſle this night, 
V niefle ſelfe-charity be ſometimes a vice, 
And todefend our (clves,it be a ſinne 
W hen viclence affayles us. 
Othe, Now by heaven, 
My bl-od begins my ſafer Guides to rule, 
And paſlion (having my beſt judgement collicd) 
Aſlayes to leade the way. If I once ſtitre, 
Or doe but lift this Arme,the beſt of you 
$hail ſinke 1n my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foule Rout began : Wholct it on, 
Avd he that isapprov'd in this offeuce, 
Though he had twinn'd with me, both at a birth, 


| Shall looſe me. What in a towne of warre, 
1 Yct witde,:he peoples hearts brim-full of feare, 


To manage private,and domeſticke Quarrell ? 
In nigttt,and on the Court and Guard of fafetic? 
Tis mon.trous: /ago,who began't ? 

Mon. If partially Ailtn'd,orleague in ollice, 
Thou doſt deliver more,or lelle than truth, 
Thou art no Souldier. 

[ago. Touch menot ſoneere, 
I had ratherhave this tongue cut from my mouth, 
Than itſhould doe offence to Micha-l (aſſo, 
Yet I perſwade my ſelfe,to ſpeake fo the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. This it is Generall : 
Contano and my iclfe being in ſpeech, 
T here comes a Fellow,crying out for helpe, 
And {aſſto following him with determin'd Sword, 
To exccute pon him. Sir,this Gentleman, 
Steps into (aſſ7o,and intreats his pauſe : 
My ſelfe,the crying fellow did purſue, 
Leſt by his clamour (as it ſo fell out) 
The Towne might fall ia fright. He,(ſwift of foot) 
O:t-ran my purpoſe : and I return'd the rather 
For that I heard the clinke and fall of Fyords, 
And Caſio high in oath : Which till tonight 
I nerz might ay before. When l came backe 
(Forthis was bricfe)I found them cloſe together 
At blow,and thruſt,even as againe they were 
W hen you your ſelfedid part them, 
More of this matter cannot I report, 
But menare men : the belt ſometimes forget, 
Though Caſſio did ſome little wromp to him, 

 Asmen inrage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, 

Yet ſurely Caſſio,Ibeleeve,receiv'd 


From himthart fled,ſome flrange indignity, 
| Which paticnce could nor paſle. 
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honeſtie, and love doth mince this matter, 


; f aking it lightro Cſs : Coſſio, I love thee, 
| But never more be Otficer of mine. | 


Emter Deſdemona attended. 


[Looke if my gentle Love be not rais'd up: 
| fe make theean example. 


' Deſ. Whatis the matter ( Deere ?) 
Othe. All's well, Sweeting : 


| Comeaway to bed. Sir for your hurts, 

TMyfelfe will be your Surgeon, Lead him off : 

| Iago; looke with careabout the Towtie, 

] andfilencethofe whom this vile brawle diſtrated. 


Come Deſaemona, tis the Souldiers life, 


| To have their Balmy ſlumbers wak'd with ſtrife. Exit. 


Tage. Whatare you hurt Lieutetant ? 


| Ce 1, paſtall Surgery, 


Jago. Marry Heaven forbid. 

Caſ. Reputarion, Reputation, Reputation : Oh I have 
| loſt my Reputation. Ihave loſt the immortal part of my 
| ſelfe, and what remaines is beſtiall. My Reputation, /ago, 
my Reputation, ; | 

Jago, As Iam an honeſt man I had thought you had 
| received ſome bodily wound ; there is more ſence in that 
then in Reputation, Reputation is an idle, and moſt falſe 
impoſition ; oft got without merit, and loſt without de- 
ſerving. You haveloſt no Reputation atall, unleſle you 
repute your ſelfe ſuch a looſer. What man, there are 
more wayes to recover the Generall againe. You arc 
but now caſt in his moode, (a puniſhment more in poli- 
cie, then in malice ) even ſoas one would beate his of- 
| fencelefſe dopge, toaffright an Imperious Lyon, Sueto 
{ him againe and he's yours _, 

Caf. I will rather ſue to bee deſpis'd, then to deceive 
apo a Commander, with ſo flight,ſodrunken, and ſo 
diſcreet an Officer. Drunke ? And ſpeake Parrat? And 
ſquabble ? Swagger ? Sweare? And diſcourſe Fuſtian 
withones owne thaddow ? Oh thou inviſible ſpirit of 
Wine, if thou haſt no nameto be knowneby , let us call 


| thee Divell. 


lago. What was hee that you follow'd with your 
Sword ? What had he done to you ? 
Cf. I know not. - 
| 740. Is't poſſible? | 
(#. 1 remember a maſſe of things, but nothing di- 
lindly ; a Quarreil , but nothing wherefore. Oh, that 
men ſhould putan Enemic in their mouthes, to ſteale a- 
Way their Braines ? that wee ſhould with joy pleaſance, 
revel and applauſe, transforme our (elves into Beaſts. 
lego, Why? But you are now well enough : how came 
youthus recovered? 
Caf, It hath pleas'd the divell drunkenneſſe., to give 
e tothe divell wrath, one unperfcAneſſe ſhewes me 
Uther, to make me frankly deſpiſe wy ſeife. 
lago. Come, you are too ſevere a Moraller. As the 
Time, the Place,and the Condition of this Country ſtands 
Icould hartily wiſh this had not befalne: but ſince it is, as 


]®18, mend it for your owne good. DE 
Caf: I willaske him for my Place againe, hee ſhall tell |- 


1% lama drunkard : had I as many mouthes as Hydra, 


han anſwer would ſtop them all. To bee now aſen- 
man, by and by a Foole, and preſently a Beaſt. Oh 


ſrange! Every inordinate cup is unbleſs'd, andthe Ingre- 
|{Untisadivell. : : 


£ 


| 


| 


free, ſo kinde, ſo apt, fobleſſed adifpoſition, ſhe holds 
| Ita vice in hergoodnefſe, not to do more ther ſhe is re- 


| Evenas her appetite ſhall play the god, 


| They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavenly ſhewes, 


| 


lags, Come, cotne : good wine, is a good famillal 
Creature, if itbe well us'd : exclaime no more igainft it. | 
And good Lieutenant, Ithinke , you thinke I love | 
YOu. 

(4//i9. I have well approvedit, Sir,l drunke? | 

Tags, You, or ary man living, may be drunkeata fime 
man. T tellyon whar you ſhall do ; Our Generals Wife, 
1s nowthe Generall. 1 may fay fo, in this reſpeR, for 
that he hath deyoted, and given up himſclfe to the con- 
templation, marke : and devotement of her parts and 
Graces. Confefle your ſelfe freely to her : Importune } 
her helpe to put you in your place againe, She is of ſo | 


queſted, This broken joynt betweene you , and her huſ- 
band, entreat her to ſplinter. And my Fortunes againſt 
any lay worth naming,thiscracke of yourlove, ſhall grow 
itonger, then it was before. 

Caſſis. You adviſe me well. 

” 20 proteſt inthe ſinceritie of Love, and honeſt kind. 
nefle. 

Caſſio 1 thinke it freely : and betimes in the morning, 
I will beſcech the vertueus Deſdemona to undertake for 
me : lam deſperateofmy Fortunes if they check me, 

lago. Youare in the right : good night Lieutenant, I 
mult tothe Watch, 

Caſſie, Good night, honeſt ago. 


Exit Caſſia: 
Iago, And what's he then, 
That fayes I play the Villaine ? 
When this zdvice is free Igive,and honeſt, 
Proba!|to thinking, and indeed the courſe 
To win the Mooreagaine, 
For tis moſt caſte 
Th' inclyning Deſdemona to ſubdue | 
In any honeſt Suite. She's fram'd as fruitefull 
As the free Elements. And then for her 
Towin the Moore, were to renownce his Baptiſme, 
AllSealcs, and Simbols of redeemed fin : 
His Soule is ſoenfetter'd to her Love, 
That ſhe may make, unmake, doe what ſhe liſt; 


With his weake Funtion. How aml then a Villaine, 
To Counlell Ca//i»tothis paralcll courſe, 

Directly to his good ? Divinitie of hell, 

When diyels will the blackeft ſfinnes put on ; 


As1do how. For whitesthis honeſt Foole 
Plies Deſdemona, to repaire his Fortune, 

And ſhe for him,pleades ſtrongly to the Moore, 
Ile powre this peſtilence into hiseare ; | 
That ſhe repeales him, for her bodies Luſt, 
Andby how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good, 
She ſhall undoe her Credite with the Moore. 
So will I tarne her vertuezato pitch, 

And out of her owns goodnefle make the Net, 
That ſha'l en-maſh them all, | 
How now Rodorigo ? | 


Emtet Rodorioo. 


| | | 
Redorigo. 1 doe follow heere in the Chece , not | 
like a Hound that hunts, but one that filles up the 
Cric. My Mony isalmoſt ſpent; I have beene to night | 
exceedingly well Cadgell'd : And I thinke the iflue | 
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Audto, with no money atall, anda little more Wit, re- 
turne 3g4ine to VeUuices | 


\WV hat wound did ever heale but by degrees ? | 
| Thea know'lt we worke by, Wit, and not by witchcrafr 
And Wir depends on dilatory time : 
Dos'rnot go well > Caſſio hath beaten thee, _ 
And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt eaſheer'd Caſſo : 
Thoughothcr things grow faire againlt the Sun, 
Yet bruikes that bloſſome firſt , will tirſt be ripe: 
Content thy ſelfe, a-while. Introth "tis Morning 3 
Pleaſure, and Action , make the houres ſceme ſhort, 
Retire thee, go where thou art Billited ;: _ 
Away, ſay ,thou ſhalt know more heercafters— 
Nay. get thee gone. 3s Exit Rodor#go. 
Twothings are to be done : TOs 
My Wite awſt move for Cafſoto her Miſiris 2 
He ſet her on my ſelfe, a while, to draw'the Moore apart, 
Ard bring him jumpe, when he may Caſo tinde 
Saliciting his wife : I, that's the way : 
| Dull not Device, by coldnefic and delay. Exic' 


The Tragedieof Othello, 
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ill bee, I ſhall have {0 wnch experience for my panes 3 


lago. How pooreare they that have not Patience ? 
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| Enter Caſſio, Muſit ans, and Clowites 


Caſſo, Maſters, play heere, I will contcnt your paines, 
Something that's briefe : and bid, goodmorrow Gene: all. 
Clo. Why Maſters, have your Initruments bin in Na- 
ples, that they ſpeake 'th' Noſe thus? 

A7%|. How Sir ? how ? 

Ch, Are thele | pray you, winde Inſtruments ? 

Auſ. | marry are they ſir, 

Clo. On, thereby hangsa tale. 

Mnf. Whereby hangs a tale, fir ? 

Clow, Marry ir, by many a winde Inſtrument thatT 
know. But Maſters, hee's money for you : and the Ge- 
nerall ſo likes your Mulick, that hee deſires you for loves 
{ſake to make no noiſe with it. 
Muſs, W ll Sir, we will not. 
Clo, If you haveany Muſicke that may not bee heard, 
too't againe. But (as they ſay) to heare Mulicke, the Ge- 
nerall do's-not greatly care. 

Muſ. We harcnone ſuch, (ir. 

Clow. Then putup your Pipes in your bagge, for Ile 
away. Go, vaniſhinto ayre,away. Exit Mu. 

Caſ/io. Dolt thou heare me, mice honezſt Friend ? 

Co. No, | heare not your honeſt Friend : 

I hcare you. 

Caſſio, Prytheekeepe up thy Quillets, ther's apoore 
peece of Gold for thee : it the Gentlewoman that attends 
the Generall be ſtirring , tell her , there's one Caſio cn- 
treats her alittle favour of Speech, Wilt thou do this? 

(7. She is ſtirring fir : if ſhe will ſtirre hither, I ſhall 
ſceme to notifie unto hers Exit Clo. 


Enter Iago. 

| In heppy time, 1ago. 

lago. Youhave not bina-bed then ? 

| (ſſo, Why no : the day had broke before we parted: 
Thave made bold (ago) to ſend in to your wife: 

My ſuits to her is, that ſhe will co vertuous Deſd:mona 


| And great AjHnitie : and that in whollome Wiſedome 


Procure me ſome acceſle. | 

Iago, Ile ſend her to you Preſently : 
And lie deviſe a meane to draw the Moore | 
Out of the way, that your converſe andbulineſſe . ' 
May be more free. | Exit, 
Caſſto, I humbly thanke you for't. I neverkney 
A Florentine more kinde, and honeſt. 

Enter 6Amnlia, | 
e/Emil. Goodmorrow ( good Lieutenant) Iam forje! 
For your diſpleaſure : bur all will ſure be well, 

The Generall and his wife are talking of it, | 
And ſhe ſpeakes for you ſtoutly. The Moore replies, - 
T hat he you hurt 1s of great Fame in Cyprus, 


He might not but rcfule you. But he proteſis he loyes you 
And needs no other Suitor, but his likings | 
Tobring you in againes 

Caſſio. Yet I beicech you, 

If you thinke fit, orthat it way be done, 

Give me advantage of ſome briefe Diſcourſe 
With Do/domon alone. 

e/Emil. Pray comenn : | 

I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To fpe»ke your boſomet: cely. 

(://io. 1 am much bound to you, 


Scana Secunda, 
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| Enter Othello, Iago, and Gentleman, 

Othe, Thee Letrers givc (ago) to the Pyiort, 
And by h:m do my cuues to the Serare : 
That done, { willbe walking on the Workes, 
Repaire ttcreto mie, 

lage. Well, my good Lord, Ile doo't, 

Oth. This Fortitication (Gentiemen) ſhall weſee't? 

Genr. Weel waite upon your Lurdllp. Exennt 


—— 
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Enter Deſd:mona, Caſſio, and e/Emilia. 
Def. Be thou aſſu;'d (good {«ſſio) 1 will doe 
All my abilities in thy bekaife, 
e/£mil. Good Madam doe 
I warrant it greeves my Husband, 
AS if the caute wer his, | 
Deſ. Ohthar's an honeſt Fellow, Do not doubt Cafſv | 
Bur I will have my Lord, and you againe 
As f. iendly as you were. 
Caſſio, Bountecus Macam, 
W hart ever ſhall become of 4ichael (aſſio, 
He's never any thing but your true Servants | 
Def. I kno\w't: | thanke you : you dolove my Lord: 
You have knowne him long, and be you well aflur d 
 Heſhallin ſtrangencſle ſtand no farther off, 
Then 1n apulitique diſtance , 
Caſſio, 1, b::t Lady, 
That policie may eitherlaſt ſo long. 
Or tcede upon 1uch nice and water1ſh diet, 
Or breede ic {Ife ſo out of Circumſtances, 
That T being abſent, and my place {upply'd. 
My Generail will forget my Love, and Service. 
Def. Doe not doubt that ; before eA-miia here, 
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| [ oive thee warrant of thy place. Aſſure thee, | 
bi doe vow a friendſhip, Ile perfome it 
| | Tothelaſt Article. My Lord ſhallnever reſt, 
| Te watch him tame, andtalke him out of patience ; 
His Bed ſhall ſceme a School, his Boord a Shritt, 
Ile intermingle every thing he do's 
With Cafſio's ſuite : Therefore be merry Caſo, 
| Foc thy Solicitor ſhall rather dye, 
| Then give thy cauſe away» 
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Enter Othello, an1 Tago. 
Amul, Madain, hcere comes my Lord- 
Caſſie. Madan, Ile tai.e my leave, 
Def, Why (tay, and heare me ſpeake. : 
| Caſſie. Madam, nut now : Iam very 1llat calc. 
Vnfit for mine owne parpoter. | 
' Def. Well, doe your diicretion. Exu Caſſio. 
Iago. Hah? Tlike not that. 
Othe, W hatdolſt thou ſay? 
Iago. Nothing my Lord; or if —I xnow not what. 
Othel. Was not that (afſi» parted from my wite ? 
Iago. Caſſiomy Lord ? No ſure, I cannotthinke it 
That he would ſcale away ſo guilty-llke, 
Seeing your comming. 
0th, I do belecve 'twas hes 
Def. How now my Lord ? 
| have bin talking with a Suitor heere, 


Aman that languiſhes in your diſpleaſure. 
k Oth. Who 1s't you meane ? 

De, Why your Lieutenant Caſio. Good my Lord, 
If have any grace, or power to move you, 
Hispreſent reconciliation take. 
For if he be not one, that truely loves you, 
That erres in Ignorance, and not in Cunning, 
I haveno judgement inan honeſt face, 
Iprythze call him backe. 
unt Oth.. Went he h:nce now ? 

Deſa. Tooth; ſo humbled, 
That he hath left part of his greefe with mc 
Toſuffer with bim. Good Love, call him backe. 

Othel, Not now ({weet Deſdemon) ſome other time. 
* Def. But (hall't be ſhortly ? 
| 0th. The (ooner (Sweet) for you. 

Def, Shal't bero night, at Supper ? 

0th. No, not to night. 

Deſ. Tomorrow Dinner then ? 

Oth. T thall not dine at home : 
l meete the Captaines at the Cittadel|. 
affio | Deſ. Why then to morcovw night, on Tueſday niorne, 
On Tueſday noone, or night ; on Wenſday Morne. 

Ipraythee name the time, bur let it not 
| Excecdthree dayes- Infaith hee's penicent : 
Andyethis Treſpaſſe, in our common reaſon 
| I {(Sverhat they ſay the warres muſt make example) 
Js. Out of ker beſt, is not almoſt a fault 
Tincurre a private checke. When ſhall ke come ? 
Tell me Othello, I wonder in my Soule 
What you would aske me , that 1 would deny, 
Or hand ſo mam'ring on > What? Michael Caſſio, 
came a woing with you? and ſo many a tim? 

(When I have {poke of you diſpraiſingly) 

ah tane your part, to have ſo much to doe 

obring him in? Truſt me, I could do much. 

Oth. Prythee no more 3 Lethim come when he will: 
Iwilldeny thee nothing. 
I} Di. Why, this is not a Boone: 
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'TisasI ſhould entreate you weare your Gloves, 
Or feede on nouriſhing diſhes, or keepe you warme, 
Orſue to you, todoea peculiar profit 
To yourowne perſon. Nay, when I havea ſuite 
Wherein I meane to touch your Love indeed, 
It ſhall be full of polze, and diJicalt waight, 
And fearetullto begranted. 
Oth. 1 willdeny thee ncthing. 
W hereon, I do beſeech thee, grant methis, 
Toleave me but alittle to my ſelfe. 
Def. Shall I deny you? No : farewell my Lord. | 
Oth. Farewell my Deſdamora, Ie come to thee ſtrait, 
Def. e/Emiliacome ; be as your Fancies teach you : 
W hat ere you be, I am obedient- Exit, 
Oth, Excelleut wretch: Perdition catch my Soule 
But I doloverthee: and ywhen I love thee nor, 
Chaos is comeagaine. 
Iago. My Noble Loid. 
Oth. W hat doſt thon ſay, Taps ? 
[ago. Did Macheel Caſſio 
When you 1woo'd my Lady,know of your love? 
Oth. He did, from firſt to laſt : 
Why doſt thou aske ? 
{4g9. Butfor a fatisfaRtion of my Thought, 
No further harme. 
Oth. Why of thy thought, lags? 
apo. I did not thinke he had bin acquainted yyith it. 
Oth. Oyes,and went betwecne us very off, 
age, Indeed ? 
Oth. Indeed ? I indeed. Diſcera'ſt thou ought inthat ? 
Is he not honeſt ? 
[ago, Honeſt, my Lord ? 
Oth, Honeſt ? I, Honeft, 
[ago. M y Lord, for ought I know 
Orth, What do'ſt thou thinke ? 
[ago. Thinke, my Lord? 
Oth. Thinke, my Loid ? Alas, thou eccos't me; 
Asit there were ſoine Monſter in thy thought 


Too hideous to be ſhewne. Thou dolt meane ſomthing; 


I heard thee ſay eyvcnnow, thou hik'ſt nor that, 

When Caſſia left my wife, W hat did'& not like ? 

And when I told thee, he was of my Counſaile, 

Of my whole courſe of wooing ; thou crieVit, Indeede? 
And didd'tt contra:t, and puriethy bro:v together, 


| As it thou then hadlit ſhur up in ty braine 


Some horribic conceite,it thou loft love me 

Shew me thy thought. 
lago. My Lord, you knowlT love you, 

Otb. Ithinke thou do'lt ; | 

For I know thou'rt fuli of Love, and horeſty, 

And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'tt rhem breath 

Therefore theſe ſtops of thine, fright me the wore. 

For ſuch things ina falſe diſloyall Knave 

Are trickes of Cuſtome : but in a man that's juſt, 

They're cold diſations working from the hearr, 

Thar paſſion cannot rule. 

Jags. For Michael Caſio, 
I dare be ſworne, I thinkethat he is honeſt, 
Oth, I thinke ſo too. 
lago, Men ſhould be what they ſeeme, 

Or thoſe that bee not, would they might ſeeme none. 
Oth. Certaine, men ſhovld be what they ſeeme, 
Iago, Why then I thinke (aſsi0*san honeſt man, 
Oth. Nay yet there's more in this? 

I pray thee {peake to me asto thy thinkings, 

As thou doſt ruminate, and give thy wortt of thoughts 
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The Tragedieof Othello. 


The worſt of worde. 
[agoe. Good my Lord pardon me. 

Though I am bound to every Act of duty, 

I amnot bonnd to that : All Slavesare free: 


Vtter my Thoughts ? Why ſay, they arevild, and falſc ? 


As where's that Palace, whereinto foule things 
Sometimes intrude not? Who ha's that breaſt ſo pure, 
Wherein uncleanly Apprehenſions 
Keepe Lzetes, and Law-dayes, and in Seſſions ſit 
With mcditations Lawtull ? 
Othe, Thou do'ſt conſpire againſt thy Friend ( /ago) 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and malt his carc 
A ſtranger to thy Thoughts, 
ago. 1 do beſeech you, 
Though TI perchance am vicious in my gveſſc 
(AsI confeſle it is my Natures plague 
To {py into Abules, and of my jealouſie 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wiſedome 
From one, that ſo 1imperteAly conceits, 
Would cake nonotice,nor build your ſelfe a trouble 
Out of his ſcattering, and unſure obſervance : 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my Manhood, honelly and Wiſcdome, 
To let you know my thoughts, 
Othe, What doſt thou meane ? 


[age. Good name in Man,and woman(deere my Lord) 


Is che iramediate lewell of their Soules; 


| Who ſteales my purle ſizales traſh : 


Tis ſomething, nothing ; 
Twas mine, *ris his , and has bin flave tothoutands : 
Bur he that filches from me my good Name, 
Robs me of th:t, which notenriches him, 
And makes me poore indeed, 
Othe, Ile know thy Thoughts. 
Tago, You cannot, if my heart were in your hand, 
Nor ſhall nor, whiPit 'tis in my cuſtodie, 
Othe, Ha ? 
lago. Oh, beware my Lord, of jealouſie, 
It is the greenc-ey*d Monſter, which doth mocke 
The meate 1t feeds on. That Cuckoldlives in blifle, 
Who c:rcaine of his Fate, loves not his wronger : 
But oh, what damned minutes rels he ore, 
Whodotes, yet doubts : Suſpects, yet ſoundly loves ? 
Othe. O miſery. 
Tagoe. Poore,and Content, is rich, and rich enough, 
But riches fineleffe, isas poore as Winter, 
To him that ever feares he ſhall be poore : 
Good Heaven, the Soules of all my Tribe defend 
From jealont:e. 
Othe. Why? why 1s this ? 
Think'ſt thou, I''d makea Life of Tealouſies 
To follow till the changes of the Moone 
With freſh {uſpirions? Noz to be once 1n doubt, 
Is to be refolv'd: Exchange me for a Goat, 
W hen I ſhall turne the buſineſſe of my Soule 
To ſuch exufflicate, and blowed Surmiſes , 
Matching the inference. *Tis not to make me Iealious, 
Toſay my wife is fairc, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, Sings, Playes, and Dances : 
Where Vertue is, theſe are moſt vertuous. 
Nor from mine owne weake merites, will I draw 
The ſmalleſt feare, or doubt of her revoir, 
For ſhe hadeyes, and choſe me. No /ago, 
fle ſce before I doubt ; when I doubt, prove; 
And on the proofe, there is no more bur this, 
Away at once with Love, or Icaloulie, 


[es | on 


1a. T am glad of this 2 for now I ſhall have reifon 
To ſhew the Love and Duty that I beare you 
With franker ſpirit. Therefore (asI am boand) 
Receive it from me. I ſpeake not yet of proote ; 
Looke to your wife, obſerve her well with (ſſo, 
Weare your eyes, thus ; not lealious, nor Secure ; 
I would not have your free, and Noble Nature, 
Out of ſelfe-Bounty, be abus'd looke too't: 
I know our Country diſpoſition wellz 
In Venice, they do let Heaven ſee the prankes 
They darc not ſhew their Husbands. 
Their beſt Conſcience, 
Is not to leave't undone, but kept unknowne. 
Oth. Doſt thou ſay fo? ; 
lag. Shedid deceive her Father, marrying you, 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and feare your lookes, 
She lov*d them moſt, 
Othe, Andſo ſhe did. 
lago. Why gotothen z 
Shee that ſo young could give out ſuch a Seeming 
To ſeele her Fathers eyes up, cloſe as Oake, 
He thought *twas witchcraft. 
But Iam much too blame : 
| humbly do beſeech you of your pardon 
For too muchloving you. 
Othe. Jam bound to to thee for ever. 
1470. I ſeethis hath a little daſh'd your Spirits: 
Othe, Not a jot, not ajot. 
lago. Truſt me | feare it has? 
I hope you will conſider what is ſpoke 
Comes from my Love. 
Bur I doſee y/are moov'sd : : 
I am to pray you, not to ſiraine my ſpeech 
To grofler iflues, nor to larger reach, 
Then to Sulpition. | 
Oth, I willnot. 
lage. Should you doe ſo (my Lord) 
My tpcech ſhould fall into ſuch vilde ſucceſle, 
W hich my Thoughts aym'd not. 
C:ffro's my worthy Friend : 
My Lord, I ſee y'are moy'd : 
Oth. No, not much mov'd : 
I donot thinke but Deſdemoxns's honeſt. 
ago. Long live ſhe lo; 
And long live you tothinke ſo. 
Oth, And yet how Nature erring from it ſelfew— 
lago. I, there's the point: 
As (to be bold with you) 
Not to affe& many propoled Matches 
Of her owne Clime, Complexion and Degree, 
Whereto we ſee in all things , Nature tends : 
Foh, one may ſinell in ſuch, a will moſt ranke, 
Foule diſproportions, T houghtsunnaturall. 
But (pardon me) I do not in poſition 
Diſtinly ſpeake of her, though 1 may feare 
Her will, recoyling to her better judgement, 
May fall to match you with her Country tormes, 
And happily repent. 
Oth. Farewell, farewell : 
If more thou doſt perceive, let me know more: 
Set on thy wife to obſerve, 
Leave me /ago. 
lago. My Lord, I take my leave. 
othe, Why did I marry ? 
This honeſt Creature (doubtleſle) 


Sees, and knowes more, much morethen heunfolds. | 
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[ago, My Lord, I would I might intreat your Honor 
Toſcan this thing no farther : Leave it to time, 
Although'tis fit that C@/7o have his place; 

For ſure he filles it up with great Ability ; 

yet if you pleaſe, to puthim off a-while : 

You ſhall by that perceive him, and is meanes : 
Note if your Lady ſtraine his Entertaimment 

With any ſtrong, or vehement importunirie, 
Mach will be ſcene in that: In the meanetime, 
[ct me be thought too buſie in my feares, 

(As worthy cauſe T haveto feare T am) 

And hold her free, I do beſceech your Honor: 

0th. Fcare not my governments 

Iago. i once more take my leave. 

0th. | 1s Fellow*sof excecding honeſty, 
Andknoes all Quantities with alcarn'd Spirit 
Of humane dealings. If I do prove her Haggard, 
| Thougl: that her lefſes were my deere heart-ſtrings, 
Pd whitil: her off, and lct her downe the winde 
Topicy at Fortune. Haply, for Tam blacke, 

And have not thoſe ſott parts of Converſation 
That Chamberers have : Or for I am declind 

Into the vale of yeares (yet that's not much) 
Sh;'s goric. Jam abus'd, and my releefe 

Muft be co loath her. Oh Curſe of Marriage! 

That we can call theſe delicate Creatures ours, 
And not their Appetites ? I had rather bea Toad, 
Andiive upon the Vapour of a Dungcon. 

Then keepe a corner in the thing I love 

Forothers uſes, Yet 'tis the plague to Great-ones, 
Prerogativ*d are they lefle then the Baſe, 
'Tisdeftiny unſhunnable, 11ke death: 

Even then, this forked plague 1s Fated tous, 
When we do quicken. Looke where ſhe comes : 


Enter Deſdemona and eAEmilic, 


| If ſhe be falſe, Heaven mock'dit ſelte : 
| lle not belcevet. | 

De. How now, my deere Orvello ? 
Your 61nner, and the generous Iſlanders 
By you invited, do attend your prefelice. 


1 0th, I am toblamc. 


Def. Why do you ſpeake fo faintly e 
Are you not well ? 
0th, I havea paine upon wy Forchead heere. 
Def. Why that's with watching, 'twill away again*. 
Let me but binde it hard, within this houre - 
It willbe well... 
0th, Your Napkin istoo little: 
[xtiralone : Come, Ile go in with you: 
Def. 1am very ſorry that you arenot well. 
eAmil, Iam glad 1 have found this Napkin : 
This was her firſtremembrance from the Moore, 
My wayward Husband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to ſtealeit. But ſhe fo loves the Token, 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keepe it) 
That ſhe relerves it evermore about her, 
Tokiſſe, and ralke to. Ile have the worke tane out, 
And'giv't [a»e: what he will do with it 
| Heaven knowes, not 1: | 
Inothing, but toplcaſe-his Fantaſie. - 


Entev Iago. 
lags. How now ? What do.you heete alone ? 
| 'vEwil. Do not you chide; I have thing for you. 
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| 


| 


| I haveutc for it. Go, leave me 
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ſage. You have a thing tor me ? 
It isa common thing —— 

e/Emil, ah ? 

Hags. To havca fooliſh wife. 

e/Emil, Oh, isthat all? What will 
For that ſame Handkerchife. 

{ago. What Handkerchicfe ? 

e/Emil. What Handkerchicfe ? 
Why thatthe Moore firſt gave to Deſdemona, 
That which ſooften youdid bid me ſicale. 

lago, Hall ſtolne it from her ? 

e/Ermnl. No: but ſhe let it drop by negligence, 
Andtoth' advantage, Ibciig heere, took't up ; 
Looke, heere *tis. 

lago, A good wench, give itme. 
 e Emil, What will you do with't that you have bene 
lo earneſt to have me filchit ? 

[ago. Why ,whatisthat to you ? | 

eEmil. If it be not for {ome purpoſe of import, 
Giy't me againe. Poore Lady, ſheel run mad 
When ſhe ſhall lacke it. 

{ago Benot acknowneon't : 


you give me now 


' Exit e/Emnl. 
I will in Cafſio's Lodging looſe this Napkin, 
Aud ct hun finde it. Trifles light as ayre, 
Are to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong, 
As proofes of holy Writ. This may do ſomething. 
The Moorealready changes with my poyſons, 
Pargerous conceites, are in their Natures poyſons, 
Which atthe firſt are ſcarle found todiſtalte : 
Burt witha little act upon the blood, 
Burnc likethe Mines of Suiphure. 1 did fay ſos 
Emer Othello. 

Looke where he comes : Not Poppy nor Mandragora, 
Noral! the drowſie Syrrups of the worid 
Shall cver medicine thee to that ſweete lleepe 
Which thou 0x4 lt yeſterday» 

Oth. Ha, ha, falſe tomce ? 

Iago. Why how now Generall? No more of that. 


Othe, Avant, be gone : Thom halt ſet me on the Racke: | 


I ſweare "tis better tobe much abus'd, 
Then but toknow'ca little, 
lago. How now, my Lord? _ | 
O:he. What ſeat had I, in her ſtolne houres of Luſt? 
I faw't not, thorght rc not: it harm'dnor me : 


I ſound not Caſſzo s kiſſes on her Lippes : 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what 1s ſtolne, 
Let him not know't,and he's not robb'd at all. 
' Tago, T am forry toheare this ? R 
Oth, I had beene happy ifthe genera!l Cawpe, 
Pyonersand all, had taſted her ſweer-Body, 
So I had nothing knowne. Oh now, for ever 
Farewell the Tranquill minde; farewell Cenrent; 
Farewcllthe plumed Troopes, and thebigge Warres, 
That make Ambition, Vertue ! Oh farewell, © 
Farewell the neighing Steed, and the ſhrill Trumpe, 
The Spirit-ſtirring Drum, th' Bare-piercing' Fife, 
The Royall Banner, andall Quility, dams 
Pride, Pompe and iircimtance of glorious Warre ; 
And Q you morrtall Engines, + hoſc rude throates 
Th' iminortall Toves dread Clamovrs counterfeit, 
Farewell : Ozhello's Occupation's gone, 
Iago, Is'tpoſiivle my Lord? 


Be ſure of it : Give me the Ocular proofe, 
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I ſlept the nextnighr well, fed well, was free, and merrys | 


Oth. Villatge, be ſure thou prove my Lovea Whore F 
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Or by the worth of mine eternall Soule, 
Thou had'ſt bin better have bin borne a Dog 
Then anſwere my wak'd wrath. 

Tagoe Is't come to this ? 


Thatthe probation beare no Hindge, nor Loope, 
To hang adoubt on: Or woeupon thy life. 

Iago. My Noble Lord. 

OH, If thoudo'ſt flander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more : Abandonall remorſe 
On Horrors head, Horrors accumulate , 
Deedceds to make Heaven weepe,all Earthamaz'd; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation adde, 
Greater then that. 

Tago, O Grace ! O Heaven forgive me! 
Are youa man ? Have youa Sovule *orSenſe # 
| God buy you: take mine Office. Oh wretched Foole, 
Thatloy'ſt ro make thine Honeſty ,a Vice! 


To be dire and honeſt, is not ſafe. 
Ithanke you for this profir, and from henee 
Ile loveno friend, fith love breeds ſuch offence. 

Oth. Nay ſtay : thon ſhould be honelt. 

ago, I ſhould be wiſe, for honeſtic'sa Fogle, 
And loſes that it workes for. 

Oth, By the World, 
I thinke my Wife be heneſt, and thinke ſhe is not: 
[ thinke that thou arr juſt, and thinke thou art not : 
Ile have ſome proofe. My name that was as freſh 
As Diane Vyage, is now begrim'dand blacke 
As mine owne face. If there be Cords or Knives, 
Poylſon, or Fire, or ſuffocating itreames. 
Ile not indureir, Would I werefartisfied. 

ago, I ſce youare eatenup with paſſion ; 

I dorepent me, that I put it to you, 
You would be ſatisfied ? 

0th, Would, Nay, and I will. 


| Would you the ſuper -viſion groſlely gape on ? 
Bchold her topp'd ? 
Oth. Death, and damnation. Oh! 
1ago. It werea tedious diriculty I thinke, 
To bring to that proſpet : Damnethem then, 
If ever mortall cyes do ſce them boullſter 
More thentheir owne, Whatthen? How then ? 
What ſhall I ſay ? Where's Satisfaction ? 
Itis impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, 
Were they asprimcas Goates,as hot as Monkeyes, 
As faltas Wolves in pride, and Fooles as groflc 
| As Ignorance, made drunke, But yet , I ſay, 
If impuration and ſtrong circumſtances, 
Which leade xt tothe doore of Truth, 
Will give you atisfaRtion, you might have't. 
Oth.Give me aliving reaſon ſhe's difloyall. 
Toge. I do notlike the Ofice. 
But fath I amentred in this cauſe ſo farre 
(Prick'd too't by fooliſh Honeſty,and Love ) 
I will go on. Ilay with ( afiolately, 
| And being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could notf{leepe. Thereare a kindeof men, 
{ So looſe of Soule, that ia their ſleepes will mutter 
| Their Afﬀayres: one of this kinde is Caſio; 
| In fleepeI heard him ſay, ſweer Deſdemone, 
| Let us be wary , let us hide our Loves, 
And then (Sir) would he gripe, and wring my hand : 
| Cry, oh ſweet Creature ; then kifſe me hard, 


ms... 


| Oth. Make me to ſee't : or (at the leaſt) ſoprove it, 


Oh monſtrous world! Takenote, take note(O World) 


[ags, And may : but how? How ſatisfied, my Lord ? 


CI 


As1t hepluckt up kiſſes by the rootes, | 
That grew upon my lippes, laid his Leg ore my Thigh, 


—— 


And ſigh,and kiſle, and then cry curſed Fate, 
That gave thee tothe Moore. 
0th, O menſtrous } monſtrous ! 
lago, Nay this was but his Dreame. 
Oth, But this denoreda fore-gone concluſion, 
Tisa ſhrew'd doubt, though it be but a Dreame, 
lage. Andthis may helpe tothicken other proofeg, 
That do demonſtrate thinly. 
Oth. Ile tearc her all ro peeces. 
lago. Nay yet be wiſc ; yet we ſee nothing done, 
She may be honeſt yet: Tell me bur this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſeene a Handkerehiete 
Spotted wich ſtrawberries, in your wives hand ? 
Oth. I gave her ſuch a one : 'rwas my firll gift 
Lago. T know not that: but ſuch a Handkerchiefe 
(Iam ſure it was your wives) did I to day 
Sce Caſſio wipe his Beard with. 
Oth. 1f itbethar. 
lage. It it be that,or any,if't was hers, 
It ſpeakes againſt her with the other proofes. 
Oth. O that the flave had forty thouſand lives ; 
One 15 roo poore, too weake for my revenge. 
Now dolI ſee*tistrue, Looke heere /ago, : 
Ali my fond lovethus do I blow to Heaven. Tis gone, 
Ariſe blacke vengance, from the hollow hell, 
Yecld up (O Love) thy Crowne and hearted Throne 
To tyrannous Hate, Swell boſome with thy fraught, 
bor 'tis of Aſpickes tongues. | 
[ago. Yet be content. 
Oth. Oh blood, blood, blood. 
lags, Patience I fay : your. minde may change. 
Oth, Never Jago. Like to the Ponticke Sea, 
Whoſe Icie Current, and compulſive courſe, 
New'”r keepes retiring ebbe, but Keepes due on | 
To the Proponticke, and the Helleſpont : 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace 
Shall nev'r looke backe, nev'r cbbe to humble Love, 
Till that a capable and wide Revenge 
Swallow them up, Now by yond Marble Heaven, 
In the due reverence of a Sacred vow, 
I heere engage my words—— 
lags. Donot riſe yet: 
Witneſle you cyer-burning Lights above, 
You Elements, thatclip us round about. 
Witneffe that heere [ago doth give up 


To wrong'd Othelo's Service. Let him command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
W hat bloody bufineſſe ever. 

oth. lgrectthy love, 
Not with vaine thankes,but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the inſtantputthee too't, 


That Caſſio's not alive. 
_ My friend is dead : 
Tis done at your Requeſt. 
Butlether live. 
Och. Damne her lewde Minx : 
O demne her, damne her. 
Come go with mea-part, I will withdraw 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift meancs of death 
For the faire Divell. 
Now art thou my Licutenant. 


Tago, lara your ownefor ever. Extunt- 


Theexecution of his wit, hands, heart, I 


Within theſe three dayeslet me heare thee ſay, | | 


Seen 


—— 


—__lWltOd > —— ——— 


S, 


[C 


the Moore of Venice. 


_ —_— 


Scana Quarta. 


> w_— 


——_—— 


| Enter Daſdemonag./Emilia, and (/lowne. 

Def. Do you know Sirrah, where Lieutenant ( «{7o 
lyes e | 
"ds, I dare not ſay he lies any where. 

Deſ. Why man? . 

Clo. He's a Soldier, and for mee to ſay a Souldierlyes, 
'tis ſtabbing: 

Deſ, Go to : where lodges he? 

Cle. Totell you where he lodges, is totell you where 
Ilye. | 

Der Canany thing be made of this ? 

Cho. Iknow not where he lodges, and for mee to de- 
viſe a lodging,and ſay helyes heere,or helyes there,were 
to lye in mine owne throat. 

Def. Can you enquire him out ? and be edified by] re- 

ort 2 
F Ch, I will Cateck.ize the world for him, thatis, make 
Queſtions, and by them anſwer. 

Def, Secke him, bid him come hither : teil him, 1 
have moov'd my Lord on his behalfe , and hope all will 
be"well. 

(lb, Todo this, is within the compaſſe of mans Wt, 
and therefore I will attempt the doing it. Exit (lo. 

Deſ. Where ſhould I looſe the Handkerchicfe , v/E- 
milia? 

e/Emil. I know not Madam. | 
_ Def, Belegve me, I hadrather have loſt my purſe 
Full of Cruzadoes. Andbut my Noble Mooere 
Istrue of minde,and made of no ſuch baſeneſle, 

As jealious Creatures are, it were enough 

To put him to ill-thinking. 
e/Emil. Is he not jealious? | 
Deſ. Who he ?I thinkethe Sun where he was borne, 


| Drew all \uch humors from him, 


e/Emilia, Looke where he comes. 
| Exter Othello. 
Def. 1 will not leave him now, till Caſ/7o be 
Calld to him.: How is't with you, my Lord? 
Oth. Well my good Lady. Oh hardnes to diſſemble ! 
How do you, Deſd*mona ? 
Lef. Well, my good Lord. 
Oth, Give me your hand, 
This hand is moyſt my Lady, 
Def. Tt hath felt no age, nor knowne no ſorrow, 
Oth. This argues fraitfulneſſe, and liberall heart ; 
Hot, hot, and moyſt. This hand of yours requircs 
A ſequeſter from Liberty : Faſting, and Prayer, 
Much Caſtigation, Exerciſe devout, 
For hecre's a young and ſweating Divell heere 
That commonly rebels : Tisa good hand, 
Afranke one. 
Def. You may (indeed) fay fo : 
For 'twas that hand that gave away my heart, _.. 
Oth* + A liberall hand.. The hearts of old, gave hands: 
But our new Heraldry is hands, not hearts- | 
— Def. 1 cannot ſpeake of this: 
ome, now your promiſe. + 
 Oth. What promiſe, Chucke ? BY 
Def. I haveſent to bid Cafſio come ſpeake with you; 
Oth, 1 havea ſalt and ſorry Rhewme offends me ; 


” . 


Lend me thy handkerchicfe, 


And loe the happineſle : go, and impurtune her, 1 
EB -./ 2; 


Def. Heere my Lord. | 
Oth, That which I gave you. 
Def. I haveit not about me. 
Oth, Not? 
Deſ. Ng indeed, my Lord, L 
Ocb. Thar's a fault : That Handkerchiefe 
Did an Egyprttan to my Mother give: Il 
She wasa Charmer, and could almoſt read 
Thethoughts of people, She told her, while ſhe kept it, } 
I would make her Amiable, ſubdue my Father 
Intirely to her love : but ifſheloſt it, | 
Or made a Guift of it, my Fathers eye | 
Should hold her loathed, and his Spirits ſhould hunt 
After new Fancies. She dying gave it me, 
And bid me(when my Fate would have me Wiv'd) | 
Togive it her. I did ſo; and take heede orvt, 
Make ita Darling, like your precious eye; 
Tolooſe't, or giwe*t away, were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elie could match. 
Deſ* Is't poſlible? | | 
Oth, Tis true,there's Magicke in the web of it : 
A Sys chat had numbred in the world 
The Snnto courſe two hundred compaſſes, 
In her propheticke farie ſow'd the worke : 


The Wormes were hallowed, that did breedethe Silke, | 


And it was dyede in Mummey, which the Skilfull 
Conſerv'd of Maidens hearts. 

Def. Indeed? Is't true ? 

Oth., Moſt veritable,therefore looke too'c well; 

Def. Then would the Heaven,thar I had never ſeenc't 

Oth. Ha? wherefore ? 

Def. Why do you ſpeake ſo ſtartingly, and raſh? 

Oth, Is'tloſt ? Is't gon ?Speak,1s't out o'th' way? 

Def. Blefle US, 

Oth; Say you? 

Def, It 1snot loſt ; but what andif it were? 

Oth, How * 

Def, I fay it isnot loſt. 

Oth. Fercht, let me leet. 

Def, Why ſo I can ; but T willnotnow ; 
This 1s a tricke to put me from my ute; 
Pray youlet Caſſto be recciv'd againe. 

Oth. Fetch me the Handkerchiecte, 
My minde miſ-gives. 

Deſ. Come, come : you'tncyer meetea more ſujtici- 
ent man. | 

Oth, The Handkerchicfe, 

Def. A manthat all his time 
Hath founded hisgood Fortunes on your love ; 
Shar'd dangers with you . 

Oth, The Handkerchiefe. 

Def. Inſooth, you are too blame, 

Oth, AWay. 

e/£wil, Is not this man jealious ? 

Deſe I nev*c ſaw this before. = 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this Hand{erchiefe, 
I am moſt unhappy in the loſle of it, 

e/Emil, Tisnota yeare or two ſhewes us a man ; 

They are all but ſtomackes, and we all but Food, 
They cate us hungerly, and when theyare full 
They belch us. 


Exit Othello, 


Enter [ago, ana Caſſie 


Looke you, C4/io and my Husband, WT +> 
Iago: There isno uther way : tis ſhe aſt doo't ; 


' 
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The Tragedieof Othello. 


Def, How now*{goud Caſſio) whrt's thenewes with 
you ? 
(aſtio. Madam. my former ſuite, Idobeſeech you, 
That by your vertgous meanes, 1 may againe 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 
Whom I, with all the Office of my heart - 
Inticely honour, I would not be delayd- 
If my offence, be of ſuch morrtall kinde, 
Thatnot my Service paſt , nor preſent Sorrowes, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 
Can ranſome me into his love againe, 
But to know ſo, muſt be my benefic : 
SO ſhall I cloath men a forc'd content, 
And ſhut my ſelfe up in ſome other courſe 
To Fortunes Almes. 
Def. Alas (thrice-gentle Caſſ'o) 
My Advocation is not now in Tune; "NI 
My Lord, is not my Lord; nor ſhould I know him 
Were he in Favour, as in Humour aiter'd. | 
So helpe me every ſpirit ſanRified, 
AsT have ſpoken for you all my beſt, 
And {tood within the blanke of his diſpleaſure 
For my free {peech. You muſt awhile be patient : 
What I cando, I will: and more 1 will 
Then for my ſelfe I dare Let that ſwihice you. 
lage. Is my Lord angry ? 
e/Emil. He went hence but now: 
And certainly in {trange unquietneſles 
Iago. Canhe be angry ? I have ſcene the Cannon] 
W henit hath blowne his Rankes intothe Ayre, 
And like the Divell from his very Arme 
Puff*t his owne Brother : And is heangry ? 
Something of moment then; I will go mcet him, 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry, Exit. 
Def, 1 prythee do ſo. Something {ure of State, 
Either from Venice, orſoine unhatch'd practiſe 
Made demonſtrable heere in Cyprus, to him, 
Hath pudcled his cleare Spirit ; and ju fuch caſes, 
Mens Natures wrangle with inferiour things, 
Though great ones are their object. *Tis even ſo. 
For let our finger ake , and it endues 
Our other heathfull members, even toa ſenſe 
Ofpaine. Nay, we muſt thinke menare not Gods, 
Nor of them looke for ſuchobſeryance 
As fits the Bricall, Beſhrew me much, v/Amilea, 
I was (unhandſome Warrior, as I ata) 
Arraigning his unkindnefſe with my ſoule : 
But now I finde, I had ſuborn'd the Witveſle, 
And he's Inditcd fallely, 
e/Emil. Pray heaven it be 
State matters, as you thinke, and no Conception, 
Nor nv Ieatious Toy, concerning you. 
Deſ. Alas the day, I never gave him cauſe. 
e/Emil, But Iealious ſoules will not beanſwer'd fo 
They are not ever jealous for the cauſe, 
But jealious, for they're jealions. It is a Monſter 
Begot upon It ſclfe, borne on it ſelfe. 
Def. Heaven keepethe Monlter from Othell's mind. 
| /Emil. Lady, Amen. 
Def. I willgo ſeeke him, (af/io, walke heere abont : 
IFI do finde him fit, Ile move your ſuite, 
| And ſecke to effeR it tomy uttermoſt 
C«ſ- 1 humbly thanke your Ladyſhip, 
| 


1] Enter B14ncd. 
Bian. Save you (Friend Csfſo. ) 


| 
F--- 


3 


How is't with you, my molt faire B5anca 2 
Indeed ({weet Love) I was comming to your houſe, 


Caſſio. What make you from home? 


Bian. And I was going to your Lodging, Cafſis, 
W hat ? keepe a weekeaway 2 Seaven dayes,and Nighty? 
Eight ſcore eight houres? And Loves abſent howery 
More tedious thenthe Diall, cight ſcore times? 

Oh wearie reck'ning. 
Caſſio. Pardon me, Fiancs ; 
I have this while with leaden thoughts beene preſt, 
ButT ſhall ina more continvate time 
Strike off this {core of abſence. Sweet Bianca , 
Take me this worke out. 
Biazca, Oh (afſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer Friend, 
To the felt-Abſence : now I feele a Cauſe: 
Is't come to this? Wel, Well. 
Caſsio, Go to, woman : 
Throw your vilde gueſſes inthe Divels teeth, 
F: 0a whence you have them. You are jealious now, 
That this 1s from ſome Miſtris, ſome remembrance, 
No, 11 goodtroth Bianca. 
Bran. Why, who'sisit? 
Caſio. I know not neither : 
E found it in ny Chamber, 
{likethe worke well; Ere itbe demanded 
(As like enough it will) I would have 1t coppicd ; 
Tai it, ad Joc't, and leave me for this time, 
Zan, Leave you? whercfore ? 
Caſſie. 1 do attend heere on the Generall, 
And thinke irno addition nor my wiſh 
To have h m ſec mc woman'd, 
Z44n, Why, 1 pray you ? 
Caſſie. Not that] love you not. 


Ext. 


Bias. Butt hat you do not love me, 
I pray you bring me on the waya little, 
| And fav. if I ſhall ſee you ſooncat night ? 
Caſſi». Tis but alittle way that I can bring you, 
For I attcnd heere , But Ile ſee you ſoone. 
Bian, 'Tis very good : 1 muſt be circumſtanc'd. 
Exeunt Onnes. 
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Enter Othello , and Tags, 

Tago. Will you thinke ſo? 

Oth. Thinke lo, lags ? 

lago, W hat to kiſke in private ? 

Oth. An unauthoriz'd kiſle ? 

lago. Ortobenaked with her Fricndsin bed, 
An houre,or more, not meaning any harme ? 

Oth. Naked in bed (1ago) and not meane harme ? 
It is hypocriſie againſt the Divell : 
They that meane vertuouſly,-and yerdo ſo, 


Iago. If they Ce nothingztis a Veniall flip : 
But if I give my wife a Handkerchicfe, | 
Othe, Whar then ? | 
Iago. Why then 'tis hers (my Lord) and being hers, 
She may ( | thinke) beftow't.on any man, | 
Othe.She is Protedtreſſe of her honor too: 
May the give that ? | 
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The Divell their vertue.tempts, and they tempt Heaven: | 
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[ago. Her honor is anEflence that's not ſcene, | 
They have 1t very oft, that haveir not. 
But for the Handkerchictc. ; 

Othe, By heaven I would moſt gladly have forgot it : 
Thou {aidit (oh, it comes ore my memory, | 
asdoth the Raven o'rethe infetious houſe : 
Boading roall) he had my Handkerchicte. 

Jago, I: what of that? | 

0th. That's not ſo good now: 

lag, What if I had ſaid, I had {cene him do you wrong? 
Or heare him ſay (as Knaves beſuchabroad, 

Who having by their owne 1mportunate ſutce, 
0c voluntary dotage of ſome Miltris, 
Convinced or ſupply'd them cannot chuſe 

But they muſt blab.) 

Oth, Bath he ſaid any thing? 

lago. He hath (my Lord) butbe yon well aſſur'd, 
No more then hele un-{yczre. 

Oth. Whar hath he ſaid ? 

lego, Why, that he did: 1 know not what he did, 

Oth, What? W hat? 

Tago, Lye- 

0th, With her? 

Jago. With her? On her : what you will. 

Oth. Lye with her?lye on her ? We ſay lye on her, 
when they be-lyc-her. Lye with her : that's full ſome: | 
Handkerchiefe : Confeſſions : Handkerchiefe. To con- 
ſe, and be hang'd for his labour. Firſt , to be hang'd, 
and then to conteſſe ; I tremble at it. Nature would not 
inveſt her ſelfe in ſuch ſhadowing paſſion, without ſome 
Iftruction. It is not words that ſhakes me thus, (piſh) 
Noſes, Eares, aud Lippes : is't pcfſible. Confefle? Hand- 
kerchicfe ? O divell. Falls 114 T raunce. 

lago, Worke on, | 
My Medicine workes. Thus credulous Foolesare caught, 
And many worthy, and chaſt Dames even thus. 

(All guiltleffe) meete reproach : what hoa? My Lord? | 
My Lord, I ſay Ocheho. 


Exyter Caſſio. 
How now Caſſio? 
Caf, Whar's the matter ? 
Tago. My Lord is faine into an Epileplie, 
This is his ſecond Fit : bc had one yclicrdays 
Caf, Rub him about toe Temples: 
lago. The Lethargic mutt have his quyet courſe : . 
Ifnot, he foames at mouth : and by and by 
Breakes out to favage madneſſe. Looke, he (tires : 
Do you withdraw your {cle a little while, 
He will recover ſtraight : when hec 1s gone, 
I would on great occalion, ſpeake with you. 
How is it General ? Have you not hurt your hand? 
Othe, Doſt thou mocke me ? 
lago. I mocke you not, by Heaven: 
Would you would beare your Fortune life a Man, 
Oth, A Horned man's a Monſter and a Beaſt. 
lago, There's many a Beaſt then ina populous Citty, 
And many acivill Monſter. 
Oth. Did he confeſlle it ? 
{ago. Good Sir, bea man: 
Thinke every bearded fellow that's but yoak'd 
May draw with you, There's Millions uow alive, 
That nightly lye in thoſe unproper beds , 
Whichthey dare ſweare preultar. Your cauſe is better. 
Oh, 'tis the ſpight of hell, the Fiends Arch-mock, 


olipa wanton ina ſecure Cowch ; 


And to ſuppoſe her chaſt, Ns;let me know, 


And knowing what I am, I know what ſhe ſhallbe, |} 


Oth, Oh, thouart wile : 'tis certaine« 
{ago, Stand you a while apart, 
Confine your {elfe but in a patient Liſt, 
Whilſt you were heere, o're-whelmed with your griefe 
(A paſſion moſt reſultinng ſucha man ) 
Caſſts came hither. I ſhifced him away, 
And iaid good icuſes on your Extafie, 
Bad him anon returne z and heere ſpeake with me, 
The which he promis'd. Do bur encave your ſelfe, 
And marke the Fleeres, the Gybes and notable Scornes 
Thar dwellin every Region of his face. 
For I will make him tell the Tale anew ; 
W here, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and isagaine to cope your wife, 
Iſfay, but marke his geſture : marry Patience, 
Or I fhall fay y*areall in all in Spleene, 
And nothing of a mans 
Oth. Do'lt thou heare, Jago, 
I will be found molt cunning in my Patience: 
But (do'ſt thou heare) moſt bloody. 
aago. That's not amiſle, 
But yet keepe time inall : will you withdraw ? 
Now will I queſtion ({afſio of Biarca, 
A Huſwife, that by ſelling her deſires 
Buyes her ſelfe Bread, and Cloath. It isa Creature 
Thatdotes on Caſo, (as "tis the Strumpets plague 
Tobe-guile many, and be be-guil d by one) 
He, when he heares of her, cannot reſtraine 
From the exceſle of Laughter. Heere he comes. 


Enter Caſſio, 


As he ſhall (mile, Othello ſhall go mad : 
And his unbookith Ielouſie muſt conſerve, 
Poore Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures and light behaviours 
Quite in the wrong. How do you Lieutenaut? 
Cafe The warter, that you gave methe addition, 

W hoſc want even killes me, 

lago. Ply Deſdemona well, and-you are ſure on't : 
Now, it this Sute lay 1n Biasca'sdowre, 
How quickely ſhouid you ſpeed ? 

Caf. Alas poore Caitiffe, 

Oth, Looke how he langhes already. 

ago. ] never knew woman love man fo, 


Oth. Now he deniesit faintly : and laughes it our, 
ago. Do you heare Cafſio? 
Oth, Now he1mportunes him 
Torellit o*re ; go to, well ſayd, well ſaid. 
Iago. She gives ir out, that you ſhall marry her. 
Do youintend it ? 
( aſ. Ha, ha, ha: 
Oth. Do ye triumph Romaine? do you triumph ? 
( «ſ. I marry. What ? A cuitomer ; prythee beare 
Some Charitie to my wit, donotthinke i 
Sounwholeſome. Ha, ha, la, 
Oth, $o, {o,{o,fo : they laugh, that winnes, 
Tags, Why thecry goes, thar you marry her; 
Caſ. Pry thee ſay true. 
1ago, Iam avery Villaine elſe. 
Oh. Have yov ſcoar'd ime; Well. 
Caſ. This is the Monkeys owne giving out : 
She is perſwaded I will marry her 


| 


[ 
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( af« Alas poore Rogue, I thinke indeed ſhe loves me, | 


Or of her owne love & flattery, not out of my ordith. | 
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( aſtie. She was heere even now: ſhe haunts mee in c- 


with certaine Venetiansz and chither comes the Bauble, 
andfalls me thus about my neck. ; 
Oh. Crying ohdeerc Caſs, as it were: his geſture 1m- 


Oth, Lagobecons me : now he begins the ſtory+ | 


þ 


rts 1k, 

Caſio. So hangs, and lolls, and weepes upon me : 
So ſhakes, and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. Now heetells how ſhe pluckt him tomy Cham- 
ber : ob, I ſee that noſe of yours, but now that dogge, 1 
ſhall throw it to: 

Caſsi0, Well I muſt leave her company- 

Iago. Before me :looke where ſhe comes. 


Enter Bianca, 

Caſ.'Tis ſuch another Firchew:marry a perfum'd one? 
What do you meane by this haunting of me ? | 
| Biay. Let the divell, and his dam haunt you: what did 
you meane by that ſame Handkerchiefe, you gave mee 
even now ? [ wasa fine Fooleto take it : I mult take out 
the worke? Alikely piece of worke,that you ſhould finde 
it in your Chamber,and know not wholeft itthere. This 
is ſome Minxes token, and I muſt take out the worke ? 
There, give it your Hobbey-horſe, whereſoever you had 
it, Ile take out no worke ont. 

Caſcio, How now, my {weete Branca ? 
How now? How now ? 
Othe, By Heaven, that ſhould be my Handkerchicfc. 
Bian, If you'le cometo ſupper to night you may, if 
you willnor, come when youare next prepar'd for. Exit 
lage. Afﬀeer her : after her. 

Caſ. I muſt, ſhee!l rayle in the ſtreets clic. 

[ago, Will you (up there? 

Caf. Yes, I intend ſo. 

lage. Well, I may chance to ſee you: for 1 would very 
faine ſpeake with you, 

Caf. Prythee come : will you ? 

[ago, Goto; fay no more. 

Oth, How ſhall I murtber him, /azs. 

Iago. Did you perceive how. he laugh'd at his vice? 

Oth, Oh, [ago, 

Iago. And did you fee the Handkerchite ? 

Oth, Was that mine ? 

Iago. Yours by this hand :and to ſee how heprizesthe 
fooliſh woman your wite ; ſhe gave it him, and he hath 
giv'n it his whore. 

Oth. I would have him nine yeeresa killing: 
A fine woman, a faire woman, a {weet woman ? 
Iago, Nay, you mult forget that. 
Oth. 1, let herrot and perith ,and ve damn'd to night, 


E xtt., 


| for ſhe ſhallnot live. No, my heart isturn'd to ſtone : 1 


ſtrike it, and it hurts my band. Oh, the world hath not 


a ſweeter Creature ; ſhe might lye by an Empercurs ſide, 
and command him Taskes. 


Tago. Nay that's not your way. 
Othe, Hang her, I do but ſay what ſheis : ſo delicate 


with her Needle : an admirable Muſician. Oh, ſhe will 
ſing the Savagenefle out of a Beare: of ſo higha plentcous 
wit, and invention? 
( Jag, She'sthe worſe for all this. 
|  Oth. Oh, athouſand, a thouſand times: 
Andthen of ſo gentlea condition ? 

[ago. I toogentle. 

Oathe, Nay that's certaine : 


But yer the pitty of it , /ago: oh ago, the pitty of jt 
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| Tattone them for the love beare to Caſsis. 


( 


| 


Lago, 


pattent to 
no body. 
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{ago. If yon are ſo fond over her iniquitie : 
end, for if ittouchnort you, it comes Ncere 


Oth. I will chop her into Meſles : Cuckold me2 

lago. Oh,'tis foule in her, 

Oth. Withmine Officer ? 

as. That's fouler. 

Othe. Get me ſome poyſon, 7apo, this night. 
expoſtulate with her : le her body and benotic w: = 
vide my minde againe : this night /ago. ; 

ago. Do it not with poyſon, firargle her in her bed 
Eventhe bed ſhe hath contaminated. 

Othe. Good, good : 

The juſtice of it pleaſes : very good. 
ago. And for (aſ1io, letmebe hisundertaker ; 
You ſhail heare more by midnight. 


Enter Loaovico, Deſdemena, and eAtendans, 


Othe Excellent good ; What Trumpet is that ſame? | 


age. I warrant ſomcthing from Venice, 
Tis Ledovico, this, comes from the Puke, 
See, your wife's with him. 

Leas. Save you worthy Generall. 

Othe, With all my heart Sir. 

Loa. The Duke, and the Senators of Venice greet you, 

Othe. 1 kiſſe the Inſtrument of their pleaſures. 

Def. And what's the newes, good cozen L odevice? 

Iago. I am very glad toſee yuu Signior : 
Welcome to Cyprus. 


Lod.1 thanke you : how dos Lieutenant Caſſo? 
ago. Lives Sir. 


Def. Coen tkere's falne berweene himand my Lord, | 


An unkind breach: bur you fhall make all well, 
Othe, Are you ſure of that? 
Def, My Lord? 
Othe, This faile you not to do, as you will ——— 
Loa. He dtd not call: he's bulie in the paper, 
IS there diviſion twixt my Lord and (.ſsi8 ? 
Def. A moſt unhappy one : I would do much 


Oth, Fire, and brimeſtone, 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. Are you wiſe ? 

Def. Whatis he angry? 

Lod, May bethe Letter mov'd him. 
For as I thinkethey do command bim home, 
Deputing (aſ#10 in his Governement. 

Def. Truſt me, I am glad or. 

Othe. Indeed? 

Deſ, My Lord? 


Siveher |. 


The Tragedieof Othello | 


Oth. Tamglad to ſee you mad. 

Deſ. Why, ſweet Othello? 

Othe, Divell. 

Def I have not deſerv'd this, : 

Led. My Lord, this would not be beleev d in Venice, 
Though I ſhould ſweare I ſaw't. Tis very much, 
Make her amends : ſhe weepes. 

Oth. Oh diycll, divell : 
If that the Earth could teeme with womans tearcs, 
Each drop ſhe falls, would prove a Crocodile : 


| Out of my ſight. 


Def. will not ſtay to offend you: 
Lad. Truely obedient Lady : 
I do beſcech your Lordſhip call her backe. 


Oth, 
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And turne againe, And ſhe can weepe, Sir, Weepe. 
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Othe;- Miſtris» ks 

Def, My Lord. "IP 

Othe. What would you with her, Sir? 

Lod, Whol, my Lord? | | 

0the. I, you did with, that I would make her turne: 
cir, ſhe can turne,and turne: and yet go on 


and ſhe's obedient ; as you ſay obedient. - 
Very obedient. t proceed you 1n your ceares. 
Concerning this Sir, (oh well-painted paſſion) 
[amcommanded home : get you away : 

Tleſend for you anon. Sir I obey the Mandate. 
And will returne to Venice. Hence, auaunt : 
(aſſo ſhall have my Place. And Sir, to night 
Idoentreat, that we may ſup together, 

Youare welcome Sir to Cyprus. W 
Goates,and Monkeys. Ext}, 
Lord; Is this the Noble Moore, whom our full Senate 

Call all in all ffhcient? Is this the Nature 
Whom'Paſſion could not ſhake ? W hoſe ſolid vertue 
The ſhot of Accident, nor dart of Chance 
Could neither graze, nor pierce? 
Iago, He ismuch chang'd. ] 
Lod. Are his wits ſafe? Is he not of light Braine? 

6. He's thatheis: I may not breath my cenſure. 
What he might be : if whathe might, he 1s not, * 
Iwould to heaven he were, | | 

Lod. What, ſtrike his wife ? ” 

Iago. *Faith thar was notſo well; yet would I knew 
That ſtroake would prove the worſt. 

Led, 1s it his uſe ? 
Ordid the Letters, worke upon his blood, | | 
And new create his fault ? 

Jago. Alas, alas : 
[tis not honeſty in me to ſpeake : 
What I have ſcene and knowne. You ſhall obſerye him, | 
And his owne courſes will denote him ſo, 
ThatI may fave my ſpeech: do but go after 
And marke how he continues. 

Le. Iam forry that Iam deceiu'd in him. 


”— 


Fxeunt. 


——_ 


Scena Secunda. 


—— 


Enter Othells,and e/Emilia- 


Otbe, You have ſecne nothing then ? 

Emil. Nor ever heard : nor ever did ſuſpeX. _ | 

Othe. Yes, you have ſcene (aſſio, and ſhe together, 
_. Emil, But then I ſaw no harme: and then I heard, 
Each ſyllable that breath made up betweene thems 
 Othe, What? Did they never whiſper? 
Emil. Never my Lord. 
Othe. Nor ſend you out o'th' way ? 
Emil, Never, eh 
Othe. Tofetch her Fan, her Gloves, her mask,nor no- 
eZil. Never my Lord, (thing? 
| Othe. That's ſirange. | 
_ Emil. I durſt (my Lord) to wager, ſhe is honeſt : 
[Lay downe my Soule at ſtake : If you thinke other, 

emoye your thought. It doth abuſe your boſomes, 
ay wreech have put this in your hcad, 

Heaven requite it withthe Serpents curſe, 


_ one of Heaven, the divells themſelves ſhould-feare to } 


There's no man happy; 'The putelt of thieir Wives 2, {Is 
pirtqt 4 05 067 21 


| I haveloſt him too, 


- xz ta. 


'' ; ; +. fo F ty Chew ,s y £4 F 
For.if ſhe benot honeſt, chaſte and; true,' '* * oe, 


Is foule as Slander -5<H 
Othe. Bid her come hither : 20. 

She faiesenough 3 yer ſhe'sa ſimple Band | 
That cannor ſay asmuch. This isa ſubtle: Whore : _ 
A Cloſſet Locke and Key of Villanons Secrets, | 
And yetſhc'lekneele, and pray 2 I have ſeene her do't. 


Enter Deſdenona, and /Amilia. 


Deſ. My Lord, what is your will ? | 
Othe. Pray you Chucke come hither. 
Def. What 1s your pleaſiire ? 
Oth. Let me ſce your eyes : looke in my face. 
Deſ; Whathorrible Fancie's this? 
Oth. Some of your Funtion Millris z | 
Leave Procreants alone, and ſhut the doore : | 
Cough, or cry hem ; if any body come: : 
Your Myttery, your Myſtery; Nay diſpatch. Exit e/Emi. | 
Deſ: Vpon wy knee, what doth your ſpeechimport? | 
I underſtand a Fury in your words: 
Othe. Why ? Whatartthou ? | = 
Def. Your wife my Lord: your true and loyall wife, 
Othello, Come [ſwearcit : damne thy lelfe , being like | 


ceaze thee.' Therefore bee double damn'd : ſweare thou 
art honeſt; - ; ing 
Def. Heaven doth truely know ite 
Othe, deaven truely knowes, that thou art falſe as hell. | 
Def. To whom my Lord ? | 
With whom ? dow am [I falſe ? | | 
Othe. Ah Deſaemon, away ,away,away. 
Def, Alasthe heavy day : why doyou weepe ? 
Am. the motive of theſe teares my Lord ? 
If happely you my Father do ſuſpeR, 
An Inſtrument of this your calling backe, 
Lay not your blame on me: if you have loſt him, 


Othe, Had itpleas'd Heaven, 
To try me with Affliction, had they rain'd 
All kind of Sores, and Shames on my bare-head : 
Stcep'd me inpoverty tothe very lippes. 
Given to Captivitie,me and my utmolt hopes. 
I ſhould 5ave found in ſomeplace of my Soule 
A drop of patience. But alas, to make me 
The fixed Figure for the time of Scorne, 
To point his flow,and moving finger ar. 
Yer could I beare that too, well, very well : 
But there where | have garnerd up my heart, 
Where either I aſt live, or beare no life, 
The Fountaine from the which my currantrunnes, 
Or clfe dries up: to be diſcarded thence, 
Or keepe it as a Ceſterne, for foule Toades 
To knot and gznder in. Turne thy complexion there ; 
Patience,thou youngand roſc-lipp'd Cherubin, 
I heere looke grim as heli. | 
Def. 1 hope my Lord eſteemes me honeſt. 
othe, Oi, as Sommer Flyes are inthe Shambles, 
That quicken even with blowing, Ohthou weed? 
Whoart ſo lovely faire, and ſmel!'ſt ſo fivecte, 
That the Sence askes at thee, _ 
- Would thou had'ſt neverbin borne. 
Def. Alas, what ignorant ſin have I commited ? 


Othe, Was this faire Paper? This moſt goodly Booke 


——— 


| Made to write Whore upon ? What commirred, 


i 


| 


_Come 


—————— —_—_— 


The Tragedieof Othello. 


| Committed? Oh, thoupublicke Commoner, 

I ſhould make very Forges of my cheekes, 
That would to Cynders burne up Modeſtie, 

Did I but ſpcake thy deedes. What committed ? 
Heaven ſtoppes the Noſe at it, and the Moone winks : 
| The baudy winde that kiſſes all it meetes, 

Is huſh'd within the hollow Myne of Earth 
And willnot hear't, Whatcommited ? 
Def. By Heaven you do me wrong. 
Othe. Are not you a Strumpet ? 
Def. Nogas1 am a Chriſtian. 
If to preſerve this veſlell for my Lord, 
From any other foule unlawfull touch 
Be not to be a Strumpet, Iam none. 
Othe, What, not a Whore * 
Def. No, as 1 ſhall be fav'd. 
Othe. Ist poſſible ? 
De/. Oh Heaven forgive us. 
Othe. Icry you mercy then. 
I tooke you for that cunning Whore of Venice, 
That married with Othello. You Miltris, 
Enter Emilia, 
That have the office oppoſite to Saint Peter, 
And keepes rhe gate of hell. You, you: Iyous. 
We have done our courſe: there's mony for your paines: 
I pray you turne the key and keepe our couufaile. Exit. 
e/Emsl. Alas, what do'sthis Gentleman conceive ? 
How do you Madam 2 how do you my good Lady ? 

Def. Faith, halfe a ſleepe, 

£m. Good Madam 2 
What's the matter with my Lord ? 

Deſ. With whom? 

e/Emil, Why, with my Lord, Madam ? 

Deſ. Whois thy Lord? 

e/£mil, Hethat is yours, {weet Lady. 

Def. 1 have none : do not talketo me, e/Enmiia, 
I cannot weepe : nor an{weres have 1 none, 
Buc what ſhould go by water. Prythce to night, 
Lay on my bed my wedding ſheetes, remember, 
And cali thy husband hither. 

e/Emil. Heere's a change indeed. Exit. 

Def. *'Tis mcete 1 ſhould be as'd1o : very meete. 
How have I bin behav'd, that he might llicke 
The ſinal*ſt opinion on wy lealt miſuſe? 


Enter Tago, and e/Emilia. 

Tago. What is your pleaſure Madam ? 
How 1st with you ? 

Def. I cannotrell : thoſe that doe teach your Babes 
Doe it with gentle meanes, and eafie taskes, 
He might have chid meſo : for in good faith 
I ama Child tochiding. 

lago. What isthe matter Lady ? 

e/£mil. Alas(ſ[ago) my Lord hath ſo bewhor'd her, 
Throwne ſuch diſpight, and heavic termes upon her 
That true hearts cannot beare it. 

Def. Am I that name, ago ? 

Iago, What name (faire Lady?) 

De. Such as ſhe ſaid my Lord did ſay I was. 

e/mil. He call'd her whore: a Begper in his drinke : 
| Could not have laid ſuch termes upon lus Callet. 
| Jage. Why did heſo? 
| Def. I do not know : I am ſure Iam noneſuch. 
| Jaye. Donot weepe, do not weepe : alas the day. 

e/£ml. Rath ſhe forſooke ſo many Noble Matches? 

Her Father? And her Country ? And her Friends ? 


| How comes this Tricke upon him? 


-| Some cogging, cozcning Slave to get ſome Occ, 


Tobe call'd Whore? Would it not make one weepe?. 
Def. Ir is my wretched Fortune. 
lage. Beſhrew him for't: 


Def. Nay, Beaven doth knows === 
e/£ms, 1 wiil be hang'd, if fomecternall Villaine, 
Some buſie and inſinuating Rogue, / 


Has not d1vis'd this Slander: I will be hang'd elſe. 
Iago, Fie, there 1$no ſuch man : 1t is impoſſible, 
Def. Tfany ſuch there be, Heaven pardon him, 
e-Enil, A halter pardon him : 

And hell gnaw his bones. 

Why ſhould he call her Whore? 

W ho keepes her company ? 

W hatPlace ? What Time? 

W hat Forme? What liklyhood ? 

The Moore's abus'd by ſome moſt villanous Knave, 

Some baſe notorious Knave, ſome ſcurvy. Fellow, 

Oh heavens,that ſuch companions thou'di{tunfold, 

And put inevery honeſt hand a whip 

Tolaſh the Raſcall naked through the world, 

Even fron the Eaſt to th'Weſt. 

Tags, Speake within doore, 
Emil, Oh fie upon them : ſome ſuch Squire he was 

That turn'd your wit, the ſcamy-ſide without, 

And made you to ſuſpe& me with the Moore. 

Tego. You area Foole ; go to. 
Def. Alas Japo. 

W hat ſhall Ido to win my Lord againe ? 

Good Friend, go'to him : for by this light of Heaven, 

I know not how 1 loft him, Heercl kneele: 

If ere my will did treſpafſe *gainit his Love, 

Either in difcourle of thought, or acuall deed, 

Oc that mine Eyes, mine Eares, or any Sence 

Delightcd them : or any other Forme. 

Or that | do not yet, and ever did, 

And ever will, (though he do ſhake we off 

To beggerly divorccmcnt) Love him deerely, 

Comfort torſweare me. Vnkindnefle may do much, 

And his unkindnefic may defeat my life, 

But nevertaynt my Love. Icannotfay W hore, 

It do's abhore mc now [ ſycake the word, 

To doe the AR, that mighr the aidition carne, 

Not the worlds Maſle of var:itic could make me. 

lage. I pray you be content: *ris but his humour : 

The bulineſſe of the State do's him offence. 

Def. It 'rwere no other, 
lago. Itisbutſo, I warrant, 

Hearke how theſe Inſtruments ſummon to ſupper : 

The Meſſenger of Venice ſtajes the meate; 

Goin, and \veepe not: all things ſhall be well. © 

Exennt Deſdemona aud /Eniliat 


Enter Rodorigo. 

How now Rodorigo ? 

Rod. I donot finde 
That thou dcal'ſt juſtly with me. 

lago. What in the contrary ? : . 

Reders. Every day thou dofts me with ſome device Jags 
and rather as ir ſcemes to menoiy , keep'lt from me 
convenience, then ſupplict me with the leaſt advantage 
of hope : I wi'l indeed no longerendure it. Nor am Iyct 


perſiwaded to put upin peace > what already I have foo= 
iſhly ſuffced. 


| 


Lago. Will you heare me Rodorigo ? 


Rodori, 1 


——— 
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the Moore of Uentce, 


"Tabs. Thave heard too much : and your words and 
| gerformances arc no kin together. 

[ago. You charge me moſt unjuſtly, ; 
Zedo, ' With naught but truth 3 I have waſted my ſelte 
autof my meanes. The lewels you have had from me 


| | 
ScenaT ertia, 
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todeliver Deſdemona, would balfe have corrupted a V o- 
wilt. You have told me ſhe hath receiv*d them, and re- 
mrn'd me expectations and comforts of ſodaine reſpect, 
nd acquaintance; bnr1 finde none. 


— 


Enter Othello, Ledovico, Deſdemona, e/Emilia, 
and Attendants. 


Led.I doebelcech you Sir,trouble your ſelfe no further 


lago. Well, goe to : very well. 

Red. Very well, goe to : 1 cannot goe to, (man) nor 
isnot very well. Nay I think it is ſcurvy : and begin to 
fod my (clfe fopt in 1t- 


0th. Oh pardon me: twill doe me good to walke. 

| Led, Madam,good night : 1 humbly thanke your Lady- 
Def. Your honor is moſt welcome. (ſhip, 
Oth, Will you walke Sir ? Oh Deſdemona. ; 


Iago, Very well. ED 

Rado. I tell you, tis not very well: I will make my 
flfeknowne to Deſdemona. If ſhe will returne me my 
Iewels, I will give over my Suit, and repent iny unlaw- 
falfolicitation. If not, aſſure your ſelfe, I will feeke 
ſatisfaRion of you. 

Jago, You have taid now- ; 

Red. I, and ſzid nothing bur whar I proteſt intendment 
of doing. 

' Tago, Why, now Ice theres mettle in thee z andeven 


ever before : give me thy hand Rodorigo.Thou halt taken 
zainſt mea moſt jult exception : but yet I protelt I have 
dealt moſt direly in thy AfﬀairCcs 
| Rod. Ithath not appear'd. 

lags, 1 grant indeed it hath not appear'd : and your 
ſuſpition is not without witand judgement. But Rodori- 
ge, if thou haſt that in thee indeed, which I have greater 
reaſon to beleeve now thenever (I meane purpoſe, Cou- 
rage, and Yalour) thisnight ſhew it. If thou the next 
night following enjoy not Deſdemona, take me from this 
world with Treachery, and deviſe Engines far my lite. 

Red. Well : what 1s it ? Is it within reaſon and com- 
paſſe ? 


lago. Sir, there is eſpeciall Commiſſion,come from 


| Venice to depute Cafſto in Orhells's place. 


Rod. Is thattrue > W hy then Othello and Deſiemona re- 
turne againe to Venice. 

Iago. Oh no : he goes imto Mauritania and taketh a- 
Way With hin the faire Deſa*mera, unicils hits abode be 
lingred heere by ſorac accident » Whercin none can be {0 
determinate, as the removing of Caſſio, 

Red. How doe you meare removing him ? 


knocking out his braincs. 

Rea, Andthat you would have me to doe. 

lego, I : if you dare doc your felfe a profit, and a right. 
deſups tonight with a Harlotry : and thither will;lgoe 
to him. He knowes not yet of his honorable fortune, if 


1J0uwill watch his going thence (which I will faſhion 


tofall out betweene twelve 2nd one) you may take him 
TyOur pleaſure, I will be neereto {econd your Attempt, 
and he ſhall fall betweene us. Come, ſtand not amaz'dat 
but goe along with me : 1 will ſhew you ſuch ancceſ- 
lity In his death,that you ſhall thinke your ſelfe bound ro 
put it on him. It isnow high {upper time : and the night 
$'oweSto waſt. Abaur it. 

Rea. I will heare further reaſon for this. 

Iago, And you ſhall be ſatisfi'd, 


Com thisinſtant doe build on thee a better opinion thea | 


| Jage, Why,by mal.ing him uncapable of Orvello's piace; | 


E xennt. 


De/. My Lord. 
_ Oth. Git you to bed on th'inſtant, I will be return'd 
forth with : diſmiſſ; your Attendant there : look'r bee 
done. Exit. 
Def. 1 will my Lord. 
£m, How gocs it now?he lookes gentler then he did. 
Def. Helaycs he will returne incontinent, 
And hath commanded me to goe to bed, 
And bid me todifmiſſe you. 
e/Emil, Diſmiſle me ? 
Def. It «as his bidding : therefore good v/Emilia, 
Give me my mghtly wearing, and adieu, 
We muſt not now difpleaſe him. 
e/£m. I wouid you had never ſeene him. b: 
Def. So would not I : my love doth ſoapprove him, 
That even his ſtubborneſle, his checks, his frownes, 
(Prethee un-pin me ) have grace ond favour. 


Def.Alls one ; good Father, how foeliſh are our minds? 
It I doe dye before thee, prethee ſhrowd me 
In one of theſe {ame Sheetes. 
e/Emil, Come, come : you talke» 
De/' My Mother had a Maid calld Barbara, 
She was1nlove : and be ſhe lov'd proy'd mad, 
And did torlake her. She had a Song of Wfllough, 
An old thing twas : but it expreſs'd her Fortune. 
And {hedy'd ſinging it. Thar Song to night, 
Will not goe trom my mind ; I have much to doe, 
But to goc hang ny head ail at one {ide 
And ſing it like pocre Barbara: prethee diſpatch, 
e Emil, Shall I goe fetchyour Night-gowne? 
Deſ- No, un-pin me here, | 
This Lodevico is a proper man. 
Emil. A very handiome man- 
Def. Heſpeakes well. 
e/Emil. I know a Lady in Venice would have walk'd 
baretoot to Paleſtine fora touch of his neither lip. 
Def The poore Soule ſat ſinging by a Sicamont tree. 
Sing all a greene Willongh : _ 
Her hand on her boſome,her bead on her kr.ee, 
Sing Willough, tillough, Willough. 
The freſh Streames ran by her, and murmur d her moans 
Sing Willowgh, &c. | 
Her ſalt teares fell from her, and ſoftned the ones, 
Sing Willongh, &c. (Lady by theſe) 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Sing all a greene Willough muſt be my Garland. 
Let no bet blame him,hi ſcorne I approve. | 
( Nay thats notnext. Hearke, whois'ttbat knockes ? 
Emil, Its the wind. 

Def. 1 calld my Love falſe Love : but what ſaid he thes ? 
Sing Willough, cc. | 
If I court mo women, you'le couchwith mo mtn. 

yy 


e£m.1 have laid thoſe Sheetes youbad me on the bed, | 


_So1 


=» 


Willongh, Willosghe (Prethee high thee, hcle come anon) | 


| 
| 


| 
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So get thee gone, good night : mine eyes doc itch : 
Doth that boade weeping ? 

e/Emil, Tis neither heere, nor there. 

Def. I have heard it faid ſo, O theſe Men, theſe men : - 
Doſt thou in conſcience thinke (teil me e£71l6s) 

That there be women doe abuſe their husbands 

In ſuch grofle kind ? 

e/Emil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 

Def. Wouldſt thou doe ſuch a deed for all the world : 
e/Emil. Why, would not you ? 

Def. No, by this heavenly lighc, 

e/£mil, Nor I neither, by this heavenly light. 

I might doo'tas well ith*darke. 

Def, Wouldit thou doe ſuch a decd for all the world? 
e/Emil, The woridsa huge thing : 

It isa great price, for a {mall vice. 

Def. [ntroth I thinke thou wovld''{& not. 

eA&mil. Introth I thinke I ſhould, and undoo't when 


joynt Ring, nor for meaſures of Lawne,nor for Gownes, 
Petticoats, nor Caps, nor any petty exhibition. But for 
all the whole workl: why,who would notmake her hus- 
band a Cuckold, to make him a Monarch? I ſhould ven- 
ture Purgatory for'r. | 

De/. Beſhrew me, if I would doe fuch a wrong 

For the whole world, 

Emil. Why,the wrong, is but a wrong ith'world; 
and having the world for your labour, tis a wrong in 
your owne world, and you might quickly make it right, 
Def I doe not thinke there is any ſuch woman. 
e/Emil. Yes, a dozen: and as many toth'vantage, as 
would ſtore the world they plaid for. 

But I doethinke it is their husbands faults | 

If Wives doe fall : (Say, that they ſlacke their duries, 
And powre our Treaſures into forraigne laps ; 

Or cle breake out in peevith Tealouſies, 

Throwing reſtraint upon us : Orlay they ſtrike us, 

Or ſcant our former having in deſpight ) 

Why we have galles : and though we have ſome Grace, 
Yet have we ſome Revenge. Let husbands know, 


I had done. Marry, I would not doeſuch a thing for a | 


F 


Their wives have ſenſe like them: They ſce, and ſmell, 


And bave their Palats both for ſweet, 8nd ſowre, 
As husbands have. What is it that they doe 
W hen they change us for others ? Is it Sport ? 
I thinkeit is : and doth Aﬀettion breed it ? 
1 thinke 1tdoth. Tst frailty that thus erres? 
It is fo too, And have not we affections ? 
Deſires for Sport ? and frailty, as men have? 
Thenlet them uſe us well : clſe let them know, . 
The illes we doe, their illes inſtruct us to. 

Deſ. Good night, good night : 
Heaven me {ſuch uſes ſend, 
Not to picke bad, from bad ; but by bad, mend. Exemrr. 


Attus Quintus, Scena Prima, 
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—— 


Enter Iago, and Rodorigo. 
Iago.. Heere, ſtand behind this Barke, 
Straight will he come : 
Weare thy good Rapier bare, and put it home : 
Quicke, quicke, feare nothiag ; Ile be at thy Elboyy, 
It makes us, or it marres us, thinke on thar, 
And fixe moſt firme thy Reſolution; 


f 


| 


| 


| 


Roa. Be ncere at hand, I may miſcarry in't. 


W har Viliaines have done this? 
| Caf: 1 thinke that one of them is heereabout, 
| 


DE: 


lago. Heere, at thy hand : Behold,and take thyftay | | 1-4 

Rod. I haveno Kei devotion tothe deed, fo, wy 
And yet he hath given me ſatisfying Reaſons : Ro 
bi bur _ qr by kg my Sword : he dyes, | C# 

ago. I have rub'd this yong Quat almoſt tot 1 

And he growesangry. Now, 5 es he kill >” F5 

Or Caſſiohim, or each doe kill the other, ; las 

Every way makes my gaine. Live Rodorigo, whe 

He calles me toa reſtitution large How 

Of gold, and lewels, thatI bob'd from him, Wha 

As gifts to Deſdemona. Lo, 

{t muſt not be : if Caſio doe remaine, la 

He hath aGayly beauty in his life, Lo 

That makes me ugly : and beſides, the Moore lay 

May unfold meto him : there ſtand I inmuch yerill; Gn 

No, he muſt dye. Bur ſo, I heare him comming, In 

Emer Caſſio. . Ca 
Red. Tknow his gate, tis he : Villaine thou dyeſt, lay 
Caſ, Thar thruſt had beene imine enemy indeed, Ligh 

But that my Coate 1s better thenthou knowſ2t x; 

I will make proofe of thine. By 
Rod, Oh, I amlaine. lag 
Ca/. Iam maym'd forever : Bu 

Helpe hoa : Murther, murther. My 

Enter Othello, lag 
Oth, The voyce of (#ſſio, Iago keepes his word, Whe 
Rod. O Villaine that I am. (4 
Oth, It iseven lo. | G& 
Caſ. Oh helpe hoa : Light, a Surgeon. [ hay 
Oth. Tis he : O brave ago, honeſt, and juſt, la 

That haſt ſuch Noble ſenſe of thy friends wrong, Tob 

Thou tcacheſt me. Minion, ;your deere lyes dead, Zi 

And your unbleſt Fate highes : Strumper l come: In 

For off my heart, thoſe C harmes thine Eyes, are blotted, Tob 

{ Thy Bediuſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with Luſts blood be ſpotted, Pati 
: Exit Otholk, Lenc 
Enter Ledovico and Gratiano, Alas 
Caſs What hoa? no Watch? No paſſage ? Roae 
Murther, Murther. G 
Gra. Tis ſome miſchance, the yoyce is very direfull, l 
Caf. Oh helpe. = 
Ledo. Hearke. lh 
Red. Oh wretched Villaine. The 
Loa. Two or three groane. Tis heavy night ; Tha 
Theſe may be counterfets : Lets thinkt unſafe be 
Tocome into the cry, without more helpe. l 
Kod. Nobody come : then ſhall I bleed to deaths 9 
Enter [, Apgoe l 
Led. Hearke. Y | Ob 
Gra. Heres one comes in his ſhirt, with Light, and | | on 
Weapons. | let 
| lago. Whosthere? Way 
| Whoſe noylſe isthis that cryes out murther? Wa 
Lodo. We doe not know. C 
Lago, Doenot you heare'a cry ? | l 
Caf. Heere, heere : for heaven ſake helpe me- a 
Iago. W hats the matter ? 3 
Gra, This is Othells's Ancient, as I take it» ho 
Lede. The ſame indeed, a very valiant Fellow Þ 
Tago. W hat are you heere, that cry ſo greevoully e Th 
Caſ. [ago ? Oh Iam ſpoyl'd, undone by Villaines? | 
| Give me ſome helpe. W 
[ago Orme, Lieutenant ! 
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| And cannot make away. _ 
[+ Jag. Ohtreacherous Villaines: | 
What are you there ? Come tn, and give ſome helpe. 


ſed. O helpe me there. 
Caſſi. Thats oneofthem. SE 
_ Iago. Oh murd'rousSlave! O Villaine! 
* Red. O damn'd [ago! Oinhamanc Dogge ! 
o, Kill men ith'darke ? 
Where be theſe bloody Theeves 3 | 
gow ſilent 1s this Towne ? Hoa, murther, murthers 
What may yoube ? Are you of good, or evill ? 
Lod. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 
Jago. Signior Lodovico. 
Lod Re Sir. as 
lage. I cry you mercy : heres Caſſio hurt by Villaines: 
614, Caſſia ? 
Iago. How ist brother ? 
_ Caſſi. My Legge 1s cut 1n two. 
lage. Marry heaven forbid : : 
Light Gentlemen, ile bind it with my ſhirt. 
| Enter Bianca. 
Fian, What is the matter hoa Who ist that cryd ? 
lago. Who ist that cry'd ? 
31, Oh my deere Caſſio, 
My ſweet Caſio; Oh Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſio. 
Iago. O notable Strumpet. Caſſis, ma; you ſuſpect 
Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you ? 
{aſſi. No. 


Gra. latn ſorry to find youthus ; 


|Ihavebecne to ſceke you. 


lego. Lend me a Garter. So : -——Ohfor a Chaire 
Tobeare him eaſily hence. | 
Fian, Alas he faints.Oh (aſio, («ſſio, Caſio. 
Iago. Gentlemenall, I doe ſuſpe&t this Traſh 
Tobeaparty inthis injurie, 
Patience awhile, good Caſio. Come,come ; 
Lend mea Light : know wethis face, or no ? 
Alas my friend, and my deere Countryman 
Roderigo? No : Yes ſure; Yea, tis Roaerige. 
| Gra. What, of Venice ? 
Iago. Even he Sir : Did you know him ? 
_ Gra. Know him? I, 
lago. Signior Gratiano? I cry your gentle pardon : 
Thele bloody accidents muſt excuſe my Manners, 
That ſo negieRted you. | 
Gra. Tam yladto ce you. 
Iago. How aoc you Cafſio? Oh, a Chare, a Chaire, 
Gra. Rodrigo ? 
lago, He, he®tis he : 
Obthats well ſaid, the Chaire: 
ome good man bearc him carcfully f:om hence, 
lefetch the Generails Surgeon. For you Miſtris, 
wave you your labour. He tharlyes flaine heere (( aſſo) 
Was my decre fric:1d. What malice was betweene you? 
Caſſi» None in the world : nor doe I know the man? 
lago. What looke you pale?Oh beare himg out oth'Ayrc. 
May you good Gentlemen. Looke you pale, Miftris? 
you perceive the gaſtneſle of her eye ? 
4 If you ſtare, we ſhall heare more anon- 
benold her well; Ipray youlooke upon her : 
Doe you ſee Gentlemen? Nay, guiltinefle will ſpeake 
Wuph tongues were out of uſe. | 
| VEmil, Alas, whatis the matter ? 
bat isthe matter, husband ? 
Jago, Cafſio hath heere bin ſet onin the darke 
by Rederigo, and Fellowes that are ſcap'd : 


\.— < 


| When have p:uck'd thy Roſe, 


Hes almoſt ſlaine, and Rederigoquite dead. 
e/Emil. Alas good Gentleman : alas good ( afſiv. 
lago. This is the fruits of whoring. Prethee e/Emilia, . 
Goe know of Caſſio where he ſupt to night. | 
What doe you ſhake at that? ** | 
Bias, He (upt at my houſe, but I therefore ſhake not. 
Iago. Odid helo ? I charge you goe with mes. 
e/Emil. Oh he upon thee Stramper. 
Zan, I am no Strumper,but of iifeas honeſt, 
As ycu that thus abule me. 
e/Emil. ASI? Fyc upon thee. 
lags, Kind Gentlemen: 
Lets goe {ce poore Caſſio drelt. 
Come Miſtris, you mult tels another Tale. 
e/Emilia, run you to the Cittadell, | 
And tell my Lord and Lady, what hath happ'd : | 
Will you goe onafore ? This isthe night 


That either makes me, or foredoes me quite. Exeunt, | 


i 


Scana Secunda. | 


- — 


Enter Othello, and Deſdemona in her bed. 


Oth, It 1s the Cauſe, it is the Cauſe (my ſoule) 
Let me not name 1t to you, you chaſte Starres, 
It is the Caufe. : Yer Ile not ſhed her blood, 

Nor ſcarre that whiter skin of hers, then Snow, 
And ſmoothas Monumental Alablaiter : 

Yer ſhe mult dye, clſe (hel betray more men : 

Put out the Light, and then put out the Light: * 
If L quenchthee, thou flaming Miniſter, 
I can againe thy former light reſtore, 
Should I repent me. But once pur out thy Light, 
Thou canningſt Patterne of excelling Nature, 

I know not where is that Fromethear heate 
That canthy Lightre-Lume. 


i 


I cannot give it vitall growth againe, 

It needes muſt wither, Ile ſmell thee on the Tree! 

Oh Balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſwade 

Iuſtice to breake her Sword, One more, one more z 

Be thus when thou art dead, and1 will kiti thee, 

Andlovethec after. One more, and thats the laſt. 

So ſweet, wasne*reſo fatali. T muſt weepe, | 

But they are cruell Teares : 1 his ſorrows heavenly, | 

It ſtrikes, where it doth love. She wakes. | 
Deſ. Who'sthere ? Othell, ? | 
Oth. 1 Deſdemona. | 
Def. Will you come to bed, iny Lord ? 
Oth. Have youpray'd tonight, Deſdemor * by 
Def. 1 my Lord. | 
Oth. If you bethinke your ſelfe of any Crime 

Vnreconcildas yet to heaven, and Grace, 

Solicite for it (traight. 
Def. Alacke, my Lord, | 

W hat may you meane by that ? | 
Otb, Well, doc it, and be briefe, I will walke by ? 

I would not kill thy unprepared Spirit, 

No, (Heavens fore-fend) I would not kill thy ſoule. 
Deſ. Talke you of killing ? | | 
Oth, 1, Idoe. | | 


| Deſ. Then Heaven have mercy on mee. 
VF 23 
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The Tragedy of Othello | 


Oth. Amen, withall my heart. 

Def. If you fay ſo, I hope you will not kill me, 
Oth, Humh., 

Def. And yerl feare you : for you're fatall then 
W hen. your eyes rowle {o. 

W hy 1 ſhould feare, I know not, 

Sinas guiltineſſe I know not : But yet feele I feare, 
Oth, Thinke on thy ſinnes, 

- ' Def. They areloveTI beare to you. 

Oth. I, and for that thou dy'ſt . ; 
Deſ. That deaths unaturall, that kilsfor loving. 
Alas, why gnaw you fo your nerher-lip ? 

Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame : 
Theſe are portents : but yet 1 hope, 1 hope, 

They doe not point on me. 

Oth, Peace, and be ſtill. 

Def. 1 will ſo 3 Whats the matter ? 

Oth; That Handkerchiefe 


Def: No by my life, and ſoule : ſend tor the man, 
And aske him. : 
Oth. Sweet ſoule, take heed, take heed of Perjury, 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 
Def. 1, but not yet to dye. 
Oth. Preſently. | 
Therefore confefle thee freely of thy {inne : 
Fer to deny each Article with Qath, 
| Cannot remove, nor choake the ttrong Concepuion 
That I doe grone withall. Thouart to dye. 
Def. Oh heaven have mercy on me. 
Oth, I ſay, Amens . 
Def. And have you mercy too. I never did 
Offend you in my life : never lov'd Caſo, 
Bur with ſuch generall warranty of heaven, 
AST might love. Inevcr gave him Token. 
Oth. By heaven I ſaw my Handkerchiefe ins hand. 
O periur'd woman, thou doſt ſtone my heart, 
And makeſt mecall, what I intend to doc 
A Murther, which Ithought a Sacrifice. 
I ſaw the Handkerchife, 
Def. He found itthen : 
I never gave it him : Scndfor him hither : 
Let him confeſlca truth. 
Oth. He hath confeſt: 
Deſ. W hat my Lord ? 
Oth. That he hath vs'd thee. 
Def. How ? unlawfully ? 
oth. I. 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſo. 
Oth. No: his mouth is ſtopp'd : 
Honeſt /ago hath tane order fort. | 
Deſ. Oh, my fexre interprets. What is he dead? 


Had ſtomacke forthemall. 
Def. Alas, he is betray'd, and I undone. 


Deſ. Obaniſh me, my Lord, but kill me not. 
Oth. Downe Strumpet. 
Deſ. Kill me tomorrow, let me live tonight. 
Och. Nay, if you ſtrive. 
Deſ. But halfe an houre. 
Oth. Being done, there is no pawſe. 
Def. But-whilelI ſay one prayer. 

Oth. It is too late, X 
e/Emilia at the doores 
e/Emil. My Lord, my Lord? What hoa? 


= ———_ 


Which Iſo lov'd, and gave thee, thou gau'ſt to Caſſs. 


Oth. Hadall his haires bin lives, my great Revenge 


Oth. Out Strumpet:weep'ſt thou for him to my face ? 


Smothers her. 


| 
( 
| 
| 
| 


| My Lord, my Lord. 


Oth.W hat noiſe is this? Notdead ? not yet quite deat 
I that am cruell, am yet mercifull, 
I would not have theelinger inthy paine ? 
So, ſo. 
e/Emsl. within, What hoa ? my Lord, my Lord? 
Oth. Whos there? 
eEZmil. Oh good my Lord, 1 would ſpeake a word 
with you. 
Oth., Yes : tis e/Emilia : by and by. Shes dead. 
Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeake of Caſſios death : 
The noiſe was high. Hah, no more mooving ? 
Stillas the Grave. Shall ſhe come in? Wert good ? 
I thinke ſhe ſtirresagaine. No, whats beſt todce? 
If ſhe comcin, ſhellſurc ſpeaketo my wife : 
My wife, my wife : what wife ?I have no wife. 
Oh inſupportable | Oh heavy houre ! 
Me thinkes, it ſhould be now a buge Eclipſe | 
Of Sunne, and Moone: and that th'affrighted Globe 
Did yawheat Alteration. 
e/Zmil. Tdocbeſcech you 
That I may ſpeake with you. Oh good my Lord. 
Oth. | had forgot thee : oh come ine/Ewnlia. 
Soft, by and by, let me the Curtaines draw, 
Where art thou ? Whats the matter with thee now? 
Enter e/Emilia. 
p Emil. Oh my good Lord, yondcrs foule Murthers 
one. 
Oth. What ?now? 
e/£m11l. But now, my Lord, 
Oh. Iris the very error of the Moone, 
She comes more neerer Earththen ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. : 
e/Emil. Caſſio, my Lord, hath killd 
A young Venetian, calld Rodorige, 
Oth, Rodorige killd ? and Caſſio killd ? 
e/Emil. No, Caſſio is not kilid. 
Oth, Not Cafſio killd ? Then Murthers out of tune, 


| And ſweet Revenge growes harſh. 


De/. O falſely, falſely murder'd. 

e/Emil. Alas | what cry is that ? 

Och. That? What ? 

e/Emil, Out, and alas, that was my Ladies voyce, 
Helpe, helpe hea, helpe, Oh Ladic ſpeake againe, 


| Sweet Deſdemona, oh ſweet Miſtris, ſpeake. 


De{. Aguiltlefle death I dye. 
e/£24.. Oh who hath done this deed ? 
Deſ. No body : I my ſelfe, farewell : 
Commend me to my kind Lord : oh farevell. 
Oth, Why bow ſhould ſhe be murdred ? 
e/Emnl. Alas: who knowes ? 
Oth. You hearc her ſay her fclfe, it wasnot I» 
Emil. She ſaid ſo: 1 muſt needs report the truth- 
Oth. Shes like a Lyar gone to burning hell, 
Twas I that killd her. 


e/Ewmil, Oh the more Angell ſhe, and you the blacker 


Divell, | 
Oth. She turn'd to folly :and ſhe wasa whore- 
Emil. Thou doſt bely her, and thou art adiycll. 
Oth. She was falſe as water. 
e/Emdl. Thouart raſh as fire, to ſay 
That ſhe was falfe. Oh ſhe was heavenly truc- 
Oth. Caſſio did top her : Aske thy husband clic, 
O, 1 were damn'd bencath all depth in hell: 


To this extremity. Thy husband knew it all: 


| 


But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
| 


Em. 
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Emil. My busband ? 


* Oh. Thy hasband. 


Emil, That ſhe was falſe to Wedlocke ; 
Oth. 1; with (aſs: had ſhe bin true, 
| Ifheaven would make me ſuch another world, 
Ofone entyre and perfect Chryſolite, 
1{dnothaye ſold her for it. 
Emil. My husband ? 
0th. 1, twas he that told me on her firſt, 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 
That ſtickes on filthy deeds, 
Emil. My husband? 
0th. What needs this iterance, Woman? 
Iky, thy husband. 
Emi, Oh Miltris, 
Vilany hath made mockes with love : | 


My husband ſay ſhe was falle ? 


Oth. He, woman ; 
1foy thy husband: Doſt underſtand tlie word ? 
My friend, thy husband ; honeſt, honeſt /ago. 

o/Emil. It he ſay ſo, may his pernicious Soulc 
Rot halfe a graine a day : helyesto'thheart, 

She was too fond of her moſt fileby Bargaine. 

0th. Hah? 

Emil, Doe thy work : | 
This deede of thine is no mor eworthy heaven, 

Then thou waſt worthy her. 

0th, Peace, you were beſt. 

Ami. Thou haft not halfethat power to doe me 
As1 have tobe hurt. Oh gull, oh dolt, (harme 
As ignorant as durt : thou haſt done a deed 
(Icare not for thy Sword) Ile make thee knowne, 
Though 1 loft twenty lives, Helpe, helpe, hoa, helpe : 
The Moore hath kill'd my Miſtris. Murther,murthere 


Enter Montane, Gratiano, and Iago, 


CMon, W hat is the matter ? How now generali? 
Emil, Oh,are you come, [ago : you have done well, 
That men mult lay their Mut thers on your necke. 
Gra. What isthe matter ? 
£4, Diſprove this Villaine, it thou be'ſt a man, 
Ac ayes, thou toldſt bim that his wife was falſe : 
I know thou didſt not : thou'rt not ſucha Villaine. 
Speake, for my heart is full. 
lago, 1 told him whatTIthought, 
Andtold no more | 
Then what, he found himſelfe was apt, and true. 
e/Ewil. But did you ever tcll him, 
She was faiſe Þ 
lago. I did. 
Emil. Youtold a Lye, an odiousdamned Lye: 
Vpon my.{vule, a Lye za wicked Lye. 
Shee falſe with (aſi ? 
Did you fay with Caſſio ? 
lago, With Cafſio, Miſtris, 
Goe to, charme your tongue. 
Am, I will not charme my Tongue ; 
12m bound toſpeake, | 
My Miitris hcere lyes murthered in her bed. 
8. Ohheavens, forcfend. 
e/Emil. And your reports have {et the Myrder on. 
Oth. Nay ſtarenor Maſters, 
lt is true indeed; 
Gra. Tisa ftrange Truth. 
| Hon. O monſtrous AR. 
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e/Emil, Villany, villany; villany : 


| Irhinke upont, I thinke: Iſine!'t: O Villany : 


I thought ſo then : Ile kill my ſelfe for griefe, - 
O villany | villany ! p " 


lago. What, are youmad? 
| Y 

| I charge you get you home. OY 
Emil. Geod Gentlemen,let me have leave to ſpeake: 


Tis proper 1 obey him ; but net now : 
Perchance Zago, I willnere goe home. 

Oth, Oh, oh, oh, 

e/£m1h, Nay, lay thee downe and roare : 
For thou haſt killd the ſweeteſt innocent, 
That ere did lift up eyes 

Oth. Oh ſhe was fowle | 


I kno this ate ſhewes horribleand grim, 

Gra. Poore Deſdemon : 
I am glad thy father's dead, 

hy Match was morcall to him ; and pure griefe 
Shore his oldchred in twaine.Did he live now, 
This fight would make him doe a deſperate turne : 
Yea, curſe his better Angell from his ſide, 
And fall to Reprobance. 

Oth. Tis pittifullz but yet /ago knowes, 
Thar ſhe with C/o bath the act of ſhame 
A thouſand times committed, Ca//te confeſt it, 
And ſhedid gratifie his amorous workes 
With that Recognizance and pledge of Love 
Which 1 firſt gave her : I ſaw itinhis hand: 
It wasa Handkerchiefe, an Antique Token 


| My father gave my Mother. 


e/Emil. Oh heaven ! oh heavenly Powers !? 
Iago: Come,hold your peace. 
e/Emil. Twill out, twill out. Ipeace? 
No,I will ſpeake asliberallasthe North , 
Let heaven, and Men, and divels, let them all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yer Ile ſpeake. 
lago, Be wile and get you home. 
Emil, 1 will not, 
Gra, Fye, your Sword upon a Woman. 
e/Emi. Oh thou dull Moore, 


1 That Handkerchieferhou ſpeak'ſt of 


I found by Fortune, anddid give my husband : 
For often, witha ſolemne carneſtneſle, 
(More then indecd belong'd co lucha Trifle) 
He begg'd of me, to ſtealer... 

lago. Villanous Whore. 

eAEmil. She give it Caſio? No, alas I found it, 
AndI did giv tmy busband, | 

Lago. Filth, thou lyeſt, 


Doe with ſo good a wife ? 
Oth, Are there no ſtones jn heaven; 
But what ſerves for the Thunder ? 
Precious Villame. 
Gra. The woman falles : 
Sure he hath killd his Wife, 
e/£mil, 1, 1; oh lay me by my Miſtris ſide, 
Gra. Hes gone, but his wifes kill'd. 


WhichlTI have recover'd from the Ire: 
Come guard the doore without, let him not paſſe, 
But kill him rather. Ile after thar ſame villaine, 


| For tis a damned Slave. 


——— 


2 


I ſcarſe did know you Vnkle, there lies your Neece, 
Whoſe breath (indeed ) theſe hands bave newly opp'd: 


Emil, By heaven I doe not, Idoenot Gentlemen : 
| Oh murd'rous Coxcombe, what ſhould ſuch a foole 


font. Tisa notorious Villaine: take you this weapon 


- 
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Oth. Tam not valiant neither : 
1 But every Puny whipſter gets my Sword. 
| But why ſhontd honor out-live honeſty ? 
Let it goeall. 
e/Emil, What did thy Song boad Lady ? 
Hearke, canſt thou heare me ? I willplay the Swan, 
Anddye in Muſicke : Wilough, Willough, Willough. 
Moore, (he was chaſte : She loy*d thee, cruell Aſoore: 
So come my ſovle to bliſſe, as I ſpeake true ; 
So ſpeaking as I thinke, alas, I dye. 
Oth. 1 have another weapon in this Chamber, 
It was a Sword of Spaine, the Ice brookes temper : 
Oh heere it is : VokleI muſt come forth. 
Gra. If thou atcempt it, it willcoſt thee deere; 
Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce mult ſuffer. 
Otb. Lookeinupon me then, and ſpeake with me, 
Or naked asI am 1 will aflault thee. 
| ra, Whatis the matter ? 
Oth. Beheld, I have a weapon : 
Abetter never did it ſelf ſuſtaine 
V pon aSouldiers Thigh. I have ſeene theday, 
That with this little Arme, and this good Sword, 
T have made my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times your ſtop. But (oh vaine boall) 
Who can controll hisfate? Tis not ſopow, 
Be not affraid, though you doe ſee me weapen'd : 
| Heere is my journies end, heere 1s my but 
| And very Sca-marke of my utmoſt Salle. 
Doe you goe backe diſmaid? Tis a lot teate 
Man but a Ruſh againſt Orhello's breſt, 
And he retires. Where ſhould Oth:4s goe ? | 
Now : how doſt thou looke now ? ob ill-Starr'd wench, 
Pale asthy Smocke : when we ſhall meete at compt, 
This looke of thine will hurle my ſoule from Heaven, 
And fiznds will ſnatch at it, Cold, cold, my Girle ? 


| 


Even like thy Chaſtity. O curſed, curſed Slave ! 
W hip me yeDivels, 


Blow mc about in windes, roaſt me in Sulphure, 
Waſh me in ſteepe-downe gulfes of Liquid fire, 
Oh Deſdemon ! dead Defſdemor : dead. dead. Oh, oh ! 


Euter Lodovico, Caſſio, Montano, and Jags, 
with Officers. 

L,d, Where is this raſh, and moſt unfortunate man ? 
Oth, Thats he that was Othello; heereI am. 
Led. Where 1sthat Viper. ? 
Bring the Villaine forth. X 

Oth. 1looke downe towards his feet ;but thats a fable, 
If that thou bceft a divel!, I canner killthee- 

Lod. Wrench his Sword from bim. 

lage. I bleed Sir, buc not kill'd. 

Oth. Tam not ſorry neither, 11d have thee live : 
For in my ſenſe, tis bappineſle to dye. 

Lod. Ohthou Othello, that was once {o good, 
Falne inthe pradtfe of a curſed Stave, 
W hat ſhall be ſaid to rhee. 

Oth. Why any thing : 
An honorable Murderer, if you will : 
| For noughtIdid in hate, butall in Honor, 
Led. This wretch hath part confeſt his Villany : 


Did you and he conſent in Cz//is's death. | 


Oth, !. 

Caf. Deere Generall, I never gave you cauſe, 
Oth. I doe beleve it, and I aske your pardon : 
\ Will you, I pray, demand that demy-Divell, | 


| And Caſſiorules in Cyprus. For this Slave, 
From the poſſeſſion of this heavenly ſight + | 


| Their Medicinable gumme. Ser you downe this: 


- > e— 


Why he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoule and body. 

lag. Demand me nothing:what you know, you knoy: 
From this time forth, I never will ſpeakeword, * 

Log, What? not to pray ? 

Gra. Torments will ope yourlips. 

Oth. Well, thou doſt beſt. 

Lod, Str » 

You ſhall underſtand what hath befalne, 

(Which, as Ithinke, you know net ) heere isa Letter 
Found in the pocket of the ſlaine Roderigo, 

And heere another, the one of them imports 

The death of Caſſio, to be undertooke 

By Roder:go, 

Oth, O Villaine ! 

( aſi. Moft heztheniſh, and moſt groſle.: 

Lod. Now, heeres another diſcontented paper 
Found ig his pocket too : and this it ſeemes 
Roderigo meantt'have ſent thisdamned villaine : 
But that (belike) 7ego in the interim 
Came in, and fatisfi*d him. 

Oth, Oh thou pernitious Caitiffe ; 
How came you (Co) by that Handkerchicte 
That was my wives? 

Cafſi. I found it in my Chamber : 
And he himſe'fe confeſt it but even now, 
That there he dropt it for a ſpeciall purpoſe, 
Which wrought to his defirc. 

Oth. O foole, foole, foole : 

Caſſi, There is beſides, in Roderigos Letter, 
How he upbrajpes ago, thathe made him 
Brave me upon the Watch : whereon it came 
ThatI wascaſt: and even but now he ſpake 
(Afcer long ſeeming dead) Tagohurthim, 

[ago (et him on. 


Log. You muſt farſake this roome, and goe withus; | 


Your Power, and your command is takenoff, 


Tt there be any cunning Cruelty, 
That cantorment him much, and hold him lone, 
It ſhallbe his. You ſhallcloſc Priſoner reſt, 
Till that the Nature cf your fault be knowne 
Tothe Venetian State. Come, bring away. 
Oth, Soft you ; a word or two before vou goe : 
I have done the State ſome ſervice,and they knouwt : 
No more of that. I pray you in your Letters, 
W hen you ſhall theie unlucky deeds relate, 
Speake of me, as 1 am. Nothing extenuate, 
Nor ſet downe cught in malice. 
Then muſt you ſpeake, 
Of one thatlov'd net wiſely, but too well : 
Of one, not eaſily Tealious, but being wrought, 
Perplexcd inthe extreame : Of one, wholc band 
(Like the bafe Indian) threw a Pearle away 
Richer thenall his Tribe : Of one, whoſe ſubdu'd Eyes, 
Albeirunuſed tothe melting moode, 
Drop teares as faſt as the Arabian Trees 


And ſay beſides, that in eAeppo once, 
W here a malignant, and a Turbond-Turke 
Beate a Venetian, and traduc'd the State, 
I tooke by th'throat the circumciled Dogge, 
And ſmote bim, thus. 
Lod. Oh blovdy period. 
Gra. All that is ſpoke is marr'd. 
Oth. T kiſt thee, ere 1 kill'd thee : No way but this, 
Killing my ſelte, to dye upon a kiſle. Dyes. 


| 


Cad {0s 


| © — ted 
— me SIPS —— 


—_—  —— ————— band wn. 


the eMooreof Uenice. 


359 | 


—_—_— 


For he was great of 
Lod, Oh Spartan Dogge : 

More fell then Anguiſh, Hunger, or the Sea : 
Looke on the Tragicke Loading of this bed : 
This is thy worke : 

| The Obje& poyſons ſight, 


— Cu 


| For they ſucceede on you. To Pans Lars Governor, 


|S — 


— 


Let it be hid. Gratsa»o, keepethe houſe, | 


And ſeize upon the Fortunes of the More, 


Remaines the Cenſure of this kelliſh villaine : . 
The time, the place, the torture, oh inforce it - 

My ſelfe will ſtraight aboord, and to the Stare, 
This heavy AR, with heavy heart relate. Exennt, | 


Q== the Moore. 

Brabantio, Father to Peſdemons. 
Caftio, 4» honewreble Lieutenant. 
lago, A Yillazne. 

Rodorigo, A guld Gentleman. 

Duke of Venice, 

SEBArors 

| Montano, Governogr of Cyprus, 
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ACTIORS 
NAMES. 


| Gentlemen of Cyprus. 


Lodovico, «4d Gratiano, 7o Noble Venetians. 
Saylors, 
Clowne, 


Deſdemona, wife to Othello. 
Zmilia, Wife io Jago. 
Bianca, A Curtean, 


et 


—— 
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Anthony, and Cleoparra. 


*. | \ | J ” 
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J þ 'y Pers ” ff, 


Athus Primus. 


Scena Prima, 


_ 


Emer Demetrius, and Philo. 


Philo. 
Mey Ay, but thisdotage of our Generall 
Ore-flowes the meaſure : thoſe his goodly eyes 
$ T hat o're the files and Muſters of the Warre, 
Haveglow'd like plated Mars : 


| Now bend, now turne 


The Office and Devotion of their view 
Vpon a Tawny Front. His Captaines heart, 
W hich in the ſcuffles of great fights hath burſt 
The Buckles 0a his breſt, rencages all temper, 
And is become the Ecllowesand the Fan 
To coole a Gypſies Luſt. 
Emer eAnthony , Cleopatra, hor Ladies, the 

Trains, with Eunuchs fav- 

mg ber. 

Looke where they come : 
Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee in him 


'Thetripte Pillar of che world transform'd 


Into a Struwpets Foole. Behold aud ſees 

Cleo. If it be Love indeed, cell me how much. 

ent. Theres beggcry 11 the love that can be reckon'd 

Cleo.Ile ſet a bourne how farre to bebelov'd. 

Ent. Then muſt thou necdes find out new heaven, 
new Earth. 

Enter a Meſſenger, 

HMeſ. Newes (my good Lord) trom Rome, 

eAnt. Rate me, the ſumme. 

Cleo, Nay beare them eAnthoyy. 
Fulviaperchance isangry : Or who knowes, 
If the (carſ{e-bcarded ( far have not ſent 
His powerfull Mandate to you. Doe this, or this ; 
Take 1n that Kingdome, andinfranchile that : 
Perform't,or elſe we damne thee, 

Art. Fidw, my Love ? 

(lev. Perchance ? Nay, and moſt like ; 
You muſt nat ſtay heere loager, your diſmiſion 
Is come from C+/ar, theretore heare it Anthony. 
Wheres F#lvias ?roceile? (Cars I wou'd (ay ) both ? 
Call in the Meſſengers : As Iam Egypts Queene, 
Thou bluſheft 4*2boxy, and that hlood of thine 
Is (eſers homager : elſe ſothy cheeke payes ſhame, 
W hen ſhrill-tongu'd Falvia icoids. The Meſſengers. 

Ant, L:t Romein Tyber melt, ond the wide Arch 
Ofthe raing'd Empire fail : Hzere is my ſpace, 
Kingdomes are clay : Our duugy carthalike |, 


| Feeds Beaſt as Man ; the Nobleneſſe of life 


—_ —_ 


Is to doe thus : when ſuch a mutuall paire, 
And ſuch a twaine can doo'r, in which 1 bind, 
On paine of puniſhment, the world to weete 
We ſtand up Pcerelcile. 
Cleo, Excellent falſhood ; 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her? | 
ie feemethe Foole lam not. 4nrthony wall be himfelfe, 
ent. But ſtiir'd by Cleopatra. 
Now for the love of io» ea: her (oft houres, 
Lets hot confuund ths time with Conference harſh; 
Theres not a miriite of 01 iives ſhould ftreich 
Without ſome p!cajure notv. What ſport ronight? 
Cle. Hearethe Amoaſiadors. 
eAw!. Fyc wrangirg Qaeceie ; 
W hom every thing becomes, to chive, tolaugh, 
To weepe: whoſe e7erv paiſion fully ſtrives 
| Tomake it {clf- (in Thee) faire, andadmir'd. 
\ No Meſienger but 5];itie. and all alone, to night 
We*.l wander threugh theftrecrs, aid note 
The quaiutics of pcc.21e. Cirme my Queene, 
Lafi night you did &. ſie it. Spcoke not ti: us. 
Excunt with the Trame 
Dem. is Ceſar with Antlonive prizdio flight? 
Phi. Sit ſyurnecimes vi hen he 15 not Anthony, 
He ccmcs £00 ihert of that grear Property 
"'Whici: till ihorld goe with #»thony. 
Dem. 1 am fall ſorry, that be approves the common 
Lya:', who thus ſpeakes of himat Rome:but I will hope 
o: better deeds to morrow- Reſt you happy. Exeum, 


Enter Enchirbus, Lampriau, a South{azer, Rannius Lucli- 
6, Charmian, Iras, Mardian the Eunuch, 
ard iilexas, 


almeR mo? allel.te Alexa, wheres the Soothfayer that 
ou praie d fo to h'Or cene? Oh that 1 knew this Hus 
and, which you (ay, aiuſt change his hornes with Gu- 
lands. ; 
Alex. Soothinyer, 
Sornh. Your will? ; 
Char, 1£ ths the Man? 1s't you fir that know things? 
$ooth. In Natures ininoite bouke of Sec:&cy, alittle] 
can read. 
Atex. Sh:v im vour band. : 
Ezeb, Brig in che Banket quickly - Wine enonge, 


| 


4 
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(har. T.. Alexa, feet Alexa, moſt any thing Aſe*%, | 


\ 


= 


PE 


of lewry may doe Homage. Finde me ro marry me with 


, A Show al Cleopatra. 


 Clpetrar health to drinke. ITY | 
Char. Good fir, give me good Fortune. 

- Sth. I makenor, but forſee. 

Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. 

Sootb, You ſhall be yet farre fairer then youare. 

Char. He meanes in fleſh. 

Ira. No, you ſhall paint when you are old. 

Char.” Wrinkles forbid. 

Alex, Vex not his preicience, be attentiue. 

Char. Huſh. 

Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, then belov ed ; 
(har. T had rather heate my Liver withdrinking. 
Alex, Nay, heare him. 

Char. Good now ſome excellent Fortane. Let mee 
be married to three Kings in a forenoone, and Widdow 
them all ; Let me have a Childat fifty, to whom Herod 


Oflavim Ceſar, and companion me with my Miſtris. 
Seth. You ſhall out-live the Lady whom you ſerve. 
Char. Oh excellent, I love long life better then Figs. 
Scoth. You have ſcene and provcd a fairer former for- 

tune, then that which 1s to approach. 

Char. Then belike my Children ſhall have no names : 

Prethee how many Boyes and Wenches mult I have. 
Sooth. If every of your wiſhes had a wombe;, and fore- 

tell every wiſh, a Million, 

Char, Out Foole, Lto;give thee for a Witch. 
Alex. Youthinke none but your ſheets are privy to 
your wiſhes. | 

Char. Nay come, tell Ir as hers. 

Alex. We'll know all our Fortunes. 

Enob, Mine, and moſt of our Fortunes to night, ſhall 
be drunketo bed, 

Ira. Theres a Palme preſages Chaſtity, if nothing elle. 

(ar. E'ne as the ore-flowing Nylus preſageth Fa- 
mine, 

Iras, Gore you wild Bedfellow, yon eannot Soothlay. 

Char. Nay, ifanoyly Palme be not a fruitfull Prog- 
noſtication, I cannot ſcratch mine care. Prethee tell her 
but a worky day Fortune. 

S90th. Your Fortunes are alike. 

Irs. But howgbut how,give me particulars. 

Sooth, I have ſaid. | 

ſras, Am I nor an inch of Fortune better than ſhe ? 

(har, Well,if you were but an inch of Fortune better 
than 1: where would you chooſe it, 

ira, Not in my husbands Noſe. 

Char. Our worler thoughts heavens mend, 

edlexas. Come,his Fortune, his Fortune. Ob let him 
Marry a woman that cannot go,{weet ſis, I beſ{ecch thee, 
and let her dye too, and give hima worſe, and let worſe 
follow worſe,till the worſt of all follow him laughing to 
bis grave, fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good 1s heare me this 
Prayer,though thou deny me a matter of more waight : 
good 1/75 I beſeech thee. 

Char. Amen,deere Goddeſſe, hearc thatprayer of the 
people, For,as it is'a heart-breaking to ſee a handſome 
man looſe-wiv'd, ſoit isa deadly ſorrow, to behold a 
foule Knave uncuckolded : Therefore deare Iſis keepe de- 
corem, and Fortune him accordingly. 

(har. Amen. 

eMlex, Loenow, if it lay in their hands to-make me a 
Cuckold, they would: make themſelves Whores , but 
they'|d doc't. 


Enter Cleopatra, 


q 


( har, Not he,the Queene. 
Cleo, Sawyou my Lord ? 
Enob, No Lady. 
( fco. Was henot here ? 
Char, No Madame. 
(eo, He was diſpos'd to mirth,but on the ſadaine 
A Roman thoughr: hath ſtrooke him. 
Enobarbns ? 
Eneb, Madam. 
Cle, Secke him,and bring him hithcr:where's Alexa? 
Alex. Here at your ſervice- 
My Lord approaches, 


Enter Anthony with a CMeſſenger, 
(leo, We willnot looke upon him - 
Goe with us. | 
Meſſen, Fuluia thy Wife, 
Firſt came into the Field. 
- Ant. Againft my Brother £L#c:ns. 
Me: fſ. 1,but ſoone that Warre had end, 
And the times ſtate 
Made friends of them,joynting their force *gainſt Ceſar, 
W hole better ifſue inthe warre from Italy, 
V pon the firſt encounter drave them. 
eAnt, Well, what worlt. 
Aceſſ. The nature of bad newes infeds the Teller. 
Ant, When it concernes the Foole or Coward : On. 
Things that are paſt,are done, with me. Tis thus, 
Who tels me true,though in his Tale lye death, 
I heare him as he flatter'd. 
Meſs, Labienus (this 1s {tiffe-newes) 
Hath with his Parthian Force | 
Extended Aſia: from Euphrates his conquering 
Banner ſhooke, from Syria to Lydia, 
And to Tonia, whilſt | 
Ant. Anthony thou wouldſt ſay. 
Aeſ. Oh my Lord. 
Ant. Speake to me home, 
Mince not the generall tongue, name 
Cleopatra as (he iscall'd in Rome: 
Raile thou in Fabvie's pbrale, and taunt my faults 
With ſuch full Licenſe, as both Truth and Malice | 
Have powerto utter. Ohthen we bring forth weeds, 
W hen our quicke windes lye {till, and our illes told us 
Is as our cartng: fare tlice well awhile, 
Meſ. At your Noble pleaſure. 
Emer another Meſſerger, 
Ant. From Sciczon how the newes? Speake there. 
1 Hef. The man from Scicion, 
Is there ſuch an one? 
2, Meſ. He ftayes upon your will. 
Ant, Let himappeare : 
Theſe ſtrong Egyptian Fetters I muſt breake, 
Orloofe my ſcife in dotage. 


Exeunsi, | 


| 


Exit Meſſenger. 


Enter anither 1M: ſenger with a Letter, 


What are you? 
3 Meſ. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 
ent, \Where dycd ſhe. 
Hef. In Scicion, her length of ſickneſle, 
With whatelſe more ſerious, 
Importeth thee to knouy, this beares, 
Ant. Forebeare mc | 


| 
Theres a great Spirit gone, thus did T defire it : 


Eno, Huſh, here comes eAuthony, 


a————. 
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| W hat our contempts doe often hurle from us, 
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The Trapedy of 


We wiſh it oursagaine. The preſentpleaſure, 

By revolution lowring,does become 

The oppoſite of it ſelfe : ſhe's good being gon, 

The hand could plucke her backe,that ſhoy'd her on. 
I muſt from. this Queene breake off, 

Ten thouſand harmes,more than the illes I know 
My 1dleneſſe doth hatch. 


Enter Enobarbrs, 


| How now Enobarbrs. 


Eno. Whats your pleaſure, Sir ? 

Anth, 1 muſt with haſte from hence, 

Eno. Why then we kill all our Women.. We ſce how 
mortall an unkindneſle is to them, ifthey ſuffer our de- 
parture death 's the word. 

eAmnt, I muſt be gone, 

Eno, Vnder a compelling an occaſion, let women dye. 
It were pitty to caſt them away for nothing, though be- 
tweene themand a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſteemed 
nothing. (leepatra catching bat the leaſt noyſe of this, 
dyes inſtantly : I have ſcene her, dye twenty times upan 
farre poorer moment:I do think there is mettle in death, 
which commits{ome loving ae upon her, ſhe hathſuch 
a celerity in dying, | 

Ant. She is cunning paſt mans thought. 

Ezo, Alacke fir no, her paſſionsare made of nothing 
but the fineſt part of pure love, We cannot call her winds 


| afid waters, ſighes and teares : They are greater ſtormes 


and Tempeſts then Almanackes can report. This cannet 
be cunning in her ; if it be, ſhe makesa ſhowre of Raine 
as well as love. 

eAnt, Would I had never ſeene her. 

Evo. Oh fir, you had then left unfeene a wonderfull 
peece of worke, which not to have beene bleſt withall, 
would have diſcredited your Travaile. 

eAnt. Fulvia is deads 

Eno. Sir. 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia?k 

Ant, Dead. 

Eno. Why fir, give the gods a thankefull Sacrifice : 
when it pleaſeth their Deitics to take the wife of a man 
from himyit ſhewesto man the Tailors of the earth:com- 
forting therein, that when old Robes are worne our, 
there are members to make new. If there were no more 
Women but Falvia, then had you indeed a cut, /and the 
caſe tobe lamented : T his griete is crown'd with Cenſo- 
lation, your old Smocke brings feurth a new Petticoate, 
and indeed the teares live in an Onion; that ſhould water 
this ſorrow. ; 

Avt. The buſineſſe ſhe hath broached in the State, 
Cannot endure my abſence. 

Exo. And the buſineſſe you have broach'd heere can- 
not be without you, eſpecially that of (popatras, which 
wholly depends on your abode. 
 e4nt, No morelike Anlivers: 

Let our Oihicers 

Have notice what we purpoſe. I ſhall breake 
The cauſc of our Expedience tothe Queene, 
And get her love to part. For not alone 

The death of Falvie, with more vrgent touches 
Doe ſtrongly ſpeake to us : but the Letters too 
Of maiy our contriving friends in Rome, 
Petition us at home. Sextus P ompeins 

Hath given the darc to {/@, and commands 
The Empire of the Sea. Our {lippery people, 


| Whoſe Love is never link'd tothe deſerver, 


| 


—_ 


Till his deſerts are paſt, begin rothrow 
Pompey the great, and all his Dignities 


V pon bis Sonne, who high in Name and Power, 


Higher then both in blood and life, ſtands up 
Forthe maine Souldier. Whoſe quality going on, 


The ſides oth'world may danger. Much isbreeding, 


Which like the Courſers heire, hath yet bur life, 
And not a Serpents poyſon. Say our pleaſure, 
Toſuchwhoſe place is under us,requires 

Our quicke remove from hence. 


En0. I thail doot, + E Xen, 


Enter Cleepatra, Charmian, eAlexai, and Ir as, 


(lo. Whereis he? 
Char. I did not ſee him ſince. 
Cleo. See where he is, 
W ho's with him, what he does : 
I did not ſend you. If you finde him fad, 
Say I am dauncing:. if1n Myrth, report 
That1 am fodaine ficke. Quickly, and returne. 


Char. Madam, me thinkes if you did love him deercly | 


You doe not hold the method, to enforce 
Thelike from him, 


Cleo. W hat ſhould I doeI doe not ? 


Ch.Incach thing give him way,crofle him in nothing, 
Cl:o, Thou teachelt like a foole : the way to leſc him, 
Char. Tempt him not ſo too farre, I wiſh forbeare, 


Intme we hate that which we efcen feare. 
Enter Anthony. 
But hcere comes Axthony. 
Cleo. 1am ſicke, and ſullen. 


Ant. 1am ſorry to give breathing to my purpoſe. 
(leo. Helpe me away deere Charmiay, i ſhall tall, 


It cannotbe thus long, the ſides of Nature 
Will not ſuſtaine it. 
Ant. Now my deereſt Queene. 
Cleo. Pray you ſtand farther from me, 
Ant. Whats the matter * 


( leo. know by that ſame eyetheres ſome good newes 


W hat fayes the married woman you may goe ? 
Would the had never given youleave ro come, 
Let her not ſay tis Ithatkeepe you heere, 
1 have no power upon you : Hers you are, 
ent. The gods beſt know. 
(eo. Oh never was there Queene 
So mightilybetrayed : yet at the firſt 
I ſaw the Treafons planted. 
Ant. Cleopatra. 


{:o. Why ſhould Ithinke you can be mine, and true. 


(Though you ſwearing ſhake the Throaned gods) 
W ho have bcene falſe to Faulvia? 
Riotous madneſle, 
To be entangled with thoſe mouth-made vowes, 
W hich breake themſelves in ſwearing. 

Ant. Molt ſweet Queecne. 


Cleo. Nay pray you ſeeke no colour for your going, 


But bid farewell, and goe: 

When you ſued ſtaying, 

Then was the time for words: No going then, 
Eternity was in our Lippes, and Eyes. 


Blifſe in our browes bent : none our parts ſo poote, 


But wasa race of heaven. They are {oſtill, 
Or thou the greateſt Souldier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greater Lyar. 

Ant. How now Lady ? 
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 eAnthiy and Cleopatra | 


There were a heart in Egypt, 

Ant, Heare me Queene : 

| The ſtrong neceſſity of Time,commands 

Our Services a while: but my full heart 

Remaines in uſe with you, Our Italy, | 
Shines o're with civill Swords ; Sextus Pomperrs 
Makes his approches to the Port'of Rome, 
Equality of two Domefiicke powers, 


Rich in his Fathers honour,creepes apace 

Intothe hearts of ſuch,as have not thrived 
yponthe preſent ſtate, whoſe numbers threaten, 
Ard quietneſſe growne ſicke of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate change.: My more particular, 


_ 


Is Fulvias death, 


Itdoes from childiſhnefle, Can Fxlvia dye ? 
Ant, Shee's dead my Queene, _ 
| Looke hcre,and at thy Soveraigne leyture reade 
The Garboyies ſhe awak'd : atthe laſt, beſt, 
See when,and where ſhe dycd. 
Cleo, O molt falle love! 
A Where be the ſacred Viols thou ſhoul alt fill 
With ſorrowfull water ? Now I (ee, I (ee, 
In Fulvias death, how mine receiv'd ſhall be. 
' ent, Quarrell no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purpoſes I beare : which are,or ceaſe, 
As you ſhall give th'advice, By the fire 
That quickens Nylus ſlime,l goe from hence 
Thy Souldier, Servant,making Peace or Warre, 
As thou affect(t, | 
Cleo, Cut my Lace, Charman come, 
Butletir be, I am quickly ill,and well, 
So Anthony loves, ; 
eAnt. My precious Queene forbeare, 
Andgive true evidence to his Love,which ſtands 
S An honourable Trial. 
Cleo, So Fulwiatold me, 
| pee turnc aſide,and weepe for her, 
Then bid adiexy to me,and ſay the teares 
Belong to Egypt. Good now,play one Scene 
| Ofexccllent diſſembling,and let it looke 
Like perfect honour. 

eAnt, Youl hea: my blood no more? 


Ant, Now by my Sword, 
| Cleo, And Target, Still he mends, 
But this i3not the beſt, Looke prythee' Charmiany 
How this Herculcan Roman docs become 
The carriage of his chafe. 
Ant, Veleave you Lady, 

_ Cleo, Courteous Lord,one word : 
vir,you and I muſt þart,bur that's not it : 
ir,you and T have loy'd,but there's not it : 

tyou know well,ſomething it isI would; 

Oh,my oblivion is a very e-Lnthony, 
And Iam all forgotten, 


ue 


| Holds Tdlenefle your ſubje,1 ſhould take you 
| For Idleneſle it ſelfe, 


Cleo. 'Tis ſweating labour, 
To beare ſuch Idlenefſe foneare the heart 
& Cleopatra this, But Sir,forgive me, 


—— > 


7h 


"Cle, I would I had thy inches,thon ſhould'ſt know 


Breed ſcrupulous faRtion: The hated growneto ſtrength 
Are newly growne to Love; The condemn d Pompey, 


Andthar which moſt with you ſhould ſafe my going, 


Cle, Though age from folly could not give me freevom 


Cleo. You can doe better yet ; but thisis meetly, 


Ant, But that your Royalty 


_— 


(As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, 


Since my becommings kill me, when they do not 
Eye wellto you. Your Honor calls you hence. 
Therefore be deafe tomy unpittied Folly, 
Andallthe Gods go with you. Vpon your Sword 
Sit Law rell'd victory, and ſmooth ſucceſſe 

Be ftrew'd before your feete. 

ent, Let us go. 

Come : Our ſeparation ſo abides and flies, 

That thou reliding heere, goett yet with me , 

And I hence flecting, heere remaine with thee. 


A Way. Exennt, 


Enter Ollavius reading 4 Letter, Lepians, 
and thei T raine. 


Ceſ. You may ſee Lepians, and henceforth know, 
It 15not Ceſars Naturall vice, to hate | 
One great Competitor. From Alexandria 
This is thenewes : he fiſhes, drinkes, and waſtes 
The Lampes of night inrevells : Is not more manlike 
Then (1 leopatra : nor the Queene of Ptolomy 
More Womanly then he. Hardly gave audience 
Or did vouchfatetothinke he had Partners. You 
| Shall finde there a man, whois tlYabſtraR of all faults ; 
Thar all men follow. 

Lep. I muſt not thinke | 
There are, evilsenow to darken all his goodneſle, 
His faults in him, ſeeme as the Spots of heaven, 
More fiery by nights Blackneſſe ; Hereditary. 
Rather then purchaſte : what he cannot change, 
Then what he chooſes. | 

Ceſ. Youare too indulgent. Lets grauntit is 
Amiſle to tumble on the bed of Profle, 
To givea Kingdome for a Mirth, to fit 
And keepe the turne of Tipling with z Slave, 
To reele the ſtreets at noone, and ſtand the Buffer J 
With knavesthat ſmell of {weate : Say this becomes him 


Whom theſe things cannor blemiſh) yet mult eAthony 
No way excuſe his foyles, when we doe beare 
Sogreat walght 1n his Lightneſſe. If he filld 
His vacancy with his Voluptuouſneſſe, 
Full Curfets, and the drinefle of his bones, 
Call on him for't. But ro confound ſuchcime, 
That drummes him from his ſport, and ſpeakes as lowd 
As his one Stare, and ours, tis to be chid : 
As werate Boyes, who being maturein knowledge, 
Pawnetheir experience to their preſcnt pleaſure, 
And fo rebell to judgement. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Lep. Heeres more ncwes. 
MHeſ. Thy biddings have beene done,and every houre 
Moſt Noble Ceſar, ſhalt thou have report 
{ How tis abroad. Pempey is ſtrong at Sca, 
Anditappeares, he is beloy'd of thoſe 
That only have feard {'zſar: tothePorts 
The diſcentents repaire, and mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd, 
| Cef. I ſhould have knowne no leſle, 
{ Ithath bin taught ns from the primall ſtate, 
That he which is, was wiſht, untill he vere : 
{ And the ebb'd man, 
Ne'relov'd, till ne're worth love, 
Comes fear'd, by being lack'd. This common body 
| Like toa Vagobond Flagge upon the Streame, 
j Goes too, and backe, lacking the varrying tyde 
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364. The Tragedy of 
To rot it ſelfe with motion. Or does he walke ? Or is he on his Horſe ? | he] 
Hef, CaſarFbring thee word, Oh happy horſe to beare the weight of eAnthony\ ple / 
HMMenacratesand Menas famous Py rates Doe bravely horſe, for wot't thou whom thou mooy'ſ | 
"Makesthe Sea ſerve them, which they care and wound | The demy e£:/as of this Earth, the Arme ; 
With keeles of every kind, Many hot inrodes And Burgonet of man. Hes ſpeaking now, Pi 
They make in ltaly, the borders Maritime Or murmuring,  w heres my Serpentofold Nyle, The 
Lacke blood tothinke on'r,and fleſh youth revolt; (For ſo he calls me:) Now I feed my ſelfe | A 
No Veſſell can peepe forth , but tis as foone Wich moſt delicious poyſon. Thinke on me lay, 
1 Takenas ſeene : for Powpejes name ſtrikes more Thatam with Phebus amorous pinches blacke, P 
£ Then could his Warre reſiſted. And wrinkled dcepe in time. Broead-fronted (ſar, the! 
g Ceſar. Anthony, W hen thou wast heere above the ground, I was N 
: Leave thy laſcivious Vaſſailes. When thou once A morſell for a Monarke; and great Pompey Beg 
Wert beaten from /ſedens, where thou ſlewlt Would ſtand and make hiseyes grow in my brow, | Den 
Hire, and Pavſa Conſuls, at thy heele There would he anchor his Afpet, and dye By | 
Did famine follow, whom thou fougheſt againſt, With looking on his life, Pi 
(Though daintily brought up) with patience more | | The 
Then Savages could ſuffer, Thou did{tdrinke Emer Alexa from Ceſar, My 
The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded Puddle Alex, Soveraigne of Egypt, haile. Say 
Which Beaſts would conghat. Thy pallat then did daine Cleo. How much unlike art thou Clarks Anthony ? I In 4 
The rougheſt Berry, on the rudeſt Hedge. Yet comming from him, that great Med'cine hath No 
Yea, like the Stagge, when Snow the Paſture ſheets, With his Tin&t gilded thee. Hel 
{ The barkes of Trecs thou brewſedft. On the Alpes, How goes it with my brave Afarke Anthony ? fl 
It 1s reported thou didlt cate ſtrange fleſh, _ Alex. Laſt thing he did (deere Queene) Nv! 
Which ſome d1d dye 20 looke on : Andailthis He kilt the laſt of many doubled kifles, 4 
(1t wounds thine honor that I ſpeake it now ) This Orient Pearle. His ſpeech ſRickes in my heart; An 
| Was borne ſolike aSouldiour, that thy cheeke Cleo, Mine care muſt plucke itthence. P 
| So muchas lank'd not. Alex. Good friend, quoth he : | 4 
Lep. Tis pitty of him. Say the firme Roman to great Egypt ſends 7 
C'<fe Let his ſhames quickely This treaſure ofan Oyſter : at whole foote Loo 
Drive him, to Romeztis time wetwaine To mend the petty preſent, I will peece Salt 
Did ſhew our ſelves ith'Field, and to that end Her opulent T hrone, with Kiagdomes. All the Eaſt, Let 
Aſſemble we immediate countell, P opey ; {Say thou)ſhallcall her Miſtris. So he nodded, Tye 
Thrives in our Idleneſſe. ; Andſoberly did mount an Arme-gaunt Steed, Kee 
Lep. To morrow Ca(ar, | Whoneighd ſo bye, that what 1 would have ſpoke, Sha 
I ſhall be furniſht to informe you rightly Was bealily dumbe by him, Tha 
Both whar by Sea and Land I can be able | Cleo, What was he fad, or merry? Eve 
| To front this preſent time- (well. | Ale.Liketo the time o:h'ycare, betweene the extremes ® 
Caf. Till which encounter, it is my buſineſſe roo. Fare- | Of hot and cold, he was nor ſad nor merry. Ho 
| Lep. Farewell my Lord, whar you ſhall know meanc Cl:o. Oh wcelldivideddiſpolition : Note him: 4 
Oftirres abroad, I ſhall bcſeech you Sir (time | Note him good Charman, tis the man ; but note him. Ma 
To let me be partaker. He was not {ad, for hewould ſhine on thoſe Ex: 
C «\. Deubt not fir, I knew it for my bond; E-xevvt. | That make their lookes by his. He was not merry, All 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmain, Ir as, ana CHMardian, Which ſ{cem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay it 
Clio. (barmian. In Egypt with his joy, but betweene both, Thi 
Char. Madam. Oh heavenly mingle ! Bee'ſt thou fad, or merry, r 
Cleo. Ha, ha, give me to drinke Manaragoras. The violence of either thee becomes, Nos 
( bar. Why Madam ? ; So do's it no manelſe. Metſt thou my Poſts? The 
{teo. That I might {1:epe out this great gap of time : Alex. I Madam, twenty ſeverall Meſlengers. , c 
My Anthony 18 aways Why doe you ſend fothicke? : The 
Char, You thinke of him too much. Cho, Who's borne that day, when I forget to ſend y 
{lzo. Otis Treaton, to Anthony, ſhall dye a Begger. Inke and paper (harms 6 
(har. Madam, 1 truſt notſo.j | av. Welcome my good eAlavas. Did I Charman, ever =, 
Cleo. Thou, Eunuch Marais ? | love (C eſar ſo? | by 
Mar. Whats your highneſle pleaſure ? Char. Oh that brave Cſar. _ 
Cleo. Not now to heare thee {ing. Itake io pleaſure (ko. Bechoak'd with ſuch another Emphafis, > 
| In ought an Eunuch has : Tis well tor thee, Say the brave «Anthony. , Ho 
That being unſeminaried, thy freer thdughts Char, The valiant ( eſar. | W 
May not flyc forthof Egypt, Hail thou AﬀeRtons ? (0, By Ifis, I will give thee bloody teeth, Ty 
Mar. Yes gracious Madam. Ifthon with Ceſar Paragonagaine For 
Cleo. Indeed ? My man of men. fo 
May. Not indeed Madam, for I can doenothing | Cha. By your moſt gracious pardon, Ma 
But what indeed is honeſt to be done : | 1 ling but after you. The 
Yet havel fierce AﬀeQions, and thinke Cleo. My Sallad dayes, FEST 'Beo 
What Venus did with Mars. | When was greene in judgement, cold in blood, [Ou 
Cleo. Oh Charmias ; To fay, as I ſaid then. But come, away, Co 
'| Where think> thou he isnow ? Stands he, or fits he ? Get me Inke and Paper, He | 
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Anton 2y and ( leopatra. 


warlihe ruanner. | | 
Pow, If the great gods be juſt, they ſhall aſſiſt 
The deeds of julteſt men. 


lay,they not deny. 


thething we ſue for. 
Mene. We ignorant of our ſelves. 


By looſing of our Prayers. 
Pow. I ſhalldo well: Tg 
The Pcople love me, and the Sea 1s mine; 
My powers are Crefſent,and my Auguring hope 
Gayesit will come to'th'full. Marke Antbony 
In &gypt ſits atdinner, and will make 
No warres without doores, Ceſar gets money 
Heloofes hearts: Lepidue flatters both, 
Of both is flatter'd : but he neither loves, 
Nvreither cares for him. 

Mene. Ceſar and Lepidus arc in the field, 
A mighty ſtrength they carry. 
Pom. Where have youthis? Tis falſe. 
Mene. From Ss/vau Sir, 


Salt (leopatra (often thy wand lip, 


Tye up the Libertine ina field of Feafts, 
Keepe his Braine fuming. Epicurean Cookes, 
Sharpen with cloyleſleſawce his Appetite, 


Even till a Lethicd dulneflc- 
Enter Vaprins. 


How now Yarrim ? 


Marke Anthony is every houre in Rome 
Expected. Since he went from Agypr,'tis 
A ſpace for farther travaile, | 

Pew. I could have given lefſe matter 
A better eare. Menas,1 did not thinke 


For ſuch apetty Warre : His Souldierſhip 
Istwice the other twairc : But let us reare 
The higher our Opinion, thar our ſtirring 
Canfrom the lap of Agypts Widdow, plucke 
The neere Luft-wearied Anthony, 

Mene, 1 cannot hope, 
Ceſarand Anthony ſhall well greet together 3 
His Wife that's dead, did treſpaſſes to Ceſar, 


Not mov'd by Azthoxy, 

| Pom. I know not Mens, 

How leſſer Enmities may give way to greater, 
Were't notthat we ſtand up againſt them all : 


Forthey have entertained cauſe enough 

To draw their ſwords : but how the feare of us 
May Ciment their diviſions, and binde up 

20 petty difference, we yet not know: 

'Bee't asOur Gods will have't; it oncly ſtands 


lives upon,to uſe our ſtrongeſt hands, 
.Lome Menas. 


= 


1 
cs... 


he ſhall have everyday ſeverall greeting, or Ile unpeo- | 


XK n | TOs E Xeant. 
pi ag Pompey, Mentcrates , and CMenas in 


Mee. Know worthy Pompey, that which they do de- 
Pow. Whiles weare ſutors to their Throne , decayes 


Begge often Our owne harmes, which the wiſe Powers 
| Deny us for our good : ſo finde we profit 


where 


Pom. He dreames : I know they are p Rome together 
Looking for efntony: bur all the charnits of Love, 


Let witchcraft joyne with beauty, Luſt with both, 
That ſleepe and feeding may prorogue his Honour, 


'Var. This is moſt certaine, that I ſhall deliver : 


Thisamorous Surfetter would have donn'd his Helme 


HisBrother warr'd upon him, although [ thinke 


| Twer pregnant they ſhould ſquare betweene themſelves, 


E X01 ? o 


| 


| Murther in healing wounds. Then Noble Partners, 


| Nor curſtneſfſe prow to'th* matter, | 


—_ 
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365 
Enter Enobarbus and Lepigus. 
 Lep,Good Enobarbus, tis a worthy deed, bs 
And ſhall become you well, to intreat your Captaine 
To ſoftand gentle ſpeech; 
Enob, I ſhall intreat him 
Toanſwerelike himſelfe: if (4ſar move him, 
Let e-tuthony looke over Ceſars head, 
And ſpeake as lowd as Mars. By Iupiter, 
WerclIrthe wearer of Anthonio's Beard, 
I would not ſhave't today. 
Lep. Tisnot a time for private ſtomacking. | 
Eno, Everytime ſerves for the marrer that is then | 
borne in't, | 
Lep. Bur ſmall to greater matters muſt give way. 
Enop, Not if the ſmall come firſt; 
Lep. Your ſpeech is paſſion : but pray you ftirre 
No Embers up. Heere comesthe Noble 4»thony. 
Enter eAmhony and Ventidina, 
Eno, And yonder ( eſar, 
Enter Cſar, Mecenas, and A prippa. 
Art. If we compoſe wellheere, toParthia : 
Hearke Ventidims. 
Ceſar. Idonot know Mecenat,acke Agrippe. - 
Lep. Noble Friends 
Thar which combin'd us was moſt great, and let not | 
A leaner ation rend us. Whar'samiffe, 
May it be gently heard. W hen we debate 
Our triviall difference lowd, we do commit 


The rather for I earneſtly beſeech, 
Touch you the ſouwreſt points with ſweeteſt tearmes, 


Ant. Tis ſpoken well : 
Were we bebore our Armes andto fight, 
I ſhould dotluws. Flonrsfh. | 
(e{« Welcometo Rome. | 
Ant, Thanke you. 
Ceſe Sit. 
Ant. Sit fir. 
(/. Nay then. | | 
Ant, 1learne you take things il}, which are nor fo: 
Or being, concerne yon not. | | 
Cef. 1 muſt belaught ar if or for nothing, oralittle, 
Should ſay my ſclfe offended, and with you 
Chicfcly ich? world, More langht ar, that I ſhould 
Once name you derogately : when to ſound your name 
It not concern'd me. . 
Ant. My being in Egypt Ceſar, what was't to you? 
Ceſ. No more then my reſiding heere at Rome 
Might berto you in £gypr : yetif you there 
Did practiſe on my Rate, your being in Zgypt 
Might be my queſtion, 
«Ant, How intend you, praQtts'd ? 
Ce/, You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent, 
By what did heerebefall me. Your Wife and Brother | 
Made warres upon me, and their couteſtation 
Was Theamefor you, you were the word of warre. 
Ant,You do miſtake your buſineſſe,my brother never | 
Did urge meinhis AR: I did inquireit, i 
And have my learning from ſome true reports 
That drew cheir ſwords with you, did he notrather 
Diſcreditmy authority with yours, | 
And make the warres alike againſt my ſtomacke, | 
Having alike your cauſe: Of this,my Letters 
Before did fatisfie you. If you patch a quarrell: 
As matter whole you have to take it with, E 
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TheT ragedie of 


| I know you could nor lacke, I am certaineon't, 
Very neceſlity of this rhonght, that I 
Your partner inthe cauſe *gaiuſt which he fought, 
Could nor with gracefull eyes attend choſe Warres 
Which fronted mine owne peace. As for my wite, 
I would your had her Spirit, in ſuch another, 
The thirdoth' world is yours, which witha Snaffle, 
You may pace caſie, but not ſuch a wife. | 
Enxobar, Would we hadallſuch wives, that themen 
might go to Warres with the women. 
Anth, So muchuncurbable, her Garboiles (Ceſar) 
Made out of her impatience : which not wanted 
Shrodenefle of policie ts : I greeving grant, 
Did youtoo much diſquiet, for that youmult, 
| But ſay Icould not helpe it. ; 
(ſar. I wroteto you, when rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket up my Letters : and with taunts 
Did gibe myMiſlive our of audience. 
Ant, Sir, he fell upon me, erc adinitted, then: 
Three Kings | had newly feaſted, and did want 
Of what was !th'morning : but next day 
I told him of my ſelfe, which was as much 
As to haveaskr him pardon. Let this Fellow 
Be nothing of our ſtrife : if we contend 
Out of our queſtion wipe him, 
(aſar. You have broken the Article of your oath, 
which you ſhall never have tongue to charge me with. 
Lp. Sofc Ceſar. 
ent. No Lepidus, let him ſpeake, 
The Honouris Sacred which hetalkes on now, 
Suppoſing thar I lackt it : buton Ceſar, 
The Article of my oath. 
Ceſar. To lend me Armes, and aide whenlT requir'd 
them, the which you both denicd. 
Anth. Neglected rather, 
And then when poyſoned houres had bound me up 
From mine owne knowledge, asneerly as 1 may, 
Ie play tlie penitentto you. But mine honeſty, 
Shall not make poore my greatneſle, nor my power 
Worke withont ir. Truth is, that Futvsa, 
To have me out of Egypt, made Wartes heere,_ 
For which my ſelfe, the ignorant motive, doe 
So farre aske pardon,as befirs mine Honour 
To ſtoope in ſucha caſe. 

Lep. Tis Nobly ſpoken. 

Ace. If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further 
The griefes betweene ye: to forget them quite» 
Were to remember, that the preſent neede, 
Speakes toattone you, 

Lep. Wotthy ſpoken CHeceras. 

Enobay. Or if you borrow one anothers Love for the 
inſtant, you may when you heare no more words of 
Pompey returne it againe : you ſhall have time to wrangle 
in, when you have nothing elſe to doe. 

| Auth. Thou arta Souldier, onely ſpeake no more, 

Enob, Thattrueth fhouldbe filent, I had aimoſt for- 

got, 
| Auth, You wrong this preſence, therefore ſpeake no 
| MOTC. 

Enob. Gotothen : your Conſiderate ſtone, 

{eſar, 1 doe not much diſlike the matter but 
The manner of his ſpeech : for't cannot be, 


It muſt not be withthis. | We ſhall remaine in friendſhip, our conditions Iw 
Cs. You praiſe your ſelfe, bylaying defets of judge- | So differing intheir aQts. YerifI knew, _ _ þ 
ment to me ; but you patcht up your cxcules. W hat Hoope ſhould hold us ſtaunch from edgeto eder 
Anth, Not ſo, not ſo: AtlY world ; I would purſue it, me 


Agri. Give meleave Ceſar. 

Cz/. Speake Agrippa- 

Agri. Thou halt a Siſter by thy Mothers fide, "admiry 

ON avia? Great Marke Amboyy is now a widdawer, | i BY 
Ceſ. Say not, ſay Agrippa; if Cleopatra heard you, you ho 

proofe were well deſerved of raſhneſle. | 

Anh. Tam not marryed Ceſar: let me heere Agrin, 


further ſpeake. | wr 

Agrs. To hold you in perpetuallamitie, ' | is 
To make you Brothers, and to knir your hearts al 
With anun-ſl:pping knot, take e-Hrrbony, . 
Oitaviato his wife: whoſe beauty claimes | fal 

No worte a husband then the beit of men : | 

W hole vertue, and whole generall graces,ſpeake me 

That which none elſe can utter. By this marriage, ve 

All little Ieloufics which now ſeeme great, 

Andall great feares, which now 1mport their dangers, ſq 

Would chen be nothing, Truth's would betales, 

W here now hatferales be trath's 2 her love to both, uf 

Would each to other, andall loves to both, 

Draw after her. Pardon what I have ſpoke, v1 

For *tis a ſtudied,not a preſent thought, 

By duty ruminated, Ti 
Anth, Will Ceſar ſpeake ? B 
Czſar. Not tif he heares how Anthosy is touche, Pi 

With what is ſpoke already» T 

Anth. What power isin Agripp, WV 

IfIwould lay Agrippa,be it ſo, V 

To makcthis good ? TI 
( «ſar. The power of Ceſar, A 

And his power. unto Oftava. | 

Anth, Mao 1 never | In 

(To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairely ſhewes) © 

Dreame of in\pediwent : let me have thy hand T 

Further this actof Grace : and from this houre, St 

The heart of Brothers governcin our Loves, V 

And ſway our great Deſignes- T 
Ceſ. There's my hand: A 


A Siſter I bequearh you,wheme no Brother 

Didever love todeerely, Let her live 

To joyne our kingdomes,and our hearts,and never | S 

Fiic off our Loves againe, 
Leps. Happily, Amen. : 
Azt.1 did not thinke todraw my Sword againſt Powpy S\ 

For he hathlajd ſtrange courtelics, and great | | 


| 


Of late upon me. I muſt thanke him ouely, a 
Leſt my remembrance, ſuffer ill report: | B 
At heele of that defic him. Þ [> 
Lepi, Time cals upon's, | y 
Of us muſt Pompey preſently be ſought, Þ 
Or<lle he ſeekes out us. | A 
Amb, Where lics he? | | 
Ce/. About the Mount-Meſenas | 
Amh. What is his ſtrength by land ? 7 
Ceſ. Great, and encreaſing : I 
Bur by Sea he is an abſolute Maſter, | ly 
Anth. So is the Fame, : St v 
Would we had ſpoke together. Haſt we for it, R 
Yetere we put our ſelves in Armes, diſpatch WE A 
The buſineſſe we haveralkt of. k 
Ceſ. With moſt gladneſſe, 
And-do invite you to my Siſters views Whe. TL 


— 
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eAnthony and (|leopatra. 


Whither ſtraight Ile Jead you. 
Anth, Letus Lepidns not lacke your company. 


MC» 
Exennmt onmes. 


Manent Enobarbris, Agripps, Mecenas. 
Mee, Welcome from £gyptSir. 
. Eno. Halfe the heart of ('e/a&r, worthy AMeocenas, My 
honourable Friend Agrippa. 
e4gri, Good Enobarbue. "Ra 
Mece, We have cauſe tobe glad, that matters are ſo 
| well digeſted: you ſtayd wellby't in Egypt. 
. Emb, 1Sir, wedidſleepe day out of countenaunce: 
and made the night light with drinking. 
. CMece. Eight Wilde-Boars roſted whole at a break- 
faſt : and butrwelve perſons there. Is this true? 
Eror.This was butas a Flye by an Eagle : we had much 
more monſtrous matter of Fealt, which worthily deſer- 
ved noting, : 
Mecenas, She's a moft triumphant Lady, if report be 
ſquare to her, | 
Enab. When ſhe fic met Adarke eAnthoxy , ſhe purſt 
up his heart upon the river of (yduw. 
Agri. There ſheappear'd indeed: or my reporter de- 
vis'd well for her: 
Eno. I will tell you, | . 
The Barge ſhe fat in, like a burniſht Throne 
Burnt on the water : the Poope was beaten Gold, 
Purple the Sailes : and ſo perfumed that 
The Windes were Love-licke. 
| Withchem the Oares were Silyer, 
Which to the tune of Flutes kept ſtroke and made 
| The water which rhey beate, to follow faſter : 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her owne perſon, 
It beggerd ail deſcription, ſhe did lye 
In her Pavillion, cloth of Gold, of Tiſſue, 
Ore-picturing that Venus, where we ſce 
The fancie ontavorke Nature. Oncach ſide her, 
Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With divers colour'd Fannes whoſe winde did ſeeme, 
To ove the delicate cheekes which they did coole, 
And what they undid did. 
Aegrip. Oh rarefor Anthony. | 
Eno, Her Gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
So many Mer-maides tended her 1th? cyes, 
And made their bends adornings. At the Helme. 
A ſceming Mer-maide ſtecres: The Silken Tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe Flower-ſoft hands, 
That yarely frame the ojfice. From the Barge 
A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 
Of the adiacent W harfes, The Cittie caſt 
Her people out upon her : and eAxthory. 
Enthron'dth' Market-place, did fit alone, 
- Whiſling to *th' ayre * which but for vacancie, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatratoo, 
And made a gap in Nature. . 
efgrip. Rare Egyptian, 
| Emo, Vpon herlandivg, eAmthoxy (entto her, 


- | Invited her to Supper : ſhe replyed, 


| It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt : 


| Which ſhe entreated, our Courtcous Anthony, 


Whom nere the word of no woman heard ſpeake, 
Being barber'd ten times o're, goestothe Feaſt; 
And for his ordinary, pies his heart, - 

For what his cyes cate oncly. 

_ gr. Royall Wench : 


A... 


Lep, Nobld Anthony , not fickeneſſe ſhould detaine 
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my gueſt, whilſt you abide heere. | 


. . Anth. Getthee gone: 


He harh ſpoken.true, The very Dice obey him 


Is 


Beate mine (in hoop) at odd's. Twill to Egype : 


She made great C#ſarlay his Sword to bed, | 
He ploughed her, and ſhe cropt. | 
Eno, I ſaw her once | | 
Hop forty Pacesthroughthe publicke ſtreete, 
And having loſt her breath, ſheſpoke, and panted, 
That ſhe did make defeR, perfection, 
And breathleſſe power breath forth. 
Ace, Now Anthony, muſt leave her utterly. 
Eno, Never he will not : 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtome ſifale i} ; 
Her infinite vatiety ; other women coy *#” / © + 
The apperies they feede,but ſhe makes hungry, | 
W here moſt ſhe ſarisfies. For vildeſt things ah 
Become themſelves in her, thatthe holy Pricſts 
Blefſe her, wken ſhe is Riggiſh. | 
CMeee., If Beauty, Wiledome, Modelty, can ſettle 
The heart of « Lathowy : Oftavieis 
A blefled Lottery to him. 
Ayrip, Letus go. Good Enoberbus , make your ſelfe 


Eno. Humbly Sir I thanke you. Exennt, | 


Enter eAmhony, ( «ſar, Oflavia betweene them, 


efntb. The world, and my great oifice, will 
Somtimes divide me from your boſome. 
Oza. All which time, before the Gods my knee ſhall 
bowe my prayers to them for you. 
* Antb, GoodnightSir. My Oftlavie 
Read notmy blemiſheggn the worlds report 5 
I have not kept my {quare;but that to come 
Shall all be done by th' Rule : good night deere Lady : 
Ot, Good night Sir, 
(: «ar, Goodnight. 
Enter Soothſayer. 
eAnth. Now ſirrah: you do wiſh your ſelfe in Egypt ? 
Sooth. Would I had never come from thence, nor you 
thiher. | 
Aut. If you can, your reaſon ? 5 
Sooth. 1 fee it inmy motion: have itnot in my tongue, 
But yet hie you to Egypr againe. | 
Antho, Say tome, whoſe Fortunes ſhall riſe higher, | 
(* £{ars or mine ? — 
Soor. Ceſars, Therefore (oh Amthony) ſtay notby his ſide | 
Thy Dzmon (that's thy ſpirit which keepes thee) is 
Noble, Couragious, high unmatchable, 
W hare Ceſars is not, But neere him thy Angell 
Becomes ateare : as being o're-powr'd, and therefore 
Make ſpace cnengh berweene you. 
eFath. Speake this no more, ns 
Sooth, To none but thee no more, but when to thee, 
If thou doſt play with him at any game, | 
Thou art ſure to looſe : And of that Naturall lucke. 
He beates thee gainſt the oddes, Thy Luſter thickens, 
When he ſhinesby ; 1 fay againe, thy ſpirit 
Is all affraid to governethee neere him : | 
But he alway 1s Noble. ſl 


Exit, 


Say to VentidzaT would ſpeake with him. 
He ſhall toParthia , be itart or hap, | 


— 


Exit, 


And in our ſports my better cunning faines, 
Vnder hischance, if we dra lots,he ſpeeds, | 
His Cocks do winne the Battaile, ſtillofmine, 

When it is all tonaught: and his Quailes ever - ; 
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AndthoughT make this marriage for my peace, | 
T'th' Eaſt my pleaſure lies , Oh come Yeutiain, 

"  EmerVentidins. 

You muſt to Parthia, your commiſſions ready : | 
Follow me and receive't, Exennte 


Enter Lepidus, Mecenas and Agrippas 


Lepidus, Trouble your ſelfe no farther: pray you haſten 
your generals after. | 
Agr. Sir, Marke eAnthony will ne but kifſe Oftavia, 
and weele follow, | _ 

Leps. Till T ſhall ſee you in your Souldiers dreſle, 
Which will become you both : Farewell, Ent 
Mece, We ſhall , as 1 conceive the journey , be at the 
Mount before you Lepidae, | 

Lepi. Your way 1s ſhorter, my purpoſes dodraw me 
much about, you'le win two dayes upon me. 

Both. Sir,good ſucceſles 

Lepr. Farewell. Exennt. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Ira: and Alexas. 
Cleo. Give me ſome Muſicke : Muſicke, moody foode 
of us that trade in love. 
Omne. The Mulicke,hoa. - 
Enter Mardian the Eunuch. 
Clo. Let it alone, ler's to Billiards :,come (harmian. 
Char. My arme is ſore, beſt play with CMardson. 


witha woman. Come you'le play with me Sir ? 
CHMaras. As well as I can MadIm. 
Cleo. And when good will is ſhewed, 
Though't come too ſhort 
The AQtor may pleade pardon. Ile none now, 
Give me mine Angle, weele to'th River, there 
My Muſicke playing farre off. I will betray 
Tawny fine fiſhes, my bended hooke ſhall pierce 
Their ſlimic jawes : andas 1 draw them up, 
Ile thinke them every one an Azthory, 
And ſay, ah ha; y*arecaught, 
(har. Twas merry when you wagcr'd on your Ang- 
ling, when your diver did hang a falt fiſh on his hooke 
which he with fervencie drew up, 
(%o, That time ? Oh times: 
I laught himout of patience: and that night 
| I laught him into patience, and next morne, 
Ere the ninth houre, I dranke him to his bed : 
Then put my Tires and Mantels on him, whilſt 
I wore his Sword Phiiippan, Oh from Italic, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Ramme thou thy fruitfull tidings 11 mine cares, 
Thar long time have bin barren. 
Meſ. Madam, Madam. 
Cleo, Anthony's dead, 
If thou ſay ſo Villaine, thou kiÞſ{t thy Miſtris: 
But well and free, if thou ſo yeild him. 
There is Goldand hecre 
My bleweſt vainesto kifſe ; a hand that Kings 
Havelipt,and trembled kiſſing, 
Meſs Firſt Madam, he is well. 
(leo, Why there's more Gold. 
| But ſirrah marke, we uſe 
Toſay,the dead are well : bring me to that, 
The GoldTI givethee, willI melt and powre 
Downe thy ill uttering throate. 
| Meſ. Good Madam heare me, 


Cleopa. As wella woman with an Eunuch plaide,, 2s | 


(eo, Well, go to Twill : 

Be free and healthful]; ſo tart a favour 
Not like a formall man. 

Hef. Wilt pleaſe you heare me? 
Yet if thou ſay Anthony lives,'tis well, 
Rich Pearles upon the. 

Mef. Madam, he's well, 

Cleo, Well fayd, : 

Hef. And Friends with Ceſare 


Cleo. Th art an honeſt man. 


Cleo, Marke thee a Forunc from me. 
Meſ. But yet Madam, 


The good precedence, fie upon, but yer, 


| Butyet1sasa laylor to bring foorth _ 
Some monſtrous Malcfacor. Prythee Friend, 


Powre out the packe of matter ro mine 


He's bound wito Cf.viac 

Cleo, For what good turne? 

Af. For the belt rurne i'th' bed. 
Cleo, Iam pale Charman. 


Af. Good Madam patience. 
Cie, What ſay you? 


Saarting in lingring pickle, 
Meſ. Gratious Madam, 


Thy modeſty can b<gge, 
CMeſ. He's married Madam. 
ef, Nay then lle runne : 


The man is 1anoc-nt. 


Cbay, He is afcard to come. 
Cleo. I willnot hurt him, 


Though it be honeſt, itis never good 


Cleo. Rogue,thou baſt 1iv'd too long. 


But there's no goodneſle inthy face,if eAuthoxy 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings. If not well, 

Thou ſhouidſt come like a Furie crown'd with $ 
(*%0. 1 bavea mind to ſtrike theecre thou ſpeake'ſt, 


Or friends with Ceſar, or not Captaine to him, 
Ile ſetthee.in a ſhower of Gold, and haile 


CMeof, ( afar, and he, are greater Friends then ever, 


C:eo. I donor like but yet, 1t does alay 


care, 


The good and bad together : he's friends with Ceſar, 
In ſtate of health thou faiſt, and thou ſateſt, free. 
Meſ. Free Madam no: I made nofuchreport, 


Meſ.. Madam, he&s martied to Oftavia 
Cleo. I he molt infections Peſtilence upon thee, 
Strikes him downt, 


Strikes him, 
Hunce hott Ele Villaine, or Ile ſpurnethine eyes | 
Like bitis betote me : tic unhaire thy head: 
She hales him up and downe, 
Thou ſhalt be whiptwith Wyer, and ſtew'd inbrine, 


I that dobring the newes, made not the match. 
Cleo, Say *cis not ſo, a Province I will give thee, 
And make thy Fortunes proud : the blow thou had'ſ} 
Shall make thy peace, for moving mc to rage, 
And I will boot thee with what guitrt beſide 


W hat meane you Madam, | have made no fault, &xw. 
Char,Good Madam kcepe your ſelfe within your ſelte, 


(to. Some Innoceuts ſcape not the thunderbolt : 

MeitEgyprt into Nyle ; and kindled creatures | 
Turne all to Serpents. Call the flave againe, 
Though I am mad, I will not byte him : Call? 


Theſe hands dolacke Nobility, that they ſtrike 
A meaner then my ſelfe: {ince I my ſelfe . 
Have given my ſclfe the cauſe. Come hither S1rs 

Enter the Meſſenger againe. 


Tobring bad newes : give to a gratious Meſlage 


Draw a knife. 


nakes, 
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| Pow. Your Hoſlages I have,ſo have you mine : 


|EFtwill tyeup thy diſcontented Sword 


| 1 anger'd Ocean fomes, with which I meant 


1 oy” nthony and ( leopatra. 
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An hoſt of tongues, but let irtydings tell | 


Thtemrelves when they be felt, 

Meſ, 1 havedonemy duty. 

Cleo. Is he married ? 
| cannot hate thee worſer then I do, 
Ifthou againe ſay yes. 

Meſ. He's married Madam. 

Cleo, The gods confound thee, 
Doſtthou hold there tl ? 
Meſ. Should I lye Madam ? 

Cle, Oh, I would thou didft : 


| $0 halfe my Egypt were ſubmerg'd and made 


A Ceſterne for {cad Snakes. Go getthee hence, 
Had'ſt thou N;arciſ*s in thy face, to we 


| Thou wouldſt appeare moſtugly: He is married? 


Meſ. I crave your bighnefle pardon, 
leo, Be is married ? | 
Meſ. Takeno offence, that I would not offend you; 
Topunith me for what you make me doc, | 
Seemes much unequall: he's married to Oftavia, 
| Cleo, Oh that his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 
That art not what thou art ſure of. Get thee hence, 
the Merchandize which thou haſt brought from, Rome 
Arcall to deere for me : 
Lye they upoathy hand, and be undone by em. 
{{her. Good your highnefle patience. 
Che. In praying Anthony, I have diſprais'd Ceſar. 
Char. Many tires Madame 
(tee. Tam paid for't now : lead me from hence, 
l faint, oh ras, Charmias : tis no matter, 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas bid him 
Report the feature of Oawia:; her yeares, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her haire. Bring ne word quickly. 
Lethim for ever goe, let him not Charman, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
The other wayes a Mars. Bid you Alexas 
Bring me word, how tall ſhe is : pitty me Charman, 
But do not ſpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber. 
Exennt, 
Enter Pompey, at one doore with Drum and T rumpet : at an- 


| Topart with anhackt edges, and beare backe 


ether Ceſar, Lepidua. « Imbony, Enobarbus, CMecenas, 


Ayrippa, Menas with Souldiers Marching. 


And we ſhall talke before we fight. : 
Ceſar. Moſt meete that firſt we come to words, 
And therefore have we 
written purpoſes before us ſent, 
Which if thou haſt conſidered, let us know, 


And carry backeto Sicily much tall youth, 
That etſe much periſh heere. 
" Pom, Toyou all three, 
The Senators alone of this great world, 
Chiefe Fators for the Gods. 1 do notknow, 
herefore my Father ſhould revengers want, 
Having  Sonne and Friends, ſince [nl Ceſar, 
Whoat Philippi the good Bratx« ghoſted, 
te ſav you labouring for him. What was'c 
That mov'd pale Cafſi#s to conſpire? And what | 
althe all-honor'd, honeſt Romane Bruns, 
th the arm'd reſt; Courtiers of beautious freedome, | 
0crench the Capitoll, bur that they would 
Veone man but a man, and thart is 1t 
ahmade me rigge my Navic. At whoſeburthen, 


\ To make my heart a vaſſaile. 


Toſcourge th'ingratitude,that deſpightfull Rome 
Caſt on my Noble Farher. 

Ceſar, Take your time. TS 

Ant, Thou cauft not feareus Pompey withthy tailes, 
Weele ſpcake with thee at Sea, Artland thou know'ſt 
How muchive do o're-count thee, 

Pom, At Land indeed 
Thou doſt orecount me of my fathers houſe. 
But ſince the Cookoo buiides not for himſclfe, 
Remainein't as thou maiſt, 

Leps. Be pleas'd to tellus; 
(For this is from the preſent now youtalke ) | 
The offers we have ſenr you, 

Ceſar. There's the point. | 

Ant,Which do not beentreated to, | 
But waigh whatitis worth embrac'd. 

Ceſar, And what may follow to try a larger Fortune. 

Pom. You have made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardiniar; and I muſt 
Rid all the Sea of Pirats. Then, to ſend 
Mcatures of W heate to Rome: this greed upon, 


Our Targes undinted. 
Omnes, That's our offer. 
Pom, Know then I came before you heere, | 
A man prepar'd 
Totake this offer. But Marks Anthony, 
Put me to ſome impatience : though I looſe 
Thepraiſe of it by telling. You muſt know 
W hen Ceſar and your Brother were at blowes, 
Your Mother came to Sicily, and did finde 
Her welcome friendly. | 
Ant, I have heard it Pompey, | 
Andam well ſtudied for aliberall thankes, 
Which I doowe you. 
Pom. Let me have your hand: 
Idid not thinke Sir, to haye met you heere, | 
Ant. The beds1'th* Eaſtaie ſoft, and thankes to you, | 
T hat call'd me timelier then my purpoſe hither: | 
For I have gained by't. 
Ceſar. Since Ifaw youlaſt, ther's a change upon you. 
Pom, Well, 1 know not, 
W hat counts harſh Fortune caſt's upon my face, 
But in my boſome {hall ſhe never come, 


Lep. Wcll mer heere. | 
Pom, I hope ſo Lepias, thus we areagreed ; 
I crave our compoſition may be written 
And ſcal'd betweene us, 
Czſer. That's the next to doe. 
Poem. Weele feaſt cach other,ere we part, andlett's 
Draw lots who ſhall begin. 
eAnth. That will I Pompey. - 
Pompey. No eAnthony rake i : but firſt or laſt, 
your fine Egyptian cookerie ſhall have the fame, Thaye | 
heard that Iulins («ſar, grew fac with feaſting there» 
Anth, You have heard much... 
Poms. I have faire meaning Str. 
ent. And faire wordsto them. 
Pow. Then ſo much havel heard. | | 
AndI have heard Apoliodorm carried —— | 
Eno. No more that ; he did ſo, 
Poem, W hatI pray you? 
Eno. Acertaine Queene to (ſar in a Materice. 
Pom. I know thee now, how far'ſt thou Souldier? 
Eno, Well, and well am like to doe, for I perceive 
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Foure Feaſtsare toward. 

For, Let me ſhake thy hand, 
I never hated thee: I have ſcene thee fight, 

When I have envied thybehaviour. | 

' Enob, Sir, Inever lov'd you much, butT ha'prais'd ye, 
When you have well deſerv'd tentimes as much, 

As I have ſaid you did. 

Pers. Injoy thy plainneſle, 

It nothing ill becomes thee : 

Aboord my Gally , Tinvitcyou all. 

Will you leade Lords? 

All. Shew's the way, fir. 

Pom, Come. @Exeunt. CManent Enob er Menas 
Hen. Thy Father Pompey would ne're have mads this 


Enob. At Sea, i thinke. 

Men. We heve Sir, 

Exob. You have done well by water. 

Men. And youby Land. 

Enob, I will praiſe any man that will praife me,tiogh 
it cannot be denied what I have done by Land, 

Men. Nor what | have done by water. 

Euob. Yes fome-thing you can deny for your owne 
ſafety ; you have bin a good Theefc by Sea. 

Men, And you by Land. . 

Enob. There I deny my Land ſervice : but give me 


"The Tragedie of , 


rooted already, the leaſt wind i*th* world will blow them 
downe, | 


your hand Mena, if our eyes bad authority , here they 
might take two Theeves kiſſing 
Men, All mens faces are truc , whatſoere their hands 
are, 
. Enob. But there is never a faire Woman, ha's atrue 
ace 
AMen. Noftlander they ſtealc hearts. 
Enob, We came hither to fight with you. : 
Mes, For my part,I am ſorry it is turn'd toa Drink» 
ing, Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune. 
Enob. If he doe,ſure he cannot weep't backe agate. 
Aten, Y have ſaid Sir, we look'd not for Aarke e-7 n- 
thony heere, pray you, is he married to Cleopatra? 
En0b, {'2ſars Siſter 15 call d Oftavia. 
Hen, True Sir, ſhe was the wife of (ai IMarcelln:. 
i £n0b, But ſhe isnow the wife of Marcus Anthorins 
Men. Pray y e Sir. 
Enob, Tis true, 
Men, Then is Ceſar and he, for ever knit together 
Enob, If 1 were bound to Divine of this unity, I wold 
nor Propheſic ſo. | 


| in the Marriage ihen the Love of the parties. 
Enob. 1 thiike fo too. Bur you ſhall finge the bard 
that {ſecmes to tyethur friendſhip together, will beethe 
very ſtranger oftheir Amity : Oftana 1s of a hoiy, cold, 
and ſtil con« er{ation. 
Men, W ho would. gt bave his wife ſo? | 
Eno, Nor heeth Fra isnotſo: which is arke 
Anthony : he will ro his Egyptian diſh againe : then ſhall 
th: ſighes of OZavia blow the fire up in Ceſ«r, and (as I 
- {aid before) that which is the ſ{trerigth of their Amity, 
ſhall prove the immediate Author of their variance, _ Au- 
| thony will vſe his affection where it is, Hee married but 
{ his occaſion heere. 
| OMen, Andthusit may be.Come Sir,will you aboord ? 
| I have a health for you. | 
{ Enob, I ſhall take itfir; welave us'd our Throats in 
Egypt. 
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Exenunt. 


Hen. i thinke the policy of that purpoſe, made more. 


Cries out no more ; reconciles them to his entreatie, and 
himſeife to'th' drinke. | 


Muſs cke playes. 


Enter two or three Servants with a Bavket. 


1 Heere they'l be man : ſome © their Plants are il 


2 Lepiawis high colourd, | 
I They have made him drinke Almes drinke. 
2 As they pinch one another by the diſpoſition he 


1 Butit raiſes the greater warre betweene himand his 
diſcretion. 

2 Why this itis to havea name in great mens Felloy. 
{hip: I had as live have a Reede that will doe me no fer. 
VICE, as a Partizan I could not heave« | 
1 Tobe call'd into a huge Sphere, and not to beeſeene 
cromove in't, are the holes where cycs ſhould bee, which 
pittiilly diſaſter the checkes. 


A Sennet ſounded. 
cuter Caeſar, Ankeny, Pompey, Lepidua, Agrippa, Meceng 
Erobarbus, Menas, with other (, aptames. 


Ant, Thus do they Sir:they take the fiow o'th'Nyle 
By certaine {calc, i'th' Pyramid: they know 
By*th' height, the lowneſle, or the meane : If dearth 
Or Foi:.on follow. The higher Nilus ſwels, 
The more it promiſes as it cbbes, the Seed/man 
Vpon the ſlime and Ooze ſcatters his graine, 
And ſhortly comes to Harveſt, 
Lep, Y have ſtrange Serpents there ; | 
Anth. 1 Lepids, | | 
Lep. Your Serpent of Egypt, is bred now of your mud 
by the operation of the Sun ; {o is your Crocodile, 
eAnt, They are ſo. 
Pom. Sir, at.d ſome Wine : A heaith to Lepiane 
Lep. 1am not ſo wcilas 1 ſhould be ; 
But Le ne're out. 
Enob.Not till you have ſlept:1 feare me you'l beeintill 
then. 
Lep. Nay certainly, I have heard the Prolomies Pyrn- 
miſis are very goodly things : without contradiaion 
have heard that. 
Menus, Punpey,a word, | 
Pimp. Say in mine eare, what isT. 
Meng Forſake thy feate I do befcech thee Captaine 
And heare me ſpeakea word. Y 
Pow. Forbeare me till anon. Whiſpers in's Fats 
This Wine for Lepiawe. 
Lep. Whar manner o'thing is your Crocodile? 


Ant. Itis ſhap'd fir like it ſeite,and it 18 as broad asit 
hath bredch; Ir 1s juſt ſo high: as it is,and MOOVES with it 


the Elements once out of it, it Tranſmigratcs- 
Lep, Whatcolour 1sit of ? 
Aut. Of it owne colour too. 
Lep. Tis a ſtrange Serpent. 
Ant. Tis ſo, and theteares of itare wet- 
Ceſ. Will this deſcription ſatisfic him? 
Ant. With the Health that Powpey gives him» 
1s a very Epicure. : 
Pomp. Go hang ſir, hang x tell me of that ? AWAy * 
' DoasI bid you. Where'sthe Cup I call'd for? ; 
Mem, If for the fake of Merit thou wilt care L. , 
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Riſe from thy ſtoole. 
Pow. I thinke th'art mad : the matter * 
Men. 1 have ever held my cap off to thy Fortunes; 
Pow. Thou haſtlerv'd me with much faith : what's 
elſe to fay ? Be jolly Lords. 
Auth. Thelc Quicke-ſands Lepidaa, 
Keepe off them, for you {inke. 
Mev. Wilt thou be Lord of all the world? 
Pom. W hart ſaiſt thou ? 
Men, Wilt thou be Lord of the whole worid ? 
That's twice. 
Pom, How ſhouid that be ? 
Meu, But cntcrtaine it, and though thou thinke mee 
poore, I am the man wiilgive thee ali the world, 
Pow, Haſt thou drunke well. 
Men. No Pompey, I have kept me from the cup, 
Thou art if thou dar'tt be, the earthily Iove : 
Whatere the Ocean pales, or skic inclippes, 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha't. 
Pom, Shew mz which way ? 
* Men. Theſe three world-ſharers,theſe Competitors 
Are inthy veſlell. Let mecut the Cavie, 
And when we arc put off, fall ro rheir throates : 
All there 1s thine, 
Pom, Ah, thisthou ſhouldſt have done, 
And not have ſpoke on't, Inme tis villanie, 
In thee, t had bin good ſervice : thou mult know, 
Tis not my profitthat does lead mine Honour - 
Mine Honour 1s, Repent that ere thy tongue, 
Hath fo betraide thine a&. Being done unknowne, 
] ſhoutd have found it afterwards well done* 
Bur muſt condemne it now : deſiſt, and drinke. 
Men, For this lenever follow 
. Thy paul'd Fortunes more, 
Who ſeckes and will not take, when oncetis offerd, 
Shall never tinde it more. 
Pom, This hcaithto Leprdws, 
2Ant, Bearc him a ſhore, 
Ile picdgeir tor him Pompey, 
Eno. Acere'sto thee Menasr 
en, Enobarbus, welcome: 
Pom. Fl till the cup be hid. 
Eno. Thcre'sa ſ{trang Fellow Mens. 
eHMen. \Woy? 
Eno. Abearcs thic third part of th2 world man: feeſt 
not ?e 
_ Men, The third part, then heis drunk « would it were 
all, that it might go on wheeles. 
Eno, Drcinke thou : encreaſethe Reeles. 
Men. Come. | 
Pem, This is not yetan Alexandrian Feaſt, 
Ant. It ripens towards it : ſtrike the Veflelles ho. 
Heere's to Ceſar. 
(ſar, I could: well forbear't, its monſtrous labour 
when I waſh my braine,and it growes fouler. 
Ant, Be a Child o'ch'time. 
Ceſar, Pofſcfle it, Ile make anſwer $ but Thad rather 
faſt from all,foure dayes, then drinkeſo much in one. 
| Enob, Ha my brave Emperor, ſhall we daunce now 
| the Fgypcian Bachanals, and celebrate our drinke ? 
Pons, Lets ha't good Souldier, 
Ant, Come; ler's all take hands, 
Till that the conquering Wine hath ſteept our ſenſe, 
Inſoft and delicate Lethe. ; 
Eno. All take hands -* 
Make battery to our cares with the loud Muſicke, 


LO IEEE 


| Emer Ventidius 4s it were in a triumph, the dead b ody of 


The while, Ile place you ;then the Boy (all ling. 
The holding every man ſhall beate as loud. | 
As his ſtrong ſides can volly. 


Cuſicke Flayrt, Enobarbus places them hand in hand, 
The Song. 

Come thou Monarch of the Vme, 

Plumpie Bacchus with pinke eyne © 

In thy Fattes our Cares be drown'd, 

With thy Grapes onr hairesbe (rown 9. 
C rep us till the world goronnd, | 
Cup ws till the world go round, | 


Ce/. What would yon more ? | 


Pompey goodnight. Good Brotker 
Let me requeſt you of our graver buſinefſe 
Frownes at this levitie, Gentle Lordslet*s part, 
You ſee we have burnt our cheeke. Strong Enobarbe 
I's weakerthenthe Wine, and mine*owne tongue 
Spleets what it ſpeakes': the rwilde diſgniſe hath almoſt 
Antrckt us all» W hat needs more words? goodnight- 
Good Axthony your hand. 
Fom, Ile try you on the ſhore. 
Anh. And ſhallSir, gives your hand. | 
Pow, Oh Anthony, you have my Fathers houſe. 
But what , we are Friends ? 
Come downe into the Botte, 
Eno. Take heed you fall not Mens ; Ile not on ſhore , 
No tomy Cabin: theſe Drummes, 
Theſe Trumpets, Flutes : what 
Let Neptune heare, we bid aloud farewell 
To theſe great Fellowes.Sound and be hang'd.ſound out. 
Sonnd a Floriſh with Drummes, 
Exob. Hoo faicsa there's my Cap. 


Men. Hoa, Noble Captaine, come. E-xennt. 


Pacorns borre before him. | 

Yen, Now dartingParthia art thou itroke and now 
Pleas'd Fortune does of Marcns Craſſus dexth 
Make me revenger. Bearc the Kings Sonnes body, 
Bctore our Army,thy Pacorzs Orades, 
Payesrhis for Marcus Craſſss. 

Romant. Noble Pextidins, 
Whiitt yet with Pacthian blood thy Sword 1s warme, 
The Fugitive PartEjans follovz. Spurne through Media, 
Meſapotamia, and rhe ſheltcrs, whither 
The routed flie, $0 thy grand Captaine Anthony 
Shall fer thee on triumphant Chariots, and 
Put Gazlands on thy head. 

Ven. Oh Sills, S:lins, 
I have done enough. A lowerpalce,note well 
May nnke toogreat anat. For learne this Sulies, 
Better toleave undone, then by our dced 
Acquire too high a Fame, when him we f{cruc'saivays 
Ceſar and Anthony, have ever wonne 
More 1n their othcer, then perſon, Sins 
One of my place in'Syria, bis Lieutenant, 
For quicke accumulation of renoyvne, 
Which he atchiv'd by th' minute, loſt his favour, 
Who does 'th* Warres more then his Captaine can, 
Becomes his Captaines Captaine : and Ambition | 
(The Souldicrs vertue) rather makes chotle of lofle 
Then gaine, which darkens him. 
I could doe more todoe Anthoninsgood, 
But 'twould offend him. And in his offence, 
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{ That magicall word of Warre wee have effected, 
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Rem, Thon haft Ventidizes that , without the which a 
Souldicrand his Sword grants ſcarce diſtin&t1on : thou 
wilt write to 4nthony. | 
Yex. le humbly fignifie what in his name, 


How with his Banners, and his well paid rankes, 
The nere-yet beaten Horſe of Parthia, 


We have jaded outo'ch' Field. 
Rom. Whereis he now ? ; 
Ven. He purpoſeth to Athens, whither with what haſt 
The waight we awſt convay with's, willpermit : 
We ſhall appeare before him. On there, paſicalong. 
E xennt. 

Enter Aprippa at one doore, Enobarbus at another. 
Agri. What are the Brothers parted ? | 
Eno. They havediſpatcht with P owpey, he 1s gone, 
The other three are Sealing, Oavis weepes 
To part from Rome : Ceſar is ſad, ard Lepidre 
Since Pompey's feaſt, as Mena ayes, istronbled 
. With the Greene-Sickneſle. 
Agrs, Tisa Noble Lepidus, 
Eno. A very fine one : oh,how he loves Ceſar. 
Agri. Nay but how deerely he adores Afark Anthony. 
Eno. («ſar ? why he's the Iupiter of men. 
eAnt, What's Anthony, the God of Inpiter ? 
Eno. Spake you of Cſar? Oh ! the non-pareill ? 
Agrs, Oh eAnthony, oh thou Arabian Bird ! 
Eno. Would you praiſe Ceſsr, ſay («/ar,gono further 


Exe. But be loves Ceſar beſt, yet he loves Anthony : 
Hoo, Hearts, Tongnes, Figure, 
Scribes, Bards, Poets, cannot 
Thiake,fſpeake, caſt,write, fing, number : hoo. 
His love to eAnthony, But as for Ceſar, 
Kneele downe, kneele downe, and wonder. 
Agrip. Both he loves. 
| Emo. They are his Shards, and hetheir Beetle, ſo : 
This is to horſe: Adieu, Noble Agrippe. 
eApri. Good Fortune worthy Souldier, and farewell. 


Entey Caeſar, Anthony, Lepidus, and Olavi. 
Antho, No facther Sir. | 
(ear. You take from mea great part of my ſelfe : 
| Vie me well int. Siſter, prove ſuch a wife 
AS my thoughts make thee , and as my fartheſt Band 
Shall paſſe onthy approofe : moit Noble Anthony, 
| Let not the peece of Vertue whichis ſet 
Betwixt us, asthe Cy ment of our love 
To keepe it builded , be the Ramme to batter 
The Fortune of it : for bettec might we 
Have lov'd without this meane, if on both parts 
This be not cheriſht. | 
eAnt. Make me not offended, in your diſtruſt, 
Ceſar. T have laid. 
Ant, You ſhallnot finde, 

Though you betherein curious,the leaſt cauſe 


For what you ſceme tofeare, ſothe gods keepe you, 
| And make the hearts of Romanes ſerve your ends: 
We will heere part. 

Ceſar. Fare.vell my deereſt Siſtcr, fare thee well, 
| The Elements bekindto thee, and make 
| Thy ſpirits all of comfort : fare thee well, 
| Ota. My NobleBrother. 
Anth. The Aprill's in her eyes, it is Loves ſpring, 
And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on: be cheerful. 


| 
| 


| Andgive youto the gods, 


Agr. Indeed he plied them both with excellent praiſes. | 


Offa. Sir, looke well to my Husbands houſe : and 
Ceſar, W hat Ofavia. 
Of. lle tell you in your care. 
Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart informe her tongue. 
The Swannes downe feather 
That Rands upon the Swellat fullof Tide : 
And neither way inclines. 
Eno, Will ( afar weepe? | 
Ayr. Heha's a cloud in's face. 
Eno, He were the worſe for that were he aHorlſe,ſois 
he being a man, 
Agri, Why Encbarbu: 
When Anthesy found Intins Ceſar dead, 
Hecryedalmoit to roaring : And hewept, 
W hen ai -Philippi he found Brat flaine. = 
Eno. That year indeed, he was troubled witha rheume, 
W bat willingly he did confound, he wail'd, 
Beleev't till I weepe too, 
—</ar, No ſivect Oftavia, 
You ſhall heare from me {till : the time ſhall nor 
Ou:-go my thinking on you. | 
Ant. Come Sir, come, 
Ile wraſtle with you in my ſtrength of love: 
Looke heere TT have you: thusI let yougo, 


C2/. Adieu, be happy. ; 
Lep. Letall the number of the Starres give light 
Tothy faire way. 
Ceſar. Farewell, farewell. 
Trumpets ſound. 


Kiſs Oflaria, 
| Ant: Farewell. Exeant, 
Enter Cleopatra, ( barmian, Iras, and Alexa, 

| Cleo. Whereis the Fellow ? 

{ Alex, Halfe afeardto come. 

Cleo. Go to, goto : Come hither Sir. 

Enter the te Meſſenger as before. 
Alex. Good Majeſtie , Herod of Iury dare not looks 
upon you, but when you are well pleas'd. 
Cleo, That Heros head, Ile have : but how ? When | 
e-/nthony is gone,through wbom 1 might commandit; 

Comerhouneere. 

Meſ. Molt gracious Majeſty. 

Cleo. Did*tt thou behold Oftavia? 

CHef. l,dread Queene. 

Cleo. Where? | 

Meſ. Madam in Rome, Ilookt her in the face : and 
ſaw her led betweencher Brother, and 2farke Anthow, 

(7eo, Is ſhe astallas me? 

ef. She is not Madam, 

(leo. Didſt heare her ſpeake? 

Is ſhe ſhrill tongu'd or low ? ; 
Meſ. Madam, I heard her ſpeake, ſhe islow voic'd, 
(leo. That's not fo good : he cannot like her long: 
Char. Like her? Oh /fs : tis impoſlible. 
Cleo. I thinke ſo Charman: dull of tongue, &dwark(h | 

W hat Majeſty is in her gate, remember 

If erethou look'ſt on Majeſtic, 

| CMeſ.Shecreepes;her motion,& her ſtation are as 0ne* 

She ſhewes a body, rather then alife, 

A Statue, then a Breather. 

Cleo. Isthis certaine ? 

Meſ. Or I bave no ebſervance. 

Cha. Three irfEgypt cannot make better note, 

Cleo. He's very knowing, I dopercelv't, 
There's nothing in her yet, 
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The Fellow ha's good judgement. 
:= Char. Excellent. Foes © 
Cho, Guelle at her yeares, Iprythee. 
IHeſs Madam, fhe was a widdow, 
Cleo, Widdow ? Charmian, hearke. 
Mef. And Ido thinke ſhe'sthirtie. 
Cle. Bearſt thou her face in mind ? is'tlong or round? 
Meſ. Round, even to faultineſle, 
{le. Forthe moſt part too, they are fooliſh that are 
ſo. Her haire what colour ? | 
Meſ. Browne Madam : and her forehead 
Aslowasſhe would with it, 
Cleo. There's Gold for thee , 
Thou mult not take my former ſharpeneſſe ill, 
[ will employ thee backe againe 3 tindethee 
Moſt fit for buſineſſe. Go, make thee ready, 
Our Lettersare prepar'd. 
Char, A proper man. 
Clo. Indeed he is ſo : I repent me much 
Thatſo I harried him. Why me think's by him, 
This Creature's no ſuch things 
Char. Nothing Madam. 
Cle, The man hath ſcene ſome Majeſty , and ſhould 


know. | ET | 
- (her. Hath he ſcene Majeſtic ? [/is elfe defend : and 
ſerving you {o long. 

Cleo T have one thing more to aske him yet good Char- 
mian: bur tis no matter,thou ſhalt bring him tome where 
I will write ; all way be wall enough, 

Char. L warrant you Madam. 
| Enter eAvthony and Ofavia, 

Ant. Nay, nay Ottania, not onely thar, 
That were excutable, thatand thouſands more 
Of ſemblable import, but he hath wag'd : 
New Warres *cainſt Pompey, Made his will, and read it, 
To publike care, ſpoke {cantly of me, 

When perforce he could not 
| But pay me tearmes of Honour: cold and ſickly 
He vented then molt narrow meaſure: lent me, 
Whenthe beſt hint was given him 3 he had look't, 
Or did it from histeeth. 

Oftavi, Oh my good Lord, 
Beleeve not all, or if you muſt beleeve, 
Sromacke not all. A more unhappy Lady, 
If this divition chance, ne're ſtood betweene 
Praying for both parts : 
The good Gods will mocke me preſently , 
When I ſhall pray : oh blefle my Lord and husband, 
 Vado that prayer: by crying our as loud, 
| Oh blefle my Brother. Husband winne, winne Brother, 
Prayes, and diſtroyes the prayer, no midway 
Twixt theſe extreames ac all. 

eAnt, Gentle Oltavia, 
Let your beſt love draw to that point which ſeekes 
Beſt to preſerve it : if Tlooſe mine Honour, 
I looſe my ſelfe : better I were not yours 
Then yours ſo branchleſſe. But as you requeſted, 
Your ſelfe ſhall go between's, the meanetime Lady, 
lleraiſe the preparation of a Warre 
| Shall ſaine your Brother, make your ſooneſt haſt 

your deſires are yours. 

ORa. Thankes tomy Lord, 

The Iove of Power mate me moſt weake, moſt weake,' 
Your reconciler : Warrestwixt you twaine would be, 
As if the world ſhould cleave, and that ſlaine men 
Should ſoader up the Rift, 
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Anh, When it appeares to you where this begins, 
Turne your diſpleaſurerhat way, for our faults . © 
Can never be ſaequall, thar your love | 
Can equally moove with them. Provide your going, 
Chooſe your owne companie,ind command what coſt 
Your heart has mind to. Exennt, 

Entey Enobarbus, and Eros, 

En0. How now friend Eror? 

Eros. There's ſtrange Newes come Sir. 

Eno, What man? | 

Eros. Ceſar & Lepiduc have made Warreupon Pompey, 

Ewe, Thisis old, what isthe ſucceſle ? oo 
| Eros. (afar having made uſe of him in the warres 
Sainſt Pompey: preſently denied him rivalitie, would nor 
let him partake in the glory of ation, and tot reſting 
here, accuſes him of Letters he had formerly wrote to 
Pompey.Vpon his owne appeale ſcizes him, ſothe poore 
third isup, till death enlarge his Confine. | 

Eno.Then would thou hadſt a paire of Chaps no more, 
and throw betweene them all the food thou haſt, they'le 
grindethe other. Where's Anthony ? 

Eros. He's walking inthe garden thns, and ſpurnes 
The ruſh rhatlies before him. Cries Foole Lepiadrs, 

And threats the throate of that his Officer; 
That murdred Pompey, 

Exo, Our great Navies rig'd. 

Eros, For Italyand ('2ſar, more Dowiting, 
My Lord deſires you preſently ; my Newes 
I might have told hearcafter. 

Eve. Twill be naught,but ler it be:bring me to Anthony, 

Eros, Come Sir. Exeunt. 

Emter Aprippa, Mecenas, and Ceſar 

Cef. Contemning Rome he ha's done allthis, & more 
In Alexandria: heeres the manner of it: 
Ith Market-place on a Tribunall filverd 
Cleopatraand himſelfe in Chaires of Gold 
Were publikely enthrond at the feerſat 
Caſarion whom they call my father Sonne, 
Andall the unlawfull iſſue, thattheir luſt 
Since then hath made berweene them. Vnto her, 
Hegave the ſtabliſhment of Egypt,made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, abſolute Queene, 

AMece. Thus is the publike eye ? 

Ceſzr, Ith common ſhevy place where they exerciſc 
His Sonnes hither proclaimed the King of Kings, 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander, To Prolomy he aſlign'd, 

Syria, Silicia, and Phaenicia : ſhe 

In th'abiliments of the Goddelle 1fis k 

That day appeard, and oft before gave audience, 
AStis reported,f{o, | 

AMece. Let Rome bethus inform'd. 

eAgri. Who queazie with his inſolence already, 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Ceſar, The people knowes it, 

And havenow receivd his accuſations. 
Agri. Whom does he accuſe > 
Ceſar. (ſar,aud that having in Sicily 
Sextus Pomprins (poild, we had not rated him 
His part o'th Ile, Then does he ſay, he lent me 
Some ſhipping unreſtord. Laſtly he frets _ 
That Lepias of the Trinmvirate, ſhould be depos9, 
And being thar, we detaine all his Revenue» 
Ayri, Sir, this ſhould be anſwerd, | 
Ceſ#r. Tis donealready,and his Mefſenger gone: 
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| I havetold him Lepid was growne too cruell, 
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That his high Authority abus'd, —_ 
And did deſerve his chance for what I have conquer'd, 

I grant him part : but then in his Armenia, Wt 
And other of his conquer'd Kingdomes,Idemand the like 


 Thatdoe affliR each other. 


To Oe I 


Mee, Her'l never yeeld tothat. 
Ceſ. Nor muſt not then be yeelded tointhis. 
Emer Oflavia with her T rave. 
O#a. Haile Ceſar, and my L. haile moſt deere (</- 
Ceſar. That ever I ſhonldcall thee Caſt-away. 
Ofta, You havenot call'd me ſo, nor have you cauſe. | 
_ Ce. Why haſt thouſtolne upon me thus? you came not 
Like Ceſars Siſter, The wife of Anthony | 
Should have an Army for an V ſher, and 
Thencighes of hore to teil of her approach, 
Long ere ſhe did appeare, The trees by*th' way 
Should have borne men, and expectation fainted 
Longing for what it had nor. Nay, the duſt 
Should have aſcended tothe Rodfe of Heaven, 
Raisd by your populous Troopes ; But you are come 
A Market-maid to Rome , and have prevented. 
The oſtentation of our love ; which left unſhewne, 
Is often Ifc unloy'd : we ſhould have met you 
By Sea,and Land. ſupplying every Stage 
With an augmented greeting. 
Ota, Good my Lord, 
Tocomethus was I not conſtrain'd, but did it 
On my free-will, - My Lord CMarke «Anthony, 
Hearing that youprepar'd for Warre, acquainted 
My greeving care withall: whereon I begg'd 
His pardon for returne. | 
Ce. Which ſoone hegranted, 
Bcing an abſtraRt'tweene his Luſt, and him, 
Ota Donot ſay ſo, my Lord. 
Ceſ. I have cyesupon bim., ; , 
And hisaffaires come to me on the wind:where ishenow ? 
Ota, My Lord, in Athens. 


—_— 


In his abhominations, turues you of, 
And gives his potent Regiment toa Trull 
That noyſes it againſt us. 


Ota. lsitſofir? 
Ce/. Moſt certaine : Siſter welcome;pray you | 
Be ever knowne to patience. My deer'lt Siſter. Exeny, 
Emer Cleopatra, and Enobarbm, 
(#0. 1willbe even with thee : doubt it nor. 
Eno. But wby, why, why ? | 
Cleo. Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe warres, 
And ſay'ſt it is not fit. 
Eno. Well: isit,1s it? ; 
Co. If not,denounc'd againſt us, why ſhould notwe 
be there in perſon, = ; 
Evo, Well, Icould reply : if wee ſhould ſerve with 
Horſe and Mares together,the Horle were meercly loſt; 
the Mares would beare a Soldiour and his Horſe. 
Cleo, Whatis't you ſay ? 
Eno, Your preſent needs muſt puzle Anthony, 
Take from his heart, take from his Braine, from'stime, 
W hat ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd tor Levity, and *ris ſaid in Rome, 
That Pbor5nm ar: Einuch,and your Maides 
Man:age this watre. 
Cico, Sinke Rome, and their rongues rot 
That ſpcakc againſt us. A Charge webeare th' Warre 
And as the pretident of my Kingdome will | 
Appeare there for a man. Speake not againſt it, 
I will aot ſtay behinde. | 
Enter Anthony and Camiduu. = 
Eno, Nay 1 have done, here comes the Emperor, 
ent. Is it notht argc Cammine, 
That from Tarentum, and arundufium, 
He could {0 quiceciy cutrhe lonian Sea, 
And tai.ein foryne. You have heard on't (Sweet?) 


({- No my moſt wronged Siſter, Cleoparra 
Hatch nodded him to here He hath given his Empire 
Vp toa Whore, who now arelevying 
The Kings o'th' earth for Warre. He hath aſſembled, 
Bochwus the King of Lybia, Archilaw 
Of Cappadocia, Philadelphos King 
Of Paphlagonia : rhe Thracian King Aawllas, 


| King Marchus of Arabia, King of Pont, 


Herod of lewry , Muriaates King 
Of Comageat , Polemen and Amine, 
The King of Mede,and Lycaonia, 
With a more larger Liſt of Scepters» 
Ofta. Aye me moſt wretched, 
That have my heart parted betwixt two Friends, 
(breaking forth 
Ceſ” Welcom hither,your letters did with-holde our 
Till we perceiv'd both how you were wrong led, 
And we innegligent danger : cheere your heart. 
Be you not troubled with the time whichdrives 
O're your content, theſe ſtrong necelliries, 
But let determin'd things to deſtinie 
Holdunbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome: 
Nothing more deere to me . You areabus'd 
Beyond the markeof rhought : and the high Gods 
Todoe you luſtice,make his Miniſters 
Of us, and thoſethat love you. Belt of comforr, 
And ever welcome to us. Agrip, Welcame Lady. 
| Mec. Welcomedeere 
.Fach heartin Rome docs love and pitty yous 


| 


Onely th'adultcrous 4mrbony,molſt large 
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Cleo, Celcrity iS never more admir'd 
Thea by the negligent. = 
£11. A good rebuke, 
Which might have well becom'd the beſt of men 
To tauntat ſlackneſſe. Camidzs, we, 
Will fight with him by Sca 
Ties. By Sea, what elſe ? 
Cam. Why will my Lord do ſo? 
Ant, Forthat he dares us to't 
Eno, So hath my Lord,dar'd him1o ſingle fight, 
Cam. I, and to wage this Bactell at Pharſalia, 
Where Ceſar fought with Pompey, But theſe offers 
W hich ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off, 
And ſo ſhould you. | 
Enob, Your Shippes are not well mann'd, 
Your Marriners are Muliters, Reapers, people 
Ingroſt by ſyyft Impreſle, In Ceſars Fleete, 
Are thoſe, at often have *gainſt Pompey fought, 
Their ſhippesare yare, yours heavy ; nodiſgrace 
Shall fall you for refuſing him at Sea, | 
Being prepar'd for Land. — 
Aar. By Sea, by Sea. | 
Eno. Muſt worthy Sir ,.- you therein throw away 
The abſolute Soldierſhip you have by Land 
Diſtract your Armie, which doth moſt confift 
Of Warre-markt-footemen, leave unexecuted 
Your ownerenowned knowledge, quire forgoe 
The way which promiſes affurance, and 
Give y hon: ſclfe meerly to chance and hazard, 
From firme Security. 
Ant. Ile fight at Sea, 
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EF, oA nthony and ( leopatra. 


Cl, I have fixty Sailes, Ceſar none better. 


+ Ant. Ourover-plus of ſhipping will we burne, . . 
And withthe reſt tull marin'd, from th' heart of Atium 
Bate th' approaching Ceſar, But if we faile, 

We then can doo't at Land. Enter a Meſſenger, 


| Thy buſinefle ? 


Meſ. The newes is truez my Lord, he isdiſcricd, 
Ceſar ha's taken Toryne. , * 7 
Ant, Can he be there in. perſon? 'Tis impoſſible 


| Strange, that his power ſhould be ſo, Camiadins, 

| Our nincteenes Legions thou ſhalt hold by Land, 
| Andqur twelve thouſand Horſe. Wee'lto our Ship, 
| Away My T beth 


_ - Enter a Souldionr, 


| How now worthy Souldier ? 


Sox. Oh Noble Emperor, do not 6ghtby Sca, 


| Truſt notro rotten plankes : Do you miſdoubt 


This Sword, and theſe my Wounds; let th*' Egyptians 
And the Pheenicians go a ducking : we 


| Haveus'd to conquet ftanding on the earth, 


And fighting foot to foot . 
Ant. Well, well, away. Exeunt Ant.Cleo.gr Enob, 
Soul. By Hereales I thinkeI am I'th' light, 
(an. Souldier thouart :bur the wholeaQion growes 
Not inthe power on't : ſoour Leaders leade 
And weare Womens men | 
Soul. You keepe by Land the Legions and the Horſe 
whole, do you not ? 
Ven, Marcus Oflavins, Marons Tuſtin, 


| Publicola, and Celis, are for Sea : 


But we keepe whole by Land. This ſpeede of Ceſars 
Carries beyond belecte. 

Seal. While he was yet in Rome 
Hispower went out in ſuch diſtraQtions, 


| As begutlde all Spies» 


Cam, Who's his Lieutenar;heare you? 

Soul. They ſay, one Towras. 

(«m. Well, I know the man. 

| Enter a Meſſenger. 

Cef, The Emperor cals Camiadine. 

Cam. With Newes the time's with Labour, 
And throwes forth each minute, ſome. Exennt. 
Enter («ſar with his eArmy, marching. 


Cef. Towrs ? 

Tow. My Lord. 

(/. Strike not by Land. 
Keepe whole, provoke not Battaile 
Till we have done at Sea. Do not exceede 
The Preſcript of this Scroule : Our fortune lyes 
Vpon thistumpe, ; 

Enter Anthony, aud Enobarbitte 

| Ant, Set we our Squadrons on yond (ide o'th'Hll, 
In eye of Ceſars battaile, from which place 
We maythe number of the Ships behold, 
And ſoprocecd accordingly. 


Exhi. 


Exit, 


(midine Marching with his Land «Army one way over the 
age, aud Towrus the Lientenant of Ceſar other way : 
After their going in,is heard the noiſe of a Sea fight. 
eAlarum. Enter Enobarbus and Scarmn. 


Eno,Naught, naught,all naught, I can behold no longer : 
Thantoniad,the Xgyptian Admirall, 


With all their ſixty fiye, and turne the Rudder : 


| Tolce'r, mine eyes are blaſted, 
Enter Scarn. - 


| Eno, What's thy paſſion. Eh 

Scar, The greater Cantle of the worldis loſt 
With very ignorance. we have kiſt away 
Kingdomes, and Provinces. - 

Eno, How appeares the fight? 

Scar, On our tidelike the Token'd Peſtilence, 
Wheredeath is ſure. You ribaudred Nagge of Egypt, 
| (Whom Leproſie o're) ith? midſt o'th' ght, - 
When vantage like apaire of Twinnes appear'd 
Both of the ſame, or rather ours the elder ; 

(The Breeze upon her ) like a Cow in Iune, 
Hoilts Sailes, and flyes. 

Eno. ThatI beheld ; | 
| Mine eyes did ſicken at the fight, and could not 
Indurea further view. 

Scar. She once being looft, 

The Noble ruine of her Magicke, e4mhony, 
Claps on his Sea-wing, and (like a doting Mallard) 
Leaving the Fight in heighth, flyes after her : 
I never {aw an action of ſuch ſhame; 
Experience, Man-hood , Honor ne'ce before, 
Did violate ſo it ſelfe. | 

Enob, Alacke, alacke, - | 

"ID Emer ( amidius. 

Cam. Our Fortune onthe Sea 1s out of breath, 
And ſinkes moſt lamentably. Had our Generall 
Bin what he knew himſelfe, it had gone well; 

Oh hee ha's given examplefor ourflight, 

| Moſt groſfle]y by his owne. E | 

; Hs I, are youthereabonts ? Why then goodnight in- 
cede. | 

Cam. Toward Peloponneſus are they fled. 

Scar. Tiscaſte toor, | 
And there I will attend what further comes, 

( amid. To Ceſar will I render - | 
My Legions and my horfe, fixeKings already 
Shew me the way of yeelding. 

Eno, Ile yet follow | 
The wounded chance of Anthony, though my reaſon 
Sits in the winde againſt me. 

Enter eAuthony with eAttendants. 


A —_— 


It isaſham'd to beare me.Friends, come hither, 

I am ſo lated in the world, that [ 

Have loſt my way for ever, I haveaſhippe,' 

Laden with Gold, take that, divide it : fiye, 
And make your peace with Ceſar. 

Omnes. Fly ? Notwe. Mn, 

ni, I have fled my elfe,and have inſtructed cowards 
To runne, and ſhew their ſhoulders. Friends be gone, 
I have my ſelfe, reſoly'd upon a courſe, 

Which has no neede of you. Be gone, © 

4 Treaſure's inthe Harbour. Take it: Oh, 

I follow'd that I bluſh to looke upon, 

My very haires do nmtihy : for the white 
Reprove the browne for raſhnefle, and they them 
For feare, and doting: Friendsbe gone, you ſhall 
HaveLetters from me to ſome Friends, that will 
Sweepe your way for you. Pray youlooke not ſad. 
Nor make replyes of ioathnefle,take the hint 

Which my diſpaire proclaimes. Letthem be left 

Which leaves it {elfe, to Sca-fide ſtraight way; 

I will poſlefſe you of that ſhip aud Treaſure, 


| 


Scar.Gods, & Goddeſſes, allthe whole ſynod of them! | 


Ant. Hearkegthe Land bids me tread no more upon't, | 


, 


Leave 
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Leave me, I pray alittle: pray you now, 
| Nay doo: " indeede1 haveloſt command, 
Theretore | pray you, Ile ſee you by and by. Sits downe, 
Enter Cleopatra led by Charmian and Eros. 
| Eros.Nay gentle Madam, to him, comfort him. 

Ira, Do mott deere Queene. 
Chay. Doe,why, what elſe ? 
(es. Let me fit downe : Oh Inno. 

Ant. No, no, no, ne,no. 

Eros. See you heerc, Sir ? 

Ant. Oh fie, fie, tie. 

Char. Madam. 

Ira, Madam, oh good Empreſſe. 

Eros, Sir, ſir. 

Amt, Yes my Lord, yes; heat Philipp kept 
His{word ene like a dancer, while | ſtrooke 
The leane and wrinkled {afis, and*twas I 
That the mad Brxts ended ; he alone 
Dealt on Lieutenantry, and no practiſe had 
In the brave ſquares of Warre : yetnow ; no matter, 
(to, Ah ſtand by. | 
Eros. The Queene my Lord, the Queene. 
Iras. Goto him, Madam, fpeake to him, 

Hee is unqualited with very ſhame. 

(to. Well then, ſuſtaine me 2: Oh, 

Eres, Moſt Noble Sir ariſe, the Queene approaches, 
Her head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her, but 

Your comfert makes the reſcue. 

«Amt, 1] have offended Reputation ; 

A moſt unnoble ſwerving. 

Eres. Sir, the Queene. 

Am, Oh whither haſt thou led me Zpypt, ſee 
How I convey my ſhame, out of thine eyes, 

By looking backe whar | have lefc behinde 

Stroy'd in diſhonor. 

Cho, Oh my Lord, my Lord; 

Forgive my fearfull ſayles, I little thought 

You would have followed. 

Ant. &gypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 

My heart wasto thy Rudder tyed by 'th' ſtrings, 
And thou ſhould'ſt ſtowe meafter, O're my ſpirzt 

The full ſupremacie thou knew'ſt, and that 
Thy becke, might from the bidding of the Gods 
Command me. 

Clo. Oh my pardon. 

Ant. Now I muſt 
Tothe young man ſend humble Treaties, dodge 
v| Andpalter in the ſhifts of lownes, who 

With halfe the bulke o'th' world plaid as I pleas'd, 
Making, and marring Fortunes, You did know 
How much you were my Conqueror, andthat 
My ſword,made weake by my affection, would 
Obey it onall cauſe. 

Cleo. Pardon, pardon, 

ent. Fall nota teare 1 ſay, one of them rates 
Allthatis wonne and loſt ; Give me a kiſle, 
| Eventhisrepayes. 

' Weſent our Schoole maſter, is a come backe ? 
Love lam fullof Lead : ſome Wine 
- | Within there , and our Viands : Fortune knowes, 


| 


——_— 
— cc 


[ Enter Ceſar, eAgrippa, and Dollabella, with others, 


Cef. Let him appeare that's com for «Anthony, 
Kuow you him. 


| 


We ſcorne her moſt,when molt ſhe offers blows. Exennt 


| To try thy Eiogquence, now 'tis time, diſpatch, 


| 


AN argument thar he ispluckt, when hither 
He ſends ſo poorea Pinnion of his Wing, 

W hich had ſuperfluous Kings for Meſſengers, 
Not many Moonesgoneby, * 


' Now hazarded to thy Gace. 


Dolla. Ceſer, tis his Schoolemaſter, 


Emer eAmbaſſador from Anthony. 
Ceſar, Approach, andipeake, 
e7mb. Suchas Iam Icome from Anthony : 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As isthe Morne-dew on the Mertle leafe 
To his grand Sea, 
Ceſ..Ber't ſo,declare thine ofice. 

£mb. Lord of his Fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 

Requiresto live in Egypt, which not granted 
He Lefſens his requelts,and to thee ſnes 
Tolet him breathbetweene the Heavens and Earth 
Aprivate manin Athens : this for him. : 
Next, Cloparra does confefiethy greatneſle: 
Stabmits her to thy m;zght, and of thee craves 
The Circle of the Pro/wrnes for her heyres, | 


(ef. For Antheny, 
I have nocares to his requeſt, The Queene, 
Of Audience, nor Deſire ſhall faile, ſo ſhe 
Frum Agypr drive her all-diſgraced Friend, 
Or take his life there. This if the performe, 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. So to them both. 
eAmb, Fortune purſue thee, 
(e/* Bring bim through the Bands: 


From Anthony winne Cloparra, promite 
Aid ir our Name, when ſhe requires, adde more 
From thine inventicn, offers, Women are not 
In their belt Fortunes ſtrong ; but want will periure 
The ncretouch'd Veſtall. Try thy cunning T hidaw, 
Make thine owne Edit for thy paines, Which we 
Will antwer as a Law. 
Thid. Caſar, i 80, 
Ceſ. Obſerve how Anthony becomes his flaw, 
And what thouthinkeſt his very Action ſpeakes 
In every power that mooves. 
Thea. C eſar, 1 ſhall. Exim- 
Emer Cl:opatra, Enobarbus, Charman, Iras, 
Cieo. Whar ſhail we do , Enobarbrus ? 
Eno. Thinke, and dye. 
Cleo. Is Antheny, or we in fault for this? 
Eno. eAmhonyonely,that would make his wall 
Lord of his Reaton. W hat though you fled, 
From that great face of Warre, whoſe ſeverall ranges 
Frighredeach other > Why ſhould hetollow ? 
The itch of his AﬀeRtion ſhould not then 
Have nickt his Caprtain-ſhip, at ſuch a point, 
W hen halfeto halfe the world oppos'd, he being 
The mcered queſtion? Tisa ſhame no lefle 
Th<n was hus lofle, to courſe your flying Flagges, 
Andlcave his Navy pazing. 
Cleo. P:ythec peace, 
Enter the - Ambaſſador, with Axthony. 
Ant. Is this his anſ\ver. Amb. 1 my Lord. 
: Amt. The Queene ſhall then have courteſie, 
Soſhe will yecld us up. | 
Am He layesſo. ; 
Aztho, Let her know't. To the Boy Ceſar ſend thus 
grizled head, and be will fili thy wiſhesro the brumme, 
With Priocipalities. 
Cleo. That head my Lord ? 
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eAntbonyand Clenpatra. 


Ant. To him againe,tcll him he weares the Roſe 


i | of youth upon him: from which,the world ſhould note 


| Something particular : His Coyne,Ships,Legions, 
' | May bea Cowards,whoſe Miniſters would prevaile 
1 Vnder the ſervice of a childe,as ſoone 
- | Asith'Command of Ceſar, I dare him therefore 
| | ToLay his gay compariſons a-part 
1 And anſwer me declin'd;{word againſt ſword, 
- 1] Ourſelves alone ; le write it, Follow me. 
| Eno. Yes,like enough: hye-battell'd Ceſar will 
| | Vnſtate us +44 1 c,and be Stag'd to'th'ſheyw 
1 Againſt a Sworder, I ſce mens judgements are 
Aparcell of their Fortunes, and things outward 
- | Doe draw the inward quality after them 
\ | Toſuffer allalike,that he ſhould dreame, 
* | Knowing all meaſures,the full (2/ar will 
Anſwer his emptineſſe ; {ſar thou halt ſubdude 
His judegement too. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser, A Meſſenger from Ceſar, 
Cleo, What no more Ceremony ? See my Women, 
Againſt the blowne Roſe may they ſtop their noſc, 
That kneel'd untothe Buds. Admithim fir. | 
Enob, Mine honeſty, and I,beginto ſquare, 
The Loyalty well held to Fooles,does make 
Our Faith meere Folly : yet he that can endure 
Tofollow with Allegeancea falne Lord, 
Does conquer him that did his Maſter conquer; 
And earnes a placei'th'Story. 
Enter. T hidias, 
Cleo. ( eſars will. 
Thid. Heareit apart. | 
(eo, None but friends : ſay boldly: 
' Thid. Sohaply are they friends ro Anthony. 
Enob., He needs as many (ir)2s Ceſar has: 
Orneeds not us. If Ceſar pleaſe, our Maſter 
Will leape to be his friend : For as you know, 
ofe he is, we arc, andthat is Ca/A 5. 
Thid.So, Thus then thou moſtrenown'd,Ce/ir intrreats 
Not to conſider in what cafe thou ſtand(t 
Further than he is C 4far. 
Cleo. Goe on,right Royall. 
Thid. He knowes that you embrace not e Anthony 
As youdid love,bnt as you feared him. 
(leo. Oh 
Thid. The ſcarresupon your honour therefore he 
S pitty,as con{trainedblemifhes, 
Notas deſerved. 
Cleo, Heis agod, 
nd knowes what is moſt right. Mine honeur 
Was not yeelded,but conquer'd meerely. 
£»06, Tobe ſure of tha, will aske Anthony. 
Ir,fir,chouarrt to leaky 
a we mult leavetheethy ſinking, for 
y deareſt quit thee. 
Thid, Shall I fay to Ceſar, | 
Vhat you require of him : for he partly begges 
Odeaclir'd to give. him, 
p..© Cclr'd togive. It much would pleaſe him, 
at of his fortunes you ſhould make a ſtaffe 
oleane pon But it would warme his ſpirits 
10 heare from me you had lefte Anthony, 
1d pur your ſelfe under his hrowd , the yniverſall 
*o. What's your name? ; 
Thid, My name is Thidsas, 
. Cleo, Molt kinde Meſſenger, 
be togreat Ceſar this in diſputation, 
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conqu'ring hand ; Tell him,I am prompt 
Tolay my Crownear's feet,and there to kneele. 
Tell himfrom hisall-obeying breath,[ heare 
The doome of Egypt, 
Thid, Tis your nobleſt courſe : 
Wiſedome and Fortune combarting together, 
If thatthe former dare but what ir can, 
Nochance may ſhake it. Give me grace tolay 
My*duty on your hand, 
Cleo, Your (e/ars Father oft, 
(When he hath mus'd oftaking kingdomes in) 
Beſtow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 
ASit rain'd kifles 
Enter Anthony and Enobarbus. 
Avt. Favours?By Iove that thunders. W hat art thou 
Thid. One that'but performes (Fellow ? 
The bidding of the fulleſt man,and worthieſt 
To have command obeyde. 
Enob., Yon will be whipt. | 
Azt, Approch there:ah you Kite. Now gods & dives, 
Authority melts from me of late, When cride hoa, 
Like Boyes unto a muſſe, Kings would ſtart forth, 
And cry your will. Have you no cares ? INE 
Lam enthony yet. Take hencethis Iacke and whip him. 
Enter a Servant, | 
En2b, Tis better playing witha Lyons whelpe, 
Than with an old one dying; | 
eA»t. Moone and Starres, . 
Whip him : wert twenty of the greateſt Tributaries 
Thar doe acknowledge Ceſar ,ſhould I finde them 
So ſawcy with the band of ſhe here,whats her name 
Since ſhe was Cleopatra ? Whip him Fellowes, 
Till like a Boy you ſee him crindge his face, 
And whine aleud for mercy. Take him hence. 
| This, Marke Anthony. | 
| ent, Tugge himaway : being whipt, 
Bring him againe,the Iacke of Ce/ars ſhall E 
Beare us an arrant to him. Excunt with Thidiase 
You were halfe blaſted ere I knew you : Ha ? 
| Have my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a lawfall Race, 
And by a Iem of Women,to be abuſde 
By onethatlookes on Feeders ? 
Cleo, Good iy Lord, 
An, You have be:nea boggeler ever, 
But when we in our viciouſnefſe grew hard 
(Oh miſery ont )the wiſe godsſccle our eyes | 
In our owne filch,drop ourcleere judgements,make us 
Adore our errours,laugh ats whule we (trut 
| Toour confuſion, 
Cles, Oh,ist come rothis? 
Ants. 1 found you as a Morſell,cold upon _ 
Dead Caeſars Trencher : Nay,you were a Fragment 
Of Cneims Pompeyes,belides what hotter houres 
Vnregiſtred in vulgar Fame,you have 
Luxuriouſly pickt out, For I am ture, | 
Though you can gueſſe what Temperance ſhould be, 


Cleo, Wherefore isthis ? | 

Azt. Toleta Fellow that will take rewards, 
And fay,Ged quit you,be familiar with 
My play-fellow,your hand ; this Kingly Seale, 
And plighter of high hearts. O that I were 
Vpon the Hill of Baſan,to out-roare | 
The horned Heard,for I have Savage cauſe, 
Andtoproclaimeit civilly,were like 
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A halter'd necke,which docs the Hangman thanke, 
-For being yare about him- Is he whipt? 
Enter a Servant with T hidias, 

Ser, Scundly my Lord. 

eAvt. Cryed he? and begg'd a Pardon ? 

Ser. Hedid aske favour. Þ 

Ant. If that thy father live,let him repent 
Thou waſt not made his daughter,and be thou ſorry 
To follow Ce/ar in his trinmph,fince = . 
Thou haſt been whipt, For following him, henceforth 
The white hand ofa Lafly Feaver thee, 
Shake tolooke on't, Get thee backeto Ceſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment : looke thou ſay 
He makes me angry with hitn, For he ſeemes 
Proud and diſdainfull,barping on what Iam, 
Nor what he knew I was. He makes me angry, 
Andat this time moſt eaſie tis to doot : 
When my good ſtarres,that were my former guides 
Haveempty lefc their Orbes,and ſhot their Fires 
Into the Abiſme of Hell. If he miſlike, 
My ſpeech,and what is done,tcli him he has 
Hiparchus my enfranched Bondman,whom 
He may at pleaſure whip,or hang,or torture, 
As he ſhall like to quit me. Vrgeit thous | 
Hence with thy ſtripes,be gone. Evtt This, 

Cl:o, Have you done yet? 

Ant, Alacke our Terene Moone is now Ecliplt. 
Andir portends alone the fall of eAntheny. 

Cleo, T mult ſtay his time? 

Ant, To flatter Ce/ar,would you mingle eyes 
W ith one that tyes his poynts, | 

{ eo, Not know me yet ? 

eAnt, Cold-hearted toward me ? 

{leo. Ah (Deere)ifT be fo, 
From my cold heart,letheaven ingender halle, 
And poyſon it inthe ſourſe,and the firſt ſtone 
Drop in wy necke : as it determines ſo 
Diflolve my life, he next Czfarian ſinile, 
Till by degrees thememory of my wombe, 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 
By the diſcandering of this pelietted ſtorme, 
Lye graveleſle,till the Flies and Gnats of Nyle 
Have buricd them for prey 

Azt. 1 am ſatisfied ; 

Ceſar (ets downe it Alexandria,where 
[ will oppoſe his Fate, Our force by land, 
Bath nobvly held,aud {ever'd Navy too 
Have knir againe,znd Fleet, threatning moſt Sea-like. 


It from the field I ſhall returne once more 
To kiſſc thetz lips,1 will appeare in blood, 
I,and my Sword ,will carne wy Chronicle, 
T heres hope in't yer. 

Cleo, Thats my brave Lord. 

Ant, I will be trebble-ſinewed, hearted,breath'd, 
And fight maliciouſly : for when mine hourcs 
Were niceand lacky,men did ranſome lives . 

Of me for jeſts : but vow,Ileſet my teeth, 
And ſend to darkneſſe all that top me. Come, 
Lets have one other gawdy night : Callto me 
All my ſad Captaines,fill oar Bowles once more : 
Lets mocke the midnight Beil. 

Cleo, It is my Birth-day, 


Ant. We will yetdoe well. 


W here haſt thou beene my heart ? Doſt thou heare Lady? 


I hd thought t'have heldir poore. But ſince my Lord 
| Is Anthony againe,l will be ({erpatra. 


| 


— 


| 


{ 


\ 


Clco, Callall his Noble Captaines to my Lord, © 
Ant, Doe ſo,wee'l (ſpeake to them, 
And to night Ile force 
The Wine peepe through their skarres. 
Come on (my Queene ) 
Theres ſap in't yet- The nexttime I doe fight 
Ile make deathlove me : for I will contend 
Even with his peſtilent Sythes E:xenyt 
£96, Now hel out-ſtare the Lightning , to be furion 
ISto be frighted out of feare,and in that moode ; 
The Dove will peckethe Eſtridge ; and I ſee ſijl 
A diminution in our Captaines braine, 
Reſtores his heart ; when valour prayes in reaſen 
Iteates the Swordit fights with : 1 will ſeeke 
SOme way to leave him- Exennt, 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa,and {Mecerai with hi Army, 
| Ceſar reading a Letter, 


Ce/. Hecals me Boy,and chides as he had power 
To beat me out of Egypt. My Meſſenger 
He hath whipt with Rods,dares me to perſonall Combat, 
Caſarto e4#thony :let rhe old Rutian know, 
I have many other wayesto dye ; meane time 
Laugh at this Challenge. 
Hee. («ſar muſtthinke, 
When one ſo great begins to rage,he's hunted 
Evento falling. Give him no breath,but now 
Make boot of bis diſtraQion : Never anger 
Made good guard fer ir ſelfe. 
Cef. Letour beſt heads know, 
That to morrow:thelaſt of many Battailes 
We mecane to fight. Within our Files there arc, 
Of choſe that ſerv'd Xarke Anthony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done, 
And feaſt the Army,we have ſtore to doo't, 
Andthey have carn'd thewaſte. Poore 1nthony. Exennt, 


Enter Anthony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
IraeAlexas with others, 


Azt. He will not fight with me,Domitian ? 
En0b. No? 
Ant. Why ſhould he not? 
Enos, He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune, 
He is twenty men to One. 
Ant, To morrow Suuldier, 
By Sea and Land Ile Gght : or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying hunour 1n the bieod, 
Shall make itlive againe, Woo't thou fight well- 
Enob, lle ſtrike,and cry,take all. 
Ant, Well ſaid,come on : 
Call forth my houſhoid ſervants,lets to night 
Enter three or foure Ser vStonrs: 
Be bounteons at our Meale. Give me thy hand, 
Thou haſt been rightly honeſt,ſo haſt thou, 
Thou,and thou,and thou : you have ſerv'd me well, 
And Kings have becne your fellowes, 
Cleo. What meanes this? | 
Ex, Tis one of thoſe odde tricks which ſorrow ſhoots 
Out of the mind. 
eAwt; And thouart honeſt too : 
I wiſh I could be made ſo many men, 
Andall of you clapt up together,in 
An Anthony : that I might doe youſervice, 


| 


| So goodasyou have done. 


Omnts: 
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eAnthony andCleopatra: 


Omnes, The gods forbid. 

Ant, Well,my good Fellowes, wait on me tonight s |; 
Scant not my Cups,and make as much of me 

As when mine Empire was your Fellow too, 


And ſuffered my comniand. 

{{e0, What does he meane ? 

Eno, To make his Followers weepe. 

Ant. Tend meto night ; 

May be it is the period of your duty, 

Haply you ſhall not ſee me more, or if, 

A mangled ſhadow. Perchance to morrow, 

You'l ſerve another Maſter. I looke on you, 

As onethat takes hisleave. Mine honelt Friends, 
Iturne you not away, butlike a Maſter 


Married to your good ſervice,ſtay till death : 


Tend me to night two houres,I aske no more, 
And the gods yecld you for't, 

Eneb. What meane you( (fir) 

Togive them this diſcomfort? Looke,you weepe, 
And1lan Aſſam Onion-ey'd ; for ſhame, 
'Transforme us not to women, 

eAnt. Ho,ho,ho : | 

Now the Witch take me,if I meant it thus, 


| Grace grow where thoſe drops fall (my hearty Friends) 


You take me a too dolorous a ſenſe, 

For I ſpake to you for your comfort,did deſire you 

To burne this night with Torches : know (my hearts) 
I hope well of ro morrow,and will lead you, 

Where rather Ile expect victorious life, 

Then death,and Honour, Lets to Supper,come, 

And drowne conſideration. Exennt, 


Enter a company of Sonldier:, 


1 Sel, Brother,go0d night : to morrow is the day. 
i2 Sol. It will determine one way : Fare you well, 
feard you of nothing ſtrange about the ſtreets. 
1 Nothing : what newes ? 
2 Beliketis but a Rumour,good night to you. 
1 Well fir,gocd night» 
They meet with other Souldicrs, 
2 Souldiers have carefull Watch. 
1 And you : Goodnight; goodnight. 
' They place themſelves inevery corner of the Stage, 
2 Here we,and if to merrow 
Our Navy thrive,l have an abſolute hope 
Our Landmen will ſtand up. 
1 Tisa brave Army,and full of purpoſe. 
CMnſicke of the Hoboyes'ts under the Stave, 
2 Peace, what noyle ? 
1 Liſt liſts 
2 Hearke, 
1 Muſicke ch' Ayr, 
3 Vndcr the earth, 
It ſignes well, does it not ? 
| 3 No. 
I Peace I fay : Whar ſhould this meane ? 
2 Tis thegod Herewles, whom Anthony loved, 
Nowleaves him. 
I Walke,lcts ſceif other Watchmen 
Doc heare what we doe ? 
2 How now Maſters? Speaks together, 
Omnes, How now ? how now ? doe you hearethis ? 
1 T,is't not ſtrange ? 
3 Doe you heare Maſters ? Doe you heare ? 


5 wnts 
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I Follow the noyſe ſo farre as we have quarter. 


A — ————— - 


MC. — —_— i 


CA 


Lets ſee how it will give off. 
Omnes. Content : Tis ſtrange, 


Enter Anthony and (leopatra,with others. 


Ant, Eros,mine Armour Eros, 
Cleo, Sleepe alictle. 
Ant. No my Chucke, Eres,come mine Armour Eroc, 
Enter Eros. 
Come good Fellow,put thine Iron on, 
If Fortune be not ours to day,it is 
Becauſe we brave her. Come. 
Cleo. Nay,Ile helpe too, Anthony. 
Whats this for ? Ah,let be,let be,thouart 
The Armourer of my heart: Falſe, falſe : This,this, 
Sooth-law Ile helpe : Thusit muſt be. 
Ant, Well, well, we ſhall thrive now. 
Seclt thou my good Fellow. Goe,put on thy defences, 
Eros, Briefly far. 
Cleo, Is not this buckled well ? 
Ant. Rarely,rarely : 
He that unbuckles this,till we doe pleaſe 
To doft for our repole,ſhall heare a ſtorme. 
Thou fumbleſt Eros,and my Queenes a Syuire 
More tight at this : Diſpatch, O Love, 
Thar thou couidſt ſee my warres to day ,and knew'ſt 
The Royall Occupation,thou ſhouldlt ſee 
A workeman in't. 
Enter an armed ſouldier. 
Good morrow to thee, welcome, 
Thou lookit like him that knowesa warlike charge : 
To bulineſſe that we love,we riſe betime, 
. And goe too't with eelighr. 
Soul. Athouſand Sir, early though't be, have ontheir 
Rivertedtrim,and at the Port expect you. Showt. 


Trumpets flouriſh, 
Enter Captaines and Sowldiers, 


All, Good morrow Generall, 
eAnt. Tis well blowne Lad; 
This morning. like the fpirit of a youth 
That meanes to be of note,begins betimes. 
S0,ſo ; Come give me that, what cre becomes of me, 
Fare thee well Dame, what ere become of mee, 
This is a Sou!dicrs kifle : rebukeable, 
Ad worthy ſhamcfall checke 1t were, to itand 
On more Mechaniche Complement, lie leavetheee 
Now like a man of Steele,you tht will fight, 
Follow mecloſe,Ile bring you rov't: Adieu, 
Char, Pleaſe you reryre to your Chamber ? 
Cleo, Lead me : 
He goesforth gallaatly : that beand Ceſar might 
Determine this great Warren ſingle fight; 
Then Anthony ; but now. Well on. 


Exennt, 


Trumpet ſound, Enter Anthony aud Eros, 


Eros, The Gods make this a happy day to Anthony, 

Ant, Would thou,and thoſc thy ſcar: es had once pre- 
To make me fight at Land. (vaild, 

_ Eres. Hadſtthoudone fo, 

The Kings that haverevolted,and the Souldicr 
That has this morning left thee, would have fill 
Fcllowed thy heeles. 

Ant. Who's gone this morning ? 


| Eros. Whotone ever neere thee,calffor Enebarbus, 
aaa 2 


Alex. The Morne is faire : Good morroy General; 


Exeunt, 


| 
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He ſhall not bearethee, or from Ceſars Campe, | 
Say I am none of thine. 
- Ant. What ſaycſt thou ? 
Sold. Sir he isWwith ( «ſar. WONG 
Eros. Sir, his Cheſts and Treaſure he has not with him. 
Ant. Is he gone? 
Sol. Moft certaine. : 
Ant. Goe Eros, ſend his Treaſure after, doe it, 
Detaineno jot | charge thee ; writeto him, 
(I will ſubſcribe) gentle adicus, and greetings: 
Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
| To change a Maſter. Oh my fortunes have ; 
Corrupted honeſt men, Dilpatch Eros, Exit. 
Enter Agrippa, Ceſar,with Enobarbs, 

and Dollabella. 


Ceſ, Goe forth Agrippa, and beginthe fight : 
Our will is Anthoxy be tooke alive : 
Make 1tſo knowne. 
eAgrip. Ceſar, ſhall. 
Ceſ. The time of univerſall peace 1s neere , 
Prove thisa proſp'rous day, the three nook'd world 
Shall beare the Olave freely. 
Enter a Meſſenger, 

Meſ. Ambeny iscome into the field. 
Cc. Goe charge eAgrippa, 
Plant thoſe that have revolted in the Van, 
That eAmthovy may ſceme te ſpend his Fury 
Vpon himſcife. | 

Enob. Alexa did revolt, and went to [ewry on 
Afaires of Amhoxy; there did difſwade 
Great Herod to incline himſclfe to Ceſar, 
And leave his Maſter Anthony. For this paines, 
Ceſar bath hang'd him : Camidine and the reit 
That fell away, have entertaiment, but 
No honorable truſt : 1 have done ill, 
Of which Idoe accuſe my ſclfe ſo ſorely, | 
Thar 1 will joy no mores 

Emter a Soldier of Caeſars; 

Sol. Enobarbus, Anthony 
| Hath after thee ſent all thy Treaſure, with 
His Bounty over-plus. The Mcſlenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy Tentis now 
Vnloading of his Mules. 

Ene. 1 give yous 

Sel. Mocke not Enobarbus, 
I tell you true : Beſt you ſat tthe bringer 
Out ofthe haoſt, I muſt attend mine Office, 
Or would have done't my ſclfte. Your Emperor 
Continues ſilla Iove. 

Enob, T am alone the Villaine of the earth, 
And feele 1 amſo moſt. Oh «4 nthony, 
Thou Mine of bounty, how wouldſt.chou have payed | 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude 
Thou doſt ſo C:owne witk Gold. This blowes my heart 
If (wift thought breake it not : a ſwifcd meane 
Shall out-ſtrike thought, but thought will doo't. I feele 
I fight againſt thee : No | wHlgoeſecke 
Some Ditch, where to dye ; the foullt beſt fits 
My latter part of lite. 


Exewunt. 


Exit, 


AR 


Exit. 
Alarum, Drummes and Tramprts, 
Emer Agrippa. . 
Aegrip. Retire, we have engag'd our ſelves too farre : 
Ceſar himſclfe has worke, and-our oppreſſion 


Excccds what we expeacd. Ex, 


Had we done ſoat firſt, we had droven them home 


| Tellthem your feats, whilſt they with joyfull reares 


| eAlarums. 
Enter Anthony, and Scarua wonnaed. 
Scar, O my brave Emperor, this is fought indeed, 


With clowrs about their head. 
Ant. Thou bleed(t apace. ; 
Scar. I hada wound heere that waslike a T, 
But now tis made an H. 
Ant, They doe retyre. 
Scar. We'll beat em into Bench-holes, 1 have yer 
Roome for ſix ſcotches more. 

Enter Eros, 
Eros, They are beaten Sir, and our advantage ſeryes 
Fora faire vitory. 
Scar, Let us ſcore their backes, 
And ſnatch em up, as we take Hares behind, 
Tis ſport to maula Runner. 
Ant, I will reward thee | 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 
Scar. lic haltafter. 


Farre off. 


Exam, 


Alarum. Emer Anthony againe in a March, 
Scarm, with other. 


Ant; We have beate him to his Campe : Runneone 
Before,and let the Queen know of our gueſts: to morrow 
Before the Sun ſhall tees, we'll ſpillthe blood 
That has today eſcap'd. I thanke you all, . 

For doughty handed are you. and have feught 
Not as you ſerv'd the Cauſe, but as't had beene 
Each mans like mine : you have ſhewne all Hefors, 
Enter the Citty, clip your Wives, your friends, 


Waſh the congealemert from your wounds, and kifſe 
The honour'd-gathes whole. 
Emer ( leopatra. 
Give me thy hand, 
Tothis great Faiery , Ile commend thy as, 
Make her thankes blefſe thee. Oh thouday o'th'world, 
Chaine mincarm'd necke, leape thou, Attyre andall 
Through proofe of Harneflc to my part, and there 
Ride on the pants triuwphing. 
Cleo. Lord of Lords, 
Oh infinite Vertue, comm'ſt thou ſmiling from 
The worlds great ſnare uncaughr. 
ent, My Nightingale, 
We have beate them to their Beds. 
W hat Gyrle, though gray 
Do ſomething mingle with our yonger browne,yetha we 
A braine that nouriſhes our Nerves, and can 
Get gole for gole of yourh. Behold this wan, 
Commend unto his Lippes thy ſavouring hand, 
Kifle it my Warrionr : He hath foughtto day, 
As ifa god in hate of Mankind, had 
Deſtroyed in ſucha ſhape. 
Cleo. }le give thee friend 
An Armour all of gold : it was a Kings. 
Ant. He has deſerv'dit, wereit Carbunkled 
 LikeHoly Phcebus Carre, Give me thy hand, 
Through Alexandria make a jolly March, 
Beare our hackt Targets, like the menthat owethem- 
Had our great Palace the capacity 
To Campe this hoaſt, we all would ſup roger, 


| 


d dri F , 
And drinke Carowſes to the next dayes Fate which 
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| Withbrazen dinne blaſt you the Cirties care, 


That heaven and earth may ſtrike their ſounds together, 


] | 


—_—.. 


eAnthony andCleopatra. 


PA — — 


Which promiſes Royallperill. Trumpeters 
Make mingle with our ratling Tabourines, 


Exennt. 


Applauding our approach. . 
Enter 4 (entery, and his Company, E nobarbus followes, 


Cent. If we be not reliev'd within this houre, 

We mult returne to'th'Court of Guard : the night 
Is ſhiny, and they ſay, we ſhall embattaile 
By'th'ſecond houre ith'Morne. 

1 Watch. This laſt day wasa ſhrew'd one to's 

E£nob, Oh beare me witneſle night, 

2 What man is this? 

1 Stand cloſe, and liſt him. 

£nob, Be witnefle to me (O thou bleſſed Moone) 
When men revolted ſhall upon Record 

Beare harefull memory : poore Enobarbus did 

Before thy facerepent. 

Cent. Enobarbus ? 

2 Peace ; hearke further. 

Enob. Oh Soveraigne Miſtris of true Melancholly, 
The poyſonous dampeof nightdiſpunge upon me, | 
That lite, a very Rebeil to my will, 

May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
Againſt the flint and hardnefſe of my fault, 


—_— 


And finiſh all foule thoughts, Oh Anthony, 
Nobler then my revolt is infamous, 
Forgive me inthine owne particular, 
But letthe world ranke me in Regiſter 
A Maſter leaver, anda fugitive : 
Oh e-fnthoxy | Oh Anthony | 
1 Lersſpeaketo him. 
Cent. Lets heare him, for the things he ſpeakes 
May concerne C2ſar. | 
2 Lets doe ſo, but he ſleepes, 
{ent. Swoonds rather, for 1o bad a Prayer as his 
Was never yet for lcepe. 
I Goc Wety him, 
2 Aivake fir, awake, ſpeake to us. 
1 Heare you tir? Y 
Cent. The hand of death hath raught him. 
| | Drummes afarre off. 
Hearke how the Drummes demurely wake the ſleepers: 
Let us beare lum to'th? Court of Guard : he is of note : 
Our boure is fully out, 
2 Come on then, he may recover yet. E xennt, 
IEnter eAnthony, and Scarw, with their Army. 
Ant, Their preparation is to day by Sea, 
We pleaſe them not by Land. 
| Scar, For both, my Lord. 
Ant. T would they'ld fight ith Fire, or ith Ayre, 
{ Wee'id fight there too. Eur this it is, our Foote 
Vpon the hiltes ae joyning tothe Citty 
Shali tzy with us. Order for Seais given, 
| They haveput forth the haven : _— 
| Where their appoititment we may beſt diſcover, 
j And looke on their cndevour. 


Exenn, 


Encer Colar, and bis Arun. 
Ce” But being charg'd, we will be ſtill by Land, 
Which as 1 tak't we ſhall, for his beſt force 


ls forth to Man his Gallies. To the Yales, 


Which being dryed with griefe, will breake to powder, 


| And ſend him word you are dead: 


And hold our beſt advaniage. Exen. 
eMlarum afarre off, as at a Sea-fight. 
Enter «Anthony, and Scarus. 
Amt. Yet they are nor joyn'd: 
W here yond Pine does ſtand, I ſhall diſcover all, 
Ile bring thee word ſtraight, how tis like to goe. Exit. 
Scar. Swallowes have brilt 
In Cleoparrs's Sailes their neſts. The Auguries 
Say, they know not, they cannot tell, looke griwly, 
And dare not ſpeake their knowledge, Anthory, 
Is valtant, and dejectcd, and by ſtarts 
His fretted Fortunes give him hope and feare 
Of what he has, and has not. 
Enter eAmthony, 
Am. All isloſt ; 
This fowle Egyptian hath betrayed me : 
My flecte hath yeelded to the Foe, and yonder, 
They caſt their Caps up, and Carowſe together 
Like friends long loſt. Triple-turn'd Whore, tisthou 
Halt ſold me to this Novice, and my heart 
Makes onely Warres on thee, Bid themall flye : 
For when 1 am reveng'd upon my Charme, 
I have done all. Bid themall flye, be gone. 
Oh Sunne, thy upriſe ſhall Iſeeno more, 
Fortune, and Fnrboxy part heere, even hcere 
Doe we ſhake hands? All come tothis? The hearts 
That pannelled me at heels, to whomT gave 


Their wiſhes, doe dif” Candy, melttheir ſweets 
On bloſſoming Ceſar : and this Pine is barkt, 
.That over-topd them all. Betray'd I am. 
Oh this falſe Soule of Egyprt ! chis grave Charme,' 
Whole eye beck'd forth my Wars,and cal'd them home: 
W hoſe boſome was my Crownet, my chiete end, 
Like a right Gypſie, hath at faſt and looſe 
Beguild me, tothe very heart of loſle. 
W hat Eros, Eros ? 
| Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah, thou Spell | Avaunt. 

Cleo. Why is my Lord enrag'd againſt his Love? 

Ant. Vaniſh, or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
Andblemiſh Ceſars Triumph. Let him take thee, 
And hoiſt thee up to th'ſhouting Plebeians, 
Follow his Chariot, like the greatcſt {por 
Ofallthy Sex.. Moſt Monſter-like be ſhewne 
For poor'ſt Diminuriues, for Dolts, and ler 
Patient Olav, plough thy viſage up 
With her prepared nailes. 
Tis wellth'art gone, 
If it be well to live. But better twere 
Thou fellſt into my fury, for one death 
Might have prevented many. Eros, hoa? 
The ſhirt of Ngſſ*# is upon me; teach we 
Alciaes, thou mine Anceſtor, thy rage. 
Let me lodge Licas onthe hornesoth'Moone, 
And with thoſe hands that graſpt the heavieſt Club, 
Subdue my wortbicſt ſelfe ; the Witch ſhall dye, 
To the young Roman Boy ſhe hath ſold me, and I fall 
Vnder this plot : ſhe dyes for't. Eros hoa ? Exit, 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Ira, Mardian. 


Cleo. Helpe me my woman : Ohhe is more mad 
Then Te/amon for his Shield, the Boare of Theſldly 
Was never ſoimboſt, 

Char. To th'Monument, there locke your ſelfe, 


Exit Cleopatra.” 
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The ſoule and Body rive aot more in parting, 

Then greatnefle going off. | | 

. Cle, To'tth'Monument : - 

CHardian, goctell bim1 rc wy {elfe : 

Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was Antvony, 

And word it (prethee) pitteouſly, Hence Mardian, 
And bring me how he takes my death toth'Monument, 


Exennt, | 


Enter Anthony, and Eros. 

Anh, Eres, thou yet beholdſt me ? 

Eros, I Noble Lord. TP 

eAnt. Sometime we ſee aglowd thats Dragonith; 
A vapour ſometime, like a Beare, or Lyon, 
Atoward Cittadell, a pendant Rocke, 
A forked Mountaine, or blew Promontory 
With [rces upon't, that nodde unto the world, 


| And mocke our eyes with Ayr. 


Thou haſt ſeene theſe lignes, 
They are blacke Veſpers Pageants- 
Eros, TI my Lord: ONT 
Ant. That which is now a horſe, even witha thought 
the Racke diſlimes, and makes it indiſtinct 
As water is in waters 
Eros. It does my Lord. II 
Ant. My good Knave Eros, now thy Captaine 1s 
Even ſuch a body : heere I am e#mthory, 
Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape (my Knave) 
I made theſe warres for Egypt, and the Queene, 
Whoſe heart I thought I had, for ſhe had mine : 
Which whil(t it was mine, had annext unto'c 
A Million moe, (now loſt: ) ſhe Eros has 
Packt Cards with Ceſars, and falſe plaid my Glory 
Vntoan Enemies triumph. 
Nay, weepe not gentle Eros,there is left us * 
Our ſelves to end our ſelves. 
| Emer Mardiav. 
Oh thy vilde Lady, ſhe has rob'd me of my Sword, 
Hay. No e Anthony, 
My Miſtris lov*d thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
With thine intirely. 
Ant. Hence fawcy Eunuch peace, ſhe hath betraid me 
And ſhall dyethedeath. | 
ar. Death of one perſon, can be paide but once, 
And that ſhe has diſcharg'd. What thou would doe 
Is done unto thy hand : the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was Antbony, moſt Noble Anthony : 
Then in the middſt atearing gronedid breake 
The name of Anthony: it was divided 


| Betweene her heart, and lins; ſhe tendred life 


Thy name ſo buried in hers 

Amt. Dead then? 

Har. Dead. 

ent. Vnarme Eros, the long dayestaske is done, 
And we muſt fleepe: that thou departſt hence ſafe = 
Does pay thy labour richly : goes Exit Mardian, 
Ob, plucke oft, 
The ſeven-fold ſhield of e-{jax cannot keepe 
The battery from my heart. Oh cleave my ſides, 
Heart, once be {tronger then thy Continent, 
Cracke thy fraile Cafe. Apace Eros,apace: 
No more a Souldier : bruiſed peeces goe, 
You have bin Nobiy borne. From me awhile. Exie £95, 
I will ore-take thee Cleopatra, and 
Weepe for my pardon. So it muit be, for now 
Alllength is Torture : ſince the Torch is out, 
Lye downe and {tray no farther. Now all labour 


| 


| Draw that thy honeſt Sword which thou haſt worne 


| As toa Lovers bed. Come then, and Eros, | 


—_— 


Marres what it does : yea, very force entangles 
It ſelfe with ſtrength : Seale then and all is done. 
Eres I come my Queene; Eros? Say for me, _ _ 
W here Soules doe couch on Flowers,we'll hand in hay 
And with our ſprightly Pert make the Ghoſtes gaze; 
Dias, and her e/£neas ſhall want Troopes, 
Andall the haunt be ours. Come Eros, Eros, 
Enter Eros. 

Eros. What would my Lord? 

e-7us. Since ( leopatra dyed, 
I have liv'd in ſuch diſhonor, that the gods 
Deteſt my baſeneſle. I, that with my Sword, 
Quarter the World, and ore preene Neptunes backe 
With Ships, made Citties ; condemne my {clfe, to lacke 
The Courage ofa Woman, lefſe Noble minde 
Then ſhe w hich by her death, our Ceſar telles 
Iam Conyueror of my ſelfe. Thou art ſworne Ere:, U 
That when the exigent ſhould come, which tiow 
Is come indeed : When I ſhould ſee behind me 
Thiinevitable proſecution of diſgrace and horror, 
That on my command, thou then wouldſt kill me. 
Doo't,the time is come : thou irikſt not me, 
Tis Ceſar thou defeat'ſt. Pur colour in my checke, 

Evos, The gods with-hold me, 

Shall I doethat which allthe Parthian Darts, | 
( Though Encmy) loſt ayme, and couldnor, 

Ant, Eros, NT 
Wouldſt thou be window'd in great Rome: and ſee 
Thy Maſter thus with pleacht Armes, bending down 
His corrigible necke, his face ſubdu'de 
Topenetrative ſhame ; whilſt the wheeld ſeate 
Of fortunate ('2/ar drawne before him, branded 
His baſeneſſe that enſued, 

Eros, I would not ſee'r. 

Ant. Come then : for with a wound I muſt be cur'd, 


Moſt uſefull tor thy Country. 
Eros, Oh ir, pardon me. 
ent, When I did make thee free, ſworſt thou not then 
To doe this when I bad thee ? Doe it at once, 
Or thy precedent Services areall 
But accidents unpurpos'd, Draw, aud come, 
Eros. Turre from me then that Noble countenance, 
W herein the worſhip of the whole world lyes. 
Am. Loc thees 
Eres, My (word 1s drawne. 
Ant. Thenlet 1tdoc at once 
The thing why thou haſt drayne it. 
Evos. My deere Maſter, 
My Captaine, and my Emperor. Let me ſay 
Before 1 ſRrike this bloody ſtroke, farewell. 
Ant, Tis ſaid man, and farewell. | 
Eros, Farewell great Chiefe. Shall I ſtrike now ? 
Ant, Now Eros, Killes bimſelſe 
Eros. Why therethen : * 
Thus I doe eſcape the forrow of 4nthomerdeath- 
Ant. Thrice-Nobler then my ſelfe, 
Thou teacheſt me - Oh valiant Eres, what 
I ſhould, and thou couldſt not, my Queene and Eros 
Have by their brave inſtruction got upon me 
A Nobleneſſe in Record, But I will be 
A Bride groome in my death, and run into'c 


Thy Maſter dyes thy Scholler : to doe thus | 
learnt of thee. How, not dead ? not dead? 


p 1 2 
The Guard, how ? oh diſpatch me FE ner 
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Anthony andCleopatra. 
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Enter 4 Guard, 
1 Guard, Whats the noiſe ? 
Ant. I have done my work ill friends : 
Oh make an endof what I have begun. 
2 The Starre is falne. 
1 Andtime is at his Period, 
eAll, Alas, and wce. 
Ant. Let him that loves me, ſtrike me dead. 
L Not I 
2 Nor I. 
23 Norany one. [Exenunt. 
Decre. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers flye 
This {word bur ſhewne to Ceſar with this tydings, 
| Shall enter me with him. 
| Enter Diomedes. 
Dio. Wheres Anthony ? 
Deere. There Diomed there, 
Diom. Lives he ; wilt thou not anſwer man ? 
Ant. Art thou there Dromed ? 
Draw thy ſword, and give me, 
Sutficing ſtrokes for deaths 
Dss. Moſt ablolute Lord ; 
My Miſtris C/coparra ſent me to thee: 
Ant. Waen did ſhee ſend thee ? 
Dwom. Now my Lord. ; 
Ant. Whereis ſhe? (feare 
Diom. Lockt in her Monurent:ſhe had a Propheſying 


- | Of whac hath cometo paſſe; for when ſhe ſaw 


= 


(Which never ſhall be found) you did ſuſpet 
She had diſpos'd vith Ceſar, and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, ſheſent you word ſhe was dead : 
But fear ing ſince how it wight worke, hath ſent 
Metoproclaine the truth, and I am come 
Jaread, too late. 

Am, Toolate good Diomed : call my Guard I prethee, 

Dio, Whar hoa : the Emperors Guard. - 
The Guard, what hoa ? Come, your Locd calles. 

Enter 4 or 5 of the Guard of e Anthony. 

ent, Beare megood Friends were Cleoparrs bides, 
Tis th: laft feevice that I ſhall command you. 

1 Woe, woe are we ſir you may not live to weare 
All your true Followers out. 

All. Moſt heavy day, 


Tograce it with your ſorrowes. Bidthat welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 

Seeing to bearcit lightly. Take we up, 

I haveied you oft, carry me now good friends, 

And have my thaiikes forall, Emx:unt bearing Anthony, 


Enter C leopatra, and her Maiaes aloft, with 
Cha man, and Iras, 


(20, Oh Charmian, I will never got from hence: 
Char. Be comforted deere Madam, 
; Cle. No, I will not : "I 
| Allſtrange andterrible events are welcome, 
But comforts we deſpiſe ; our ſize of ſorrow 
Proportion'd to our caulc, muſt be as great 
ASthat which makes it. 
| Emer Diomed, 
How now ? is he dead ? 
| Diom. His deaths upon him; but not dead. 
Looke out oth other fide your Monument, 
His Guard have brought,him hither: 
Enter Anthony, and the Guard. 


..,. 


} 


— 


| 


| Cleo. Oh Sunne, 


Burne the great Sphere thou mou'ſt in, darkling ſtand 
The varrying ſhore oth'world,O Antony, Antony, Antony 
Helpe (harman, helpe Ira belpe : hclpe friends 
Below, lets draw him hither, ; | 
ent. Peace, 
Not Ceſare Yalour hath orethrowne Antbory, 
But «+ »thonie, hath Triumphr. on it ſclfe; 
C {e0, SO it (houtd be, | 
That none but +4»thony ſhould conquer eAvrhony, 
But woe tis ſo. 
Ant. 1 am dyitig Egypt, dying : onely 


| 1 heere importune death a-while, untill 


Of many thouſand kiſſes the poore laſt 
I lay upon thy lippes: 
' Co. Idarenot Deere, 
Deere my Lord pardon : 1dare not, 
Leſt I be taken : notth'Imperious ſhew 
Of the full-fortun'd ( eſr,ever ſhall 
Bc brooch'd with me, if Knife, Drugges, Serpents have 
Edge, ſting, or operation, I am fate : | 
Your Wife O#avia, with her modeſt eyes, 
And ſtill concluſton, ſhall acquire no honor 
Demuring upon me : but, come, come Anthoxy, 
Helpe me 1ny women, we muſt draw thee up : 
Aſſiſt good-friends. 

Ant, Oh quicke, or lam gone, 

Cleo, Heeres {port indeed : 
How heavy weighes my Lord? 
Our ſtrength isall gone into heavineſſe, 
That makes the waight. Had I great [#no's power, 
The ſtrong wing'd Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 
And ſetthee by Ioves ſide. Yet comeallittle, 
Wiſhers were eyer Fooles. Oh come, come, come. 

| T hey heave Anthony aloft to Cleopatra, 

And welcome, welcome, Dye whenthou haſt liv'd, 
Quicken with kiſſing : had my lippes thatpower ; 
Thus would I weare them out, 

All, A heavy fight, 

e-Lnt. tam dying Egypt, dying. 
Give me ſome Wine, and let me ſpeake alittle, 
| (eo, No,lct me ſpeake, and let me rayle ſo hye, 
1! Thatthe falſe Huſwife Fortune, breake her W hcele, 


eAnt. Nay good my fellowes,doe not pleaſc ſharp fate | Provok'd by my offence. ; 


Ant, One word (\weet Queene) 

Of Ceſar ſeeke your honor, with your ſafety. Oh. 

Cleo. They doe not goe together. 

Ant, Gentle heare me, 

None about Ceſar truſt, but Proculesus, 

Clo, My Reſolution, and my hands, Iletraſt, 
None about ( «ſar. 

Ant. The miſerable change now at my end, 
Lament nor ſorrow at : but pleaſe your thoughts 
In feeding them with thoſe my former i ortunes 
WhereinT lived. The greateſt Prince oth world; 
The Nobleft : and doe now not baſcly dye, 

Not Cowardly putoff my Helmet to 
My Countryman. A Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquiſh'd; Now my ſpiritis going, 


| 


| I canno more. 


Cleo. Nobleſt of men, woo't dye ? 
Haſt thou no care of me, ſhall I abide 


In this dull world, which 1n thy abſence is 
No better thena Stye? Oh ſeemy women: _ 
The Crowne oth earth doth melt. My Lord ? 
Oh wither'd isthe Garland ofthe Warre, 
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| The Tragedy of a 
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The Souldiers pole is falne z young Boyes and Gyrles | 
Arelevellnow with men: The oddes is gone! 
And there is nothing left remarkeable 
Beneath the viſiting Moone. 
Char. Oh quitnefle, Lady. 
Ira. Shes dead teo, our SQVEraigne. 
Char, Lady. 
Ira, Madam- 
Char, Oh Madam, Madam, Madam. 
Ira. Royall Egypt : Empreſle. 
Char. Peace, peace, [r4s. 6 
Cleo, No more but ina Woman, and commanded 
By ſuch poore paſſion, as the Maid that Milkes, 
And does the meaneſt chares. It were for me, 
To throw my Scepter at the injurious gods, 
To tell them that this World did equall theirs, 
Till they had ſtolne our Iewell, Alls but naught : 
Patience 1s ſottiſh, and impatience does 
Become a Dogge thats mad : then 1s it ſinne, 
Toruſh into the ſecret houſe of death, 
Ere death dare cometo us? How doe you Women ? 
What, what good cheere ? Why how now Charman ? 
My Noble Gyrles ? Ah women, women | Looke 
Our Lampe is ſpent, its out. Good firs, take heart, 
Wee'll bury him : And then, whats brave, what Noble, 


Lets doo'tafter the high Roman faſhion, 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away, 


This caſc of that huge Spirit now is cold. 
Ah women, women ! Come, we have no friend 
But Reſolution, and the briefeſt end. 

Exeunt, bearing of Ambonies body. 


Enter Ceſar, Aorippa , Dollabella, Mena, with 
bu ( ounſel of Warre. 


(ſar. Goe to him Dolabella, bid him yeeld, 
Being ſo fruſtrate, tell him, 
He mockes the pawles that he makes. 
Del, Ceſar, 1 ſhall. 
Enter Decretas with the ſword of Anthony. 
Cefſ. Wherefore isthat? and what art thou that dar'ſt 
Appeare thus to us ? 
Dec, lam call'd Decretas, 
Marke Amhony I (erv'd, who beſt was worthy 
Beſt tobe ſerv'd : whilſt he ſtood up, and ſpoke 
He was my Maſter, and I wore my life 
To ſpend upon his haters. If thou pleaſe 
To take me to thee, as I as wasto him, | 
le be to Ceſar:ifthou pleaſeſt not, yeild thee up my life, 
Ceſa. What ist thou ſay(t? 
Dec. 1 ſay (Oh Ceſar) eAnthony is dead, 
(*/a. Thebreaking of ſo great a thing, ſhould make 
A preater cracke, The round World 
Should have'ſhooke Lyons into civill ſtreets, 
And Cittizens te their dennes. The death of e-LH:thory 
Is not a fingle doome, in the name lay 
A moity of the world. 
Dec. He is dead (ſar, 
Not by a publike miniſter of Iuſtice, 
Nor by a hyred Knife, but that felfe-hand 
Which writ his honor in the Acts itdid, 
Hath with the Courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart. This is his Sword, 
I robb'd his wound of it : behold it ſtaind 


| With his moſt Noble blood. 


Ceſe Looke you ſad friends, 


A. 
Hp 


| He needes muſt ſec himſelfe. 


_ With teares as Soveraigne as the blood of hearts, 


| Friend and Companion in the front of Warre, 


The gods rebuke me, but it is a Tydings 
To waſh the eyes of Kings. 
Dol. And ſtrange itis, 
That Nature muſt compell us to lament 
Our moſt perſiſted deeds. 
Afec. His taints and honors, way equall with him, 
Dela. A Rarer ſpirit never | 
Did ſteere humanity : bur you gods will give us 
Some faults to makeus men. Ceſar istouch'd, 
Hee, When ſucha ſpacious Mirrors {et before him, 
Ceſ. Oh Ambomy, | | | 
I havefollowed theeto this; but we doe launch 
Diſcafes in our Bodies, I muſt perforce 
Have ſhewnete thee ſuch a declining day, 
Orlooke on thine : we could not ſtall rogether, 
In the whole world. But yetlet me lament 


That thou my brother, my Competitor, 
In top of all deſigne ; my Matein Empire, 


The Arme of mine owne Body, andthe heart 
W here mine lis thoughts did kindle ; that our Starres 
Vreconciliable, ſhould divide our cqualneſſeto this. 
Heare me good friends, 
But I will tell you at ſome meeter Seaſon, 
The buſineſſe of this man lookes out of him, 
Wee'll heare him what he ſayes. 
Enter ane/£gyptian.. | 
Whence are you? | 
e/£yyp-. A poore Egyptian yer, the Queene my Miſtris 
Confin'd 1n all, the has her Monument 
Of thy intents, deſires, inſtruction, 
That ſhe preparedly may frame her ſelfe 
Toth'way ſhees forc'd to. 
Cf. Bid ter have good heart, 
She ſoone ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, 
How honorable, and how kindiy We 
Determine for her. For Ceſar cannot leaveto be ungentle 
e/£gyp. So the gods preſerve thee. Ext, 

Ceſ. Come hither Proculeins, Goe and ſay 
We purpole her no ſhame: give her what comforts 
The quality of her paſſion ſhall require ; 

Leſt 1n her greatneſle, by Come mortall ſtroke 
She doe defeate us. For her life in Rome, 
Would be eternall in our Triumph : goe, 

And with your ſpecdieſt bring us what ſhe ſayes, 
And how yon find of her. 

Pro. Ceſar I ſhall. Exit Procyleim. 

Ceſ. Gallm, goc you along : wheres Dolabela, to le 
cond Proculeins ? 

Al, Dolabella. 

Cef. Let him alone : for I remember now 
How hes imployd : he ſhall intime be ready. 
Goe with me to my Tent, where you ſhall ſee 
How hardly 1 was drawne into this Warre, 
How caltne and gentle I proceeded (till 
In all my Writings. Goe with me; and (ce | 
What I can ſhew inthis. Exennts 

Emter ( lcopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 


Cleo. My deſolation does begin to make 
A betterlife : Tispaltry tobe Ceſar ; 
Not being fortune, hes but fortunes knave, 
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F To doe thatthing thar ends all other deeds, | 


Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which ſleepes, and never pallats more the dung, 


| Thebeggers Nurle, and Ceſars. 


; Enter Proculeins, 

' ro. {ſarſends greeting tothe Queene of Egypt, 
And bidsthee ſtudy on what faire demands 

Thou mean'ſt to have him grantthee. 

Cleo. Whats thy name ? | 

Pro, May name is Procalcins. 

Cleo. Anthony | 

Did tell me of you, bad me truſt you, but 

I doe not greatly care to be deceiv'd | 

That have no viz for truſting. If your Maſter 


' Would have a Queene his begger, you muſt tell him, 


That Majelty to keepe decorwm, mutt 
No lefſe begge then a Kingdome : if he pleaſe 
To give me conquer'd Egyptfor my Sonne, 
He gives me ſo much of mine owne, asl | 
Will kneele to him with thankes, 
| Pro. Be of good cheere : ; 
Y'arefalne into a Princely hand, feare nothing, 
Make your full refcrence freely tomy Lord, 
Who 1s ſo full of Grace, that it Aowes over 
Onall that neede. Let me report to him 
Your ſweet dependancy, and you ſhall find 
A Conqueror that will pray in ayde for kindneſle, 
Where he for graces knecl'd too. 
Cleo, Pray you tell him, 
I am his Fortunes Vaſlall, and I fend him 
The greatnc(ſ& he has got. I hourely learne 
A Dorine of Obedience, and would gladly 
Looke him ith*Face. 
Pro. This Lle report (deere Lady) 
Have comfort, for I know your plight is pittied 
Of him that caus'd it. ; 
Char. You ſee how cafily ſhe may be ſurpriz'd 
Guard her till {2/ar come. 

Irs. Royall Queene. 

Char. Oh Cleopatra, thou art taken Queenes 

(eo. Quicke, quicke, good hands. 

Pro. Hold worthy Lady, hold : 
Doe not your ſclfe tuch wrong, who are inthis 
Reiev'd, but not betraid, 

( {eo. W hat of death roo that rids our dogs of languiſh ? 

fro. Cleopatra, doe not abuſe my Maſters bounty, by 
Thundoing of your ſelte: Let the world ſee 
His Nobleneſſe well ated, which your death 
Willneverlet come forth. 

Cleo, Where art thou death ? 
Come hither come ; Come, come, andtake a Queene 
Worth many Babes and Beggers, 

Pro. Oh temperance Lady. 

(%o. Sir, I will cate no meare, Ile not drinke fir, 
If idle talke will once bencceſſary | 
lle notſlzepe neither» This mortall houſe ile ruine, 
Doe Ceſar what he can. Know fir, that I . 
Wiilnot waite pinnion'dat your Maſters Court, 
Nor once be chaſtic'd with the ſober eye 
Of dull OXavia. Shall they hoyſt me up, 


— u} 
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And hang me up in Chaines, 


Theſe thoughts of horror furtherthen you ſball 
Find cauſe 111 Ceſar. 


And he hath ſent for thce 


Pro. Youdoe extend . 


Enter Dolabela. 
Dol. Proculeis, . | 
Whatthou haſt done, thy Maſter («ſar knowe$; | 
: as for the Queene, 


1 


lie take her to my Guard, 
Pro. So Dolibella, 

It ſhall content me beſt ; be gentle to her, 

To Ceſar I will ipeake, what you ſhall picaſc, 
If youll imploy ine co him. Exit 
(leo. Say, I wouid dye. 

Dol, Moit Nob:e Emprefſe, you have heard of me. 
Cleo, I cannot tell. 

Dol. Aſſuredly you know me. 
Cle. No matter ſir, what I have heard or knowfle : 
You laugh when Boyesoc Women teil their Dreames, 
Ist not your tricke ? 

Dol. I underſiand not, Madam. 

(leo. Idreamptthere was an Emperor Ambory. 
Ohſuch another fleepe, that I might ice 

Burt ſuch another man. 

Del. It it might pleaſe ye, 

Cleo. His face wasasthe heavens, and therein ſtucke 
A Sunne and Moone, which kept their courſe, and lighted | 
Thelittle o'th'earth. | 

Dot. Molt Sovcraigne Creature. 2 
Cleo. Hislegges buſtrid the Ocean, his rear'darme 
Creſted the world : his voyce was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres, and thar to friends : 

But when he meant to quaile, and ſhakethe Orbe, 
He vas as ratling Thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no winter in't. An Anthony it was, | 
That grew the moreby reaping : his delights 

Were Do!phin-like, they ſhew'd his backe above 

The Elemenc they liv'd ti; 1n his Livery 

Walk*d Crownes and Crywnets : Realmesand Iſlands 
As plates dropt from his pocket. 

Dol. (leopatra. 

Cleo, Thinke you there was, or might be ſucha man 
Asthis I dreampt of? 

Del. Gentle Madam, no. 

Clo. You Lye up tothe hearing of the gods : 

Burt if there be, nor ever were one ſuch | 
Its paſtthe ſize of dreaming : Nature wants ſtuffe 
To vye (trange formes with fancy, yet imagine 
An Anthony were Natures peecce, gainſt Fancy, 
Condemning ſhadowes quite. 

Dol. Heare me, good Madam : | | 
Your lofle isas your ſelfe, great; and you beare it 
As anſwering to the waight, would 1 might never 
Ore-take purſu'de ſucceſſe : but I doe teele 


& 
Procule:m. 


My very heart at roote. 
Cleo. I thanke you fir : 
| Know you what Ceſar meanes to doe with me? 
| Dol. 1 amloath totell you what, I would you knew. 
(%o. Nay pray youſir. | 


And ſhew me to the ſhowting Varlotry 

Of cenſuring Rome ? Rathera ditch in Egypt, 
Be gentlegraveunto me, rather on Nylus mudde 
Lay meſtarke-nale'd, and let the water-Flies 
Blow me into abhorring ; rather make 

My Countries hyghpyramides my Gibber, 


— 
—_ 


} 


| Dol. Though he be honorable. 

| Cleo. Hellleade me then in Triumph. 

Dol. Madam he will, 1 knowt. 

| Enter Proculejns, ( «ſar, Gallns, Mecenns, 
and others of his Traine. 


( 


Cw 
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All. Make way there, Ceſar. 
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By the rebound of yours, a griete that luites 3 
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(of. Which is the Queene of Egypt. 


Or 1 ſhall ſhew the Cynders of thy ſpirits 


——— 


| Dol. It is the Emperor Madam. (lee. kmeeles. | Through th'Aſhes of my chance : Wer't thou a may, 


Ceſ. Ariſc, you ſhall not kneele ; 
I pray you rile, riſe Egypt. 

Clo. Sir, the gods will have it thus, 
My Maſter and my Lord lmuch obey, 

Cf. Take to you no hard thoughts, 

The Record of what injuries you did us, 
Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember 
Asthings but done by chance, 

 Cler. Sole Sir oth*world, 
| I cannot projet mine owne cauſe ſo well 
Tomake it cleare, but doe confeſſe I have 
| Beene laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often ſham'd our Sex. 

Cef, Cleepatraknow, 
| We will extenuate rather then inforce : 

If you apply your {elfe to our intents, 
W hich towards you are moſt gentle, you ſhall inde 
A benefit in this change, but if you ſeeke 

Tolay on me a Cruelty, by taking 

eAmboenies courſe, you ſhall bereave you ſelfe 

Of my good purpoles, and pur your children 
Tothat deſtruction which Ile guard them from, 

If thereon you relye. Ie take my leave. 

Cleo, And may throughall the world;tis yours,and we 
your Scutcheons, and your ſignes of Conquelt ſhall 
Hang in what place you pleaſe, Here my good Lord. 

Ceſ. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra, 

Cleo, This is the briefe ; of Mony, Plate, and Teyels 
I am poſleſt of, tis exactly valewed, 

Not petty things admitted. Wheres Selewcr: ? 

Selex. Heere Madam. 

(7eo, This is my Treaſurer, let him ſpeake (my Lord) 
Vpon his perill, that I have reſerv'd 
To my ſc1te nothing. Speakethe trath Selewcnr, 

Seleu. Madam I had rather ſcele my lippes, 
| Then to iy perill ſpeake that which 1s not- 

(te, What have kept backe? 

Seleu.Enough to purchaſe what you have made known 

Ce/ſ., Nay bluſh not Cleopatra, I approve 
Your Wiſedome in the dced. 

{ leo. See Ceſar : Oh behold, 

How pompe is followed : Mine will now be yours, 
And ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine, 
The ingratitude of this Selencrs, does 
Even make me wilde.. Oh Slave, of no more truſt 
Then love thats hyr'd? W hat goeſt thou backe, thou ſhalt 
Goe bacie I warrant thee : but Ile catch thine eyes 
Though they had wings,Slave, ſoulc-leſle, Villaine, Dog, 
O rarely baſs 
Czſ. Good Qi:cene, let us intreat you. 
Cleo. O (ſar, what a wounding ſhame isthis, 
' That thou vouchſafing heere to vitt me, 
Doing the hovor of thy Lordlinefle 
Toone fo mecke, that mine owne Servant ſhould 
Parcel! the ſumme of wy difgraccs, by 
| Addiiion of his Envy! Say (good Ceſar) 
"Thar I ſome Lady-trifles have reſerv'd, 
Immoment toyes, things of ſuch Dignity 
As we greet moderne friends withall, and ſay 
' Some Nobler token I have kept apart 
For Lrviaand Oftavia, to induce 
Their mediation, muſt I be unfolded 
With on: that 1 have bred : the gods! it ſmites me 
Reneath the fall I have. Prethce goe hence, 


— 
ES i 


Thou wouldſt have mercy on me. 
Ceſa. Forbeare Selencns. 


For things that others doe : and when we fall, 
We anſwer others merits, in our name 
Are therefozeto be pitticd. 

Ce. Cleopatra, 


| Put we ith*Roll of Conqueſt : ſtill be't yours, 
| Beſtow it at your pleaſure, and belecvc 
Ceſar's no Merchant,to make prize with you 


For we intend ſo to diſpole you, as 


Our care and pitty is ſo much upon you, 
That we remaine your friend, and ſo adicu. 
(leo. My Maſter, and my Lord. 

Ceſ, Not io : Adien. 


Cleo, He words me Gyrles, he words me, 
| That 1 ſhould notbe Noble to my ſelfe. 
; But hearke thee Charmian, 

Iras, Finiſh good Lady, the brightday isdone, 
And weare for the darke. 

Clo, Hyethceagaine. 
I haveſpokealready, and itis provided, 
Goe put it ts the haſte. 

Char. Madam, I will. 

Enter Dolabeka. 

Dol, Wheres the Queene ? 

(Far. Bchold fir. 
_ Cleo. Dolabella. 


(Which my love makes Religion to obey ) 
I tell you this : Ceſarthrough Syria 
Intends his journey, and within three dayes, 
You with your Children will he ſend before, 
Make your beſt uſe of this, Ihave perform'd 
Your pleaſure, and my promiſe. 
(eo. Dolabelia, | ſhall remaine your debter. 
Dot. 1 your Servant : | 
Adieu good Queene, I muſt attend on Ceſar, 
Cleo, Farewell, and thankes. 
Now 1ras, what think'ſt thou ? 
Thou, an Egyptian Puppet ſhalt be ſhewne 
In Rome aſwell as]: Mechanicke Slaves 
With greazy Aprons, Rules, and Hammers ſhall 
Vplifr us to the view. In their thicke breathes, 
| Ranke of groſſe dyer, ſhall we be cnclowded, 
And forc'd todrinketheir vapour. 
Iras, The gods forbid. 
| Cho. Nay, tis mot certaine Iras: ſawcy Lidors 
Willcatchat us like Strumpets, and ſcald Rimers 
Ballad us out a Tune. The quicke Gomedians 
Extemporally will ſtage us, and preſent 
Our Alexandria Revels : Anthony 
Shall be breught drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
Some ſpeaking-Cleopatre-Boy my greatneſle 
I'th'poſture of a W hore. 
Iras. O the good gods! 
Cleo, Nay thats certaine. 
| Jras. Ilenever ſeet; for I am {ure my Nailes 
Are ſtronger then mine eyes. 


Cleo, Be itknowne,that we the greateſt are wiſ-thoughe 


Not what you have reſery'd, nor what acknowledg'4 


Of things that Merchants ſold. Therefore be cheer'd, 
Make not your thoughts your priſons: No deere Queen, 


Your {{Ife ſhall give usconnſell : Feede, and fleepe : 


Exeunt (| aſar, and hi Tring, 


Del. Madam, as thereto {worne, by your command 


Exn, 


 — To Rs WW. - 


TOME, 


—_—_ ———— _c q%X%X% mn. — 


wn hd. © a4 


a A Ad 


t 


— 


Toplay till Doomeſday ; bring our Crowne,andall. 


' That will not be deny'd your Highneſle preſence, 
Hebrings you Figges. 


| Guardſ. This is the Man. 


eAnthony and Cleopatra. 


He_— 


| Cleo, Why thatsthe way to foole their preparation, | 


And conquer their moſt abſurd intents. 

Enter (harmian, 

Now Charman. | 

chew me my Women like a Queene : Goe fetch 

My beſt Attyres. I am aguinefor Cidrus 

To meet e Md arke eAntheny, Sirra / raAs,g0C 

ow Noble Charmian wee'l diſpatch indeed,) 

And when thou halt done this chare,lle give thee leave 


A noyſe within, 
Wherefore's this noyſe ? 

Enter a Guard/man, 
Gaard/. Here 154 rurall Fellow, 


Cleo, Let him come in. Exit Guardſman. 
How poore an Inſtrament 

May doe a Noble deed : hebrings me liberty : 

My Reſolution's plac'd,and I have nothing 

Of woman in.me : Now from head to foot 

Tam e conſtant : now the fleeting Moone 

No Planet's of wine. 

Enter Guardſman and Clowne, 


Cleo, Avoyd and leave him. Exit Guardſman, 
Haſt thou the pretty worme of Nylus there, 

That kils and paines not ? 

Clow. Truely I have him: but I would not be the par- 
tic that ſhould deſire youto touch him, for his byting is 
immortall : thoſe that doe dye of it, doc {cldome or ne- 
ver recover. 

Cleo, Remember'ſt thou any that have dyed ont ? 

Clo. Very many men and women too. Iheard of 
one of thei no longer than yeſterday,a very honeſt wo- 
mar,buc ſomething giventolye, as a woman ſhould not 
doc,vut inthe way of bonetty , how ſhe dyed of the by- 
ting of it, what paine ſhe felt; Truely,ſhe makes a very 
good report o'th*'worine: but he that will beleeve all that 
they ſay,ſhall never be ſaved by balfe that rhzy doe ; bur 
this is moſt fallibie,the Worme'san odde W orme. 

- Cles, Get thee hence, farewell, 

Clow, 1 wiſh you all joy of the Worme. 

Cleo, Farcwell. 

(law. You muft thinke this (looke you ) that the 
Worme will doe his kindc. 

Cleo. I,F,tarewell, 

Cleo, Looke you;the Worme is not tobe truſted, but 
inthe keeping of wiſe people: for indeed , there 1s no 
goodnefle in the Worme, 

(leo, Take no careit ſhall be heeded. 


not worth the feeding. 
Cleo, Willit cate me ? 
| Cleo. You muſt not thinke I amo ſimple,but I know 
\ thedivell himſclfe willnot cate a woman : 1know, that 
| a woman is adiſh for the gods, if the divell drefſe her 
not. But trucly,theſe fame whorſon Divels doe the gods 
| great harme in their women : for in every ten that they 
make,the divels marre five. 
| (to. Well,get the gene farewell. = 
Cleo, Yes forſooth, | wiſh you joy o'th*'worme.Ex17. 
| Cleo. Give me my Robe, put on my Crowne, I have 
Immortall longings in me. Now no more 
The juyce of Egypts Grape ſhall moyſt this lip, 


Yare,yare,good Jras quicke : methinkesT heare 


Cleo. Very good : give it nothing I pray you, for it 1s 


— 


—— 


e-Lithony call : I ſee him rowſe himſefe 

Topraite wy Noble AX I heare him mocke 

The lucke of Ce/ar,which the gods give men 
Toexcuſe their after wrath. Husband,I come : 
Now to that name, my courage prove ny Title. 

I am Fire,and Ayrez my other Elemems 

I giveto baſcr life. So, have you done ? | 
Come then,and take the laſt warmth of my lippes. 
Farewell kinde Charmian,1ras,long farewell. 
Havel the Afpicke in my lips ? Doſt fall ? 

If thou,and Nature can ſo gently part,* 

The ſtroke of death is asa Lovers pinch, 

W hich hurts,and is defir*d. Doſt thou lie fill? 

If thus thou vaniſheſt,thou tell'ſt the world, 

It 1s not worth lzave taking. 


The gods themſelves doe weepe: | 


| Of life at once untie : Poore venemous Foole, 


| 


[f ſhe provesthe curled Anthony, 
Hee'l make demand of her,and tpend that kiſſe 
Which 1s my heaven to have. Cume thou mortall 


Char. Diſfolve thicke Cloud, 8 Raine, that T may ſay, 


Ceo, This proves me baſc : 


Withthy ſharpe teeth this knot intrinſicate, (wretch, 
Be angry and diſpatch. Oh couldit thoaſpeake, 

That 1 might heare thee call 
( ar. Oh Eaſterne ſtarre. 
( 1:0, Peace.peace : | 


Thar \uckes the Nurle aſlecpe. 
Char, O breake! O breake! 
Cleo, As tweet as Balme,as ſoft as Ayregas gentles 
O Azthony\ Nay I will take thee too, 
W hat ſhould I ſtay Dyes. 

Char. la this wilde world? So fare thee well : 
Now boaſt theeDeath,in thy pofſeſlion lies 
A Lafſe unparalell'd; Downy Windowes cloze, 
And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of cyes againe ſo Royall : your Crownes away, 
He mend ir,and then play 

Enter the Guard rnft ling in,and Dolabella, 
1 G#ard. W heres the Que+t.e ? 
( har. Speake ſottly,wake her not. 
1 Ce/ar hath ſcent. 

Char. Tocilow a Meſſenger, 
Oh come apace,diſpatch, | partly feele thee. 

1 Approach hoz, | 
All's not weil: Ca/ars beguilde. 

2 Theres Dolabella ſent from Ceſar : call him. 

I What workeis here Charmian ? 
Is this well done e 

(har. It is welldone,and fitting fora Princefſe 
D-ſcended of ſo many Royall Kings. 
Ah Souldier. Charmian djcc, 


Enter Delabell2s 


Dol, How goes it here ? 

2 Guard. All dead. 

Dol. Ceſar,thy thoughts 
Touchtheir efteRs in this: thy ſelfe art comming 
Toſceperform'd thedreaded At which thou 
So ſought'{t to hinder. 


great Ceſar Afle,unpolicicd. | 


Doft thou not {ee my Baby at my breaſt, 


| Enter Ceſar and all hu Traine qnarching, 
All. A way there.a way for Ceſar. 
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The Tragedy of «Anthony and Cleopatra. 
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Del. Oh Sir,you are two ſure an Augurer : 
That youdid feare,is done. 
. Ceſar. Bravelt at the laſt, 
She levell'd at our purpoſes,and being Royall 
Tooke her owne way : the manner of their deaths, 
I doenot ſee them bleed, 
Dol. Who was laſt withthem ? | ; 
I Guard. A ſimple countryman,that brought her Figs: 
This was his Basket. 
| (of. Poylon'dthen. 
I G=ard, Oh Ovſar : | 
This Charmias liv'd but nowgſhe ſtood and ſpake ; 
I found her trimming up the Diadem ; 
Oa her dead Miſtris,tremblingly ſhe ſtood, 
Andon the ſodaine dropt. 
Ceſar, Oh noble weakeneſle : 
If they had ſwallow'd poyſon,twould appeare. 
By externall ſwelling : bur ſhe lookes like ſl:epe, 
As ſhe would catch another «4 *:h0»y 
In her ſtrong toyle of Grace, 


— 


Dol, Here on her breſt, R 
There is a vent of blood, and ſomething blowne, 
The like is on her Arme. 

1 Gard, This an Aſpedts traile 
And theſe Fig-leaves have ſlime upon them ſuch 
As th*Aſpicke leaves upon the Caves of Nyle, 
Cz. Molt probable 
Thar ſo ſhe dyed ; for her Phyſitian tels me 
She hath purſu'd Concluſions infinite 
Of caſie wayes te dye. Take up her bed, 
And beare her Women from the Monument, 
She ſhall be buried by her Anthony, 
No Grave upon the carth ſhall clip in it 
A paire ſo fanious : high eventsas theſe 
Strike thoſe that make them : and their ory 1s 
No leſle in pitty,than his glory which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our Army ſhall 
In ſolemne ſhew,artend this Funerall, 
Andrthen to Rome. Come Dolabela, ſee 


High Order,inthis great Solemnity. Exeunt ones, 
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CY MBELINE. 


Atftus Primus, Scena Prima, 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


ON 1 Gent, 
737 Oudocnotmeeta man but frownes- 
EPI Our bloods no more obey the heavens 
4] Then our Courtiers : 
FAS ſeemeas do's the Kings. 
2 Gent, But whatsthe matter ? 
1 Hisdaughter, and the heire ofs kingdome (whom 
He purposg'd to his wives fole {oane, a Widdow 
Thatlate he marricd) hath referr'd ter fclſe 
Vnto a poore, but worthy Gentleman, Shes wedded, 
Her tiusband banifh'd; ſhe impriſon'd, all 
Isoutward ſorrow, though I thinke the King 
Betouch'd at very heart. 

2 None butthe Kive ? 

' 1 Hethat hath leſt her too : ſo is the Queene, 
That moſt delir'd rheMatch. But nota Courtler, 
Although they weare their faces tothe bent 

Of the Kings lookes, hath a heart thar is not 

Glad at thething they ſcowle at. 

2 And wyſor | 

I - He that hath miſs'd the Princeſſe, is a thing 
Too bad, for bad report - and he that hath her, 

(1 meane, that married her, alacke good man, 

| And therefore baniſh'd } isa Creature, ſuch, 
AsStoecke through the Regions of rhe earth 

For one, he like ;there would be ſomething failing 
In him, that ſhould compare. I doe not thinke, 

So faire an Outward, and ſuch ſtuffe within 
Endowes a man, but hee. 

2 You ſpeake him farre. 

I Idoeextend him (Sir) which himſeltc, 
| Cruſh him together, rather then nnfold 
His meaſure dully. 

2 Whats his name and Birth ? 

1 Icannot delue him to the roote : his father 
Wagscall'd Siciltizzs, who did joyne his honor 
Againſt the Romanes, with C-//ib:lan, 

But had his Titles by T enantius, whom 

He ſerv'd with Glory and admir*d Succeſſe : 

. Ogain'd the Sur-addition, Leonatrs, | 

And had(beſides this Gentleman in queſtion) 

Two other Sonnes, who inthe Warres o'th'time 

Dy'de with their Swords in hand. For whichtheir father 
| Then old, and fond of iſſue, tooke ſuch ſorrow 

That he quit Being ; and his gentle Lady | 


Cl... 


Bigge of this Gentleman (our T heame ) deceaſt 
As he was borne. The King he takes the Babe 
To his protection, calls him Pothumus Leonatie:, 
Breedes him, and makes him of his Bed-chamber, 
Pats to him all the Learnings that histime 
Could make him the recciver of, which he tooke 
As wede ayre, faſt as twas miniſtred, 
And in's Spring, became a Harveſt : Liv'd in Court 
(Which rare it is to doe ) molt prais'd, molt lov d, 
A ſample tothe yorgelt : tort*more Mature, 
Aglaſle that feared them : and to the graver, | 
A child that guiJed Dotards. To his Miſtris, ' 
(For whom he now is baruſh'd) her owne price 
Proclaimes how ſheelteem'd him ; ard his Vertue 
By her eletion may betraly read, whar kind of man he is. | 
\ 2 Ihonorhiy, cven out of your report. 
But pray yourtell me, is ſhe ſole child to'th King ? 

I His onely child ? 
He hadtywo Sonnes (it this be worth your heating, 
Marke 1t) the eldeit of them, ar three yeeres old 
Ith{wathing cloarhes, the other from their Nurſery 
Wereſtolne, and ro this houre, no gneſle in knowledge 
W hich way they went. 

2 How leng is this agoe? 

1 Some twenty yeezes. 

2 Thata Kings Children ſhould beto convey'd, 
c0 {lackely guarded, andthe ſearch fo flow 
That could not trace them. 

1 Howſoere, tis {trange, 
Or that the negligence may wellbe laugh'dat : 
Yet 1s rtrue Sir. 

2 I doe well beiceve you, 

1 Wemuſt forbear. Heere comes the Gentleman, 
The Queene, and Princeſle. 
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Scena Secund. 
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Enter the Oncene, Poſthumms, and Imoger,, 


2ae.No, be aſſur'd you ſhall not find me (Daughter) 
Atter the ſlander of molt Step-Mothers, 
Evill-ey'd unto you. You're my Priſoner, but 


| Your Gaolor ſhall deliver you be keyes 


That 
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The Tragedy of Gmbeline. 


That locke up your reſtraint. For you Pofthumns, 
Soſoone as I can win th'offended King, 
I will be knowne your Adyocate ; marry yet 
The fire of Rage is in him, and rwere good 
Youlcan'd unto his Sentence, with what patience 
Your wiſedome may informe you. 
Pot, Pleaſe your Highneſſe, 
I will from hence to day. 
ae. You know the perill : 
Ilefetcha turne about the Garden, pittying 
The pangs of barr'd AﬀeRtions, though the King 
Hath charg'd you ſhould not ſpeake together. Ext, 
Ime. O diſſembling Curteſie | How tine this Tyrant 
| Cantickle where ſhe wounds ? My deereſt Husband, 
IT ſomething feare my fathers wrath, but nothing 
(Alwayes reſerv*d my holy duty) what 
His rage can doe on me. You mult be gone, 
And I ſhall heere abiderthe hourely ſhot 
Of angry eyes : not comforted tolive, 
But that there 1s this Tewell in the world, 
That I may ſec againe. 
Po. My Queene, my Miſtris : 
O Lady, weepe no more, lelt I give cauſe 
To beſuſpeed of more tenderncfle 
Then doth become a man. I will remaine 
The loyall'ſt hasband, that didere plight trotn. 
My reſidence in Rome; at one Filerio's, 
Who, to my Father was a friend, to mc 
Knowne bur by Letter ;thirher write (my Queene) 
And with mine eyes, Ile drinkethe words you fend, 
Though Inke be made of Gall. 
Enter © neenc, 
Due. Be briete, I pray you : 
If the King come; I ſhall incurre, I know not 
How much of his diſpleaſure s yet Tle move him 
To walkethis way :I ncver doc him wrong, 
But he do's buy my injuries,to be fricndes. 
Payes dcere for my offences. 
Pot, Should we be taking leave 
Aslong atermeas yet we have tolive, 
Theloathneſle todepart, would grow : Adicu, 
Imo. Nay, ltay a little : 
Were you but riding forth toayre your {elfe, 
Such parting were too petty. Looke heere (Love ) 
This Diamond was my Mothers ; rake it (Heart ) 
But keepe it till you wooe another Wite, 
When /mogen 1s dead. 
Poe. How, how ? Another ? 
You gentle gods, gie meburthis I bavye, 
And ſeare up my embrac<ments from a next, 
With bonds of death. Remaine, remaine thou heere, 
While ſenſe can keepe it on : And tveeteRt, faireſt, 
As I(my poore {eclfe) did exchange for you 
To your lo infinite loſſe : {0 1n our triiles 
I till winne of you. For my fake weare this, 
It is a Manacle of Love, Ile place 1t 
Vnpon this fayreſt Priſoner. 
Im, O the Gods! 
When ſhall we ſee againe ? 
Enter Cymbeline, and Lords. 
Po. Alacke, the King. 


If after this command thou travehtthe Court 
With thy unworthineſle, thou dyeſt. Away, 
Thou'rt poyſon to my blood. 

Po#t, The gods prote<t you, 


Cym Thou baſcſt thing, avoyd hence, from my ſight; 


| 


-| They wereagaine together : you have done 


( 
| 
| 
| 


And bleſſethe good Remainders of the Court: 
I am gone. | | 
{mo. There cannot be a pinch in dearh | 
More ſharpe then this is. 
C529. O diſloyall thing, 
That ſhouldſt repayre my youth, thou heap'ſt 
A yeares age On Me. 
Im», I beſeech you Sir, 
Harme not your lelfe with your vexation, 
I am ſenſclciſe of your Wrath ; a Touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all feares, 
Cym. Paſt Grace ? Obedience ? 
10. Paſt hope, and in diſpaire, that way paſt Grace, 
Cym. That mightſt have had 
The ſole Sonne of my Queene. 
Ims. O bleffed, that I might not : 1 choſe an Eagle, 
And did avoyd a Puttocke. 
C5m, Thou took ſta Begger, wouldſtihave made my 
Throne, a Seate for baſnefle. 
Imo. No, I rather added aluſtre to it. 
Cym. O thou vildeone ! . 
I; SI. - 
It is your fault that I have lov'd Pothnme ; 
You bred him as my Play-fellow, and he 1s | 
A man, worth any woman : Over-buyes me 
/\lmoſt the \umme he payes. 
Cym. What? artthou mad ? 
Im. Almoſt Sir : heaven reſtore me : would I were 
A Neat-heards Daughter, and my Leonatwe 
Our Neighbour-Shepheards Sonne. 
Enter © meene. 
Cy5m. Thou fooliſh thing; 


Not after our command, Away with her: 

And pen her up. 
ne. Beſcech your patience: Peace 

Dcere Lady daughter, peace. Sweet Soveraigne, 

Leave us to our felves,and make your ſelfe fume comfort 

Out of your beſt advice. 

C59. Nay let her languiſh 

A drop of blood a day, and veing aged 

Dye of this Folly. Ext, 

Enter Piſano. 

Due, Fye, you muſt give way : 

Heere is your Servants How now Sir 2 What newes? 
Piſ. My Lord your Sonne, drew 01 my Maſter, 
Yue, Hah? 

No harme I truſt is done ? 

Piſa. There might have beene, 

But chat my Maſter rather plaid, then fought, 

And had no helpe of Anger : they were parted 

By Gentlemen, at hand. 

 2ne, lam very glad on't, | 
Imo. our Son's my fathers friend, he takes his part 

Todraw upon an Exile, O brave Sir, 

I would they were in Aﬀeicke both together, 

My ſelfe by witha Needle, that I might pricke 

The goer backe. Why came you from your Maſter ? 
P;ſa. On his command : he would not ſuffer me 

To bring him to the haven : left theſe Notes 

Ofc hat commands 1 ſhould be ſubje& to, 

\W her: plcas'd you to employ me. 
© ae. This hath beene 

Your faithfull Servant : I dare lay mine honour 

He will remaine fo. 

Piſa. T humbly thanke your highneſle.. 
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ue. Pray walke a-while, 
_ I=#. Aboutſome halfe houre hence, 
Pray you ſpeake with mey! 
You ſhall (at leaſt ) goe ſee my Lord aboord. 


For this time leave me» Exeunt, 
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JaenaTertia. 


e—  — 


Enter Clotten, and two Lords. 


1 Sir, I would adviſe you to ſhift a Shirt;the Violence 
of Action hath made you recke as a Sacrifice: where ayre 
comes out, ayre comes in ; Theres none abroad fo whole- 
ſome as that you vent. ; 

Clot. 1f my Shirt were bloody, thento ſhift it, 

Have I hurt him ? 

2 No faith : notſo much as his patience. 

1 Hurt him ? His bodie's a paſſable Carkafſc if he be 
not hurt, It isa through-fare for Steele if it be not hurt. 

2 His Stcele wasin debt, it. went oth'Backe-ſide the 
Towne. ; 
Ctor. The Villaine would not ſtand me.] 
2 No, but he fied torward full, toward your face. 
I Stand you ? you have Land enough of your owne : 
But he added to your having, gave you ſome ground, 
2 As many Inches, as you have Occans (Puppies. ) 
Clet, 1 would they had not come betweene us. 
'2 So would], till you had incafur'd how long a foole 
you were uponthe ground. 

Clot. And that ſhe ſhould love this fellow, and refuſe 
MCs 

2 If it beaſia to make atrue eletion, ſhe 1s damn'd, 

I Sir,asI told you alwayes: her Beauty and her Braine 
goe not together. Shees a good ligne, but I have ſcene 
{mall reflection of her wir, 

2 She ſhines not upon Foolcs, leſt the reflection 
Should hurt her. 

Clet. Come, Ile to my Chamber : would there had 


| beeneſome hurt done, 


2 I wiſhnot fo, unleſle it had bin thefall of an Aſle, 
whichis no great hurt. | 

Clot, You'll goc with us ? 

1 leattend your Lordſhip. 

Clot, Nay come, lets goe together, 


a UA no onto —— D— 


Enter Imogen, ard Piſanio. | 
Imo. 1 would thou grew ſt untothe ſhores oth'haven, 
And queſtioned it every Saile : if he ſhould write, 
And 1 not have it, txere aPaperloſt 
AS offer*d mercy is : What was the laſt 
That he ſpake to thee ? 
| Piſa. It was his Queene, his Qieene, 
imo. Then wav'd his Handkerchicfe? 
Piſa. And kiſt it, Madam. 


| _ imo.Senſeleſſe Linnen,happier thereinthenT : 
And that was all ? 


Piſo. No Madam: for ſo long 


' 
Do. OR 


| 


2 Welt my Lord. Exeant 


——————— — 
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As he could make me with his eye, or care, 
Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did keepe 
The Decke, with Glove, or Hat, or Handkerchife, 
Stlil waving, as the firs and ſtirres of*'s mind 
Could beſt exprefſe how ſlow his Soule ſay'd on, 
How ſwift his Ship. 
[mo. Thou ſhouldſt have made him 
As little as a Crow, or lefle, ere left 
Toafter-eye him. 
Piſa, Madam, ſo I did. 
1ms. [ wouid have broke mine eye-ſtrings; 
Crack*d them, bur to looke upon him, till the diminution 
Of ſpace, had pointed him ſharpe as my Needle ; 
Nay, followed him, till he had melted trom 
The (malinefle of a Gnar, to ayre ; and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept. But good Piſani, 
When ſhall we heare from hin. 
Fiſa. Beafſur'd Madam, 
With his next vantage. 
Ims. 1 did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moſt pretty things to fay : Ere 1 could tell him 
How I would thinke on hin at certaine houres, 
Such thoughts, and {uch : Or I could make him ſweare 
The Shees of Italy ſhould nor betray 
Mine Intereſt, and his Honor : or have charg'd him 
Atthe ſixt houre of Morne, at Noone, at Midnight, 
Tencounter me with O:1iſons, for then 
I am in heaven for him : Or ere I could, 
Give him that parting kiſſe, which had ſet 
Berwixt two charming words, comesin my father, 
Andlike the Tyrannous breathing of the North, 
Shakes all our buddes from growing. 
Enter a Lady, 
Lad. The Queene(Madam) 


Detfires your highneſle Company. 


Imo. Thoſe things I bid you doe, get them diſpatch'd, 
I willattend the Queene. | 


Piſa. Madam,I ſhall. Exenn. | 


———__ 
—— 


Scena Quinta, 


% 
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Enter Philario, Tachimo, a Frenchman, a Dwtch- 
mn, and a Spaniard. 


Lach, Belecye It Sir, I have ſcene him in Britaine ; he 


was then of a Creſlent note, expected co prove ſo wor- | 


thy, as ſince he hath beene allowed the name of, But I 
could then have look'd on him, without the helpe ©f Ad- 
miration, though the Catalogue of his endowments had 
bin tabled by ht: ſide, and I to peruſe him by Items. 
Phil. You ſpeake of him when be was lefſe furniſh'd, 
then now he is, with that which makes him both with- 
out, ar;d within, 
_ French. I have ſeene him France : we had very ma- 
ny there, could behold the Sunne, with as firme eyes as 
Ce | 
Tach. This matter of marrying his King Daughter, 
wherein he maſt be weighed rather by her valew, then 
his owne, words him (1 doubt not) a great deale from the 
matrere 
French. And then his baniſhmenr. 
ach. T, and the approvation of thoſe that weepe this 


lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonderfully 
bbb 2 | _ to 1 
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to extend him,be it but to fortifie here judgement,which | 
elſe an eafie battery might lay flat, for taking a Begger 
without lefſe. quality. Bur how comes it, he isto {0- 
journe with you ? How creepesacquaintance ? 

Phil. His father and I were Souldiers together, to 
whom I havebinoften bound for no lefle then my life. 


| Enter Poithumu. F 

Heere comes the Britaine. Let him be ſo entertained a- 
monglſt you, as ſuites with Gentlemen of your knowing, 
to a ſtranger of his quality. I beſeech you all be better 
knowne to this Gentleman, whom I commend to you, 
as a Noble Friend of mine. How Worthy he 1s, I wiil 
leave to appeare hereafter, rather then ſtory him in his 
 owne hearing. 

Fren. Sir, we have knowne together in Ocleance. 

Poſt. Since when I have bin debtor to [you for courtc- 
fies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay till, 

Fren, Sir, you 6re-rate my poore kindneſle, I was 
glad I did artone my Countryman and you; it had becne 
pitty you ſhould have beene put together, with ſo mor- 
tall a purpoſe, as then each bore, upon importance of ſo 
{light andcriviall a nature, 

Poſt. By your pardon Sir, I was then a young Travc]- 
ler, rather ſhunn'd to goe even with what I heard,then 1n 
| my every ation tobe guided by others experiences : but 
upon my mended judg=ment (if I offend to ay it is men- 
_ ded) my Quarrell wasnot alrogether flight. 

French, Faith yes, to bee put to the arbitrement of 
Swords, and by ſuchtwo, that would by all likelyhood 
have confounded one the other, or have falne both. 

lach. Can we with manners, aske what was the diffc- 
rence e p 

Fren. Safely, Ithinke, twas a contention in publicke, 
which may (without contradiction) ſuffer the report. 
It was mvch like an argument that fell out laſt night, 
| where earch of us fell in praiſe of our Country-Miltreſles. 
This Gentleman, at that time vouching (and upon war- 
rant of bloody aiftrmation) his tobe more Faire, Vertu- 
ous, Wiſe, Chaſte, Conltant, Qualified , and leſſe at- 
temptible then any, the rareſt of our Ladies in France. 

ach. That Lady-is not now living : or this Gentle- 
mans opinioby. this worne Outs 

Paſt. She holds her Yertue ſtfll, and I my mind, 
lach. You myſt notſo farre preferre her, fore ours of 
Italy. El. | | 
Pop Being ſo farre provok'd as I was in France : 1 
| would abate her nothing, tbough I profeſſe my ſelfe her 

Adorer, not her friend. | 

lach. As faire, and asgood: a kind of hand in hand 
compariſon , had beene ſomething teo faire, and too 
g6od for any Lady inBritany : if ſhe went before others, 
I haveſcene as that Diamond of yours out-luſters many 
I havebehcld. TI could not beleeve the excelled many : 
but1 havenot ſcene the molt pretious Diamond that is, 
. |- nor yguthe Lady. 


1ach. What doe you eſtceme it at ? 
. Pofl. Morethenthe workd enjoyes. 


ſhes out-priz'd by atrifle, 

Poſt, You are miſtaken: the one may be ſold or given, 
or- if there were wealth enough for the purchaſes, or 
merite for the gift. The other 1s not athing for ſale, and 
onely the gift of the gods. | 

Jah. Whichthe gods have given you? 


Pot. I prais'd her, as Irated ker : ſodoeT my Stone. 


Zach. Either your unparagon'd Miſtris is dead , or | 


Poit. Which by their Graces I will keepes 

[ach, You may weare her in title yours. : . but you 
know ſtrange Fowle light upon neighbouring .Ponds 
Your Ring may be ſtolne row, fo your brace af unprizes- 
ble Eſtimations, the one js bur fraile, and the other Caſu. 
all. A cunning Thiefe, or a (that way) accompliſh'd 
” —_ would hazzard the winning both of firſt and 
aſt. 


Peif. Your Ttaly , containes none ſo accompliſh'd a 


Courtier toconvince the honour of my Miſtris ; if inthe | 


holding or lofle of that, you terme her fraile, I doe no« 
thing doubt you have ſtore of Theeues, notwithſtanding 
I feare not my Ring. 

Phil. Let ns leave heere Gentlemen, 

Poſ?. Sir, withall my heart. This worthy Signior I 
_ him, makes no {tranger of me, we are familiar at 

rſt. 

/ach, With five times ſo much converſation, I ſhould 
get gronnd of your faire Miſtris ; make her goe backe, e- 
ven tothe ycilding, had I admittance:, and opportunity 
to friend. 9 

Po5t. No, no. | 

. Tach. 1 dare thereupen pawne the moyty of my E- 
ſtate, to your Ring, which in my opinion ore-values it 
fomething : but 1 make my wager rather againſt your 
Confidence, then her Reputation. And to barre your of- 
"pea ro, I durſt attempr it againſt any Lady inthe 
world. | 

Pot. Youare a great deale abus'd in too bold a per- 
{waſion, and I doubt not you ſuſtaine what y'are worthy 
of, by your Attempt. 

Tach, Whats that ? 

Poſt. A Repulſe though your Attempt (as you callit) 
deſerve more ;a puniſhment too. 

Phi. Gentlemen, enough of this, it came in too ſo- 
daincly, let it dyc as it was borne, and I pray you be bet- 
tcr acquainted. | | 

lach, Would I had put my Eſtate, and my Neighbors 
ontiVapprobation of what I have ſpoke, 

Poft. What Lady would you chule toaſſatle ? 


SS. 4 


lach. Yours, whom in conſtancy you thinke ſtands | 


ſo (aſe, I will lay you ten thoutands Duckets to your 


| Ring, that commend me to the Court where your Iz 
dy is, with no niore advantage then the opportunity ofa | 


ſecond conference, and I will bring from thence, that 
honor of hers, which you.imagine ſo reſery*d, 

Pofthumus. I will wage againſt your Gold, Gold to 
it : My Ring I hold deere as my finger, tis part of 
It. 

ach. Youarea friend, and thereinthe wiler : if you 
buy Ladies fleſh at a Million a Dram, you cannot pre- 
ſerve itfromtainting ; butl ſee you have ſome Religion 
in you, that you fcare. 

Peft. This is but a cuſtome in your tongue : you beare 
a pgraver purpole I hope. | 

lach, lam the Maſter of my ſpeeches, and jwould un- 
der-goe whats ſpoken, I ſweare. 


| 
Poſthw. Will you? I ſhall but lend my Diamond till 


your returne let there be Covenants drawne between's- 
My Miſtris exceedes in goodnefle, the hugeneſſe of yeur 
unwerthy thinking. I dare youto this match: heres my 
Ring- 

Phil. 1 will have it no lay. 

lach, By the gods itis.one : if I bring you noſuilt- 


cient teſtimony that I bave enjoy'd the deereſt bodily] I 


part of your Miſtris: my ten thouſand Duckets are a. 
0 
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| ſois your Diamond too. if] come off, and leave her in 


ſuch honor asyou.havettuſt-in : She your Iewell, this 
your Iewell, ods my Gold are yours : 'provided 1 have 
our commendation, for my mare entertainment, = 

' Poft. I embrace theſe Conditiens, let us have Articles 
betwixt us ; onely thus: farre you ſhall anſwer, if you 
make your voyage upon her, and:give medirectly to uns 


Þ | derſtand, you have prevayl'd, 1am no further your Ene- 


my, ſhe is notwortb-our debate. IF ſhe .remaine ,unſc- 

| duc'd, you'not making it _ otherwiſe : for your1ll 

| opinion, and th'afſault you have made to her chaſtity, you 

| ſhallanſwer me with your Sword. +. + 

Jach, Your hand , a Covenant : we will have theſe 

things ſet downeby lawfoll Counſell, and Nraight away 

| for Britaine, leſt the Bargain ſhould catch cold, and 

| ſerve: I will ferch my Gold, and hayeour two Wagers 
recorded. & | 

Pot. Agreed. L 

French. Will this hold, thinke you 

Phil, 'Signior Jachimo will not from it. 


Pray letus llow em. - Exeunt, 


— _—_e_ = - 
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- ; Emer 2 ucene; Ladies, and Cornelinss 
Lute, Whiles yet the dewe's onground 
Gather thofe Flowers, = 08 
Make hafte. Who hasthe note of them ? 
Lad. I Madam. : 
Lee. Diſpatch. Exeunt Lats. 
Now Malter Door, have you brought thoſe drugges : 
Cor, Pleaſetb your highneſſe, I : here they are, Madam: 
But I beſcech. your Grace, without offence 
(My Conſcience bids me aske) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me theſe moſt poyſonous Compounds, 
Which are the moovers ofa languiſhing death : 
 Butthoughſlow, deadly. 
ne. T wonder, Doctor, 
Thouask it me ſucha Queſtion; have I not bcene 
| Thy Pupill long? haſt thonnot learn'd me bow 
To make Perfumes? Diſtill? Preſerve 2 Yea1o, 
| Thar our great King himſelfe doth woe me ofr 
For my ConfeRions? having thus farre proceeded, 
(Vnleſſe thou think'ſt me divelliſh) ist not mecte 
That I did amplifie my judgement in 
Other Concluſions? I will try the forces 
Of theſe thy Compounds, on ſuch Creatures as | 
We count not worth the hanging (but none humane) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Allayments to their AQ, and by them gathcr 
Their ſeverall vertues, and cffedts. 
(Corn, Your highnefle 
Shall from this praQtiſe, but make hard your heart : 
Beſides, the ſecing theſe effets will be 
Both noyſome aid infetious. 
Lee. O content thee. 


Enter Psſanso. EK 

| Heere comesa flattering Raſcall, upon bim 

| WillI firſt worke; Hesfor his Maſter, 

And enemy to my Sonne. How now Fi/axio ? 

Door, your ſervice for this time is ended, 
Take your owne way. 


| 


—_— 


Cor. I doe ſuſpe& you, Madam, 
\ But you ſhall doe no harme. | 
2ue. Hearke thee a word. © | 
F Cor. Tor not like ere She doth noſe a ha 
trange ling ring poyſons z 1 doe know her ſpirit, 
' And will not reuld chi of her malice, with 
A drugge of ſuch damn'd Nature: 'Thoſe ſhe has, 
W1ll (tupifieand dull the Senſe a while, * 
Then afterward up higher : but there is 
No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, 
Morethen the locking up the Spiritsa time, 
To be more freſh, reviving. She is fooF'd 
With a moſtfalſe effe&t : and I the truer, 
Soto be falſe with her. 
ne. No further ſervice, Door, 
Vntill I ſend for thee. 
(or. 1 humbly take my leave. 
Lue. Weepes ſhe ſtill (Giſt thou ?) 
Dolſt thou thinke in time 
She will not quench, and let inſtructions enter 
Where Folly now poflefles ? Doe thou worke: 
When thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loves my Sonne, 
He tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 
AS great as 1s thy Mafter : Greater, for 
His Fortunes all lye ſpeechleſſe, and his name 
Isatlaſt gaſpe. Returne he cannot, nor 
Continue where heis: To ſhift his being, 
Is to exchange one miſery with another, 
And every day that comes, comes to decay 
 Adayes worke in him. What ſhalt thou expe& 
To be depender on a thing that leanes ? 
W ho cannot be new built, nor has no friends 
So mUCh, as but to prop him ? Thou takeſt up 
| Thou knowſt not what : But take it for thy labour, 


Exits 


| It is athing I make, which hath the King 


Five times redeem'd from death. I doe not know 
What is more Cordiall, Nay I prethee take it, 

It isancarneſt ofa farther good 

That I meaneto thee. Tell thy Miſtris how 

The caſe ſtands with her : doo't, as from thy'ſclfe : 
Thinke what a chance thou changeſt on,but thinke 


4 Thon haſt thy Miſtris {til too boote, my Sonne, 


———_—_ 


| W hoſhalltake notice of thee. Ile move the King 
To any ſhape of thy Preferment, ſuch 

As thou'lt deſire : and then my ſelfe, I chietely, 

That ſet thee on tothis deſert, am bound _ 

Toloade thy merit richly. Call my women. Erit Piano 

Thinke on my words. A lyc, and conftant knave, 

. Not to be ſhak'd : the Agent for his Maſter, 

And the Remembrancer of her, to hold 

The hand faſt to her Lord. I have given him thar, 

Which if hetake, ſhall quite unpeople her 

Of Leidgers for her Sweet :and which ſhe after, 

Except ſhe bend her humor, ſhall be aſſur'd 

| To taſte of too, 


Enter Þ1ſ anio L and Ladies, 


| So, ſo : Well done, well done : 

| The Violets, Cowflippes, and the Prime-Roſcs - 

Beare tomy Cloſſet : Farethee well, Piſanio, _ 

| Thinke on my words. Exit © meene, and Ladies, 
Piſa. And ſhall doe : | 

But when to my good Lord, I prove untrue, 

| Ile choake my ſelfe : theres all Ile doe for yous 


Exit. 
| : bbb 3 
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Which firſt (perchance) ſhe'll prove on Cats and Dogs, | 


_——_——— 1 I—_ —_ 


— 


| 


The Trageth of Gmbeline. F 


Scana Septima. 


— 


CLE —  —_—_ 


- — ——O— — —— —MtrT— —_D—— 


Enter Imogen alove. 
Ime. A Father cruell, and a Stepdame falſe, 
A feoliſh Suitor to a Wedded Lady, | 
That hach her Husband baniſh'd : O, that Husband, 
My ſupreame Crowne of griefe, andthoſe repeated 
Vexations of it. Had I bin Theefe-ltolne, 
As my two Brothers, happy : but moſt miſerable 
Is the defire thats glorious. Bleſſed be thoſe 
How meane ſo cre, that have their honeſt wills, 
Which ſeaſons comfort. Who may this be ? Fye. 


Enter Piſanio, and Iachimo. 


Piſa. Madam, a Noble Gentleman of Rome, 
| Comes from my Lord with Letters. 
Iach, Change you, Madam ! 
The Worthy Leonarw is in ſatety, 
And greets your Highneſle deerely. 
Imo. Thankes good Sir, 
You're kindly welcomes. mo RE NOVO IN 
lach. All of her, that is out of doore, moſt rich : 
| If ſhe be furniſh'd with amind lo rare, 
She isaloneth'Arabian-Bird ;and I 
Have loſt the wager, Boldneſſe be my Friend : 
| Arme me Audacity from head to foote, 
Or like the Parthian Iſhall flying figbt, 
| Rather dire&ly lye. 
Imogen reads. 


| Hei one of the Nobleſt ſh whoſe kindneſſes I am moſt in- 
finitely tyed. Refleft npon him accordingly, as you value your 
truſt. Leonatne. 
So farre I reade aloud, 
But even the very middle of my heart 
Is warm'dby'th'reſt, and take itthankefully, 
You areas welcome (worthy Sir) as1 
Have words to bid you, and ſhall finde ut ſo 
In all that I can doe. 

ach, Thankes faireſt Lady : 
Whatare men mad ? Hath Nature given them eyes 
To ſee this valuted Arch, and the rich Crop 
Of Sea, and Land, which can diſtinguiſh twixt 
The firy Orbes above, and the twinn'd Stones 
Vponthenumber'd Beach, and can wenot 
Partition make with SpeRales fo pretious 
| Twixt faire, and foule ? ; 

Inv. What makes your admiration ? 

ach. It cannotbe itt'eye : for Apes, and Monkeyes 
Twixttwo ſuch Shes, would chatter this way, and 
Contemne with mowes the other. Nor ithjudgement : 
For Idiots in this cafe of fauour, would 
Be wiſely definit : Nor ith Appetite. 
Slattery to ſuch neate Excellence, oppos'd 
Should make deſire vomit emptineſle, 
Not ſoallur'd to feed, 

Ims. What is the matter trow ? 

lach. The Cloyed will : 
| That fatiate yet unſatisfi'd deſire, that Tub - 
[ Both fildand running : Ravening ficſt the Lambe, 
Longs after for the Garbage, 

Imo. What, deere Sir, 
 Thusrap's you? Are you well? 


| 


| 


| Ith Dungeon by a Snuffe? 


| What both you ſpur and ſtop. 
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lach. Thankes Madam, well : Beſecch yousSir, 
Deſire my Mans abode, where I did keave him: 
Hes ſtrange and peeviſh.' | 
Piſa. I was goingSir, 
To give h m welcome. . - 
{mo. Continues well my Lord? - 
His health beſeech you ? | 
latch. Well, Madam. | ahh 
Imo. Is he diſpos'd to mirth? I hope he is, : 
lach, Exceeding plealant : none a firanger there, 
So merry, and ſo gameſome: he is calld 
The Britaine Reveller. 
imo. When he was heere 
He did incline to-ſadnefle, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 
ach, I never ſaw him ſad, 
Thereisa Frenchman his Companion, one 
An eminent Monficur, that it ſeemes much loves 
A Gallian-Girle at home. He furnaces 
The thicke fides from him ; whiles the tolly Britaine, 
(Your Lord I meane) laughes froms free lungs: cricsoh, 
Can my ſides hold, to thinke that man who knowes 
By Hiſtory, Report, or his owne proote 
W hat woman 1s, yea what ſhe cannot chooſe 
But muſt be ; wills free houres languiſh, 
For aſſured bendage? : 
imo. Willmy Lord ſay ſo? 
lach. I Madam, with hiseyes in flood with laughter, 
It 18a Recreation to be by 
And heare him mocke the Frenchman + 


1mo. Not he I hope. 
lach. Not he: | 
'But yet heavens bounty towards him, might 
Be us'd more thankfully. 1n himſelfe tis much 
In you which I account his beyondall Talents. 
W hilit Tam bound ro wonder, Iam bound 
T opitty too. | 

{mo. Whatdoe you pitty Sir ? 

lach. Two Creatures hcartily- 

imo. Aml one Sir? | 
You looke on me : what wracke diſcerne you in me 
Deſerves your pitty ? 

lach. Lamentable : what 
To hide me from the radiant Sun, and ſolace 


mo, 1 pray you Sir, 
Deliver with more opennefle your anſweres 
To my demands. Why docyou pitty me? 
lach. That others doc 
(I wasabout to ſay)enjoy your ——but 
It is an orice of the gods to venge it, 
Not mine to ſpeake ©:1't, 
Imo. You doe ſeemeto know 
Something of me, or what concernes me 3 pray you 
Since doubting things goe ill, often hurts more 
Then to be ſure they doe. For Certainties | 
Either are paſt remedies ; or timely knowing, 
The remedy then borne. Diſcover to me 


ach. Had I this cheeke 
To bathe my lips upon : this hand, whoſe touch, 
(Wholeevery touch) would forcethe feelers ſoule 
To thoath of Loyalty. This objet, which 
Takes priſoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing itonely heere, ſhould I (damnd then) 


Bur heaven's know ſome men are much too blame, | | 


— FT > XX = Y 


» ® 


Slayer 


— 


——— 
| hen —_ —— 
- 


—_—— —_— 


—— _ 


gw ECBQCMWUOMDOCOCAC Abb ”FﬀGO[//  /——  —  —— — — —— ——— ———— ——— — I... 40 0 .Y 
"I" - £4. * 
> C 
. - 00 


The Tragedy of (ymbeline. ; 


» 
g—_— 


395 


te eee ad, } 


Sla ver with lippes as common as the ſtaires 
That mount the Capitol: Ioyne gripes, with hands 
Made hard with hourely falſhood (falſhood as 

With labour : ) then. by peeping-1n an eye 

Baſe and illuſtrious asthe ſmoaky light | 

Thats fed with ſtinking Tallow : it were fit 

That all the plagues of h:1| ſhouldat ene time 
Encounter ſuchreyolt. | 

Ime. My Lord, I feare 


Has forgot Brittaine. 


Iach. And himſfelfe, not 1 
Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce 
The Beggery of his change : buttis your Graces 
That from my muteſt Conſcience, to my tongue, 
Charmes this report out. 

Imo, Let me heare no more» 


lach. ,O deereſt Soule:your Canſe doth ſtrike my heart 
| With pirty, that dothymake me ficke. A Lady 


So faire, and faften'd to an Empery 
Would makethe greatſt King double, to be partnet*d 
With Tomboyes hyr'd, with that ſelfe-exhibition 


Which your owne Coffers yeeld : with diſcas'd yentures 


That play withall infirmities for Gold, | 
Which rotrennefle can lend Nature, Such boyld ſtuffe 


'| As well might poyſon Poyfon. Be reveng'd, 
' Or ſhe'that bore you, was no Queene, and you 


Recoyle from your great Stocke. 

Imo. Reveng'd: 
How ſhould Ibereveng'd ? if this be true, 
(As I have ſucha heart, that both mine cares 
Muſt not in haſte abuſe ) if it be true, 
How ſhould I be reveng'd? 

ach. Should he make me 
Live like Dsexa's Prielt, betwixt cold ſheets; 
W hiles he is valring variable Rampes 
In your defpighr, upon your purſe : revenge it. 
I dedicate my ſelfe to your ſweet pleaſure, 


. More Noble then that runnagate to your bed, 


And will continue faſt toyour AﬀeRtion, 
Stillcloſe, as ſure; 
I». What hoa, Piſani? © 74 | 
lach. Let me my ſervice tend Mn your lippes. 
Im. Away, I doe condemne Me cares, that have 
S0 long attended thee, If thou wert honourable 
Thou wouldft have told this tale tor Verthie, not 
For ſuch anend thou ſeek'(t, as baſe, as ſtrange ; 


Thou wrongſt a Gentleman, who is as farre 


| From thy report,as thou from honor : and 


Solicitſt heerea Lady, that diſdaines 
Thee, and the Divell alike. What hoa, Paz ? 
The King my father ſhall be made acquainted 
Of thy Afault z if he ſhall thinke it fit, 
A ſawcy Stranger in his Court, to Mart 
ASina Romiſh Stew, and to expound 
His beaſtly mindeto us ; he hatha Court 
He little cares for, and a Daughter,whom 
He not reſpedts atall. What hoa, Piſani ? 
ach. O happy Leonatue I may ſay, 
The credit that thy Lady hath of thee 
Deſervesrhy truii, and thy moſt perfe&t goodneſſe 
Her affur'd credit, Bleſſedliue you long, 
A Lady tothe worthieſt Sir, thatever 
Hy call'd his; andyou his Miſtris, onely - 
For the moſt worthieſt fit. Give me your pardoh. 
I have ſpoke this to know if your Atfance 
Were deepely rooted, and ſhall make your Lord, 


« \ 


| 


That which heis, new ote; and he is one 
The trueſt manner'd : ſuch a holy Witch, 
That he enchants Societies into him : 
Halfe allmengs hearts arc his. 
1m. You makeamends- Fe, | 
_ Tach, He fits mongit men, like a deſcended god ; 
He hath a kinde of honor ſets him off, 
More thena morrall ſeeming. Be not an | 
( Moſt mighty Princefſe) that I have adventur'd 
Ts try your taking of a falſe report, which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your greatTudgement, 
Inthe eleRion of a Sir, ſo rare. G70 
Which you know, cannot erre. The love I beare him, 
Made me to fan you thus, but the gods.made yeu 
(Vnlike all others) chaffclefſe. Pray your pardon. 
imo, Alls well Sir : 
Takejmy powre ith'Court for yours: 
_ Tach. My bumble thankes: I had almoſt forgot 
Tiintrear your Grace, but in a ſmall requeſt, 
And yet of moment too, for it concernes, 
Your Lord, my ſelfe, and other Noble friends 
Are partners iu the buſineſle. | 
Imo. Pray what it? 
lach. Somedozen Romanes of us, and your Lord 
(The beſt feather of our wing) have mingked ſummes 
Tobay a Preſent for the Emperor :' _ 
Which I (the faRtor for thereſt) have done = 
In France : tis Plate of rare device, and Iewels 
Of rich, and exquiſite forme, their valewes great, 
AndIam ſomething curious, being ſtrange, 
To have them in fafh ſtowage : May it pleaſe you 


Imo. Willingly : IT 
And payvne mine honoi for their ſafty, ſince - 
My Lord hath intereſt in them, I will kepe them 


ach. They are ina Trunke 
Attended by my men : I will make bold 
To (cod them to you, onely for this night : 
I muſt aboord to morrow, 
Imo: One, no. . 
lach. YesI beſcech : or I ſhall ſhort my word; 
By lengtl'ning my returne. From Gallia, | 
I croſt the Scas on purpoſe, and on promiſe 
To ſec your Gracc. | 
Ims, I thanke you for your paines : 
But not away to morrows 
lach.: OI muſt Madam. - 
Therefore I ſhall beſeech you, if you pleaſe 
Togrect your Lord with writing, doo't to night, 
I have our-ſtood my time, which is materiall 
To'th'tender of our Preſent. * ' 
Imo, I will write : | 


' Send your Trunke to me, it ſhall ſafe be kept, 
* Andtruely yeelded you : you're very welcome. Fen. 


oA Aus Secundus, Scena Prima. 


_— 


Enter C lonten \and the 0 Fas, 


(lot. Was thereever man had ſuch lucke? when I kiſt 
the Iacke upon an up-caſt, to be hitaway ? I had a hun- 
dred pound on't; and then a whorſon Iacke-an-Apes, 


Totake them in proteions g 


In my Bed chamber; | 


| 


— 
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oathes of him, and might not ſpendthemat my plealure- 

: Whargot heby that? you have broke his pate with 
your Bowle. Et 15: 
2 If his wit had bin like himthat broke it : it would 
have runall out. 

Clot. Whena Gentleman is diſpog'd to ſweare : it 15 
notfor any ſtanders by to curtall his oathes. Ha? 

2 No my Lord ; nor crop the caresof them. - 

(lot, Whorſon dog: I give him fatisfa&tion ? would 
ke had bin one of my Ranke. 

23 To have {melFdlike a Foole. 

Cor. 1 am not vext more at any thing tin th'earth: a 
pox on't. I had rather not be ſo Noble as I am: they dare 
not fight with me, becauſe of the Queene my Mother : 
every Tacke-Slave hath his belly fuil of fighting, and I 
muſt goc up and downe likea Cocke, that no body can 
match. | 

2 Youare Cockeand Capontoo,and you crow Cocke, 
with your combe on. 

Cle. Sayeſt thou? 
2 It isnot fit you Lordſhip ſhould undertake every 
Companion, that you give offence to. OS 

Clst. No, I know that : but it is fit I ſhould commit 

offence to my inferiors. 

2 1, it isfit for your Lordſhip onely. 

Clot, Why ſo 1 ſay, 

| 12 Did you heare of aStranger thats cometo Court to 
night? | 

Clot. A Stranger, and I not know ont? 

2 Hesa ſtrange fellow himſelfe, and knowes 1t not. 


tus friendes. 

Clot. Leonatws? A baniſht Raſcall ; and he's another. 
whatſoever he be. W hotold you of this Stranger ? 

1 One of your Lordſhips Pages. 


derogation 1n't ? | 
2 Youcannot derogate my Lord, 
Clot, Not caſily I thinke. 


foeliſh doe not derogate. 


That ſuch a crafty Divell as 18 his Mother 
Sheuld yeild the world this Aﬀe : a woman, that 
Beares all downe with her Braine, and this her Sonne, 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, 
And leave eighteene, Alas poore Princeſle, 
Thou divine /»zoger, whatthouendur'lt, 
Betwixta Father by thy Step-dame govern'd, 
A Mother heurely coyning plots: A Wooer, 
More hatefull then the foule expulſion is 
' Ofthy deere lwsband, Thenchat horrid At 
Of the divorce, he'ld make the heavens hold firme 
The walls of thy deere honor. Keepe unſhak'd 
That Temple thy faire mind, that thou maiſt ſtand 


_ —_ —__ 


Scana Secunda. 

_ Enter Tmegen, in her Bed, and a Lady. : 
Imo, Whos there? My woman: Helene ? 

1a, Pleaſe you Madam, 

Imo. What houre is it? 


cinſt take me up for ſivearing, as if I] borrowed mine | 


I Theresan Italian come, and tis though one of Leena- 


_ Cle. Is it fitl wenttolooke upon him ? Is there no 


2 You area Foole granted, therefore your Iſſues being 
Clot, Come, Ile goe ſee this Italian; what I have loſt 


to day at Bowles, Ile winne to night of him, Come : go. 
2 llc attend your Lordſhip. Exit. 


Tenjoy thy banifh'd Lord : andthis great Land. Eat, 


Lad. Almoft midnight, Madams- 
Imme. T have read three houres then : 
Mine eyesare weake, | 


Did ſoftly prefle the Ruſhes, ere he waken'd 

The Chaſtity he wounded. (theres; Fe, 
How bravely thou becomſt thy Bed ; frefh Lilly, | 
And whiter then the Sheets : that I might touch, 
Bur kifſe, one kiflc, Rubies unparagon'd, 

How deercly they do't : Tis her breathing that 
Perfumes the Chamber thus : the flame oth Taper 


To ſke rlincloſed Lights, now Canopied 
Vnder the windowes, White and Azure lac'd 


To notethe Chamber, 1 will write all downe, 
Such,and ſuch piures : There the window, fach 
ITyadornement of her Bed ; the Arras, Figures, 
Why ſuch, andſuch : andthe Contents oth'Story. 
Ah, but ſoſhe naturall notes about her Body, 
Aboveten thouſand meaner Moveables 

Would teſtthie, Cenrich mine Inventory. 

O ſleepe, thou Ape of death, tye dull upon her, 
And be her Senſe but as a Monument, 

'Thus1n a Chappell lying. Come off, come off; 
As ſlippery as the Gordian-knot was hard. 

Tis mine, and this will witnefſe outwardly, 

As {trongly asthe Conſcience do's within : 
Toth'madding of her Lord, On her left breſt 

A mole Cinque-ſpotted : Like the Crimſon drops 
T'th bottome of a Cowſlippe. Heeres a Voucher, 
Stronger then ever Law-could make : this Secret 
Will force him thin 
The treaſure of her h&or. No more + to whatend 
W by ſhould I write this downe,thats riveteds, 


The Tale of Terew, heere the leafes turn'd downe 
W here Philamele gave up. I have enough, 
Toth Truncke againe, and ſhut the ſpring of it. 


May beare the Ravenseye: I lodge in feare, 
Though this a heavenly Angell ; hell is heere. 


One, two, three : time, time. 


Bowes toward her, and would under-peepe her lids; 


Waith Blew of heavens owne tin&, But my deſigns. 


avepick'd the locke, and Mane | 


Screw'd ro mymemory. She hath bin reading late, 


Swift, {ivift, you Dragons of the night, that dawning 


( locks Firiker, 


| g 

Fold downe theleafe where I haveleft : tobed. | 

Take not away the Taper, leaveitburning: . 

And if thou canſt awake by foure o'th'clocke, ti 
Iprethee call me: Slcepe hath ſeiz'd me wholly. t 
To your protection I commend me; gods; ME 
From Fayries, andthe Tempters of the night, . - | = 19 
Guard me beſeech yee. Sleeper, | | |! 
| Iachimo from the Teanke, K 11 
[ach, The Crickets ſing, and mans ore-labor'd ſenſe; \ 
Repaires it ſelfe by reſt : Our Targuinethus ” 7-i | 8 i 


? 


Exit. 
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SceanaTertia. 
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Enter (, lotten, aud Lords. 
moſt coldeſt that turn'd up Ace. 
Clet, It would make any man cold to looſe. 
I But notevery man patient after the noble tem 


winne- 


 - _—_ —_— << Aa —_— _—_ ———_ 


1 Your Lordſhip is the moſt paticnt man in lofſe, the 


your Lordſhip 3 Youare moſt hot,and furious when you | 


perof | 


Clot. 


kind by _ hy. neat. o_  atrath. 4 — 4 v 
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1 Winning will put any man into courage : if I could get 
| this fooliſh Imogen, I ſhould have Gold enough: its al- 
| moſt morning, 1stnot? 


z Day, my Lord, | 
Chet. 1 would this Muſicke would come : I am adviſed 
to give her Muficke a mornings, they ſay it will pene- 


| trates Enter Muſitians.! 


Core on, tune 3 if youcan penetrate here with your fin- 


| gecivg,ſorwe'lltry with tongue too : if none wall doe, lct 
| her remaine: but Ile never give o're. Firſt, a very excel- 
| lent good conceited thing ; after a wonderfull (weet aire; 


with admirable rich words to it, andthen let cher confi- 
der. 


Song. 
Hearke, hearke, the Larke at Heavens gate ſings, 
and Phabu gins ariſe, 


Hu Steeds to water at thoſe Springs 
- ou chalic'd Flowers that tyes : 
And winking M ar-buds begin to ope their G older ejes 
with every thing that pretty tu, my Lady ſweet ariſe : 
eAriſe, ariſe. 


So, get you gone: if thispenetrate, I will conſider your 
Mulicke the berter: 1 it do not, it is a voyce in her cares 


| which Horſe-haires, and Calyes-guts, nor the voyce of 


unpaved Eunuchto boot, can neveramend. 
Enter Cymbeline, and © uzene. 
2 Heere comes the King. 
Clot. 1 amglad I was up fo late, for thats the reaſon 
I was uplocarely : he cannot chooſe but take this Ser- 
vice I have done, fatherly. Good morrow to your Ma- 


| Jelty, and ro my gracious Mother. 


Cym. Attendyou herethedoore of our ſtern daughter 
Will ſhe not forth? | 

Chet. 1 have affail'd her with Muſickes,but ſhe veuch- 
ſafes no notice. 

Cym. The Exile of her Minion is too new- 


' She hath not yet forgot him, ſome more time 


Muſt weare the print of his remembrance ou't, 
And then ſhe's yours. | 
ne, You are molt bound to'th'King, 
Who lets goe by no vantages, that may 
Preferre you to his daughter : Frame your ſelte 
Toorderly ſolicits, and be friended 
Writhaptneſle of the (caſon : make denials 
Encreaſe your Services: ſo ſeeme, asift 
You were inſpir'd to-due thoſe duties which 
| Youtender to her : that you in all obey her, 
Save when command to your diſmiſlion tends, 
And therein y ou are ſenſclefle. 
Clot, Scnſcleſle ? Not ſo. | 
Meſ. So like you (Sir) Armbaſſadors fr from Rome ; 
The one 1s (aius Lucins- 
Cym. A worthy Fellow, 
Albeit he comes on angry purpoſe now ; 
| Butthar's no fault ofhis : we muſt reccive him 
According tothe honor of his Sender, 
, Andtowards himſelfe, his goodnefſe tore-ſpent on us 
Wemuſt extend our notice; Our deere Sonne, 
When you have given good morning to your Miſtris,* 
Attend rhe Queene, and us, we ſhall have need 
| Temploy you towards this Romane. | 
Come our Queene. EXennt. 
Clor, If ſhe be up, Nle ſpeake with her : ifnot, 
\ Tet herlye lll, and dreame : by your leave hoa, 
I know her women are about her - what * 


r 
A... 


ts, 


If I doeline one of their bands, tis gold . — - - 
W hich buyes admittance (oft it doth) yea and makes 
Diana's Rangers falſe themſelves, yeeld up - | 
Their Deere to'th'ſtand o'th Stealer ; and Ks gold 


Which makes the True-man kill'd, and ſavesthe Theefe : 
Nay, ſometime hangs both Theefe, and True-man : what 


Can it not doe, and undoo 3 I will make 
One of her women Lawyer to me, for 
I yet not underſtand the caſe my ſelfe. 
By your leave. Knockss. 
Enter a Lady. 
Lad. Who's there that knockes ? 
Clat, A Gentleman. 
Lad. Nomore, 
Clor, Yes, and a Gentlewomans Sonne. 
Lad, Thats wore 
Then {ome whoſe Taylors are as deere as yours, 
Can juilly boaſt of ; whats your Lordſhips pleaſure ? 
Cer. Your Ladics perſon, is ſhe ready ? 
Lad. I,to keepe her Chamber. 
Cor. There is gold for you, 
Sell me your goud report; 
Lad. How my good name? or to report of you 
What I ſhall thinke is good. The Princeſle. 


Emer Imogen. 


Cot, Good morrow faireſt, Siſter your ſweet hand: 


Ims, Good morrow Sir, you lay out too much paines 


For purchaſing but trouble : thethankes 1 give, 
Istelling you that 1 am poore of thankes, 
And ſcarſe can ſpare them. 
(tot. Still I ſweare I love you. 
{mo. If you but ſaid ſo, twere as deepe with me : 
If you ſweare till, your recompence is {till 
That I regard it not. 
Clot. This 1s no anfwer. 
Ime. But that you ſhall not ſay, I yeeld being ſilent, 
I would not ſpeake. I pray youſpare me;faith 
I ſhall unfold equall diſcourteſic 
To your beſt kindneſle : one of your great knowing 
Should learne (being taught) forbearance. 


C lot. To lcaveyou in your madneſle, twere my finne, 


I will not. | 

Imo, Fooles arc not mad folkes. 

(or. Doe you call me foole? 

[ms, ASI am mad I doe: 
If you'll be patient, Ile no more be mad, 
Thatcures us both. Iam much ſorry (Sir) 
You put meto forget a Ladies manners 
By being ſo verball : andliearne now, for all, 
That I which know my heart, doe heere pronounce 

By tiv'very truth of it, I care not for you, 

And am ſo neere the lacke of Charity 
Toaccuſe my ſelfe, I hate you : which had ;ather 
Youfelt, then make*c ny boait. 

Car. You ſinne againſt CES 
Obedience, which you owe your father, for 
The Contract you pretend with that baſe Wretch, 
One, bredof Almes, and foſter'd withcold diſhes] 
With ſcraps oth Court : Itis no Contra, none ; 
And though ir be allowed in mcaner parties 
(Yet who then he more meane) to knir their ſoules 
(On whom there isno more dependancy 
Bur Brats and Beggery) in ſelfe-figur'd knot, 


r_ 


Yet youare curb'd from that enlargement, by 


.  Theſ 
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The conſequence oth Crowne, and mult not foyle 
The preciousnote of tt ; witha baſe Slave, 
A Hilding for a Livory, a Squires Cloth, 
_ APamtler; notſo cmment. 
Imo. Prophane Fellow : 
Wert thou the Sonne of /#piter, and vo more, 
But whatthou art befides : thou wer't too baſe, 
To be his Groome : thou wer't dignified enough 
Even to the point of Envy, Iftwere made 
Comparative for your Vertues,to be itild 
The unde Hangman of his Kingdome and hated 
For being prefer'd ſo well. | 
C/ot, The South-Fog rot him. 
Imo. He never can meete more miſchance, then come 
| Tobe but nam'd of thee. His meaneſt Garment 
That ever hath but clipt his body , is dearer 
In my reſpect, chen all the haires above thee, | 
Were they all made {ach men : How now Psſer5o ? 
Enter Pyſamo. 
Chor. His Garment ? Now the divell. 
Imo. To Dorothy my woman hyethec preſentiy. 
Clot. His Garment? 
Ims, I am fprightcd with a Foole, 
- Frighted; andangred worſc : Goe bid my woman 
| Search for a Tewell, that too caſually 
Hath left mine Arms : it was thy Maſters. Shrew mc 
If I would loſe it for a Revenew, 
Of any Kings in Europe. 1 doe thinke, 
Ifaw't this morning :; Confident I am, 
Laſtnight twas on mine Arme: I kiſs'd it, 
' I hope it be not gone, to tell my Lord 
That I kifſe aught but him. 
Piſa. Twillnot be loſt, 
Imo. 1 hope ſo : goe and ſearch. 
Cht. You have abus'd me; 
| His meaneſt Garment? 
Ime. I, I ſaid {o Sir, 
If you will make't an Actionycall witneſle to't. 
Clot. I wiil enforme your Father. 
Imo. Your Mother too: 
Shes my good Lady ; and will conceive, Ihope 
| But the worſt of me. Sol leave your Str, 


4 


————— 


Scana Quarta. 


Enter Poſthumis, and Philario, 


Poft, Feare it not Sir : I wouldI wers ſo ſure 
Towinne the King, as I am bold, her honour 
Will remaine hers. | 

Pvil. Whar meanes doe you make to him? 

Peſt. Not any ; bur abide the change of Time, 
Quake in the preſent winters ſtate, and wiſh 
That wartner dayes would come ; In theſe fear'd hopes 
i barely g1atifie your love; they fayling 
I maſt dve much your debtor. 

( Phyl. Your very goodnefle, and your company, 
Ore paycsall I can doe, By this your King, 

Harh heard of Great Auguitnr ; Cairns Lucius, 

. Will do's Commiilion thronghly. And I thinke 


— 


Tothf'worlt of diſcontent; Exit. 
Clo. Ile bereveng'd : 
His meaneſt Garmcm? Well. £ xt. 


| 


| That mend upon the world. 


Hee'le grant the Tribute : ſend th' Arrerages, 
Orlooke upon our Romanes, whoſe remembrance 
Is yet freſh in their griefe. 

Pot. I doe beleeve 


(Statiſt though 1 am none, nor like to be) 


That this will prove a Warre ;and you ſhall heare 
The Legion now in Gallia, ſooner landed 
In our not-fearing-Britaine, then have tydings 
Of any penny Tribute paid. Our Countrymen 
Are men more order'd then when [nbus Ceſar | 
Smil'd at their lacke of skill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowningat. T heir diſcipline, - 
(Now mingled with their courages) will make knowne 
To their Approvers, thcy are People, ſuch 
Emnter Iachimo, 
Phil. See Jachimo. 
Poſt. The {wifteſt harts, have poſted you by land ; 
And Windes of all the Corners kiſs'd your Salless 
To make your veſſellnimble. 
Phil. Welcome Sir. 
Poſt. I hope the briefeneſſe of your anſwer, made 
The ipeedineſſe of your returne. 
lach. Your Lady, 
I's one of the feyreſt that I have look'd upon 
Poſt, And therewithall the beſt, or let her beanty 
Looke thorovgha Caſement to allure falle hearts, 
And befalſe withthem. 
ach. Heerearc Letters for you. 
Poff; Their renure good I trult. 
lach. Tisvery like. 
Pot. Was Cains Lucius in the Britaine Court, 
W hen you were there ? 
lach, He was expected then, 


k 


Butnotapproach'd. 


Poſt. Allis well yet, 
Sparkles this Stone 2s it was wont, or 1s'tnot 
Too dull for your good wearing ? 
lach. If T have lolt it, 
I ſhould haveloſt the worth of it in Gold, 
Tle makea journey twice asfarre, t'enzoy 
A {cond nigh of ſech fweet ſhortnefle, which 
Was mine in Britaine, for the Ring 1s wonne, 
Poſt. The Stones too hard to come by. 
lach, Not a whit, 
Your Lady being {o calic. 
Poft, Make not Sir, 
Your loſe, your Sport : I hope you know that we 
Mult not continue friends. 
lach. Good Sir, we muſt 


If you keepe Covenant 3 had I not brought 


The knowledge of your Miſtris home, 1 grant 
We were to queſtion farther ; but Inow 
Profeſſe my ſelfe the winner ot her honor, 
Together with your Ring ; and notthe wronger 
Of her, or you, having proceeded but 
By both your wiiles, 

Poſt. If you can mak't apparant 
That you have taſted her in Bed; my hand, 
And Ring is yours. If nor, the toule opinion 
You had of her pure honor : gaines,or looſes, 
Your Sword, or mine, or Maſterlefſe leave both 
To who ſhall finde them, 

Tach. Sir, my Circumſtances 
Being ſo nerethe truth, as I will makethem, 
Muft firſt induce you to bleeve : whoſe ſtrength 
I will confirme with oath, which I doubt not 
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You'll give me leave to ſpare, when you ſhall finde 
You neede it not, 
Poſt. Proceed. 
lach. Firſt, her Bed-chamber ; 
(Where I confeſſe I ſleptnor, but profeſic 
Had that was well worth watching) it was hang'd 
With Tapiſtry of Silke, and Silver, the Story 
Proud Cleoparra, when ſhe mer her Roman, 
And Cidz4 ſwell'd aboye the Bankes, or for 
The preſle of Boates, or Pride : A peece of Worke 
So bravely done, ſo rich, thar it did ſtrive ; 
In Workemanſhip,and Value, which I wonder'd 
Could be ſo rarcly, and exaAly wrought 
Since the true life on*t was 
Poſt. This is true: | 
| And this you might have heard of heere, by me, 
Or by ſome other. 
lach, Moreparticulars 

Muft juſtife my knowledge. 
Poſt. Sothey muſt, 
Or doe your Horour jury. 
lach. The Chimney | 
Is South the Chamber, and the Chimney-peece 
Chaſte Diaz, batbing : never ſaw I figures 
Solikely to report themſelves; the Cutter 
Wasas another Nature dumbe, out-went her, 
Motion, and Breath left out. 
Poit. This 1s athing FE 

W hich you might from Relation likewiſe reape, 
| Being, as it is, much ſpoke of. 
lach. The Roofe o'th*Chamber, j 
With golden Cherubins is fretted, Her Andirons 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
OfSilver, each on one foote ſtanding, nicely 
Depending on their Brands. 

Poſt. This is her honor : 
Letit be granted you have ſeene allthis (and praiſe 
| Be givento Jour remembrance)the deicription | 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing ſaves 
The wager you have laid. 

lach. Then'if you can 
Be pale, I bcgge but leave to ayre this Teweil : Sce, 
And now ti3 up againe : it muſt be married 
Torhar your Diamond, Lle keepe theme 

Poff. love ——— | 
Once moreler me bchold it : Is it that 
W hich I left with her ? 

Tach. Sir (I thanke hcr) that 
She ſtrint it from her Arme : Iſee her yer 
Her pretty Action, did out-ſell her guitt, 

And yet enrich'd i: too : ſhe gave it me, 
And faid, ſhe priz'd it once. 
Poſt, May be, ſhe pluck'd it off 
To fend it me 
Tach. She writes ſoto you? doth ſhe ? 
Po;#. Ono, no, no, tis true. Hcere, take this too, 
It 15a Baſiliske unto mine eye, 
Killes me to looke ow ; Let therc be no Honor, 


Where theres another man. The Vowes of Women, 
| Ofno more bondage be, to wherethey are made, 
Then they arc totheir Vertues, which isncthiug : 
O, above mcaſure falſe. 

Phil. Have patience Sir, 
And take your Ring againe, tis not yet wonne ; 
It may be probable ſhe loſt it; or 
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Whcre there is beauty ; Fruth, where ſemblance : Loye, 


Who knowes if one of her women, being corrupted 
Hath itolne ir from her. as erin 
Pot. Very true, | 
And ſo 1 hope he came by't : backe my Ring, 
Render to me ſome corporall ſigne about her 
More evident then this : for this wart ſtole. 
lach. By Iupiter, I had it from her Arme. 
Poit. Hearke you, he ſweares : by Iapiter he ſwearess 
Tis true, nay keepe the Ring z tis true : I am ſure 
She would nor-looſe it ; ber Attendants are 
All ſworne, and honorable : they induc'd to fteale it ? 
And by a Stranger ? No, he hath enjoy'd her, | 
The Cogniſance of her incontinency 
Is this;ſke hath bought the name of Whore,thus deerely 
There, take thy kyre, and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themſelves bctweene you. | 
Phil. Sir, be patient : 
This is not ſtrong <notigh to be beleev*d 
Ot one perf xaded well of. 
Poſt. Never talke on't : 
She bath bin colted by him. 
Tach. If you ſecke 
For further ſacisfying; under her Breaſt 
{ Worthy her preſling) lyes a Mole, right prond 
Of that molt delicate Lodging. By my life 
I kilt it, and itgave me preſent bunger 
To feede againe, though full, Youdoe remember 
This ſtaine upon her ? 
Poſt. 1, and it doth confirme 
Another ſtaine, as bigge as Hellcan hold, 
Were there no more but it. 
Iach. Will you heare more ? 
Peft. Spare your Arithmeticke, 
Nevcr cou nt the Turnes : Once, anda Million, 
lach. lie be ſworne. 
Foſt. No {wearing : 
It you will ſweare you have not done'r, youlye, 
And I willkil. thee ifthou doſt deny 
Thou'lt made me Cuckoid. 
tach, Ie deny nothing. 
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I will goe there and doo'r, ith'Courr, before 
Her father. Ile doe ſomethin 
Fil. Quite betides. 
The goverment of Patience. You have wonne : 
Lets follow him, and pervert the preſent wrath 
He hath againſt hjimſclfe. 
lach. "With all my heart. 


I. 


O 


Enter Poſthumn:. 


Poſt, Ts there no way for Men tobe, but Women 
Muſt be halfe-workcrs ? We are all Baſtards, 
Andthat moſt vencrabie man, which 1 
Dih calImy father, was, I know not wi here 

When I was {tampt. Some Coyner with Jus Tooles 
Made me a counterfeit : yet my Mother feetn'sd 
The Draz of thar time ;ſodorth my Wife ; 
The Non-parcill of this Oh Vengeance, Vengeance! 
Me of my lawtull pleaſure ſhe retirain'd, 

Andpray'd me oft forbearance : did ut with 

A pudency ſoRelic, the {weet view on't 

Might well have warm d old Saturne ; 

That I thought her payers 

As Chaſte, asun-Sunn'd Snow, Oh, all the divels! 
This yellow ſachimo iy an houre, was't not? 


7. 


Poſt. Ochar I h:d her heere,to teare her Limb-meale ; | 


Exeunt. | 


| 


Exit, |. 
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Orleſſe; at firit > Perchance he ſpoke not, but 
Like a full'Acorn'd Boare, a Iarmen on, 
Cry'de oh, and mounted , tound no eppotition 
But what he look'd for, ſhould oppole, and ſhe 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 
The Womans part in me, for theres no motion 
Thar tends to vice in man, but | aihirme 
Itis the Womans part : be it Lying, note it, 
The womans : Flattering, hers: deceiving, hers: 
Luſt, and ranke thougats, hers, hers : Revenges hers : 
- Ambitions, Covetings, change of Prides, Difdaine, 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Murtability : 
All faults that may be named, nay, that Hell knowes, 
Why hers,in part, or al! : but rather all. For even to Vice 
They are not cor;{tant, but are changing itil; 
One Vice, bur of a minute old, for one 
Not halfe ſo old as that. Ie write azainſ(t them, 
Deteſt them, curſe them : yer tis greater Skill 
In atrue Hate, to pray they have their will : 
The very Divels cannot plaguethem better. 

Exit, 


eAfusT ertins. Scana Prima. 
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Enter in State, Cywhbeline, D ueen:, Clotten, and Loras at 
one doore, and at another, Cains, Lucins, 
and Attendants. 


Luc. When Iulwas Ceſar (whole remembrance yet 
Lives in mens eyc$,and will to Earesand Tongues 
Be Theaure, andtearing cver (was in this Britaine, 
And Conquer'd it, Caſſibelzx thine Vnkle 
(Famous in Ceſars prayies, no whit l:fle 
Then m1 his Feats delerving it) for him, 

And his $ticceſſion, granted Rome a Tribute, 
Yeerely three choutand pounds ; which (vy thee j lately 
Is left untender d. 
Due. And to kilthe mervaile, 
Shall be ſo ever. 
Clor. There be many Ceſars, 
Ere{uch another /r/re ; Britazne's a \wortd 
By 1t lelfe, and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our ownec Notes. 

Duee. That opportunity 
Which thcn they had corace from's, to reſume 
We have againe. Remember Sir, iny Licge, 

The Kings your Ancettors, together with 

The Naturall bravery of your Ifle, which ſtands 

As Neptunes Parke, ribb'd, and pal'd in 

With Oakes unskalcable, and roaring Warers, 
With Sands that will not beare your Enemies Boates 
Bur ſucke thera up to'ti'Top-maſt, A kind of Conqueſt 
Ceſars made heere, but made not heere his bragge 
Of Came, and Saw. and Overcome : with ſhame 

| (The firſt that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
From off our Coaſt, twice beaten 3 and his Shipping 
(Poore ignorant Baubles) on our tcrribie Seas 

Like Egge-thels, mov'd upon their Sargescrack'd 

As caſfily gainlt our Rockes. For joy whereof, 

The fam'd Caſſibelan, who was once at point 

(Oh giglet Fortune) to maſter C:iſars Sword, 

Made Lnds-Towre with rejoycing-Fires bright, 
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(ym. Now fay, what would 4uga/tiz (ſar with ys? 
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And Brittaines ſtrut with Courage, | 
(/ct, Come, theres no more I ribute to be paid? 
laid) there is no mere ſuch (ſars, other of them may | 
have crook'd Noſes, but to owe ſuch ſtraite Armes, none, 
Cym, Son, let your Mcther end. 
(fot. We haveyet many among us, can gripe as hard 
as Caſ/ibelay, I doe not fay 1 am ore ; but i have a hand, 
Why Tribute ? Why ſhould-we pay Tribute? If Ceſar 


in bis pocker, we will pay him Tribure for light ; elſe Sir 
no more Tribute, pray you now. 
(yz, You mult know, 
Till the injuricus Romans, did extort 
This Tribate from us, we were free. (ſars Ambition, 
W hich (weld ſo much, that it did almoſt itretch 
The fid:zs0'th'World, againlt all colour heere, 
D1d put the yoakeupon's : which to ſhake off 
3:comes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Our ſelves to be, we doe. Say then to Cagar, 
Our Anccftor was that Muimurines, which 
Ordain'd our Lawes, whole uſe the Sword of Caſar 
Hath roo much mangled ; whoſe repayre, and franchiſe, 
Sh1! (by the power we hold) be our good deed, 
Tho Rome be therfore angry. 4{ulmurime made our layes 
Who wasthe fir{t of Zr:ratze, which did put 
His browes within a golden Crowne, and call'd 
HimſcltzaKing, 
Lec. Tam ſorry ( ymbeline, 
That J am to pronounce + ayullau Caſar 
( Ceſar. that hath more Kings his Servants, then 
Thy fclte Domeſticke Otficers) thine Enemy ? 
Receive it from methen. Watrre, and Confuſion 
In Caſar's name pronounce Igainlt thee:Looke 
For fury, not ro be reliſted, Thus deftide, 
I thanke thee for my ſelfe, 
Cy, Thouart welcome ( aizs, 
Thy Cafzr Knighted mc ; my youth I ſpent 
Much under him ; of kim, I eather'd Honour, 
W hich he, to ſreke of me-againe, perforce, 
Behooves me keepearmrerance. Iam pertec, 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatizns, for 
Therr Liberties arenow in Ares : a Prefident 
Which not to reade, would ſhew the Britaines cold : 
So («ſar ſhall not find them. 
Lac. Let proofe ſpeake. 


with usa day, or two, or longer : if you feeke us afters 


water-Girdle : if you beare us out of it,it is yours :jf you 
fall in theadventure, our Crowes ſhall farc the better for 
you : and theresan end. 
Luc, So {irs 
ym. Iknow your Maſters pleaſure, and he mane: 
All the Remaane, 1s welcome. 
E xennt- 


| 
Scena Secunda. 
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Enter Piſania reading of @ Letter. 


Piſ. How ? of Adultery ? Wherefore write you not 
W hat Monſters her accuſe ? Leonarue ; 
Oh Maſter, what a ſtrange infeRion 


Clot, His Majchy biddes you welcome, Make paſtime | 
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Kingdome is ſtronger then it was at that time : and Gs |? 


can hidethe Sun from us with a Blanket,or put the Moone | 


wards 1n other tearmes, you thall finde us in our Salt- | 
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1 falne into thy care ? What falſe Italian, 
76 Goes veag', as handed) hath prevail'd 

x '0 1 thy too ready hearing ? Difloyall? No. 

1 She'spuniſh'd for het Truth; and undergoes 

"1 More Goddeſſe-like, then Wife-like ; ſuch Aflauits 
1 As would take inſſome Vertue. Oh wy Maſter, 


BY « 


"| Thy mind to her, is now as lowe, as were 


&# F 


 Þ | Thy Fortunes. How? Thar I ſhould murther ber, 
*Þ& | Vponthe Love, and Truth, and Vowes ; which I 

| # | Havemade to thy command? I her ? Her blood ? 

F | 1f itbe ſo, to doe good ſervice, never 

F | Let me be counted ſerviceable. How looke 1, 

& | That 1 ſhould ſeeme to lacke humanitie, 


"| So much as this Fat comes to ? Doo't : The Letter. 
= | That / have ſent ber , by her ewne comm me . 
= | Shal give ther opportmuitie. Oh damn'd paper, 
| Blacks as the I 4 that's on thee {ealcieſte bauble, 
Art thoua Feedarie for this at; and look'ſi 
So virgin-like without? Lee here ſhe comes. 
Enter [mogen. 
Lam ignorant in what] am commanded. 
Imo. How now Psſan? 

Piſ. Madam, heere isa Letter from my Lord. 

: Imo. Who! thy Locd? Thatis my Lord Leonatis ? 
# | Oh, learn'd indeed were that Aſtronomer 
8 | That knew the Starres, as | his Characters, 
F. | Heel'dlay the Future open. You good Gods, 

\ || Let what is heere contzin'd, relliſh of Love, 
8 | Ofmy Lords health: of lis content : yet not 
8 | Thatwe two are a ſunder, let that grieve him ; 
- | Some griefesare medcinable, that is one of them, 
| Foritdoth phyſicke Love, of his content, . 
- | Allbut in that, Good Wax, thy leave : bleſt be 
8 | You Beesthat make theſe Lockes of counſaile:; Lovers, 

| And men indangerous'Bondes pray not alike. 
| Though Forfeytours you caſt inpriſon, yet 
- | You claſpe young Cupids Tables ; good Newes Gods. 


| | (<a and your Fathers wrath ( ſhould heetake mee in bis 
| Donnion) could not be ſocrnell tome, as yow , (oh thedee- 
{| reltof (reatures) wenldeven renew mewith yourejes. Take 
| wotice that / am #2: Cambria at Miltord-Haven : what your 
| | ewe Love, will out of thu adviſe z0u,follow. So he wiſhes you 
| all bappin:ſſe, that remanies loyall to his Vaw, and your excroa- 
' | pnginLove. Leonatus Poſthumus. 


Oh for a Horſe with wings : Hear'ſt thou P;ſamso ? 
- | Hetsat Miiford-Haven : Read, and tell mc 
| How farre tis thither. If one of meane affaires 
\ | Mayplodit in a weeke, why may not [ 
- | Glide thitherinaday ? Then true Piſario. 
"Wholong'{tlike me, to ſee thy Lord ; who long'ſt 
(Ohfkt mebarte) bur not like me : yer long'ſt 
But ina fainter kinde, Oh not like me : 
For mine's beyond, beyond : ſay , and ſpeake thicke 
\ | (Loves Counſfailor ſhould kill the bores of hearing, 
| | Toth* ſmothering of the Senſe) how farre iris 
* | Tothis ſamebleſied Milford, And by*ch' way 
| | Tellme how Wales was made fo bhappy,as 
8 | 7 inberiteſacha Haven, Bur firſt of all, 
4 How we may ſteale from hence: and for the gap 


K- | That we ſhall make jn Time, from our hence-going, 


SK | And our returne, toexcuſe: but firſt, how get hence. 
& | Why ſhouldexciſe beborne or crebegot ? 
| 5 | Weelealke of that heereafter,Prytlice ſpeake, 

| How many ſcore of Miles may we well ride 


Y 4 
OT OCT 
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Twixt houre, and houre ? FIR 
Pf. Qne ſcore twixt Sun, and Sun, | 

Madam'senoughfor you : and too much too, 
1mo. Why, one that rode to's Execntion Many 


Where Hoiſes have bin nimbler then the. Sands 
That runith' Clocks behalfe. Bur this is Fooirie, 
Go, bid my Woman faignea Sickneſſe, ſay 


A Franklins Huſwife. ERS 
Piſ.. Madam, you're beſt conſider. 
Nor what enſues but have a Fog in them 


That I cannot looke through. Away, I prythee, 
Doas l bid thee : There'sno more lay : 


jo EE 


Could nevergo1o ſlow : I have heard of Ridiog wagers, 
She'le home to her Father , and provide me- preſently 
| A Riding Suit; No coftlier then would fit 


Imo. I (ce before me (Man) nor heere, nor heere, 


Acceſſibleis none but Milford way.  ZExenm, 


—_ 


Scana T ertta. ' 


——_ 


z\ 


Enter Belarins, Guiderius, and eAFviragiu. 


Bel. A goodly day, not to keepe houſe with fuch, 


Toa mornings holy office. The Gates of Monarches 
Are Arch'd io high, that Giants may jet through 
Aud keepe their impious Turbands on, wichourt 
Good morrow to the Sun. Haile thou faire Heaven, 
We houſe rth*Rocke, yet uſe thee not ſo hardly 
Asprouder livers do. | 

Gmd. Haile Heavens 

Arwr. Haile Heaven. 


W hen you above percciveme like a Crow, 
Thac it is Place, which lefſen's and ſers off 


Ot Courts of Princes; ofthe Trickes in Warre. 
This ſervice, isnot Service ; ſo being done, 

But being ſo allowed, To apprehend thus; 
Drawes us a profit from all things we {ee ; 

And often to our comfort, ſhall we finde 


| The ſharced-Beetle, ina ſafer hold 


Then is the full-wing'd Eagle, Oh this life, 

[s Nobler, then attending for a checke : 

Richer, then doing nothidg for a Babe : 
Prouder, then ruſtling in uypayd-for Silke : 
Such gaine the Cap of him, that makes hicm fine, 
Yet keepes his Booke uncroſs'd, nolife toours. 


Whar Ayre's from home, Hap'ly this lite is beſt, 
(Ifquiet life be beſt) ſweeter to you 
That have a ſharper knowne. Well correſponding 
With your ſtiffe Age ; but unto us, it is 
A Cell of Ignorance: travailing abed, 
APriſon or a Debtor, that not dares 
To ſtride alimit. 

Arvi, What ſhould we ſpeake of 
When we areold as you ? When we ſhall heare 
The Raine and winde beate darke December? How 


Inthis our pinching Cave, ſhall we diſcourſe 
ER 141-8 


— 


W hoſe Roofe's as low as ours: Sleepe Boyes, this gate 
Inſtru&s you how r'adore the Heavens; and bowes you 


Beli, Now for our Mountaice ſport, up to yond hill | 
Your legges are young : lic tread theſe Flats, Conſider 


— 
_ O— 


And you may then revolve what TalesT have told you, 


| | 
Gai. Out of Your proofe you ſpeak: we poore unfledg'd } 
Have never wing'd from view o*ch'neſt ;nor know not 


_ 


A—— - Paint 
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| 


| Before my | 
| I was Confederate with the Romanes : lo 
| Followed my Baniſhmenr,and thistwenty yeeres, 


—— 


| His owne con 


The TragedieofOmbeline. 


The freezing houres away ? We have ſcene nothing: | 


Wearebeaſtly ; ſubtle as the Fox for prey, 
Like wartlike as the Wolfe, for what we eate - 
Our Yalour is tochace what flyes : Our Cage 
We make a Quire, as doth the priſon'd Bird, 
And fing our Bondage freely. 

Bel. How you ſpeake? | 
Did you but know the Citties V ſuries, 
And feltthem knowingly »the Art o'th' Court, 
As hard to leave, as keepe : whoſe top to climbe 
Is certaine falling : or ſo flipp'ry, that . 
The fearc'sas bad as falling. The toyle o'th Warre, 
A painethart onely ſeemes to ſecke our danger 


I'*ch' name of Fame,and Honour, which dyes Ith' ſearch, 
| And hath asoftaſland'rous Epitaph, | 


As Record of fairgA&. Nay, many times 
Doth ill deſerve by doing well : what's worſe _ 
Muſt curt'fie at the Cenſure. Oh Boyes,this Storie 


.The world may reade in me : My bodie's mark*'d 


With Roman Swords; and tny report, was once 


1 Firſt, with the beſt of Note. Cymbelme lov'd me, 


And when a Souldier was the Theame, my name 

Was not farre off ; then was I asa Tree- 
Whole boughes did bend with fruit. But in one night, 
A Storme; or Robbery (call it what you will)» 
Shooke downe my mellow hangings ; nay my Leaves, 


| And left me bare to weather. 


Gut. Vncertaine favour, 

Bel, My fault being nothing (as I havetold you oft) 
But that ewo Villaines, whoſe falſe Oathes prevail'd 

rfeR Honor, ſwore to Cymbeline, 


This Rock, and theſe Demeſnes, have bene my World , 
Where I. have l1v'd at honeſt freedome, payed 


.| More pious debts to Heaven, then in all ; 

'| The fore-end of my time. But, up to'th Mountaines, 
| This is not Hunters Language ; he thar ſtrikes 

1 The Venilon firſt, ſhall be the Lord o*ch* Feaſt, 


Tohim the other two ſhall miniſter, 
And we will feare nopoylon, whichattends 


| In place of greater State : 
1 Ile meete you 1n the Valleyes. 


Exennt. 
How hard it1$ to hide the ſparkes of Nature ? 

Theſe Boyes know lirtle they are Sonnes to'th' King, 
Nor ('ymbelin: dreames that they arcalive, 


| They thinke they are mine, 


And though train'd up thus meanely 

Pth* Cave, whereon the Bow ther thoughts do hit, 
The Roofes of Palaces, and Nature promprs them 

In ſimple and low things, to Prince it, much 

Beyond tho tricke of others. This Pa/adoxr, 

The heyre of Cymbeline and Britaine, whom 

The King his Father call'd Gaider5m. Tove, 

When on my three-foot ſtoole I ſit, and tell 

The warlike feats I have done, his ſpirits flye out 
Into my ſtory : ſay thus minc Encmie fell, 

And chusI ſet my foote on's necke, even then 

The Princely blood flowes in his Cheeke, he ſweats, 
Straines his young Nerves, and puts himſclfe in poſture 
ThataXsmy words, The younger Brother Cadwall, 


' Once Arvirages, in as like 2 figure 


Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhewes much wore 
uing. Hearke, the Game is rows'd, 
Oh Cymbeline, Heaven and my Conſcience knowes 
Thou did'ſt unjuſtly baniſh me : whereon 


i. 


| Intoa haviour of leſle feare, ere wildneſſe 


| The moſt difdain'd cf Fortune, 


— 


Atthree, and two yeeres old, 1itole theſe Babes, 
THEY to barre thee of Succeſſion, as 

Thou refts me of my Lands, Euriphile, | 
Tnou was'ttheir Nurſe,they took thee fortheir mother 
And every day do honor to her grave: ; 

My ſelfe Belarins that am organ call'd 


They take for Naturall Father. The Game is up. Ex, |." 


gr —O - - -— 


Scana Quarta. 


— —  — — — — — — 


—— 
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Enter Pi {anio and Imogen. 


Imo.Thou told'lt me when we came fro horſe,the pac] 


Waz neerear hand : Ne're longd my Mother ſo 
Toſeeme firſt, as I have now : Psſanio, Man : 

Where is Poſthumus ? What is in thy mind | 
That makes thee (tare thus? Whetefore breakes that ſigh 
From th'inward of thee? One, One, but painted thus 
W ould be incerpretedathing preplex'd 

Beyond ſelfe- explication. Put thy ſelfe 


Vanquiſh my ſtayder Senſes. What's the matter? 
Why tender'ſt thou that Paper tome, with 
A looke untender ? Ift be Summer Newes 
Smile roo't before: if Winterly, thou need ſt - 
But keepe that count'nance ſtill, My Husbands hand? 
That Drug-damn'd Italy, hath out-craftied him, | 
And hee's at ſome hard point, Speake man, thy Tongue 
May take off ſome extremitie, which to reade 
Would be even mortall to me, 

Psſ. Pleaſe you reade, 
And you ſhall finde me (wretched man) a thing 


TImogenreades. on” 

T2 Miri (Piſamo) bath playde the Strumpet inmy | 

Bed; the Teftumonies wher eof,tzes bleeding in me. 1 ſpeak 

wot out of weake Surmiſes, but from proofe as firong a my | 

griefe, and as cert «ine as I expetÞ my Reverge, That part thou 
(Piſamo) muſt ate for me, if thy fatth be not tainted withthe 
breach of hers ; let thi:.e owne hands take away her life : 1 ſal 
give theg opporturity at Milferd Haven She hath my Letter 
for the pwr poſe ; where, if thou feare toſtribe, aud to make met 
certaine it ts doxe, thou art the Pandey to ber diſhonour , and 
equallyto me d:ſl yall. 


Pif. What ſhall I needto draw my Sword, the Paper 
Harh cut her throat already ? No, tis {lander, 
Whoſe edge is ſharper-chen the Sword, whoſe tongue 
Out-venomes all the Wormes of Nyle, whoſe breath 
Rides on the poſting windes, and dothbelye 
All corners of the World. Kings, Queenes,and States, | 
Maides, Matrons, nay the Secrets of the Grave 
This viperous ſlanderenters, What cheere Madam? 
imo, Falſe to his Bed? W har isitto be falſe ? 
Tolye in watch: there, andco thinke on him? 


To weepe twixt clock and clock? If ſleep charge Nature, | 


Tobreake it witha fearefull dreame of him, 
And cry my ſelfe awake ? Thar's falſe to's bed? Is it? 
Piſa. Alas good Lady, 
mo. | falſe ? Thy Conſcience witneſſe : 1ach:mo, 
Thou diddſt accuſe him of Incontinencie, 
Thou then look'dſt like a Villaine : now, me thinkes 
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The Trapedieo/Combel ne. 


Thy favours good enough. Some Tay of Italy | 
(Whoſe mother was her painting) hath betraid him : 
Poore I am ſtale, a Garment out of faſhion, 

And for I am richer then to hang by th' walles, 

I mnſt be ript : To peeces with me : Oh ! ; 

Mens Vowes are womens Traitors. All good ſeeming 

By thy revolt (oh Husband) ſhall be thought 

Put on for Villainy ; not borne where't growes, 

But worne a baite for Ladies, 

Piſa. Good Madam, heare me. 

Ime. True honeſt men being heard, like falſe e/£xes, 
Were in histime thought falſe : and Syw0rs weeping 
Did ſcandall many a holy teare : tooky pitty 
From moſt true wretchednſſee, So thou, Peftbumu 
Wilt lay the leven to all proper men; _ 

Goodly, and gallant, ſhallbe falſe and pertur'd 

From thy great faile ; Come Fellow, be thou honeft, 
Do thou thy Maſters bidding. W hen thou ſceſt him, 
Alittle witneſſe my obedience. Looke 


The innocent Manfion of my Love (my Heart:) 
Feare not; tis empty of allthings, but Griefe : 
Thy Maſter is not there, who was indeede 

The riches of it. Do his bidding , ſtrike, 

Thou mayſt be valiant in a better cauſe ; 


| But now thou ſeenr'R a Coward. 


Pi: Hence vile Inſtrument, 
Thou ſhalt not damne my hand» 
Itmo. Why, I muſt dye: 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No Servant of thy Maſters, Againſt Selfe-flaughter, 
There isa prohibition ſo Divine, 


| That cravens my weake hand : Come, hecre's my heart : 


So mething's a-foot : Soft, loft, wee'l no defence; 
Obedient as the Scabbard. What is heere, 

The Scriptures of the Loyall Leonerrs, 

All turn'd to Herefie? Away, away 

Corrupters of my Faith, you ſhall no more 


| Be Stonachers to my heart * thus may poore Footes 


Belceve falſe Teachers : Thoughthoſe that aze betraid 
Do feelethe Treaſon ſharpely, yet the Traitor 
Stands in worſe caſe of woe, And thou Poſthumae, 
That didd'ſt ſet up my diſobedicnce*gainſt the King 
My Father, and makes me put into contempt the ſuites 
Of Princely Fclowes, ſhalt hereafter finde 
It isno at of common paſlage, but 
A ftraine of Rareneſſe : andI greeve my ſelfe, 
Tothinke, when thou ſhalt be diſedg'd by her, 
| That now thou tyreſt on, how thy memory 
Wil then be pang'd by me. Prythee diſpatch , 
The Lambe entreats the Butcher. Wher's thy knife? 
Thouartto ſlow todothy Maſters bidding 
When defire it too. 

- Psſ. Ohgracious Lady : 
Since I receiv'd command to dothis buſinefley 


{ 1 have notflept one winke, 


Imo, Doo't, and to bed then. 
Pf. Tlewake mine cye-balles firft. 
Im. Wherefore then 


Fi Didd'ſt undertake it ? Why baſt thou abus's 


Somany Miles, with a pretence? This place ? 

Mine Action ? and thine owne ? Our Horſes labour ? 
Thetime inviting thee ? The perturb'd Court 

For my being abſent z whereunto I never 

Purpoſe returne. Why haſt thou gone ſo farre 


= | Tobeun-bent? whenthou haſt tane thy ſtand, 


Idraw the Sword my ſclte, take it and hit ( 


— 


——— 
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| Ihave confider'd of a courſe 3 good Lady | 


| And that will well confirme it, 


Nor tent, te bottome that. But ſpeake. 


Bringing me heere to kill me. 


| That which Cappeare it ſelfe, muſt not yer be, 


Th elected Deere beforethee ? 
Ps. But to win time 
To looſe ſo bad employment, in the which 


Heare me with patence. 

Imo, Talke thy Tongue weary, ſpeake : 
I have heard Iam a Strumper, and mine eare _ | 
Thereinfalſe ſtrooke, can take no greater wound, 


Ps, Then Madam, 
Ithought you would not backe againe. q 
{me. Moſt like, 


Ps. Not ſo neither : | 
But if I were as wile, as honeſt, then 
My purpoſe would prove well: it cannot be, 
Bu: that my Maſter is abus'd Some Villaine, 
I, and ſingular in his Art, hath done you both 
This curled injurie. 

{mo , Some Roman Curtezan ? | 

Pif. No, on my life : 

Ile give but notice:you are dead, and ſend him 
Some bloody ſigne of it. Fortis commanded 
I oulddo fo: you ſhall be milt at Court, 


Imo. Why good Fellow, 
W hart ſhall I dothe while ? Where bide? How live? 
Or in my life, what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my Husband ? | 
Pife If you'lbacke to'th* Court, 
Imo. No Court, no Father: nor no more aJoe 
With that harſh, noble, ſimplenothing; 
That Clortren, whole Love-ſutte hach bene tome 
As fearefull as a Siege. 
Pf. Tf not at Court, 
Then not 1n Britaine muſt you bide. 
Imo,-Wherethen ? 
Hath Britaine all the Sunne that ſhines? Day?Night? 
Are they not but 1n Britaine? I'th' worlds Volume 
Our Briraine ſeemesas of it, but not in't: 
In a great Poolea Swannes-neſt; prythee thinke 
There's livers out of Britaine, 
Pi/. Tam molt glad 
You thinke of other Place : Th' Ambaſſador, 
Lucius the Romane comes to Milford-Haven 
To morrow. Now, if you could wearea minde 
Darke, as your Fortune is, and but diſguiſe 


But bydghte-danger, you ſhould tread a courfe 
Pretty, Wall of view : yea, happily, neere 
T he reſidence of Pothnmw ; lo nie (at iait) 
Thar though his Actions were not viſiolegyet 
Report ſhould render him hourely to your eare, 
As truely as he moves. — 

Ime. Oh for ſuch meanes, | 
Though perillto my modeſtie, not death on't 
I would aduentare. 

Piſ. Weil then, heere's the point : 
You muſt forgetto bea Woman : change 
Command, into obedience. Feare and Nicenefle 
(The Handmaides of all Women, or wore truely 
Woman it pretty ſelte) into a waggiſh courage, 
Ready in pybes ,quicke-anſwer'd, ſawcie, and 
As quarrellous as the Weazell : Nay, you muſt 
Forget that rareſt Treaſure of your Cheeke, | 
Expoſiog it (but oh the harder heart, | | 
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The Trazedie of 5m belme, 


Alacke noremedy)) to the greedy touch 

Of common-kifſing Titm: and forgot ; 
Your labourſome and dainty Trimmes, where 
You made preat /#»0 angry. 


Imo. Nay be breefe z 


Ifce intothy end, andam almoſt 


A man already. 
Pif. Firſt, make your ſelfe but like one, 


Fore-thinkingthis. 1 have already fit 


(Tis in my Cloake-bagge) Double, Hat, Hole, all 
That anſwer tothem : Would you in their ſerving, 
(And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of ſuch a ſeaſon) fore Noble Lvcins 
Preſent your ſelfe , defire his ſervice: tell him 
Wherein you're happy , which wtll make him know, 
If that his head have care in Muſicke, doubtlefle 
With joy he will embrace you : for hee's Honourable, 
And doubling that, moſt holy. Your meanes abroad 1 
You have merich, and 1 will never faile 
Beginning, nor ſupplyment, 

imo, Thou artallthe comfort 
The Gods will diet me with. Prythee away, 
There's more tobe conſider'd ; but wee'l even 
All that good time will give us, This attempt, 
1 am Souldier too, and will abide it with - 
A Princes Courage. Away, I prythee. 

Psſ.- Well Madam, we muſt take a ſhort farewell, 

Leſt being miſt, I be ſaſpeted of 
Your carriage from the Court. My Noble Miſtris, 
Heere is a boxe, I had it from the Queene, 
What's w't is precious : If you are ficke at Sea, 
Or Stomacke-qualm'd at Land, a Dramme of this 
Will drive away diſtemper. To ſome ſhade, 
And fit you to your Manhood : may the Gods 
Dirg& you to the beſt, 

. Imo. Amen ; I chanke thee, 


Scena Quinta. 


— - — . —_— 


Enter Cymbeline, Lucene, Clitev, Lucius, 
and Lords. 

Cym, Thus farre, and fo farewell. 

Luc, Thankes, Royall Sir : 
My Emperor hath wrote, I muſt from hence, 
And am right ſorry, that I muſt report ye 
My Maſters Fnemy, 

Cym. Our Subjects (Sir) 
Will not endure his yoake ; and for our ſelfe 
To ſhew lefle Soveraignty then they, mn ſt needs 
Appeare un-Kinglike. 

Lac. So Sir.: I defireof you 
A Condutt over Land, to Milford-Haven. 


: KAN: 


Fr 


| Madam, all joy befall your Grace, and you. 
Eqm. My Lords, you are appointed for that Office ; 


The due of Honour, in no point omit : 
So farewell Noble Lacine. 
Lac. Your hand, my Lo:d. 
Clor. Receive it friendly : but from this time forth 
weare It as your Encmy. 
Luc. Sir, the Event 
Is yer ro namethe winner, Fare you well, 


T 


Exennt, 


——_—} 


 Cym, Leave not the worthy Luciwe, good my Lords 
Tiii he have croſt Severn, Happines. Ex# Lrcins, &c. 
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L#. He goes hence frowning : bur it honours us 
Thar we have given him cauſe. 

C lor. Tis allthe better, | | 
Your Valiant Britaines have their wiſhes in it. 

Cym, Lucius hath wrot already to the Emperor 
How it goes heere. Ir fits us therefore ripely 
Our Chariots, and our Horſemen be in readineſſe: 
The Powers that he already hath in Gallia 


His warrefor Britaine. 
Lu. Tisnot ſleepy buſineffe, 

But muſt be look'd ro ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 
Cym, Our expeRation that it ſhould be thus 


| Hath made us forward. But my gentle Queene, 


W here is our Daughter ? She hath not appear'd 
Before the Roman, nor to as hath tender'd 
The duty of the day. She lookes as like 
A thing more made of malice, then of duty, 
We have noted it. Call her before us, tor 
We havebeene too light in ſufferance. 

2x. Royall Sir, 
Since the exile of Poſthumms, moſt retyr'd 
Hath her life bin : the Cure whereotmy Lord, 
Tis time muſt dee. Beſccch your Majeliy, 
Forbeare ſharpe ſpeeches to her. Shee'sa Lady 
So tender of rcbukes, that wordsare ſtrokes, 
And ſtrokes deathto her, 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Cym. Whereis ſhe Sir ? How 
Can her contemptbe anſwer'd ? 

Mef. Pleaſe you Sir, 

Her Chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anſwer 
That willbe given to'th* lowd of noiſe, we make, 
L#. My Lord, when laſt I went to viſit her, 

She pray'd me to excuſc her keeping cloſe, 
Whereto conſtraind by her infirmitie, 
She ſhould that duty leave unpaide to you 
W hich daily ſhe was bound topreffer : this 
She wiſh'd mero make knowne : but our great Court 
Made me too blame in memory. 
Cym, Her doores lock'd? 

Not {cence of late ? Grant Heavens, that which T 
Feare , prove falſe. 

.2u. Sonne, 1 ſay, follow the King. 

Clot, That man of her's, *5janzo, her old Servant 
I have not ſcene theſe two daycs. Exit. 

Ln. Go, iooke after : 
Psſarzo,thon that {tand'ſt ſo for Poithumus 
He hath a Drugze of mine : 1 pray, bis abſence 
Proceed by {wallowing that. For he belceves 
It is a thing moſt precious. But for her, 
W here is fhe gone * Haply diſpaire hath ſciz'd her : 
Oc wing'd with fervour of her love, ſhe's lowne 
To her deſired Psſthamm: gone ſhe is, 
To death,or to diſhonor,and my end 
Can make good vie of cither. Shee beeing downe, 
I kaucthe placing of the Brittiſh Crowne. 

Enter Cloten. 

How now my Sonne e 

(tor. *Tis eertaine ſhe 1s fled ; 
Goin and cheere the King,he rages, none 
Dare come about him. 

©x, All thebetter : may | 
Thisnight fore-ſtall lim of the comming day. 

Clo. 1 loue and bate her : for ſhe's Fairc and Royall, 


£xit. 


Aud that ſhe hath all courtly parts more exquiſite 


Will ſoone be drawne to head, from whence he moves 


Exit 2n, 
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Then Lady, Ladies, Woman, from every one 

The beſt ſhe hath, and ſtie of all compounded 

Our-ſclles them all. 1 love her therefore, buc 

Diſdaining me, and throwing Favours on 

The low Pofthumn, (landers ſo her judgement, 

That what'selfe rare, is choak'd : and in that point | 

Lwil concludeto hate hergnay indeede, -. 

her. For, when Fooles ſhall —— 
Enter Piſani, : | 

Who igheere? What, are you packing firrah ? 

Come hither : Ah you precious Pander, Villaine, 

Where isthy Lady? In a word, or elſc 

Thou art ſtraightway with the Ficnds. 

Pu. Oh, good my Lord. "9. 

Ch. Whereis thy Lady ? Or, by Iupiter, 

I will not aske againe. Cloſe Villaine, 

Ile haye thisſecter from thy heart, or rip 

Thy heart to finde it, Is ſhe with Poitbumns ? 

From whoſe ſo many waights of baſeneſle, cannot 

A dram of worth be drawne. 

Ti. Alas,my Lord; 

How can ſhebe with him ? When was ſhe miſs'd ? 

He is in Rome. | 

Clet. Where is ſhe Sir? Come neerer : 

No farther halting : ſatisfie me home, 

Whatis become of her - 

Piſ: Oh, my all-worthy Lord, 

Clo. All-worthy Villaine, 

. Diſcover wheze thy Miſtris is, at once, 

At the next word © no more of worthy Lord : 

Speake, or thy ſilence on the inſtant, is 

hy condemnation and thy death 

Ps. Then fir : 

This Paper is the hiſtory of my knowledge 

Touching her flight. 

Clo. Let's ſcet; I will purſue her 
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| againe. She hath diſpis'd mee rejoycingly,and lie be mer- 


| Wereto prove falſe, which I will never be | 


1 - — 


hither, ler it be thy firlt ſervice, go. BY | 
Psf. Iſhall. my Lotd. - +  Exennt, 
Clo. Meetthee at Milford-Haven : ( Iforgot to aske | 
him one thing, Ile remember*tanon : ) even there, thou 
villaine Poſthumus will I kill thee» 1 would theſe Gar- | 
ments were come. She ſaid upon a time ( the bitterneſle | 
of it, I now belch from my heart) thar ſhe held the very 
Gartnent of Poſthum#: , in more reſpeR, then my Noble 
and naturall perſon; together with the adornement of 
my Qualities. With that Suite upon my backe will I ra-- 
viſh her: firſt kill him, and in her eyes: there ſhall ſhe ſee 
my valour,which willthen be a tormentto her contempt. 
He onthe Ground, my ſpeech of inſultment ended on his 
dead bodie, and when my luſt bath dined (which, as T | 
ſay,to vex her, I will execute in the Cloathes chat fheſo 
prais'd;) tothe Court Ile'knock her backe, foot her home 


ry inmy Revenge: 
Emer Piſamio, 
Be thoſe the Garments ? 
Piſ. T, my Noble Lord. WY 
Clo. Howlong is't ſince ſhe went to Milford-Haven? 
Pf.” She can ſcarſe be there yet, 
Ch.Bring this Apparrell to wy Chamber , that is 
the ſecond thing that I have commanded thee. The third 
is, that thou wilt be a voluntary Mute to fy defigne. Be 


thee. My Revenge isnow at Milford, would I had wings | 
to follow it. Comeand be trne, . * Exits | 
P1/. Thon bid it metomy loſle : fortrue to thee, 


To him that is moſt true. To Milford go, 
And finde not her, whom thou purſueſt, Flow,flow 
You Heavenly bleſſings on her : This Fooles ſpeede 


Becroft with flowneſſe ; Labour be his meede” Exit. 
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Even to Auguſtine Throne. 
Di. Or this, of periſh, n 
She's farreenough, and what he learnes by this, 
May prove histravell, not her danger. 
Clo, Hum. 
Pif. Ile write to my Lord ſhe is dead : Oh Imogen, 
Safe mayſt thon wander, ſafe returne agen. 
(ot. Sirra, is this Letter true ? 
Pf. Sir, as I thinke | | 
Clot, It is Pocthamus hand, I know'ts Sirrah, if thou 
| would'ſt not be a Villaine,bur do me true ſervice; under- 
gothoſe Imployments wherein I ſhouid have cauſe to uſe 
thee with a ſerjous induſtry, that is, what villainy ſoere I 
bid thee doe to performe it, directly and truely, I would 
thinke thce an honeſt man : rzou ſhould'lt neither want 
my meanes for thy releefe, nor my voyce for thy prefer- 
ment, 
Piſ. Well, my good Lord, 
Clor. Wilt thou ſerve mee ? For ſince patiently and 
conſtantly rhou haſt ſtucke to rhe bare Fortune of that 
Begger Pefthumus; thou canſt not inthe courſe of grati- 
tude, but be a diligent follower of mine, Wilt thou ſerve 
mee? 
Pi. Sir I will, | 
(lo. Give me thy hand, heere's my purſe Haſt any 
| of thy late Maſters Garments in thy poſſeſſion? 
Piſan. 1 have (my Lord) at my Lodging , the ſame 


: | | Suite he wore, when he tooke leave of my Ladie and Mi- 


ſtreſle. 


('s. The firſt ſervice thou doſt mee, fetch that Suite 


ſ EE "IT 


Sena Sexta, 


eee eee ee  O_S 


E ater Imager alone. 


Ima. I ſee a manslifc is a redions one, 
T have tyr'd my ſclfe : and for two nights together 
Haye made the gound iny bed. I ſhouid be ſicke, 
But that my re(olution helpes me : Milford, 
When from the Mountaine top P:ſano ſhew'd thee, 
Thou was't within a keime. Oh love, I thinke 
Foundations fiye the wretched:ſuch I meane, 
Wherethey ſhould be releev'd, Two beggers told me, 
I could not miſſe my way. Will poore Foikes lye 
That have afflitions on them,knowing tis 
A puniſhment, or Triall? Yes; no wonder, 
When Rich-ones ſcarſe tell true. Tolapſe in fulneſſe 
Is ſorer, then to lye for Neede; and Falſhood .. 
Is worſe in Kings, then Beggers,My deere Lord, 
T hou art one o'th falſe Ones: now I thinke onthee, 
My hunger's gone ;buteven before, I was 
At point to ſinke, for Food. But what is this 2? 
Heere is a path to't : tis ſome ſavage hold: 
I were beſt not call ; I dare not call: yer Famive 
Erecleane it o re-throw Nature, make it valiant. 
Plentie and peace breedes Cowards, Hardnefſe ever 
Of Hardin eſſe is Mother. Hoa? who's heere? © 
If any thing that's civill, ſpeake;if ſavage, *' - 


| 


| 


45 | 


but dutious, and true preferment ſhall tender ir ſelferts | 


| 


| 
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Take, or lend. Hoa? Noanſwer ? Then Ilecnter, 
Beftdraw my Swordand if mine Eencmy 

But fearerhe Sword like me, heell ſcarſely looke on't. | 
Sucha Foe, good Heavens. Exit, 


_— 


——————— — 


Scena Septima. 


——O— <—— 


—— 
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Enter Belarima, Gutiderins, and Arviragus, 
Bel. You Plidore have prov'd beſt Woodman, and 
Are Maſter of the feaſt : ({adwall, and 1 | 
. Will play the Cooke ,and Servant, tis our match: 
Fhe {wear of induſtry woulddry, and dye 
| But for the end it workes to, Come, our ſtomackes 
Will make whats homely, ſavoury ; Wearineſle 
Can ſnore uponthe Flint, when reſty Sloth 
Findes the Downe-pillow hard. Now peace be heere, 
Poore houſe, that keepſt thy {elfc- 
Gus. Iam throughly weary. EI 
Arvi. ] am weake with toyle, yet ſtrong in appetite. 
Gai. There is cold meat ith' Cave, we'll brouz on that 
W hilft what we have killd, be Cook'd. 
Bel. Stay, come not in - 
But that ireates our victealles, I ſhould thinke 
Hecre were a Fatery, 
_ Gui. Whats the matter, Sir ? j 
Bel. By Iupiter an. Angell : or if not, 
An earthly Paragon. Behold Divineneſle 
Noelder then a Boy. 
Enter Imogen. 
Imo. Good maſter harme menot : 
Before I enter'd heere,T call'd,and thought 
To have begg'd,or bought, what I bavetook : goodtroth 
L have ſtolne nought,nor would not,though I had found 
Gold ſtrew'dith' Floore. Heere's meney for my Meate, 
I would have kftit onthe Boord,ſo ſoone 
As I had made my Mealc : and parted 
With Pray'r for the Providers 
Gs. Money ? Youth. 
Arvi, All goldand Silver rather turnedoe durt, 
AsStis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe 
W ho worſhip durty gods. 
Imo. | ſee your angry : 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ſhould 
Have dyed, had I not made 1t. 
Bel. Whether bound ? 
Imo. To Milford: haven. 
Bsl, Whats your name? 
Imo, Fidele Sir ; I have a Kinſman, who 
Is bound for Italy : he embark'd ar Milford, 
To whom being going, almoſt ſpent with hunger, 
T am falne in this offence. 
Bel. Prethce (faire youth) 
Think2 us no Churles : nor meaſure our good mindes 
By ti:is rudeplace welive in. Wellencounter'd, 
Tis almoſt night, you ſhall have better cheere 
Ere you depart ; and thankes to ſtay, and cate it : 
Boyes, bid him welcome. 
| Gui. Were youa woman, youth, 
| I ſhould wooe hard, but be your Groome in honeſty : 
I bid for you, as I doe buy. 
Arvs, lle make't my comfort 
 Heis a man, Ile love him as my Brother : 
And ſucha welcome as 11d give to him 
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me. comm 


(After long abſence).ſuch 1s yours. Moſt welcome: 
Be ſprightly, for you fall mor.git friends. 
[ms. Mong friends. - | 
It Brothers ; would it had bin ſo, that they 
Had bin my fathers Sonnes,then bad wy prize 
Bin lefle, and ſo more equall ballaſting 
To thee Poſt hum. 
Bel, Hewrings at ſome diſtreſle, 
Gui. Would | could free't. 
Arus, Or I, what ere it be, 
What paine it coſt, what danger : gods ! 
Bel. Hearke Boyes. . 
Imo, Great men | 
That had a Court no bigger then this Cave, 
That didattend themſcives, and had the vertue 
W hich their owne Conſcience ſeal'd them : laying by 
That nothing-guift of differing Multitudes 
Could.not out-peecetheſetwaine. Pardon me gods, 
Iltd change my texe to be Companion with them, 
Since Leoxatus falſe, 
Zel, It ſhall be ſo: 
Boyes we'll goe drefſe our Hunt. Faire you come in ; 
Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting : when we have ſupp'd 
Weell mannerly demand thee of thy Story. | 
So farre asthou wilt ſpeake it, 
Gui. Pray draw neere. 
Arut. The Night: toth'Owle, 
And Morne toth'Larke leſſe welcome. 
Imo, Thankes Sir. 


e-7rv1, I pray draw neere. Exennt, 


Scana Oftava. 


— — — — —— 
— 


_ — 


—— —— ———— 


Enter two Roman Senators, and Ty ibunes. 

1 $:2. This is the tenor ofthe Emperors Writ ; 
Thar ſince the common men are now in Action 
Giinſt the Pannonians, and Dalmarians, 

And that the Legions now in Gallia, are 

Fuil weake to undertake our Warres againſt 
The falne-off Bricaine., that we doe incite 
The Gentry to this buſinefle, He creates 
Lac:us Pro-Conſull ; and to you the Tribunes 
For this immediate Levy, he commands 
Hisabſolme Commiſſion. Long live (ſar. 

iri. Is Luce Generall of the Forces ? 

2-408: Io 

Tri, Remainingnow in Gallia ? 

I Sen. With thoſe Legions 
W hich [ have ſpoke of, whereunto your levy 
Muſt be ſuppliant : the words of your. Commiſſion 
Will tye you t5 the Numbers and the time 
Of their diſpatch. 


Tri. We will diſcharge our duty. E xeunt. 


_—c_ 


eA tus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


—— 


Enter Clotten alone. | 

(vt. T amneere to'th' place where they ſhould meet, | 
if Psſanio have mapp'd it truely, How fit his Garments 
ſerve me? Why ſhould his Miſtris who was made by him 


that 
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that made the Taylor, not be fittoo.? The rather (ſaving 
reverence ofthe Word) fer tis ſaid a Womans fitneſle, 
comes by fits : therein I muſt play the Workeman, 1 dare 
ſpeake it to my ſelfe, for it is not Vainglory for a man, 
and his Glaſſe, to confer in his owne Chamber ; I meane, 
the Lines of my body areas well drayne as his; no lefſe 
young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in Fortunes, be- 
yond him in the advantage of the time, above himin 
Birth, alike converſant 1a gererall ſervices, and more re- 
markeable in fingle Sons ; yet this imperſeverant 
Thing loves him in. my defpight. What Mortality is? 
Poſthurxs, thy head. (which now is growing upon thy 
ſhoulders) ſhall within this houre be off, thy Miſtris 1n- 


forced, thy Garwpents cut to peeces before thy face : and | 


all this done, ſpurne her home to her Father, who may 


' (happily) be alittle avgry for my ſo.rough viage :but my 


Mother having power of his teſtineſſe, ſhall turne all in- 
tomy commendatione. My horſe 1s tyed up ſafe, our 
Sword, and to a fore purpoſe : Fortune put them into my 
hand : This is the very deſcription of their meeting place 
and the fellow dares not deceive me. Ext. 


» 
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Enter Belarius , Guiderius, Arviragus , and 
imogen from the Cave. 


Bel, Youare not well : Remaine heere in the Cave, 
We'll comero you after hunting. 
eArvi. Brother, {tay heies 
Are we not brothers? 
Imo. So'man and man ſhould be, 
But Clzy and Clay, differs in dignity, 
W hoſe duſt is both alike. I am very ſicke, 
Gui. Goe you to hunting, lle abide with him. 
{mzo, So ſicke Iam not, yetl amnor well : 


But not ſo Cittizen a wanton, as 


To ſeeme to dye, ere ſicke: So pleaſe you. leave me, 
Sticke to your Iournall courlc : the breach of Cuitome, 
Is breach of ail. I atn ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society, is no comfort 
To one not {ociable : | am not very ici. 
Since I can reafon of it : pray yeutruſt me heere, 
Ile rob none but my ſelfe, and let me dye 
Stealing ſo poorcly. | 
Gui. Iloverhee : I have ſpoke 1t, 


| How muchthe quantity, the waight as much, 


As I doe love my fa: her, 
Zel, What? how 2 how ? 
Arvi, }fit be {inneto ſay ſo (Sir) I yoake me 
In my good Brothers fault : I know not why 
I love this youth, and I have heard you ſay, 
Loves reaſons without reaſon. The bcere atdoore,\ 


| And a demand who ist ſhall dye, 1d ſay 
A My father, not this youth. 


Bel. Oh noble (traine! 
O worthineſſe of Nature, breed of greatneſſe 1 
*Cowards father Cowards, and Baſe thirgs$yre Bace ; 
*Nature hath Meale, and Bran ; Contempr, and Grace. 
Ime not their father, yet who this ſhould be, 
Doth myracle it ſclfe, lov'd before me, 
Tisthe ninth houre oth Morne. 


Arvi, Brother, farewell. 


| Good Anceſtors. 


| And he herDieter» | 


- Anarme as bigge as thine ? a heart, asbigge : 
| Thy words I grantare bigger : for I weare not 
My Dagger in my mouth. Say whatthouart : 


imo. I wiſh ye ſport. , | 
Arvi. You health. So pleaſe you Sir, 
Imo, Thelſc are kind Creatures. wh 

Gods, what lyes ! have heard : 

Our Courtiers ſay, alls ſavage, butat Court : 

Experience, oh thoudiſprov'ſt Report. 

Th'emperious Seas breed Monſters; for the Diſh, 

Poore Tributary Rivers, as ſweet fiſh: 

Iam ficke ſill, heart-ficke : Panto, 

Le now taſte of thy Drugge. 

Gs, I could not ſtirre him : 

He ſaid he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 

Diſhoneſtly affli&ted, but yet bonelt. | | 
Arvs. Thus did he anſwer me zyert ſaid heereafter, 

I might know more. | 
Bel, To th'field, to th'field : 

We'll leave you for this time, goe in, and reſt. 
Arvi. Well not be long away. | 
Bel. Pray be not ſicke, 

For.you muſt beour hutwife. 
1n0, Well, or ill, 

[ am bound to you. 

Bel. And ſhalr be ever. 


This yonth, how crediſtreſt, appeares he hath had 


Exit. | 


Arvi, How Angeil-like he ſings? - 
Gui. But his neate Cooker y o : | 
Arvus. He cut our Rootes in CharaQeers, | 
And ſawc't our Brothes, as [no had bin ſicke, | 


evi. Nobly he yoakes _ 
A ſmiling, witha figh : as if the fighe 
Was thar it was, for not being {uch a Smile : 
The Smile, mocking the Sigh, rhat it would flye.. 
From ſo divinea Temple, ro commix 
With windes, that Saylors raile ate 

G#i, I doe note, | 
That gicfe and patiencerooted them both, 
Mtrgle their ſpurres together, 

.irvs, Grow patient, 

Ardier the ſtinking- Elder (Griefe) untwine 
His periſhi:g roote, withrhe encreaſing Vine. = 
Bel. It is great morning. Come away : Who's there ? 

Emer Cloten. 
Clot. I cannot finderhoſe Runagates, that Villaine 
Hath mock'd me. I am faint. | 
Bel. Thoſe Runnagates? | 
Meanes he not us? | partly know him, tis 
Clotten, the Sonne oth*Queene. 1 feareſome Ambuſh : 
I ſaw him not theſe many yeares, and yet | 
Iknowtis he : we are held as Out-lawes ; hence. 
Gui. He is but one : you, and my brother tearch 
W hat Companies are neere : pray you away, | 
Let me alone with him. 
Clort. Soft, what are you 
That flye me thus? Sonne villaine-Mountainers ? 
I have heard of fuch. WhatSlave art thou ? 
Gs. A thing. 
More flaviſh did 1 ne're, then anſwering 
A Slave without a knocke. | | 
Ctot. Thou arta Robber, 
A Law-breaker, a Villaine : yeeld thee Theefe. 
Gui. Towhom ? to thee ? What art thou? Have not I 


— 
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Clet. Thon Villaine baſe, 
| Know'ſt me not by my Cloathes ? 
' G#i. No, nor thy Taylor, Raſcall ; 
Whois thy Grandfather : He made thoſe cloathes, 
Which (as it ſcemes) make thee. 
Cle. Thou precious Varlet: 
| My Taylor madethem nor. 
| Gs. Hencethen, andthanke 
The man that gavethem thee. Thouart lome Foole, 
I amloath to beat thee. 
_ | C%. Thouinjurious Thecke, 
Heare but my name , and tremble. 
Gai. .W hat'sthy name ?| 
(0, Cleten, thou Villaine. | 
Gu. Cloten, thou double Villaine be thy name, | 
| I cannot tremblear it, were ic Toad, or Adder, Spiders 
Twould move me ſooner. 
- Chor, Tothy further feare, 
Nay, to thy meere Confuſion, thou ſhalt know 
- I am Sonne to'th' Queene. 
. Gui, Iam ſorry for't : not ſeeming 
So worthy as thy Birth. 
|} Cr. Artnot afcard? ; 
' Gui, ThoſethatI reverence, thoſc 1 feare : the Wiſe: 
At Fooles I laugh: nor feare them. 

Clot, Dyethe death : | 

When I haveſlaine thee with my proper hand, 

Ile follow thoſe that even now fled hence : 

| And on the Gates of Lxds-T owne ſet your heads : 

Yeeld Ruſticke Mountaineer. Fight and Exenn, 
Emer Belarins and Arviragm. 

Bel. NoCompanie's abroad ? : 

Arvi. None inthe world : you did miſtake him ure. 

| Bel, Icannottell : Long is it fince Ifaw him, 

Bur Time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of Favour 
| Which then he wore : the ſnatches in us voyce, 
| And burſt gf ſpeaking were as his: I am abſolute 
Twas very Cloten. | 
Arvi, Inthisplace we left them; ; 

I wiſh my Brother make good time with him, 
You fay he is ſo fell. 
' Bel- Beingſcarſe made up, 
I meaneto man; he had not apprehenſion 
Of roaring terrors : For defect of judgement 
| Ts oft the cauſe of Feare. 
| Enter Guideris. 
Butſec thy Brother, 
Gi, This Cloren was a Foole,an empty purſe, 
| There was no money in't ; Not Hereales 
Could have knock'd out his Braines, for he had none: 
Yet Inotdoing this, the Foole had borne 
My head, as 1 do his. 

Bet. What haſt thou done ? 

Gui. Iamperfe& what ; cut off one Chatens head, 
Sonne to the Queene (after his owne report) 

Who call'd me Traitor, Mountaineer, and ſwore - 

With his owne ſingle hand heel'd takeus in, 

Diſplaceour heads, where (thanks the gods) they grow | 
And fet them on Luds-Towne. 

Bel. Wearcall undone. 

Gui. Why, worthy Father, what have we to looſe, 
Burt that he ſwore to take, our Lives? the Law 
Protects not-us, thenwhy ſhould we be tender, 
Tolctan arrogant peece of fieſh threat us ? 


—— 


| —_ 
hee ? For we do feare no Law's What company 
| Why I ſhould yeeld to thee | Diſcover younbroad? , ; 


_'Bel, No ſingle ſoule | 
Can weſet eye on : bnt inall ſafe reaſon 
He muſt have ſome Atcendamts. Though his Honor 
Was nothing but mutation, I, andthat 
From one bad thing to worſe: Not Frentzic, 
Not abſolute madnefle could ſo farre have rav'd 
To bring him heecre alone althoughperbaps 
It may be heardat Court, that ſuchas we; 
Cave heere, hunt heere, are Out-lawes, and in time 
May make ſome ſtronger head, the which he hearing, 
(As itis like him) might breake out, and ſweare 
Heel'd fetch us in, yet is't not probable 
Tocome alone , either heſo undertaking, 
Or oy ſo ſuffering : then on good ground we feare, 
If we dofearcthis body hath a taile | 
More perillous thenthe head. 

Arvi, Let Ordnance 
Comeasthe Gods fore-ſayſit : howſoere, 
My Brother hath done well. 

Bel. T had no minde | 
To bunt this day: The Boy Fideles ſickneſle 
Did make my way long forth. 

G«i. With his owne Sword, 
Which hedid wave againſt my throat, I havetane 
His head from him: Ile throw't intothe Creeke 
Bekinde our Rocke, andlet itto the Sea, 
And tell the Fiſhes, hee's the Queenes Sonne, Cloten, 


Bel, I feare twill be reveng'd : | 
Would (Poligore) thou had'it not done't: though valour 
Becomes thee well enough. 
_ eArvi, Would lhaddone't : 
So the Revenge alone purſu'de me : Polidore 
I love thee brotherly, but envy much ; 
Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed : I would Revenges 
That poſſible ſtrength might meet, wold ſecke us through: 
And putus to our anſwer. 

Bel. Well, tis done 2 

Wec'l hunt no more to day, nor ſeeke for danger 
Where there'sno profit. I prytheeto our Rocke, 
Youand Fadele play the Cookes : lle ſtay 
Till haſty PoiQore returnc, and bring him 
Todinner preſently. 

_ 4rv4. Pore licke Fidele, 
Tle willingly to him, to gaine his colour, 
Il'dleta pariſh of ſuch ( Zorews blood, 
And praiſe my ſelfe for charity, ExIt.' 

Bel. Oh thou Goddeſle, 
Thou divine Nature; thy ſclfe thou blazon'ſt 
In theſe two Princely Boyes : they are as gentle 
As Zephires blowing below the Viioler, 
Not wagging his ſweet head ; and yet,as rough 
(Their Royall blood encluf'd) as the rud'ſ winde, | 
That by the top dothtake the Mountaine Pine, | 
And make himſtoope to th'Yaile, Tis wonder 
That an inviſible inſtin& ſhould trame the 
To Royalty unlearn'd, Honor untaught, 
Civility not ſcene from other : valour | 
That wildly my; inthem: but yeeldsa crop 
As if it had beene ſow'd : yet till it's ſtrange 
What (eters being heere tous portends, 
Or what his death will bring us. 

Emer Guiderits. 


That's all I reake. Exit, 


Play Indge, and Executioner, all himſclfc? 


Gui: Where's my Brother ? 
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I have ſent C/orens Clot-pole downethe {treame; 
In Embaſſie to his Mother ; his Bodie's hoaltage 
For his returne. Solemn Muſickes 
Fel. My ingenuous Inſtrument, 
(Hearke Polidore Jit ſounds : bur what occa fon 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion ? Hearne, 
Gsi. Is he at home? 
Bel. He went hence even now- 
Gui. What docs he meane? 
Since death of my dear {t Mother VEL 
It did riot ſpeake before. All ſolemne things 
Should anſwer ſolemne Accidents. The matter ? 
Triamphes for nothing, and lamenting Toyes, 
Is jollity for Apes, and grecfe for Boyes. 
Is { adwall mad ? | 
Enter Artiragus, with Imogen dead, bearing 
her in hu eArmes. 
Bel. Lookeheere he comes, | 
And brings the dire occaſion in his Armes, 
Of what we blame him for. 
Arvi. TheBird is dead 
That we have made ſo much on. T had rather 
Have skipt from fixreene ycares of Age, to ſixty: 
To have turn'd my leaping time intoa Crutch, 
Then have ſeene this, 
Gai, Oh ſvcceteſt, faireſt Lilly : 
My Brother weares thee not the one halfe ſo well, 
As when thou grew ſtthy leife. 
Bel.Oh melancholly, 
W ho ever yet cou!d ſound thy bottome? Finde 
The Ooze, to ſhew that Coalt thy ſlugziſh care 
Might caſileſt harbour in. Thou bleſſed thing. 
Iove knowes what man chou might'ſt have made: butT, 
Thou dyed'ft a moſt rarc Boy, of Mclancolly. 
How found you him ? 
Arwvi. Starke, as you ſee : 
| Thus ſmii1ng as ſome Fly had tickled ſtnmber, 
Not as deaths dart being laugh'd at:his right Checke 
Repoſling on a Cuſhion, 
Gut, here? 
Arvi, O*h' fioote : | 
His armesthas leagu'd , I thought he flept, and pur 
My clowted Brogues from off my feet, wqoſerudencſle 
Antwcr'a my (teps roo lowd. 
Gus, "VN hy he but flecpes » | 
If he be gone, hee! male his Grave a Bed : 
With Female Facrics will his Tombe be haunted, 
And Wormes will not come tothee. 
Arus. V/ith fayreſt Flowers 
Whil ft Sommer laſts, and I live heere, F5dele, 
Ile ſweeten thy ſad grave : thou ſhalt not lacke 
The Flower that's like thy face. Pale-Primroſe, nor 
The azur'd Hare-bell, like thy Veines : no nor 
The leafe of Eglantine, whom nor to fander. 
Out-ſweetned not thy breath ; the Raddocke would 
With Charitable bill (Oh bill ſore ſhaming 
Thofe rich-left-heyres, that let their Fath.rslye 
Without a Monument) bring thee all this, 
Yea, and furr'd Mofle beſides. When Flores are ncne 
To winter-2round thy Coarſe—— 
Gus. Prythee havedone, 
And do not play in Wench-like words with that 
Which isſo ſerious. Let vs bury him, 
And not protract withadmiration, what 
ls now quedebt, Toth” grave. 


es 


| 


Arai, Say, where ſhall'slay him? 


| CET 


| 


1 When neyther are arc ali» ce. 


Gus. By good Exriphile, our Mother. 
Arzi, Bce'tlo: | 
Andlert ns (Polidore) though now our voyces 
Have got the mannith cracke, ting tim to'th* ground 
AS once to our Mother : ule i1: e note, and words, 
Save that Emxriphile, mutt be Fidele. F 
Gui, Cadwal, 
I carinot fing : Ile weepe, and word it withthee ; 
For Nores of ſorrow, out of tune, are worte 
Then Prieſts; and Vanes that lye. | 
Arui, Wee'l ſprake itthen. | 
Bel, Great greefes I ſee med'cine the lefſe, For Cloten 
Is quite forgot, He wasa Queenes Sonne, Boyes, 
And though he came our Enemy, remember | | 
He was paid for thats though meane, and mighty rotting | 
Together have one duſt, yet Reverence. 
(That A::gellof the world)d oth make diſtinAtion 
Of place 'twixt high and low. Our Foe was Princely, 
And though you tooke his life, as being our Foc, 
Yet bury him, as a Prince. 
Gui. Pray thee ferch him hither, 
Therſunes body is as go-d as Ajax, 


Arui. If you'l go fetch him, | 
Wee'l ay our Song the whiPſt : Brother begin. | 

Gui. Nay Cadwall, we mult lay his head to th 'Eaſt, 
My Father hath a reaſon ftor'c. 

eArm, Tistruc. 

Gi. Come onthen, and remove him. 

Ari. So, begin. 

| SONG. | 


Guid. Feare no morethe heate o'th' San, 
Noz the furtons Wmters rayes, 
T hou thy worlaly taske haſt dow, 
Home art gon, dndtane thy wages. 
Golden Laas, are Girl:s all muſt, 
As ('hnmney-Sweepers come to duit. 
Arvi. Feare nomore the frowned th' Great, 
Thu art paſt the Tirants ſtroabe, 
Care ns more to cloath and eate, 
To thee the Reede ts as the Oake : 
The Scepter, Learning, Phiſicke must, 
All follow this and come to duſt 
Guid. Feare no more the Lightning flaſh. 
Arvi. Nor th' all dreaded Thunderſtone. 
Gui. Feare no ſlander, Cenſureraſh. | 
Arvi- Thou hait finiſh d loy and mone, | 
Both. All Lovers young, all Lovers mu#t, 
Conſrgne to thee and come to du#t. | 
Guid, No Exorci/er harme thee, 
Arvi. Nor nowitch-crift char me thee, . | 
Guid, GhoF wnlaid fo beare thee. 
Arvi. N pthing ill come neere thee. 
Both. © #ter con{[ummayion hav: , 
And -enowned be thi grave. 
Enter Belarins with the body of ( loten, 
Gui. Wehave done our obilequies: 
Comehlay him downe. 
Bel, ticere'sa tew Flowres, but about midnight more: 
The hearbes chat have on them cold dew o'th' might 
Are ſtrewings ht'it for Graues : upon their Faces. 
You wereasFlowres, now wither'd :evenfo | 
Theſe Herbelets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrew. 
Come on away, apart upon our knees: 
Tae gcound that gave them firſt, ha's them againe : 
Their pleaſures here are paſt,fo are their paine, Exenne | ; 
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The Tragedieof Ombeline, 


Imogen awakes, 
| Yes Sir, to Milford-Haven, which is the way ? 
I thankeyou: by yond buſh ? pray how farrethither ? 
"Odspittikins : can itbe ſixe mile yet? 
I havegoneall night : 'Faith, Ile lye downe, and ſleepe- 
{ Butſoft; no Bedfellow ? Oh Gods, and Goddeſſes | 
Thelc Flowers arelike the pleaſures of the World ; 
This bloody man the care on't. I hopeI dreame: 
For ſo I thought I wasa Cave-keeper, 
And Cooke to honeſt Creatures. Buttisnot ſo: 
Twas bur abolt of nothing, ſhotat nothing, 
Whichthe Braine makesof Fumes. Our very eyes, _ 
Are ſometimes like our Iudgements, blinde. Good faith 
I tremble ſtill with feare: butif there be 
Yetleft in heaven, as ſmalladrop of pitty 
| Asa Wrenseye; fear d Gods, apart of it. 
The Dreame's heereftill : even when I wake it is 
Without me, as within me : not imagin'd,felr; 
A headlefſe man? The Garments of Peftowmus ? 
I know the ſhape of s Legge : this is his Hand : 
His Foote Mercuriall : his martiall Thigh 
The brawnes of Hercules : but his Ioviall fice——— 
Maurther in heaven ? How ?'tis gone, F5ſanio, 
All Curſes madded Hecwba gave the Greekes, 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee : thou 
Canſpir'd withthat Irregulous divell Cloter, 
| Hath hcere cut of my Lord. To write, andrcad, 
Be henceforth treacherous, Damn'd Psſaws 
| Hath with his forged Letters (damn'd F5ſanzo) 
From this moſt braveſt veſſel of the world, 
' Strooke the maine top 1 Oh Pofbuwn, alas, 


Piſamo might have kill'd thee at the heart, 
And left this head 0n. How ſhould this be, Piſani? 
Tis he, and Cloter ; Malice,and Lucre inthem 
Have laid this Woe heere. Oh tis pregnant, pregnant | 
The Drugge he gave me, which he ſaid was precious 
And Cordiall to me, have I notfound it 
Murd'rous to'th' Senſes? That confirmes it home : 
| This is Piſanio's decde , and Cloten : Oh ! 
Give colour to my pale cheeke with thy blood, 
| That we the horrider may ſeeme to thoſe 
Which chaceto finde us, Oh, my Lord! my Lord! 
_ Emer Lucius, (aptaints, aud « Soothſayer, 5 
Cap. cTothem,the Legionsgarriſon'd in Gallia 
Afeer your will, have crolt the Sea, attending , 
| You heere at Milford-Haven, with you Shippes : 
They arc in readineſſe. 
Lxc. But what from Rome? 
Cap. The Senate hath {tirr'd up the Confiners, 
And Gentlemen of italy, moſt willing Spirits, 
That promiſe Noble Service : and they come 
Vnder the Condu& of bold Iachimo, 
Syenne's Brother. 
Luc. When expeR you them? 
Cap, With the next benefit o'th' winde. 
Luc. This forwardneſſe 
Makes our hopes faires Command our preſent numbers 
Be muſtercd, bid the Captaines looke too't. Now Sir, 
What have you dream'd of late of this warres purpoſe 
Soorh, Laſt night the very Gods ſhew'd mea viſion 
| (I feaſt, and pray'd for their Intelligence) thus : 
[ 1 faw loves Bird, the Roman Eagle wing'd 
| From the {pungy South, to this part of the Welt, 
There vaniſh'd inthe San-beames, which portends 
| (Volefle my Sinnes abuſe my Divination) 


Y 
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_ It wasa worthy building How ? aPage? | 
Or dead, or fleeping on him ? But dead rather - © 


Where is thy head? where's that ? Aye me 1 wher's that 


Succeſſetoth' Reman hoaſt, 
Lac, Dreame often ſo, 


Without his top ? The rune ſpeakes, that ſometime 


For Naturedothabhore to make his bed 
With the defun&, or ſleepe upon the dead. 
Let's ſee the Boyes face. 

Cay. Hee's alive my Lord, 


Informe us of thy Fortunes, for it ſcemes 
They crave to be demanded : who is this 
Thou malt thy bloody Pillow ? Or who was he 
That (otherwiſe then noble Nature did) - 
Hath alter'd thar good piure ? What's thy intereſt 
In thisfad wracke ? How cam't? Who 1s'c? | 
W har artthou? 
Two. I am nothing : or if nor; | 
Nothingto be were better : This was my Maſter, 
A very valiant Britaine, and a good, 
Thar here by Mauntainers lyes ſlaine: Alas, 
There are no more ſuch Maſters : I may wander 
From Eaſt to Occident, cry out for Service,,] 
Try many, all good : ſerve truly ; never 
Fince ſuch another Maſter. 

Luc, .Lacke, good youth: PO: 

Thou moy'{t no lefſe with thy complaining, then 
Thy Maſter in bleeding : ſay his name, good Friend, 
In, Richard du Champ : If 1 doe lye, and doe 

| No harme by it, though the Gods heare,I hope 
They'l pardon it. Say you Sir ? 

Luc, Thy name? 
_ Imo, Fiddle Sir, 
Lac. Thou doo'ſt approve thy ſelfe the very ſame: 
Thy name well fits thy Faithzthy Faith, thy Name: 
Wilt take thy chance with me? I will not ſay 
Thou ſhalt be ſo well maſter'd, but be ſure 
Nolefſe belou'd The Romane Emperors Letters 
Sent by a Conſull to me, ſhould no ſooner 
Then thine owne worth preferre thee: Go with me. 

Tow, lle follow Sir. But firſt , an't pleaſe the Gods, 
Ile hide my Maſter from the fiyes as deepe 
Astheſe poore Pickaxes can digge : and when 
With wild wood-leaves & weeds, I ha' ſtrew'd his grave 
And ont ſaid a Century of prayers, 

(Such as I can ) twice o're, Ile weepe, and ſighe, 
And leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 
| Sopleaſe you entertaine me. 

Lace Igood youth, ; | 
And rather Father thee, then Maſler thee : My Friends, 
The Boy hath taught us manly duties; Let us 
Find outtke prettieſt DaziedPlot we can, 
| And make him with our Pikes and Partizans 
| A Grave : Come, Arme him:Boy he ispreferr'd 
By thee, to 11s, and he ſhall be interr'd | 
AsSouldierscatBe cheereful wipethine eyes, 
| Some falles are meanes the happierto ariſc. 


| 


m_—— 


— 


Jo IS 


— 


Scena Tertia. 
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Enter (Tmbeline, Lords, and Piſanio, 
Cym. Againe: and bring we word bow tis with her, 
A Feavour with the abſence of her Sonne; 


Luc. Hee'l theninſtru vs of his body + Young one, | 


Exenxt o | 
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And never falſe. Soft hoa, what trutke is heere? | | 
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KF . | How deeply you at once do touch me. /mogen, 
”, | Vponadelh 


* | So needfull for his preſent ? It ſtrikes me, me, paſt 


'# -| Doſt ſeeme ſo ignorant, wee'l enforce it from thee 


| TheRowane Leg ions all from Gallia drawne, 


=. | That longtomove. 


- * 
-— 


© | Muſt, or for Britaines flay us or recciveus 
K-- | For barbarous-and unnacurall Revolts - 


PF 


| r humbly ſet itat your will : But for my Miſtris, 


—_ — 


eos. 


1 Fortune brings in ſome Boats, thatare not ſtcer'd. Exif 
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"The Tragedie of Combelme. 


A maineiſe, of which her life's in danger ; Heavens; | 


'of my comfort, gone : My Quecne 
rate bed, and in atime | 


The great 


o 


When fearefull Warres point at me - Her Sonne gone, 


The hope of comfort. But for thee, Fellow, 
Wahoneeds maſt know of her departure, and 


By aſharpe Torture. 
Piſ. Sir my life is yours, 


1 nothing know where ſhe remaines: why gone, _ 
Nor whenſhe purpoſes returne, Beſcech your Highnes, 
Hold me your loyall Servant. 
Lord. Good my Liege, 
The day that ſhe was miſſing, he was heere ; 
I dare be bound hee's true,And ſhall performe 
Allpacts ofhis ſubje&tion loyally. For Cloten, 
There wants nodiligence in ſeeking him, 
And will no doubt be found, 
(5m. Thetime istroubleſome : 
Wee' ſlip yon for aſcaſon, but with jelouſie 
Do's yet depend &-. 
Lord, Sopleaſe your Majeſty, 


Arelanded on your Coaſt, with ſupply 
Of Romane Gentlemen, by the Senate ſent. 

Cym, Now for the Counſaile of mySonand Queene, 
I am amaz'd with matter. 

Lord. Good my Liege, | 
Your preparation can affront no lefle (ready : 
Then what you heare of. Come more, for more you re 
The want is, bur to put theſe powers in motion, 


(ym. Ithanke you : lets withdraw 
And meete the Time, as it ſeekes us, We feare not 
W hat can from Italy annoy us, but | 
We greeve at chances heere. Away. Exennt. 
Pif. I heard noLetter from my Maſter,ſince 
I wrote him Imogen was flaine. Tis ſtrange: 
Nor heareI from my Miltris, who did promiſe 
Toyecld me often tydings. Neither know I 
W hat is betide'to C/oton, but remaine 
Perplextin all. The Heavens ſtill muſt worke : 
WhereinTI am falſe, I am honeſt: not trne, to be true. 
Theſe preſent warres ſhall findeI love my Country, 
Even to the note o'th' King, or Ile fall in them : 
All other doubts, by timeler then be cleer'd, 


_ 


Scena Quarta, 
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Enter Belarins, Guiderius, & Arviragn. 
Gni. The noyſe is round ubout us. 
_ Bel. Letusfrom it. | | 
| Arvs, What pleaſure Sir, finde we in life, tolockeit 
| From Action, and Adventure?. 
| Gus, Nay, what hope pays 
| Have we in hidingus ? This waythe Romaines 


© | During their uſe, and Nav us after. 


Neu" 
CEC # rind. 


Bel. Sonnes, py 
Weel higher to the Mountaines, thre ſecure us 


Among the Bands) may driveusto arender 
Where we have liv'd; and ſo extort fromsthat 


.| Which we have done, whoſcanſwer would be death 


Drawne on his Torture. 

 Gw4. This 1s (Sir) a doubt * 
n ſuch a time, nothing becomming you, 
Nor ſatisfying us. 
Arvi, Itisnorlikely, 


| That when they heare their Roman horſes neigh, 


Behold their quarter'd Fires; *have both their cycs 
And eares ſo cloyd'importantly as now, 
That they will waſie their time upon our note, 
To know from whence we are, 
Bel. Oh, I am knowne 
Ot many inthe Army : Many yecres 
From my remembrance. And befides, the King 
Hath not deſerv'd my Service, nor your Loyes, 
W ho finde in my Exile, the want of Breeding ; | 
The certainty of this bard life, aye hopeleſſe - 
To have the courteſie your Cradle promis'd, 
Butro be ſtill hot Summers Tanlings, and 
The ſhrinking Slaves of Winter. 
G ui. Then be ſo, . 
Betrerto ceaſe to be. Pray Sir, ro'th Army : 
I, and my Brother are not knowne; your ſeife 
So out of thought, and thereto ſo ore-growne, 
Cannot be queſtiond, : 
Arm. By this Sanne that ſhines 
Ile thither : what thing is it, that I never 
Did ſee man dye, ſcarſeeverlook'd on blood, 
But that of Coward Hares, hot Goats, and Veniſon ? 
Never beſtrid a Horſe ſave one, that had 


| A Rider like my ſelfe, who ne're wore Rowell, 


Nor Iron on his heele? Iam aſham'd 
To looke upon the holy Sunne, to have 
The benefit of his bleſt Beames, remaining 
So long a poore unknowne,s | 

Gui. By heavens Ile go, 
If yet will blefſe me Sir, and give me leave, : 
He take the better care $ but but if you willnot, © 
The hazard therefore due fall on me, by 
The handsof Romanes. 

Arm. Sofſay I, Amen. 

Sel, Noreaſonl (ſince of your lives you ſet 
Soflight a valuation) ſhould reſerue 


If in your Country warres yon chance todye, 
That is my Bed roo(Lads)and there llelye. 


Tothe Kings party there's no going;*newnefle 6Þ ©, 
Of Clotens death (we being not knowne, not muſter'd 
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(Though C/ozen then but young ) you ſee; not wore him 


My crack*d one to more care. Have with you Boycs: 


Lead,lead; thetimeſeemes long, their blood thinks {corn 
Till it lye out, and ſhew them Princes borne. Exennt. 


— 


 eAflus Quintus. Scana Prima. 


Enter Poithumns alone. 


Thou ſhouldſt be colour'd thus. You married ones, 
If each of you ſhould take this-courſe, how many 
Muſt murther Wives much better then themſelves 


. — — 


. 


PoFt. Yeabloody cloth , Ile keep thee : for Tam wiſht 


_—_- 
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| 
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For 
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oe wryit gbura litte? Oh T;/anio, 
ery popd Seryantgo's notall Commands z 
d, but to doe juſt ones. Gods, if you 
d have tane vengearce on my faults, | never: 
dliv'd toput on this : ſo had you ſayed 
K foble: Tmwoges to repent, and lttrooke _ 
fe (wretch) more worth your Vengeance. But dicks, 
Es | Youſpatch from hence ior little faults;rhap's.love | 
' Te havethem fall no more: you ſome permit | 
'} To ſecond illes with illes, each Elder wore, 
} And make them Fi read ir, rothe doers thrift. 
willes, : : 
Tam! brought hither 
| 2 oeong ty "7 
ae dry dit Lo 
Tm thee ; therefore good Heavens, 
1 'y JQICs , Ile difrobe me 
$, 204 yite my ſe 


+ part | come iid ſo llye. 
Jerenor xchom ay life. 


&-; Tet mn | 
fore then: Les how.” 
F* Bs parthe ng o'th;.; iinme:;-: - 
| Toſhamethe gaize o'th* world, I will begin, 
| The faſkion kſſewl out, and more within. 
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Scena Secunda. 
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And the Briznine, Army at another : bums 
following lhe a poore, Sexldier, Them ako gver , ud goe 
' Mts Then enter agdine wn Shirmiſh. In mo id Po the. 
mw: be wanguiſh:rh and diſarmerh Jachins , and then 
leaves him. - © - 

| lac. The heavineſſe on ovilt within my boſome, 

| Takes off my manhood: I have belyeda Lady, 

' The Princeſfe 6f this Country ;, ke ayreon't 

| Revengingly. enſcebles me, orcon arle 

| Avery drudgeof Natures, have ſubd | dewe .. . 

' In my profelſion ? Knighthoodg,and Henors be rne+. © 
( oy Iwear cine)aretitles butof ſrormes... + , 
thy Gentry (Britaine) go before | 

Thi, Lowr, as he exceeds our Lords, the ht 

{ Is, that we fcarſe are men,and yonareGeds, -. Exit, 
Wo he Battaile COMWnes, the Britaines: flyes (3 Imbeline 6 i 
wy *T hey emer 10 hte reſcue, Bellariou, Guiderins 


and Arviranw. 


- 


The Lane is 1: Enened + : Nothing rowts a8ghoe.. 


The villany of one feares., , © 
Gui, eArvi. Stand,ſtand and fight. 


E Enter Poſen 4d cove: the. Brit aines, They row 
|; Cymbeline, and Excunt, 7 
ren {gia lacks mg, x 


\; | Ter $rec inforce, or fly 


| Buttbat the Heavens fought 3 the King hunleife 

| Of his wings deſtitute, rhe Army broken; 

| And butthe backs of Bri iraines leenes; all flying. 

| Throogha ſtraight Line, the Euc my full-hgarted, 


1 He, wit 


q+ 
i The Country baſe then rocommir ſachiflau 3 
| With faces Fe fort favghee 


| Forthree performersaxe the Filewhenalt . 


| Adllai,tas: Lange, ovilded pale looks ;; | 3 
Part ſhame, part ſpiricrenew'd,thai ſome! turn'd coward "of 


Bel... Stand,ſtand,we have the advantage of che ound, | 
| The rides the Victors made.3 and now our Comargs 
' Like Fragments in hard Voyages became 


ele found the backe doors oxen p 


ind favethy'(alfe; |: 
Iv thy! Win | 


b | As — Were: hood-wink'd & 


14c. Tistheir freſh - "Il METS 
Lac. Itis adaycurn'd egy orb 7 


. . 
| 
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ScenaTerin. 


——— — — 


Enter Fofimmna, and a Þritaine Lond. 


Lox. Cancit thou from where they made the ſtand? 
Poſs. I did, 


Thoughyou: it ſroenes' come from the Fligrg? 2. 


— 


Pl. Noblamebero yqualr , for al wagloll 


| Lolling the Tongue witthMaught'ring: having worke- 


Poſt. Cloſe by the be Lane? A RE 
Which gave Ira to'an as Sollliour why 
(An honeſt.one 1 warrant) wadeles 
I brecding, aghis white beard! 

1 came os Country, Athwart 


two.ſtciplings (Lads more liketoxon 


askes; or-rather fayrer - 

Then thoſe for preſervation ces'd, or ſhame) 

Made good thepallage, cryed to thoſe thar fled, 

Our Baines hearts dye flying , not our men, 
Todarkeneſle fleete foules that fiye backwaids; fan, 
Or weareRamanes, and will give youthac 

Like beaſts, whuch you ſhun beaſtiy, and may fave . . .- | 
But to locke backe in frowne: Stand, ſtands Theſe throt | 
Threethouſand confident, inact as-many-z 


The reſt donothings. With this word ſtand, Nand, 
Accommodated bythe Place; moreC harming _ 
Withtheir owiie Nobleneſſe which could have turn 47 


But by example (Oh a ſine in Warre, 

Damen the firſt beginners) ganto looke 

Lhe way?that they did, a:d co grinlike Lyons 

Vpon the "Pikes o'ch' Hunters+ Then beganne 

 Aſtopiitk' Chaſer; aRetyre £.Anon 
 Roviconfuſion thicke: forchwirh they flye 

Chickehs, the way whichthey ſiopr Eagles : Slaves 


The life o'th' need: 
| Of the unguardedh 


2 heavens, how they wouſ 
"Some flaine before, 


dying; ſome their 2A” 


| Are now. bas pea Dopglner-mha of twenty : 
hole tp 5-224 hamnatcnaiabg 
Ir llbugs o'th ' Ficld. 


More or og then Toulestg ago' 'T _ =: 4 i 
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"The Tragedyof (ymbeline 
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| Lord, This was ſtrange chance : 

© | A narrow Lane, an old man,and two Boyes. 

| | Po#t, Nay, doe not wonder at it : youare made 

. | Rather to wonder ar the things you heare, 

| | Thento worke any. Will you Rime upon t, 

” | And vent it for a Mockry? here is one : 

* | <©T wo Boyes, an Oldman (twice 4 Boy) a Laxe, 

' | <Preſarv'd the Britaints, was the Romanerbane, 

Lord, Nay, be not angry Sir. 
PoFt, .Lacke, to what end? ; 

Whodares not ſtand his Foe, ile be his friend : 

F orif he'll doc, as he is made to doe, 

I know he'll quickly flye my friendſhip too. 

You haye put me into Rimes. | 
Lerd, Farewell, you'reangrye Exit, 
PoFt. Still going ? This isa Lord : Oh Noble miſery 

Tobe ith'field, and aske what newes of me : 

Today, how many would have given their honors 

| To have ſav'd their Carkafles ? Tooke heele todoo't, 

And yet dyed too. I, in mine owne woe charm'd, 

Could not fir death, where 1did heare him groane, 

Nor fecle him where he ſtrooke. Being an ugly Monſter 

Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſh Cups,ſoft Beds, 

Sweet words; or hath moe miniſters then we. 

That draw his knives ith' War. Well I will finde him: 

For being now a Favourer to the Britaine, 

No more a Britaine, I have reſum'd againe 

The part I came in. Fight I will no more, 

But yeeld me to the verieſt Hind, thar ſhall 

Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the {laughter is 

Heere made by*th*Romane ; great the anſwer be 

Britaines muft take, For me, my Ranſomes death, 

On eythet {ide I come to ſpend my breath 

Which neither heere Ile keepe, nor beare agen, 

Burend it by ſome meanes for /mogen. 

Enter two (aptaints, and Souldiers. 

| .-1 Great Jupiter be prais'd, Lacize is taken, 

+ | Tis thought the old man, and his fonnes, were Angels. 

- | 2 There wasa fourth man, in a ſilly habit, 

That gave th'Aﬀeont with them. 

1 Sotis reported :- 

But none of em can be found. Stand, who's there ? 
P oft, A Roman, . 

| Who hadnotnow beene drooping heere, if ſeconds 

Had anſwer'd him. 
2 Lay havds on him : a Dogge, 
Alegge of Rome ſhall not returne to tell 


What Crowes have peckt them here;he brags his ſervice 
Asit he were of note: bring him toth'King. PETS 
Enter (ymbeline, Belarits, Guiderits, Aruiragus, Piſania, 
and Romane Captives. The Captaines preſent Poſihumus to 
Cymbecline, who delivers him over toa Gaoler, 


— 


Scana Quarta. 


——— —— - 4 xg ——— 5 o 


Enter Pofthurens, and Gaoker, 
ſhall not now be ſtolne, 


Y Gao. You 
| | You have lockes upon you : 
So graze,as you finde Paſture. 

2 Gas. I,or aſtowacke. 

Foſt, Moſt welcome bondage : for thoyart a way 


(Ithinke) toliberty : yetamI better co 
Then onethars ſicke o*ch'Gowr, fince he had rather 


I _—_ ——_— ES 


| 


| Ontheir abatement ; thats not my deſire. 


| With Mars fall out;witth /uno chide, that thy Adulterics 


| Hathmy poore Boy doneoughitbut well, 


"That could ſtand up his parallell ? 


413 
Groane (o in perpetuity, then becur'd , , 
By th'ſure Phyſitian, Death ; who isthe key ;. , 
T'unbarre theſe Lockes.My conſgiencehou art fetter'd 
More then my ſhanks,and. wrigood gods give me 
The penitent inſtrument to picke that Bolt, INT 
Then free for ever. Ist enough I am ſorry ? 
So Children temporall fathers doe appeale ; 
Gods are more full of mercy. Mult I repent, 
I cannot doe it better then in Gyves, 
Defir'd, more then conſtrain'd, to ſatisfic 
It of my freedome tis the maine part, take 
Noftricter render of me, then my All. 
I know you are more clement then viid men, 
W ho of their broken Debtors take a third, 
A ixt, a tenth, letting them thrive againe 


For [mogenz deere life, take mine, and though 

Tisnot to deere, yet tis alife , you coyn'd it, 

Tweene man;and man, they waigh not every ſtampe : 
Thou light, take Peeces for the figures ſake, 
(Yourather) mine being yours : and {ogreat Powres, 
It you wili take this Audit, take this life, 

And cancell thoſe cold Bonds, Oh /moger, 

Ile ſpeake to thee in ſilence. 


Solemne Muſicke. Enter (as in an Apparitvon) Sicilins Les- 
warm Father to Poſthummus an old man,attyred like a war« 
riowr, leading is hu h. nd an ancient Matron (hit wife, and 
CMother to Poithumw ) with Muſrcke before them, Ther 
after other Vuſicke, followesthe two young Leonati (Bro- | 
thers to Poſthumng )with wounds as they dyedin the warves, 
They circle Poſthnmu ronnd ac he tyes ſleeping. 


Sicil. No more thou Thunder-Maſter 
ſhew thy (pig, on Mortall fiyes : 


Rates, and Revenges. . 


Whole face I never ſaw : 
Idy'de whilſt inthe Wombe he ſtaide, 
attending Natures Law. 
W hoſe Father then (as men report, 
thou Orphanes Fatherart) . . 
Thou ſhould{t have bin; and ſheeld ed him 
from this earth-vexing ſmart, 
Meth, Lacina lent not me her ayde, 
but tooke me in my Throwes, 
That from me was Poſthumw rip, 
came crying mongſt his Foes. 
Athing of pitty, 
S$ici.. Great Nature like his Anceſtry, 
moulded the ſtuffe ſo faire: - 
That hediſery'd the praiſe oth' World, 
as great Sicilores heyre. "ED 
1 Bro. When once he was mature for man, 
inBritaine where was he 


or fruitfyll objec be ? 
Incye of Imogen, that beſt 
could deerme his dignity. .. ..._ .. | 
AMoth. With Marriage wherefore was he mockt 
tobeexil'd, and throwne 
From Leonars Seate, and caſt 
from her his deereſt one : | 
Sweet [mogen? | Tenders tek tae PT 
Sici. Why did you ſuffer w-—"þ ſligheching of Italy, 


—  — — —— 
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To taint his nobler hart and braine, with needleſſe jelouſie 
And to become the'geeke and icorne oth'others villany ? 
2 Bro, For this, from-ſtilier Seats we came, 

"our Parents, andfistwaine, 
That ſtriking in our Gyltintries cauſe, 
teil bravely, and'were laine, ; 
| Our Fealty,and Fexentiwv right, with honor to maintaine, 
| I Bro, Like hardiment Poſthumwe bath 
|  to(hmhelineperform'd : | journ'd 
| Then /#pizer, thou King of gods, why haſtthouthus ad- 


Sics. Thy. Chriſtall window ope ; looke out 
no longer exerciſe Fe 
| Vpon a valiant Race, thy harſh, and potent injuries : 
Hoh. Since (Iepiter) our Son is good, 
take off his miſcries. 
Sicil, Peepe through thy Marble Manſion, helpe, 
or we poore Ghioſts will cry 
To'*th'ſhining Synod of the ret, againſt thy Pcity, 
Bre. Helpe(impter) or we appeale, 
and from thy juſtice flye. 
ITupiter deſcends in Thunder and - Lightning, fitting np9ni an 
| My he throwes a Thunder-bolt. The Ghoits fall on their 
| NEE So X : 
'} Jp, No more you Spirits of Regionlow 
_ our} 7 hath How dare you Ghoſtes 
| Actyſethe Thanderer, whoſe Bolt (you know) 
 Sky-planted, batters all rebelling Coaſts. 
| Poorc (hadowes of Elizium, hence, and reſt 
| Vpon.your never-withering bankes of Flowres, 
| Benothvith mortall accidents opprelt, 
 Nocareof yours it is, you know tis ours. 
Whom beſt 1 love, I crofle : to make my guift 
The more delay'd, delighted. Be content, 
Your low-laid Sonne, aur godhead will uplitt : 
His comforts thrive, his Trialls wellare ſpent ; 
| Our loviall Starre reign'd at his Birth, and in 
Our Temple was he married : Rife, and fade, 


He ſhall be Lord of Lady Imeger, 4 
1 And ger much by his Affliction made 
This Tablet lay upon his breſt, wherein 
Our pleaſure, his full Fortune, doth confine, 
And ſo away : no farther with your dinne 
' Expreſſe Impatience, leſt you ſtirre up mine : 
Mount Eagle, to my Palace Chriſtalline. Aſcends. 
Sicil. He came in Thunder, his Celeftiall breath 
Was ſulphurous to ſmell : the holy Eagle 
Stoop'd, asto foote us : his Aſcenſion is 
More ſweet then our bleſt fields : his Royall Bird 
Prunes the immortall wing, and cloyes his Beake, 
As when his godis pleas'd. : 
el. Thankes Tupiter. . 
Sici, The Marble Pavement clozes. heisenter'd 
His radiant Roofe : Away, and to be bleft 
Let us with care performe his great beheſt, Vantſh, 
Pos. Sleepe, thou baſt bin a Grandfire, and begot 
A Father to me : and thou haſt created 
A Mother, and two brothers. But (ob ſcorne) 
Gone, they went hence ſo ſoone as they were borne ; 
| And fol am awake. Poore Wretches,that depend 
| On Greacneſle, Favour ; Dreame as I have done, 
| Wakez and find nothing. But (alas) I ſwerve : 
{ Many Dreame not to find, neither deſerve, 
. | Andyctareſtcep'din Favours; ſozm1 ' 
That havethis Golden chance, and know not why : 
| What Fayerics haunt thisground? a booke? Oh rare one, 


]- 


| The Graces for her Merits duc,being all todolors turn'd?- 


Be not, as is our fangled world, a Garment 
Nobler then thar it covers. Let thy effects 
So follow, tobe meſt unlike our Courtiers, 
As good, aspromile. 

Reades, 


of tender Ajre : Aud when from a 
l-pt branches, which being dead mg 


fleariſh in Peace and Plemy, 
Tis (till a Dreame : or elle ſuch ſtuffe as Madmen 
Tongue, and braine not : either both, or nothing, 
Or {enſcleſſe ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch 
AS ſenſe cannot untye. Be what it is, - - 
The Actionof my life is like it, which Ile keepe 
If but for ſimpathy. 
Enter Gaoler, 
Geo.Come Sir, are you read, for death? 
PoiF, Over-roaſted rather : ready long agoe. 


diſh payesthe ſhot. 

Gao. A heavy reckoning for you Sir : but the comfort | 
is you ſhall becalled to no more payments, feare no more 
Taverne Bils, whichare often the {adnefle of parting, as | 
the procuring of mirth : you come in faint for want of | 
meate, depart reeling with too much drinke : ſorry that 
you have payed too much, and ſorry that you are payed 


| heavier, for bej1:g toolight 3the Purſe too light, bei 
. drawne of heavincfle. Oh,of this contradition you 
now be quit : Oh rhe charity of a penny Cord, it ſummes 
up thouſands ina trice : yov have no true Debitor, and 
Creditor butt : of whats peſt, is. and to come, the dif 
charge : your necke ($i: ) is Pen, Booke, and Counters :fo 
the Acquitance followcs. 

Poft, lam merricr to dye, then thouartto lives 

Gao. Indeed Sir, he that ſlcepes, fceles not the Tooth- 
Ache : buta maa that were to {leepe your ſleepe, anda 
Hangman to helpe him to bed,I thinke he would change 
places with his Other : for looke you Sir,you know not 
which way you ſhall oe 

PoFt. Yes indeed doc 1, fellow. | 

Gao, Your death haseyes ins head then : 1 haye not 
ſcene him ſo piur'd : you mult either be directed by 
ſome that take upon them to know, or to take upon your 
ſelfe that which 1 am ſure you doe not know : or lump 
the after-enquiry on your owne perill: and how you fhll 
ſpeed in your journtes cnd, I thinke you'll never returne 


| totell one. 
Poſt. I tell thee, Fellow, there are none want eyes, to | 


dire them the way I am going, but ſuchas winke, aud 
will not uſe them. 


am ſure hanging's the way of winking. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſs. Knocke off his Manacles,bring your Priſencrto 
the King. | 
; Poſt. Thou bringſt good newes, Iam calld to be made 
CEC. 
Gao, Ile be hang'd then. 


Gao.Hanging is the word, Sir, if you be ready for that, | . 
ot are well Cook'd. + 
Poſt. Soif I provea good repaſt to the SpeQators, the} | 


too much : Purſe ad Braine, bo:h empty : the brainethe | 


” Geo. Whatan infinite mocke isthis, thata man ſhould | 
have the beſt uſe of eyes, toſcethe way of blindnefle: I | 


no bolts | | 


* Poſt. Thou ſhaltbethen freer then a Gaoler 3 ys 


—W— wad 
—— s dd” 


V Ws A Lyons whelpe,fnall to himſelfe wnknnk | 2 | | 
without ſeeking fiud, and be embracd by a jercd | 

fately Cedar frallbe | | 

| |  yeeres, foal afterre. | 

v:ve, be Jjoynted to the old Stocke, £4 fre ſbly grow, tha | 

ſhall Poflhumu end b& miſeries, Britaine be fortunate aud | | 
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 Exennt. 


for the dead: 


. Geo, Vnleſſe a man would marry a Gallowes, and be- 


get yong Gibbets, I neverſaw one ſoprone: yet.on. my 
Conſcience, there are verier Knaves deſireto live, forall 


g | ke be a Roman ; and there be ſome of them too that dye 


4 againſt their willes : ſo ſhould I, if I were one- I would 


IF | gainſt my preſenr profit, bur my wiſh hath a preferment 


e wereall ofone minde, and one mindeigood : O there 
ore de{olation of Gaolers and Galowtes : Iſpeakea- 


int. % Ex, 


——_— —_— 2 
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Scana Quinta, 
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Enter Cymbeline, Bellarivs, Guiderins, Arvi- 

| ragus, Prſanio, and Lords, 

(Qm.Stand by my fide you, whom the Gods have made 
Prefervers of my Throne: woes my heart, * 
Thatthe poore Souldier that ſo richly fought, 
Whoſe ragges, ſham'd gilded Armes,whoſe naked breſt 
Stept before Targes of proofe, cannot be found : 
He ſhall be happy that can finde him, if 


| Our Grace can make him ſo. 


Bel. 1 never faw 
Such Noble fury in ſo poore a Thing ; : 
Such precious deeds, in one that promiſt nought 
But beggery, and poore lookes. 

Cyw.. Notydings of him ? CITY 

Pifa.,'He hath bin ſearch'd among the dead,and living, 
But no trace of him. . 

Cym. To my griefe, I am 
The heyre of his Reward, which I will adde 
Toyou (the Liver, heart, and Braine of Britaine ) 
| By whom (1 grant) ſhelives. Tis now the time 
To aske of whicnce you arc. Report it. 

Bel. Sir, 

In Cambria are we borne, and Gentlemen : 
Further to boalt, were neither true, nor modeſt, 
Vnletſe I adde, weare honeſt. 

Cym. Bow your knees ; 

Ariſe my Knighrs ot!» Barrell, I create yon 
Companions toour pericn, and will ht you 
With Dignities becommaing your eſtates. 
| Enter (ornelins and Laates. 

There's buſinefle in theſe faces : why ſo fadly 
Greet your our Viory ? you looke like Rotmanes, 
 Andnot oth'Courrt of Britaine. 
| ©: Corn. Hayle great King, 

 Toſowre your happineſle, I maſt report 

The Queene is dead. 

C5. Whom worſe thena Phyſitian 
Would this report become z but I conſider, 

By Med'cinelife may be prolong'd, yet death 
Will ſeize the Doctor too, How ended ſhe ? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her life, 
Which (being cruell to the world) concluded 
Moſt cruell to her ſelfe. Wharſhe confeſt, 

I will report, ſo pleaſe you. Theſe her Women | 
| Can trip me, if Lerrc, who with wet cheekes 
Were preſent when ſhe finiſh'd. 

Cym. Prethee ſay. 

Corn, Firſt, ſhe confeſt the never lov'd you : onely 
Aﬀected Greatneflegot by you : not you : 


Marricd your Royalty, was wife to your place: 


E—C—"——_ 


Abhorr'd your perſon. 
Cy7m. She alone kne:y this ; | 
And but ſhe ſpake it dying, I would nur 
Beleeve her lips in opening it. Praceed, _ - © 
(Com, Your daughter, vo hbrc in hand tolove 
With ſuch integrity, ſhe did conf&lle:- 
Was asa Scorpion to her ſight, whoſe life 
| (But that her flight preventcd it) the had 
| Taneoft by poylon. 
| Cym. O moſt delicarc fiend! 
| W ho, ist can readea Woman ? is there more ? 
Cor, More Sir, and worſe, She did confeſle ſhe had 
For you a mortall Mincrall, which bcing tooke, 
Should by the minute feede on life, and lingring, 
By inches waſte you. In which time, ſhe pucpos'd 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiſſing, to 
Orecome you with her ſhew : yes and intime 
(When ſhe had fitred you with her craft, to worke 
Her Sonne into th'adoption of the Crowne : 

But fayling of her end by his {trange abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſle deſperate, open'd (in deſpight 

Of heaven, and Men) her purpoles : repented 

Theevils ſhe hatch'd, were not effeRed : ſo 

Diſpayring, dyed. 

- Cym. Heardyou all this, her Women ? 

Lad. Wedid, fo pleaſe your highneſle. 

Cym. Mine eyes | 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautifull : 
| Mine earesthat heare her flattery,nor wy heart. 

That thought her like her ſeeming. It had becene vicious 
To have miſtruſted her : yet (Oh my Davghter ) 

That ic was folly in me, thou may lt ſay, 
And prove it inthy feeling. Heaven mend all. 

Enter Lucius, Iachimo, and other Roman priſoners, 

Leonatus behind, and Imogen. 
Thou comm'ſi not Came now for Tribure, that 
The Britaines have rac'd our, though withthe lofle | 
Of many abold once ; whole Kinſmen have made ſuite 
Thatthcir good foules may be appcas'd, with {laughter 
Of you their Captives, which vur iclte have granted, 
Sc thinke of your cltate. 
| Zac, Conſider fir, the chance of Warre, the day 

Was yours by acctdent : had it gone with us, 


Our Prifoners with the Sword. But {ince the gods 
Will I wwe it thus, that noching but our lives 

May be call'd raniomc, letit come : ſwicerh, 

A Roman, with a RomanSheart can ſuffer : 

AnguFftus lives to thinke ou't : and fo much 

For my peculiar care. This one thing onely 

I will entreate, my Boy (a Britaine borae) 

Let him be ranſom'd: Never Maſter had 

A Page fo kinde, ſodurrous, diligent, 

So tender over his occaſions. true, | 

| So feate, ſo Nurſe-like : et his vertue joyne | 
With my requeſt, which Ile make bold, your highnefle 
Cannot deny ; lie hath doneno Britaine harme, 


—_— 


—_ Though he have ſerv*da Roman, Save him (Sir) 


And ſpare no blood beſidc, 
(ym. 1 have ſurely ſcene him : 
His favour is familiar to me : Boy, 
Thou haſt look'd thy ſelfe into my grace, 
And art mine owne. I know not why, wherefore, 
Toſay, live boy : nere thanke thy Maſter, live ; 
And aske of Cymbelize what Boone thou wilt, 
Fitting my bounty, and thy ſtate, Ile give it : 
| ddd 2 


nes en oy 


— ———_— 


_ 
= 


| 


| 


We ſhould nat whenthe blood was cool, have threatned | 


Yes, | 
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"The Trazetyof Gmbeline 


Yea, though thoudoe demand a Priſoner, 
Imo. 1 humbly thanke your Highneſle. 
| Le. 1 doe not bidthee begge my life, good Lad, 
And yetI know thou wilt. 
| Imo. No, no, alacke, 
Theres other worke in hand : I ſceathing 
Bitter to me, as death : your life, good Maſter, 
Muſt ſhuffle for u ſcife, 
Luc. The Boy diſdaines me, Ny 
| He leaves me, {cornes me; briefely dye their joyes, 
That place them onthe truthof Gyrles, and Boyes- 
W hy ſtands he ſo perplex ? 
(ym. What wouliit thon Boy ? 
I love thee more, and more: thinke more and more 
Whats beſt to aske, Knowſt himthou look'ſt on? ſpeake 
Wilt have himlive? 1s hethy Kin ? thy friend ? 
Imso. He is a Romane, no more kin to me, 
Then I to your higlineſle, who being borne your vaſlaile 
Am ſomething neerer. 
Cym. Wherefore ey'ſt him ſo? 
Imo. Iletellyou (Sir) in private, if yon pleaſe 
Togive me hearing. 
Cym. I, withall my heart, 
And lend my beſt attention. Whatsthy name ? 
| Imo, Fi le Sir. 
Cm. Thou'rtmy good youth, my Page, 
' Tle be thy Maſter : walke with me : ſpeake freely. 
Bel. 1snot this Boy reviu'd from death ? 
Avi. One {and another | 
Not more reſembles thar ſweet Rofic Lad : - 
| Who dyed, and was Fidele : what thinke you ? 
| Gus. Theſamedead thing alive. 
Bel. Peace, peace, ſecfurther; he eycs us not, forbeare, 
Creatures may bealike :were't he, Il am ſure 
He would bave ſpoke to us. 
Gai. But we ſec him dead- 
Bel, Bcſilent ; lets (cc further. 
Piſa. Itis my Miſtris : 
Since the is living, let the time run on, 
To good, or bad. 
Cym. Come, {tand thouby our fide. 
Make thy demandalowd. Sir, ſtep you forth, 
_ Give anſwer to this boy, and doe at frecly, 
| Orby our Greatneſle, and the grace of it 
(Which is our honor) bitter torture ſhall 
Winnow the truth from falſhgad. One ſpeake to him. 
| Zmo, Myboone is, that this Gentleman may tender 
Of whom he hadthis Ring. 
Psſt. Whatsrhat to him : 
Cym. That Diamond upon your finger, ſay 
How came it yours? 
Tach. Thou'lt torture me toleaye unſpoken, thar 
Which to be ſpoke, wou'dtorture thee. 
C,m, How ? me? 
lach. lamgladtobeconſtrain'd to vtter that 
W hich torments me to conceale. By Villany 
I got this Ring : twas Leonarus lewell, 
Whom thou didſt baniſh : and which more may greeve 
| Asit doth me : a Nobler Sir nere liv'd (thee, 
| Twixt sky and ground. Wiltrhou heare more my Lord ? 
Cym. All chrt belongs to this... 
& Jach. That Paragon, thy daughter, 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falſe ſpirits 
Quaile toreme nber. Give meleave,I faint. - 
\ Cym. My Daught? what of her ? Renew thy ſtrenth 


OY 


| 


i 


T had rather thou ſhouldſt live, while Nature will, . .Þ 


4a \ 


ThendyeereT Heare more : ſtrive man, and ſpeake; |: 


. Jacb, Vpona time, unhappy was the clocke 
That frockerh boure it 4. in Romegaccurſt 
The Manſion where : twas at a feaſt, oh would 
Our V iands had bin poyſon'd (or at leaſt 


(What ſhould I fay ? he was too goodto be 


———_— A. 
—_——  — 


W here ill men were, and wasthe beſt of all 
Among the rarit of good ones) fitting ſadly, 
Hearing us praiſe our Loves of Ital 
For beauty, that made barren the ſwell'd boaſt 
Of kim that beſt could ſpeake : for Feature, laming 
TheShrine of Yexws, or ſtraight-pight Afinerve, 
Poſtures, beyond briefe Nature. For Condition, 
A ſhop of allthe qualities, that man ; 
Loves woman for, beſides that hooke of Wiving, 
Faireneſſc, which ſtrikes theeye. 
Cy. I ſtand on fire. Come to the matter. 
[ath, All too ſoone I ſhall, 


Moſt like a Noble Lord, inlove, and one 
That had a Royall Lover, tooke his hint, 


| And (not diſpraiting whom we prais'd, therein 


He was as calmeas vertue) he began 


And then a mind put int, either our bragges 

Were crak'd of Kitchin-Trulles, or his delcription 

Prov*d us unſpeaking ſottes. 

(Ow. Nay, nay, to'th*purpoſe. 
lach. Your daughters Chaſtity, (there it begins) 

He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreames, 

And ſhe alone were cold ; Whereat, I wretch 

Made ſcruple of bis praiſe, and wag'd with him 
*Peeces of gold, gainſt this, whichthen he wore 

Vpon his honor'd finger ) toattaine 

In ſuite the place ofs bed, and winne this Rin 

By hers, and mine Adultury : he (true Knight) 

No lefler of her honor confident 

Then 1 didtruly finde her, takes this Ring, 

And would fo, had it beene a Carbuncle 

Of Phoebus W heele ; and might fo ſafely, had it 

Bin all the worth ofs Carre, Away to Britaine 

Poſte Iin this defigne - Well may you (Sir) 

Remember meat Court, where i was taught 

Of your chaſte Daughter, the wide difference 


Of hope, not longing ; mine Italian braine, 
Gan 1n your duller Britaine operate 
Moſt vildly : for my vantage excellent. 
Andto be briefe, my practiſe ſoprevayl'd 
ThatI returnd with ſimular proofe enough, 
To make the Noble Leonarrs mad, 
By wounding his belcite in her Renowne, 
With Tokens thus, and thus; averring notes 
Of Chamber hanging, Pikures rhis her Bracelet 
| (Oh cunning how 1 gotit) nay ſome markes 
| Of ſecret on her perſon, that he could not 

But thinke her bond of Chaſtity quite crackd, 

I having tanethe forfeyt. Whereupon, 

Me thinkes I ſee him now. 

Poft. I, ſo thoudoſt,! 

Italian fiend. Aye me, moſt credulousfoole, 
Egregious murtherer, Theefe, any thing 
Thats ductoall the Villaines paſt, in being 


Thoſe which 1heav'd to head :) the good Poſt bunny, 


Vuleſſe thou wouldſt greeve quickly. This Poffbumm, 


His Miftris picture, which by his tongue, being made, 


Twixt Amorous, and Villanous. Being thus quench'd 


To come. Ohgive me Cord, or knife, or poyſon, T 


———— 
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The Tragedyof (ombeline. 


 . | Someupright Iaſticer. Thou King,ſcnd out 
* | For Torturers-ingenious :it is 
| | Thatall th'abhorx ed things otlyearth amend 
| | B being worſethenthey. lam Poithumw, 
' That cil'd thy Danghter : Villaine-like, Ilye, 
2 | Thatcausdaleffer villainethenmy ſelfe, 
F | Afacrilegious. Theefetodoo't. The Temple 
KF | Of Vertue was ſhe : yea, and ſhe her ſelfe, 
" ++ Sper, andthrow ſtones, caſt myre upon me, ſet 
"'* | Thedopgesoth'ſireetto bay me : every villaine 
Be calld Pothumus Leonatus, and 
Be villany kfſethen twas. Oh Imogen! 
My Queene, my life, my wife : oh /mogen, 
Imogen, Imogen. Z« 
Imo. Peace my Lord, heare, heare. 
Poſt. Shalls have aplay ofthis ? 
Thou (cornfall Page, there lye thy part, 
Piſa. Oh Gentleman, helpe, 
Mine and your Miſtris: Oh my Lord Poftbumm, 
Youne're killd Imogen till now : helpe, helpe,, 
| Mine honor'd Lady. 
({'m. Doesthe world goc round? 
Poſt. How comes thele ſtaggers on me? 
Y Piſa. Wake my Miſtais. By POPE 
| Cyms. If this be ſo, the gods doe meane to ſtrike me 
 Todeath, with mortall joy. 
Piſa. How fares my Miſtris. 
Imo. Oh get thee from my ſight, _ 
' Thou gavſt me poyſon : dangerous Fellow hence, 
Breath not where Princes are. 
(ym. The tune of Imogen. 
Piſa.Lady,the gods throw 


k | 


hrow ftones of ſulphure on me,if 

That box 1 gave you, was notthought by me 
A precious thing, I had it from the Queene. 

Cym, New matter ſtill. 

Imo, It poylon'd me. 

Corn. Oh gods ! | Ges . 
T {ft out one thing which the Queeneconfeft,' 
Which mult approve thee honelt. If Peſan 
Have (faid ſhe) given his Miſtris that Confe&tion 
W hich I gave him for Cordiail, ſhe is ſcrv'd, 
As1 would ſervea Rat. _ 

(399. W hats this, Cornelis * | _ 

Cern. The Queene (Sir) very oft importun'd me 

To temper poylons for her, {till pretending 
The ſatisfaction of her knowledge, onely 
> In killing Creatures vilde, as Cats and Dogges 
Of no eltcerne, I dreading, that her purpoſe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certaine {tuffe, which being tane, would ſeize 
The preſent power of life, but in ſhort time, 
All Offices of Nature, ſhould againe | 
Doe their due Funtions. Have you tane of it Þ 

Imo, Moſt like I did, for I wasdead. 

Bel. My Beyes, there was our error. 

Gus. This is ſurc Fidele, MN IE 

Imo, Why did youthrow your wedded Lady fro you? 
| Thinke that youare upona Rocke, and now 
Throw me againe, 
|, Po, Hang there like fruite, my ſoule ,- 

{ Tillthe Treedye. 
B | C79. How now, my fleſh ? My child > 
* | What, mak'ſt thou mcadullardinthis AR >) 
F | Wilt thou not ſpeaketo me? 


L 


| | me, Yourbleſling Sir. | 
"i Bel. Though you did love this youth, I blame ye not, 


+ > 3i&y 
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— 
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. Bel, Haveat it then, by lex 
' Thou hadſt (great King) a Subjet, who 


Aflum'dthis age: indeed a baniſh'd man, 


You had a-motiveſforr:” .._ ow” + 

Cym. My tearesthat fall wy 
Prove holy-warer onthee ; hong: 
Thy Mothers dead. Wh 


{mo. Iam lorry for't my Lord. 

Cym. Oh, ſhe was naught ; and lotg ofher it was 
That we mect heere ſo ſtrangely : but ker Sonne 
Is gone, we know not how,nor where. 

Psſa. My Lord, 
Now feare is from me, Ile ſpeake troth. Lord (otten 
V-pon my Ladies miiding, cameto me 


; With his Sword drawae, foam'd at the month,and ſwore 


If 1 diſcover'd not which way ſhe was gone, 


| Itwas my inftantdeath. By accident; | 

 T hadafeigned Letrer of tiy _— _ 

| Then in my pocket, which directed him 

| To ſeeke her on the Mountaines neere to Milford, 


Where in a frenzy, in my Maſters Garments 


| (Which he inforc'd from me) away he poſtes 


With unchaſte purpoſe, and with oath to violate 

My Ladies honor, what became of him, 

I further know not. | 
Gi, Let meend the Story : I flew him there. 
(ym. Marry, the gods forefend. - | 

I would not thy good deeds, ſhould from my lips 


Plucke a bard ſentence : Prethee valiant youth 


Deny't againe. | © 
Gil. 1 have ſpoke it, and I did it» 
Cym, He was a Princes -. | 25 
Gui. A moſt incivill one. The wrongs hedid me 
Were nothing Prince-like; for he did provoke me 
With Languagethat would make me ſpurne the Sea, 
Ifit could foroare tome, I cutoffs head, | 
Andam right glad he is not ſtanding here 
Totellthistale of mine, 
Cym. I am(ſory for thee : : 
By thine 6wne tongue thou art condemn'd, and nnuſt. 
Endurc our Law : Thou'rt dead, | v 
Imo. T hat headlefſe man I thought had bin my Lord 
(5». Bind the Offender, 


- Andtake him fremour preſence, 


Fel. Stay, Sir King- 


- This man 1s better then the man he flew, 


As well deſcended asthy ſelfe, and hath 
More of thee merited, then a Band of C loters 
Had everſcarre for. Lerhis Armes alone, 
They were not borne for bondage. 

Cym, Why old Souldicr » | b pdt 
Wile thou undooe the worththouart unpayd for 
By taſting of onr wrath ? how ofdeſcent 


 Asgood awe? 


eArvi. Inthat he {paketoo farre. 
Cym. Andthou ſhalt dye for't. 
Bel. Wewilldye all three, 


: 


' ButTI will prove that two on'sare as good "T 


As I have given out him. My Sonnes, I muſt : 
For mine owne part, unfold a dangerous ſpeech, 
Though haply well for you. 


 FArvs. Your dangersours. 


| Gnid. Andour good his. 
leave ©... 


Was calld Belarins. 4: TY 
Cyw, What of hit ? he isa baniſh'd Traitor. 
Bel. fk itis, that hath 


| 14 
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| Erc L ariſe, I will preferre my Sonnes, | 


| 


| 


Then ſpare not the old Father, Mighty Sir, 
Theſe two young Gentlemen that call me father, 
And thinke, they are my Sonnes, are none of mine, 
They are the flac af your Loynes, my Liege, 

An _ ofiyour begetting. 
| (3#3. How? iy iflue» | | 
Bel, So ſurea8 you, your fathers : I (old organ) 
Am that Belarixe, whom. you ſometime baniſh'd : 
leaſure was my nceere offence, my puruſhment 
c,and all my Treaſon that I ſuffer'd, 
Wagall the harme I did. Theſe gentle Princes 
(For ſuch, and ſo they are) theſe twenty yeeres 
Havel train'd up; thoſe Arts they have, as | 
Could put intothem. My breeding was (Sir) 


1 As youx Higbneſſe knowes, Their Nurſe Exriphile 


(Whom for the Theft I wedded) ſtole theſe Children 


' | Vpon my Baniſhment; I moov'd her too't, 


Pong receiv'd the puniſhment before 
or that which I did then. Beaten for Loyalty, 
Excitedime to Treaſon. Their deere lofle, 


| The moreof youtwas felt, the more it ſhap'd 
_ | Vatomy endof ſtcalingthem, Burgracious Sir, 
_ | Heere are your Sonnesagaine; and I mult looſe 

{ Two ofthe ſweetſt Companions in the World. 
- | Thebendiction oftheſe covering heavens 
| Fall on their heads like dew, for they are wortby 


| To i-lay heaven witk Starres. = 2 

| Cyw. Thou weeplt, and ſpeakſt : 

| The Service that you three have done, is more 
'Vnlike, then this thou tellſt. 11oſt my children, 


1 If theſebethey, 1 know not how to wiſh 
| Apayre of worthier Sonnes. 


Bel. Bepleas'd awhile : 


This Gentſcman; whom I call Polidore, 
Moſt worthy Prince, as yours, is true Gwiderims : 
This Gentleman, my Cadwall, oArviragm, 

Your yonger Princely Son, he Sir, was lapt 

'In a molt curious Mantle, wrought by th'hand 

Of his Queene Mother, which for more probation 


I can with caſe produce, 


F.C 1”. Guidirine had 


| Vpon his necke a Mole, a ſanguine Starre, 
It was a marke of wondcr. 

Bel, This 1s he, | 
| Who hath upon him ſtillthat naturall ſtampe : 
{ Tt was wiſe Natures end, in the donation 
Tobe his evidence now. 

Cym. Oh, whatam TI 
| A Mother to the byrth of three? Nere Mother 

{: Rejoycd deliverance more; Bleſt, pray you be, 

{ Thatafter this ſtrange ſtartipg from your Ocbes, 
You may reigne in them now Oh 7moges, 
thaſffolt by this a Kinodome. 
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But I am trueſt ſpeaker. You calld me Brother 
WhenI was bur your Siſter : 1. youBrother, 
When we were ſo'ſndecd. h | 
. Cym. Did you ere mecte ? 
Ari, I my good Lord. 
G#i. Andat firſt meeting lov'd, 
Cory. By the Queenes Dramme ſhe ſwallow?d. 
Cym. Orareinſtin&! 


s 
. © v# 


Hath to it Circumſtantiall branches, which - 


And when came you to ſerve our Romane Captive? 
How parxxed with your Brother ? How firſt met them? 


And your three motives to the Battaile ? with 
I know net how much more ſhouldbe demanded, 


And all the other by-dependances | 


Will ſerve our long Interrogatories. See, 
Pgfthumus Anchors upon /mogen; 


On him : her brothers, Me : her Maſter hitting 
Each obje& with a Toy : the Counter-change 


| Thou art my Brother, ſo we'll hold thee ever. 
Imo, Youare my Mother too, and did releeve me : 
Toſcethis gracious ſcaſon. 
Cym, Aliore-joy'd | 
Save theſe in bonds, let them be joyfull too, 
For they ſhall taſte eur Comfors 
Ime. My good Maſter, 1 will yetdoe you ſervice. 
. Luc, Happy be you. 


He would have well becom'dthis place, and grac'd 
The thankings of a King. 

Post. I am Sir | 
The ſouldier that did company theſe three 
In poore beſeeming : twas a fitment for 
The purpoſe T then follow'd. That I was he, 
Speake /achims, I had you downe, and might 
Have made your finiſh, | 

Tach. 1 amdowne againe : 
But now my heavy Conſcience ſinkes my knee, 
Asthen your force did. Take that life, beſcech you, 
W hich Io often owe: but your Ring firſt, 
And heere the Bracelet of the trucſt Princeſſe 
| T hat ever ſwore her faith. 

Poſt. Kneelz notto me : 
The powre that I have on you, is to ſpare you : 
The malice rowards you, to forgive youe Live 
And deale with others better. 

Cym. Nobly doom'd ; 

We'll learneour Freeneſle of a Sonne-1n-Law : 
Pardons the wordro all. 

Arvi. You holpe us Sir, | 
As youdid meaneindeed to be our Brother, 
Ioy'd are we, that you are. | 

Poſt. Your Servant , Princes. Good my Lord of Rome 
Call forth your Sooth-ſayer : As ſlept, methought 
Great Jupiter upon his Eagle back'd 
Appear'd to-me, with other ſprightly ſhewes 
Of mine owne Kindred. When I wak'd, I found 
This Labell on my boſome ; whoſe containing 
Is ſo from ſenſe in hardnefle, that1 can 


Continu'd ſo, untill we thought he dyed. - 1 


W hen ſhall I heareall through? This fierce abridgement, 5] 
| Drſtin&tion ſhould be rich in. Where? how liv'd you? | © 


Why fled you from the Court ? And whether theſe? | **Þ& 
From chanceto chance ? But nor the time,nor place | 


And ſhe(like harmeleſſe Lightning) throwes her eye © | t 3 


Is ſeverally in all. Lets quite this gronnd, | I | 
| And ſmoake the Temple with our Sacrifice?. K 


Cym. The forlorne Souldier, that ſo Nobly fought = NY : 1 
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2 | Thy two Sonnes forth: who by Belarim 


Þ | For many yeares thought dead,are now reviv'd 
F: | Tothe Majefticke Cedar joyn'd;; whoſe iſſue 


| Make no ColleRion of it. Let him ſhew 
"1 His $kill in the conſtruction, | 
Lac, Read, and declare the meaning. 


/ 


E 1 Reades. | 
| V V Hen as a Lyons whelpe, ſhall to himſelfe unknown 


i render eAJre: and when from a flately Cedar ſhall be 
lopt branches, which being dead many yeares, ſhall after re- 
+ | vive, be joynted to the 01d Stocke, and FY grow, then 
- | hal Po Go end his miſtries, Britaine be fortunate, 
| and flouriſh in Peace and. Plenty. 

* | Thou Leonarmart the Lyons Whelpe, 

The fitand apt Conitruction of thy name 

Being Leonarrs, doth importſo much: 


| Thepecce of tender Ayre, thy vertuous daughter, 


Which we call Hollis Aer, and Mollis Aer 
'Wererme it 2Auber : which Muhier I divine 
-Isthis moſt conſtant Wife, who even now 
Anſwering the Letter ofthe Oracle, 


2 | Vnknowheto you unſought, were clipr about 


2 | With thismoſt tender Aire. 

FF | (5. This hath ſome ſeeming, 

FF | Footh, Thelofty Cedar, Royall (ymbeline 

| Perſonates thee: And thy lopt Branches, = 
ne 


withons ſecking find, and be embrac'd by 4 peece 


| Th'lmperiall Ceſar, ſho 


Havelai vy hand, 

WY / þ L0C fingers ofthe Powres above, doe tune 
armony of this Peace : the Viſion _ 

| mide knowne to Luci ere the ſtroke 

Of yet this ſcarſe-cold-Battaile, at this inſtanr 

Isfullaccompliſh'd. Forthe Romane Engle . 

From South to Weſt; on wing ſoaring aloft , 

Leſſen'd her ſelfe, and in the Beames oth'Sun = 

So vaniſh'd; which fore-ſhew'd our Princely Eagle 


Fn 


; 1d againeunite 
His favour, with the Radiant Cymbeline, 


Which ſhines here in the Welt. 
Cym. Land wethe gods, a 

Andlet our crooked Smoakes climbeto their Noſtrils 

From our bleſt Alrars. Publiſh wethis peace 

Toall our SubjeRs. Set we forward :ler 

A Roman, and aBrittiſh Enfigne wave : 

Friendly together ; ſothrough Luds-Towne martch, 

Andin the Temple of great Iupiter 

OarPeace we'llratifie : Seale it with feaſts. 

Set on there : Neyer was a Warre didceaſc 

(Ere hloody hands were wafh'd) with ſuch a Peace. 


—_ 


pe a ay n 


_—— — 


Exqeunt. 


FINIS.. 
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